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So I Drown in Nostalgia...
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Many years ago, things were much simpler for the S.E.A.S. agent known as Gabe. Thinking back to a moment in his past when the sun shined brightly in the sky while a gentle breeze rustled through the leaves of the trees in the backyard, the otherwise psychotic soul immerses himself in this memory...what he can only refer to as his happy place.

In this so called “happy place”, a young child version of Gabe plays happily on the grass, laughing as he chases a butterfly around the yard.

His mother is nearby, hanging freshly washed clothes on the line to dry.

The sound of birds singing and the distant hum of a lawnmower form a peaceful atmosphere for this child version of himself to run absent mindedly in his chase the lepidopterous insect with pure delight. But the one memory above all in this moment that sticks with him the most is what he feels now as his child self suddenly trips and falls, scraping his knee on the grass.

Though he is much braver in the present day, and would never shed a tear over anything, as the child he is depicted as here, he lets out a loud cry, tears streaming down his face as he clutches his knee.

In response, his mother immediately rushes to his side, offering comfort and reassurance.

..."It's okay, Gabe sweetie."...

She says with a warm smile, as she gently lifts him up before adding...

... "Let's take care of that scratch."...

––––––––
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She guides him to a nearby bench and carefully cleans the wound, applying a bandage to protect it. Gabe's child self sniffles in the most pitiful way imaginable in his gradually calming state as he watches his mother's gentle movements, feeling the pain in his knee start to subside.

..."There we go."...

––––––––
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She says, giving him a soft pat on the back reassuring him once more.

..."All better now."...

With an infinite wealth of gratitude in his heart, the child version of Gabe smiles at his mother, his tears drying on his cheeks. Knowing that with her by his side, everything would be okay. His mother's smile was like a cure-all remedy, chasing away any fears or worries that a child might have.

A smile that serves as the sole thing anchoring Gabe to his sanity all these year later.

To care for his mother, and to protect the smile that she uses to heal his heart? Gabe would destroy the lives of a million others and take away their smiles.

It may seem like a cliché to say that everything he does is for his dear old mother's sake, but everyone's driving force is different in this world. And even if one were to judge him harshly for how he does things? It's not like he'd take their well-adjusted criticisms under advisement.

No, offering up any advise to someone such as him would only land you in a position to have your own joy stripped away.

In this world, it's kill or be killed.

More specifically for Gabe, however? It's spread misery to avoid misery.

It's a code of conduct which he even lives by to this day as he sits on board a commercial flight headed to a northern S.T.R.I.N.G. territory known as The Luminous Sheet.

The Luminous Sheet is a place with a rather cold climate, and serves as both a winter resort location to draw in money through tourism, and additionally it is also where Marionette Academy conducts their annual manhunt and winter soldier examinations in the winter months.

Even though it is technically nowhere near the Christmas break time period where such an exam is taking place, however, political movements and complex circumstances have led to the exams being moved up to now.

Gabe has no idea about this right now, of course. But that's fine, since it's not really that important for him yet, and as for the Marionette Academy students it's not like they will be getting off any easier than normal with the exams since the climate never changes in the The Luminous Sheet...the temperature pretty much always stays the same, which is why Lady Conniver purchased the land and killed all those who opposed her acquisition of the territory on a political level.

Because politics only works if you're willing to discuss things, if someone brings a gun into the mix? The nature of most discussions change rather quickly...

Gabe isn't really the type to care about such things, though. At least not on any meaningful level.

As a S.E.A.S. agent who is damn good at his job, he only cares about one thing, and that's making other people suffer for his benefit. Which, in turn means he's just a hard working average joe like the rest of us...kind of.

In spite of heading to this tourist destination at present, it is apparent that Gabe is making his way to The Luminous Sheet for business, not pleasure.

That said, he did live in this place for a good, long amount of time before it was acquired by S.T.R.I.N.G. so it's not hard to see him getting sidetracked and enjoying the sights while he's here.

The aura of a tourist that he is exuding is likely because of his eagerness to walk down memory lane in some ways, but it also could just be an act to fool those who are around him.

The brilliant part about Gabe's continued existence and this world is that most people can't figure out any aspect of what he's doing or thinking most of the time.

Even people who know the guy have a hard time understanding him.

That said, he would be forgiven just this once if he let the persona of Gabe the S.E.A.S. agent take a back seat to Gabe the ordinary guy (whoever that may be) for the sake of enjoyment. But that's just not Gabe's overall style.

Rather than relaxing and stepping away from the grim nature of his work, he embraces it as the plane soars through the clouds, gliding smoothly in its descent towards the vast and hardy terrain of The Luminous Sheet.

Sitting calmly, gazing out the window at the breathtaking scenery below, Gabe smirks to himself as the plane continues to descend even further, and a stewardess approaches him with a friendly smile as she politely asks.

..."Excuse me sir, we will be landing soon. Could you please fasten your seatbelt?"...

Gabe nods, reaches for the seatbelt buckle and fastens it securely around his waist. But then just as the stewardess looks set to continue down the aisle to make sure that all the other passengers have buckled up as well, Gabe holds his smart phone up into her face to show her a picture of a man and woman having sex as he bluntly hits her with some unforgiving facts.

Gabe: This is your husband pictured having sexual intercourse with your sister, correct? I was told to relay the message to you via a third party that your five your anniversary dinner will likely need to be cancelled...

The stewardess is left bursting out into tears as she runs off, failing to complete the rest of her duties due to how distraught she is, leading Gabe to chuckle to himself in glee before letting out a relaxed sigh of joy.

He then looks out the window again, marvelling at the majestic snow-capped mountains that loom in the distance.

In truth, Gabe has always wanted to visit The Luminous Sheet after work forced him to move away, and now that he is finally back, he can't wait to do more good for the world like he just did for the stewardess a few seconds go.

It's the purest things in life, like reducing a woman to tears for fun that truly inspire the hearts of the masses, and Gabe can't wait to bring that message back to this place in great effect.

So with that in mind, as the plane touches down on the runway, Gabe can feel a sense of excitement and wonder bubbling up inside of him as he whispers to himself.

Gabe: This is it...

He then gathers his belongings, eager to embark on his journey to spread his joy (e.g. other people's misery) across every corner of The Luminous Sheet.

As he leaves the plane, the ever-grateful stewardess comes back over to him with a strained, tear-drenched smile as she forces out the words.
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..."Welcome to The Luminous Sheet, sir. I hope you enjoy your stay."...

And in response to this, Gabe grabs a hold of her an passionately kisses her in front of all her co-workers who just look on shocked, before ultimately tossing her against the nearest wall of the plane like unwanted garbage as he shouts.

Gabe: Thank you, SLUT! I'm looking forward to it.

And after wiping her lipstick off of his face, with a sense of anticipation, Gabe steps off the plane and into the vast, untamed wilderness of The Luminous Sheet, ready to explore and discover all that this unrefined, beautiful land has to offer once more.
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So I Came and I Conquered...
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Lady Conniver's luxury cruise ship, known as The Lady's Elegance, filled with Marionette Academy year 1 students sails steadily through the icy waters of the Northern ocean far outside of String City.

Accompanied by The Acidos Blood and an escort of five other battleships, this borderline fleet is currently heading towards the coastline of The Luminous Sheet.

The Lady's Elegance itself is a truly magnificent sight to behold, with its gleaming white and gold exterior complimenting its elegant design, its outward appearance is only bested by its multiple decks and amenities that provide Lady conniver with all the comforts of home on the go.

Of course, the students are welcome to indulge in these luxuries before they arrive at The Luminous Sheet themselves, however...most of them are too nervous to even dare try.

Some shameless types are more than happy to make use of the open bar, theatre and pool facilities among other amenities, but since most of the students know how Marionette Academy as a school operates under normal circumstances... they are far too on edge to really relax about anything.

Uchida himself believes that only a fool would think this is a vacation, and therefore it would be more practical to visualise oneself as security to the Lady as opposed to poisoning the mind with anything else.

Even if that's not the case, prior to an exam practising discipline couldn't hurt.

But in the end, it is what it is.

A lot of people who are getting wise to Uchida's success ratio in exams are trying to emulate his behaviour from a distance, which works out in this instance since being boring and abstaining from luxury means most of them will be more prepared when the time comes to make a move.

In short, most of the students are just sitting around the vessel bored. Exercising at certain points of the day, eating when it's necessary and bathing when they think Lady Conniver is least likely to make any announcements over the vessel's P.A. System.

This means that the rest of the time most people are left talking, staring into the horizon from the main deck in the hopes of seeing The Luminous Sheet in the distance, or watching snowflakes fall past the window, since The Lady's Elegance is currently cutting through chunks of ice on the ocean outside since it's so cold right now.

Lying on the top bunk of the bunk beds in his shared room with Spiris, Uchida stares at the ceiling looking as though he is slacking and doing essentially nothing at present, however, this soon changes after he mutters to himself.

Uchida: This should be as good a time as any...

At which point he moves to sit on the edge of the bed to see Spiris watching the room's TV set which is currently displaying a news report about an air stewardess killing herself in response to some tragic romantic news.

Uchida can see Gabe's handiwork all over this from merely glancing at the report, of course, but it still isn't anything he wastes time commenting on at present as he instead remains focused on his partner.

Having been allocated to their rooms based on the pairs they're already in, this arrangement only makes sense.

That said, this same pairing logic by no means stops anyone from gossiping like crazy about how they're treating this like a romantic getaway.

The sad truth of it all is no one can accurately read Spiris, so they ultimately always get the wrong idea when making assumptions about her and the nature of the relationships she has with the people who surround her.

If they actually got to know her they'd find out she's not really mentally equipped to have any kind of mature romantic involvement with anyone.

At least that's what Uchida's core assessment is of her anyway. He's even having a minorly rough time nailing down some of the finer aspects about her behaviour.

She's loyal, sure. So that's good enough for now. But it's perhaps better to reserve any major inquiries into what makes her tick for when Uchida has less to stress over.

However, for now, he does have one pressing question that he can't help but ask as he looks at her now.

Uchida: Spiris...

Spiris turns upon hearing her name called, and looks at him with a face of indifference that tells him she does not care in any way for what she is watching on the news, as if the tale of the woman's harrowing demise through despair is in many ways meaningless to her.

Though this categorization takes a while to speak in words, it's something he can read from a normal human face in under a second, and thus Uchida is quick to ask his question, lest Spiris say something random to derail his train of though before he can speak.

Uchida: May I ask what prompted you to watch the news out of everything you could have chosen when you asked to put on the TV?

Spiris: I...didn't know there was an option besides this broadcast?

Uchida: You mean you don't know how to change the channel?

Spiris: Channel?

Uchida: It's fine, I thought you were displaying a morbid curiosity in global events through the filtered lense of corporate news media...Rather than having to bring context to what you're seeing, I realize I should just teach you what the buttons on the TV remote do.

Spiris: It's not so bad. The people on this show dress nice.

Uchida: And your basis on that is?

Spiris: Some of them wear clothes similar to the ones you picked out for me at the department store when we went shopping a few weeks ago.

Uchida: I mean...from what I can see here, it's semi formal what some of them are wearing, but...I think your eye for fashion might still be a little off.

Spiris: The music is nice too.

Uchida: Do you really mean
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