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By Liam Harper.

7 Spire Dreams:  Heart of the Rainbow Wolf.

Prologue.

In your reality there has been a long-standing relationship between humans and animals where many species remain protected and are kept away from harmful experimentation, this being frowned upon by many however does not mean that it is respected by all.

It's a common understanding that science without ethics means someone or something will end up being the victim for progress, in the reality known as the 7 Spire Dream, the source of this ill practice is a man by the name of Dr Bosch. Dr Bosch abandons such ethics for his own benefits, and the one who suffers from it all is the innocent beings he carelessly experiments on daily.

At first, his experiments in anthropomorphism were widely accepted, in a time when there wasn't a face to them, ignorant to the source of the results and benefits people took it in their stride as he forced human genetics into countless beings to experiment with cures for fatal illnesses.

One day a long time ago however he crossed another line when he experimented on a collection of different species to order genetically craft the perfect soldier, quickly revealing the true nature of his intentions to the world, they were yet to see the full consequences behind this experiment, as the gift of the silver tongue being one of Bosch's best traits, he managed to talk his way out of the project being shut down by governments and outside parties.

Years of psychological experiments, social studies and torturous mutations came to a head when he made his most prestigious piece yet. A wolf who could fight with its natural born aggressive nature and speed, but with the ability to hold a gun or blade just like a human, this hybrid was the perfection of genetic experimentation in his eyes, as he also adapted the creature's fur to be able to blend in with its surroundings like a chameleon, in short, an anthropomorphic stealth wolf, code-named The Rainbow Wolf of Las Sussex.

Imprinting him with all the modern human combat knowledge he would need to be the perfect soldier of any species. The one thing Dr Bosch didn't take into consideration when creating life was the age-old rule of never creating what you can't control.

One day Miles the Rainbow-Wolf was released from his chamber and after minimal explanation as to why he was no longer a free timber wolf in the wild, and instead now this freak of nature, he quickly lost his mind screaming in a blind rage and he turned his aggression on to the lab, along with killing as many of Dr Bosch's men as he could.

Through his rampage Miles eventually learned that there were many just like him in the current facility he was being held captive in, and once informed he attempted to kill Dr Bosch there on the spot. The Doctor had planned for this eventuality in advance, and had an escape plan ready, but left his robot and genetically inferior anthropomorphic attack forces behind to try to recover Miles alive.

All the robots were broken and the anthropomorphic creatures that remained loyal to Bosch died there and then as Miles scavenged what weapons he could, and along with using his claws he soon overcame the odds. Miles saved as many of the others like himself who wanted the freedom to escape. Once Miles and the others set themselves free, they made it to the human city of Las Sussex and the harsh truth behind the story was brought to light.

Despite the media explosion Dr Bosch couldn't be found at the time for comment, though he did have his medical license revoked, and over the course of a few years the anthropomorphic creatures were integrated into human society as legal citizens after proving that they had become equal to such, some lived in human cities, while others felt that their existence proved too strange for humans, and they formed their own community in an advanced flying structure called 7 Spire.

Now laws have been put in place to prevent such experimentation again, and Miles was considered a hero after that day. Miles following his heroic efforts couldn’t go against his will to fight however, and eventually joined the humans Planetary Defence Force, along with an anthropomorphic Cheetah he had rescued by the name of Royale (Given the name for his stylish nature and the way he regularly carries himself) and together they fought against multiple threats around the globe often being confronted with doomsday devices created by the mad Dr Bosch.

Miles and Royale took everything head on for a solid ten years, and Miles even found true love in another one of Dr Bosch's liberated experiments, which was a cat-like creature with a stronger resemblance to humans than most of Bosch's previous works who lived by the self-given name of Scarlet, the more time this all went on, the more obscure it all got for human onlookers.

Miles thought he had it all, but always longed for the days when he was just a normal wolf, free from human problems like taxes, economics, politics and war....and after a while he developed a drinking problem, this isn't something that he let harm his performance on the battlefield, but his superiors thought that they had got enough publicity out of him over the years and saw it as not worth the effort of keeping a hold of him any more.

Miles wasn't dishonourably discharged, but he was “let go” in a sense, as both he and Royale were told they had served the maximum amount of time any anthropomorphic citizens could within the P.D.F. (Planetary Defence Force) and they were asked to enjoy their retirement.

Along with them being let go, Scarlet found it near on impossible to get any application through to them. Everyone associated with Miles was discharged from the only legitimate Police and Military bodies on the planet, leaving them all to rot in their pre-programmed mental desires to fight with no outlet.

Though Miles still hasn't recovered from the drinking problem, he and Royale have been working on their own on the Private Investigators scene for a while now and have been turning a good profit, still stopping Dr Bosch if he comes to town to attack, though in recent times he has been quieter than usual which has allowed Miles and Royale to focus on more private contracts.

And as for Miles and Scarlet's current relationship? Well....let's just say she didn't come home last Thursday, but she did leave a note saying she “won't come back until Miles gets his shit together.” but whilst he's working through all of those PI contracts that's bound to happen sooner or later....right?...
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Dr Bosch's Note to All New Employees

and Rule Abiding Creations.

As your grand leader and in some cases God and creator, I Dr Bosch have put together these selected profiles for you to study in your spare time to help you understand the risk of the job that I, in my great nature, have assigned to you. In the following list contains a series of profiles of men and creatures you'll need to be familiar with for the coming weeks if my most recent plan is to as be successful as I intend it to be...
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Miles the Rainbow-Wolf
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Possessing one of the highest ranges of combat skills known to our records and fluent in understanding all languages spoken both human and animal, Miles is known as the “achiever of impossible” by the human community, and his actions (though nowadays suppressed by the media) have forged him into a living legend to tell your children about. If this creature is spotted he is to be terminated on the spot as he is responsible for the destruction of trillions of dollars worth of my equipment and he is unlikely to possess the funding to pay it back....there for his life is the only acceptable form of reimbursement. Anyone who ends this creature's pitiful existence will receive a minor bonus on the monthly salary.

Doctor Bosch
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I am your overlord, God, and pretty much beginning and end. Work for me and you will lead a bountiful life for the entirety of your days, stand against me and you will feel my wrath and follow a path of endless suffering. Textbooks and governing bodies describe me as a mad scientist with cult-like beliefs. I say I am a visionary, and try as you may, you can't deny that my continued existence despite all my growing opposition is not a symbol of that success. In advance, for your faith and thanks, I say you are welcome.

Royale the Cheetah
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Royale is a thorn in my side for many reasons, but primarily tests my patience due to his technological feats as he seems to possess a very high IQ, and has great mechanical ability and understanding. Beyond this, he is a narcissistic party-loving person. He lives in a costly workshop of his own where he works with his computer and other projects until the weekend, where his hedonistic antics really take off. In combat don't even try to match his party boy standards, as he is truly a one of a kind marksman. He has a habit of combing his fur regularly as a sign of vanity, and is reportedly a playboy in which the girls are crazy over, but he himself is shy with women.....a weakness I haven't readily been able to exploit. As an ally and close personal friend of Miles, if found you must kill him on sight.

Scarlet the Nonconformist
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Scarlet is often described as a traveller who loves nature and desires to see every place. She hates to see weaknesses in others, and in some ways shows mixed feelings of love and hate for violence. Displaying much composure she prefers to be gentle in most instances but she undergoes a drastic change and is capable of much brutality when it is needed. Labelled with these traits one should think twice before attacking her unprepared. She can most recently be found taking on board tasks of a kinder nature involving helping community centres, painting hospitals, and delivering groceries for the weak and ill....the thought kind of makes me feel ill myself, as her skills are much better suited to stealth ops. Though reported as Miles lover by my operatives, it is unclear exactly what their current relationship status indeed is, nevertheless if she is spotted she has to be murdered without hesitation.

Heat the Panda.

––––––––
[image: ]


[image: ]
––––––––
[image: ]


Not a creature I regularly encounter these days as he now lives on 7 Spire as a guardian, 7 spire of course hovers in the sky due to the source of powerful ancient relics, which I would like to study for myself.

He has a strong militaristic discipline while also being noted to be quiet and laid back. Heat is confident in his skills, and so he should be, he revels in his training regimen. He is not concerned by danger, and often longs to face it in order to test his skills. With his extensive training in martial arts and the ability to harness vast levels of supreme strength, he mixes these abilities with his deep understanding of tactical stealth operations which ultimately allows him to move around completely unnoticed. Heat is an extreme danger to us all, though he rarely leaves 7 Spire due his newfound responsibility, so he is lower on my priorities list right now, but if he is spotted? I urge you all to kill him on sight.

Caius the Fox
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A tremendous soldier with a horrible vice for alcoholic beverages, ever since his service in the most recent grand war he's kept to himself, and has only communicated loosely with Miles and his other comrades for the past few years, as he now more commonly prefers the companionship of an inanimate Jar which he calls...Jar. Though his status seems harmless, I still maintain my bounty over his head for his actions on my forces in the past, and urge anyone who sights this creature to capture him swiftly.

Jar.

––––––––
[image: ]


[image: ]
––––––––
[image: ]


A Jar who is the only known active companion and associate of Caius the Fox. If sighted capture immediately.

Merrow
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My latest creation in hopes of finally putting Miles to rest. No image is present as I am trying to limit documentation of the project until I am certain it is a success. Merrow is a being mutated by the ancient relics similar to the ones that power 7 Spire, relics which I have not yet had enough time to study in great detail due to external meddling with my experiments from previously mentioned creatures such as Miles. With each Relic it absorbs, it transforms into a more powerful being, each mutation bringing him closer to my ultimate goal. If this creature is spotted in the field attempt to aid it any way you can, but keep your distance as it is difficult to control its behaviour.

Arc 7.
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Another one of my projects, Arc 7 also known as Lieutenant Mike West, a former mercenary who was drafted by the PDF five years ago. He has been in multiple conflicts commonly fighting alongside Miles and Scarlet in their suicide squad five years ago before disappearing having only barely survived his injuries following an intense explosion of one of my labs in the last great war, which left him alone as the only survivor. The attack on said facility was a setup by me personally after which he was forcibly outfitted with an overpowered exterior flesh, along with being subjected to intensive gene and brain cell therapy to turn him into a company super soldier for my own devices. If this man is spotted on the field, he is to be assisted in any way possible, but is under no circumstances to be reminded of his past, though his memories have been altered, we can't allow any reminders to cause a resurgence of his past self resurfacing.

Sapphire the Panda.
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The younger sister to Heat, a terrific musician, and another one of my previous test subjects during my works in studying telepathy. As much as I would like to see her captive once again I fear it would be too costly an endeavour, as her brother would be more than prepared to protect her by any means necessary. Unless sighted alone with a 100% chance of capture avoid at all costs.
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Keep all of these names and faces at the front of your mind while out in the field soldier, and as much as I'd like to say good luck it is not a statement that is good for business. So instead I say do not fail me...or else!
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Image Title: Time Gentlewolfs.

By Liam Harper.
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Another Night On the Job

As the dark night's sky partially masks the surrounding streets, and the rain falls all around him, Miles the Rainbow-Wolf is in the middle of working on his current contract as he walks down the streets of Las Sussex city.

As he takes in the sights around him, constantly prepared for the worst, he notices some PDF (Planetary Defence Force) cars racing past him to an unknown location.

As they scream past him soaking him as they career through some large puddles on the road he leaves them be as he has more important things to be getting on with for now, as he has to do a stakeout operation at one of the local casinos, all the while keeping in touch with Royale over his cell phone.

Royale speaks just as Miles waits outside to smoke a quick cigarette before he continues on to the building's interior.

Royale: Miles you reading me?

Miles: Loud and clear Royale what's the score this time?

Royale: You've forgotten already?

Miles: Not forgotten...I just need some additional details that's all, like why am I watching this guy exactly?

Royale: OK...Whatever you say, Miles, the guy's name is Dwight Marco. He's the target our informant gave us, apparently he has connections with the operations of a local gun-running scandal in town..that kind of thing brings unneeded strength to local street gangs, and I'm sure I don't need to stress how much trouble that poses for us if we don't put a lid on it now.

Miles: Yeah I get it, it basically means I have to beat the holy crap out of one more snot-nosed punk who tries to rob a local store when I'm just trying to pick up the essentials...

Royale: Essentials being what? As much whiskey as our last contract will allow you to buy?

Miles: Hey lay off, I've never let it get in the way of a job.

Royale: I'm just saying Miles, you may want to be careful this time, because temptation will be staring you right in the face.

Miles: What do you mean?

Royale: You're going to need to sit at the bar on the other side of the casino floor...Sorry about the unnecessary hassle, but it's the only spot you'll be able to see him from.

Miles: Alright, that's fair enough, I'll just drink enough to be sociable, just so the barman doesn't tell me where to go.

Royale: As long as you can keep your eyes locked on the office door on the other side, then we're fine.

Miles: What am I looking for?

Royale: Nothing too out there, Dwight spends the entire night in the office crunching numbers and doesn't move until his shift ends.

Miles: So why don't I just go in there and shoot at him until he talks?

Royale: Because your gun is only meant for self-defence, we're not in the PDF anymore, you can't just kill someone because they look at you funny.

Miles: Fine, but aside from the red tape, why can't I do that?

Royale: Well the guards are likely to stop you too, so you probably want to avoid getting into an all-out war in a highly populated local casino, because there's a lot of them you'd need to kill to get out of there, and that's before we start talking about the amount of system manipulation I'd need to do to clear your name after the fact.

Miles: System manipulation?... That's a strange new buzz word for hacking.

Royale: Either way! I suggest you stick to slipping in unnoticed and avoid conflict if possible, the guards are on a rotation, but the check system for security is at the other side of the building so you have roughly ten solid minutes before the next guard starts his shift, and if you're not in the office by that point then we have to wait until tomorrow to try again, so long as you get in there in time you'll be able to rough Dwight up a bit and get the answers we need.

Miles: I always like working on a clock. But I do have one problem with this...

Royale: What that?

Miles: I imagine Dwight might notice a wolf walking into his office...he might get a tiny bit out of control...I mean I blend into backgrounds but that's not enough time to do it.

Royale: No problems there, I checked the surveillance, he's buried under his work and he's listening to music so you'll have a hold of him before he runs anywhere.

Miles: Alright I'll get to work. Talk to you later Royale.

Royale: Alright. Good luck...

Miles starts to make his way through the strange casino casually walking past everyone having mixed evenings of joy, sorrow and luck, varying in both good and bad, chips going down and cards being dealt.

It's usually a matter of opinion whether this all does anything for you or not, and Miles isn't interested in any of it as he instead sticks to the plan and approaches the bar, the barman asks him as he sits..

“Hey, buddy what you having?”

..And as Miles sits down on a bar stool he replies...

Miles: Anything to make me forget the shit day I'm having.

The bartender grabs a glass and starts pouring a drink shaking his head whilst Miles watches the guard at the office door from his seat in a mirror behind the bar counter.

The barman slams a glass of a green glowing beverage on the counter and leaves it in front of Miles to drink, Miles casually nurses the drink fighting every urge he has not to just knock it back and order ten more.

After a couple of hours of struggling and extreme sweating, Miles notices the guard swap in progress. He knocks back his drink whilst the bartender has his back turned, and when the bartender smiles and turns to face Miles to offer him another drink, he is subjected to the disappointing fact that the paying Rainbow Wolf customer has now vanished.

Miles moves quickly and bursts into the office of Dwight Marco, and after closing the door behind him he leaps onto the desk and pushes Marco to the floor and starts to beat him senseless demanding answers as the currently frightened Dwight is still trying to come to terms with what is currently happening to him...

Miles: Where are you getting the guns from Dwight!? Answers me!!!

Dwight: I don't know what you're talking about, I'm just working....you have no right to be here!?!

Miles: That doesn't sound like the answer I wanted to hear, Dwight!!!

Miles snatches a stapler off of the table and he starts piercing staple after staple into the head of the unfortunate casino accountant. Blood pouring down his head and drying up in Miles fur, the wolf loses his patience in this situation and he resorts to using his claws to take chunks of flesh out of the man's back.

Miles: The guns Dwight! I'm sure you remember the guns?

Dwight: No please, I'll tell you anything just please stop!

Miles grabs Dwight by his head and he smashes his skull off of the table repeatedly shouting down towards him.

Miles: I asked you where are you getting the guns from! I don't like repeating myself, Dwight!

After giving him a few seconds to breathe Dwight starts to explain the origin of the guns he's been selling.

Dwight: I don't know specifically where they are coming from...but! If you hear me out...I can help...I got them from a PDF facility, but I didn't steal them, I was given them by an anonymous source, the weapon crates had PDF addresses on them but a few bullet holes too, along with some burns or what could have been blast damage...

Miles: So the PDF don't know they went missing?

Dwight: It's...debatable, the weapons had the trademark PDF tracking devices removed from them and instead had a completely different make and the logo on them that looked unique compared to anything I've ever seen.

Miles: You need to be a little clearer than that, what did the logo look like?

Dwight: It had a scythe in it, it could've been any black market seller, that's all I know...I got a letter from the provider today.

Miles: I'll refrain from clawing your eyes out if you show me this letter.

Dwight reaches under his desk to retrieve it, and he then hands Miles the letter. Miles reads through it noticing something rather alarming. Realising this is about all he'll get here Miles knocks Dwight unconscious and he calls Royale on his cell phone.

Royale: Is there a problem Miles?

Miles: Yeah, kind of a big one to be honest.

Royale: What's happening?...

Miles: I got a letter off of our buddy Dwight here, and it says the weapons are coming from what I'd say is definitely an illegal source.

Royale: Well, that much we already knew, is the shipment big?

Miles: I don't think they're just stealing them, I think they're manufacturing their own.

Royale: Surely the PDF would notice weapons without tracking devices being manufactured and...

Miles: That's the thing, the ones Dwight here saw had their own systems built in, but I don't think they were tracking devices at all...I'd be more willing to say from the contents of this letter that it was more of a jamming device.

Royale: You mean they've built weapons rival to that of the military’s modern-day weapons, and there's no way of tracing them?

Miles: Not any of the ones that have already been sold anyway, there's probably a whole horde of them ready to be shipped tomorrow.

Royale: Who would be capable of such modification?...

Miles: I'll give you one guess.

Royale: Dr Bosch?

Miles: I wouldn't rule it out, he's dealt with street gangs and rebel militia before, he usually pulls these kinds of things when he wants to get our attention. Either way, most of the clues are in this suspicious letter.

Royale: You're going to need to send it to me, ask Dwight if he's got a scanner or a telecommunication system?

Miles: I can't he's.... getting some beauty sleep right now.

Royale: Alright...does he have anything like what I just mentioned?

Miles: He has a fax?

Royale: (Sighs)...That'll do, but take the letter with you anyway, just in case.

Miles places the letter in the system and asks Royale

Miles: Where am I sending this to, anyway?

Royale: Our contact, we can't risk this getting traced back to us right now, not until we have a better idea of what's going on.

Miles: Alright.

Miles sends it to the contact just assuming he has a fax machine and Royale continues relaying instructions.

Royale: OK, you can pick that up from him during your meeting tomorrow. Right now I suggest you get out of there.

Miles: Alright, what do we do with Dwight?

Royale: With what I'll be doing in the next few minutes he's basically a known criminal. I'd say use your best judgement.

Miles: Will do, talk to you later.

Royale:Yeah, just remember watch your step out there.

Miles grabs Dwight's lifeless body and throws him over his shoulder, Miles runs to the window and jumps through it, shattering all the surrounding glass with Dwight's body acting as a human shield, they both fall down into the alleyway with Miles landing safely on top and Dwight absorbing most of the damage.

A homeless man observes the crash landing and as Miles spots the homeless man's watchful eyes, all Miles says in response to justify his actions is...

Miles: Murder...suicide...

....To which the homeless man shrugs his shoulders and says...

“He's an ass-hole, he had it coming.”

Miles not bothering to ask why the homeless man would have a problem with him just simply smirks and starts to head home.

As Miles continues to walk through the streets he normally takes to his apartment, he notices more PDF cars screaming past him, all with their sirens roaring, eventually it becomes too much to ignore and responding to his curiosity he follows them in their pursuit.

After he catches up with them, he finds that a large amount of PDF soldiers have a strange green fluid based creature with four legs at gunpoint. They fire, but the bullets just go into the creature who then spits them back out.

After the sight of this the brave PDF men run, leaving the panic-stricken civilians around them terrified of what is to come next. Left to its devices, the creature is about to strike down a woman paralysed in fear when suddenly Miles steps in to help as he blocks the creature's attack and kicks it back a few paces.

Miles: What the hell are you supposed to be!?!

Says Miles looking up and down at this fluid based creature which constantly chopping and changing in shape, eventually the shape-shifting tricks stop and the creature settles for a form of two massive axes for hands and once it does they solidify and the creature chases Miles swinging for the fences at the wolfs head.

Miles continues running, trying to avoid this creature's attacks, occasionally rolling under some of the public concrete furniture and swinging around trees. Miles continues to busy the creature whilst the PDF soldiers urge all the citizens back, who stubbornly wish to stay to see if Miles can win the stand-off.

Miles, still dodging attacks, grabs hold of a tree and he swings around the branches and kicks the creature in its face, the creature frustrated roars and starts throwing public furniture at Miles, Miles gets smacked in the face with a bench and he falls to the ground as the creature approaches him and motions to grab him, Miles quickly responds to this as he draws his gun and he blasts six holes throughout the creature’s body.

The creature surveys the damage and turns into one hundred percent liquid as it flies into a water fountain and disappears down its drain. Miles watches briefly for a moment, and then sees an aircraft similar to the one Dr Bosch used to use in the last great war flying overhead. He moves to follow it, but before he can a PDF soldier grabs him by the shoulder and turns him around shouting in his face.

“Citizen! Do you have any idea how much trouble you've just caused with that stunt of yours!?”

Not rightly giving a damn about what Miles just did for them. Miles not really caring whether he gets credit for saving everyone here or not, looks upward to see the sky which is now completely empty, and as the soldier continues to rant, Miles just simply shoves him out of the way and he continues his walk home.

After a night like this, the only thing he wants to do now is to wake up tomorrow, bright eyed and bushy tailed....although the likelihood of that happening when he's about to drink his weight in gin...is not too likely.
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By Liam Harper.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter 2





[image: ]


Spaced.

On the very same night as Miles set about Dwight, and encountered the fluid-based shapeshifter, he isn't alone in the peril he is going through.

On the other side of the mountains past the outskirts of the city, the large and powerful 7 Spire floats through the clouds majestically looking down on all of civilisation.

Unfortunately, this piece cannot last as a large aircraft launches deep from beneath the ocean, launching from an invisible source which heads skyward targeting 7 Spire as it continues to ascend.

Inside the 7 spire structure, Heat the Panda stands guard in the core room as two of the engineer’s work lackadaisically in the back. As they work one of them stops and approaches Heat asking him the same pointless question that he asks every night.

"Are you just gonna sit there all night?"

Heat, not even looking at him, just continues to read an outdated self-help magazine which he brought down here with him when he began this guard shift, most of the words he reads, however, he doesn't take in as he is realistically just using the magazine as a tool to ignore the engineers. To avoid indulging in a complex conversation, Heat says in response.

Heat: Yep.

"You still don't have anything better to be doing?"

Heat's concentration on the magazine remains unbroken as he says

Heat: Other than making sure you whiny ass-holes are safe?....No, I don't have much to do, this is my job, guard the engine room while you work, so get to work.

The Engineer walks back to his station as he complains.

"I don't get it, nothing ever happens down here, nobody would be stupid enough to attack..."

Before he can even speak his words the lights go out for a solid 5 minutes filling the room with a disconcerting and unaccountable blackout. Through the darkness, the horrid sounds of slicing gutting and gunshots can be heard loud and clear as masked brutality unfolds around the entire area.

The censored dark violence continues right up until the emergency lights activate, where the two engineers are greeted to the sight on 20 dead intruders, all in the uniform of Dr Bosch’s private forces, as they continue to look up they see Heat being held down by 7 robot soldiers, with Dr Bosch walking in casually like he owns the place whilst one of his bodyguards holds Heats sister Sapphire (who is currently unconscious) at gunpoint.

The engineers panic-stricken look as though they are about to run, but Dr Bosch pulls out a handgun and shoots them both through the throats, one after the other before they even complete their second step.

Dr Bosch blows the smoke away from the barrel of his gun and he holsters his weapon as he turns to the restrained Heat who is struggling to escape the grasp of the robot soldiers.

Heat: What the hell is wrong with you Bosch!? Have you lost your freaking mind!?

Dr Bosch: No, I just heard that this place was impenetrable...I thought I'd give it a try for myself to see how true that fun little fact was. But of course, I had other motives for coming here also...Such as this flying structures power source for one...

Dr Bosch points over to the core and more of his men approach to remove the power source which is a collection of the ancient relics emitting vast amounts of highly concentrated energy.

Dr Bosch: This should prove sufficient for my studies, don't you agree?

Heat: No! You can't! You'll bring the whole place down!

Dr Bosch: That's not my problem, but don't worry your sister should be safe..after all, she is coming with me, and I'm often told that I'm a trustworthy guardian by my peers.

Heat: Leave her alone you bastard! I kill you! Sapphire!

Dr Bosch exits with his guards and the unconscious Sapphire, while the remaining men hold Heat down, and the others carefully continue to work on removing the relics, just before they finish however, Heat bursts free and catches a brief moment where he looks to the window to see his sister being taken away on Dr Bosch’s personal aircraft.

A large jet shaped machine of war, capable of carrying a reasonable amount of personnel, in a panic he stands ready to attack knowing he is with the last of the intruders, Heat runs to the other end of the room as Dr Bosch’s men fire at him and he presses and emergency button which flushes the core from the beneath 7 spire.

Once this is done however, Heat follows the core not too long afterwards, having nowhere stable to stand, he falls out of the gaping hole in 7 Spire to the exterior skies and he continues to fall through the air as he sees several of Dr Bosch’s creatures and robots fall with him.

The last thing he does as he falls is mark the generalised location of where the relics are landing before they leave his sight. Heat then closes his eyes and prepares for the painful impact that he is about to feel once the ground and his face finally meet.
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Chapter 3
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Never Again...

Miles wakes up on the sofa at 9 am after going to bed at an unspecified time and drinking whatever volatile substances were in the house that only subtly pushed the boundaries towards death.

Sure it was all fun and games last night but now his brain feels like the internal vital organ equivalent of grilled cheese, and all he can hear as he wakes is nothing but white noise.

He tries to stand to his feet just as anyone normally would but in his dubious state starts to suffer from all the traditional bullshit that comes with having a casual night with the “Under the Sink Bar”.

Drowsiness as soon as he wakes...

Problems simply focussing on things such as the clock or that he is feeding his goldfish orange juice.....

A mouth drier than the desert...

Dizziness in a form so bad the room is spinning faster than a carnival ride...

Sweating that can cause even furry wolves to stick to leather furniture...

And then, of course, there is...“eating the previous night's dinner backwards into the toilet to the point where your body seems to develop a taste for it”...(In the business we call it vomiting), you'll try to puke, but nothing comes out...the motion happens, but there's nothing left to be sick with, so after that, it's just a matter of waiting until you want to risk leaving the bathroom.

Eventually, after only being awake for an hour and a half (which felt like an eternity), he passes stage 1 of this morning hangover ordeal Miles crashes back down on the sofa, knocking empty bottles all over the floor and he looks to a photo of him and Scarlet on the table next to him.

After feeling nothing but pain and depression, the phone soon breaks him out of his slump and the sharp ringing suddenly pierces through his brain as someone calls. Miles raises the phone and stares at the roof with his bloodshot yellow eyes, and after a long deep breath, he answers and says.

Miles: Talk to me...

Royale: Jesus, Miles, you sound like shit! Are you alright?

Miles: Just...taken it one step at a time...

Royale: You spent all night drinking again didn't you?

Miles: Yes, Mother!...

Royale: Look, Miles, I'm not mad, I just want to know about that message you sent me last night, it wasn't really clear did you say you actually saw Dr Bosch in our air space?

Miles: It looked like a hybrid craft for flight and deep-sea exploration, I don't know anyone else who owns a jet like that, unless you were doing test flights on one of your aircraft’s again?

Royale: No, I finished up with all my test flights a while back, all the prototypes are just resting in my hangars at my lab in the outskirts. I'll do some more digging into what you saw last night. Just one more thing before I go, did you pick up the letter you sent to our contact?

Miles: Shit...I forgot..

Royale: Well...it's alright, I'm still in the city right now, so you can pick it up on your way to meet me at my apartment complex.

Miles: ...Sure thing...

Royale: Listen Miles...are sure you're alright?

Miles: I'm alive...

Royale: That's not what I meant. You do know she's still in town, don't you?

Royale obviously referring to Scarlet, despite it being a sensitive topic with Miles.

Miles: She deserves better than a moron like me, she doesn't even want to speak with me again...

Royale: Look she's been calling me asking about you for the past week since she left, I really don't think you two function right without one another.

Miles: We've got more important things to do than turn this into a daytime soap opera.

Royale: I suppose you're right...but...would you at least think about calling her?

Miles: I'll deal with it later, like I said...right now I have a job to do.

Royale: Alright, I'll meet you on the beach outside my complex, we don't want anybody tailing us while we meet.

Miles: Alright, I'll see you there.

Miles gets ready and heads out to the contacts house. Once there, he enters the apartment building and moves up the staircases. As he makes his way up the stairs to the contact's apartment he hears a gunshot. Miles acting fast tries to open the door of the apartment, but it is firmly locked tight, he knocks on the door shouting out.

Miles: Greg?... Greg, it's Royale's friend open up!

Not too surprisingly, the door remains closed, and Miles looks around for options but spots nothing, that is until he notices that there is a balcony on the building's exterior.

Miles opens the balcony door, and moves to the outside and runs up the wall to hold on to a drainpipe. Hanging onto this drainpipe he slips carefully across to the next balcony. He quickly looks through the balcony doors seeing nothing but darkness so he tries and open them, but they are locked. In response Miles sighs saying.

Miles: Well this is just great...

As he looks down at all the doors along, he leaps over to next the balcony railing and hangs from it to climb along to the second balcony, he once again approaches window door and he looks through it.

Miles notices that there is a gap between the two doors so he pulls out a knife that he regularly only uses for self-defence and in this instance he uses it on the gap in the door to pry it open, and he steps inside the apartment continuing through into the living room.

Miles walks around and examines the area along with various objects, until he comes across a corpse with a fresh bullet wound through its head. Miles kneels down next to it taking a deep breath as he says.

Miles: ...Sorry, Greg ...

Miles looks around the room knowing
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