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Poppy's Notice of Chronological Order for The Frame 27 Series.
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As Poppy assumes you already know, this book you are reading titled “The Guns of Crow Steiner Act 9: Heads or Tails.”....is not the first entry in the series. To ensure you are up to date with the Frame 27 series thus far, and to remove any confusion, Poppy has listed the chronological order of all entries in the series leading up until now.
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The Guns of Crow Steiner.
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Eviscerator X Chainsaw: Pathogen Trigger.
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The Guns of Crow Steiner Act 2.
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Eviscerator X Rebellion: Brokers Wrath.
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The Guns of Crow Steiner: Act 3.
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Eviscerator X Destruction: The Devils Son.
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The Guns of Crow Steiner: Act 4.
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Eviscerator X Homicide: Spectre of Death.
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The Guns of Crow Steiner: Act 5.
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Eviscerator X Substance: Ongoing Rhapsody.
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The Guns of Crow Steiner: Act 6.
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Eviscerator X Perception: Milepost Notturno.
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The Guns of Crow Steiner: Act 7.
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Eviscerator X Saturn: Caste of Dreams.
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The Guns of Crow Steiner Act 8: Autumn Chamber Elegy.
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Eviscerator X Molecule: Dragon Module.
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The Guns of Crow Steiner Act 9: Heads or Tails.
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This list will be updated in later entries in the series to ensure no one is misguided in the order in which the stories events take place. Because Poppy hates two things more than anything in this world, walking into a half-told story, and spoilers!... But that's just Poppy's opinion. This is the end of the chronological order notice. Enjoy the rest of the story.
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- Yours Sincerely - Poppy Honeycomb.
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Chapter 1




To Bid Farewell.
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Frame 27, the holy city in the skies where absolutely anything, even the substance of dreams, can be bought and sold at the right price...so long as you go through the right channels.

In this cold harsh city where it is always winter, a transaction of an illegal nature is soon about to take place. However, it is in the most obscure of locations, not in some seedy back-alley, but instead, the national Mortal Frame Church Auction House in the central district of the city.

As Church Guard squad cars speed through the streets of Frame 27 to try to stop the sale, of whatever divine weapon/tool it is, from taking place, inside the hall bidding one of the other priceless items is already in the midst of being sold, as the auctioneer conducts the event, accepting bids, and declaring goods sold...

Auctioneer: Alright! I hear $4000 going once, going twice, Sold! To the gentleman with the nose rings and green spiky hair in the far left.

Auction house staff instantly take the sold item away as the Auctioneer goes on to announce the next item.

Auctioneer: Here we have a painting of the legendary creature known as the “Kamikaze Reaper”, painted over 80 years ago, this artist's rendition is clearly one done under pressure, as indicated by the erratic brushwork...Many believe this to be a painting done before the murderous eyes of the supposedly mythical beast itself! Making it extremely rare indeed, should I start the bidding a $10,000?......yes $11,000!......You madam, in the back, is that a bid? Very well $12,000! Anyone else?...

As the bids for the painting of the Kamikaze Reaper continue to go up and up and up, the church guard squad cars continue to race towards the auction house in fear of what is about to be brought out after it.

Sitting in the front seat of one of the squad cars, Jesus draws and lights a cigarette as he looks over the details for a case file on something called "The Eye Of The Persecutor"...Unintentionally blowing smoke at the image as he looks at it a little closer, he then turns to the church guard member who is driving, and proceeds to ask.

Jesus: And you're sure they saw it here?

Church Guard Member: Positive sir, eyewitnesses confirmed it's location among the items present before being forcibly ejected from the building..

Jesus: Alright, let's just hope we get there before they sell the damn thing, or worse....someone figures out what it's capable of...

Pulling up outside of the auction house seconds after Jesus speaks these words, countless church guard members exit their vehicles looking ready to storm the building, only to be met with a massive well-armed private security team, which match them identically in terms of numbers.

This leaves them staring each other down, pointing weapons at one another, as Jesus stands behind the church guard members and struggles to figure out how he is going to get inside...

Jesus: (Sarcastically) Well, this is just fucking marvellous, how I am I supposed to...?

Before he can say speak another word, the famed cyborg hired gun known as Eviscerator drops down behind the long line of security members, wielding a lamp post that he has “borrowed” from a street corner a few blocks down the road, only to swing it now at the skulls of the men knocking them all unconscious, with one bonk to the head each at a time, until they are all floored, and the lamp post is bent out of shape.

With the men taken care of, for now, the church guard members spring into action and start arresting them all for obstruction of justice, whilst Eviscerator throws his arms up to his side and says.

Eviscerator: You seriously didn't think they'd have their own goon squad if they "ejected" the informants?

Jesus: Leave the egg-bashing for later, you arrogant jerk, let's just get in there before this whole thing gets out of hand...

Eviscerator: Alright, whatever you say...

Eviscerator casually tosses the lamppost to the side and proceeds to follow Jesus, with the men charging up to the top floor of the tall auction house to try to find the illusive Eye of the Persecutor that is reportedly about to get sold.

Unfortunately for Eviscerator and Jesus, they are too slow this time, as The Eye of the Persecutor is already being brought on stage (with the previous item selling for a staggering $3,000,000), watching on from the crowds, the fallen angel Crow Steiner, who has been here for a while after somehow having gotten word of this before even Jesus has, is only now taking a keen interest in the auction, having merely been waiting for the right time to make his move.

As the Eye of the Persecutor is brought out on to the middle of the stage, Crow stands and begins to make his way down the central aisle of the seating area towards the stage, casually walking, taking only a brief moment to toss a cigarette to the floor to stub it out. Naturally everyone starts to soon take notice of the tall man heading towards the stage, as they wonder what his business here is.

This nonchalant invasion of the staging area is something that the auctioneer soon takes umbrage with, as he begins to nag Crow from his podium.

Auctioneer: That is quite far enough, I demand you return to your seat at once! So that bidding may start on this item! Please sir!

Crow eventually stops, however, and snatches the microphone off of the auctioneer, to turn and give the people in attendance a quick and frank warning.

Crow: Alright now kids, we've had some fun tonight, bought some antique crap, blew a little spending money, and filled ourselves with a little artificial material happiness, but now it's time you get the hell out of here, because there's nothing left to sell today...

The auctioneer thoroughly outraged with this state of affairs turns Crow around by force to face him, as he starts to scream in the fallen angel's face.

Auctioneer: How dare you, sir! There is one more item for sale! The Eye of the Persecutor!

Crow: Oh....this?...

Crow asks as he lifts the ring off of the decorative pillow it is resting on, that is positioned on top of a small table, and he then holds it up clearly for the man to see.

Auctioneer: Yes, it is quite valuable you see, so if you don't mind!...

Crow covers the man's mouth with his one free hand that is not holding the ring and he then speaks over his muffled moans.

Crow: Actually, I do mind, since this little thing is going to cause problems for the mortality of everyone here if you try to sell it...

Fighting free to force out another question, the mystified Auctioneer spit feathers at the fallen angel in his feverish attempt to grasp what he is saying to him.

Auctioneer: Whatever do you mean you crude miscreant!?....

Crow getting quickly distracted in the middle of the man's overly loud whining, suddenly notices countless demonic creatures crawling into the large hall through a small opening they have made in the glass skylight above, leading him to pocket the ring inside his jacket, as he draws his twin hand-guns and stands ready to fight.

Crow: Everybody get the hell out of here now! Because I sure as hell can't promise I'll be able to keep you all safe!!!...

Not yet noticing the demons themselves, the bidders all stare at Crow blankly, leading him to hold his two guns up in the air to fire them both at the same time in order to invoke an immediate mass panic among all of the citizens and auction house staff, which leaves them fleeing the hall as Crow stands to wait on the demons on stage, knowing they'll come for him first, because they'll sense The Eye of the Persecutor on his person.

As the people continue to flee through every exit, demons forged of black smoke and shadows with red glowing eyes drop down at all sides, prompting Crow to start firing shots in every direction, killing six of the beasts in the back of room with bullet wounds through there chests.

Forced to stop here however, one of the demons rips a row of the fitted seating out of the floor and throws it at the fallen angel, promoting him to spawn his wings and fly up overhead above the demons, giving him the vantage point he needs to gun down another four before one of them jumps up high enough to shoulder tackle Crow out of the air, sending him falling down through one of the decorative pianos sold at the event, landing with a audible wood shattering, key tickling, crash.

Crow: Alright, that does it!

Kicking the rubble away that is currently burying him, the fallen  jumps back up to his feet, reaches into his jacket and then tosses three unpinned grenades blindly into the air creating a massive explosion which shatters the entire skylight, causing shards to rain down and rip through a good majority of the beings, all the while Crow uses his wings to shield himself from the raining glass.

Once the raining shower of shards comes to a stop, the fallen angel casts his wings away for the time being and once again starts firing shots, left and right, at the remaining creatures, that is of course until he notices Jesus and Eviscerator kicking down the main doors leading into the hall, at which point he gives them a casual wave and a smile as he shouts back to them...

Crow: Hey there guys...I guess I'll let you and your church guard convoy handle this from here. Later!...

At this moment, without warning, Crow instantly leaps up into the air and onward out of the skylight, a reckless method of exit that Eviscerator himself nearly follows, that is of course until Jesus rests his hand on his shoulder and says.

Jesus: Leave it be, so long as one of us has it, it's fine...

Eviscerator: Ugh...you're way too soft, particularly when it comes to that friend of yours, old man...

Jesus: I sure hope you're wrong about that, since said old friend just left us with one hell of a clean-up job...

More demons start to drop down one after and other through the skylight, still assuming the fallen angel is here with The Eye of the Persecutor. Rolling his eyes once, Eviscerator instantly summons his divine chainsaw, revving the motor on it as he says.

Eviscerator: Fine, I guess I'll take care of his mess, just remind him he owes me more than few favours for my saintly generosity!..

Jesus: Noted, now let's do this!...

As the sounds of gunshots and limbs being severed can be heard in the distance, Crow drops down in the parking lot outside of the auction house, where he lights himself another cigarette and begins to calmly stroll away from the establishment, trying to keep a low profile, all the while looking over The Eye of the Persecutor in his hands, with the glorious platinum ring and it's sapphire stone in the centre gleaming in his eyes.

Crow: ...!?!

Stopping as he makes his way to the middle of the parking lot however, he notices countless laser sights pointing at him from every direction, these are connected to weapons in the hands of armoured demonic soldiers who emerge from the shadows looking ready to fire upon the fallen angel at a moment's notice, with the squad leader, a demon named "Riordan Pisces" openly addressing the fallen angel directly.

Riordan: Hand over the Eye of the Persecutor, fallen one, now!

Crow looks at the ring once and then holds it up clearly so they can see it as he proceeds to play innocent with them.

Crow: You mean this old thing? No no, this isn't anything special, just a scratched up old ring I bought at the pawn shop down the road, I'm gonna pop the question to my special lady tonight, I take it you all came here to wish me luck?...

Riordan: You seriously expect me to believe such abstract lies?!

Crow: I dunno, you do look like the suggestible type to me...

Riordan: An interesting attempt to force me to lose my temper, but I am not your typical run-of-the-demon, Mr Crow Steiner, so you see, your silly little tricks won't work on me, so just hand over the ring before I really lose my patience...

Crow: Are you sure you want it? It's really just a piece of old junk...

Riordan: If that truly is the case, then there is no reason you shouldn't be willing to part with it, correct?

Crow: Well...I dunno about that, I did go to a lot of work to get this old thing ya know...

Riordan: Is the effort something that outweighs the worth of your own life? Because if you do not cooperate, I am afraid I will have to kill you...

Crow: Well now, keep the ring, or get shot to pieces?...Those are some damn hard choices...I tell ya what...

Catching the demons off guard, Crow smirks and suddenly flicks the ring way up into the air and dives for cover as they all open fire at him at the same time. Ducking behind a parked car, the vehicle absorbs most of the shots whilst Riordan catches the falling ring.

With more and more shots hitting off of the car he is sitting next to, Crow starts to weigh up his options as the vehicle is all of a sudden set ablaze behind him.

Crow: Oh shit, that's not good!...

Before he has to worry about how he's going to get out of this mess however, a familiar blue car pulls up next to him, driven by his loyal staff member Poppy Honeycomb, who opens the door for him and immediately calls out to him.

Poppy: Uncle Steiner! Get in! Poppy just had the seats reupholstered!...

As if he needed the incentive, Crow still dives in with a smile on his face as Poppy then speeds around the car he was using as cover, driving away from it just as it explodes, and she continues driving fast towards the exit where she nearly runs over the demon Riordan, who just barely dives out of the way only mere second before getting hit, leading him to leap back up to his feet to bark orders to his men.

Riordan: Stop him! Stop him now! The Mistress wants him dead dammit!!!

All heading for the nearby cars that they used to get here, the demons begin to give chase, as they too speed out of the parking area. Racing through a dark tunnel where Poppy's evasive driving leads one of them to crash into an oncoming car straight away, a sight that horrifies Riordan as he slaps his driver and screams at him.

Riordan: Drive faster dammit!

As if speed was supposedly the problem. Despite witnessing one of their comrades getting taken down so quickly, all the other demons chasing Crow and Poppy lean out of their window with assault rifles in hand, and they instantly try to gun the two of them off of the road, firing blindly at the two as Poppy scolds Crow for the mess he's made.

Poppy: Uncle Steiner! What the devil did you do this time, they seem uber peeved with you!?

Crow: I dunno, things were said, feelings where hurt, I tend not to ask too many questions any more, I just assume everyone outside of our office wants to shoot me for some reason...

Stopping mid-speech as he watches the side mirror get shot off of the door at the passenger side, Crow holds his hand up to bring emphasis to it as he proceeds to say.

Crow: See what I mean, that shit is an expensive repair, so they clearly did that out of spite, not because they thought it'd stop us...

Poppy: Poppy has three pre-order games she needs to get this month, and they're ALL special editions, so she doesn't need costly car repairs!...They've just made this personal!...

Returning out into the middle of the main streets at this point, Poppy weaves in and out of a few dozen cars which brake immediately as she drives around them.

Once clear of the civilian traffic, however, the demonic convoy instantly catches up with them, and they riddle the streets with endless shots tearing up parked cars, news-stands, post boxes, phone booths and fire hydrants in their warpath as they try (and fail) to hit the fallen angel and the small cyborg.

Cutting through an alleyway in their fast street race across the city, Nova and Viola stand watching them from on top of an overpass near a billboard (selling branch chain amino acid-rich candy bars) where they both take notice of Poppy's car passing by.

Viola: Well, he called it....looks like he was getting followed to the auction house, this Eye of the Persecutor dealy must be really important..

Nova: Indeed....

Viola: Should we go to the meeting place like he suggested?

Nova: You go ahead, I'll catch up once I've levelled the playing field for them....

Viola: What does that mean?...

Standing to move at this moment, Nova leaps off of the over pass and summons her two divine swords and extends them out as far as her arms will let her, as she flips through the air whilst falling, slicing through the two demonic cars tailing on the rear the moment she hits the ground.

With the cars exploding as a result of her attack, Nova uses her divine swords to deflect the blast, which launches her down the road to land by Viola's side once more, as the two then head off to a supposed meeting spot.

Meanwhile back on the streets, Poppy comes speeding out of the alleyway crashing through two hot-dog stands where she nearly runs down a street performing mime who is forced to save his own live by cartwheeling into a nearby fountain.

As she continues to race through the streets, Riordan suddenly pulls up to match speed at the passenger side of the car with his gun drawn, seemingly ready to blow the brains out of Crow's head.

After Crow lets out a mild forced-out cough as a signal, Poppy takes notice of the unruly demon and slams on the brakes, letting him continue on to accelerate down the road as she takes a left at a junction.

Taking liberty's with human lives, however, the demons run over and through as many people and buildings as it takes to catch up with Poppy and Crow, until all 8 cars finally catch up to them by smashing through the front window of a popular toy store to gain access to the main road Poppy is driving down.

Soon heading into a helix ramped parking garage, where there is seemingly no way out. They continue to drive up each and every single level of the multi tiered establishment, where Poppy's car is nearly side-rammed out of the building six to eight times.

This level of damage understandably makes her begin to panic about the condition of her car.

Poppy: This is ridiculous, Poppy is willing to bet that these creeps don't even have the insurance to pay for these damages!

Just as her grievances seemingly couldn't get any more numerous, Crow taps her shoulder and points to the path up ahead, having noticed that the demons have stopped chasing them. The reason for this becomes clear as they look ahead to see a series of construction signs attempting to block the path which all read...

..."Top Floor!...Coming soon!"...

Which of course means there is not a top floor to speak of right now, so the moment Poppy reaches the phantom space where the top floor should be, she and Crow are both launched out of the helix ramp parking garage, and her car is sent flying for miles over the rooftops of Frame 27, essentially clearing them of any kind of potential pursuit from the demons for the time being.

Fortunately, before the moment of impact, Poppy reveals that she has installed a well-adjusted parachute in case of such an incident taking place, which she proceeds to deploy now, by pressing a button on the dashboard which gradually carries them onward, back to the ground of Frame 27.

The entire time, Crow is left thinking to himself, contemplating who or what wanted that ring so badly, that they would go to so much trouble to get it, not to mention going as far as killing him and Poppy to silence any witnesses....deep down knowing the answer in truth, and already formulating a plan to combat them.
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