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Zone 1.




It's on Tape!.
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It's yet another beautiful day on Nimbus Ark's glowing utopia that is Heartlight Square of the Candescent Hemisphere. A level of beauty that is brought forth to us all by the diligent efforts of the heroine known as Neko Con Carne.

As countless city residents go about their daily business right now, one might be thinking to themselves...

..."If we're currently indeed experiencing a time of peace, then what in the world is our beloved Neko Con Carne doing?"...

Well, to be blunt, our brave saviour and protector Neko is currently doing what all great champions of justice do with her their day off.

Right now she is presently standing at the edge of the pedestrian crossing next to Aoi, resting her head on the sidekick's shoulder as Neko herself impressively sleeps whilst standing. The two of them both waiting on the lights changing.

Neko: Zzz... Zzz... Zzz...

Yep, for all intents and purposes, Neko is living up to her glorious reputation of protecting the weak, and...uh... sleeping when it matters.

But, of course, in Heartlight Square, one can never rest for a single moment, and in a similar vein you cannot take your eyes off anyone who is as important and dynamic as Neko, for things around her could change in an instant.

Which is what we're witnessing now, as the lights that are presently banishing pedestrians from crossing the road change to suit their favour, prompting Aoi to do the noble thing that must be done as she shakes and nudges Neko in an effort to try to awaken her.

Aoi: Psst, Neko. Psst, come on, it's time to wake up.

Neko: Zzz... huh!? ...Meh, just five more days, Aoi... Zzz... Zzz...

Aoi: OK, fine, I already promised that I would carry the shopping for us, so I may as well carry you too, ya silly bear.

And to Aoi's credit, though what she is doing right now could be labelled as an unnecessary effort to enable Neko's poor sleeping habits, Aoi still lefts Neko on to her shoulders to give her friend a piggy back ride to the desired store they're planning to visit today.

What it is that they plan to shop for is a mystery at present, but that doesn't seem to matter to the Heartlight Square residents that they pass, as the all merely need to get one glimpse of Aoi's diligent transport efforts of their unconscious heroine, and it prompts them to all simultaneously shrug their shoulders and remark.

..."Shucks, that's SOOOOooooOOOooooOOOOooo Neko!"...

Before they all burst out laughing, and then continue on with their own business.

Almost as if this is their new catchphrase to utter whenever they see Neko sleeping on a peaceful day such as this.

It's not something Aoi herself overthinks at present, though it could be said that there are those who may despise such things going mainstream.

People who would get filled or consumed with an unrelenting storm of bile and hatred, and would put a curse on those who would dare take part in such stomach-churning tomfoolery.
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..."Who the fuck are these people!? Tell me now, so I can hunt them down and kick them in their ugly face!!!"...
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I hear you boldly proclaim...
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And yes, you may be angry. But you should never waste your time cultivating an ill temper over the antics of a Neko hater.

But, to answer your question, these specific heaters in question that are presently being discussed are hiding within a video rental store within the city's shopping district.

Yes, not only is Heartlight Square so advanced and forward-thinking that it has its own store for the sale and distribution of VHS tapes that consumers can watch on their very own VCRs at home...one of said stores has also be taken over by Dr Kale.

Earlier today, in something of a foul mood, Dr Kale stormed into the media juggernaut known as "Kenny's Good Tapes" and he rudely demanded that Kenny hand over his business to his "cause" without explanation.

Naturally, Kenny wished to oppose this, but Dr Kale makes robots capable of clubbing humans on the head with blunt objects at high velocities, so Kenny was knocked unconscious before he could say or do anything to oppose the hostile takeover.

So that's the long and storied history as to why Kenny is lying hog-tied, face down in a pile of his own puke in the back room of the video rental place, while Dr Kale stands at the counter behind the cash register wearing a fake mustache and a sombrero so that Neko won't recognize him the moment she arrives in this very rental store.
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..."How does Dr Kale know that Neko is going to be here today, making the hostile takeover of the video rental store a viable option in the first place!?!"...
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The masses cry out of curiosity.
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Well, to answer that, one would need to be inside the mad scientist's brain. However, it is worth noting that he seems very confident that Neko absolutely must show up to this very location to day, so it's difficult to argue with them.

And since his robots are mandated to follow his orders, they have no other choice but to feel quite confident that Neko will show up also.

Something which is easier said than done as Dr Kale's robots Mid and Socket come running up to the counter now in order to bring word of unpredicted problems that they are encountering whilst maintaining this "cover" of sorts.

Mig: Doctor, doctor, it's awful!

Socket: More than awful, you've got to help us!

Dr Kale, presently in the middle of reading a newspaper, slowly and meticulously turns the page whilst barely listening as he lets out a pained sigh and says.

Dr Kale: No.

And as blunt as this is, this doesn't stop his robots from stressing the issue.

Mig: But sir, you don't understand, things are getting out of hand here.

Socket: Yes, yes, very much out of hand! The most out of hand it has ever been. In fact if there was a competition for keeping things as far out of someone's hand as possible, this would win seventh place!

Mig: Did you hear that, doctor!? Seventh!

Socket: Flipping seventh!!!!

Dr Kale: Jesus fucking Christ, you two are loud. Can't the two of you take this up with, Fidenzio Orsino? He's usually quite good at pretending to listen to people's problems, if I recall correctly.

Mig: Fidenzio Orsino is no good, Doctor.

Socket: Right, no good. He's part of the problem!?

Dr Kale: Oh? I always thought he was a nice robot?

Mig: None of us are nice robots, Doctor. You built us to enact your endless evil desires, remember?

Dr Kale: Ah yes...That does indeed sound like something I would.

Socket: Then I'm sure you can also understand and appreciate the gravity of the situation! There is no way we should typically be able to handle customer services in the manner that you're asking us to.

Dr Kale, getting minorly fed up with this, closes over and folds up his newspaper before slamming it down on the counter and turning to face the two whining robots, now that he knows for a fact that they're not going to do as he wishes by fucking off and instead will continue to keep complaining tirelessly, in a stark abuse of the durable long-lasting batteries he built them with.

Dr Kale: And why, pray tell, can't you handle it like I asked you to earlier on?

Mig: Because we just followed standard procedure, in accordance with the operating manual given to all robots who work for Dr Kale. In particular, I am referring to rule number 567 "If someone questions the might or perfection of Dr Kale, kill them"...And a lot of people have been questioning you on your prices in this store.

Dr Kale: What kind of problem could they have with it, I ask you?

Socket: Most of these humans seem disgusted by the idea of paying 56 billion dollars they don't have for bootleg video tapes, sir.

Dr Kale: Well, what do they want from me!? I can't un-bootleg my bootlegs! I'd need to invent some kind of un-bootlegger for that! And I'm really not that ambitious. I'll settle for good old-fashioned domination of the entire universe starting with Nimbus Ark, thank you.

Mig: Yes, well, people still wanted to speak to you directly about your pricing structure, so we had to kill them, you understand?

Dr Kale: And you were right to do it, my good boy. Capital work.

Mig: Yes, but, I still feel like you're not appreciating the severity of what I'm saying, sir. I had to kill a LOT of people.

Dr Kale: It can't be that many, surely. Someone's bound to have a few hundred billion dollars to spare on a VHS tape here and there, right?

Mig: Well, uh...look at the opposite side of the store to see for yourself, sir.

Dr Kale leans around Mig briefly to get a clearer look at the bloody dripping walls and floors as a result of Mig and Socket "defending Dr Kale's honour"...

The mad man of science need only look at this for a mere moment before coming to terms with the fact that his robots may indeed be right in suggesting that this undercover work isn't something they are cut out for.

Dr Kale: Yes, I see what you mean, that is quite the mess, I must agree.

But it's not as though that's going deter him any from continuing forward with this operation as he is already neck deep in it thus far.

Before Dr Kale can try to rationalize how being this violent does nothing to impact their cover, the issue of their poor service skills is brought to the forefront of everybody's mind once again as a middle-aged woman approaches the counter, nervously clutching a single VHS tape.

..."Excuse me"...
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She begins, her voice trembling slightly, as Dr Kale looks at her with a level of disgust that could make someone assume she were drenched in shit and rat corpses as she goes on to add.

..."I can't seem to find the-"...

And this is about all she can say before Dr Kale cuts her off with a bang of his fist off the counter to make her screech, which serves as the prelude to his even mightier maniacal laugh.

Dr Kale: Mwahahaha!!! Lost, are we? Perhaps you need a map, grandma!?

Dr Kale screams these words before knocking over a display of candy bars, some of which hit the woman as she gasps in shock.

This comes before Dr Kale throws the cash register at the woman's face to kill her in one strike that leads spare change and bank notes to explode over the video store's floor.

Dr Kale: Clean that mess up at once, Socket!

Socket: Yes, sir!

Socket gladly follows these orders, after having been given a crash course on how to make customer service truly work from the master himself here.

Yes, Dr Kale is a genius in the eyes of his robots, as no one else would think to simply smash some fucker's teeth in with a cash register until they die just for asking a stupid fucking question.

But that's what separates the average from the legend that is Dr Kale.

And this legend doesn't look set to end any time soon, as a burly man, with tattoos peeking from his sleeve, slams his fists on the counter in response to Dr Kale behaviour.

..."Hey, asshole!!! Do you seriously want a piece of the toughest son of a bitch in Heartlight Square!?! Huh!?! Do ya!?!"....

The burly man bellows these words, clearly trying to suggest something overwhelmingly positive about his own personal physical strength.

This is not a message that transfers well into Dr Kale's cognitive range, as the mad scientist's grin simply widens in response as he asks
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