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A Brief Summary of the Aftermath from
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IMPORTANT NOTICE: This Report is strictly top secret, and should only be viewed by those with privileged access to such confidential government files.

Six weeks ago, on a remote island that is purposely hidden from the wide and varied civilian populations of every one of Earth's nations(in something of an unwritten rule), an event that was to be labelled by our superiors, as a.. “troubling development”... took place, and done so without our approval.

A well known famed scientist known as Professor Cerberus Malachite, and his own creations, project Tobacco Dandelion (more commonly referred to as Tara Nicotiana), and The Great Asparagus Compson, made a debilitate attempt to assassinate the leader of the island known as Embryo-Dale, entering the land without permission in an unlicensed aircraft.

The fallout from incident left our approved leader(Principal Noxious) fleeing the island all together, along with the mysterious disappearance of the entire student body within the school.

Only two students survived, one of which strictly doesn't count, as Tara Nicotiana, though enrolled in the institution for a short time, was still clearly only serving as a spy among her peers. The second student, Egyptian Mau Jaxon (or Jax for short) is also questionable in her authenticity as an enrollee due to the fact that her ID doesn't match any birth records within the island itself, meaning the fact that she survived is likely due to her intentional opposition to the Principal’s applied law and order.

Due to the secluded nature of the island, we do not have a solid theory on what took place within the school. The only piece of evidence we have to work with, is some visible signs of conflict, and the dead bodies of a handful of men and women in hall monitors uniforms, along with the corpse of what we can only assume is meant to be some gene-spliced attempt at creating a werewolf. So in short, ignoring what has happened, and focusing on the future, we shall no longer follow the Principal and his actions any longer, for abandoning his role. he will no longer receive our diplomatic protection, however we will not make a concerted effort to try and catch him either.

Hearing word of the fact that Professor Cerberus Malachite still intends to pursue the man, we have decided to let them fight their own battles, the two brothers can end this conflict in whatever way they see fit, since the two of them have thus far been kind enough to conduct there dispute out of the eyes of the media, so with nothing to cover up, we can simply let the sinful men destroy one another, these issues that are at odds with one another will soon take care of themselves, our government, and many others, have agreed on this course of action, and so, this is how we intend to handle the situation...by not really doing anything at all.

In short, if you make contact with any of the names in the following list of profiles, you must avoid them at all costs, in the interest of avoiding making this matter our problem...

––––––––
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Signed: Captain Jaster.
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Tara Nicotiana
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The mixed blessing end result of project Tobacco Dandelion, which Professor Cerberus Malachite seems to treat as both, the daughter he never had, and the ruthless assassin he desperately needs.

This girl's deceptively innocent appearance should not be underestimated, and in the off chance that you should happen to run in to her in many of the nations and disputed territories where our soldiers and government agents may be posted, you should refrain from making contact, as the girl is something beyond human, both in terms of physical strength, and overall combat readiness, and if you engage her, you are not likely to survive. To put her level of strength into perspective, we have documented evidence that she once confronted a 9 foot, sturdy built, retired pro-wrestler, turned oil tycoon, who was attempting to steal elements of the Professors research to strengthen his own body for an in-ring return...this girl, scaled at a severely small fraction of the man's size in comparison, not only overpowered him with ease, but left nothing of note from her butcher job to place in to his casket at his funeral.

In short, you'll need a lot more than basic training to stop project Tobacco Dandelion.
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Professor Cerberus Malachite
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The good Professor is a man we've kept a distant watch over for a long while, not only to ensure that he doesn't align himself with our nation's enemies, but also because his outlandish, yet sometimes barbaric works tend to be a source of inspiration when planning offensive, or defensive, measures against countless biological warfare situations.

He himself isn't a real threat, but what he surrounds himself with usually is, the man has always been known for letting others fight his battles for him, and it's something he rarely shies away from admitting, the only real reason we advise against approaching this man for any reason is that the previously mentioned plant/human hybrid serves as his constant protector first and foremost, and that's before you begin to analyse his additional companions..

The current stance with Professor Cerberus Malachite is that he isn't our problem, so just look the other way whenever he shows up on your radar.
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The Great Asparagus Compson
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A great magician who has most commonly been seen turning himself invisible, this trick alone makes him difficult to capture, though not strictly as gifted in as many areas of combat as Professor Cerberus Malachites later project (Tara “Tobacco Dandelion” Nicotiana), he is still a capable fighter. The real danger lies within his ability to read and understand situations, any fight with Compson that lasts longer than ten minutes is always a fight that his opponent has already lost (no matter how skilled they are), as the man has the ability to always think ten steps ahead in any situation.

Another undeniable trait about this man is his unwavering loyalty to his creator, something which has occasionally forced an aggressive side out of the otherwise calm and level headed magician, so for fear of losing trained soldiers and operatives needlessly, make a continued effort to avoid this man and his superior.
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Egyptian Mau Jaxon. (Jax for Short)


[image: ]


[image: ]

This mere high-school dropout, at first glance just seems to be nothing more than a moody girl with a bad attitude. What is irregular about her though, is her ability to ignore the laws of the universe as they lay clearly before her eyes. She has been reported, in recent times, to have faced opponents with strength that seems to be near on 110 times more powerful than that of her own....and shockingly enough...this includes the previously mentioned Tara Nicotiana, as the two of them engaged in combat not long after they first met, prior to becoming allies, and Jax herself did better than what most trained soldiers have against the Professors prized creation.

Where she gets this strength to fight, or how she applies it in combat by only using a mere baseball bat to fight, is beyond our understanding. Some of our specialists speculate that it is pure will power, others say this is just Tara in a long blue wig with sunglasses on, with the latter surprisingly being more ridiculous than the first theory, we're left with nothing but words of caution for when you are confronted with this girl.

...Do not approach her if possible, she has been known to kill armed soldiers with a single strike to the head with that bat of hers, and some of those mercenaries she has killed where once trained men in our ranks, so they didn't exactly know anything less than what you do...so don't get big headed and assume she is the weakest link within the Professors operation...in some respects(but not all), she may very well be the most impressive.
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Principal Clutch Noxious.
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As previously mentioned at the beginning of the report, this man is to be ignored so long as he stays clear of any borders within our respective territories, what he plans to do with himself, now that he and his private army have fled Embryo-dale, is anybody's guess. Due to the size of his army (all commonly seen wearing hall monitors uniforms from the now-defunct Embryo-dale High School), our orders are to steer clear of, not just the Principal (who retains said title for convenience sake), but also any of the members enlisted within his currently active hall monitor army, which includes Miss Lawrence, who doesn't wear the uniform, but is still the top ranking official within said outfit.
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Report Closing Statement.
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So as you can see, with the names listed in this report, and details given from what little we understand of what exactly transpired on Embryo-dale’s soil, we know something indeed is about to occur between the rival factions of Principal Noxious, and Professor Cerberus, we just do not yet know when, or indeed what, is going to happen, so, for now, we stand by our choice to play ignorant and hope that the radically opposed brothers kill one another, so we need only deal with the fallout from whatever transpires. However, if prompted, I shall investigate any situation in the event that they may arise personally.

You now have your orders regarding this delicate issue, and you understand where the world's collective governments stand, they're simple and straight to the point, so make sure you do not forget them.

Signed: Captain Jaster.
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Chapter 1




The Weekly Event.
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Under the dark cloudy night skies, at an offshore oil rig which serves as an independently operated maximum security prison. Just off the coast of the 50-year-old privately owned colony once known as Diente de león rojo, which has recently became rechristened as Noxious Island, the rainstorms surrounding the area hit the establishment hard and fast with perpetual storms which drench the building's exterior, and near-on mask it's location in the middle of the sea from any passing ships or aircraft.

Inside this prison, there is a great many men and women held captive for one reason or another, some are natural crooks of the colony, who have been serving a long-term sentence for years, but others, have literally been trapped here solely for opposing the recent hostile takeover of the Diente de león rojo colony by the infamous Principal Noxious and his private army (which are always easily recognised by their Hall Monitor uniforms).

Naturally, the change in the colony's management affects the prison system by default, so in a turn for the worse, most of the men and women who have been imprisoned for aggressively opposing the principals army after the colony's small security force laid down it's arms, are subjected to a monthly "jailbreak exercise" designed to keep the growing number of rebelling trouble makers in their cells down, as they seem to be taking in at least 10 or 20 colonists a week.

This exercise is simple, yet barbaric in design, and the Head Warden himself soon begins to explain what it entails, as he lines up a group of five prisoners up in the rigs mess hall, with armed security standing on the walkways above, aiming rifles down on them to make sure they don't act out of turn as he speaks, with his smug deputy standing beside him to ensure that anyone who gets too close will be dealt with swiftly and painfully.

Head Warden: Alright! Listen up, puke bags! You four have been selected to be this week's contestants in the only source of entertainment we get on this God forsaken rig! We used to watch video cassettes on Fridays, but then some jerk called the cops on us, and we got our video cassette player confiscated by the international coast guard...So now? We hunt helpless prisoners for sport! I trust you all won't be jerks about this and deny us our fun, right? I mean you're all good people really, and that's why I'm making this a fair exchange. You boys aren't going to just get hunted for no reason...hell, that wouldn't be much of a sport, would it?...You'd all just sit there and wait to get shot rather than make idiots out of yourselves running for our expense.....So that's why we always make this a fair game. You want to be free again, right?

The warden awaits a response from the prisoners, but can easily tell from their sad and worn, yet still, somewhat hopeful expressions, that they do indeed want the chance to escape from this place, leading him to smile as he goes on to explain what the catch is, in their glimmer of hope.

Head Warden: Now here's the deal, at the end of the rigs further platform, just past the end strut on the left, there is a boat ready and waiting, it's filled with enough food, water, and supplies to get all four of you back to Noxious Island. Providing you can make it to the boat, and start the engines, and survive the follow-up gunfire from our snipers situated on the towers. But even then it's not that simple, we'll give you a forty second head start to escape this mess hall and make your way outside, after that? You're on your own, our men are legally instructed to shoot down any prisoners they see out of their designated area of confinement, regardless of who let them out, so all of our boys, whether they're competing tonight or not, will be gunning for you when we set the alarms off....so as long as you can outrun bullets you'll be fine....HA!

The Head Warden soon bursts out into a bout of ruthless maniacal laughter as he raises his hand in preparation to give the signal for the games to begin, but before he can lower his hand to do so, a sharp blow to the back of his head causes blood to shoot out from the subsequent wound.

Blood which scatters over the faces of all of the prisoners looking on as the Head Warden falls to the floor, partially dazed and almost on the verge of death, as he himself turns to see his deputy warden smirking at him, holding a baseball bat over his shoulder.

Head Warden: You!?.... But!... Why!?...

The Head Warden asks, dumbfounded by the fact that his loyal right-hand man would strike him down in such a foolish way, when he is surrounded by armed gunmen.

Strangely enough, at this exact moment, the deputy's form soon begins to flicker, almost like a disrupted television signal, soon revealing that the man standing behind him was not the deputy warden at all, and is instead Egyptian Mau Jaxon (the rebel survivor from Embryo-dale High-school more commonly known as Jax).

The young high school drop out stands looking down on him as she points her bat at the Head Warden while she addresses him.

Jax: Hey there, sorry to mess up your little weekly event here, but I'm gonna need one of these prisoners you're likely gonna kill with this set-up, and if you do off him in the festivities....it's gonna look bad on my record. So you just bleed on the floor there and get some much-needed beauty sleep, while we take one of these men off your hands..

Head Warden: Shoot her! Shoot that girl dammit!!!

The Head Warden screams this order out as loud as he, using most of his rapidly declining strength, and the soldiers, shockingly indifferent about shooting Jax, most likely due to the fact that she is still holding the bat which has their superiors blood dripping from the edge, instantly open fire on the girl.

Before the bullets can make contact with her body however, an invisible force repels each and every one of them, deflecting bullets back at all of the men attacking, killing them one by one with their own shots until the final man falls from the walkway above, only getting one final shot in to strike the very thing masking Jax's unbreakable defence.

As the stray bullet fired by the, now dead, fallen prison guard continues on, it hits an optical camouflage generator on the belt of Jax's partner in crime, and her best friend, Tara Nicotiana, the human/plant hybrid who is always pictured with a cigarette in her mouth, with this time being no exception.

The moment it is shot, electrical bolts shoot from the short-circuiting optical camouflage unit, until it stops masking her presence completely. At which point Tara can be seen crouching in an attack ready position with her twin sai batons (which she clearly used to deflect the bullets) in hand. Jax lifting her baseball bat over her shoulder simply looks the other way and pretends to make out that she is unimpressed.

Jax: Meh, I could've done that, I just wasn't in the mood...

Tara, standing to her feet as she hears this, turns to face Jax with her forever unchanging emotionless expression as she responds.

Tara: You clearly stated that I hide in the shadows and you wear the disguise, because of my ability to deflect such shots with higher ratio of success, not to mention that, though durable, your baseball bat is only made of wood, and would simply be torn to shreds if you attempted to deflect bullets with it..

Jokingly brushing off the accusations of her weapon’s interior quality, Jax pulls the focus back onto the current task at hand.

Jax: Hey, did we come here to nit-pick at my loadout, or did we come here to bust this friend of the Professor’s out?

Before they can turn to the prisoners, who are still kneeling on the ground and staring in shock at the fact that their salvation may have arrived in the form of two high school girls that happen to be adept fighters, the Head Warden fearing his end barks an aggressive spill of words to the two of them, as his mind becomes foggy through blood loss.

Head Warden: What the hell are you two!?! Why did you come here!?! What leads you to believe that you have the right to oppose me dammit!!!

Jax and Tara simply turn and look to one another for a brief moment after hearing these questions, and mutually agree that neither of them needs to answer any of them, and working on the same wavelength, Jax nonchalantly finishes the Head Warden off by swinging her bat with so much force that she shatters his skull, breaking it from his forehead onward, rupturing his brain cells into scattered fragments in the process.

All the while Tara kneels before one of the prisoners, furthest to the left of the line they are kneeling in who is named Chaz Blinkman, a seemingly down on his luck computer specialist, who's unmistakable signs of stress shine through on his visibly worse off expression in comparison to the other prisoners.

Tara having recognised him from a previous report prior to their arrival, however, locks her hand on his jaw, forces him to look straight into her eyes as she says,

Tara: You are Chaz Blinkman, correct?

Chaz: ...Eh...Yeah?...

Tara: The Desert Wild Cat and myself have come to retrieve you from this off-shore prison, and return your freedom to you, in exchange for this? All we ask is for some information on your work, is this offer acceptable to you?...

Chaz: Em...Sure?...

Tara: Very well, providing you stay true to your word, and do not leave our side, your survival will be our top priority...

One of the prisoners at the right side stands at this moment and shouts out over the top of Tara as she speaks, near on astounded that these mysterious girls would offer their help to only one of them.

"Hey, what about the rest of us!? Huh!? Are you just gonna leave us here!?"

Tara, not taking her eyes off of Chaz Blinkman, does at the very least take a brief moment to respond to the prisoner whilst Jax stands keeping a lookout for prison guards.

Tara: I assure you, my intention was not to purposely leave you here, though my orders do not include the survival of anyone else other than myself, Jax, and one Chaz Blinkman. You are welcome to follow us in our attempt to escape, as we will be heading to our own boat at the designated area that the warden mentioned when he was proposing this game to you all, should you make it? We will gladly take you with us back to Noxious Island, however you alone are responsible for your life, as I have clearly stated that both Jax and myself have no obligation to keep the rest of you alive.

"That doesn't sound all that fair if you ask me!?"

Jax: Hey buddy, get real..there isn't a soul alive that really gives a shit that you're in this place, and tonight the odds were already stacked against you...

Tara: Indeed, our presence here alone is already more of a head start than what you would've had in the event that we choose not to undertake this mission, which in turn would've left this establishment to carry out its manhunt in accordance with their weekly routine.

Jax: So don't go bitching to two girls who are clearly 10 or 20 years younger than you because you think this situation is unfair...Unfortunately for you, that's just the way
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