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So I Engaged in a Transaction...
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Looking down from the ceiling with a bird's-eye-view perspective at Captain Acidos Crimson's bed, if anyone else were present in the Acidos Blood's private cabin they would see Uchida Jurobei lying naked whilst staring skyward.

Kept decent only by the fact that the bed's covers are resting halfway over his body, lying next to him in a similar state, though facing Uchida whilst lying on her side, Captain Acidos stares his way longingly, reflecting on what has just happened between the two of them.

That is because, much to her own personal joy, Captain Acidos just lost her virginity to Uchida as a reward for savagely torturing and extracting information from the S.E.A.S. agent known as Jayla.

And since the world turns on reward and penalty, it only made sense that Uchida give her what she wanted here.

Even though it made her happy... Uchida looks about as indifferent as one would expect in this situation.

The only thing that was enjoyable about it for him was the fact that they had sex in front of the severed head of Jayla which is sitting in its heavily butchered form on a plate a few inches away from the foot of the bed.

The severed head itself is stuck in a hardened expression of sheer terror as Jayla understandably died in complete and utter despair, which did wonders for ensuring they were both appropriately aroused given that enacting vengeance and plundering happen to be a respective turn-on that they both share.

Even so, it's clear that one of them had a better time than the other in this mutual exchange, which is something that is touched upon right now as Acidos asks the dangerous question for her own personal psyche.

Acidos: So how was it for you? I personally thought you were simply amazing...

Uchida: How was what?

Acidos: Don't play dumb, we just shared a tender and intimate moment, did we not? You can't tell me you didn't feel anything during that whole thing?

Uchida: Oh right, yeah. Sorry. I was really distracted throughout it all to be honest with you.

Acidos: So...was it good, or bad? I need to know what you like in bed so I can learn from this experience!

Uchida: I don't garner any enjoyment in the act of recreational sex. Much like everything else in my life, I do it simply to please others in my effort to be the very thing I'm required to be at any given time in order to get what I want out of people.

Acidos: I...get that this was in no way close to being YOUR first time. But...it was at least kind of special, right?

Uchida: It was adequate. If I'm being forced to put a definite description on the whole thing, that is.

Acidos: You know, that entire "being the thing people want you to be" COULD stretch over into some endearing pillow talk to complete the bit.

Uchida: I don't see why that would be necessary. You and I are both fully aware I was using your adept skills at information extraction that marginally exceed my own, and your chosen reward was sexual gratification. A deal which, to my understanding was achieved when you clawed a percentage of the skin out of my back 20 minutes ago.

Acidos: Holy crap...everything really is just a job to you, isn't it?

Uchida: Are you having regrets about your chosen reward?

Acidos: (Sighs)...No. This is about exactly what I expected to happen, I'm still happy...even if my subconscious was expecting a bit more in terms of the romance side of things.

Uchida: As long as I can count on your future assistance? That's all that matters.

Acidos: What about that preferred killing machine with the twin tails you're paired up with, is she going to take umbrage with this little reward you've bestowed upon me?

Uchida: She's sworn complete loyalty to me, and is bound by school regulation to at the very least cooperate with me. I fail to see why I'd need to offer her anything close to what you've asked for.

Acidos: I think you misunderstand. I mean it's clear that she cares about you on some level.

Uchida: I can't exactly disagree with that, but...it's hard to say it's anything substantial given her complete lack of emotions. So what's your point?

Acidos: Is she not going to get jealous when she finds out about this?

Uchida: Not that I think she's capable of feeling jealousy, but with that said, the only way she would find out is if you told her. Should I take that as your declaration that you're going to brag about this endlessly?

Acidos: No, I'm just saying that it's highly probable that she will be able to notice something different about us given that she spends all day around you.

Uchida: I see... and what is it that you think is different about us from before today?

Acidos: We've seen each other naked, we made love, out hearts and souls became one.

Uchida: Uh-huh...That's a nice little fantasy you have there. But the reality is that nothing has really changed. The number of women who have seen me naked exceeds the total population of some small nations thanks to my line of work. And seeing women without their clothing has become so common place for me that I can't ever remember a time where it was in any way shocking to me.

Acidos: Ugh...that's cold. And...to be expected, I suppose.

Uchida: Are you disappointed?

Acidos: Again, no. It's just part of the pain of loving you over all the other boring...and therefore much more attainable men I've met.

Uchida: Well, that's a substantially more mature response than I was expecting. Most women who hear that spill from me usually try to kill me, rape me, or convert me to a broader way of thinking for my efforts.

Acidos: I'm not so desperate. I know what I want is something that I can't have. If I ever changed you? You would no longer be what I'd want. But if I did not hold on to the delusion that I could "obtain" you in some way that you could be claimed as a prize? I'd also never forgive myself. My hypocrisy of engaging in an endless chase makes me happy, as depressing as it sounds.

Uchida: Well, I'm pleased that you're happy, I guess.

Uchida speaks these word as he moves to a sitting position on the edge of the bed and starts to put his clothes back on in preparation to depart.

All the while, Acidos keeps her eyes on him as she goes on to ask.

Acidos: So, about what we learned from Jayla?

Uchida: You mean that she was helping Ozcar get into Marionette Academy as a staff member?

Acidos: Do you really think it's possible?

Uchida: If they were working together to simply get one of them in under the cover of darkness? It's not impossible.

Acidos: You seemed pretty convinced that they couldn't pull something like that off the other day.

Uchida: I know.

Acidos: So what's changed?

Uchida: You heard what that bitch was screaming about when you were cutting her to shreds. They know they can't forge any records that would fool Lady Conniver. So all they can do is take what she does trust and infect that.

Acidos: Do you have to use the word "infect" in this instance?

Uchida: It gets the point across.

Acidos: It makes the whole thing sound kind of gross, though.

Uchida: It's not “gross”, if you think about it, at least.

Acidos: What do you mean?

Uchida: Everything S.E.A.S. does has an element of disgust it can invoke in others. It's a mindset I myself can't even get out of without making a concerted effort.

Acidos: Yeah, but still-...

Uchida: Look, real talk, S.E.A.S. are known for taking real world established facts, knowledge, essential trusts, and poisoning them in addition to the institutions around them so that they become meaningless. In turn, it makes it so as everyone will become confused, hopelessly lost and above all else scared. Once you put the fear of God into someone, and remind them of true hopelessness? They either kneel before you or are dealt with by those who have already taken the knee so that they can better appease their new masters.

Acidos: We...are still talking about infiltrating a school roster, right?

Uchida: Of course. But in the end, my school is just an institution like any other. Businesses, faiths, governments, households, anything with a hierarchy...which is basically anything that exists in human civilization can by tailored to suit another function if the need arises. Marionette Academy has hundreds of staff employed at the school, most of whom have varying levels of security clearance. Depending on what it is Ozcar is seeking to do here, he doesn't actually have to work that hard to break inside. It'd only be if he wanted a top brass position that I'd say his chances would be slim.

Acidos: Wait, are you saying it's more likely that he'll get in to the school as opposed to getting turned away?

Uchida: There's no doubt in my mind he could pose as a staff member, provided that he understands the layout of the school and knows where and when he'd likely be caught for failing to pass security checks. The biometrics tied to our IDs being the biggest of concerns I'd be weighing up if I were in his shoes.

Acidos: You're not wrong. Lady Conniver had to practically force an ID onto me when I first arrived here. And the only reason I accepted was because I realized I couldn't actually go anywhere on the island without having one.

Uchida: And there's a number of ways I could go about getting past that problem and more. But I'd be wasting my time fretting over it now.

Acidos: You don't think it would be a good idea to hammer things out with me?

Uchida: If and when it becomes a problem? I'll tell you what I think you need to know. But in the meantime, keep this between us. There's no sense telling Lady Conniver about this, since it would likely cause a crack down on campus security. And overall interfere with my education. I have a select time and date that I want to be an official S.T.R.I.N.G. agent by, so the fewer distractions the better.

Acidos: So this is where we say goodbye for now?

Uchida: Until next time, Acidos.

The pirate captain waves as Uchida finishes getting ready and heads off for the door.

Uchida, of course, doesn't look back and instead continues walking all the way up to the main deck where he is immediately pounced on by Spiris who took their short few hours apart as though it were something close to being separated from her one true love for a hundred years.

Although at the same time she has virtually zero comprehension of such feelings, as she barely has any, thus, has to settle for wading through her distaste for said separation as she tightens her grip around Uchida's central body and admits her fears in a blunt fashion.

Spiris: I thought you had been eaten...

Uchida: Eaten by...Jayla, or Acidos?

Spiris: Dust bunnies.

Uchida: Dust bunnies?

Lavinia calls out to Uchida from the middle of the main deck to elaborate on this before Uchida can become too lost by Spiris' words.

Lavinia: Forgive me, that is my fault. I may have spent the time you were away regaling her with tales of a great many things, including but not limited to Vampiric domestic home lore.

Uchida: I see...Well that's-...

Spiris: Terrifying indeed, we must take extreme measures to sterilize the entire dorm room in bleach to ensure your safety when we get back.

Uchida: That won't be necessary.

Spiris: Are you sure?

Uchida: Positive. We have much more pressing matters to attend to, now that we can see Marionette Academy's port.

Indeed, as Uchida makes mention of this, the port itself comes within clear view of everyone on the main deck, prompting them to limit their discussions about such dusty foolishness, and instead steel themselves for a return to their somewhat ordinary school lives.

Keeping quite both about Uchida's dealings with Acidos Crimson, and the fact that she has the corpse of a S.E.A.S. agent currently getting diced up for multiple recycling purposes down in the lower decks of her ship.
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