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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 7.”....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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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.

––––––––
[image: ]


- Yours Sincerely - Poppy Honeycomb.
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The Frame 27 News Letter.
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Keeping you Informed with

the Latest Developments.
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Frame 27, the city in the skies, operated and controlled by the separatist church of the cross known by many around the world as The Church of the New Mortal Frame. A group led by the benevolent and honourable Overseer Nash Mordecai.

This updated document is just to state the facts on Frame 27's status after the recent sudden mass bout of short-term neurological Narcolepsy that plagued our city for an evening most recently, among other matters.

First order of business. There has been a rumour circulating that the recent abnormal incident where the population of Frame 27 in its entirety fell asleep simultaneously, was, in fact, the work of a rogue priest within our church, the Overseer would like to state, that this was not the case, you all simply contracted Narcolepsy, or similar such sleeping disorders for a single night, because you weren't worshipping God hard enough. So in order to avoid this from happening, try being a little more devoted to our Lord and his chosen representative on Earth, Overseer Nash Mordecai. It'll work wonders for you in the future.

Second order of business. Regarding accusations of our blatant acts of mass censorship on a city-wide scale, we of the church say to you in response, don't believe anyone who claims to have evidence of this, no matter how legitimate it may seem, we'll deal with them soon enough, let us do the worrying for you, all you need to worry about is idolising our Lord and Overseer.

Third order of business. All Father Notturno brand postage stamps have been nullified in their value, if you own one, bring it to the large scale ceremonial burning in the northern field next Friday afternoon.

Final order of business. Traffic lights, they're those sets of automatically operated coloured lights, red, amber, and green, that are used for controlling traffic on roads, pedestrian crossings, and such...They come with a set of rules, the green light allows traffic to proceed, the amber light warns that the signal is about to change to red, and the red light prohibits any traffic from proceeding! These are on the roads for a reason, so stop having over the top car chases on our streets and diving whatever way you please, we are a flying, snow-covered, religious community, not a 1970's cop show that's heavy on crashing through glass windows and chicken coops! Drive safely and you won't go to hell!

...That is all...this concludes the Frame 27 News Letter...
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Chapter 1




Who is the Strongest in Frame 27?
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Among many great philosophers in the world today, Frame 27 is spoken of commonly in a majority of the most topical heavyweight debates for one reason or another. With many differing opinions, the one thing that most people can agree on, is the Frame 27 is a city of opportunity...

For those who can grab hold of that opportunity, it is at least...

On this fine, typically cold, day for the holy city in the skies, a disgraced news reporter from a newspaper based in the United States of America, is visiting to find something worthy of reporting on in the city. Something down to Earth, something real, something that wouldn't likely get covered by the modern rapid exchange of news and information.

The formerly great and legendary reporter, Flint Barkley, is here today to ask a question that's been plaguing his mind since the very moment he heard about the city of Frame 27, and it's booming gun's for hire industry, on top of wondering why it is necessary to begin with, he wants to know the opinions of the people, how they see this freelance unofficial arm of the law.

Starting his search at the infamous Santa Claude’s cafe, Flint Barkley joins two local garbage men at their table in the back to ask their take on the controversial profession.

Barkley: All I'm saying is, that for a city governed by the heavy hand of the church, I don't see how you would need hired guns, am I missing something here?

Garbage Man 1: Hey, no one's saying the church guard don't have a lid on things here....but, let's be real, this city is on everybody's radar, it's almost as familiar as the sun and the moon in this day and age...

Garbage Man 2: Yeah, once you're the main focus of the world, it's hard not to have bad crap happen to you, this city just seems to be getting more dangerous all the time, but at the same time, hasn't became any less liveable...if you know what I mean, those hired guns must do something useful around here..

Garbage Man 1: Yeah...It's almost like the church guard are the law, sure, but the hired guns are what gives everybody the true peace of mind...the good ones at least...some of them aren't so morally sound, but those bad ones always end up dying one way or another..so it all balances itself out...

Garbage Man 2: Yeah, it's weird that way, it's almost like they keep their own industry in check, whilst at the same time, keeping our crime rate manageable...

Barkley: But hey...come on, surely you can't agree with this, right? I mean...in reality, these are people that the church pays to kill? They're just over glorified hit-men, aren't they?...

Garbage Man 1: Yeah...it's kind of grey area, I'll admit...but what can you do?

Garbage Man 2: Some people just can't be convinced to reform...

Garbage Man 1: Some people can only be killed, it's not right, but it's the solution this city has...

Barkley: But then...there isn't really any true law, is there? Because if killing becomes a solution to one problem, what stops these maniacs from making it their solution to every problem?

Garbage Man 1: I guess, because, for the most part, you should probably know better than to cross any of the hired guns in this city, particularly the household names of the business...

Garbage Man 2: Yeah, I've had a run in with one or two of them, and it only ended badly, I won't go into the details, but I did need orthopaedic surgery after pissing off this one ninja...

Barkley: Ninja?

Garbage Man 2: Yeah, I made a move on his wife, touched the merchandise if you know what I mean? The wife cursed my head off, and looked ready to kick my ass, but then the ninja stepped in and knocked seven shades of shit out of me. I didn't think that he looked all that tough, I mean I'd actually say that, for a guy at least, he was quite pretty, so I immediately assumed he'd be some sissy type....(sighs)...boy was I wrong.

Garbage Man 1: I watched the whole thing play out myself...it wasn't pretty, the ninja literally dented a trash can off of this poor guys head.

Barkley: And you don't harbour resentment for your co-worker here, for not stepping in to help you?

Garbage Man 2: I don't blame him for just watching, hell I put myself in the position, and if I saw that shit playing out before me, I'd be nervous to step in myself.

Barkley: So....in regards to my previous question before...about who is the strongest hired gun in Frame 27?

The two garbage men look to one another and simply nod in agreement before turning back and giving Barkley his answer.

Garbage Man 1 and 2: That ninja, Nova....

Barkley: I see.....well thank you for your time, that's all I need...

Flint Barkley pays for the lunch of the two men to thank them for their assistance, and after putting in some calls with some friends, the reporter finally tracks down the female ninja posing as a male.

Spotting the ninja waiting at a road crossing for the lights to change, Flint Barkley looks directly at Nova from where he is standing, a few feet away with an intense glare, as he says to himself.

Barkley: Alright Barkley....it's time to get to the bottom of this, let's do it!....

Normally what one would assume from a news reporter at this stage, is that he'd be likely to request that Nova take a brief moment to answer some questions for his report. But shockingly Flint Barkley seems to have something else in mind, as he himself wants to verify the actual strength of Nova.

He tests this by lifting up a nearby broken pipe that happened to be laying on the ground of a nearby alleyway, and with his "weapon" in hand, he runs and charges towards Nova, screaming out like a wild beast, waving the pipe back and forth blindly to try an attack, only for his pipe to accidentally strike (not Nova) but Viola instead, as she runs to catch up with Nova, having stopped off to buy herself a coffee from the nearby stall on the pavement, she gets a less than appropriate whack to the stomach with the pipe, leading her to drop her coffee as she falls to her knees clutching the area that was struck as she shouts out in anger.

Viola: You son of a bitch!

Barkley stops dead in his tracks, having no clue who Viola is at this stage, and he lowers his pipe slowly as he fumbles with his words trying to apologise.

Barkley: I am so sorry Miss, I was aiming for the suspicious man in the trench coat next to you and you see, I just.....

Viola: You mean my fucking husband!?

Barkley: Husband?...Uh-oh...then that means?...

In his sudden realisation, he only manages to look up for a matter of two seconds before the ninja hooks him in the chin so hard that he is launched into the air, and as Flint Barkley begins to fall back towards the ground, Nova grabs him by his left arm and breaks the limb in four different places before tossing him in the air again to discard his body, by booting him in the stomach, launching him into the nearby wall with enough force to create and crumbling indentation with his body.

Flint Barkley then falls off of the wall and flops down on to the pavement as Nova helps Viola back to her feet, purchasing her another coffee, as the two then depart. In the aftermath, Flint Barkley is left to writhe in agony, with passing pedestrians tossing spare change at him as they move around him (misinterpreting his reasons for laying here, along with his current condition).

Shockingly one would think that such a traumatic experience would be enough to deter a simple news reporter such as Flint Barkley, but after a few short days in hospital, Flint Barkley is once again back on the streets, and his first order of business is to head to Santa Claude’s, this time speaking to one of the waitresses who work there, Jenny Claude, daughter of the café's owner.

Flint is currently asking Jenny about the pretty ninja, or in other words, who he currently believes to be the toughest hired gun in the city. Asking as politely as he can with his banged arm as he sits on a stool by the counter.

Barkley: So they say this ninja is the toughest hired gun in the city, what's your take on the guy?

Jenny: Nova? I've only spoken to him a few times in passing when he's come in here, he's kind of cute I guess, not really my type though. What makes you think that he's so tough?

Barkley: Well, for one thing, I accidentally hit his wife with a steel pipe, and he broke my arm for it...

Jenny: Ouch...looks painful...

Barkley: Yet you don't look that shocked?

Jenny: Let's just say we get a lot of that around here. Hell, Nova was caught in a rumble here with a whole bunch of other hired guns a few weeks back, he was even sick and he still kicked most of their asses...

Barkley: Really, then he must be the toughest hired gun?....

Jenny: Nova? The absolute strongest?...No way...

Barkley: Didn't you just say he took a bunch of guys out when he was ill?

Jenny: Yeah, and that was impressive, but still nowhere near as good as Eviscerator...

Barkley: Eviscerator?....

Jenny: Yeah, a little something I forgot to mention about that brawl, was the fact that it was Nova, and Eviscerator against what I think was something close to forty guys if I remember correctly, it was crazy...it took forever to clean the mess up afterwards...

Barkley: Wait, back up a second, why didn't they fight each other?

Jenny: Because they're tighter than anything...I mean, I heard they had a fight once...and it tore a whole building down...but since then they've had a mutual respect for one another, and worked together on a whole bunch of jobs.

Barkley: So wait minute...are you saying that this guy is even tougher than Nova!? And they sometimes work together!?... Like...as a team!?

Jenny: I guess you could say that, they don't tend to let people who aren't hired guns get involved in their work discussions. I only hear the occasional thing here and there...the only first-hand experience I had was when Eviscerator saved me from a guy who kidnapped me wearing gold armour, the creep almost looked like a robot? But Eviscerator killed him in the end.

Barkley: A ninja? A man with "Eviscerator" as his name, and a golden robot who kidnaps waitresses? What the hell is wrong with this city!?

Jenny: Hey don't get all weird on me, tourists come to sample pieces of other culture, not change it. Know your damn role...

Barkley: What you're describing isn't really culture, it's more like maniacs doing as they please...

Jenny: Don't complain, buddy, you're the one who asked about them to begin with, if you don't like what you hear, then do a report on something else...

Barkley: Sorry, I don't mean to sound ungrateful, I've just had a hard time wrapping my head around this city since I arrived. I would like to know more about this Eviscerator character, is there any way I could get to witness his strength in action?

Suddenly from behind the reporter, the voice of the cyborg speaks, having only just arrived with Cherry at his side.

Eviscerator: Well, sitting in my seat is a good way to start!...

Flint Barkley instantly turns hearing the voice coming from behind him to see Eviscerator and Cherry standing there, only just processing what the cyborg has said to him, Barkley immediately stands up and goes on the defensive.

Barkley: Back up a minute there you skinny punk! What do you mean, your seat!? I don't see your name on it!

Eviscerator simply rolls his eyes upon hearing this and he then grabs the reporter by the collar of his jacket and drags him back to point at the golden writing imprinted on the seat that clearly reads..."reserved for Eviscerator"...with the one next to it naturally stating something similar for Cherry.

Causing the reporter to stall momentarily, as he brainstorms for a moment trying to think of a way to worm out of admitting he was wrong, and simply lets whatever words come to the forefront of his mind spill out.

Barkley: Oh come on! That could be any "Eviscerator"...you think you're the only one, it's one of those names, like Bob, or Hank, there's probably like a million Eviscerator's in here right now. Wow, and this moron behind the counter thinks you're actually the toughest hired gun in the city, a skinny puke like you couldn't even snap a pencil, let alone this arm, it's no wonder you hang around with a girl so ditzy looking that she doesn't seem like she could even tell where the sun goes at night! Please for the love of God somebody tell me what makes everyone think this guy is the strongest?...

As Eviscerator glares at the man trying to figure out, what the hell is wrong with him, Cherry chimes in showing him her phone, displaying a news article from a Frame 27 web distributor that published the story when Eviscerator became the "top dog" in Frame 27, as she proceeds to explain.

Cherry: Eviscerator isn't just rumoured to be the best, he is the best....see...

Barkley: What the hell is that?...

Cherry: An article from a while ago when he won an award for helping Frame 27 avoid certain disaster on more than a dozen occasions...

Barkley: You think I give a crap about what a bunch of web-blogging armatures post on some news site, I only care about real news dammit, you got some nerve talking to me like that!!

Flint Barkley, in his senseless rage, slaps the phone out of Cherry's hands, clearly hurting her fingers as he does so, leading Eviscerator to sigh, and then tighten his grip on the reporter's neck, as he tosses him out of the nearby window and into a dumpster outside. The lid of the dumpster then closes over and smacks Barkley on the head just as he tries to escape.

Despite the reporter's best efforts, Cherry's phone doesn't even get damaged, as her divine luck allows her to catch it before it hits the ground.

Eviscerator, Jenny, and Cherry, shockingly don't tell anyone about the man's actions, or that he was left in the dumpster, and after getting left in there two whole days he finally made his way to hospital to get his subsequent concussion and additional injuries treated, getting told by many doctors in the hospital that...

..."If it was Eviscerator that caused these injuries, then you got off lucky"...

..Word for word, every time, but even though they were willing to say this, they weren't willing to be upfront with him, when discussing their own experiences with Eviscerator, since most of what they'd have to tell him would violate the doctor-patient confidentiality of other victims like him.

So continuing to beat a dead horse, the very first day he gets out of the hospital he heads back to Santa Claude’s to once again reopen the debate of ...“who is the strongest”... with this line of questioning centring around the format of a more linear two options...

Barkley: Who is the strongest, Nova, or Eviscerator?....

A question he asks a great many people over the entire lunch hour, with the answers varying between each person he asks.

..."Gotta go with Eviscerator"...

..."Nova, because I heard the psycho can draw swords out of thin air"...

..."Eviscerator's got a freaking chainsaw man, you're lucky he didn't shred your guts out!"

..."Nova, because he's the most clean shaven guy I've ever seen in my life"...

..."I saw Eviscerator throw a fucking car with one hand once, you try to tell me the ninja that can do that?"...

..."But ninjas are totally awesome!"...

..."Cyborgs are more awesome"...

..."Wouldn't it be great if one of them were female, then they could ship, and have a dual sword and chainsaw-wielding ninja cyborg baby together"...

..."OMG! That would make an epic fanfic"...

..."I personally prefer Nova, because his black clothes and red eyes make an interesting statement"...

..."I'm gonna go with Eviscerator, because he held an elevator door open for me once...he's a nice guy when you get to know him"...

..."As a responsible hard-working father of three, I personally don't agree with violence, you'll have to ask someone with a less cultured pallet"...

...And the statements just continued on and on like this, on a personal level, Flint Barkley couldn't tell if these people were making fun of him, or if they were being genuine in the end, some of them seemed like idiots, and others as though they actually wanted to see the two of them fight to the death in some kind of blood sport.

It isn't until he comes across another reporter, a woman by the name of Miss Emerick who says the first truly unique statement he's heard all day as he sits across from her, paying for her lunch to grease the wheels of conversation.

Miss Emerick: Oh God, Nova and Eviscerator? So you're the latest to have been roped into that silly ranking story idea?...

Barkley: Excuse me?

Miss Emerick: It's just a silly ploy to have reporters throw their own personal opinions out there, to generate a new list periodically, gets some of the avid followers debating about who should've ranked where. In the end, regardless of whatever findings you come up with, you'll always get told that Eviscerator is to go on the top of the list, he is the Overseers neighbourhood problem-solver after all.

Barkley: Are you saying he's in bed with the church?

Miss Emerick: No, Eviscerator hasn't got any love for the church, and he certainly doesn't care what they think of him, they just like to pile accolades on to him in order to make him look like he serves church interests. Let's face it, there aren't many people who'd want to go toe to toe with a guy who uses a chainsaw as his weapon of choice.

Barkley: So why doesn't Eviscerator say anything to the contrary on the matter?

Miss Emerick: He'd need to care enough about what people thought of him to start making public statements like that, part of the reason he's only a b-list celebrity at best, is because he doesn't do anything with any of the media attention he ever gets, he just does his job and lets it all blow over, allowing the convoluted wheel of people partially recognising his existence to turn onwards...My whole point with this is, that if you're going to publish that thing in this city? You best be ready to have it censored, so that Eviscerator ranks at the top of your list...it's what happened to mines...and every other one that came before it.

Barkley: I was trying to nail it down between him and Nova regardless, since I've yet to see a human as strong as those two get mentioned...

Miss Emerick: Well I didn't pick either one of them, my top guy was Crow Steiner...

Barkley: Crow Steiner?... Is he another cyborg?

Miss Emerick: Oh no, Crow isn't a cyborg, but I wouldn't say he's exactly human either...I don't know what his deal is, but he's tough as all hell. I'll admit my reasoning for putting him on my list was a little subjective to be honest, since I was spared a horrible experience one night when he killed a bunch punks that where trying to mug me. Granted, they had a price on their head, and he was just doing his job...but I still felt like I owed him something. Somewhere in production though, Crow being my number one, resulted in him becoming my supposed pick 57 out of 100...nothing says “thank you” more, like telling someone that they're the fifty-seventh most important person in your eyes...it really warms their hearts...

Barkley: Well my list won't get censored, since it's not going to be a list, it's going to be a story about one man, the strongest man in Frame 27, and I'm taking it back to the United States to publish it there, to relaunch my career...

Miss Emerick: And who the hell is going to give a crap about it down there?

Barkley: There's bound to be someone...I assume. I'll admit it's not easy
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