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Into the Pan, Professor Jan.
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As morning arrives to grace the coast of the remote No Island, Lebreau slowly opens her eyes to to greet the light shining through the window onto her face.

This is when she remembers that she isn't currently lying in her own bed, but instead the spare one she has allowed Ko Lin to sleep in over the past two weeks in response to learning of the ninja's living situation.

Looking to her right to see that Ko Lin already awake, sitting up and looking out of the bedroom window whilst smoking a cigarette, Lebreau curiously asks without mustering up the strength to move.

Lebreau: So how's the sun rise today, pretty?

Ko Lin: I've...been staring at it for some time, but I can't really say I've given my feelings that much thought.

Lebreau: Is the new eye giving you trouble?

Ko Lin: No..it's perfect, a little too perfect. It makes me forget I have a cybernetic eye at all.

Lebreau: That makes you feel uncomfortable?

Ko Lin: The fact that the surgery took place in my sleep, and I was only aware of the change because someone told me...could lead to some understandable paranoia, wouldn't you agree? What else could be changed about you in your sleep if something that is within your skull, the very same place as your brain is replaced? It doesn't do well to dive down such a rabbit hole, but it's where I've been resting since I awoke regardless.

Lebreau: For what it's worth? I don't think you're crazy. My mind has become a million times more paranoid after I closed my eyes as a man one minute and then felt as though I woke up as a woman the next. Sure, the process was long, and I was in a coma, but if you'd asked me with a gun to my head? I'd tell you that it freaked me out because it didn't even feel like an hour had passed and my whole world had changed. Machine parts or organic parts, people screwing with your mind, body and soul without your knowledge is the best nightmare fuel on the market, without question. Because it isn't something that simply ends your life, but instead, changes it in ways you struggle to comprehend until you have to deal with it.

Ko Lin: I...almost forgot how much experience you had in this topic...I figured you'd think I was crazy if I said anything to you roughly two hours ago.

Lebreau: I wish I had time to role play something hot and sadistic with straitjackets today after hearing you say that, I really do...But sadly, I'm gonna be swamped.

Ko Lin: Is this something I can assist you with?

Lebreau: Yeah, I think you'd be the best person, actually.

Ko Lin: I see, why is that?

Lebreau: You got the closest to the person I'm going to be hunting for.

Ko Lin: You're still searching for Naira?

Lebreau: Chia knocked her helicopter out of the air in her escape...But I doubt that did anything outside of tickling Naira's funny bone, because I'd wager we'd be getting a hell of a lot more blowback right now if she did kick the bucket.

Ko Lin: Would anyone truly care? This girl has been A.W.O.L. for some time now.

Lebreau: True, but she's still loved around campus for a number of reasons. Most of which is probably the result of her buttering the right people up so she can always get what she wants.

Ko Lin: It would still take them time to identify that she was dead, yes?

Lebreau: Anything crashing on this island's soil will get noticed, that helicopter will be no exception.

Ko Lin: So you were expecting people to go and investigate the crash site before coming up to you and labelling you and our unit as traitors?

Lebreau: Something like that. I don't know if they'd be so harsh over her head. But there would be some intense reprimanding going on. The termination of your contract likely being one of the things that would get threatened if they presumed I was up to no good.

Ko Lin: If they truly are so shallow as to issue punishments over an inactive boot-licker who wastes time, money and resources? Then I will gladly take the fall for your goals, and the sake of our unit.

Lebreau: Though your loyalty to me and my cause is appreciated, Ko Lin...It's not even close to coming down to that yet. Like I said, a lot of things happened yesterday.

Ko Lin: You mean more that the Principal and the board would be displeased with?

Lebreau: Yeah, let's be realistic here, a Trojan horse attack was averted, and I didn't report it to anyone. The disciplinary committee blew up one of our own tanks that was hijacked, and again...we didn't tell anyone. We were all present when a librarian got killed and the library itself and all of its contents were obliterated. You, a temporary unit member under current contractual terms got wounded on the field when we should otherwise be keeping you on base due to your tentative status. We murdered essentially all of the school's medical staff to quell the rebellion that ensued when we tried to treat your wounds. And to cap it all off? I ordered Isabel to torch Ratsuki's oh-so-preciously preserved dorm room because I was just getting more and more pissed off yesterday and I wanted ruin something for someone.

Ko Lin: I should perhaps feel guilty about how much of this is my fault. And additionally, as your second in command, I should also voice concerns over your ethically questionable reasoning for your actions last night...

Lebreau: However...?

Ko Lin: However, I'm strangely finding myself entranced by your complex manner of dealing with problems, to the point where I'd describe it as either cute or hot, but I can't decide which one is more appropriate.

Lebreau: Damn, now I really wish we had the time to sit here and partake in our mental institution sexual role play...but real-world problems take priority I guess.

Ko Lin: What is it you want to do with this busy schedule you have been speaking of today. I understand we'll be hunting, yes. But...where does this hunt begin?

Lebreau: I'll deal with that after we hit the baths, it's early enough that we should be the first and only ones there so we might actually get to talk about my plans as they form there-...

Whilst speaking these words, Lebreau gets up out of bed and heads for the doorway of the dorm room, opening it up to see Professor Jan Lukaku standing by with a shotgun in hand as he points it right in Lebreau's face and interrupts her by shouting in a psychotic voice.

Professor Jan: Reach for the skies, mega melons! I know what you did to Ratsuki's dorm room! And I'm going to tell everyone the second I kill you!!!

Lebreau: Holy shit!

Indeed, Lebreau should have something more appropriate to say at this time, something in line with the tried and tested.

––––––––
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..."Please don't shoot me in the face with a riot control gun, Mr Belgian Science Man"....

––––––––
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But the mere sight of said weapon is enough to scare the living daylights out of anyone, and has Lebreau staggered in a way that could lead the professor into thinking he has her number here.

Fortunately for Lebreau, Dolly leaps out of the shadows and throws a 6-litre glass bottle of perfume into the professor's face, shattering glass into every inch of his skull.

This drives the man of science to pull the trigger on his weapon, but Lebreau has already been dragged out of the way by Dolly.

With the doorway left wide open, and the Professor unable to see a damn thing, Ko Lin drags the man into Lebreau's dorm room before anyone sees what he is up to and she then slams the door shut behind him.

Ripping the shot gun out of his hands, and turning the weapon on him, Ko Lin blows Professor Jan's head clean off of his shoulders, and then uses what shells are left within the weapon to chew off the rest of his limbs one by one, with single shots for each section.

This has the man's body falling into a gory mess on the floor, and leaves Lebreau and Ko Lin drenched in his blood as they look over themselves and Lebreau remarks.

Lebreau: OK, so now we REALLY need to hit the baths first today.

To which Ko Lin responds as she tosses the empty shotgun off to the other side of the room.

Ko Lin: Agreed.

And with this, they both head on out to take care of thorough sterilisation procedures to ensure none of the Professor's blood has any lasting impact on them.

It's not as though they're saying he was infected with anything, but the risk in general isn't worth taking when you consider how many viruses and chemicals the guy worked with in a day.

After an hour or so away from the room, leaving Dolly to clean their mess, Lebreau and Ko Lin return to see the slave stomping the corpse sections of Professor Jan down into a trash bag so as it can be disposed of appropriately later.

As Dolly finishes up with scrubbing and cleaning off the last remnants of blood around the room, Lebreau and Ko Lin get dressed, preparing themselves for a day of evading classes in favour of hunting down a girl who is very much in need of being taught a valuable lesson.

In the end, as Lebreau sits at a bedside dresser finishing off her hair and make-up, Ko Lin sits on the edge of the same dresser casually smoking whilst waiting, where they both talk about the potential consequences of what they've done now.

Because shockingly...they were so nonchalant about killing Professor Jan, that they totally skipped out on the fact that he's Principal Akira's right hand guy, and that he'll instantaneously be missed as the lone remaining medical staff member that was present on the island.

Ko Lin: So what do we do about the Professor?

Lebreau: What do you mean, "what do we do about him"...? Is his body twitching in those trash bags or something?

Ko Lin: No, I just have some concerns that there'll be consequences for killing Principal Akira's favourite employee.

Lebreau: There'll only be consequences if someone finds out.

Ko Lin: And you think they won't?

Lebreau: Not for a while anyway. He never really gets called upon for anything specifically, and instead is usually forcing himself into Akira's business to provide solutions to his problems. If he wasn't such a meddlesome busy body normally, he'd no doubt be left to tinker away until the end of time in his lab until a real emergency fell upon this island.

Ko Lin: You don't think Principal Akira sent him here to deal with us in response to you torching Ratsuki's old dorm room?

Lebreau: Why would he send one man, who is a non-combatant I may add, to deal with me when there's a buildings full of hired soldiers who could easily come here and detain me with a greater success ratio? Professor Jan came here today asking for death, plain and simple.

Ko Lin: I think he genuinely believed he was coming here to end your life, actually?

Lebreau: I know, crazy that, isn't it? And they say he was one of the world's greatest minds. Astonishing how standards have dropped over time.

Ko Lin: I wonder how he found out?

Lebreau: Realistically? I'm willing to wager Naira tipped him off, or he had some unknown form of surveillance keeping tabs on me, Isabel and Emily whilst we broke in. I'm willing to bet it was the former, though.

Ko Lin: How's that? Naira having a any more information than Professor Jan over the head is questionable?

Lebreau: I agree, when you remember that Patricia was the one interfering with all surrounding forms of surveillance and security measures. Which is why it MUST be Naira who put Professor Jan on to my involvement.

Ko Lin: I'm not following, how can she have known if you say it was impossible for her to know?

Lebreau: Because she would've heard about the fallout from the room getting burned down. Akira will be too much of an emotional train-wreck to reach right now, so she went for the second highest form of command she could get to plainly say..."It was Lebreau"...without giving a single piece of evidence to confirm my involvement.

Ko Lin: Are you saying that she simply guessed you were there?

Lebreau: More blindly lied and didn't care. It's just if she was guessing? It would've been a really good fucking guess. I'm not giving her that much credit, though. Unlike Patricia, Naira's powers are much more closer to reality, and she may be smart, cold, calculating, and good at stirring the pot...but she's not a God. And given her circumstances last night stemming from her confrontation with us onwards? She wouldn't have been able to spare the time to look into what we were doing in great detail.

Ko Lin: So Professor Jan really did throw his life away over the head of nothing?

Lebreau: All because he couldn't say no to a pretty face. It's sad, really. Because I know I was joking about him being stupid before. But in actuality? He had some mad skills, and I would've been more than happy to make use of them in my own operation if he were just a little bit more sensible with his emotions. But alas, you can't command loyalty from one who has none left to give. The man made his choice both in life and death. Now he will be remembered sparingly by those who care for dying on the wrong side of this conflict.

Ko Lin: Conflict? Are we at war right now?

Lebreau: I guess you could say that. Not anything spectacular, or so grand in scale that it'll have hundreds upon thousands of men and women crossing horizons to end one another through showers of gunfire. But...today, things will change, not just for us, but this world.

Ko Lin: That sounds rather terrifying...

Lebreau: Are you not on board?

Ko Lin: I am, and always will be. You have my unwavering support. I merely commented because it sounds like it'll be interesting.

Lebreau: Purely a subjective standpoint to take, really. Interest is a personal feeling. I'll find it interesting if I win today...something which I thoroughly intend to do.

Ko Lin: I understand. Then I will do whatever it takes to ensure you are both interested in your day, and remain happy in your own devilish way.

Lebreau: Excellent. Since you're clearly ready, and I'm looking as fabulous as ever, that leaves only one last thing. Dolly, my sweet?

Dolly: Yes, Master Lebreau?

Lebreau: Are those trash bags tied and ready for disposal?

Dolly: They're as secure as they'll ever be, Master Lebreau. I saw to it myself.

Lebreau: Wonderful. Ko Lin, could you grab those and bring them with us. We'll drop them off at the refuse collection point and then continue on from there.

Ko Lin: You're not worried about people tracing the body's murder back to your dorm room?

Lebreau: No. Most people who work down there really don't care where have the crap comes from, so long as the bags are tied tightly and they don't need to look inside them.

Ko Lin: I'm sure such a relaxed approach would make some eco-warriors scream in their sleep.

Lebreau: Screams over many concerns become lost in this island, as it's not only remote, but hidden from the world too. Only those in charge get to decide which calls for change get heard.

Ko Lin: So as long as Akira doesn't care about bodies getting tossed out with the rest of the trash, we're OK?

Lebreau: In a nutshell, yeah. And since he uses such refuse collection points to dispose of dead, unwanted students all of the time? Most people won't even check if they see blood dripping out of a trash bag. They'll just keep on whistling and sending the trash to burn.

Ko Lin: I see, then there is nothing to worry about-....

Ko Lin pauses for a moment to lift the two trash bags up as Lebreau finishes up with her preparations for the day, and the two make their way to the door as Ko Lin continues on to add.

Ko Lin: I suppose it's convenient that it'll be accessible on the way.

Lebreau: Too true, and if they do stop us and try to paint us out as criminals? You can just kill them and toss the bags into the incinerator yourself, right?

Ko Lin: Of course. If you want someone dead? I'll kill them. This isn't even up for debate.

Lebreau: And that's why I love you, you kinky angel.

Lebreau opens the door for Ko Lin on this note and the two depart, leaving Dolly the slave to continue cleaning efforts back in the dorm room to make it seem as though there was never a homicidal professor there to begin with.

Taking out the trash and starting the day with their best foot getting put forward, Lebreau and Ko Lin begin the hunt for Naira Giorgadze.
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