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Not a Refresher on Frame 27.

Instead,this time before your story begins.... | You'll be treated to a....Recipe for Demon Stroganoff!

Disclaimer!!!!

Disclaimer Over!!!!

Ingredients.

Step 1
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Step 3?..

Chapter 1 | Shot to the Dark Heart.

Chapter 2 | One Religious Town.

Chapter 3 | Engagement.
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Chapter 8 | The Cursed Shard.

The End.

This story is fictional. Any and all similarities to character, groups, | or other entities in real life are purely coincidental....

Thanks for Reading.

By Liam Harper.

Also By Liam Harper

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Eviscerator X Rebellion: Broker's Wrath.


By Liam Harper.































[image: ]


	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Poppy's Notice of Chronological Order for The Frame 27 Series.



[image: ]


[image: ]
As Poppy assumes you already know, this book you are reading titled “Eviscerator X Rebellion: Brokers Wrath.”....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.



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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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.
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- Yours Sincerely - Poppy Honeycomb.
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Not a Refresher on Frame 27.
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Instead,this time before your story begins....



You'll be treated to a....Recipe for Demon Stroganoff!
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Since this is the fourth instalment in the series and all...if you don't know that Frame 27, is a flying city operated and controlled by the separatist church of the cross known by many as The Mortal Frame. A group led by Overseer Nash Mordecai?... Then you probably need to do some backtracking before diving into this one...

..Rather than drumming the same information into your head over and over again, Eviscerator has forcefully demanded that this time around, the readers get treated to his recipe for Demon Stroganoff.
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Disclaimer!!!!
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This recipe cannot actually be made for human consumption, so do not search for the ingredients in your local surface world supermarket....because some of them just plain won't be there...
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Disclaimer Over!!!!
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Let us begin with this frivolous waste of time...
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Ingredients.
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2 ladles worth of demons blood

50lbs of demon flesh

1 demons heart, carved

1 teaspoon minced garlic

3 tablespoons of Bookers discount stroganoff recipe base

1 cup of water

100g sliced mushrooms

400g diced eyeball juices

300g of spinal fluid

1/2 cup of chopped chives

6lbs of chainsaw carved mashed demons brains, to serve

25lbs of ground demon tendons, cooked, to serve
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Step 1
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Heat spinal fluid in a frying pan over medium-high heat. Add the demon flesh and cook, in 2 batches, for 13 minutes and 17.5 seconds. Then proceed to transfer to a novelty plate with Jesus' face on it. Hurl the demon heart on the pan. Cook the organ for 34 minutes...or until it's softened...(it depends how much your stomach can handle). Crush a demon eyeball and squeeze the juices into the pan and cook for an additional 30 seconds. Add one small cup of water before returning the demon flesh to the pan with some mushrooms for variety.
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Step 2
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Add a bucket of green demons blood and simmer for 15 minutes or until the demon's flesh is tender. Then quickly and carefully proceed to remove from heat and stir in the sour cream. Sprinkle with chives and serve with mashed brains and ground tendons.
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Step 3?..
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Probably get your head ripped off by Jesus himself for messing up his kitchen by fighting demons in there and trying to pass it off as a cooking experiment...

––––––––
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...Seriously..don't try and make this...
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Chapter 1




Shot to the Dark Heart.
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In the city of Frame 27, on a night just like any other, as the snow continues to decorate the streets under a soft white mask all year round, inside one of the many tall buildings that overlook the streets down below, Eviscerator the cyborg gun for hire lays in his bed pretending to sleep, while laying right next to him, his co-worker Cherry invades his bed for what must the one thousand and second time.

As she lays next to him she leans next to his head and whispers into his ear.

Cherry: Hey...psst...Eviscerator?....Are you awake?....

After some minor prodding, his frustration quickly builds, and he immediately breaks his silence to respond.

Eviscerator: I am now...

Cherry: Yeah...I can't sleep either...

Eviscerator: Have tried closing your eyes and actually sleeping?... Or are you just saying that so you can fill my head full of more inapplicable nonsense again?

Cherry: You're so silly Eviscerator...you always say the weirdest things at night...

Eviscerator: I think you really need to lay off the sugar before you go to sleep...it keeps you far to alert. That's probably the real reason you don't sleep...

Cherry: But how could I give that up? Sugar is amazing...

Eviscerator: Sugar is just a sweet substance usually in the form of white or brown crystals or white powder that comes from plants and is used to make foods sweeter...something with a basic function. To say it is amazing takes the meaning out of the word amazing.

Cherry: Maybe you just haven't had the right experience yet to make you fall in love with it the same way I have?

Eviscerator: That's more than alright, as far as I'm concerned, I think you've taken in more than enough on behalf of everyone at the office...

Cherry: I have? I'm a real saint, aren't I?...

Eviscerator: You're a real something...

Cherry: Hey Eviscerator?...

Eviscerator: Yeah?

Cherry: What are you thinking about?

Eviscerator: At this exact moment? I'm thinking what the hell is she doing in my bed again...

Cherry: I'm being serious....what are you actually thinking about?

Eviscerator: If you must know, I'm thinking about everything...I'm always thinking...I never stop..I have to be prepared for anything and everything. My mind never stops because it's never had the chance to do so...So if you're looking for a simple answer to that question I'm afraid I don't have one.

Cherry: You think about everything?... You mean like how I can be thinking about why humans have hands one minute, and then why do cats climb trees the next?

Eviscerator: That's not exactly what I mean...What you are referring to is being scatterbrained, what is going on in my head is a perpetual state of advanced preparation for any and all kinds of problems..there’s not a person in this city who over thinks everything to the level I do...

Cherry: Wow...you seem like you're always so relaxed when you're not fighting though? It's almost like nothing in the world bothers you.

Eviscerator: One needs to be relaxed to think, stressing needlessly over trivial things when my job doesn't demand it would only serve to waste my time, stay calm, and collected, and always expect the worst...then you will always be prepared..and there isn't a better weapon one can possess than a prepared mind.

Cherry: Even better than your chainsaw?

Eviscerator: ...I'd say in my case the two work equally well together...

Cherry: I don't think I could handle worrying so much...I guess I'm glad you can plan ahead so well...

Eviscerator: Are you saying I do enough worrying for the both of us?

Cherry: Yeah, we're like the perfect team, you handle all the planning, and I handle eating all of the sugar...

Eviscerator: Yeah...perfect...I'm sure the underworld is trembling with our combined might right now as we speak...

Indeed, as Eviscerator speaks these words, the young cyborg has no idea how correct he is. Of course, Cherry's sugar intake being a factor is not the issue, but more Eviscerators overwhelming power.

Inside a large manor below the red flaming skies in the underworld, the neutral demon known as Broker sits in his personal study, looking over various documents and reports with both, the cyborg hired gun Eviscerator, and the Steiner’s Murder ninja Nova, being the main subject of discussion in each report.

Holding a photo displaying each one of them fighting in his left and right hands respectively, he looks back and forth between them as he takes a deep breath and says.

Broker: If you two keep going the way you are now...I will have no business to speak of by the end of the year...the Eviscerator was bad enough...but this ninja...she is getting more and more troublesome with each passing day...if one more thing should happen...then I am afraid steps will need to be taken to preserve the status quo...

Just as Broker says these words, a young demonic female assistant walks in with another set of reports as Broker tosses the photos in his hands away and he proceeds to light a cigarette, taking one draw of it before he lets out a pained sigh as he looks to his assistant and simply says.

Broker: The cyborg?...

The assistant cringes slightly before nervously responding to Broker knowing fine well he isn't going to like what he is about to hear.

"It's the ninja this time, sir..."

Broker: Whatever, I'll read it later...

"I don’t think you want to leave it this time, sir?..."

Broker: What do you mean?

"The top report...you lost another contract recently..."

Broker: Who was it this time?

"Master Kazama, the ninja who requested the isolated power of illusion long ago...along with some tools necessary to turn him into a media icon....he died on board a prison ship by the ninjas hand...we never got his soul...because he died within close proximity with one Father Brimstone...the soul collection was handled in a joint effort between God and the devil himself as they were nervous with the actions of all parties on board...not to mention Brimstones experiments with trying to manufacture his own angel long ago...So..."

Broker: Just get to the point...

"We had dealt with not only Kazama and Brimstone in the past, but also 17 other unnamed convicts on board that ship...as it stands this ninja known as Nova has already cost us in the past, but with this one incident...on top of all the actions of one cyborg named Eviscerator...we will not meet our quota...and all current interested parties in dealing with us on both the surface world and the underworld have pulled out of their negotiations...unless something changes soon...our reputation will be damaged beyond repair.."

Broker: I've got news for you young lady...it's already done...we're finished...I'll survive this...the loss of this business does nothing to me and my power...but all my staff...they must be let go immediately...tell them all that I wish them the best in their future endeavours...

"But sir, I?...."

Broker: That goes for you too...thank you for everything...I only have one last task left for you...if you don't mind?

"What is it you need, sir?"

Broker: I'm going to pay the devil himself a visit before I go on a small business trip, make sure he knows I'm coming...

"Yes sir"

Broker quickly leaves his manor and heads through the underworld, driving through the mounds of red mist and screaming souls laying weak and beaten on the road as he finally pulls up outside the devil's palace, where he forcefully jumps from the exterior grounds to crash through the ruler of the underworlds window, leaving the devil himself, a well-dressed beast with blazing hair and crimson skin, to simply look at him from his desk as he sighs and says to him in a rasping monstrous voice.

Devil: You know there's still a front door, right?

Broker dusts the glass off of his shoulders and simply looks up at the devil and says.

Broker: It's over...

Devil: Excuse me?

Broker: Our partnership, you can no longer tame my actions...the balance has been upset...and since you and God refuse to do anything about it, I'll have to take the law of the universe into my own hands.

Devil: (Sighs)...Let's be honest here Broker, I assume you're telling me that by "taking the law into your own hands" you simply mean you're going to upset things more than they already are?

Broker: If that's what needs to be done....then so be it...

Devil: The balance hasn't been upset Broker...just because you're making poor numbers in souls doesn't mean the universe is wrong...It's just you...improve your business strategy rather than complaining to anyone who'll listen to you about two tough mortals who happen to have noteworthy associates.

Broker: I can see you are turning a blind eye to this again...very well...

Broker pulls out a large handgun forged of demonic magical energy from his jacket, and he quickly extends his arm and shoots the Devil himself in the chest, sending the ruler of darkness flying off his seat to the back of his office, launching various paperwork from his desk and scattering it across the room as Broker approaches him, kneels down by his head and says.

Broker: I am tired...Tired of playing lackey to you...tired of working under God...I want more than what I have...and if I can't get it through the suffering of mortal error...then I'll take it myself...

The devil, currently struggling in pain tries to reach up and grab Broker around the neck as he says.

Devil: You fool....you think this will kill me?

Broker: Kill you? No, I'd say it's more of a warning...by the time this silly wound of yours heals I'll wield more power than you could possibly imagine...I'll control the balance of good and evil itself...and there won't be a single thing you...or even God can do about it. Goodbye....and...sorry about the window old friend...

Broker stands to his feet and puts 7 more magical bullets into the devils chest, before marching over to the window and letting out a sinister laugh as he spawns a set of demonic wings and he proceeds to fly skyward, heading towards the mortal surface world to begin what he is referring to as a “business trip” of sorts.
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