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In the basement of the (yet-to-be-determined) Luminous Sheet structure Gabe has imprisoned Frederick, the young man still remains cruelly and mercilessly bound to the chair, his wrists and ankles held fast by unforgivingly thick ropes.

The expression that twists across his face is one of raging, frenzied madness, as he endures the unrelenting onslaught of Gabe's attacks. The blows ceaselessly pour down upon his already battered body, drawing forth a rain of visceral screams and mind-shattering groans.

Frederick: Is that all you've got!... Huh!?... I thought you wanted to break me, not massage my face!!!

Gabe: Just stop fucking talking, dammit!!!

Gabe cries out as he punches and kicks Fredericks, head and torso in more and more. Gabe's strength fuelled by rage and desperation, of course...yet all Frederick does is laugh it off. His maniacal cackling fills the basement of the Luminous Sheet building, echoing off the walls as it causes Gabe's eye to twitch.

Through more mental exhaustion as opposed to anything else, Gabe is forced to pause for a moment, breathing heavily as he struggles to collect his thoughts.

He glares at Frederick, keeping his face distorted in anger as he asks.

Gabe: Why aren't you scared, boy? Do you think yourself invincible because I said I needed you? Because I can assure you that you're nothing special. I can find a million more like you.

Frederick: If the collective wisdom that I have received from my late people, the training at Marionette Academy, and most important of all...Uchida, have taught me anything? It's that I am most certainly a far cry away from ever being special...

Gabe: So I'm wasting my time, you say? You see no worth in yourself?

Frederick: I am infinite potential incarnate! Being special is not simply accomplishing one feat in life, but instead, taking small successes and dragging them forward to other endeavours to keep improving! To run one's legacy ragged until people celebrate it or destroy it through spite!

Gabe: Life is pain, and joy is fleeting, is that what you're saying to me?

Frederick: I'm saying...That you've just given me the greatest gift a man could receive... That of a pain so great it removed all joy, pride and love from life! I have no laurels left to rest on! So now I must prove myself all over again!

Gabe: Shut up... you're merely suffering a momentary lapse in sanity through shock...You-

Frederick: Know this, Gabe! You can't hurt me! Understand this! I'm already dead inside! So now I must prove my worth all over again!!!

With a ferocious snarl, the despicable Gabe unleashes one final, brutal blow upon the helpless face of Frederick. But in an instant, the captive samurai summons an incredible burst of strength and rips one hand free from the restraints that bind him to the chair as he screams.

Frederick: Die in the name of Uchida, you son of a bitch!!!

As a fierce fire continues to rage in his soul Frederick lunges forward with his one free hand, wrapping fingers around Gabe's throat with a crushing grip.

With the loss of his homeland, Frederick's entire being is consumed with an intense desire to rid himself of this torment once and for all. To fight for his freedom in the only way he knows how. To allow his fallen kins' souls to rest peacefully.

The chair may still bind the rest of his body, but his spirit is unbreakable, and he will stop at nothing to regain control over his own fate...so that he may offer it as sacrifice on the alter of his worship for Uchida.

As Frederick tightens his grip around the neck of Gabe, his heart pulsates with a gushing flow of warm, ever-loyal emotions.

Memories of his time with Uchida since enrolling in Marionette Academy flood his mind like a loving summer breeze, as he longs to be reunited with the mentor who scarcely showers him with an abundance of praise and affection.

With every fibre of his being, he yearns to be free from the shackles here now, to bask in the embrace of his beloved master once again as he squeezes Gabe's windpipe harder, drawing on that deep well of emotion to push him across the threshold into freedom as he continues giggling in an insane, high-pitched fashion saying.

Frederick: Uchida! Uchida! Uchida! I'm doing this all for you!!! I can't wait to tell you how hard I'm trying for you!!!

Gabe: Glarrrg!!!

Unable to even speak a word to defend himself, as Frederick's hand tightens around his throat, the fear and panic in Gabe's eyes intensifies.

Every passing second brings the man closer to the brink of death.

Though Frederick may see freedom/pleasing Uchida as the ultimate goal, for the man being strangled, the thought of never seeing another sunrise again, or feeling the wind on his face, or hell... simply waking up in the morning is absolutely terrifying.

The reality of his impending doom is a weight that presses down on Gabe's chest, suffocating him alongside the hand around his neck.

Despite any objective benefits, Frederick's deepest desires are focused only on the hope of survival. Meaning Gabe's gonna have to play dirty if he wants to live on.

Using both fists to punch Frederick in the stomach to break himself free, Gabe is left stumbling back a few paces before he falls to a sitting position on the floor where he kicks one of the legs on the dining chair where Frederick is bound so hard that it snaps and causes the chair to tip over.

With Frederick still being tied down to the chair, it's only natural that he gets dragged down with it. And much to Gabe's unrivalled joy, the side of Frederick's skull smacks off of the floor with such force that it'd likely kill a lesser man.

Thankfully for Frederick, though, any brain damage he suffers will likely only contribute to the mental instability that is helping keep him alive.

Something which Gabe is forced to contend with when Frederick's eyes merely go vacant for two seconds before immediately refocusing on Gabe's position. At which point Frederick starts using his one free hand to crawl along the floor, dragging his face across the concrete and leaving a trail of blood behind him as he continues to spout hateful rhetoric.

Frederick: I'm going to kill you, Gabe! In the name of Uchida... you WILL DIE!!!

There's an undeniable aura of darkness emanating from Frederick's every movement, a sense of danger that permeates the air and threatens to consume Gabe's very soul.

It's as though Frederick is actually possessed by some dark force, some malevolent spirit that has taken hold of him and refuses to let go.

Gabe can't quite put his finger on it, he just can't identify exactly what it is that's causing fear to build within himself. But one thing is certain, he knows he's in the presence of something truly terrifying which he has helped create.

That of a force he can't control with mere words...and attempting control Frederick through excessive force is doing fuck all either.

At a sheer loss of words and ideas in an environment where their is an overabundance of problems Gabe panics and grabs the closest thing to hand that he can find, which happens to be Frederick's samurai sword. At which point Gabe unsheathes the blade and throws it at Frederick blindly rather than using it like a sane person might.

And as one would expect, Gabe underestimates the weight of the blade causing it to bounce off of the floor with a loud clanging down, only for Frederick to then grab the hilt with his one free hand as he psychotically screams.

Frederick: Oh-ho-ho!!! I've got you now, you sneaky devil! TIME TO DIE!!!

Frederick then begins blindly swinging his sword in his awkward position in the same tactically dangerous way that only a professional swordsman can.

Creating a line of defence that cannot be crossed by Gabe, who is now left with no other option but watching as a tireless lunatic continues brandishing the sword whilst praising the very man he wants dead.

Frederick: I'll see you again, Uchida, sir! Wait for me, please! I beg of you!!!

To say Gabe's plans have backfired here is something that goes far beyond mere understatements, for the first time in his life, he has no clue what to do.

He can't call for hired muscle through his standard civilian channels since it's clear they'd be unable to take down someone of Frederick's skill, even with his hands and legs still tied to a broken dining chair.

And with Frederick still somehow managing to inch himself forward with the fist that's gripping his sword, it's only a matter of time before the samurai closes the gap and removes all options.

Since this place isn't Gabe's bakery, or his medical facility, but instead a mere throwaway structure he garrisoned to conduct this little exercise, Gabe takes the simplest way out as he jumps up to his feet and runs without saying a word.

Running up the stairs into the kitchen and then storming out of the back door, Gabe is haunted by his prey screaming out from behind him.

Frederick: Get back here and face me, you coward! Don't let the history books paint you as the man who fled from a bound prisoner with a grudge dammit!!!

Try as he may to get through to Gabe, however, the man is much too far away to be reached on a literal or spiritual level.

So with that, all Frederick can really do is think of what comes next.

With that in mind, Frederick's eyes frantically scan his surroundings, seeking a glimmer of hope, a lifeline to help him break free from the shackles of captivity. The only fear beating in his soulless heart being that of failing Uchida here.

Using that fear as a launching pad, he manages to keep his composure as his eyes unwaveringly search for a way out.

With nothing short of a maddening level of insanity in his eyes, he steals a glance of the forbidding bulkhead doors of the basement, where a mere sliver of moonlight pierces through the cracks, offering only a glimmer of hope.

Frederick: Bingo...

Upon whispering this one word in a twisted tone, the cold, icy exterior beyond lures Frederick with the promise of freedom. The promise of a chance to break away from the shackles of his captivity. And most important of all...it offers the chance to avoid dying without getting any words of praise from Uchida.

Frederick's veins are inflamed with adrenaline, as his devotion to his cause powers him forward. Summoning all the strength he can muster, propelling himself upwards.

Tied up and defenceless, most would say a man in his shoes is a goner in this climate, yet he relies solely on his willpower all the same to make his way towards the doors.

Every inch of the way is agony, his bound legs dragging and scraping against the unforgiving concrete floor, leaving a trail of blood in his wake.

But Frederick refuses to give up. His borderline obsessive desire to break free and see Uchida now is what allows him to grit his teeth and bear it all as he drags himself closer and closer to his goal.

Nothing can stop him...

Frederick's spirit is an unshakable container retaining pyrotechnics that can't be extinguished, and he will not even consider death to be an option until he's on the other side of those doors.

As he moves, his breath quickens, forming misty clouds in the frigid air. The faint sound of wind whistling through the cracks fuels his urgency. He knows time is running out, and he must reach the doors before he faints from exhaustion or blood loss.

With an indomitable spirit, Frederick perseveres towards the base of the bulkhead doors.

Feeling as though he is going to be sick with every step he climbs, as he can barely stomach the overwhelming storm of emotions coursing through his system.

However, after what seems like an endless journey, he finally arrives at his destination. And in an act of sheer will, he reaches out to the cold metal doors and holds on with all his might.

With each passing second, of course, it's undeniable that his energy is dwindling, but he refuses to give up.

The creaking and groaning of the doors are a testament to the resistance that Frederick faces, but alas, his tenacity prevails.

Every fibre of his being is consumed with the need to push open these doors and emerge victorious.

The blood on his face and the heaving of his chest are testimony to the sheer drive he possesses, which finally, results in one final burst of effort that causes the doors to open.

After mustering all the strength he has left and prying open the doors, Frederick emerges into the night, surrounded by the harsh and vast expanse of the snow-covered Luminous Sheet.

The frigid air stings his face, but it only fuels his urge to keep moving.

Though he collapses onto the snow-layered ground at first, due to being overcome with emotion and unable to catch his breath.

As he looks back at the building Gabe had trapped him, his heart pounds against his ribs with fury, filled with a mix of fear and hatred, both work in tandem to motivate him further to escape the horrors he has both suffered and witnessed.

Frederick: I'm...still not finished yet...

With one hand pulling him forward, he crawls through the snow, dragging himself to salvation. Ready to face whatever comes his way. His spirit is broken, and replaced with nothing but darkness, hate and unwavering loyalty to that which Gabe seeks to destroy...Uchida.
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So I Play for Keeps...
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Standing by the window patiently in the hotel room that she is sharing with her master, Deyja watches the snow fall gently coming down from the sky as it lands on the S.T.R.I.N.G. mega hotel's exterior grounds.

It's not as though it's an uncommon sight in the Luminous Sheet, but given that it's been quite sometime since the servant has seen such weather consistently, she can't help but feel slightly engrossed in how relaxing it is to merely look at it.

Still, standing in silence and looking to this relaxing view for momentary comfort is a short lived means of escaping reality, as the door of the shared dorm room is all of a sudden chapped by an unidentified man who shouts in from the exterior hallway.

..."Hello, Miss Lavinia Maxius? May I have a moment of your time?"...

Which is met with nothing more than aggressive sighing from Lavinia, who is currently lying on one of the room's single beds until she is forced to stand and answer the door whilst stressing that she be the one to do so to her servant.

Deyja: Miss Lavinia, are you sure you don't want me to handle this one?

Lavinia: No, no, it's fine...it's better we just get them dealt with as quickly and as efficiently as possible to spare ourselves some grief. Maybe if we keep killing them then they'll get the message by midnight.

Deyja: Nothing would please me more than to see
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