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Chapter 1: Oh my stars and panties!

 


With Ultraviolet’s arms tightly wrapped
around his torso Jake rode Ginger back to the VR club
Salamander. The bouncer recognized them both and didn’t stop
them as they entered the club. Jake and Ultraviolet immediately
went over to the bar where Tetris was shaking up a martini for
someone in a flashy manner.

“Didn’t think I’d be seeing you kids
again…alive that is.” Tetris grinned at them.

Ultraviolet smiled back at the burly cyborg.
“Then you underestimated us, Tetris. Mind beaming us up again,
Scottie?”

Tetris nodded. “Sure. No problem.” He served
his customer their martini with two olives and then led Jake and
Ultraviolet to the paint-splattered door, which opened upon the
secret passageway led to the hidden VR club Kaleidoscope.
Jake and Ultraviolet weren’t stopped by the battle droid at the end
of the hall this time around and the robot silently opened the door
for them so that they could enter the club. The two Samurai
Superheroes quickly made their way back to the VIP room that
belonged to Nix Duo and discovered that the hole in the wall had
already been patched up. The door was currently closed.

Jake gave Ultraviolet a questioning look.
“Think we should knock?”

Ultraviolet strode forward and kicked the
door in with her booted foot.

Jake raised an eyebrow at her tomboyish
actions and shrugged. “Guess that works too…” He shrugged.

Ultraviolet smirked at Jake before stomping
her way inside. Jake followed close behind her. They were
immediately surrounded by cyborgs dressed in suits with white
faceless masks on their faces.

“Noppera-bō gangsters.” Ultraviolet muttered
darkly to herself. “Mother fuckers…”

The gangsters got into fighting stances and
some began to reach inside of their jackets for their guns or
blasters.

Jake walked past Ultraviolet with his hands
up before him in a surrendering gesture. “Hey, we’re not here to
fight. We’re just here to pick up that smartass hacker-” Jake
jerked his thumb in Mr. Suit’s direction. He was still suspended
upon the wooden cross. “The SSF won the race so according to the
deal I made with your boss you’re supposed to let Mr. Suit go.”
Jake began to explain.

The Noppera-bō gangsters gave each other
questioning looks, unsure of what they were supposed to do.

One of the gangsters shook his head. “We’re
not Nix Duo’s lackeys. We work for Nova Inara. And Nova Inara’s
orders were to kill this Samurai Superhero if Nix Duo failed to win
the race. So, thanks for the info baka cowboy.” The
Noppera-bō gangsters all turned their attention to the crucified
Mr. Suit while getting into fighting stances and raising their
cybernetic limbs that hid blasters, knives, and rocket launchers in
Mr. Suit’s direction.

But Ultraviolet leapt into action. She
whipped out her two special tonfa-blasters and started
shooting at the cyborgs that were immediately forced to turn their
attention to the deadly battle droid - Ultraviolet. Jake just stood
and gawked at Ultraviolet as she opened fire upon the cyborgs, and
began to gracefully dodge and evade their own retaliation of varied
attacks. Jake noticed that Ultraviolet’s movements were graceful
and fluid. He shivered. He was glad Ultraviolet was on their side.
Her eyes were glowing with a green light in an eerie manner.

The cyborgs fell down in a pile around
Ultraviolet impressively. “Don’t you dare get in my way, you shitty
cyborgs!” Ultraviolet drawled with a cig poised between her
lips.

“She’s so badass.” Jake said, stars in his
eyes.

With no one standing in their way Ultraviolet
and Jake rushed over to where Mr. Suit had been crucified upon the
gigantic wooden cross. His head was lolling against his chest and
he appeared to be unconscious.

“Hey, Mr. Suit-” Jake began but Ultraviolet
raised a hand to stop him.

“I have to remove those metal stakes from his
arms and legs first and it’ll be better if he’s unconscious for
this. Stand back.” Ultraviolet moved forward, a serious expression
on her face as she gripped the first metal stake with both of her
pale dainty hands. Ultraviolet expertly pulled the metal stake
out.

However, this immediately woke Mr. Suit, who
cried out in pain as he regained consciousness. “Ahhh!” He looked
up at Ultraviolet with frantic, pain-filled eyes - then looked
behind Ultraviolet to catch sight of Jake and his expression
immediately became shuttered. “Ultraviolet?” Mr. Suit asked,
thickly.

Ultraviolet nodded. “It’s me Mr. Suit - hang
in there just a little bit longer. I still need to remove the other
five stakes.”

Mr. Suit looked back at Jake and nodded at
Ultraviolet grimly. “Well, what are you waiting for? I can handle
it.” Mr. Suit declared as he braced himself for what Ultraviolet
was about to do - gritting his teeth so that he wouldn’t bite his
own tongue off. “Do it.”

Ultraviolet gripped the second metal stake
that was imbedded in Mr. Suit’s other shoulder and pulled. This
time Mr. Suit didn’t make a sound as Ultraviolet pulled it free,
not even a whimper. Jake raised an eyebrow at this. He was
impressed by Mr. Suit’s threshold for pain but…why did Mr. Suit
feel he couldn’t show any weakness in front of him? Weren’t they
past their silly rivalry? Weren’t they friends? Didn’t Mr. Suit
trust him? Or did the samurai just have too much pride?

Ultraviolet’s removing of the stakes hurt - a
lot - but Mr. Suit wouldn’t allow himself to cry out - not in front
of that lazy, cowardly, idiot Jake Lonestar! He still couldn’t
believe the pathetic state he had managed to get himself into and
that he had to have Jake of all people save him. It was
beyond pathetic and his pride was hurt.

After what seemed like an eternity,
Ultraviolet finished removing all of the metal spikes from Mr.
Suits body. Completely exhausted, Mr. Suit fell forward and into
Ultraviolet’s waiting arms. He hadn’t meant to just fall over like
that - he had wanted to stand on his own two feet but…he just
didn’t have the strength. He had lost a lot of blood and he was
still in a lot of pain. He hated letting Jake see him this way. So
weak. The last thing he wanted was for Jake to pity him.

“Mr. Suit!” Ultraviolet caught Mr. Suit in
her arms and gently lowered him to the floor while giving him a
concerned look. She then began to inspect his body. Mr. Suit was
still only dressed in his Super Mario boxers and the wound in his
stomach was visible. Though it appeared to have stopped bleeding,
which was probably a good sign. “I’ll bandage your wounds and then
Jake and I will take you back to Headquarters where Dr. Valery can
give you advanced medical treatment.”

Mr. Suit looked up at Ultraviolet
quizzically. He wondered why the android was being so nice to him
all of a sudden but he felt thankful - it was nice to have someone
to lean on and Mr. Suit would only ever ‘lean on’ a woman. He would
NEVER lean on Jake Lonestar for anything.

“Thank you, Ultraviolet.” Mr. Suit gave
Ultraviolet a weak smile as she began to bandage his forearms.

***

Jake spotted Mr. Suit’s smart-suit hiding
behind Nix Duo’s throne. It hesitantly rolled towards them and
seemed to be waiting for Ultraviolet to finish treating Mr. Suit.
The holographic face that was displayed was of two eyes and a
straight line for a mouth. If Jake didn’t know any better he’d say
that Mr. Suit’s smart-suit looked worried. It was no longer
sparking and Jake figured it had probably recovered from Nix Duo’s
electric attack.

With a heavy heart, Jake had watched as Mr.
Suit fell down into Ultraviolet’s waiting arms and how she gently
lowered Mr. Suit to the floor. He noticed her look of concern and
also noted how gentle she was being as she treated his wounds. She
appeared to care a lot about Mr. Suit.

Ultraviolet was acting…different. She never
treated him like that - with such care and gentleness. She
always treated Jake cruelly, roughly.

This wasn’t the first time Jake had noticed
Ultraviolet giving Mr. Suit special treatment. Jake had noticed
several odd moments when Ultraviolet and Mr. Suit had shared a
secretive look. Secret communications seemed to pass between them
and it had Jake wondering if there was some kind of secret that lay
between the two of them. What was their connection? As Jake tried
to figure out what this could be his gut clenched.

As he watched Ultraviolet tending to Mr.
Suit’s wounds in such a tender way, he couldn’t help but feel
jealous. Jealousy? Is that what he felt? But he didn’t like
Ultraviolet, right? She was just an android, right? Jake’s mind was
spinning.

But…did Ultraviolet like Mr. Suit? Jake
watched the way Ultraviolet was bandaging Mr. Suit’s arms so kindly
and tenderly. Crap…

After Ultraviolet finished bandaging Mr.
Suit’s arms, thighs and stomach wound, smart-suit reattached itself
to Mr. Suit’s body. Jake waited until Mr. Suit was fully clothed
before he stalked over and unceremoniously picked Mr. Suit up into
his arms bridal-style, just to piss the prideful Samurai Superhero
off.

“Oi!” Mr. Suit cried out indignantly, “What
the fuck do you think you’re doing?! You crazy cowboy
samurai!”

Jake snorted. “Taking your sorry ass back to
headquarters, princess. What else?” Jake said with a raised
eyebrow. “And just to make things clear…I won the E.T. Tech Race
and have yet to hear you thank me.” Jake gave Mr. Suit a
smug look.

Mr. Suit gnashed his teeth together. Ugh! He
had to thank a guy like Jake Lonestar?! He really needed to get
back to training. He was weak, way too weak! Mr. Suit glared
up at Jake angrily, flushed, and turned his head away as he said:
“Thanks…idiot.”

Jake gave Mr. Suit a surprised look before he
grinned. “Your welcome, dude.”

***

Jake and Ultraviolet took the wounded Mr.
Suit back to Headquarters posthaste. Once Jake was sure that Mr.
Suit was in good hands a.k.a the hands of Dr. Valery and
Ultraviolet, he decided to head back to Brooklyn Prime. Ultraviolet
had opted to stay behind and keep an eye on Mr. Suit knowing that
he suffered from nightmares and that he’d be sleeping for quite a
bit after all the drugs that Dr. Valery had pumped into his
system.

As soon as Jake and Ultraviolet had shown up
with the wounded Mr. Suit in tow, Dr. Valery had wasted no time in
calling her droids to assist them in taking Mr. Suit to her
laboratory. The droids set Mr. Suit down upon one of the
examination tables and Dr. Valery had immediately set to work
treating Mr. Suit’s injuries and bandaging him once more. Dr.
Valery attached Mr. Suit to an IV and a blood bag, and left
Ultraviolet to look after him. Ultraviolet took a seat in a chair
directly next to the examination table and watched Mr. Suit
sleeping, ready to wake him up if it looked like he was having a
nightmare.

Drip…drip…drip…

What was that sound? Raindrops. Rain was
pattering down on the sloping tiled roof of Shin’s house and
running down the windowpanes…

The familiar bone-chilling sound of a hand
smacking against flesh made Shin’s gut clench. The sound of a
woman’s cry of pain echoed through the house. Shin covered his ears
but couldn’t block it out. His mother had come to his defense once
again as his drunk, sadistic father had started to beat him for no
apparent reason. Ayumi had told Shin to run to his room and he had
hid under the bed. But he couldn’t block out his mother’s screams
anymore. Shin left his hiding place and entered the living
room.

His father barely looked human. He was
dressed from head-to-toe in a strange looking black bodysuit that
had silver lines on it that resembled the circuits of a
motherboard. The bodysuit even covered his hands.

Shin leapt at the black shadow and beat his
fists futilely upon the man’s rock hard chest. The blows rained
down upon Shin now instead. The sound of metal thwacking against
flesh rang through the living room as the shadow hammered blows
down upon Shin until he was a broken, bloody mess on the floor.
Shin was in so much pain he thought he was dying. And then he felt
the black shadow wrap his hands around his throat and begin to
squeeze.

The black shadow was going to kill him this
time. “No!” His mother’s cry. “I won’t let you hurt my son!”
Suddenly, there was the sound of glass breaking. Blood trickled
down the shadow’s face. That’s when Shin watched wide-eyed as the
bodysuit his father was wearing seemed to come alive and began to
cover his father’s face completely. Now, his father Shiki Sakai
truly was nothing but a black shadow in front of him. An evil ghost
or monster. Shin clawed his hands against the shadowy hands that
were trying to strangle him.

Suddenly, the grip around his throat
disappeared. “You whore! How dare you strike me? After everything
I’ve done for you! After I forgave you of your trespass! I even let
you keep your son!” The sound of a smack, his mother’s cry, a loud
thud, and then a choking sound made Shin’s blood run cold.

Shin turned and saw the black shadow was now
choking his mother!

Shin pushed himself up off the floor.
“Okasama!” Shin looked around frantically for a weapon. He ran into
the kitchen and spotted a kitchen knife on the counter. He picked
up the knife and ran back into the living room with it. Trembling,
Shin charged the black shadow with the knife raised. “Die, you
jerk!”

Shin’s knife hit his father’s back and the
strangest thing happened. His knife became completely bent as if
Shin had tried to stab a wall. Shin looked down at the knife
feeling bewildered. Shin was so distracted by what had happened
with the knife that he didn’t notice his father turn around to face
him, nor did he see his father raise his hand and cause the tips of
his fingers to turn into sharp points.

He also didn’t see his father jab his hand
towards Shin’s chest prepared to rip his heart out - all he heard
was a cry of pain. Shin looked up and saw his mother’s back. She
was standing in front of him and from out of her back a black hand
with sharp claws had emerged. The hand disappeared and Shin’s
mother sunk to her knees.

“Okasama!” Shin cried as he rushed to
Ayumi Sakai’s side. He ran to stand in front of Ayumi and sunk to
his knees before her when he saw the gaping hole in her stomach.
“Okasama!”

Shiki was looking at his bloody hand, opening
and closing his fist in shock. “I didn’t mean to kill her…I always
loved her…it was you I wanted to kill. You abomination! You made me
kill her!” The black shadow sunk to his knees and hung his
head.

Shin pressed his hands against his mother’s
stomach to try and stop the bleeding as tears streamed down his
face. His mother had protected him. She had always protected him.
But why? “Okasama…don’t die. Please don’t leave me…”

Ayumi raised a hand to stroke Shin’s
cheek.

Drip…drip…drip…

Red droplets of her blood fell onto the floor
as she stroked Shin’s cheek and head affectionately. “My beautiful
boy…I love you so much. You must live Shin. If you live you are
certain to meet someone nice. You will make friends Shin. They’re
out there waiting for you. Go…go out there into the world and find
the people you’re supposed to be with. I love you Shin…thank you
for trying to protect me. I love you my darling son…now go…run
before you father regains his senses…RUN!”

Shin staggered to his feet and began to run
for the front door. Shin exited the door out into the pouring rain
and ran away from his house and into the forest. A few minutes
later he heard the door of their house slam and his father yell:
“SHIN! GET YOUR ASS BACK HERE!”

Shin stumbled and fell face first into a
puddle of mud. He quickly pushed himself up from the muddy ground
and continued to run through the forest. He had to lose his father
or else he’d be killed. Shin ran and ran until his legs burned. He
could feel the presence of his father pursuing him. Shin exited the
forest and found himself to be on a cliff that overlooked a rushing
river. He could hear his father thrashing through the forest behind
him. Shin looked down at the river that was a mass of gray,
swirling water and sharp rocks before he took a deep breath and
jumped.

Drip…drip…drip…

***

“Ahhhh!” With a hoarse scream dying upon his
lips Mr. Suit sat up in the bed as he awoke from his nightmare. His
body was covered in a thin sheen of sweat and he was shaking. He
looked around to see that he was in Dr. Valery’s laboratory laying
on some kind of medical bed. Mr. Suit ran a shaky hand back through
his black and white highlighted hair before he froze.

Drip…drip…drip…

Wide eyed, he turned to look at the IV and
blood bag that were attached to his arm. He must have lost a lot of
blood.

He turned his head to his other side when he
felt a hand clenching his own. His eyes widened even more when he
saw Ultraviolet sitting in a chair next to the medical bed. His
heart stopped in his chest. “Ayame?”

Ultraviolet quirked her head at Mr. Suit.
“That’s ‘iris’ in Japanese, right? It’s me…Ultraviolet, baka
swordsman.”

Mr. Suit blinked and realized his mistake. He
ran a hand over his face as he tried to compose himself. “V…” He
looked down at the hand Ultraviolet had placed over his. She
squeezed his hand and he felt grateful for the gesture.

“You had another nightmare…do you want to
talk about it?” Ultraviolet offered.

Mr. Suit shook his head and gave a lopsided
smile to Ultraviolet. “Naw, I’m feeling much better thanks to your
comforting presence, my lady.” He winked.

“Pfft.” Ultraviolet snorted. “It’s so weird
when you talk to me like that…baka swordsman.”

From the doorway of Dr. Valery’s laboratory,
Black Fox stood silently watching the strange interaction between
Ultraviolet and Mr. Suit. She frowned.

She had first met Mr. Suit back in Japan when
she had still been a linguist and he had been a sword-seeking
archeologist nicknamed ‘Sword Collector Shin’. She didn’t know
anything about Mr. Suit’s past before that though. Mr. Suit was a
very private person. She didn’t know that Mr. Suit suffered from
insomnia due to nightmares. He had never told her. But apparently
he had told Ultraviolet…an android. That hurt. Without saying
anything to the two, Black Fox turned on her stiletto heel and
walked down the hallway with fast clicking steps.

***

Mr. Suit wasn’t the only one suffering from
nightmares. At Brooklyn Prime Jake was in his log cabin sleeping
alone on his mattress when he began to dream about his parents
being abducted by the Dragon Alien again.

More and more details began to be remembered
by Jake about that fateful night. Most importantly he remembered
how his family had been abducted because of him. How his
father had tried to protect him. How Jake couldn’t do anything but
watch as the flying saucer sped away with his captured family
inside and that strange alien symbol glowing on the ship’s outer
hull. The clavicula nox with the single star was burned into
his mind.

Jake awoke, panting for breath, covered in
sweat, and slightly trembling. The dream was still so clear and
vivid in his mind. Jake sat up and put his face into his hands and
groaned. He ran his hands through his sweat-soaked, shaggy,
orange-brown hair and put his face back into his hands.

His parents had been abducted because
of him. That much was quite clear now. Nova Inara had done
something to him that had instigated this event. What was the
mysterious D. Spark that the Dragon Alien was looking for? James
had said he’d been sorry for not believing in Jake that aliens
existed. James tried to protect him. And Jake…all Jake could do was
watch helplessly, pathetically, as his family was stolen from him.
He was weak, cowardly, pathetic…

Because of him James, Jessie and his sister
Bonnie could now be the subjects of horrible alien experiments.
Bonnie…I wish I were as strong as you. Jake thought morosely
getting depressed.

Jake remembered how mad and disgusted Bonnie
had been when she had discovered Jake’s dirty magazines.
Heh. Jake chuckled at the thought as he remembered that
time. Jake was especially depressed and the thought of dirty
magazines cheered him up immensely. Jake reached under his mattress
and pulled out the latest issue of Playboy. A dirty grin
curled his lips.

Jake had a really good idea about how he
could cheer himself up - jerk off. Jake hadn’t jerked off in a
while either!

Jake flipped his Playboy magazine open
and put his free hand down his pants to wrap it around his limp
member. He continued to flip through the magazine until he came to
one page in particular that had a photograph of a petite, naked
girl of Asian descent with short black hair. She reminded him of
Ultraviolet. Her pose was like she had accidentally fallen
backwards onto the floor and her legs were spread wide open. There
was a teasing ‘oops’ expression on her face.

Damn, that’s hot. Jake felt his dick
twitch as he eyed the picture and without even doing anything his
dick became half hard. Now we’re talking. Jake began to
languidly stroke his erection as he looked at the picture, getting
more and more turned on. He could feel his manhood engorging, and
become more sensitive as he fisted the tip of his penis. He
imagined himself hovering over that Asian girl on the floor, about
to enter her, and almost came just from that visual image in his
head alone.

Suddenly, the front door of Jake’s log cabin
burst open and Ultraviolet stalked inside. She slammed the door
behind her with a loud bang, and then looked at Jake who was
jerking off on the mattress - though as soon as she had entered
Jake had stilled his movements.

Oh crap! Jake paled. How embarrassing.
Why did Ultraviolet have to catch him in the act! Jake pulled his
hand out of his Superman boxers but there was no use trying
to hide his obvious arousal - it was huge, it made quite the
tent in his boxer shorts.

Jake closed his eyes and awaited the
inevitable explosion or sidekick to the head, but Jake was
surprised when instead he felt the mattress dip as Ultraviolet
climbed up on the mattress next to him.

Jake turned to give Ultraviolet a bewildered
look.

Ultraviolet was now crawling towards Jake
with an unreadable expression on her face, and this predatory gleam
in her eyes.

Jake began to back away from Ultraviolet out
of fear. Epp! “V?”

Ultraviolet crawled on top of Jake and looked
him directly in the eyes. “Do you want me to help you with your
little problem, Jake?” She purred before she slipped her delicate
hand inside of Jake’s boxers and began to stroke him.

“Nggh.” Jake let out an unintelligible noise.
“V! You’re not supposed to touch my bare flesh…there’s no telling
what could happen…!” Jake suddenly remembered this and burst out
his objection.

“I don’t care, baka.” Ultraviolet
declared as she continued to stroke him while looking deeply into
Jake’s eyes. Jake blushed. Ultraviolet caressed his erection
skillfully. “Hmmm you have really good stamina but I wonder how
long you can last if I do this…” Ultraviolet crawled down Jake’s
body and began to inch his boxers off.

“V!” Jake squeaked.

Ultraviolet pulled Jake’s boxers down over
his erection, down his thighs, and to his ankles. As his boxers
were pulled down and his hard length was freed it went smack
against his stomach. The feisty android then crawled back up Jake’s
legs and grasped Jake’s manhood, making a circle around the base of
his member with her thumb and index finger. She then began to guide
Jake’s throbbing erection into her petite mouth.

Jake groaned as he watched her - watched the
tip of his penis enter that hot little mouth. Ultraviolet was still
looking at him with hooded eyes as she began to lower her head over
his manhood. She then began to move her mouth up and down over
Jake’s throbbing erection at a steady pace while moving her hand
over him as well since there was no way she could fit his
impressive length completely in her tiny mouth.

Jake’s eyes rolled into the back of his head
and he let his head fall back onto his pillow. “Yes! Oh yes! Oh,
God yes!” He wanted to put his hand on the top of Ultraviolet’s
head to encourage her - or push her down to force her to take him
entirely into her mouth - but he didn’t.

He didn’t want to hurt the petite girl who
was giving him such pleasure, or treat her like a whore…or a Sex
Droid.

“Oh God! Ultraviolet! Yes! Yeehaw! Woo
doggie!” Jake panted, his face flushed.

BAM! Ultraviolet swung the door to Jake’s log
cabin open and stalked inside. She slammed the door behind her with
a loud bam, but not before she had heard Jake’s strange
exclamation: “Oh God! Ultraviolet! Yes! Yeehaw! Woo doggie!”

Ultraviolet turned to stare at Jake and saw
that Jake was laying on top of his mattress on top of the only bed
sheet he owned in nothing but a pair of Superman boxers. But
that wasn’t the worst part. His hand was down his boxers and there
was an obvious tent in his boxers caused by his arousal. Jake had
frozen in shock at Ultraviolet’s appearance and his hand was still
down his shorts in a guilty fashion.

Ultraviolet just continued to stare at Jake
silently making Jake more and more nervous. The android took in
Jake’s half-naked state, his mussed up hair, and his tan muscular
torso - yum. She had to admit Jake Lonestar looked frigin
hot! Just looking at him made heat pool in her lower abdomen
deliciously. Gah! Had she really just thought to herself
that Jake Lonestar looked yummy? No way. She plastered a heated
glare onto her face as she stalked over to Jake Lonestar. “Jake
Lonestar no baka!” Ultraviolet declared as she punched Jake
hard across the face sending him flying off the mattress and into
the side wall of the log cabin. “Hurry up and get dressed,
perverted idiot. Dr. Valery wants to see you.” That said
Ultraviolet huffed and exited the log cabin slamming the door
behind her.

“Owowowow.” Jake groaned as he pushed himself
up off the floor. “Did she really have to hit me so hard?” Jake
asked aloud as he rubbed his aching jaw. He supposed he had
deserved it since he had been jerking off to a vision of
Ultraviolet in his head without her permission. Jake frowned.
Should I ask her permission to jerk off to her in a daydream? Do
people ask other people permission to do that?

Jake quickly got dressed into his Samurai
Superhero outfit, and went outside to see Ultraviolet leaning up
against a tree while smoking a cigarette. He shook his head. What
was she trying to do - calm her nerves? Androids didn’t get
nervous. Did they? Jake scratched his head thoughtfully.

Five minutes earlier, Ultraviolet had reached
into her cleavage, pulled out a cig, and quickly lit it. She
inhaled nicotine into her lungs and it immediately seemed to calm
her frazzled nerves. Unreal. She could actually feel the
effects of smoking a cigarette now. What HAD Jake Lonestar done to
her? Just what was his mysterious power? Pheromones? She shook her
head. Well, Dr. Valery was curious as well and that’s why she
wanted to run some more tests on Jake.

Jake mounted Ginger and cringed in pain. He
was still half-hard and had been unable to finish himself off
because of Ultraviolet’s ill-timed arrival. Jake willed his hard-on
to go away but…he had crappy will power. He wondered what he could
think about that might turn him off. He decided to picture a naked
Mr. Suit and felt his member wilt slightly. Jake half-smirked, he’d
have to thank Mr. Suit for that later. Ultraviolet hopped up behind
Jake and Jake immediately kicked Ginger’s sides. “Hyah! Let’s go
girl, back to Headquarters!”

Ginger let out a loud whinny as she started
off at a trot before breaking into a gallop as she made her way
down the riverbank. Ginger rode up a hill to get back onto a main
road and then they continued their way back to Headquarters. Once
they arrived back at the mansion estate, Jake put Ginger into her
stall before letting Ultraviolet lead him to Dr. Valery’s
laboratory.

Jake hesitated at the doorway until
Ultraviolet put both hands on his back and pushed Jake inside
unceremoniously. “I’m going to go check on Mr. Suit. That idiot is
probably off training somewhere even though his wounds have barely
healed.” She sighed and rubbed her temples. “I’ll be back with Mr.
Suit shortly. Try not to break anything baka cowboy.” A
smirk curled her pouty pink lips. That said, Ultraviolet spun on
her heel and left Jake in Dr. Valery’s laboratory.

Jake was already trying to back out of the
laboratory when Dr. Valery popped up out of nowhere. She was
wearing that sexy, white, lab-coat dress of hers. Several buttons
had been unbuttoned to show off her impressive cleavage. She had
her blonde hair styled into its usual high ponytail and her
oval-shaped glasses were gleaming with a silvery light while a
mischievous smile played upon her lips. Oh crap. She found
me. Jake thought.

Dr. Valery slinked over to Jake and wrapped
her arms around his neck - this caused Jake’s heart to hammer
inside his chest as her breasts pressed up against him and he
became aware of his half-hard member again. “Hey Jake…did you just
arrive? I’m surprised that Ultraviolet actually managed to bring
you here. She’s pretty capable. Did she tell you about how I want
to try and run some more tests on you? I want to figure out how you
keep having such a strange reaction to Ultraviolet when you touch
her…”

Jake remained stiff in Dr. Valery’s embrace.
“Yea, she mentioned something about that. Do you think it’s my
neo-nanomachines?”

Dr. Valery tapped her chin in thought.
“Perhaps, but I have the feeling that it’s something else.” Dr.
Valery thankfully pulled away from Jake and went over to stand next
to the newly repaired and upgraded MRI full-body scanner device.
“TA-DA!” Dr. Valery waved her hand at the machine. “I finally fixed
my scanning device. This should be able to unlock the secret that
lies within you, Jake.”

Jake swallowed nervously.

“But first…” A mischievous grin formed on Dr.
Valery’s face. “You need to get out of those clothes and into an
exam gown.” She pulled out a gown made of flimsy white paper that
was disposable.

Jake began to back away from his crazy
perverted aunt. “Oh hell no…”

Dr. Valery pounced on Jake, pinning him to
the linoleum floor. Terrified, Jake froze as Dr. Valery straddled
him and began to practically rip his clothes off sending them
flying about the laboratory. Jake tried to cover his slightly hard
member as Dr. Valery forcibly put the paper gown over his head. Dr.
Valery ignored his apparent modesty, dragged Jake over to a rolling
examination table, and pushed Jake onto it. Jake fell back onto the
examination table with an ‘Oof!’.

Dr. Valery wasted no time in rolling Jake
inside the high-tech scanning device. She then walked over to the
control panel. She pushed a few buttons that activated the machine.
The machine began to hum with energy and a bright green light
flooded the interior of the machine.

Immediately the machine began to take MRIs of
Jake’s body showing his internal muscular structure and these
images began to become displayed on screens within the laboratory.
The MRIs were so advanced and intricate that they showed Jake’s
circulatory system and the nanomachines could be seen clearly
swimming through Jake’s veins. This is as far as Dr. Valery had
been able to get the last time before Jake had exploded the
machine.

Then the machine began to detect something
else inside of Jake. Dr. Valery watched as the machine produced the
x-rays and scans and put them up on screen. The images clearly
showed a strange ball of light inside of Jake’s chest. That’s
it. That’s the mystery. “Computer. Analyze that ball of light!”
Dr. Valery commanded.

“Roger, Dr. Valery.” Came a loud, booming
synthesized female voice. “Analyzing anomaly…error…error…unable to
be analyzed…it is above my comprehension…”

“Dammit.” Dr. Valery chewed on her thumbnail
as she looked up at the MRI images. What the hell is that? I
wonder if Nova Serra would know what that is?

KABOOM! The MRI full-body scanning device
exploded while Jake was still inside of it sending pieces of metal
flying through the air of the laboratory. Dr. Valery fell to the
floor and shielded her head with her arms as debris rained down on
her from the explosion. After the explosion stopped, Dr. Valery
quickly pushed herself up and stood back up on her feet before
running over to the machine, worry etched in her features as she
pulled what remained of the examination table out from the
device.

Jake was swirly-eyed and his exam gown was on
fire but other than that he appeared to be unharmed. “Jake!” Dr.
Valery exclaimed as she caught sight of his dazed expression and
cupped his cheek with her hand. “Are you alright? Can you hear me?
Speak to me!”

Jake blinked as he tried to clear his vision
and looked up into Dr. Valery’s concerned face, hovering only
inches from his own. He blushed. “I’m alright, doc - you know me.
I’m practically indestructible.” Jake said in a somewhat husky
voice.

Dr. Valery let out a breath of relief. “Are
you sure? I had better make sure and do a thorough examination…”
Dr. Valery said, her lips forming a Cheshire smile as her hands
began to explore and roam over Jake’s muscular body…searching for
injuries…or sensitive spots…

Jake was basically completely naked and
vulnerable on the examination table as Dr. Valery trailed her hands
all over his body. Jake gulped. Dr. Valery ran her hands over his
hard, muscular chest and pinched his dark nipples. Jake let out a
gasp. “Still so responsive…that’s good. You don’t appear to be
injured, Jake, but we should check and make sure your most
important part has no injuries and is working properly…” Dr.
Valery’s hand made a beeline for Jake’s erection.

“Ahhh! That’s really not necessary Doc!” Jake
yelled and tried to sit up…

But Dr. Valery had lifted up Jake’s gown and
now it was too late. Dr. Valery raised an eyebrow when she
discovered that Jake’s member was already half hard. The kid got
aroused in very strange situations! Not that Dr. Valery
minded. She immediately placed her hand around Jake’s erection and
began to stroke him roughly.

“Ahhh!” Jake moaned as he let his head fall
back down onto the examination table. Jake wanted to stop Dr.
Valery but he had been in so much pain from having been half
hard for so long and now he was suddenly in a state of bliss -
experiencing pure, carnal pleasure as Dr. Valery stroked his aching
need. “Ah, Aunt Val, please don’t stop! I’m so close…Ah! Aunt
Val!”

Dr. Valery had a predatory gleam in her eyes.
She finally had Jake Lonestar right where she wanted the young man.
Dr. Valery had always had a thing for younger men. It totally
turned her on - having young, naïve, inexperienced men under her
spell. She’d finally get that ‘sample’ she’d been wanting so
badly.

However, the door to the lab suddenly burst
open and Ultraviolet strode inside followed close behind by Mr.
Suit. The two arrived upon the scene just in time to witness Jake
getting jerked off by Dr. Valery and saying: “Ah! Aunt Val, please
don’t stop! I’m so close…Ah! Aunt Val!”

Ah, timing could be a real bitch.

Mr. Suit froze and his mouth slowly opened in
horror. “That is no way to treat a lady, horny bastard.” Mr. Suit
said in a low, threatening voice.

Ultraviolet’s expression was shocked before
it quickly turned to anger. “Jake Lonestar! You pervy baka
cowboy!” Ultraviolet exclaimed as she sent a flying sidekick to
Jake’s gut. Jake went flying into one of the long,
rectangular-shaped metal tables that was in the lab and that had
some of Dr. Valery’s inventions piled on top of it as well as other
miscellaneous electronic devices.

Dr. Valery pouted as she watched Jake hit the
table, overturn it with a crash, and watched as electrical devices
fell down on the floor all around and on top of Jake. Dr. Valery
put her hands on her hips and turned to face Ultraviolet with a
glare. “Kill joy. Ultraviolet, was that really necessary? You just
spoiled my fun. And I was this close to getting that
sample!” Dr. Valery gestured with her thumb and index finger almost
touching. “Jake was being strangely cooperative…I wonder why?” Dr.
Valery said thoughtfully as she tapped her chin in thought. “Maybe
he’s fallen for me…” Dr. Valery let out a girlish giggle that
Ultraviolet thought was inappropriate for a woman Dr. Valery’s
age.

The android faced Dr. Valery next, a menacing
glare on her face, surrounded by green flames. She began to crack
her knuckles as she approached Dr. Valery. “Dr. Valery…you
perverted, shitty doctor! I’m going to bash your face in, you
sexually harassing doctor!”

“Epp!” Dr. Valery ran to hide behind Mr.
Suit. “Save me Mr. Suit! That’s an order!”

Mr. Suit sighed and rubbed at his temples.
“Ultraviolet - let Dr. Valery off the hook for this one, would you,
my lady? I believe the one at fault here is more likely Jake. He’s
the one taking advantage of a lady during a medical
examination and getting aroused for no good
reason…pervert.”

Jake sat up on the floor of the lab and
scowled at Mr. Suit. “Oi! Hey! What? How is this my fault!
She’s the one who grabbed my dick! And I’m not a pervert!”

Mr. Suit gave Jake a disgusted look. “Just
because a woman throws herself at you doesn’t mean you should take
advantage of her. Women should be respected, protected, and treated
like ladies. Treated preciously. You idiot pervert.”

“Who you calling a idiot pervert, you
pompous, egotistical jerk!? I’ll show you, I-” Jake groaned in pain
and covered his hard-on with both of his hands - it hurt dammit!
When would he ever get to climax!?

Mr. Suit raised an eyebrow at Jake’s action
and cringed in disgust. “Don’t tell me you plan to start jerking
off in front of everyone, Jake? How primitive are you? What a
barbarian…” Mr. Suit shook his head as he clicked his tongue at
Jake.

Jake immediately stood up, pulling his gown
down to his thighs self-consciously. He was really getting sick of
everyone seeing him half-naked. He felt outraged and embarrassed.
“I wouldn’t do something like that!” Just what did Mr. Suit think
of him, anyway? This samurai whom Jake had wanted to earn
his respect and his friendship…was such an asshole!

However - as Jake struggled to stand, his
hands, bare skin, and bare feet touched several of Dr. Valery’s
inventions and electrical devices. The objects were suddenly
enveloped in a green-tinged light. The objects began to rattle and
move and bounce on the floor, until-

The light surrounding them increased and
blinded Jake and the others. And then when Jake and the others
opened their eyes it was to see that Dr. Valery’s inventions and
electronic devices had all turned into tiny robots! Their bodies
all had different shapes, they had radio antennas on the tops of
their heads and glowing eyes.

Jake blinked. “Robots?” Jake reached his hand
out to one of the robots but Dr. Valery’s expression suddenly
turned serious.

“No! Don’t touch them, Jake!” Dr. Valery
exclaimed. “There’s no telling what could happen!”

The robots’ eyes suddenly glowed red and they
looked at each other before letting out a mischievous, cackling
laughter before zooming or rolling off in all directions of the lab
to wreck havoc and mischief.

“Ultraviolet! Mr. Suit! Capture those robots!
They must be contained! Don’t let a single one escape!” Dr. Valery
ordered with an imperious wave of her hand, pushing her glasses up
his nose with her other hand.

“Roger that, Commander!” Mr. Suit and
Ultraviolet said before they took off running after the robots.

Jake was blinking down at his hands -
clenching and unclenching them. What the hell was wrong with him?
What was this mysterious power that he had? Or was it just a
curse?

Dr. Valery noticed Jake’s dark pensive look,
and a frown made her brow furrow. She walked over to him and placed
a hand on his shoulder in a comforting gesture. Jake looked back at
her with a lost look on his face. “Aunt Val - just what am I?” He
whispered.

Dr. Valery shook her head. “I…don’t know,
Jake. But…I know someone who may know. I think it’s high time you
met Nova Serra.”

Jake gave Dr. Valery a quizzical look. “Nova
Serra?”

It took ten minutes for Mr. Suit and
Ultraviolet to round up all of the tiny robots and place them
inside of a glass containment chamber while Dr. Valery supervised
them. After the last robot was finally secure Dr. Valery returned
her attention to Jake. “I want you to hurry up and get dressed,
Jake. I’m taking you to meet Nova Serra.”

Ultraviolet and Mr. Suit exchanged one of
their knowing secret looks. It pissed Jake off, making a frown curl
his lips downward.

“Do you think that’s really wise, Dr.
Valery?” Mr. Suit raised his eyebrows, crossed his arms over his
chest, and gave Dr. Valery a challenging look. “I mean, Jake isn’t
even an official member of the SSF.”

“Oi! What do you mean I’m not a member?!”
Jake burst out suddenly, surprising everyone.

Mr. Suit raised an eyebrow at Jake. “I
thought you said you weren’t going to join us? Or have you changed
your mind?”

Crap! “I…thought that was pretty
obvious once I decided to participate in a race just to get your
sorry ass back in one piece, Mr. Suit. Whether you like it or not
I…I plan to join the SSF!” Jake declared.

Dr. Valery clapped her hands together,
looking delighted. “That’s wonderful, Jake! You’ve finally decided
to join us officially! Now you can come live here at the mansion
too!”

“Not a chance, sexual harassing aunt.” Jake
stuck his tongue out at her.

Dr. Valery pouted at Jake and looked put out.
“Well, in any case, you definitely need to meet Nova Serra then.
She’s the seventh member of the SSF.” Dr. Valery revealed.

“She’s a part of the SSF?” Jake asked.

“She’s been a big help behind the scenes…”
Dr. Valery explained mysteriously.

Dr. Valery led Jake and the others to the
other end of her lab where there was a metal door that had a plaque
on it that read: ‘RESTRICTED AREA’.

Dr. Valery had to do an eye scan and finger
print identification before the door slid open and everyone was
able to step inside.

The room was a spacious chamber with metal
walls, and bright artificial lights. In the center of the room was
a gigantic glass sphere. It was twenty feet high and twenty feet
wide. At first, there didn’t appear to be anything inside the globe
except water until Jake looked at the water more closely, narrowing
his eyes at it and suddenly seeing a flash of silver.
Something was swimming inside of the glass tank. It almost
looked like a school of small silver fish was swimming around
inside of the glass tank.

“Come closer Jake. I’d like you to meet Nova
Serra…” Dr. Valery urged Jake as she approached the tank and waved
her hand at Jake to join her.

Jake followed Dr. Valery warily and stood
next to her in front of the glass globe. Jake looked up at the tank
curiously.

“Nova Serra…there’s someone I would like you
to meet. He’s the newest member of the Samurai Superheroes - Jake
Lonestar.” Dr. Valery spoke to the globe.

Suddenly, the flashes of silver began to
converge into one spot and then glowed with a blinding white light
that made Jake and the others shut their eyes. When Jake opened his
eyes he saw that an ethereal woman was now floating inside of the
glass sphere.

The first thing that Jake noticed about the
woman was her flowing pink hair and matching pink and white
kimono with the pattern of cheery blossom petals on it. His
eyes traveled up her pretty kimono to her face and he noted
her silver eyes, slanted pupils and pointed ears. She looked like a
fairy. Her skin was so pale it was almost translucent. Jake
couldn’t decide if the woman before him was more like a ghost, an
angel or a fairy.

Nova Serra floated within the sphere and eyed
Jake curiously. “Jake Lonestar…it’s a pleasure to meet you.”

“Er, Howdy, it’s nice to meet you to.” Jake
found himself saying and before he even realized it he continued to
speak. “You must be the square root of -1, because you can’t be
real.”

Nova Serra simply smiled at Jake’s silly
pickup line and continued to speak. “Seven years ago you saved my
sister - Nova Inara. She then decided to reward you with your
neo-nanomachine powers and with something else.”

Dr. Valery, Mr. Suit and Ultraviolet all gave
Jake shocked looks. “You saved Nova Inara!? What the hell
were you thinking, you idiot!? She’s a Galactically Most Wanted
criminal!”

Jake glared back at Mr. Suit. “Shut up,
smartass. I didn’t know Nova Inara was a criminal when I found
her…she had crash landed at our ranch and to me she was just an
injured person in trouble being bullied by someone who was probably
a Galaxy Police officer, now that I think about it…” Jake scratched
his cheek as he tried to remember.

Mr. Suit began to rub his temples. He could
feel a headache coming on. “Let me get this straight. You thought
she was a lady in distress and so you decided to help her?” Mr.
Suit frowned. “Well, I guess I may have done the same thing had I
been in your shoes…and if I was as simpleminded as you are…” Mr.
Suit felt he should add.

Jake gawked back at Mr. Suit being
understanding before turning his attention back to Nova Serra. “How
do you know about that anyways?”

Nova Serra was still smiling serenely at
Jake. “I’ve been waiting to meet you again, Jake. I am not really
Nova Inara’s ‘sister’. After you misunderstood Nova Inara’s actions
and said you hated her - you broke her heart, Jake. This led Nova
Inara to decide to try and get rid of her own heart…

“She ripped me out of her body and tried to
destroy me by infecting me with a powerful virus. That’s why I am
unable to even keep my form solid for more than a few minutes. Nova
Inara nearly succeeded in destroying me. She then placed inside of
you the very thing that had changed Nova Inara from a living-metal
weapon without freewill into a being with freewill, a personality
and emotions. That secret power that Nova Inara - we - came into
contact with now lies within you Jake Lonestar…” Nova Serra pointed
at Jake’s chest.

Jake self-consciously put a hand over his
chest in response. “But what is the thing that she put
inside of me?”

Nova Serra shook her head and her pink hair
floated behind her in the water. “You are not yet ready to know the
truth. All I can say is that we stole it from the Dragon
Aliens…”

“It’s the D. Spark isn’t it? That thing that
the Dragon Alien Ryuuji was looking for? I have it.” That’s why
the Dragon Alien abducted my family. They want the D. Spark.
Whatever it is.

Nova Serra did not directly respond to Jake’s
statement. “You have the power to awaken A.I. Jake Lonestar. You
can give A.I. freewill. And…” Nova Serra shook her head. “You are
not yet ready to know that either. Jake…I want you to know…I am the
part of Nova Inara that fell in love with you, Jake Lonestar.” Nova
Serra gave Jake a longing look as a pink tinge came to her pale
cheeks. “I…love you.”

Jake staggered backwards. Nova Serra loved
him? He’d never had someone say that to him before. Jake began to
blush before he remembered that this being before him was a part of
Nova Inara who had killed Stuart, Joe and Jimmy. “But I don’t
understand…if you’re a part of Nova Inara why are you helping us to
fight against her?”

“Nova Inara is a living-metal weapon that the
Dragons created but when she came into contact with a mysterious
substance she gained freewill, emotions and a personality. The
Dragons feared this change in Nova Inara and sought to destroy her.
Nova Inara took the mysterious substance with her and fled the
planet Draconia. She was branded a thief and a criminal. She became
a Galactically Most Wanted criminal. As a parting shot she also
stole one of the Dragons most prized family heirlooms - the
living-metal sword, Orochi…”

“Orochi?” Jake’s hand automatically went to
the hilt of Orochi that was strapped to his waist.

Nova Serra nodded. “Nova Inara was pursued to
this planet by the Galaxy Police and crash landed here in Texas
where she met you, Jake Lonestar. Nova Inara’s plan, in order to
survive, and to keep surviving and existing is to take over this
planet. She wanted to destroy all the humans and exterminate them.
But then she met you Jake. Nova Inara fell in love with you.

“But you broke her heart and so she ripped me
out of herself and tried to destroy ‘me’ - her heart. Then, she
decided upon a new plan. She planned to use a nano-tech drug to
slowly robotisize all of humanity - ultimately turning everyone
into her pawns. Her plan is to robotisize everyone here on Earth.
Her plan is to turn every human on the planet into a robot that
she’ll be able to control. However, I am the part of Nova Inara
that fell in love with you, Jake Lonestar. I love you. A human.

“And because I love you…because I fell in
love with a human, I cannot allow Nova Inara to destroy
humanity. I am the part of Nova Inara that forgave you,
Jake, for your harsh words. I will protect humanity because I fell
in love with the human designated Jake Lonestar. I should warn you
though, Jake…though I love you and have forgiven you for your harsh
words Nova Inara…has not. She hates you Jake with all her heart. If
she encounters you again…she’ll most likely kill you.”

Jake was in shock. Nova Inara had fallen in
love with him and he had broken her heart and so she had tried to
destroy her own heart, which was Nova Serra. Jake’s mind was
spinning.

Dr. Valery, Mr. Suit and Ultraviolet were all
looking at Jake in astonishment. Apparently, they hadn’t known that
Nova Serra was in love with him either.

“You love me…and that’s the reason why you’re
helping to protect humanity?” Jake stumbled forward and sunk to his
knees. Love? No one had said that they loved him since Nova Inara
had turned him into a freak and his family had stopped loving
him.

“Jake!” Ultraviolet went to Jake’s side,
knelt next to him and put a hand on Jake’s shoulder. “Are you
okay?”

Nova Serra also gave Jake a concerned look.
“Jake Lonestar…?”

Jake struggled to stand and let Ultraviolet
help him to move closer to the glass globe. He reached his hand out
to the gigantic glass tank and put the palm of his hand flat
against the glass, spreading his fingers.

Nova Serra reached her hand out and pressed
her hand up against the area where Jake was pressing his hand to
the glass. It looked as though the palms of their hands were
touching though there was a layer of glass between them.

Jake’s expression was filled with pain. “Nova
Serra…what am I? What is the mysterious substance that Nova Inara
put inside of me!? Is it really the D. Spark? How can I get rid of
it?! How can I become normal once more!”

Nova Serra shook her head sadly at Jake. “I’m
sorry Jake, my love…I do not know…nor do I know of a way to help
you but I will search for it in cyberspace. The answer must be out
there…somewhere…” A watery smile formed on her pink lips.

Having said what she had wanted to say Nova
Serra let her body dematerialize. Her body faded away like a ghost
and became flashes of silver light within the glass tank once more.
As her intangible body shifted inside of the tank and reflected the
artificial lights within the room - there was a rainbow effect
reminding Jake of the Aurora Borealis. Even without a tangible form
Nova Inara’s heart…was beautiful. Filled with love for someone like
him. It was a bit difficult to process.

Jake took his hand away from the glass and
hung his head as his conflicting emotions threatened to overwhelm
him.

 


Japanese Word Key:

Okasama: Mother


Chapter 2: Holy robots, Mr. Suit!

 


Dr. Valery took Jake and the others to the
CIC. The gigantic, high-tech super computer that was in the back of
the room was turned on and various images were being displayed on
all of the screens that were hung around the room.

“Jake, I had Ultraviolet bring you here today
not really to run tests on you, but to tell you about your and Mr.
Suit’s new mission. Did you read today’s newspaper?” Dr. Valery
asked, giving Jake an expectant look.

Jake shook his head and put a hand behind his
head in a bashful manner. “Um, no…”

“Useless idiot…” Mr. Suit groused.

“Oi!” Jake shot back.

Dr. Valery sighed. “I thought as much. No
matter, I recorded today’s news, as well as some footage from a
security camera at the scene. Have you heard of Dr. Simon
Watts?”

“Dr. Simon Watts?” Jake gave Dr. Valery a
curious look.

“He’s a sixteen-year-old prodigy, scientist,
inventor, doctor…he discovered a cure for Parkinson’s.” Dr. Valery
waved her hand dismissively through the air. This gesture made
Jake’s eye twitch since curing Parkinson’s was a pretty big deal in
his book. “Anyways, Dr. Watts was scheduled to have a press
conference today. He had an important announcement to make to the
scientific community and to the world at large concerning NANO.
However, before he could make his speech Geisha Assassin Sheego
showed up and tried to kill him.”

“NANI?!” Mr. Suit burst out.

Geisha Assassin Sheego…Jake remembered the
mysterious geisha with sky-blue hair. A goofy grin spread
across his face and his eyes turned into two large hearts. She was
a total babe.

“I’ll put the footage from the press
conference up on screen…” Dr. Valery walked over to stand in front
of the super computer, put her fingers down on the keyboard, and
began to type at a furious rate as she opened up the video footage
in a video player. The video footage began to play not only on the
super computer’s screen, but also on all the screens that hung on
the walls of the CIC.

The video footage:

The sixteen-year-old prodigy, Dr. Simon Watts
was a kind-looking, youthful, teen with shaggy brown hair and wide
brown eyes. He was wearing an immaculate, white lab coat as he
stood behind the podium about to make his speech. In front of the
podium was a crowd of people that included reporters and
scientists. Jake spotted several New York cops inside of the press
conference room. It appeared as though the conference had heavy
security.

Amidst the camera flashes Dr. Simon Watts
addressed the crowd. “Hello, for those of you who don’t know who I
am, my name is Dr. Simon Watts. I thank you for taking time from
your busy schedules to come here today to listen to what I have to
say. I have made an important scientific discovery concerning the
new nanomachine drug called NANO. Some of its already known side
effects are that the user begins to slowly become robotisized,
slowly turning into a cyborg. Since this side effect was deemed
less harmful to the human body than say the effects that cocaine
has, the drug has become widely popular. Users actually like the
side effect of becoming robotisized because they gain unusual
strength and abilities. However, there is another side effect of
this drug that has been kept secret from the public, until now.”
Dr. Watts took a deep breath before he continued. “That secret
is-”

However, before the soft-spoken, gentle Dr.
Watts could continue with his discoveries - Geisha Assassin Sheego
arrived upon the scene.

Geisha Assassin Sheego burst through the
front door of the press conference room, and the two security
guards that had been standing by the door suddenly collapsed. She
had her sky-blue hair styled half up into a bun that had several
sharp chopsticks adorning it while the rest of her blue hair
cascaded over her shoulders in waves. She was wearing a blue
kimono with the pattern of black crows in flight on it, a
black obi belt, and a pair of futuristic, thigh-high, black
and silver knee boots. Her kimono dress only went to her mid
thigh. She had her faceless mask on.

Sheego took down two gigantic silver
chopsticks from her hairdo and held one in each hand. “Feng-Huang
Evolution One.” The two chopsticks glowed with a green-tinged light
and began to morph and transform until two metal gunsen
(a.k.a war fans) were now in each of Sheego’s hands.

Dr. Simon Watts looked at the front door just
in time to watch the two security guards fall to the floor next to
the geisha. His complexion paled, his hands began to
tremble, and he grasped his hands together to hide his fear.
“Geisha Assassin Sheego.” He murmured.

Geisha Assassin Sheego ran down the center
aisle and towards Dr. Simon Watts prepared to take his head.

Security guards instantly stood in Sheego’s
way. “It’s Geisha Assassin Sheego!” “She’s targeting Dr. Simon
Watts!” “Protect Dr. Watts!” “The assassin…she’s after Dr.
Watts!”

The cops and security guards all stood in
Sheego’s path, whipped out their guns, and immediately opened fire
upon Sheego.

Sheego was an Alpha Class Assassin. As the
bullets flew through the air towards Sheego - that’s when she began
to dance. Sheego spun and danced and blocked the bullets with her
gunsen performing artistic movements.

Jake was instantly enamored as he watched
Sheego dance and block bullets with her gunsen. “Cool.”

Mr. Suit was looking intently at Sheego as
well. “She looks familiar…” Why is there so much sadness and
loneliness in her dance? Mr. Suit shook his head. I must be
seeing things.

The cops and security guards were all in
shock that Sheego managed to block the hundreds of bullets they
sent her way. There was a pile of them at her booted feet. Sheego
rushed forward and continued to dance but now it became a gruesome
dance. She sliced her fans through guns and cut the security
guards’ throats. Red blood spurted and splashed through the
air.

Jake put a hand over his mouth as his
complexion turned green. “I think I’m going to be sick…” Jake
gagged but swallowed the bile that was trying to rise up in his
throat.

Bodies fell down around Sheego as she
continued to approach Dr. Simon Watts. Dr. Watts was pale and
trembling, and at first it appeared that there was no one left to
stand in the assassin’s way, until-

Suddenly teleporting to Dr. Simon Watt’s side
were a bunch of cyborg, NANO rehab patients. One that stood out in
particular and whom Jake and Mr. Suit both recognized right away
was none other than the Tech Thief - Prism. She stood in front of
Dr. Watts and got into a ninja fighting stance.

Prism was wearing her usual black and dark
green ninja outfit, her emerald green hair was still styled
in a pixie cut and her rainbow eyes were glowing with radiance.
Jake’s heart skipped a beat at the sight of her and he was glad to
see that she was doing well. He was surprised to see that she was
wearing a domino mask on her face.

[Prism VS Geisha Assassin Sheego] Fight!

Underneath her faceless mask, Sheego arched
an elegant eyebrow at the gathered cyborgs. “And who the hell are
all of you supposed to be?”

“We’re Dr. Simon Watts’ patients! We won’t
let you touch Dr. Watts, bitch!” Prism raised her hands, palms
facing up and flicked her wrists in a Spiderman-like move, shooting
a series of razor wires at Sheego.

Sheego danced and gracefully evaded the razor
wires that tried to trap and ensnare her. Sheego was fast. Prism
retracted her wires, reached behind her back and took down her two
short living-metal daggers and attacked Sheego with them. “AHHH!”
Prism slashed her daggers at Sheego who danced and blocked the
attacks easily with her gunsen.

A cyborg with spiky brown hair and who was
also wearing a domino mask like Prism touched Dr. Watts’ arm. “It’s
time to go, Doctor.”

Dr. Watts shot Prism a concerned look. “But
what about Prism? We can’t just leave her here.”

“She’ll be fine. Sheego is after you. We need
to go. Now.” The NANO rehab patient touched Dr. Watts’ arm and he
was instantly teleported to safety. Apparently, the cyborg had some
kind of Teleportation Tech.

Sheego looked past Prism and her jaw dropped.
“Teleportation Tech…I failed…I failed to kill him…shit…” No one
could see the disappointed look on Sheego’s face. That
disappointment quickly turned to anger and then lastly to fear.
Sheego put a hand over her heart in a concerned gesture. “Shit…damn
you Prism! Evolution Two…Three!” Sheego merged both her
living-metal gunsen into one enormous fan, which she then
waved Prism’s way.

A huge plasma energy attack was released at
Prism acting like a gigantic gust of wind. This plasma blast hit
Prism and sent her flying into the podium, which shattered to
pieces. Sheego put two fingers in her mouth and whistled. Vroom.
Vroom. The sound of a motorcycle’s revving engine was heard and
a black and blue, futuristic, high-tech bike made its way into the
press conference room. Sheego mounted the bike and rode out of the
press conference room, making a rather dramatic exit.

Jake cringed when he saw that Sheego simply
rode her bike right over the fallen bodies of the cops and security
guards.

The cyborg with the teleportation tech,
teleported back into the room with a pop! He made his way
over to the fallen form of Prism, knelt by her side, touched her
arm, and with another pop teleported Prism and himself out
of the press conference room.

The footage ended and the screens all went
black.

“There you have it.” Dr. Valery turned around
to face Jake and Mr. Suit as she pushed her gleaming glasses up her
nose. “Nemesis Zero, Geisha Assassin Sheego. Otherwise known as
Zero Four. This means that the Noppera-bō gang and Nova Inara just
tried to kill Dr. Simon Watts, which means that Dr. Watts is
obviously someone we should be trying to protect. This is your next
mission. I want you both to protect Dr. Watts from Geisha Assassin
Sheego. And you will both protect him during his rescheduled press
conference so that he can make whatever announcement it was that he
was trying to make. Obviously, it’s something that Nova Inara
doesn’t want the general public to know.”

[MISSION: PROTECT DR. SIMON WATTS] Start!

“Oi! Wasn’t that Prism? What the hell was she
doing there?” Jake asked.

“Indeed.” Mr. Suit said thoughtfully as he
stroked his chin. “Where is Dr. Simon Watts now?”

“Dr. Watts is probably back at the New York
NANO Rehab Hospital. Dr. Watts is taking care of NANO addicts
there…users who have decided they want to stop taking NANO so that
they’ll stop robotisizing, and also users who want to somehow
regain their humanity. Dr. Watts is trying to discover a way to
de-robotisize people and turn them back to normal. He’s been
unsuccessful in finding a cure so far but he’s found a way to slow
down the robotisization process and even stop the process entirely
in some cases.”

Jake frowned. “So there’s no cure for
robotisization?”

“Not that we know of…” Dr. Valery shook her
head sadly and put her hands out in a helpless gesture. “I myself
am trying to develop a cure. Perhaps a way to isolate and get rid
of the nanomachines in the person’s body would be a start but…”

“Only Nova Inara knows this information.” Mr.
Suit butt in. “Which is why we must discover Nova Inara’s
whereabouts at all costs. We must force Nova Inara to tell us how
to de-robotisize people…!” Mr. Suit declared passionately.

“Why don’t we just ask Nova Inara to tell
us?” Jake asked. “You know, nicely.” Instead of trying to kill
her…

Mr. Suit hit Jake over the head with the hilt
of his sword. “Are you a complete idiot? She’d never tell us just
like that, bonehead.”

“Ow…” Jake frowned at Mr. Suit and rubbed the
back of his head. “Smart-ass jerk.”

Dr. Valery stood in between Jake and Mr. Suit
before they could start fighting. “Nova Inara stays hidden in the
shadows and does not reveal herself. Her Nemesis Zeros pretty much
handle everything for her - NANO sales and distribution, and
illegal E.T. Tech weapons sales. However, this topic brings up
another order of business. The Noppera-bō Gang hosts underground
Death Cube Matches where challengers can challenge any of the
Nemesis Zeros to a one-on-one match within a Death Cube with
millions of dollars at stake. At these Death Cube Matches Nova
Inara almost always makes an appearance. I plan for the SSF to
challenge the Nemesis Zeros to a series of Death Cube Matches. Nova
Inara will have no choice but to reveal herself for such an event
and then we will have the opportunity to apprehend her. Then we’ll
force her to tell us how to de-robotisize people.”

“I challenged Zippo to a Death Cube Match
last year and lost.” Mr. Suit revealed as he grit his teeth. “But
this year I will defeat Zippo and gain the title of the world’s
greatest living-metal samurai!”

“Heh…so you got your ass kicked by Zippo.”
Jake grinned picturing Mr. Suit getting his butt whopped. “I would
have paid good money to see that. And if they call it a
Death Cube Match why are you still alive?”

Mr. Suit’s eye twitched. “You can either
fight to the death…are killed by the cube or you can tap out or
forfeit to end the fight. If you forfeit the match you have to pay
a penalty to Nova Inara…my penalty was one million dollars. Lucky
I’m rich.” Mr. Suit shrugged it off.

Jake’s jaw dropped before he shut it with a
snap. “Lucky you know how to hack into people’s banks accounts, you
mean.” Jake joked.

Mr. Suit just glared at Jake. “Other people
aren’t so lucky. They don’t have millions of dollars to pay the
penalty and are usually harvested for their organs by Nova Inara.
Essentially they end up dying anyways.”

Jake shuddered. “Oh.”

“Yes, yes, so you’ll defeat Zippo and
capture Nova Inara.” Dr. Valery poked Mr. Suit’s arm as she
reminded the single-minded samurai. “But if you really
expect to defeat Zippo you’ll need to become much stronger. You’ll
need to train harder, Mr. Suit.”

“I know that.” Mr. Suit agreed with a nod and
a steely look in his eyes.

“I’m surprised you don’t want to settle your
score with Nix Duo instead.” Jake stated.

Mr. Suit shot Jake a curious look.
“Well…thanks to you I feel like that score’s already been settled.”
Mr. Suit admitted.

“Oh.” Jake scratched the side of his face out
of embarrassment. Mr. Suit never thanked him.

“The rest of the SSF will also begin
undergoing special training in order to prepare for the Death Cube
Matches. When we feel like we’re ready we will challenge Nova
Inara. You all are lucky I’m a billionaire. I won’t let any of you
die.” Dr. Valery smiled at Mr. Suit and Jake almost fondly.

Mr. Suit nodded at Dr. Valery before turning
on his heel and taking off out of the CIC. Over his shoulder he
called out to Jake. “Move your ass, lazy cowboy. We need to get
ourselves over to the Nano Rehab Hospital A-SAP.”

Jake sighed feeling lazy and shrugged.
“Whatever…” He took off after Mr. Suit with dragging footsteps.

Ultraviolet lit up a cig and took a drag.
“Great, just great, now we have to babysit some pansy-ass doctor.
Fuck…” She complained.

“If you don’t want to have to babysit Dr.
Watts - just kill Sheego. That would work too. I’m counting on you
to look out for Mr. Suit and Jake, V - you know that neither of
them are good when it comes to facing women.” Dr. Valery
sniggered.
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