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Poppy's Notice of Chronological Order for The Frame 27 Series.
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As Poppy assumes you already know, this book you are reading titled “The Guns of Crow Steiner Act 2”....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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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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A Brief Refresher on What is Frame 27 Exactly.
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Your Guide to the Flying City.
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Frame 27, a 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.

Though it is run by the church, not all citizens are devoted followers, there are some who have simply found residence in the city through chance, and others who are there because of wealth and status.

Why would someone want to live in a city governed solely by a religious organisation, you ask? Safety for the most part, but most people want to live in Frame 27 because it is a flying city and is miles away from all of the problems faced by Earth’s surface world inhabitants, since only 40 percent of the Earth’s land is still inhabited by humans, the rest is too dangerous to live in as the various incidents involving radioactive pollution through careless waste management and several frivolous uses of dreaded weapons of mass destruction have ruined certain parts of the Earth beyond repair.

Most of these facts are very apparent to people who have spent some time in Frame 27, and you yourself probably are already aware of these facts. What you’re wanting to know is what exactly has changed since the last time you visited the city? ...

...In short, they built a new bowling alley, the old Hendrix Cybernetics HQ was levelled by a large amount of well-placed explosives, there has been a severe reduction in the number of controversial chance houses within the city, church security has been bolstered after the Father Alric incident and last week there was a report of a water cooler vanishing without a trace...which turned out to be stolen by some young hoodlums, other than that? It’s still the same old, run of the mill, flying city.
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Welcome Back...
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Chapter 1




Mission Possible, But Inconvenient.
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In Frame 27 there a number of lawbreakers who get away with breaking the rules when they’re skilled enough, they push their luck as far as they can go, and when the guard can’t stop them, there is usually only one other the place the church turn to for help.

Today, just across the street from one of Frame 27’s largest national banks, the famous skilled felon Austin Orlando stands with his crew, ready and waiting to make their move on the building.

Austin Orlando looks on at this place with a smug look on his face as he is a veteran of this game, along with everyone else around them, they have together robbed something close 57 banks across the planet and 2 of those banks were in this very city.

They know the risks, there’s always a chance they’ll be caught, and with most other inexperienced robbers if they continued to rob banks they would be stopped at some point. Few criminals are able to make a successful living out of bank robbery over the long run, and Austin and his men are one of the few exceptions.

This bank is the exact same build as all the other banks within Frame 27, every one of them was built at the time of the cities construction, and both inside and out, they are identical, they have employed the same strategy to rob the first two, and they are about to do it again for a third, and what they hope to be the final time, as they assume this bank being the favourite of all trusted members of the church, is likely to have the largest assets in the city.

Austin and his men surround the building from all sides and use grappling hooks, which they toss and lodge into varying sides of the roof to climb to the very top of the bank’s roof. Looking down through the skylight Austin gives the signal to one of his men who drops a type of weapon capable of dispensing an incapacitating agent down a key ventilation shaft from the roof, which circulates the agent and causes it to knock out all the staff in the building’s interior. The sight of them all dropping one by one is enough to bring a smile to his face Austin as proceeds to add.

Austin: Like taking candy from an unconscious baby, let’s get this show on the road boys...

Giving them the signal, Austin and his men wait until the gas settles, and then they cut a series of holes into the building roof, which they use to carry out a fast rope descent into the main hall of the bank. Austin stands in the centre and directs his men, telling some to mark the entrances and exits, while getting others to head behind the desk to begin the process of breaking the vault.

Austin continues his arrogant smile, as this is going way smoother than he expected. He proceeds to place a cigarette in his mouth as he feels all of his pockets on both his jacket and his trousers in search of his lighter, but he cannot find it. Just when he is about to give up and dispose of the cigarette, a hand comes from his left with a lit match which lights the cigarette for him. Austin realising none of his men are smokers panics at this sight, as he turns and sees the famous gun for hire Crow Steiner standing behind him shaking the match to put out the flame.

Crow: Hey buddy, I’m kind of in a hurry today, so do you think I could maybe go first? It shouldn’t be too much trouble since you seem to know the guys working behind the desk...

Austin: You immune to sleeping gas or something?

Crow: No, I just happen to know from studying your previous work that entering the building before you did would be a careless mistake...

Austin: So you know we’re robbers, huh? What kind of chump walks into a bank while it’s being robbed. Seriously, what are you, an idiot?

Crow: No, I’m a gun for hire...

Austin: What!?! Code red! Ice this son of a bitch!!!

Shouting this out to his men, Austin tries to reach into his jacket to take out his gun, but Crow smacks him in the face with a vicious right hook, knocking him out cold, then the fallen angel proceeds to draw two handguns of his own and he executes two of Austin’s men in left side of the building, riddling them with gunshot wounds.

One of the vault breakers comes running for Crow as he continues to exchange fire with other men around the building, and the brave vault break tries to stab the fallen angel with a knife, only to be stopped by one of the (supposedly) unconscious civilians in a large blue cloak, the civilian casts the cloak to the side revealing herself to be Crow Steiner’s right hand, the young woman who poses as a man named Nova, Nova summons her divine blades and swipes them back and forth through the vault breakers stomach repeatedly, causing his insides to pour over the floor.

Crow and Nova now stand back to back slowly turning, Crow executes various members of Austin’s team, and Nova deflects their gunshots back at them with her swords. With most of Austin’s men now focused on trying to kill the two chaotic elements in the centre of the main hall, neither side notices two of the robbers trying to make their empty-handed escape under the cover of the chaos.

The first of the fleeing robbers heads for the front door, running as quick as he can, just as he makes it through the door frame, he is halted by another member of Crow’s agency. Poppy Honeycomb stands holding a handgun at the ready as she glares at the crook with a lollipop in her mouth as she says to him.

Poppy: Poppy demands you reach for the skies punk, and don’t try anything funny!...

The crook simply looks down on her and shakes his head as he tries to walk around her. Poppy sees this as a blatant act of disrespect towards her authority, and she readily pulls the trigger on her handgun and blows the man’s brains out of the back of his head, as she then relays the update to Crow through her cell phone as she says to him.

Poppy: The front door is secured, Uncle Steiner...

And she then resumes her stance, marking the front entrance to ensure no one else tries to run. The second member of Austin’s team having witnessed the mess at the front door, tries his luck at another fire exit which happens to be on one of the buildings public bathrooms, charging at full speed into the women’s bathroom, the crook is stunned to see another conscious civilian minding their own business within, unfortunately this person is only a civilian from the guards perspective, in reality, this is another one of Crow’s hired guns Viola, who was in the midst of fixing her make-up before this crook rudely barged in.

Reacting in an understandably negative way, Viola quickly draws a sub-machine gun from her purse and she fills the man full of enough holes to ensure that his robbing days will most certainly be over, but at least he’ll be able to seek employment as a cheese grater or a colander, if he can ever move again that is, it’s more likely that he is actually dead since smoke is seeping from his wounds at this stage.

After thoroughly putting this fleeing crook to rest, Viola turns back to the mirror and finishes putting her make-up one with one hand while she updates Crow on the situation via her cell phone with the other hand.

Viola: Bathroom exit is secure, let’s wrap this up...That punk almost ruined eye-liner job...

After receiving this message, back out in the main hall, Crow and Nova deal with what they assume is the last of Austin’s men, as the two of them both finish snapping the necks of a robber each and casting the bodies to the side simultaneously, they both have their attention shifted to Austin maniacally laughing as one of his vault breakers holds Austin in one arm, while holding onto a rope ladder with another, through all the raging gunfire that just transpired, both Crow and Nova haven’t noticed until now that Austin had a hired pilot with a getaway chopper ready and waiting for them this whole time.

The two crooks climb into the helicopter, though empty-handed, they assume they’ll live to fight another day. Crow and Nova however only watch the helicopter leave for a few seconds before Crow spawns his black wings, and he lifts Nova off of the ground quickly saying to her before liftoff.

Crow: I hope you still have a head for heights, kid!

Nova holds her blades up and they both crash through the skylight unharmed as the divine weapons hit the glass so hard that it sends the shards repelling away from them. As they fly through the skies in pursuit of the helicopter, Austin and his one surviving team member simply laugh to themselves as they assume they are now safe.

Austin: Well, that was a close one, guess we’ll just go through the motions and hit the place again tomorrow. What do ya say?

Just as his one surviving vault breaker is about to reply, an alarm goes off at the front of the helicopter.

Austin: What the hell is all that beeping! Can you not shut it off, that purple haired idiot gave me concussion like you wouldn’t believe...

The pilot is ultimately panic-stricken at this point as he turns and shouts.

“Sir, we’ve got a problem, someone’s hot on our tail?”

Austin: Church Guard chopper?

“No...it’s people...one guy carrying another...flying through the air like a God damn bird!”

Austin: You’re shitting me!?....

Unfortunately, the pilot is indeed not “shitting him” at all, as Crow is currently flying several feet below the helicopter as he continues to ascend through the clouds, and he immediately flies up and around so that he is roughly two-and-a-half miles ahead of the helicopter, he tightens his grip around Nova as he quickly says to her.

Crow: You sure ready to fly, kid!?

Nova: Just make sure I don’t hit the rotor blades and I’ll be fine!...

Crow: Alright, let’s do this then...

Austin, the vault breaker and the pilot all stare in shock at the radar as they see something flying towards them at high speeds, with only enough time to see Nova’s angry eyes glaring at them, the ninja is thrown by Crow Steiner at full high velocity while she extends her blades in front of her once again, and in the blink of an eye, she crashes through the windscreen of the helicopter and she continues all the way through the engine and out of the other side, turning in mid-air as she falls, Crow flies behind her again and catches her in his arms, and the two of them watch on as the helicopter explodes behind them.

Crow then turns, and he begins to glide back down to the ground of Frame 27 as he says to Nova.

Crow: Good job, only four more like this, and we can call it a day...

Nova: Just make sure to tell me if there is any more sleeping gas, I only just managed to hold my breath long enough that time.

Crow: (Laughs) Deal, let’s go catch up with the others and collect our winnings. Let’s be honest here, we can’t leave Viola alone for too long..

Nova: True, she’ll be in that bathroom fixing her make-up all day if we don’t tell her to move...

Crow: What’s this “we” business, she’s your wife...

Nova: Wow...very mature Uncle Steiner...

Crow: I’m just kidding, if push comes to shove I’ll drag her kicking screaming...I don’t care what kind of bathroom she’s hiding in..

Nova tries not to laugh as Crow carries her all the way to the ground, and after remaining true to his word and dragging Viola on her way, Crow, Nova, Viola, and Poppy, all head off to the next contract for the day, as hindering this robbery was just another quick moonlighting side bit between the bigger contracts they normally do...in a sense, one could say it’s just business as usual for the staff of the Steiner’s Murder office.
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Chapter 2




That One Demon too Far.
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On a dark snowy night in the city of Frame 27, flying through the skies, a shady, elderly bearded demon wearing a top hat, suit and a cape while holding a cane carefully lands down in front of a white squad car surrounded by church guards protecting a Mortal Frame priest.

The demon crash landing from out of nowhere dressed in regal clothing catches their attention, as not many mortals can simply fly without assistance in this city. They all look on at the creature with puzzled faces as they all lay their hands on their holstered weapons. Waiting on the demon making a move, the beast wastes now time announcing himself.

Puppet Master: Hello, gentlemen. My name is the Puppet Master Osvaldo, and I have come to murder every last one of you here tonight...

The church guard members all deal one another looks of genuine fear, and since they’re all short of options at this stage, they all do the first logical thing they can think of and draw their side arms and ready themselves to fire.

Before the fight actually takes place, just one block away, Nova steps out of Bookers convenience store, with a bag full of some minor essentials that she was tasked with picking up by Crow Steiner. Just as Nova looks over the list to make sure she has gotten everything, she hears the gunfire raging down the street and she drops her bag and quickly runs to investigate.

The demon who calls himself Puppet Master Osvaldo displays a supreme level of strength as he draws two mini-guns out of two bottomless pockets in his jacket and he quickly opens fire with both weapons, holding them as though they are nothing while the bullets chew through the men’s bodies, killing all of the church guards and the man they were guarding.

Nova unsuspectingly enters this scene to see 18 men.....18 really skilled men, spread across the walls and roads in the form of a ground-up red paste which was once a group of human beings, somewhere in this mush of human goo there is also a ground-up priest mixed into the remnants of these fine young men. Looking on in shock, Nova’s eyes are drawn to the Puppet Master, a beast who turns around and greets her with a glare that displays his visible level of insanity for all to see.

Puppet Master: Hello, boy....came to join the human soup I’m making!?...Huh!?!

Without giving Nova the even a second to respond to this, Puppet Master swiftly redirects his massive weapons and he readily fires them at Nova. Nova is quick enough to react however, and she runs and dodges his two erratic lines of fire as she pulls out her own sidearm and she returns fire. With nothing but a sinister glare dealt back to her, Nova watches in horror as her bullets simply bounce off of the Puppet Master.

The Puppet Master begins to laugh maniacally as he starts to fly circles around Nova while disposing of his mini-guns and trying to now cut her down with two axes that he pulls from his jacket of infinite space. After missing her several times, Puppet Master lands in front of her as the ninja strikes back at her, trying to kick him across the face six times, only for Puppet Master to dodge each and every single one of the kicks.

Puppet Master himself then responds in kind and he boots Nova seventeen times in the stomach, juggling her in the air before drawing a 44 Magnum revolver from his pocket, which he points at Nova with a grin plastered across his face.

Just as Nova falls, time slows down, as she realises that it is very likely that she is about to die, that is until the Puppet Master’s eyes are shifted to the right pocket on Nova’s jacket, as a pack of cigarettes that she bought for Crow, which she kept separate from the rest of the shopping, begins to fall out of her pocket having been kicked in the rest of her body, the damaged packet causes cigarettes to spill out of the box and pour over the ground, raining over the Puppet Master as several parts of his face trembles and he proceeds to go berserk at sheer sight of the lean cylinders of exquisitely cut tobacco rolled in paper falling towards him.

Puppet Master at this stage ultimately loses his mind, and he boots Nova across the alleyway where she crashes into a homeless man who was in the middle of enjoying a large bottled nightcap.

After suffering a brutally rough landing, Nova battles back up to her feet and she turns to see the Puppet Master screaming and slapping himself across the face, taking advantage of the demons painful trauma induced state, she snatches the homeless man’s alcohol and she forges a crude bomb consisting of the bottle containing the flammable liquid and she snatches a cloth from the nearby upturned dumpster as a wick that she ignites using her new lighter, which she originally bought for Crow along with the cigarettes.

Once lit, she tosses the bottle at the Puppet master just as he is walking by an outdoor gas boiler, Nova tosses the homeless man over her shoulder and tries to run from the explosion just as the crude makeshift bomb hits, but the chain reaction is two big, and Nova only barely manages to escape being burned as both herself and the homeless man are carried out of the other end of the alleyway and they fly through the window of a shop across the street, breaking through the glass.

Nova absorbs all of the damage however keeping the civilian safe, and with glass shards now stuck in her back creating wounds that are bleeding profusely, she carries the now unconscious man with her as she makes her way out of the messed up window and back out onto the street.

Just as she rests the homeless man down however, she turns to the blazing alleyway to see the Puppet Master emerge unscathed, and he throws a knife into Nova’s right hip causing her to scream in agony. With the ninja clutching the wound she watches in horror as more blood spews from the wound, she then looks back to see the Puppet Master laughing contentiously as he moves closer and closer while drawing a rocket launcher from his infinity jacket.

Nova knows with the wounds she has now and the rapid blood loss, that she cannot protect this civilian any longer, and so she rips the knife out of her hip causing the bleeding to get worse, and without the obstruction in her joints, she fights through the pain and tries to run, but the Puppet Master doesn’t afford her the time to cover much distance before firing, and with the rocket coming her way at high speeds, all Nova can do is leap over the nearby railing, which has her landing in a river as she falls unconscious.

The Puppet Master didn’t see her make this jump however as he was blinded by a mixture of his own villainous glee and the resulting explosion from the rocket he fired. After looking over the area for only a few more seconds, Puppet Master Osvaldo continues his demented laughter, and he disappears into the night to hunt for more innocents to senselessly slaughter.

The next morning at the very same area, the church guard clean-up crew have arrived to collect evidence on the incident, and as a result of the bounty being placed on the Puppet Master’s head by the Frame 27 Overseer, Crow and Jesus now stand side by side looking on as the river flows before their eyes.

Jesus: So, this is where you found her?

Crow: Yeah, Booker called me and said he saw her getting into a whole mess of trouble with some “off his rocker thespian”....by the time we got here we had to trace her cell phone signal just to find her, it was a hassle to steal the boat from the nearby rental place just to fish her out of the water...but...It’s not exactly like I had many options...

Jesus: Your ninja girl sure is unlucky Crow...this situation is your textbook example of a train wreck.

Crow: I don’t know if you’ve ever noticed this, but good luck isn’t exactly her strong suit.

Jesus: Trust me when I say this Crow, this is one that she fell into, but now that you’ve got her back safe, you best just stay out of it...

Crow: You can’t leave me hanging like this, I only sent the poor girl to the store. I’m not gonna live in a city where this kind of mess can happen from doing something that simple. Who the hell is this guy, who could be capable of all this?...

Jesus: I’m giving you this warning for you and your girl’s sake, if you get too deep in this, I can’t help you.

Crow: Come on...I’m not asking you for anything more than a few words, just intel, you don’t need to have my back on this one. You’re the only person I can rely on right now. I promise I won’t make too much trouble for you...

Jesus: Your classic words Crow, you’ve always been the guy who could never leave well enough alone. But then I’m the one who can’t stay out of the trouble you make..so I guess I’d be a hypocrite for not telling you what I’ve got...

Crow: So?...

Jesus: All right, fine, this is only hearsay at this stage, but... have you heard of something from the underworld called The Legend of Puppet Master Osvaldo?

This name alone is something that brings a look of surprise to Crow’s face, as this name is from a tale angels only talk about to scare one another, a mythical beast of untold power that was thought only to be the stuff of legend.

Crow: You’re kidding?.... Tell me this is just you pulling my leg so I’ll stop asking questions?...

Jesus: (Sighs)...Crow, I’m definitely not kidding at this point...

Crow: How do you know this legend is definitely the same guy who attacked Nova last night?

Jesus: The legend fits the profile of a recent string of murders I’ve been looking into following a contract that the church gave me.

Crow: And they were the ones who put the theory in your head?

Jesus: They mentioned that it was being debated amongst their own ranks, but once I got involved, I began to see where the believers in the legend were coming from. This is definitely his work.

Crow: Do you know when this whole thing started? Who was the first victim?

Jesus: The son of an Arch Priest in Mortal Frame’s ranks. Needless to say, he’s been rather distraught about the whole thing...

Crow: So how many other people has this Puppet Master killed?....

Jesus: Including the priest and the church guard members last night? We’re looking at something close to 76 victims over the past few weeks.

Crow: What!?

Jesus: That reaction isn’t exactly surprising, it was pretty similar to mines when I first found out...

Crow: Why is the church treating this like it’s nothing?

Jesus: You got me, they’ve been giving me the runaround ever since I found out, I was just told to find the Puppet Master, and kill him, no questions. Me and Eviscerator have been all over the city looking for leads, and regardless of what we try, no one has any information on the guy, and barring your girl Nova, nobody has seen him in person...

Crow: Somebody doesn’t just go around trashing the city like this without leaving some kind of trace, right?

Jesus: Right, but he kills most people he meets, and so far our only living witness is one homeless drunk who no one is believing, and aside from the bounty on his head, the church isn’t saying anything else on the matter. Surprisingly, all of that doesn’t really matter, what I’m more concerned about is the legend itself, if it’s true what they say about Puppet Master Osvaldo...then he won’t rest until he knows Nova is dead...

Crow: ...

Jesus: Your girl is in deep trouble. This thing is a killing machine, an aimless freaking reaper. Just remember how it goes, Crow. They say that those who have seen his face are the ones who have negatively tempted fate. Even those lucky enough to speak word of his name, will ultimately be hunted until the end of time. Whether it be a bullet, a blade, or worn down in old age, they always wind up dead. They say with the tip of his hat, and a wink of his eye, he’ll always leave the victor... Yep.. it was one hell of a party story alright, until the thing became a reality...out of all the horror I’ve seen in this city...I never thought we’d be dealing with the Puppet Master of all things....

Crow and Jesus both go silent at this moment, as they are both deep in thought about what this threat could mean, and they continue to look out into the nearby waters for a while longer as they wait for the church guard to turn up anything that they can use to solve this mystery.

Back at the Steiner’s Murder office, Nova slowly awakens in her bedroom, she stares at the ceiling for something close to a minute before she finally realises that she is still alive, and somehow she managed to survive that attack from last night.

Nova quickly feels the areas of her body where she was wounded to get a rough idea of her current condition, even though Viola must have healed her at some point, some of the more substantial wounds given to her by the puppet master still leave a minor lingering pain.

Even though the ninja feels pain still, she isn’t in a state where she is immobile, and so she gets out of bed and heads to the bathroom where she stares at herself in the mirror with both of her hands locked on each edge of the sink below, as images of the Puppet Master’s evil grin flood her mind before getting eclipsed in the memory of sinking underwater.

Nova is pulled back however by Vesper dropping down from the ceiling and wrapping her arms around the ninja’s neck. Nova almost lets out a fearful scream at this moment, but she holds herself back from doing so. This is not because of Vespers actions, but instead, it is more of a lingering after-effect of the memories from the night before.

Vesper: So, finally awake are we? It’s a shame too, I was about to treat you to a full body massage after I was finished dusting in your room.

Nova:...

Vesper: Is something wrong, my love?

Nova: How long was I unconscious for?

Vesper: Nearly a day, Viola was the lucky one, she got to heal you when you came back, Lady Poppy had the first look at your wounds and she said you looked like you had been through the wringer. It just shows how tough a man you are to come and make love to me in the bathroom after going through such an ordeal...

Nova: Where’s Uncle Steiner?

Vesper: Master Steiner went out to look over the mess that beast made when he decided he’d make the foolish decision of engaging you in battle...

Nova: I somehow don’t think he was the foolish one there...

Vesper: Whatever do you mean?

Nova: It’s nothing...

Vesper: Having emotional troubles are we, my love, just know that every inch of my body is yours, from my ears to my nether regions, you can use whatever you like...

Nova: Thanks....but...I think your services would better be suited in my bedroom...

An excited look emerges on Vespers face as she finally thinks she has achieved her goal of seducing Nova, only for Nova to quickly add.

Nova: Since you said you were going to be dusting in there, right? I’ll wait in the living room to get out of your way.

Vesper: Oh right...dusting...that’s totally what I said I’d be doing...wasn’t it...

Nova: Unless I misheard you?...

Vesper: Oh no, that’s what I said...

Nova: Alright, just tell me if you need anything...

Just as Nova turns to make her exit Vesper faces the other way and mutters under her breath.

Vesper: Now that you mention it, I would like it if you’d rock my world with your thunderous crotch rod of passion to a level so hard I’d feel weak at the knees...

Nova, barely hearing any of this, turns and briefly asks,

Nova: What was that?....

Unintentionally catching Vesper off guard and causing her to near-on jump out of her skin as she thought the ninja had left already. Vesper turns, steps around Nova, and she begins to make her way out of the room, backing away from Nova and bumping into everything as she leaves.

Vesper: It was nothing at all, my love, just don’t be surprised if I take a little longer than usual when cleaning your room, your natural sexy carnal scent will still be present in your bed with you having just awoken, I may become lost in a transient heavenly daze...

Nova: Just so long as you don’t drool over anything...I guess that’s fine...

Vesper: I can make no promises my love, for I am only a woman, but if I do make a mess, I will certainly clean up after myself...

Nova: Cleaning is the reason you’re going in there, are you just admitting that you’re a borderline stalker now?...

Vesper: Farewell, for now, my love!...

Vesper blatantly ignoring Nova’s question heads upstairs, leaving the maid to her perverted delusions. The ninja then makes her way into the main office. As she enters, Nova realises that Poppy is currently not at her computer, and the room is empty, the moment Nova sits on the sofa however, Viola returns home, entering through the front door. Viola notices Nova right away and quickly gives her two cents on the situation surrounding Nova’s run-in with the Puppet Master.

Viola: There he is...the ninja who can’t stop for three seconds and has to bury himself neck deep in other people’s problems...

Nova: Hello Viola...

Viola: I can’t count the amount of times I’ve seen you get yourself into a mess like that since I’ve met you, it’s like you’re trying to get yourself a bad reputation. You really want people to say you go hand in hand with trouble like this demon you were fighting?... There wasn’t even a hit put out on the guy until you got beat up by him. What were you thinking? It was totally reckless...

Nova: I wasn’t thinking...

Viola: And you don’t see a problem with those words as you speak them aloud for everyone to hear?...

Nova: I’m sorry...

Viola: Yeah! That’s right, you’re sorry!... Hey, wait...What?...

Nova: I was careless, I should’ve at least have been ready for that fight, I thought I was going to be stopping a simple car theft, or a back alley mugging...Normally I would’ve even been prepared for a demon...but that thing last night...whatever he...or it....was, it was one of the most powerful beings I’ve ever come across....and in a sense you’re right, charging in blindly against an enemy that powerful without the faintest idea of what he was capable of, yeah, that was careless...But in the end if I didn’t fight him, then he would’ve just killed somebody else that night, he had that look in his eyes, it’s one I’ve only seen a few times in the past...It’s not whether he wanted to kill or not, he was just simply that far gone, a creature who is out of his mind...he killed all of those guard members, and tried to kill me because that’s just what he does...he’s definitely killed before that night, he killed all of those men and tried to take me with them...without hesitation, and he sounded as though he enjoyed it...and unless somebody stops him...he’ll just keep on killing... No method, no reason, that’s just what he’ll do...

Viola: K...that’s not what I was expecting you to say...

Nova: Once again, I am sorry for causing concern, but it was a simple fact, it was either me, or an innocent bystander, I did what I had to do...

Viola: Are you OK Nova, are you sure you should be up and around right now...you seem kind of off?

Nova: Just reflecting on what happened, that’s all. You needn’t be concerned.

Viola: K...I’m gonna go see if Poppy’s alright, I saw her working on her car and...well..yeah...

Viola, using any excuse to get out of this conversation, feels somewhat bad for being so hard on Nova upon realising how rough the fight actually was on her.

Viola heads back to the front door and takes one look at Nova’s ultimately focused, unbreakable stare at the coffee table, a look that radiates nothing but pure anger, and it is simply just too difficult to look at from a third person perspective, Viola knows Nova isn’t angry with her, but she also knows there is nothing she can say to calm her down.

Viola also knows from experience, anyone who is this enraged is just a stone throw away from doing something reckless, and the fact that it requires such minimal prompting leads her to worry that Nova may be more of a
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