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Operation 1.




Shrine Rock, Baby!.
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With mild panic striking the hearts of personnel within Kalamari Outpost's central base soldiers and research stuff alike are busy running back-and-forth trying to make sense of situation brewing just outside of their borders.

The situation in question, of course, is the massive number of Company of Silence soldiers that are surrounding the shrine in the mountains where Wolf was lured into originally meet with her former tribal chief Ace Taver.

Naturally, given how close it is to their borders this didn't go unnoticed by the Kalamari Outpost intel teams, and due to the sheer amount of resources the Company of Silence have committed to taking out Wolf Starscope, it is being considered an obvious escalation of hostile intentions, where everything was already at boiling point before.

For anyone who doubted that a war was coming, there will be no room for doubt now, regardless of what happens here in the coming moments.

Still, as everyone else is running around in a blind panic, Nydia Dulik is currently acting as though none of this really bothers her, as she's just typing up a document on her computer to approve some additional construction materials for weapons that may or may not be necessary.

It is most certainly work that could take a back seat when dealing with an emergency situation such as this, but frankly...Nydia doesn't care.

In fact the professor wouldn't even dignify this situation with an ounce of her focus. If it wasn't for Rizaen Deville approaching Nydia from behind and tapping her on the shoulder to get her attention, then child prodigy would likely ghost this entire debacle.

But given that Rizaen Deville has taken the time to familiarise herself with the state of affairs at hand, she understands the severity of it all and deems it necessary to seek Nydia's approval to act on it.

However, it takes some leg work, since Nydia is purposefully ignoring the surrounding chaos. As is evident when she turns to Rizaen Deville and says.

Nydia: Oh, hey, Rizaen. You've taken care of the brothel already, huh? Impressive as always.

Rizaen Deville: As much as I do appreciate your praise for such a rudimentary clean up operation, I'm afraid this has nothing to do with the destroyed brothel you sent me out to deal with earlier. This is much more serious.

Nydia: Has it got something to do with the tizzy everyone else has gotten themselves into here?

Rizaen Deville: I'm afraid so. It seems that the Company of Silence have deemed it appropriate to spit in the respective eyes of both you and General Akashi by encroaching on our border.

Nydia: You're kidding me? Why hasn't Akashi sent someone out to wipe the floor with them yet?

Rizaen Deville: That's the problem, right now he's currently performing weapons checks in the hangars, and is therefore currently unavailable.

Nydia: Nobody informed him when the first 3 alarm checks were tripped before they got close to the border?

Rizaen Deville: That's the even bigger problem... Somehow these forces have gotten past all of the security checks undetected, and have taken position on a mountain just outside of our nation's border.

Nydia: That should be impossible... unless.

Rizaen Deville: Someone has betrayed us and has taken it upon themselves to turn off all of the long-range security systems as and when this attack force would've needed them to be deactivated to advance.

Nydia: Well, that's just fucking great... OK, who is the one in here that betrayed me, huh!?

Nydia asks this as she looks from left to right in the room, gauging all of the responses from each and every person she locks eyes with until she stops as one flinchy man working with some radio equipment.

Having the impressive talent of being able to deduce whenever literally anyone is lying to her, Nydia can tell this man is bullshitting her the moment he screams.

..."It's not me! It's Terry, over there! He's the traitor! I once saw him...uh... say you make us work too long on Fridays and... eh...that you smell bad-AAAAAHHHHHHHH"...

On the tail end of this blatant string of fibs, Nydia grabs a 45 calibre handgun from her desk drawer and she uses it to blow both of the man's kneecaps off to leave him face-planting on the floor in a bloody mess.

As the poor traitor is left screeching in pain, Nydia drops the gun back in her drawer as if it were just a piece of stationery that she used and she deals some open orders out to whomever wants to earn some good favour with her.

Nydia: Take this pathetic excuse of a lifeform away from my sight this instant and drop him off with Ambition Red. Be sure to stress that she's to extract every ounce information out of him until he's shed his entire soul from his body through tears.

This has two on-guard sentries jumping at the chance to drag the corpse away as they shout back in response.

..."Yes, Professor! Understood!"...

And beyond this, those who are left behind are allowed to watch as the traitor is dragged off, all the while bleeding from the knees as he cries.

..."No... NO! Please! Spare me! What I did really wasn't that bad! NOOOOOOOOO!!!!"...

It seems this man is more than happy with this treachery, and is only now distraught at the idea of being forced to endure (what could potentially be) a 24 hour torture session (or more) with Ambition Red.

Not that it matters, as beyond seeing the man leaving two long streaks of blood behind from his knee wounds as he's dragged off, everyone essentially forgets about the lowly traitor once he is out of sight.

Instead, everyone is eager to get back to work, looking as busy as possible so as to avoid pissing off Nydia as she turns to face her computer monitor to investigate the source of the problem herself.

Eventually she manages to get a visual of the mountain where the Company of Silence soldiers are positioned from one of her unmanned spy drones surveying the border region.

Upon taking one look at the scene from afar, she notices them all gathering around the abandoned Dark Devil Pack shrine, leading her to unconsciously ask.

Nydia: What the hell could they want from there?

From the objective perspective of an onlooker, the shrine offers no tactical or economic value, so to show an interest in it is peculiar to say the least.

That is, of course, until the unmanned drone detects Wolf Starscope's cell phone signal at the centre of the shrine, proving that it is more likely she's happened upon a stand-off between the mercenary and the Company of Silence forces as opposed to a garrison effort on the latter side's part.

Such a blatant disregard for the sovereignty of Kalamari Outpost by being here alone is enough to fill Nydia with a murderous rage, but the fact that these men would go one better in trying to surround Wolf with the intent to harm (and most likely kill) her is an affront that cannot stand.

Naturally, the first course of action would be to annihilate every last one of them in short order, but with Wolf at the centre of it all, Nydia's options are now limited as she keeps her eyes glued on her monitor whilst asking Rizaen Deville for her input over her shoulder.

Nydia: How long would it take to get some of our men up there?

Rizaen Deville: I'd say, following standard protocol...30 to 40 minutes, Professor.

Nydia: I don't think we have that kind of time. They could open fire on her at any minute now. And I get the feeling that's precisely what they are there to do.

Rizaen Deville: Are you saying this has nothing to do with us, and instead more to do with that mercenary?

Nydia: It's our land they're violating, and Wolf Starscope is an associate of this organisation in addition to her being my best friend...I'm going to make heads roll for this disturbance alone, and my wrath will only grow stronger the more they test it with their indiscretions here.

Rizaen Deville: That shrine is a protected world landmark due to its historical significance, though. No one in their right mind would fight there.

Nydia: I would, and they most likely would too, given the numbers they've shown up in. In addition to that, I doubt Wolf will refrain from defending herself. It would amaze you how little those treaties matter when a grudge is reaching its breaking point.

Rizaen Deville: I see... Well, the place means nothing to me. But if one single shot is fired, the damage it could leave on the former place of worship for the Dark Devil Pack may be irreparable.

Nydia: That's why we've got to wait on them making the first move, I suppose. I'll reduce the place to ash if I can safe Wolf. But I'm not going to play my hand unnecessarily.

Rizaen Deville: Professor, do you have a plan?

Nydia: Not really. But I do have faith in Wolf's survival skills. There's no doubt in my mind she could worm her way out of this mess on her own...but still...

Rizaen Deville: Are you truly that worried about her?

Nydia: Yes, and that worry is competing with my better judgement, sadly. So I may let my trigger finger get the better of me if these Company of Silence fools test my patience further.

Rizaen Deville: Is there anything I can do to help, Professor?

Nydia: No, no....All we can do for now is watch and hope that any forces we do mobilise aren't too late.

As Nydia and Rizaen Deville continue to watch the stand-off from the surveillance feed being relayed by the unmanned drone, over on the mountain in question, Joo Mi Paik and Zizi have carefully moved out of sight of the Company of Silence soldiers and are only now finishing climbing up a tree on to a higher rock formation in order to take cover and assess the situation more carefully.

Being in the dark with essentially every aspect of this mess outside of recognising that the guy in the middle of the shrine with Wolf is old and the men surrounding the external perimeter of the shrine are Company of Silence soldiers from their uniforms, they are both at a loss as the Incubus Thousand Calamity asks Zizi.

Joo Mi Paik: OK, I'll bite, where did all these assholes come from?

Zizi: I don't know, it's not like you wouldn't have noticed their tracks in the snow on our way here.

Joo Mi Paik: Unless they arrived here long before we did?

Zizi: Why did they though? Do you think they were lying in waiting for Wolf so they could get the drop on her?

Joo Mi Paik: It only makes sense. They didn't show up until she entered the shrine over there. Not to mention the fact that the snow is falling so quickly right now that their tracks would've been easy to hide, especially if they had a few pros working with them.

Zizi: Looking at it the insane numbers here that came out of nowhere, it wouldn't be absurd to suggest that there are such men in their ranks. After all, they'd want to track Wolf if she tried to run, just the same as we wanted to follow her for our own reasons.

Joo Mi Paik: Yeah...but this shit's getting complicated now. I'm starting to wonder what the fuck it is we've gotten ourselves into.

Zizi: Your concern is not misplaced, that's for sure. I sincerely doubt they would let us walk away now, even if we did try to dust our hands of this mess and claim we didn't know her.

Joo Mi Paik: Well...we don't really know her, to be fair.

Zizi: These guys were likely sent on a seek and
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