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First Crossing




Kisses and Callbacks.
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Late at night on the same evening of the Benika/Ginko sleep over where the tragic death of Stanley took place, after having been called twice already on his show, the radio host DJ Blicko Rick sits looking at his phone knowing fine that Miss X is going to call him again.

Once more, a long pause ensues as the song he is playing on his show comes to an end.

Before the song's climax, he pull his focus away from his phone and he leans back in his seat to let out a sigh of frustration.

Beyond this, he just sits and stares at it like it is a piece of raw meat that is about to be thrown into his face by a cannibal.

This happens every single day and every single night with one crazy caller every now and again for DJ Blicko Rick, and his listeners find it absolutely fascinating.

Then, as if it is going to do him some good, out of the blue a call comes in.

This time, the caller has a recorded message through a synthesized voice which plays as follows.
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..."Fancy a jug of milk, you charlatan!"...

––––––––
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The DJ understandably thinks to himself...

––––––––
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..."This is fucking weird?"....

––––––––
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Which, of course, it is.

Why would this caller call a show and not speak to the person on the other end?

Wondering if this guy is really a stalker and this is all just some joke that he is playing, DJ Blicko Rick simply goes ahead and asks him outright.

DJ Blicko Rick: Have you actually got a question, asshole? I'm not in the mood for being jerked around by my callers.

As the DJ now pauses and awaits a response on the other end of the phone, the voice from the other side drops the charade allowing DJ Blicko Rick to find out that it is just his producer that has called from looking at the caller ID.

Said producer is currently using his sound equipment to mess with Tenshi's voice to make it sound like she was someone else. However she drops the act now to speak in her normal voice as she says.

Tenshi: Yeah, I do actually have a number of things I want to pick your brain on, if you don't mind.

DJ Blicko Rick: What are you doing at my producer's place?

Tenshi: Filling a void.

DJ Blicko Rick: How did you end up at his place to begin with? I know that's his sound equipment that you are using to alter your voice.

Tenshi: I was running across a traffic stop in nothing but my underwear and he offered to give me a lift if I'd sleep with him. You can't turn down a gentlemanly offer like that.

DJ Blicko Rick: ...

Tenshi: Why do I get the feeling you're staring at the phone judgmentally right now?

DJ Blicko Rick: Because I am.

Tenshi: Why, what part of what I said was wrong?

DJ Blicko Rick: Pretty much all of it. But we don't have the time to overanalyse every single aspect what you said. Instead let's just focus on the part where you said you were practically naked.

Tenshi: Ewww, why is that worth focusing on, you pervert!?

DJ Blicko Rick: Because it's not exactly normal, and I need answers if indeed I am going to help you.

Tenshi; What kind of answers are we talking about here?

DJ Blicko Rick: Tell me how you simply going out to kill your arch nemesis, wound up with you running through the streets of Zebra City in your underwear to get picked up by my producer who happens to have more rape drugs than dental floss in his medicine cabinet?

Tenshi: That's a bit of a broad question, wouldn't you say?

DJ Blicko Rick: OK, why don't you at least tell me what happened to Stanley?

Tenshi: He died...

DJ Blicko Rick: He what!?

Tenshi: Died.

DJ Blicko Rick: As in-...?

Tenshi: Death came for him. He's d-e-a-d, DEAD!

DJ Blicko Rick: How did it happen?

Tenshi: He was shot out of a cannon from the target's Cabaret room by a bunch of mobsters, isn't that much obvious from what I said!?

DJ Blicko Rick: You're being serious, aren't you?

Tenshi: Well it would be hard to be funny about someone who was so fucking boring, wouldn't it?

DJ Blicko Rick: What does it actually look like to see a person get shot out of a cannon?

Tenshi: Excuse me?

DJ Blicko Rick: I'm just curious. I've only ever saw it in the movies. I was wondering if it was anywhere near as flashy since you seem to be telling the truth in what you saw.

Tenshi: There wasn't a single flashy thing about it. His body exploded like an expired pumpkin.

DJ Blicko Rick: God damn, that's no way to go.

Tenshi: To be frank, I think it suited him down to the ground. And I'm glad to see the back of the bastard. Men who are that bad in bed deserve to die.

DJ Blicko Rick: I take it my rapey producer is more your cup of tea then?

Tenshi: Is he hell. If anything? He's worse. I'm only here because I'm waiting on my taxi arriving, and he had all this useful equipment to fool you with. If I wasn't using him? I'd be quite public about how shit he was in the sack.

Tenshi stops briefly to say something out of spite to the producer in the distance that DJ Blicko Rick and all of his listeners sadly get to hear also.

Tenshi: Oh stop crying, it's not my fault you're hideous and no one will ever love you! Just fuck off and go keep an eye out for my taxi, will you!? Good...

After letting out an exhausted sigh, Tenshi returns to the call to hear DJ Blicko Rick sarcastically remark.

DJ Blicko Rick: So this cat is working wonders in filling your void for you?

Tenshi: Shut up! That's not what I called you for and you know it.

DJ Blicko Rick: OK, if you're willing to get back on track, why don't you tell me what's going on with you, Miss Y and Bitch Face now?

Tenshi: Well, Bitch Face isn't dead, and Miss Y hasn't killed herself either.

DJ Blicko Rick: Is that something you were hoping would happen?

Tenshi: More or less. I could do something with suicide if either one of them killed themselves. If my slave kills herself? Then I can score myself free social points with all the pity I'd get. And if Bitch Face kills herself? Then she's out of my hair. All in all it is really healthy to wish for someone to kill themselves.

DJ Blicko Rick: God damn, you're a special kind of evil, aren't you?

Tenshi: No. I'm the good guy here. Have you even been listening to me the past 3 times I've called?

DJ Blicko Rick: I'm going to be honest with you, as much as it is difficult? Yes, I have been listening to you.

Tenshi: Yet you can't give me any advice?

DJ Blicko Rick: Well that depends, does my producer want to kill in your name?

Tenshi: Doubtful, he looks about as tough as wet toilet paper.

Tenshi pauses yet again to shout at the producer as he can now be heard crying even louder.

Tenshi: Shut the fuck up! It's not like crying will make me think you're any less of a pussy!

Beyond this, DJ Blicko Rick can hear Tenshi throwing something akin to a vase at the head of the producer, as he screams briefly the moment it collides with his skull and shatters, leaving his body to fall down onto the floor.

After hearing the sobbing producer's body landing with a unflattering thud, DJ Blicko Rick nods slowly for a few seconds before asking.

DJ Blicko Rick: You didn't just kill him, did you, X?

Tenshi: I doubt it, his skull looks too thick, and there probably isn't anything in there that could be damaged in the first place...unless you count a colossal mound of hamster shit.

DJ Blicko Rick: So you're quick on the draw when dealing with people like him, but with people you actually need to die, you're for some reasons hesitant and need others to kill for you?

Tenshi: You make it sound like I'm Neurotic and lacking direction.

DJ Blicko Rick: No, you're not lacking direction, you're on the quickest path to the crazy house.

Tenshi: They prefer to be called the clinically useless people of society, you insensitive cunt.

DJ Blicko Rick: Insane people are not useless, so long as they don't ingest anything dangerous they are perfectly good for harvesting the organs of.

Tenshi: Well...That much I cannot deny. But I am still not one of them.

DJ Blicko Rick: Sure you're not. When's the next time you're going to see either your friend or your enemy?

Tenshi: Probably when I next have to go to school. I'm not sure how to go about getting one of them dead before then. It doesn't even seem possible.

DJ Blicko Rick: You might be better off killing them on school grounds.

Tenshi: Easier said than done. I have an image to maintain I'll have you know.

DJ Blicko Rick: Hey a school is a big place, you might be able to kill them without having to get your hands dirty.

Tenshi: Do you have something in mind?

DJ Blicko Rick: Nothing concrete. But there's always more than one way to skin a cat.

Tenshi: You don't need to tell me twice, I've already skinned 7 of the bastards this year.

DJ Blicko Rick: Wait, for real?

Tenshi: Of course, I hate animals.

DJ Blicko Rick: Well OK then. Moving quickly along, if you're still stuck on how to kill this girl who is in your way, and random guys you're fucking off the street can't get the job done? Then I suggest you go for the jugular and amass an unruly mob to take care of the problem for you.

Tenshi: An unruly mob, you say?

DJ Blicko Rick: Yeah real group of headbangers that know how to separate a person from their brain fluid when you give them a blunt object to swing.

Tenshi: How do I incentivise something like that, though? I mean I may be popular, but getting people to go on a witch hunt might be difficult.

DJ Blicko Rick: Just offer them stock in your start-up company.

Tenshi: I don't have a start-up company, though?

DJ Blicko Rick: Yeah you do.

Tenshi: No I don't.

DJ Blicko Rick: I can assure you that you do.

Tenshi: Would you start making sense already!

DJ Blicko Rick: Look, any asshole can launch a start-up company whenever the fuck they want. They don't even need to fill out any paperwork, they just need to say exists and then it does.

Tenshi: Oh wow, really!?

DJ Blicko Rick: Hell yeah. So just make up fake company name and then offer people stock in it and you'll be set to have them murdering in your name in no time.

Tenshi: OK, but what should I say my company does?

DJ Blicko Rick: The thing that you love the most. It'll be easy to make lies up about it that way.

Tenshi: Right...fucking randos off the street as a business model it is. Thanks, DJ. I'll let you know how it all pans out.

DJ Blicko Rick: No! Don't call my show ever agai-...!!!

Just like she did the time before, Tenshi hangs up before DJ Blicko Rick can beg her to never phone his show again.

As this call wraps up on one side of the city, elsewhere on the other side of Zebra City inside the Nakajima Estate, after having danced their hearts out for hours on end upon Benika's request, Benika herself has decided
























































[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]



[image: ]





[image: ]



[image: ]








[image: ]



[image: ]












































[image: ]



[image: ]





d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
Al 10 ] ac [(thm N
Lebrass Uzo .

I fnter thegGreekss






d2d_images/image001.jpg





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/image000.jpg
ar P !
MBLAN arper S
% ipvil o

JlJ U .
D1 HH  ]\

/,






d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/scene_break.png





