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Braid 1.




So I'm Told I'm Stuck in the Past...
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German philosopher and philologist Friedrich Nietzsch once said...
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..."He, who has a why to live for, can bear with almost any how."...
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This quote gets thrown around a lot to suit one's needs when in a bind, but the truth is it paints a clear picture of why men do anything.

Suffering, in and of itself, is meaningless. We as individuals give our suffering meaningful context by the way in which we respond to it.

Most people find the meaning in their life through responsibility.

Even in religion there's truth to the idea that life is suffering in that we're mortal and fragile, yet also subject to malevolence at our own hands in the same we are to the hands of others.

It's a constant existential problem that walks the line of making any man bitter, hopeless and nihilistic and in some cases depressed to the point that substance abuse of various sorts can take hold as a form of medication or an escape from reality.

Escapism is only one route a man can take when suffering, though.

Another is, simply put, pure unadulterated vengeance.

Circumstances around one's self is what leads to the eventual choice one makes. How they adopt responsibility in their own life and to try to make the world a better place.

Uchida Jurobei is no known breed of hero. He isn't taking responsibility to make the world a better place. And he most certainly isn't working with a moral compass one would attribute to a virtuous man.

He is merely doing what needs to be done to keep himself moving forward.

Feeding his hatred in his past to move in a shapeless present, to mold a liveable future for himself.

However, the double edged sword of using a grudge from the past to carry one's self forward is that said grudge then haunts the vessel that houses it in their weakest moments.

In a state of unconsciousness at present, Uchida is left trapped in memories of days gone by, thinking back to a time where his heart pounded like a jack-hammer as he walked through the sterile corridors of local morgue near his former residence.

On that day, he had received a call from the police early on, informing him that someone he knew had been found dead.

At that time, he was on his way to identify the body.

As he walked, his mind raced with thoughts of who it could be.

He knew so many people that he worked with who could have fallen victim to such an unforgiving tragedy.

Was it a friend? Highly likely, though he wouldn't be the first person that'd be called.

Was it a family member? He only had one, and she was always guarded.

So a co-worker was the most plausible outcome to consider in his mind.

His thoughts were interrupted, however, as he approached the end of the hallway and saw a door with a small window that looked into the room where the bodies were kept.

He hesitated for a moment, dreading what he might find on the other side of that door as he wasn't as numb to human demise as he is now back then. But in the end, he took a deep breath and pushed the door open.

The room was cold and smelled of antiseptic.

There were several tables in the centre, each with a body covered by a sheet.

Uchida felt his stomach turn as he approached the first table. He lifted the sheet and saw a man he didn't recognize. He moved to the next table and did the same. Another stranger. With each passing table, his anxiety grew.

Finally, he reached the last table. He hesitated, his hand hovering over the sheet. He didn't want to see what was underneath, but he knew he had to.

Slowly, he lifted the sheet and his heart dropped as he recognized the face of the girl lying before him.

It was his sister, Tomi. Though he could only barely recognise her from the state her body was in, as it was torn apart, its head and limbs ripped from the torso from the impact of the "fall" that killed her.

Uchida looked at her lifeless form in that moment, and he remembered the good times they had shared, drowning in the pools of nostalgia for a moment to hide the reality of what was staring him in the face.

There was only so much denial he could indulge in however, before he felt the overwhelming waves of sadness and regret wash over him.

He had always thought they would live in peace someday, but upon seeing her dead before his eyes he had to accept that it was already far too late for that laughable idea to be entertained.

The realization that he would never see her again hit him like a ton of bricks, and tears streamed down his face.

He stayed with her for a few moments longer at the time, lost in his thoughts and emotions.

Eventually, he pulled the sheet back over her face and made his way out of the morgue.

Knowing not only who was likely responsible for his sister's death, but that he would never forget the feeling of loss/boiling hatred he had suffered that day, and that he would always regret the way things ended between them.

As he walked away, he realized that life was too short to waste time on merely holding grudges and harbouring bitterness.

He made a vow to himself to act on his feelings and dedicate his life to fighting back against those he once swore his loyalty to, by getting into bed with their enemy.

Which is why he's using his skills now to excel in S.T.R.I.N.G., by passing every test that their own Marionette Academy throws at him.

He will rise up to the top of their ranks and he will destroy his former employers who killed his sister. He just needs to bide his time and acquire the right resources to do so.

As for now, though, Uchida is in the middle of waking up in a position where he is sitting upright on the edge of a bed in a medical room within Marionette Academy.

Upon opening his eyes he hears a nurse within the medical room say.
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..."The blessing has been bestowed upon you, but don't worry if you don't notice any change right away. It'll take a few days for the gene alterations to manifest appropriately in your first time. After this one, every injection you'll get will only take a couple of minutes to show results."...

The nurse turns and looks set to leave on this note as Uchida rests his hand on his neck to feel the area where the injection the nurse spoke of pierced his skin.

Before he can think about this "blessing" that has been bestowed upon him, the nurse adds one final point.
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..."Oh, and when you leave, be sure to take your support animal with you."...

A statement which throws Uchida for a loop as he asks.

Uchida: Support animal?

But the nurse removes all confusion in this regard as she points to Spiris, who is resting her head on Uchida's lap whilst hugging his body.

The weird girl, can feel Uchida's gaze burning a figurative hole in the back of her head, and thus she looks up with a blank expression and says.

Spiris: I am your support pet, sir. Meow.

This is then followed up by Spiris making mock paw motions with her right hand, almost as if she's desperately trying to come off as cute and endearing...but it's all ultimately falling flat on account of the fact that she is failing to inject any emotion into her speech.

Having had his fill of this already, Uchida rolls his eyes and says.

Uchida: Whatever, let's just get out of the nurse's hair before we get ejected by force.

Not that this is something that is likely to happen, but Uchida doesn't want to run the risk of testing the medical staff's saintly patience with how "cute" they're finding Spiris' behaviour regardless.

Even they must have their limits after all.

Eventually dragging Spiris with him until she walks on her own accord, the two begin to make their way back to the campus dormitory.

Meanwhile, a girl young enough to be a student, not in uniform, but instead dressed in a suspicious pirate get up lays flat on her belly, peering through the scope of her rifle in the distant clock tower which can be seen through the windows at Uchida's right side.

This pirate-outfit-clad girl watches as a Uchida and Spiris walk together in the school's corridor, trying to make out what they're saying to one another, but sadly their voices are muffled by the sheer distance between the corridor and her respective vantage point.

The pirate girl's finger hovers over the trigger as she grinds her teeth, it's merely for show however, as she doesn't intend to fire.

Instead, she is curious about the relationship between the two targets.

This pirate girl knows who Uchida is, but is not familiar with Spiris, so she can't help but wonder what her deal is as she looks at her twin-tail hairstyle that flows behind her as she walks, and how conspicuously innocent it makes her look.

This only manages to hold the pirate girl's attention for few seconds before she refocuses on Uchida, admiring his seemingly carefree expression.

She simply can't take her eyes off of him until one of her knee-high, robot pirate crew subordinates named Cionk asks.

Cionk: Captain Crimson, have you found what you're looking for?

This pirate girl, named Captain Acidos Crimson, frustrated by this interruption elects to smack Cionk on the head with a backhanded punch without even taking the time to look at him as she says.

Acidos: I was in the middle of lusting over my beloved, you moron!!!

Cionk: I apologise, Captain! I was just going to remind you that you might not want your "lusting" to cut into our late night fishing expedition and-GAAAHHH!!!

Acidos swings a cutlass sword in Cionk's general direction a handful of times, forcing the robot to jump and dive out of the way in an impressive feat of agility before Acidos once again melts into her stalking position and mutters to herself.

Acidos: Oh, Uchida, my sweet...You're so naughty...not taking the time to tell little old me you were coming here to pay me a visit. This just won't do...

Acidos continues to look on through her rifle scope, her warped, jealous mind misprocessing the information she is seeing of Uchida and Spiris simply walking and talking tactics and politics as if it were a display of the duo romantically laughing and joking as they walk, picturing their conversation as something more light-hearted and carefree.

This has the pirate captain stressing her mind to its limits in wonder about their relationship.
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..."Are they just friends!?"...

..."Something more? Like fuck buddies perhaps!?"...

..."That twin-tailed bitch could even be a slave, or prostitute who just looks young and therefore is wearing a uniform to fulfil his devious yet deceptively heroic sexual desires!!!"...

Honestly, the whole thing is really starting to weigh heavily on her and she's only just thought of these ideas herself.

Regardless of the nature of their relationship, Acidos can't help but feel a twinge of envy as she watches the two of them.

She has never even come close to having a relationship like that with Uchida, one filled with laughter and affection.

In her moment of regret the pirate captain dusts herself off and stands tall as she turns to Cionk can says.

Acidos: Cionk, my dear boy.

Cionk: Yes, Captain!? What is it you need!? Just say the word and I will make it happen, Cionk's your robot!

Acidos: Grab some C4 from the armoury, I am in a bad mood... So, I want to fish dangerously tonight.

Cionk: Uh...understood, Captain! Those useless sea-dwelling, fin-brains won't know what hit'em when we're done.

Acidos: That's a good boy...

Pausing for a moment to lament the developments of Uchida pairing up with some random girl that isn't her once more before departing, Acidos looks over her shoulder back to the corridor that she was spying on through the scope of her rifle and she utters one final remark.

Acidos: Until next we meet, Uchida...I'll be the one to decide whether that girl is worthy of being at your side....

Which are ominous words for Spiris, indeed. But also words that ring hollow since Spiris herself has no knowledge of them being spoken.

Since Spiris is blissfully unaware of the rivalry that has supposedly been formed between the two of them? All she can do, much like everybody else, is wait until the lone wolf, pirate of the Marionette Academy roster reveals herself to pass judgement.
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