
[image: ]



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      EVISCERATOR X SUBSTANCE: ONGOING RHAPSODY.

    

    
      First edition. March 15, 2026.

      Copyright © 2026 Liam Harper.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8233090578

    

    
    
      Written by Liam Harper.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Eviscerator X Substance: Ongoing Rhapsody. | By Liam Harper.

Poppy's Notice of Chronological Order for The Frame 27 Series.

The Guns of Crow Steiner.

A Frame 27 Emergency | Notice to all Citizens.

In regards to the recent series | of building collapses...

Chapter 1 | Papa Loves Chainsaw.

Chapter 2 | The Grand Old Slice of Life.

Chapter 3 | What Would Our Boss Do.

Chapter 4 | Inner City Coup de Main.

Chapter 5 | The Rhapsody Tower.

The End.

This story is fictional. Any and all similarities to character, groups, | or other entities in real life are purely coincidental....

Thanks for Reading.

By Liam Harper.

Also By Liam Harper

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Eviscerator X Substance: Ongoing Rhapsody.



By Liam Harper.































[image: ]


[image: ]

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

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 “Eviscerator X Substance: Ongoing Rhapsody”....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.
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Eviscerator X Chainsaw: Pathogen Trigger.
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The Guns of Crow Steiner Act 2.
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Eviscerator X Rebellion: Brokers Wrath.
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The Guns of Crow Steiner: Act 3.
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Eviscerator X Destruction: The Devils Son.
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The Guns of Crow Steiner: Act 4.
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Eviscerator X Homicide: Spectre of Death.
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The Guns of Crow Steiner: Act 5.
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Eviscerator X Substance: Ongoing Rhapsody.
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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 Frame 27 Emergency

Notice to all Citizens.
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In regards to the recent series

of building collapses...
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This notice has been comprised on behalf of the Overseer and all of the church elders, and is to serve as nothing more than a simple reminder to all citizens within the city.

––––––––
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After reviewing a substantial number of complaints, it has been brought to our attention that many citizens have been growing rather weary of the uncomfortable rise in sudden building collapses around the city. Many are not so much worried about the structural integrity of the buildings themselves, but are more worried that something possessing a tremendous amount of power may be causing these said buildings to collapse.
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We wise men within the church elders would like to reassure you that this is not the case, and if you are making these claims based on rumours made by many crazy young men who like to believe something outlandish like demons or rogue cyborgs could've caused these incidents, then you can rest easy knowing that they are all just a bunch of attention seekers who have no concrete proof.
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The real reason these buildings have been collapsing has not been a result of foul play, but rather an anomaly within the human condition, not the fault of the church, but instead you, the common man, since poor dietary, and lifestyle choices, have led to several members of Frame 27s general population to suffer from spontaneous human combustion. The occasion when a human being may spontaneously burst into flames with no external interference. This generally happens to the aged, and most victims do not survive, and combust when alone. Therefore, there are not any witnesses to spontaneous human combustion to report these cases, though through our own surveillance we can assure you that we are not lying when we say this.....the reason buildings have been collapsing so often recently has not been caused by fighting amongst supernaturally strong beings...it is merely humans suddenly exploding without reason...
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Our scientists tell us you can remedy this by taking more vitamins and including more vegetables in your diet....unless you're one of those carnivorous individuals who refuses to eat fruits and vegetables of any kind...then you need to find additional ways of lowering your risk of spontaneous human combustion by consulting a medical professional...One thing we do not recommend however is researching this online on your own....because there may be some articles....or maybe a lot of articles...claiming that one's diet doesn't impact spontaneous human combustion in any way...so until we can get to work on censoring such information....stick to the advice of the church endorsed medical professionals.

––––––––
[image: ]


We elders from The Church of The New Mortal Frame thank you for taking the time to read this notice, and we will update you with further information if anything changes.
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Chapter 1




Papa Loves Chainsaw.
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Once again, it's a cold Thursday night on the streets of Frame 27. The cold being generated from the city's artificial climate control is causing snow to coat the roads and pavements around the entire city, as per usual.

On this bitterly cold night on the flying city, the two sole serving members of the Messiah's Office staff roster are out on the job once again, investigating reports of a monster on the south side of the city.

Through the darkness and the snowfall, Eviscerator and Cherry begin to make their way into a dark alley next door to a costume store, which has closed for the day, in order to investigate the supposed monsters last known location.

Taking each step carefully, Cherry holds a torch in hand to illuminate the dark alley, while Eviscerator looks over the area carefully for clues as they walk.

With her patience and attention span almost matching that of a child in moments like these, Cherry asks Eviscerator for a progress report as if he could've easily located what they are looking for in the few short seconds that they've been here.

Cherry: So...Have you found anything yet?...

Eviscerator: No, not yet. Just keep a tight hold on that torch so I don't miss anything...I don't want you dropping it at the most inopportune moment like you did with your handgun the other day...

Cherry: No fair Eviscerator...I said I was sorry for almost shooting you...

Eviscerator: You're just lucky you're so....lucky, and that the bullet veered off course and ricocheted off of the walls countless times before finally hitting that guy who was charging up behind me...

Cherry: See..it all worked out OK...

Eviscerator: I'm still not a fan of being shot in the leg....or anywhere else on my body for that matter...

Cherry: I'm sorry...I'll try to be more careful with this torch to make it up to you...

Eviscerator: You should probably aim to be something more than just a little careful, just in case the outlandish eyewitness reports on our target turn out to be true...

Cherry: Oh yeah...that lady sounded really scared....what was it she said we were out here looking for again?

Eviscerator: A werewolf apparently...However, I think she may have over exaggerated in her description...

Cherry: How come?

Eviscerator: Werewolves a purely make believe, fictional creatures that have no place in our world, or even the demon world for that matter.

Cherry: Really? I had no idea...But wait! Didn't you fight a bunch of werebears a while back? Those ones that sang and robbed jewellery stores?

Eviscerator: I'm impressed that you remember, but as a matter a fact, yes I fought "Possessed Bears" not "werebears"...there was a key difference in that those bears where just vessels for the souls of demons to occupy for a brief moment in order to take over the human world. The supposed werewolf that the lady described our current target as, along with your misguided description of the fictional beast you've labelled as a "werebear" would be something different, more along the lines of a human with the ability to shapeshift into a wolf or something of a hybrid wolf-like creature, either purposely or after being placed under a magical curse. The creatures I killed and the one we're after, are permanently furry beasts with no humanity within them whatsoever.

Cherry: Wow, you sure know a lot about this stuff Eviscerator...

Eviscerator: You really should too you know...since part of your job does involve taking down creatures of the supernatural kind on a regular basis.

Cherry: Strangely, nothing like that was ever mentioned when I was given this job...I thought I was mainly hired to do bookkeeping, and to fetch coffee for Jesus....but somewhere down the line, my job changed dramatically...I think it was when you moved into the office, at that point I started becoming more involved with the contracts we took on board as an agency.

Eviscerator: Ah yes, it's been a while since that day, so I forgot the messiah dumped you on me the moment I walked through the door...a small price to pay for my top of the line PC gaming setup...

Cherry: Yeah, plus we get to share a room! It's awesome...

Eviscerator: (Sarcastically) Yeah, the merriment never ends, just remember to keep a hold of the torch.

Cherry: Don't worry, I won't let it go...it's got my full focus...

Eviscerator: Somehow I think you may be lying to me, I've seen first hand how little it takes to make a mind like yours wander with something a simple as a bright neon sign...

A sudden burst of excitement emits from Cherry upon hearing these words as she looks back and forth to her left and right in search of the supposed distraction.

Cherry: A bright light!? Where!? Those things are amazing!....

Eviscerator: Cherry?...

Cherry: Yeah?...

Eviscerator deals a gentle prod to Cherry's forehead as he calmly tries to bring her back to the here and now.

Eviscerator: That's not keeping your focus...

Cherry: Oh...right...sorry...

Eviscerator: It's fine, I guess...Just try to keep the light aimed in my line of sight...I can see well enough in the dark, but remember we are searching for extremely particular details here.

Cherry: What kind of detail are we specifically looking for?

Eviscerator: Everything and anything that could possibly lead us to the furry monstrosity that knocked over Mrs Sweetwater’s trash can 2 hours ago...which could just be a stray animal with a poorly groomed coat, or it could be a demon...But Old Lady Sweetwater said the things eyes were glowing red, so I'm inclined to believe I have a chance of getting my hands dirty here...

Cherry: So?....

Eviscerator: Essentially we're looking for tracks, obscenely large claw marks, out-of-place debris, more upturned trash cans and...Cherry? Cherry are you listening to me?...

Eviscerator turns having realised Cherry has ceased following him, as the glow from the flashlight slowly disappears, and as the cyborg turns to inquire why this is, he spots Cherry looking skyward, aiming the torch at the nearby fire escape overhead as her knees tremble and she tries to vocalise a horrific discovery to Eviscerator.

The cyborg follows the torch's aim up the fire escape to see that Cherry has spotted the supposed demon hanging from the steel ladder overhead. The creature in question appears to be some kind of rodent that resembles a large mouse, looking down at Cherry with its pointed snout as its long tail hangs down causing Cherry to slowly step away.

This thing is clearly some kind of oversized rat, one that Eviscerator thoroughly intends on killing soon, not because it'll most likely be responsible for transmitting a wide number of diseases, but rather it's currently dealing Cherry something of a rather bloodthirsty glare.

Within seconds of being spotted, the large man-sized rat drops down from the fire escape and lunges for Cherry, Eviscerator reacts faster than expected however, and the cyborg quickly lifts and tosses a nearby dumpster at the creature, with the large waste container hitting the rat with a thunderous impact in mid-air, which sends both the dumpster and the rat flying to the other side of the alleyway.

Eviscerator runs to check on Cherry first, leaving the oversized rat to struggle to break free from the clutches of the dumpster's weight on top of it. As Eviscerator approaches Cherry, however, a glass beer bottle flies past the cyborg's head, just missing his face, it brushes past his hair causing his focus to quickly shift to the direction from which it came.

As Eviscerator faces his left, he can see that the rat has somehow managed to escape the overpowering weight of the dumpster on top of his body, as it is now standing tall and proud, ready to throw a second bottle which it must've taken from the dumpster itself(shocking revelation, some people within Frame 27 are bad at recycling glass).

Eviscerator runs towards the rat before it has a chance to toss the bottle at him however, leading the large rodent to simply drop the bottle while readying its claws, preparing for an up close and personal exchange.

Once Eviscerator is within striking range for the rat to attack, it swings its claws to try to cut the cyborg down to size. Eviscerator ducks out of the way of the rats attack, however, and he then summons his divine chainsaw and brutally cuts off both of the rat's claws off leading it to scream out in agony as blood sprays from both of its severed limbs.

The rat runs back and forth, continuing to scream as Eviscerator swings his chainsaw from left to right trying to cut it down, until eventually, the rat trips over its own feet, and falls face first into a frozen puddle at the centre of the alleyway, where Eviscerator wastes no time in raising his chainsaw overhead, and bringing it down with substantial force to sever the large rat in two.

Once sliced clean in half, the rat begins to quickly dissolve before the cyborg's eyes, melting into a horrid green mushy pile on the ground before vanishing completely into thin air. The only thing left of the creature after this hostile exchange, is the beasts two previous sliced off claws, which Cherry picks up and brings to Eviscerator's attention.

Holding one of the claws in hand, Eviscerator shakes his head slowly in frustration, as he realises he's going to have to give his report to Jesus sooner than expected, since the origins of this creature need to be investigated, and there's most likely only one person the son of God could approve to investigate such a sample at this time of night....

So without wasting any more time, Eviscerator and Cherry head over to the other side of the city to get the claws analysed, the chosen venue for this procedure, the seedy CD store in the rough part of the city, where Jesus already happens to be visiting for an unrelated matter.

So while the ever-dangerous and mysterious Dr Penny analyses the hand, Eviscerator inquires about the son of God's business here. The two of them standing at each side of a record player as it plays a popular easy listening song from 1954.

Eviscerator: So...we're out cleaning up the city's oversized rodent problem, while you're here having a romantic evening with your....whatever the hell that loopy doctor woman is to you?...

Jesus: No...it's not exactly that simple...I was picking her brain about a few things relating to a job I'm going to be doing after the weekend, it's just some run-of-the-mill sample analysis. So however this rat problem thing pans out...I'm afraid it's going to be your problem.

Eviscerator: Are you busy tomorrow, or something?

Jesus: I'm doing an inspection of some prototype tank for the Overseer in the morning...it's just heading up to the northern fields and looking over a few things. It's not really work, but it'll most likely take up the whole day...

Eviscerator: I see, well...since I haven't heard anything else about any oversized rats, I'm assuming our friend tonight was a one-off occurrence?...

Jesus: It's could be....but?....

Eviscerator: A more likely scenario is that there are more rats like him somewhere in this city...but they're just hiding somewhere.

Jesus: Well..it depends on what this creature was...I'm sure Penny will be back in a moment to tell us exactly what it was you were fighting, and when she does, we can then...

Before Jesus speaks another word, his sentence is derailed by Penny, who wraps her arms around him tightly as she inhales deeply to take in the scent of Jesus, before resting her chin on his shoulder as she speaks to Eviscerator with a glowing smile on her face.

Penny: OK, so here's the deal...those things are just an evolution of the current rats that dwell within our world. You were right to assume that there was something demonic in nature about them though, given how they died and all, but I ran the tests, and the rat you killed did not have an ounce of demon's blood within it.

Eviscerator: OK...so why did it dissolve then?

Penny: Good question, my best answer is that the community of magical sciences is most likely involved in this one...I mean it's obvious...right?

This blind assumption is something that raises some minor alarm bells within the mind of Jesus, leading him to cautiously ask what would make her believe this was the handy work of the magical science community.

Jesus: Magical sciences?... Penny, please don't tell me you had a hand in making this thing at some point?....

Penny: Well...

Jesus: (Sighs) Alright...fine...just tell me what you did already...

Penny: First of all...let me clear things up by saying that this specific incident tonight with the rat?... That has nothing to do with me...but...I did get involved with an experiment a long time ago in my troubled youth, where the corpses of our test subjects expired in a similar fashion...in which their decomposition took place at an accelerated pace that caused their bodies to dissolve into an unhealthy green gooey by-product...

Eviscerator: What kind of bio-weapon would necessitate the disposal of a corpse in such an awkward fashion?

Penny: It wasn't a virus meant for killing...rather it was a simple experiment, started only to test the controlled evolutionary acceleration of one, or in some cases, a group of beings...the whole thing was working in the expectation of us being able to mutate an army of superhuman soldiers with what we hoped would be superior genes... The end result of this little God complex roleplay? Well, as you can tell..the lack of super soldiers replacing the hired gun market in this city alone is kind of a dead giveaway...

Jesus: You failed to mutate humans?

Penny: Yes, we failed miserably, most human subjects genetic structures became unstable while they were alive...and thus their bodies melted far before they could even reach our desired mutation goals...However, there were a number of successful animal mutations, they only dissolved once they were killed, our financial backers weren't thrilled, since they were after superhumans, not anthropomorphic beasts, so in the end...the project was considered a failure. I was given my pay cheque in full, along with being ordered to terminate all of my co-workers, I used our own chemicals of the time against them and dissolved them in the lab before reducing the building to ashes with a rather potent breed of my own explosives.

Eviscerator: So wait a minute, you're the only one involved with those experiments that survived?

Penny: (Laughs)...You make it sound like I was in some form of danger back then, I knew all of my staff were going to perish back then, I had already planned several methods of killing them before the project began...I just enjoyed the irony of killing them with the thing they worked so hard on in their final days...

Eviscerator: You're a cold-hearted one, aren't you?

Penny: A total bitch is what most people called me back then, but in truth, that incident was one of my earliest works, I was a mere teenager back then...my methods were a lot cruder when it came to closing the deal in those days...Now I would simply execute them all in the cleanest and most efficient manner possible...no sense in staining a perfectly good lab coat with blood and blast residue when I could just as easily have the fools kill themselves and make it look like an accident...

Eviscerator: I can't exactly argue with that logic...but are you sure you should say something like that so openly?

Penny: Why worry? You're not a member of the church guard, a cop, a rank-and-file soldier, or even a government agent...you're just a supremely well adjusted hired killer who achieves rather impressively clean results, given the fact that your weapon of choice is a chainsaw of all things...You wouldn't waste your time on me, because there is no price on my head...plus I'm under the messiah's witness relocation program...

Eviscerator: Showing some decorum in respect of that program may go a long way you know?

Penny: Indeed it would, but luckily I'm currently mending a pet demon with a love for motorcycles that I picked up recently to protect me, in case my careless words land me in any sort of trouble in the near future...

Eviscerator: A pet demon?....

Penny: A little gift from Crow Steiner...he's a good man when he wants to be...

Eviscerator: If you say so, to be honest, I think we're getting a little off topic here...you still haven't fully explained the process of how you accelerated the evolutionary cycles of the creatures that were a success, such as the rat I killed in the dark alley a few hours ago...and why on Earth they turned green and melted like that?

Penny: Ah yes, the little details, funny what you forget when you realise your man is wearing an overly tempting cologne that makes you want to drag him into your lab for a different kind of biological testing...

Jesus: Penny....stay on track, please...

Penny: Right, sure, I got this...OK, so basically the whole thing violated all kinds of time travel laws, because we created miniature black holes within the genome of various subjects so we could adjust their mutation rate, the cells where reacting in a sort of space-time limbo held in place by magic, where each subject had a “familiar” in the shape of a snake fitted around the spine to serve as a bridge for the entire project, looking ahead into trillions of years worth of evolutionary data, all of that information was brought back into the genome of the here and now, and as a result the changes were forcibly implemented against the creatures control.

Eviscerator: And you just gave these beasts all that power, with no way of controlling it?

Penny: We had our ways...

Jesus: Like what, exactly?....

Penny: The familiars themselves had to be maintained by the creatures, through a drug we prescribed to them on the laboratory grounds. The drugs allowed the creatures to live longer. Each 110mg dose of medication allowed the creatures to live for an additional 48 hours with no ill effects. Though some can live longer than normal creatures if their mutations were less complicated, which is why the humans died before ever leaving an operating table. Creatures who didn't consume the drug, regardless of whether they were injured or not, would start to bleed internally and through their skin and after an additional 24 hours without consuming another one of the pills, they would die in the same gooey bubbly fashion that you witnessed when you sliced up that large rat tonight.

Eviscerator: What if they did consume a pill in between the risk period? What then?...

Penny: If they do consume one, the wounds will regenerate automatically...providing they're not in mid-combat of course...you can take all the medicine in the world, but if a bullet hits you in the head? Then you're toast, it's the rule for all creatures...except for Crow Steiner and Jesus of course...they're exceptions to the rule...

Eviscerator: I still don't understand one thing though?...

Penny: What's that?

Eviscerator: What's with the dissolving? What does the pill do to prevent that exactly?...

Penny: The truth is that the pill itself is actually a food supply for the familiar. When the pill isn't taken the familiar produces “protease” to eat the subject that it's implanted too.

Eviscerator: Protease?...

Penny: Protease, also known among the cool kids as a proteolytic enzyme or proteinase, is a type of enzyme that functions mainly to help us digest different kinds of proteins. They break down the bonds by a process known as “hydrolysis” and convert proteins into smaller chains called peptides or even smaller units called amino acids...It's all textbook stuff really, commonly found in plant sources like pineapples, proteases also play a fundamental role in many physiological aspects within the body. Proteins have a complex folded structure requiring these types of enzymes to break apart molecules in very specific ways. Without proteases the intestinal lining would not be able to digest proteins, causing serious consequences to one's health....luckily for certain cyborgs in the room, that isn't an issue you'll ever have to deal with, since your body breaks down foods differently from standard full organic humans...

Eviscerator: So if this acid breaks down proteins in normal cases, then when a familiar is involved?...

Penny: It produces more of the enzyme than you could possibly imagine...more potent than the normal proteolytic enzymes, because these ones have magic on their side, without getting fed the medication, the familiar acts like a stomach suffering from extreme starvation, and essentially consumes itself from within....creating enough proteolytic enzyme to dissolve not only itself, but the entire host creatures body....which is why you never actually saw a magical familiar of any kind when you shredded the rats body in half...If you don't feed it, or cause it to suffer from a lack of blood in the host's body, it caves in and melts itself to death...

Eviscerator: So...these things never really had a chance to begin with when they were under your watchful eye?....

Penny: Don't create what you can't control...it's evil science 101, just look at the fool who made you the fearsome cyborg you are today? Mr Hendrix never really put that much thought into how he'd control you when making you, now did he?

Eviscerator: I guess it's somewhat similar, though I'd hardly compare myself to some of the abominations you seem to have made...

Penny: Indeed, you definitely shattered expectations with your recently developed moral compass, alas... I could praise you all day, but I'm afraid it doesn't solve the real issue here...

Jesus: Right, I doubt that one of those rats could be a survivor from one of your experiments, though it does appear to be using your research...

Penny: Indeed, the results came back identical to the
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