
[image: ]



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

    
    

    
      NEKO CON CARNE 4: CHANNEL HOPPERS.

    

    
      First edition. March 30, 2026.

      Copyright © 2026 Liam Harper.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8232763985

    

    
    
      Written by Liam Harper.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Neko Con Carne 4: Channel Hoppers. | By Liam Harper.

Zone 1. | Breathless Invitation.

Zone 2. | The Edible Optics.

Final Zone. | What Else is On?...

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: ]

Neko Con Carne 4: Channel Hoppers.



By Liam Harper.






























[image: ]


[image: ]

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Zone 1.




Breathless Invitation.
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In the Candescent Hemisphere capital Heartlight Square, sounds of robots clashing steel chairs off of one another's backs can be heard echoing out of the windows of many buildings on account of tonight being the big fight.
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..."What big fight is that?"...
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One may feel the need to ask, On account of not being overly familiar with the customs and local happenings of the Candescent Hemisphere.

The answer to that is straightforward for those who are interlaced within the intergalactic wrestling federations throughout the universe as the Nimbus Ark Robot Wrestling Tag team champions, the Axl Brothers, Dee and Ray are facing off against the number 1 contenders, the Rotor City Giga-Cannons.

What this boils down to is a barbaric display of constant elbow drops, chair-breaking and unrelenting rope-bouncing as the fans of machine violence go wild for what they're watching.

Cheering, chanting, beating their chests, the crowd and the robot wrestlers are letting their animalistic desires be broadcast to the entire Candescent Hemisphere through the modern convenience of television.

Sure, the television set is an archaic device in some people's minds by Nimbus Ark standards, but that doesn't mean people can't get suckered in to watching others get hurt...because violence brings us all together as a community.

At least it does in most wholesome family households.

Right now Neko isn't indulging in the festivities as she's currently sitting fast asleep on the floor of her shower with her mouth wide open as it slowly but surely fills up with water.

Neko: Zzz... Zzz... Zzz...

In the midst of staring up above at the shower head Neko can faintly hear Aoi shouting out from the other room.

Aoi: OH NO! Not the flippin chainsaw!?!

Which prompts Neko's eyes to sharply open as she unconsciously pictures the chaotic image of Aoi getting chased around the office by a chainsaw-wielding psychopath intent on extracting the cat's blood in the most uncomfortable fashion possible and using it to paint the walls in a one-tone-mural.

With her conflicting urgency working in tandem with her ordinarily relaxed nature, Neko briefly turns the shower-head off to stop the water from running as she leans out of the shower and extends her voice to Aoi in the living room.

Neko: Aoi... is everything OK in there?

Aoi: OK? Yeah, couldn't be better! These robot wrestlers are just the bomb, baby! I have no idea how they can take so much punishment!!!

Neko: Calm down, they're literally built to be that tough, that's why most of them become loggers once they get decommissioned...

Neko heads back into the shower on this note once she realises that it was a false alarm, meaning she doesn't hear Aoi shout back.

Aoi: It's still pretty impressive. I really think this was meant to be my true calling...I wonder how many weights I'd have to lift in order to become a robot wrestler myself? Maybe you have to start eating screws to build up your metal levels? I should probably read a book on the subject if I can find one.

At this stage Neko couldn't care less about what Aoi is talking about, as she is already asleep again, her jaw retaining water as she has mysteriously turned the tap back on to waste hot water by pouring it in her mouth and eventually letting it spill out down the drain.

It might be considered a crime in some places, but in this instance it just looks plain unflattering as Neko remains in this state for 20 whole minutes before Aoi ends up waking Neko up again by screaming.

Aoi: OMG!!! What a close shave! So many blades!!!

Which has Neko imagining her poor, witless room-mate leaping in and out of the attacks of 23 highly-trained samurai who would likely be the ones holding these "close shaving blades".

Shutting off the tap yet again, Neko leans out the shower and calls for a situational update on Aoi's current living room activities.

Neko: Aoi!? You're not dead in there, are you!?

Aoi: Who me!? No way, I'm not dead. Though I guess I could be close.

Neko: Would you care to elaborate on that!?

Aoi: Well, you'd be on the verge of dying too if you saw a man's face so clean shaven at 5:15pm after a day on the golf course. Quadruple action blades cutting so close with revolutionary next generation skin protective technology, coupled together with all of the great CG simulated action of hair removal to some of the finest Danish orchestral music I've ever heard, it's almost like these razor advertisements have become mother fudging sci-fi epics!

Neko: Is anyone trying to kill you with one of these razors, though?

Aoi: If by that, you mean they're trying to give me a heart attack with the generous retail price of such a gem? Then yeah. I might be about to die.

Neko: You're a cat, why would you need a razor?

Aoi: ...

Neko: ...

Aoi: You know, I was already so taken by how tingly the advert made me feel, that I kind of almost forgot that I've never shaved anything in all my life.

Neko: Remembering that, is it safe to assuming nothing else is trying to kill you right now?

Aoi: Mega safe, Neko!

Neko: (Sarcastically)... Brilliant...

Not willing to entertain the idea of offering a continuation of this discussion, Neko abruptly collapses back onto the floor of the shower and passes out, turning the tap back on in passing to continue wasting water for another five minutes before Aoi has yet another outburst shouting.

Aoi: Holy heck!!!

Neko: ...?

Neko opens one eye slowly in response to this, not wanting to fuel the fire of yet another false alarm, and thus she waits until she hears something well and truly damning about the situation.

Which ironically doesn't take all that long, actually.

Aoi: No heckin way!!!

Neko: ...

Aoi: This is the worst!

Neko: Worst?

Aoi: Best!

Neko: Best?

Aoi: I'd say simultaneously the best and worst thing ever!

Neko: Best and worst?... How can it be both!? Surely it's got to be only one of them, right?

As Neko asks this, Aoi ends up opening the door to the bathroom and poking her head through the small gap she holds the door at while she whispers in.

Aoi: Psst....

Neko: ...?

Aoi: Hey, psst, Neko, there's something super bad happening...

Neko turns the tap off on the shower yet again and leans out, this time not rightly assuming she'll be back in the cat grabs the nearest towel and wears it around her body to keep things PG-13 as she asks the all important question.

Neko: Is this development somehow worse than a wrestling belt match, or a high quality shaver that's affordable by the majority of robot wrestling fans?

Aoi: It is, it's "sneak into the bathroom to whisper about the problem" levels of bad.

Neko: That does sound bad. OK, I guess I'm convinced. I suppose I'll have to cut my shower short tonight for the sake of public safety.

Aoi: You were only in there sleeping for four-and-a-half hours, are you sure that's going to be enough?

Neko: I'm tougher than most people in the Candescent Hemisphere, so it'll definitely be more than enough.

These words, though absent-mindedly spoken by Neko without thinking, still manage to cause Aoi's face to light up with joy and admiration as she claps her hands together and showers Neko with praise.

Aoi: Oh wow, Neko...You're always the survivor in times of hardship. Is there anyway that I can be like you someday?

Neko: It's doubtful, but that doesn't mean you should give up hope.

Aoi: Why not?

Neko: Because you're cute when you're dreaming of pointlessly ridiculous things.

Aoi: I see... Okie dokie, then! Time to get back on the horse to be the best sidekick I can be.

Neko: Now that you mention it, that reminds me. Stop jumping on my clothes horse. It's not as springy as you think it is, and I'm tired of finding my wet laundry on the floor.

Aoi: Alright! Dream big, and stop breaking clothes horses! We're shattering all kinds of boundaries with the sage advice tonight.

Neko: I'm glad you're happy. Now let's deal with whatever the problem was that you were complaining about in the living room.

Aoi: OK! Right behind you, Neko!

Aoi, of course, is following behind Neko for two reasons.
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Reason number one, Neko is actually tough, in spite of what her condescending rhetoric surrounding long showers might've suggested before. So of course standing behind her when danger looms is a good idea.

Reason number two,  Aoi is so scatterbrained that she has already forgotten why she came into the bathroom to summon Neko in the first place....meaning walking behind her gives her some time to jump-start her memory.
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Things immediately start becoming much more clear, however, when Neko is left sitting on the edge of her desk using a hair dryer to dry off her fur whilst she watches a hijacked broadcast displayed on the television of Dr Kale putting out his own advertisement.

One where the mad doctor himself is currently dancing on the screen, shaking his ass and gyrating violently whilst a bunch of robot cheerleaders shout his name.

Dr Kale is known for pulling these kinds of stunts all the time in order to grab Neko's attention, however, this very well might be the first time he's ever done so during the middle of a live sporting event.

It's not really a big deal though, since Neko is sceptical that he has come up with anything substantial enough to kill her or everyone else in the Candescent Hemisphere so soon after his last foiled attempt.

But then again there is always hope, since the one area that he cannot be faulted in is his overpowering diligence to his own selfish desires.

If Dr Kale wants something, he will snatch it like nobody's business, and there isn't a damn thing anyone can say to stop him.

That's why Neko prefers to use excessive force over the head of stock, boring-ass negotiation tools to make him abide by the law.

However, she needs to know what she's using excessive force against first. Which is why she remains silent as she watches on here.

And what Neko sees for her troubles is the screen flashing to a psychedelic advertisement with lasers and explosions going off behind Dr Kale.

Over-the-top dance music plays as Dr Kale struts back-and-forth on-screen wearing flashy platform shoes and a disco-ball suit.

Dr Kale: Yeah, Heartlight Square! It's time to boogie and dance like someone's spiked the punch bowl, because everyone's who is hip is gonna take a sip at my radical birthday BASH!

Dr Kale shouts these words, whilst he and his robot cheerleaders start shimmying their hips wildly for effect before he continues on to add.

Dr Kale: As I eloquently stated before, all the “cool kids” are coming to my recently acquired Dr Kale Studios this instant! And it's something you all simply cannot afford to miss! For there'll be a huge piñata shaped like Neko that I'll demolish, there'll be bobbing for cigarettes, and a super fucking fab pop quiz!!! And if that doesn't get you all hot under the belt, then maybe a little truth or dare where we all talk about our crushes will!....

Dr Kale leans forward after mentioning this last party game and he whispers into the microphone.

Dr Kale: And lemme tell ya, mine's a doozy! Like it'll make you seriously wet your pyjamas with excitement!

Standing tall once again after whispering these words, Dr Kale continues on to add.

Dr Kale: So come on everyone! Show up and have fun, or Ill kill you all! It's your choice! I suspect you won't make it lightly...

Dr Kale then starts doing the robot, jerking his limbs around in a mechanical fashion. And the camera zooms in on Dr Kale's grinning face
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