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Chapter 1:

 


Ultraviolet had a dilemma. The android wanted
to learn more about human emotions and her budding feelings for
Jake, but didn’t know how. She decided she couldn’t talk to Galaxy
Girl, her rival, and so she decided upon Black Fox. Ultraviolet
hesitantly made her way to Black Fox’s room and raised her fist to
knock upon the door. She paused noticing that the door was slightly
ajar.

Ultraviolet made her way into Black Fox’s
room and spotted a shoujo manga lying on the floor. The
android recalled hearing Black Fox mentioning that a shoujo
manga revealed a young woman’s heart. Ultraviolet curiously picked
up the manga and started to read it. The story was about a
lovey-dovey teenaged couple that was still in high school and how
they were both excited about how they would spend their first
Christmas together.

The heroine of the manga picked out a present
that she wanted to give her boyfriend and chaos ensued as she went
through a lot of trouble to get his present. The hero also picked
out a present that he wanted to give the heroine and chaos ensued
as he tried to get his girlfriend her Christmas present. The
heroine baked a cake and the couple exchanged presents in a very
romantic setting. Ultraviolet noticed that the scene had been
decorated with lots of floating hearts, flowers and sparkly stars.
The final page of the graphic novel showed the hero and heroine
sharing a romantic kiss. Since this was the climactic scene of the
novel there were even more hearts and flowers surrounding the
couple.

This shoujo manga was about young
love. Love…was she in love with Jake? Could an
android even fall in love?

All Ultraviolet knew was that she wanted to
get Jake a Christmas present. Maybe she could bake him a cake and
exchange presents with Jake just like in the shoujo manga?
Afterwards they would kiss. Kyahh! Ultraviolet couldn’t help
but inwardly squeal at the thought. But then she pouted as a sudden
thought hit her – no, they wouldn’t kiss because Jake wasn’t
allowed to touch her because of his strange ability.

Ultraviolet shook her head of such sad
thoughts. She wouldn’t let that bother her. She wouldn’t give up.
First, Ultraviolet realized she needed to get Jake a Christmas
gift. That would be the normal human thing to do. But what should
she get him? She wondered. What would Jake Lonestar like? What did
Ultraviolet know about Jake? Well, he was lazy and loved to take
naps…she could give him a pillow? No! That would be silly!
And totally unromantic. Jake was a coward and liked to hide
behind things. He couldn’t touch electronic appliances. He loved
horses and horseback riding. He liked cowboy hats…Stetsons…

That’s it! Ultraviolet smiled to
herself as an idea began to form in her mind. She realized that
she’d been standing in the entrance of Black Fox’s room for almost
thirty minutes and had yet to enter. Now that she was done reading
the manga she entered the room fully and caught sight of Black Fox
on the couch watching TV. The sight that met her though was
unexpected.

Ultraviolet really respected and admired
Black Fox. She was sophisticated, beautiful, and intelligent.
Currently, Black Fox was wearing glasses, her hair was up in a
messy bun on the top of her head, she was wearing a stained
t-shirt, a pair of red sweatpants, and muddy sneakers. She was
eating a bag of potato chips and Ultraviolet noticed the empty beer
cans, pizza boxes, Chinese food cartons and instant noodle cups
littering the floor of her room.

Ultraviolet’s jaw dropped. Black Fox looked
like a total slob!

“Yea! Come on defense! Defense, defense,
defense!” Black Fox roared, shaking her fist at the TV screen that
was currently airing a football game. Ultraviolet accidently
stepped on a pizza box and the crunching sound alerted Black Fox to
Ultraviolet’s presence. She turned around and her eyes widened like
saucers when she caught sight of the android just standing there
and staring at her with her jaw dropped. The two girls just stared
at each other for a moment before Black Fox sighed heavily.

“Looks like he’s not the only one who managed
to discover my secret…” Black Fox muttered darkly to herself before
meeting Ultraviolet’s inquisitive gaze. “Is there something I can
help you with, Ultraviolet?” Black Fox spoke in a serious tone that
seemed out-of-place with her current appearance.

Ultraviolet’s brow furrowed as she tried to
make sense of the scene before her. This could only mean that Black
Fox was…? “A sports fan.” The android blurted out before
blushing.

Black Fox blushed too. “Yes, that’s right.
I’m a sports fan and a slob. Do you still want my help?”

“Yes.” Ultraviolet said almost immediately.
“I still want your help, Black Fox. I don’t have anyone else that I
can talk to about this…” The android chewed on her lower lip
nervously.

Black Fox sighed before patting the couch
next to her, and motioning for Ultraviolet to take a seat.
Ultraviolet walked stiffly over to the couch and sat down next to
Black Fox. “Now…tell me what you need help with.”

Ultraviolet looked down at her lap while
feeling nervous, and twiddled her thumbs. “I…I want to understand
more about human emotions. I want to understand more about
love.”

“Love?” Black Fox raised an eyebrow at the
android. Don’t tell me she’s fallen in love with Shin? That
would be perfect! Shin’s suffered so much. He deserves to find love
and happiness again. I will help Ultraviolet figure out her
feelings for Shin and help them to get together! “Do you think
you’re feeling feelings of love towards someone, Ultraviolet?” She
asked slyly.

Ultraviolet waved her hands frantically in
front of her. “No! Yes! I, er, yes, I think so…”

“That’s great!” Black Fox slapped Ultraviolet
on the back and ended up hurting her own hand as it impacted with
the android’s metal spine. “Ow…man I keep forgetting you’re an
android.” She shook her throbbing hand feeling a bit
embarrassed.

“It is?” Ultraviolet quirked her head at
Black Fox.

“Yes. Anyways,” Black Fox stroked her chin in
thought, “What can I do to help you understand human emotions? To
understand a young girl’s heart?” Black Fox spotted the
shoujo manga book that Ultraviolet was holding. A cat’s paw
smile formed on Black Fox’s face. The manga that Ultraviolet had
read was titled Hatsukoi which in Japanese meant ‘First
Love’. Mr. Suit had lent the manga to her in hopes that Black Fox
would get in touch with her feminine side and stop being such a
tomboy. Mr. Suit had a secret liking for shoujo manga and
bishoujo games ‘pretty girl games’ – Japanese video games
centered on interactions with attractive, anime-style girls. “Did
you already read that manga, Ultraviolet?”

Ultraviolet looked down at the pink, sparkly
book cover of Hatsukoi and nodded. “Yes. I found it rather
interesting. Can it help me understand my new…feelings?”

Black Fox nodded her head vigorously. “Yes. I
want you to re-read it and this time picture yourself as the
heroine and the one you like as the hero. Then you have to imagine
what it would feel like for the one you like to do the things the
hero does for the heroine in the manga. Consider if you would react
the same way the heroine does.”

Ultraviolet nodded. “Alright, I’ll give it a
try.” The android began to read the shoujo manga again for
the second time. It took her 300 seconds to read the first volume,
which was 300 pages long. This time when Ultraviolet reached the
scene where the hero and heroine shared a kiss during their
romantic Christmas dinner, the android pictured her and Jake in the
romantic setting. A blush spread across Ultraviolet’s face as she
looked down at this final panel.

She could picture it so clearly in her mind –
she and Jake would be seated at a table together that had a
Christmas cake on it with white frosting and bright, red
strawberries on top, lit candles would be sitting on the table, and
they would exchange presents. After that they would lean across the
table for a kiss.

Kyahhh! Ultraviolet inwardly squealed
and put her face in her hands. What the hell was wrong with her?!
Why was her heart beating so fast?

The way the spunky android was blushing and
cupping her face in her hands was surprisingly cute. Or totally
moe, as Shin would say. Black Fox peeked over Ultraviolet’s
shoulder to see which scene she seemed to be captivated by. “Ah,
the Christmas dinner scene. That’s a good one. Very romantic. It’s
normal for a new couple to get excited about how they’re going to
spend their first Christmas together. Especially about what present
they’re going to give the one they love. Have you thought
about what gift you want to give the one you love for Christmas?”
I wonder what Ultraviolet wants to get Shin. Black Fox had
to fight the smile that wanted to spread across her face.

“Present?” Ultraviolet’s blush deepened when
the idea automatically came to her mind – she wanted to get Jake a
new Stetson hat. The android nodded. “I think I know what he would
like for a present. But I don’t have any money…” Ultraviolet
realized and hung her head sadly.

Black Fox frowned and tapped her chin in
thought. She could just ask Dr. Valery for the money. I guess
Ultraviolet doesn’t know that all the members of the SSF have a
salary. But where would the fun in that be? I have a much better
idea. According to Shin the shoujo heroine must first overcome
hardship before she can be with the one she loves. “Then you’ll
just have to earn it. You can get a part-time job.”

“I have a part-time job. I’m a waitress at
Mom and Pop’s- er, Cute Comic Café.” Ultraviolet explained.

Black Fox shook her head. “That’s where Jake
works, right? We have to keep this a secret…” A twinkle came to
Black Fox’s eyes. “I know just where you can work!”

This is how Ultraviolet ended up working as a
‘maid’ for Manga Maid Café part-time. The android felt incredibly
guilty that she was working for the ‘competition’, but Black Fox
was right - she had to keep the fact that she was earning money a
secret from Jake if she was going to surprise him with his
Christmas gift.

“Hello shitty Masters. What can I get you
losers?” Ultraviolet greeted three otaku boys who were
seated at a round table.

The anime and manga enthusiasts were all
looking at Ultraviolet with hearts and stars in their eyes. “She’s
so cute!” “She’s definitely the tsundere type.” “We’ll have
three café lattes and three omurice, please.”

Under normal circumstances Ultraviolet’s rude
behavior would have gotten her fired but the otaku thought
Ultraviolet was roleplaying as a tsundere maid – a maid with
a tough, cold exterior who was actually sweet and kind on the
inside. And they were eating it up.

“Right away, impatient bastards,” Ultraviolet
sneered before stomping off and placing their orders. A few minutes
later, Ultraviolet returned to their table with a tray of three
plates of omurice, three cups of coffee, and one bottle of
ketchup. “As a special service to you shitty Masters you can ask me
to write a special message on your omurice.”

“Write what you feel in your heart for us,
Ultraviolet.” One of the otaku suggested dreamily.

“Alright, you asked for it, weirdo.”
Ultraviolet drawled as she wrote snarky messages on their
omurice - ‘You suck’, ‘Loser’, and ‘Bite me’.

The three otaku boys looked down at
their omurice in disappointment. “Ultraviolet is so harsh!”
They whined together.

It was at this moment that Mr. Suit happened
to be passing by the Manga Maid Café and spotted Ultraviolet
dressed as a maid and serving three otaku boys at a table. A
fierce aura was flaring around her and the boys seemed to be
cowering in fear. “What the hell?” Mr. Suit stumbled forward and
almost fell flat on his face at the sight as he turned his head to
gawk at Ultraviolet through the window. What the hell is she
doing here? And working in a maid café no less! It’s like one of my
dreams.

Mr. Suit debated on whether or not he should
go inside of the maid café. It was awfully pink but…his curiosity
about Ultraviolet got the better of him so he made his way inside.
He sat down at one of the round tables and waited to be served.

Ultraviolet spotted a new customer and
stalked over to his table. “Hello and welcome, shitty Master, how
may I serve thee?” She snarled.

Mr. Suit had his menu held up in front of his
face and chuckled behind his menu in amusement at the android’s
crass greeting. Ultraviolet is too cute! He lowered his
menu, his dark eyes sparkling with mirth. “Hello to you too, V.
What are you doing here?”

Ultraviolet’s expression turned to surprise.
“Mr. Suit?! I…um…er…” The android sighed before taking a seat at
the table across from Mr. Suit. She began to rub her temples. She
looked at Mr. Suit and tried to decide what she should tell him. A
lie? The truth? Freewill was amazing. And scary. But…Mr. Suit and
herself had a history together. She used to be his Sex Droid. But
he’d been a gentleman and freed her once she developed freewill.
He’d let her go. She could trust Mr. Suit. “I’m earning money
because I want to buy Jake a Christmas present and surprise him.”
Ultraviolet admitted, and held her breath as she awaited Mr. Suit’s
response.

Mr. Suit’s expression fell at the android’s
revelation, but he quickly schooled his features into a cool mask
of indifference. Ultraviolet wanted to get Jake a Christmas
present? It was just as he feared. Ultraviolet had feelings
for Jake. Maybe she even loved Jake. But…Mr. Suit loved
Ultraviolet. He’d fallen in love with her. He needed Ultraviolet
and so couldn’t afford to lose her to Jake! He had to do something!
He hadn’t slept a wink these past two weeks. Mr. Suit pushed his
green-tinted, smart-glasses up his nose. “You love Jake, don’t
you?”

Ultraviolet blushed. “I, er, I think that
maybe I do…I don’t know…” The android tapped the tips of her
fingers together nervously.

Mr. Suit watched in fascination as
Ultraviolet blushed - actually blushed. An android was
blushing and expressing feelings of love. Ultraviolet was truly
incredible.

A charming gentleman smile spread across Mr.
Suit’s lips. “That’s great. I can help you. What are you planning
on getting Jake?”

Ultraviolet blinked. Mr. Suit was taking this
a whole lot better than she’d expected since Jake and Mr. Suit were
rivals. “I’m going to buy him a Stetson. They’re very expensive
though. I’ll just barely have enough from working here.”

“A Stetson, huh? That’s a wonderful idea. And
how do you plan to give it to him?” Mr. Suit continued in a gentle,
coaxing tone.

“How do I plan to give it to him?” The
android tilted her head at the hacker. “Er, hand it to him and say
‘Merry Christmas’?” Ultraviolet said unsurely.

Mr. Suit shook his head. “No, that won’t do
at all. You have to present Jake with his present in the right
romantic setting!”

“Romantic setting?” Ultraviolet thought back
to the shoujo manga Hatsukoi and how the heroine had
baked a cake. She recalled the way the couple had exchanged gifts
at night and how romantic it had seemed. “Mmm.” Ultraviolet nodded
in agreement. “What did you have in mind, Mr. Suit?”

The dating game player smirked.
Gotcha. Ultraviolet was falling right into his trap. “Well,
he might be busy at night since I know Dr. Valery wants to throw a
Christmas party for all of us back at SSF Headquarters. Also,
Galaxy Girl is having a concert on Christmas Day, and you know what
a huge fan Jake is of her. He’s probably going to go.”

“Yea, probably…” Ultraviolet’s spirits fell
as she thought about how excited Jake had been when he’d first
gotten meet the famous pop singer Galaxy Girl in person.

Mr. Suit stroked his chin thoughtfully as if
he were thinking about possible scenarios when in truth he already
knew exactly what he wanted Ultraviolet to do. “I think you should
invite Jake to breakfast Christmas morning. You could make him a
traditional breakfast: pancakes, scrambled eggs, bacon, sausage,
and freshly squeezed orange juice. After breakfast you could both
exchange presents. It will be perfect. I’m sure that Jake would
really love that.” That fool probably would enjoy it too but…he
won’t get to. I almost feel sorry for him but…Ultraviolet was mine
first. And it’s a Man Rule not to steal a friend’s girl and Jake
stole Ultraviolet from me. I don’t know how much longer I’ll last
without her. Mr. Suit put a hand to his forehead. His head was
throbbing. His eyes hurt. His lack of sleep was really getting to
him. He groaned softly in pain.

Ultraviolet’s expression brightened at Mr.
Suit’s wise suggestion. “That’s a great idea, Mr. Suit! Jake loves
pancakes! And…I’m sure he’ll love his present! Thanks Mr. Suit.
You’re a real lifesaver!” However, Ultraviolet noticed Mr. Suit’s
small groan of pain and instantly became concerned. She looked at
Mr. Suit - really looked at him for the first time since he’d
entered the Manga Maid Café. He looked awful – he was paler than
usual, there were dark circles under his eyes and he seemed
skinner. Ultraviolet realized immediately that his insomnia was
probably affecting him again. “Mr. Suit, are you alright? You look
awful. When was the last time you slept?”

Crap. Mr. Suit flinched. Ultraviolet
had noticed his current sorry state. He quickly tried to act
nonchalant. He put his charming gentleman smile on his face. “What?
I’m just fine, V. Just a little tried. I’ve been busy with
paperwork. Anyways, when are you going to go buy Jake the hat?
Christmas Day is tomorrow, you know.”

Ultraviolet frowned at the superhero knowing
he was purposefully changing the subject. “I know. At the end of
this shift I’ll get paid. Then I’m going shopping for the hat.” The
android explained.

“Mmm.” Mr. Suit nodded. “Then I’ll just wait
here for your shift to end so we can go shopping for the hat
together.”

Ultraviolet gave Mr. Suit a surprised look.
She could really use a man’s opinion in picking out a hat that Jake
would like. “Really? That would be awesome. Thanks.”

“Not at all. It will be my pleasure.” Mr.
Suit assured her.

While Mr. Suit sipped from his cup of coffee
he got to watch the way Ultraviolet treated her male customers with
cruelty and sarcasm. He was forced to stifle a laugh behind his
hand at the sight. “Pfft.” The android was sure fun to watch! He
could watch her all day. She looked so much like Ayame. Mr. Suit’s
heart clenched at the memory of his dead fiancé. His eyelids felt
heavy and drooped. He ended up falling asleep in his chair.

A few hours later Mr. Suit felt a hand on his
shoulder, shaking him awake. “Ugh…” Mr. Suit looked up and blinked.
The first thing he saw was Ultraviolet’s face. “A-Ayame?” Mr.
Suit’s eyes widened as he realized what he’d just done. He put his
face in his hands and sighed. He ran his hand over his face and
looked up at Ultraviolet.

Ultraviolet was wearing a strange expression
on her face. Mr. Suit couldn’t quite place the emotion she was
wearing. Scared? Hurt? Worried?

“How long was I out?” Mr. Suit asked
gruffly.

“A few hours…I didn’t want to wake you. You
looked like you could use the sleep. How do you feel?” Ultraviolet
asked tentatively, but her eyes seemed to be boring into him. I
hope he didn’t have any nightmares. At least he didn’t wake up
shaking and sweating like he normally does so that has to be a good
sign.

“I…” Mr. Suit began as he thought about it.
He actually felt rather good, rested. He’d been lolled to sleep by
Ultraviolet’s comforting and familiar voice. He remembered how hard
he’d worked on the programming for her voice so that it would sound
just like Ayame’s. It had taken hours and hours to get the voice
just right. Mr. Suit was surprised that he’d actually had a
completely dreamless sleep. “I feel good, actually.” I really do
need Ultraviolet after all. I can’t let her go.

Ultraviolet smiled crookedly at Mr. Suit.
“Good. I’m glad to hear it. Well, I got my paycheck so let’s go
shopping!”

“Right.” Mr. Suit stood up on shaky legs. The
duo left the Manga Maid Café and made their way to a very popular
hat store called Hats in the Belfry. The store was known for
having the most diverse and fun selection of hats in the city. The
store contained hundreds of hats that were hanging from the walls
on pegs and from special racks that had been designed to display
hats.

Mr. Suit held the door open for Ultraviolet
once they reached the store and the android made her way inside
first. Mr. Suit followed after her and the duo began to peruse the
store’s collection of Stetsons. Mr. Suit picked up a pink Stetson
and wondered if he could convince Ultraviolet that Jake would love
it, when-

Mr. Suit heard Ultraviolet gasp and he turned
around to see her looking at one Stetson in particular. He sidled
up next to Ultraviolet and followed her gaze to the hat that she
was staring at. It was an impressive, black Stetson.

Ultraviolet’s dark purple eyes were
sparkling. “That’s it…that’s the one. It’s perfect for Jake. I have
to get it.” Ultraviolet looked around the store until she spotted a
salesclerk. “Hey! Get your butt over here, will you? I need a price
check!”

“Excuse me?” The salesclerk snapped in an
irritable manner as she turned to face Ultraviolet and Mr. Suit.
Mr. Suit looked her outfit over curiously. She was wearing a black
tube top, short mini skirt, black and white striped stockings and a
pair of combat boots. Her overall look was punky, and she had spiky
black hair and lots of piercings in her ears. She was modeling a
fedora that was black with white skulls on it.

“Ah!” Mr. Suit slapped his hand over
Ultraviolet’s mouth in embarrassment and gave the pretty salesclerk
an apologetic look. “Ah, sorry about that. Would you mind doing a
price check on that black Stetson, Miss?” Mr. Suit then gave her
his gentleman smile and his teeth seemed to sparkle.

The salesclerk swooned and was instantly
putty in Mr. Suit’s hands. “Oh, er, sure…right away, Sir.” She
rushed off to perform the price check before returning to tell Mr.
Suit and Ultraviolet the sum. “It’s five hundred dollars.” She
informed them.

“Five hundred dollars?!” Ultraviolet
exclaimed angrily and threw her hands up into the air. “For a hat?
That’s highway robbery, I tell you! You thieving bastards! We’re in
the middle of a recession! Who the hell could afford that?
Bastards!”

“Ah!” Mr. Suit was forced to grab Ultraviolet
and put his hand over her foul mouth yet again. “I’m sorry about
that.” He let go of the android and gave her a firm look before
strolling over to the salesclerk. He leaned forward to whisper into
her ear. “She has Tourette’s syndrome. Anyways, is there any way
you could give us a discount?”

The salesclerk frowned at the glaring
Ultraviolet. “It’s not just a hat - it’s a Stetson. You’re paying
for quality. Even if this hat were to fall into a river it would
come out okay because it’s been waterproofed. And I’m only allowed
to give customers a 10% discount.”

Ultraviolet huffed and put her hands on her
hips. “10%?! You cheap, stingy bastards! I only have four hundred
dollars! Shit! And I need that hat! I have to have
it! It can’t be any other hat but that one! Dammit…”

The salesclerk raised her eyebrow at the
strange purple-haired girl. “May I suggest purchasing a cheaper
hat?”

“A cheaper hat? No way! It has to be that
one!” Ultraviolet pouted and stomped her foot down on the floor in
an immature gesture.

“Really, Miss-” The salesclerk began in an
exasperated tone. Mr. Suit knew that her patience must have been
wearing thin and that she was probably close to throwing them both
out of the hat store.

“Please excuse the manners of my wayward
little sister.” Mr. Suit began smoothly, sauntering over to the
salesclerk once more.

“Sister?” The salesclerk asked eyeing
Ultraviolet curiously and with less venom.

There was a twinkle in Mr. Suit’s eyes. “Yes.
By the way, did I already mention that that fedora looks incredibly
cute on you?” He winked at the punky girl.

The salesclerk instantly blushed. “You really
think so?”

Mr. Suit nodded.

Five minutes later, Ultraviolet and Mr. Suit
were walking out of Hats in the Belfry with the android
carrying a shopping bag, which contained the black Stetson.
“Kyahhh!” Ultraviolet let out a happy squeal. Mr. Suit noted that
she was truly acting just like a normal, human teenaged
girl.

Mr. Suit almost felt guilty about what he was
about to do. But it was all a part of the plan. And the conditions
were perfect - it was even a windy day. “Hey, Ultraviolet, before
we go back to Headquarters, do you mind if we go for a walk? It’s
such a lovely day.”

Ultraviolet blinked. She’d been skipping down
the sidewalk and swaying her shopping bag back and forth in her
hand. She owed Mr. Suit. He’d managed to negotiate the salesclerk
down to four hundred dollars for the hat. It had been all of
her hard earned money but…that was okay. It was worth it. She had
the perfect present for Jake.

“Sure! Did you have a particular place in
mind, Mr. Suit?” Ultraviolet asked.

Yes, close to the river. “No, not
really,” Mr. Suit shook his head. “Let’s just continue this way.”
He pointed down the sidewalk.

“Okay.” Ultraviolet agreed.

In this manner, Mr. Suit strategically led
Ultraviolet along the sidewalk until they were walking next to a
hill that went down to the bank of the river. Mr. Suit looked up at
the clear sky overhead. The sky was a deep blue and white clouds
were zipping past. “Hey, I just thought of something. Are you sure
you got the right size Stetson for Jake? What if it’s too small?
Women tend to buy hats that are too small for guys.” Mr. Suit
explained.

A panicked look crossed Ultraviolet’s face.
“Oh my God! I never even thought of that! Shit!”

“Well, I’m about the same size as Jake. I
could try the hat on, if you’d like? If it fits me it will fit
Jake.” Mr. Suit casually offered.

“Really? Thanks Mr. Suit! You’re a real
lifesaver!” Ultraviolet quickly pulled out the black Stetson and
handed it carefully to Mr. Suit.

Mr. Suit took the hat and put it on his head.
It fit perfectly. “Well, what do you think? How do I look?” He
innocently turned his head this way and that, and turned into the
wind.

“You look…” Very handsome. Ultraviolet
thought but couldn’t say that aloud for some reason.

However, at that moment a powerful gust of
wind hit the Stetson knocking it off of Mr. Suit’s head! The
Stetson flew through the air - riding the gust of wind and sailed
out over the river before it landed on the rushing waters and then
simply sank into the gray-blue water.

“Ah! The Stetson!” Ultraviolet cried out in
despair.

Mr. Suit inwardly smiled. Mission
accomplished. The Stetson was ruined and androids couldn’t swim
so…it wasn’t like Ultraviolet would try to go in after the hat. Mr.
Suit put his hands out in a helpless gesture. “Oops. I’m sorry
but…that hat is probably ruined now. You’ll just have to come up
with another gift to give Jake, V.”

“But the salesclerk said the Stetson was
waterproof…” Ultraviolet muttered before she took off running
towards the water’s edge.

Mr. Suit’s eyes widened in shock as he
watched Ultraviolet run past him. No way. She can’t really be
thinking of trying to save that hat, can she? Androids…aren’t
waterproof! That fool! “Ultraviolet! No! Stop! You can’t swim!
You’re a-”

SPLASH. Ultraviolet had already dived into
the river and tried to swim in the direction of where Jake’s hat
had sunk, but the android sank in a matter of seconds due to her
incredible weight that belied her petite form.

“ULTRAVIOLET!” Mr. Suit yelled out before he
ran towards the edge of the riverbank and dove in after
Ultraviolet. What have I done?

Mr. Suit began to search for Ultraviolet
until he spotted her several feet away from him. She was sinking
fast. As soon as Ultraviolet touched the bottom of the river she
began to walk in the direction of where Jake’s hat had sunk.
That stubborn…stupid…android! Doesn’t she realize that the
longer she stays in the water the more damage she’s doing to her
hardware and circuitry? Ultraviolet…will surely
break!

Ultraviolet calmly walked towards the area
where Jake’s hat had sunk with steady, purposeful steps. She could
feel the water entering her body – seeping into her electronic
brain and between her metal joints, but she still continued to walk
forward stubbornly and perhaps stupidly.

I have to get Jake’s hat…I have to get Jake’s
Christmas present…even if I die…I have to get that hat…

Mr. Suit swam after Ultraviolet and by the
time he reached her she had Jake’s black Stetson in her hand.
Ultraviolet turned to face Mr. Suit and gave him a triumphant smile
which clearly said: ‘I did it’.

Fool. Mr. Suit shook his head at her
fondly.

However, at that moment Ultraviolet began to
spark, and suddenly shut down. Her eyes closed as she powered
down.

Ultraviolet! Mr. Suit swam towards
Ultraviolet and grabbed a hold of her. He was prepared to swim her
back up to the surface, but when Mr. Suit tried to carry
Ultraviolet and lift her up she didn’t budge an inch. Ultraviolet
was just too heavy. Shit! He had no choice but to rely on
the power of his nanomachine smart-suit to help him drag
Ultraviolet towards the riverbank that was several meters away.

As Mr. Suit painstakingly dragged Ultraviolet
towards the riverbank he occasionally had to swim back up to the
surface in order to suck in a breath of air before returning to the
bottom of the river. Mr. Suit was so tired. He needed to return to
the surface and take another breath, but he lacked the strength and
motivation to swim all the way back up to the surface. He hadn’t
slept for the past two weeks and it was really beginning to take
its toll on his body.

Dark spots were beginning to form in front of
his eyes and he knew he was going to pass out. Right before Mr.
Suit passed out he could have sworn he saw a group of Teenaged
Mutant Ninja Turtles suddenly swarm around him and Ultraviolet.

***

Mr. Suit awoke to the feeling of a pair of
slimy lips pressed against his own and blowing air into his lungs.
Huh?! His eyes snapped open and he stared up at a familiar
masked green face – it was the Green Avenger!

Mr. Suit turned on his side and began to
cough up a ton of water while the Green Avenger patted his back
soothingly. He sat up and looked around hurriedly. Where’s
Ultraviolet? He spotted Ultraviolet’s unmoving body on the
ground of the riverbank surrounded by…Mr. Suit blinked…kappa
demons or rather aliens. “Kappa aliens…what the hell?” Mr.
Suit murmured in a daze before he snapped out of his stupor and
stumbled to his feet. “Ultraviolet!” He rushed to her side and
collapsed to his knees next to her. He noticed that she still had
Jake’s Stetson clutched in her hand. She was unmoving…broken…

“Dammit!” What have I done? Mr. Suit
whipped out his PDA. “PDA - call Dr. Valery.” He ordered.

“Calling Dr. Valery.” Came the PDA’s
synthesized voice.

“Hello.” Dr. Valery began as she
answered the call.

“Dr. Valery it’s Mr. Suit. Come to my GPS
location immediately. It’s Ultraviolet she…she fell into the
river!” Mr. Suit exclaimed.

Fell? The Green Avenger raised an
eyebrow at Mr. Suit’s report. He’d seen the entire thing and
Ultraviolet hadn’t fallen into the river – she’d gone in after that
hat. A cowboy hat that was similar to the one Jake usually wore but
was black.

That hat…is it Jake’s? Or could it
possibly be for Jake? Green pondered.

“Understood, Mr. Suit. We’ll be right
there.” Dr. Valery assured him before she ended the call.

Mr. Suit looked down at the black screen of
his PDA. All he could do now was wait for Dr. Valery and the others
to show up. He’d have to put his faith in Dr. Valery that she’d
somehow be able to save Ultraviolet.

Forty five minutes later, Dr. Valery and the
SSF arrived to Brooklyn Prime. Without saying anything Dr. Valery’s
robots picked up Ultraviolet’s unmoving form and loaded it into the
Hummer that Dr. Valery had arrived in. The SSF made their way back
to Headquarters where Ultraviolet was immediately taken to Dr.
Valery’s laboratory.

Mr. Suit wanted to stay by Ultraviolet’s side
but Dr. Valery refused and locked him out of her laboratory. Mr.
Suit turned around and slid down the door to sit on his butt. He
put his face in his hands and let out a frustrated groan. It was
probably a good thing Jake wasn’t around or else the reckless
cowboy probably would have broken down the door to stay by
Ultraviolet’s side. What have I done? Because of me Ultraviolet
could be broken. If Ultraviolet can’t be fixed…I’ll never forgive
myself.

Black Fox discovered Mr. Suit like this
outside of the lab door and knelt down in front of him. She paused
before she reached out, wrapped her arms around Mr. Suit, and
hugged him, offering him comfort. Poor Mr. Suit…I wonder what
happened to Ultraviolet? Mr. Suit…he really does appear to love
Ultraviolet. He looks so lost, lonely, worried and confused right
now…so broken. Mr. Suit, I thought Ultraviolet could fix you but
instead she’s broken you. What the hell happened?

“I failed to protect Ultraviolet. In fact, I
led her to her destruction. It’s true…anyone I get close to or that
gets too close to me is destroyed.” Mr. Suit muttered darkly to
himself in a low voice.

Black Fox heard every word and her heart
ached for her dear friend.

***

Meanwhile, Jake Lonestar was having a lazy
moment. He was somewhere in the middle of the hedge maze that
existed on the SSF Headquarter’s estate. The cowboy was lying down
on the soft, green grass and staring up at the sky while watching
the fluffy white clouds drift slowly past. Cloud gazing was one of
Jake’s favorite pastimes.

A frown curled Jake’s lips downward as a
single thought couldn’t seem to leave his mind – Ultraviolet had
been Mr. Suit’s Sex Droid. And Ultraviolet and Mr. Suit appeared to
have feelings for each other. Mr. Suit…wasn’t a bad person. He’d
seen a glimpse of Mr. Suit’s past and had watched what had happened
to Mr. Suit’s former partner - Ken the Blue Surfer.

This was why Mr. Suit had closed his heart
off to everyone. Jake understood Mr. Suit a bit better now. He
wasn’t being cold and aloof towards Jake because he thought he was
better than Jake - it was because he didn’t want Jake to get close
to him. He didn’t want Jake to become his friend only for something
bad to happen to him.

Jake wanted to hate Mr. Suit. Mr. Suit had
stolen Ultraviolet away from him…wait, Ultraviolet was Mr. Suit’s
first. So really Jake had been trying to steal Ultraviolet from Mr.
Suit. But…that didn’t change the way Jake felt about
Ultraviolet.

Ultraviolet…Jake had fallen in love with her.
I think I’m in love with Ultraviolet but…she’s an android. And
she’s in love with Mr. Suit. Mr. Suit’s in love with her…gah!
Jake ruffled his orange-brown hair and knocked his cowboy hat off
in the process.

I’m such an idiot…why did I have to go and
fall for Ultraviolet? Why am I disappointed that we probably won’t
be spending Christmas together? Jake wondered.

Jake had caught himself imagining how he and
Ultraviolet would spend Christmas together earlier. He’d buy a cake
and a present for her, and they’d exchange presents in a romantic
setting. Jake shook his head, confused and unsure about why he kept
imagining this. It wasn’t even like he and Ultraviolet were a
couple. They weren’t even going out so there was no way a romantic
scenario like that would even happen. There was no way they would
share a romantic kiss under the mistletoe, right?

Jake couldn’t help but picture himself
kissing and groping Ultraviolet under the mistletoe and felt
something warm trickling down from his nose. He wiped whatever it
was away with his hand and looked down to see that it was blood. He
was such a pervert.

Jake shook his head of his perverted thoughts
and wondered if he decided to get Ultraviolet a present what he’d
even give her. What did he know about Ultraviolet? What did
Ultraviolet like? Well, Ultraviolet liked to smoke, and punch and
kick him, and…? Kill people. Wow, is that really it? He
supposed he could get the android a new Zippo lighter with a
feminine design on it. Yea, that would work…but it wasn’t like they
would ever exchange presents, right?

At that moment, Jake’s iPhone beeped at him,
letting him know that he’d just received a text message. “I just
got a text message? I wonder from whom?” Jake pulled out his iPhone
and tapped the screen so that the message was displayed.

The text message read as follows: ‘Hello
idiot cowboy, I wanted to invite you to breakfast tomorrow morning
at SSF Headquarters at 8:00 AM. I hope that we can exchange
presents afterwards. If I’m not mistaken you humans exchange
presents and open them up on Christmas morning. Is that not
correct? Don’t be late, lazyass. V’

Jake’s eyes widened as he read Ultraviolet’s
text message and a goofy grin began to spread across his face as he
read on. Unreal. There was no way this was true. Could it
really be true? Or was it a cruel joke? Jake felt warm and fuzzy
inside as he read Ultraviolet’s message again and again.
Ultraviolet wanted to exchange Christmas presents with him tomorrow
morning and they would even have breakfast together?!
Booyah! Jake quickly stood up, and punched the air
excitedly. “Woo doggie! Yes! This rocks! Who’s the man? Jake
Lonestar, that’s who! In your face Mr. Suit! Ultraviolet chose me!
Well, why the hell not? I’m incredible in everything I do.”

Jake put his fingers in his mouth and
whistled for Ginger, who galloped up to Jake. The cowboy mounted
his cyborg warhorse, and quickly rode off heading towards the city.
He planned to find Ultraviolet the cutest Zippo lighter he could
find since girls liked cute things with flowers and cats on
them.

***

Back at SFF Headquarters, several hours
passed before Dr. Valery finally emerged from her laboratory with
news for Mr. Suit. Her expression was grim and she was surprised to
see Black Fox with her arms around Mr. Suit who was seated on the
floor. She cleared her throat to get their attention. “Ahem.
Ultraviolet…is awake.”

Black Fox quickly let go of Mr. Suit and
stood up. She smoothed her hands over her clothes and tried not to
look guilty.

Mr. Suit stood up and met Dr. Valery’s blue
eyes. “Is Ultraviolet…okay? Does she still remember us or did she
reboot completely?”

Dr. Valery shook her head with a bemused
expression on her face. “I can’t explain it but…she still remembers
us. She shouldn’t but she does. However, the water did affect her
internally. I was able to repair most of her internal damage,
however, the cooling fans within her electronic brain were damaged
beyond repair. I had to remove them, so she’s in danger of
overheating and exploding if she overexerts herself. For example,
if she fights for too long during a battle - this could wind up
being fatal. So…as long as she stays out of combat until I get a
new cooling fan installed in her electric brain – she should be
alright. Probably.”

Mr. Suit’s eye twitched in irritation at the
doctor’s blasé tone. “How very reassuring, doctor.” Even so he felt
as if a huge weight had been lifted off his shoulders. Ultraviolet
was okay. It was a miracle.

Black Fox let out a breath of relief. “It’s a
miracle. I guess this is what you call the power of love, huh?” She
nudged Mr. Suit in his side with her elbow.

Mr. Suit turned to give Black Fox a surprised
look. “Black Fox…you…?”

“Go and talk to her, Mr. Suit. She’s not
going anywhere.” Black Fox suggested softly.

Mr. Suit nodded before heading into the
laboratory. He spotted Ultraviolet lying down on a medical bed and
made his way over to her. The android was sitting up and Mr. Suit
noted she held the black Stetson in her hands. Mr. Suit’s heart
clenched at the sight, and he made his way to her bedside with
stiff steps. He took a seat on a chair next to her bed. Mr. Suit
hung his head, unable to meet her eyes. “I…I’m sorry…” He
began.

Ultraviolet’s eyes widened and she frowned in
confusion. “Sorry? What for?”

Mr. Suit flinched and looked up at
Ultraviolet with an incredulous look on his face. “It’s all my
fault you were almost…because of me the Stetson fell in the
river…”

Ultraviolet waved her hand through the air
dismissively. “Idiot. That was an accident. Besides, I’m the one
who was even more stupid. I forgot that I’m an android and
foolishly dove into the river. But…I got it! Mr. Suit, I saved
Jake’s hat! That pervy cowboy better appreciate my gift!” She
offered Mr. Suit a triumphant smile.

The sight made his heart ache because he was
about to sabotage everything. But he couldn’t stop now…he
needed Ultraviolet. He wouldn’t let Jake have her.
Ultraviolet belonged to him. He designed her! Customized her!
Programmed her! She had Ayame’s personality for Heaven’s sake! She
had Ayame’s face and voice too. It was too painful to be so close
to her and yet so far from her.

Mr. Suit nodded, charming smile in place.
“Yea, I’m glad. Now all you have to do is send Jake a text message
to meet him tomorrow morning. How does eight o’clock sound?”

Ultraviolet frowned. “Shouldn’t I tell him in
person?”

“No, it’s much more…romantic this way.” Mr.
Suit assured her.

Ultraviolet shrugged. “Well, if you say so…”
The android used her iPhone to send Jake a text message. “There.
Sent.”

“Great.” Mr. Suit nodded and inwardly
smirked. Gotcha. So…tomorrow at eight o’clock Jake Lonestar will
go to the kitchen expecting to have breakfast with Ultraviolet but
instead…! Mr. Suit laughed maniacally in his mind. His lack of
sleep had caused him to finally snap.

***

Jake smacked his alarm clock off his
nightstand when it went off at 7:00 AM. He heard a cracking sound
but couldn’t make himself care. He was about to go back to sleep
when he sat up in bed remembering that it was Christmas Day. A grin
spread across his face. “It’s Christmas! Holy shit! I have to get
my ass out of bed!”

Jake quickly made his way over to the shower,
stepped inside and turned the water on hot. He squirted some Axe
body wash onto his loofa and began to scrub himself down before he
turned and noticed that the shower wall had recently been replaced
with some sort of strange material. “What the hell…?” Jake said
aloud as he looked at the sheet of what looked like black glass.
“It can’t be…?”

Jake punched the glass so that it shattered.
Behind the glass was an extra room where Dr. Valery was calmly
seated at a small table while having her morning coffee. Dr.
Valery’s jaw dropped when she realized that Jake had seen through
her prank so easily. “Uh oh…” Dr. Valery began as she saw Jake’s
furious expression. “Jake…this isn’t what it looks like. I can
explain…”

“Perverted doctor!” Jake roared as he picked
Dr. Valery up and tossed her out of the room so that he could
finish his shower in peace. He’d have to let Zee know about the
mess he’d made in his bathroom later so that the android could get
the other house robots to fix his shower wall.

After Jake managed to finish taking his
shower and after he’d brushed his teeth and washed his face, the
cowboy wrapped a towel around his waist and made his way into his
bedroom. He opened his closet and picked out an outfit before
getting dressed. He opened a drawer of his dresser and pulled out
the giftwrapped Zippo and couldn’t stop the goofy smile that formed
on his face. Ultraviolet was going to love it.

After that he headed to the kitchen. He
looked down at his plastic digital watch and noted that it was 7:50
AM. The scent of pancakes and scrambled eggs hit his nose and he
began to drool. Ultraviolet actually cooked breakfast for me. I
can’t believe it. I’m so lucky. He couldn’t help but picture
Ultraviolet in nothing but an apron at the stove and turning around
to say:

“Good morning lazyass - breakfast is
ready. You’d better enjoy it, or else.” She’d have this evil aura
flaring around her and a spatula held in her hand in a menacing
manner. She’s light up a cigarette, take a drag from it and blow
smoke out at him.

Jake blushed as he pictured Ultraviolet
attacking him while wearing nothing but an apron. She’d push him to
the floor, straddle him and whack him over the head with her
spatula. For some reason that was hot.

“Ow…Ultraviolet please be gentle.” Jake
chuckled to himself, a perverted leer on his face. The cowboy shook
his head like a dog, and pulled himself together. Now was not the
time for his perverted daydreams. He was about to see the
real Ultraviolet. This is going to be great! Jake
thought as he reached out to grasp the door handle, and pushed the
kitchen door open. However, the sight that met Jake was an
unexpected one:

There stood Ultraviolet. She was dressed in
her usual black and purple superhero outfit, but had a white,
frilly apron over it and even had a spatula in her hand - just like
in Jake’s daydream. However, Mr. Suit was standing in front of her.
He had Ultraviolet pressed up against the sink. Mr. Suit’s right
hand was cupping Ultraviolet’s cheek tenderly while he kissed her.
Now this definitely didn’t happen in Jake’s daydream!

Ultraviolet and Mr. Suit were kissing.

Jake stumbled backwards as the sight before
him suddenly began to sink in. He was about to leave when he
accidentally knocked into the kitchen table behind him - a glass
teetered, tipped, and fell to the floor with a crash as it
shattered.

Mr. Suit pulled away from Ultraviolet at the
sound of the breaking glass and turned his head to look at Jake
with a confident, slightly evil smirk on his face.

Ultraviolet turned to see what Mr. Suit was
looking at and her purple eyes widened when she caught sight of
Jake. Several emotions seemed to flash past her gaze – surprise,
shock, guilt, fear. “Jake?!”

Mr. Suit’s expression turned bored. “Why are
you still here, pervy cowboy? Are you turning into a voyeur like
Dr. Valery now? How pathetic.”

Jake flushed at Mr. Suit’s cruel words.
“Uh…no! I’ll be leaving now…sorry.” The cowboy quickly turned to
flee.

“Wait! Jake! This isn’t what it looks like!”
Ultraviolet shouted after him.

But Jake wasn’t dumb enough to turn back
around. He knew that that had been exactly what it
looked like. He’d already seen the sex tapes and knew how Mr. Suit
felt about Ultraviolet. And now he knew how Ultraviolet felt for
Mr. Suit. She had to have planned this. She planned for Jake
to show up right at that moment to catch Mr. Suit and her kissing
so that Jake - clueless guy that he was - would finally get a clue.
She planned this so that he’d finally understand that Ultraviolet
didn’t love him, and that she loved Mr. Suit and that he needed to
back off.

Tears burned in Jake’s eyes. That had been
really mean…cruel even. Couldn’t Ultraviolet have told him a
different way? Knowing that she loved Mr. Suit and seeing it were
two totally different things. Seeing it hurt the most - it made the
pain, the reality of it, more acute, more real.

So…Jake ran away like the coward he was…hurt
and brokenhearted with tears in his eyes. The cowboy ran down the
hall at top speed. Tears blurred his vision and he wasn’t looking
where he was going when he crashed right into something – something
that was surprisingly soft. Jake opened his eyes and blinked down
to see what he had fallen on. Merry Christmas to me.

He’d fallen right on top of Galaxy Girl, who
was wearing a sexy, dark blue, silk negligee, a robe that was open,
and a pair of fuzzy slippers. The negligee had a plunging neckline
revealing her ample cleavage. Jake’s face was buried between her
breasts and he could feel a nosebleed coming on.

Galaxy Girl glared up at Jake from her
sprawled out position on the floor with her legs slightly spread
apart. “What the hell, idiot?! Get off of me already! You’re
heavy!” The pop singer complained until however she noticed the
tears in Jake’s eyes and her expression softened. She may have
given Jake up to Ultraviolet but that didn’t mean that Galaxy Girl
had stopped liking Jake. “Hey, what’s wrong, cowboy?”

What’s wrong? What was it about that
simple little phrase that seemed to open the floodgates so that
Jake began to bawl loudly while burying his face in Galaxy Girl’s
chest (hey, he was all about taking advantage of the situation and
milking it for all that it was worth). “Whaaa!” Jake cried
pathetically.

Galaxy Girl’s blue eyes widened in surprise.
“Hey…what’s wrong? Tell me…hey…idiot stop crying and tell me what
happened! Geez!” She suddenly shoved Jake off of herself and he
went flying.

Ow. Jake rubbed his sore bum. With the
tears still in his eyes he looked pretty pathetic. Like an
abandoned puppy or…kicked puppy. “I…I saw Ultraviolet and Mr. Suit
kissing in the kitchen!” Jake blurted.

Galaxy Girl raised an eyebrow. “Huh? But I
thought Ultraviolet liked you. Could I have been totally wrong?”
The pop singer frowned as she thought back to all the times that
she’d seen Ultraviolet sneaking peeks at Jake. However, she
suddenly recalled the strange, secretive glances that Mr. Suit and
Ultraviolet would also share from time to time. That
two-timing hussy!

Jake went on to explain everything that
happened: how he’d received Ultraviolet’s text message, how he
bought her a gift, and how he went to see her at 7:50 AM. He then
recounted how he’d caught Mr. Suit and Ultraviolet kissing. Jake
insisted that it had to have been on purpose. “So you see, this was
her way of telling me she doesn’t love me…and that she loves Mr.
Suit.” Jake finished sadly.

Galaxy Girl was frowning by the time Jake
finished his story. “What a way to go about it…that metal-hearted
bitch. Though I suppose you could have never exactly called
Ultraviolet ‘nice’. But I never thought that she’d do
something so totally cruel…” Ultraviolet this time you went too
far. If you don’t want Jake - I’ll take him for myself. I
love…Jake’s hot bod. “Jake…forget her. There are plenty of
better fish in the sea…fish like me.” She suggested slyly.

Jake looked up and gave Galaxy Girl a
surprised look. “But I thought you only loved my face and not me,
and so decided to let me go?”

Galaxy Girl nodded and tossed her long blonde
hair over her shoulders in a careless gesture. “That’s right. I
only love your face but…I think I may be starting to feel something
for you Jake. We should totally go out. That’s what young people
our age do, right?”

“Go out?” Go out with Galaxy Girl - the
famous pop singer!? That would be like a dream since it had been a
dream of his in the past when he used to hide outside of his
sister’s bedroom door so that he could listen to Bonnie play Galaxy
Girl’s CDs. Jake remembered how he had magazines with Galaxy Girl’s
picture so that he could jerk off to them. He’d always known that
Galaxy Girl was too high above him…out of reach. It had been an
impossible wet dream but now…Galaxy Girl was in front of him and
asking him out. It was unreal.

Jake pinched his cheek and pulled it.
“Ow…”

Galaxy Girl smirked at his actions. Jake
really was perfect. Well, at least on the outside. He was so hot.
If only he wasn’t such a useless, lazy, cowardly, bum. She sighed.
Mr. Suit on the other hand was the perfect man both inside and out.
He had the looks and was strong. But Mr. Suit had rejected her.
The brainy bastard. And now Mr. Suit had chosen Ultraviolet?
Or had Ultraviolet somehow managed to seduce Mr. Suit? How had that
even been possible? Even if Ultraviolet had originally been Mr.
Suit’s Sex Droid that was still no reason for him to be in
love with her. Love and sex were two completely different
things.

Galaxy Girl stood up suddenly. “Jake, wait
here a second, okay? Don’t go anywhere!” The pop singer ran off to
her bedroom and returned shortly thereafter. Jake hadn’t moved. He
looked up confusedly at Galaxy Girl.

Galaxy Girl grinned mischievously. “Here.”
She handed Jake a slip of paper.

Jake took it in a daze and looked down at the
piece of paper. It was a concert ticket to Galaxy Girl’s Christmas
concert, and it was for a seat in the front row. Jake’s eyes
widened. A front row ticket to one of Galaxy Girl’s concerts would
cost hundreds of dollars! He couldn’t accept it. “Front row! Woo
doggie! But…I can’t accept this. It’s too much. I’m sure there’s
someone else you’d like to give this ticket to, Galaxy Girl.”
Bonnie would have loved to go to the concert.

Galaxy Girl’s grin only grew wider. “Nope,
you’re the only person I really care about seeing me sing today.
After all, you’re Galaxy Girl’s new boyfriend.” She gave Jake a
thumbs-up. I’ll win Jake’s heart and he’ll be permanent eye
candy on my arm. Jake Lonestar you will be mine. I always get what
I want. Galaxy Girl thought to herself confidently.

***

Earlier in the kitchen…

“Hey! Wait! This isn’t what it looks like!”
Ultraviolet called after Jake and tried to shove Mr. Suit away from
her, but he pressed his body closer to Ultraviolet’s effectively
trapping her against the sink.

Ultraviolet glared back at him in disbelief,
her purple eyes flashing. “Just what do you think you’re doing, Mr.
Suit?! Get off of me! You do realize that if I use my full strength
you’ll go flying, right? Idiot.”

Mr. Suit stared back at Ultraviolet, his cool
mask of indifference beginning to crumble. “My kiss didn’t make you
feel anything…did it?”

“If you mean disgust, then sure!” Ultraviolet
spat back at Mr. Suit with her hands on her hips. Although her
heart was beating a mile a minute in her chest. She hoped that Mr.
Suit wouldn’t notice.

“Disgust, huh?” Mr. Suit said softly.

Ultraviolet narrowed her eyes at Mr. Suit.
Just what the hell was up with him? Was he half asleep? Still
dreaming? That morning Mr. Suit had come to the kitchen to help
Ultraviolet get the breakfast ready for Jake (since she had no
sense of taste) until:

“What time is it?” Mr. Suit had abruptly
asked.

Ultraviolet looked down at her iPhone. “7:50.
Why?”

“No reason.” Mr. Suit said as he suddenly
approached Ultraviolet.

“Mr. Suit…what? What is it?” Ultraviolet
questioned as she backed up until her lower back hit the sink. Mr.
Suit had a strange, predatory look in his eyes.

Mr. Suit didn’t say anything as he continued
to walk towards her until his body was pressed up against hers,
trapping her against the sink. Slowly, he reached his hand up to
cup Ultraviolet’s cheek and then he was suddenly kissing her. Just
like that! Totally out of the blue! At first, Ultraviolet was too
shocked to respond until she realized she should just shove him off
of her and send him flying. However, Jake had arrived upon the
scene at that exact moment.

SLAP. Ultraviolet slapped Mr. Suit hard
across the face as she remembered everything that had happened. Mr.
Suit had stolen a kiss. He’d ruined everything! Tears shimmered in
Ultraviolet’s purple eyes. “Why? How could you do that? You’ve
ruined everything! You’ve destroyed Christmas!”

Mr. Suit raised a hand to his stinging cheek.
It hurt. “Why…because I love you, Ultraviolet.”

“Ehhh?” Ultraviolet’s jaw dropped. Mr. Suit
couldn’t be serious, could he? “You love me…but why?”

“You belong to me. I created you. Please come
back to me my love…Ayame…” Mr. Suit pleaded desperately as
he approached Ultraviolet again.

I belong to him? Ayame? Ultraviolet
became incredibly pissed. “Ayame?! You dare to call me the name of
your dead fiancé!? I’m not her, Mr. Suit! I may look like her and
even act like her, but I’m not her! I’m me…I’m Ultraviolet.
I won’t be a replacement! Ayame’s replacement! I have my own
thoughts and feelings. I love Jake. And now…I hate you, Mr. Suit!”
The android finished fiercely with a hateful look on her face and
her hands on her hips. Ultraviolet kicked Mr. Suit and sent him
flying before fleeing from the kitchen.

Mr. Suit knocked into the kitchen table
causing several plates to fall off and break into several chucks of
porcelain. Mr. Suit fell to the floor and a plate fell on his head
and shattered. A trickle of blood trailed down the side of Mr.
Suit’s face. Ow. Mr. Suit thought vaguely to himself as he
sat on the floor and put his face in his hands. He groaned. What
did I just do? Now Ayame hated him…no, Ultraviolet hated
him.

That look…the image of Ayame saying that she
hated him wouldn’t leave his mind. It was imprinted and burned into
his retinas. That haunting image - it was sure to drive him
mad.

So much for Lady Killer Mr. Suit - where had
his so-called romancing skills been then? He’d imagined it all
going much more smoothly than that! His chosen routes had always
worked to capture the girl’s hearts in the dating games. What the
hell had he been doing? So not smooth. He’d really screwed
things up. He’d totally blown his chance to confess his love for
Ultraviolet. Or had the android been right and he’d just seen
Ultraviolet as Ayame’s replacement? And if that were the case then
he really was just sullying Ayame’s memory.

Ayame…I’m so sorry. I’ve dishonored you. But
what should I do? I can’t seem to hear your voice anymore, Ayame.
Maybe I should go to Japan and visit Ayame and my mother’s graves.
Yes, I don’t want to stay here in America right now. I want to go
home to them. I’m going home for Christmas.


Chapter 2:

 


What the hell is wrong with me? I could have
handled that much more smoothly. I guess the lack of sleep finally
got to me. I can’t even tell the difference between dreams and
reality anymore. I even called Ultraviolet ‘Ayame’ dammit…of course
she hates me now. I’m such an asshole. I hurt Ultraviolet and made
her cry. Cry…like a real human woman. No, Ultraviolet is a real
woman. I realize that now. I need to leave America before I do
something really stupid. If I stay here I’ll only end up hurting my
friends and the people I care about: Ultraviolet, Jake, Bulldozer,
Black Fox, Red Dragon, and Galaxy Girl.

Mr. Suit took Dr. Valery’s private AI jet to
Japan. After he arrived there he went straight to a florist in
Tokyo and purchased two large bouquets of white roses before
heading to Yanaka Cemetery.

It began to rain. Mr. Suit didn’t have an
umbrella with him, but he didn’t turn around or decide to head back
to the city. It was freezing out. Mr. Suit could see his breath as
he breathed, and his smart-suit turned into a winter overcoat to
try and protect Mr. Suit from the cold, harsh weather. His
smart-suit looked after him when Mr. Suit would not. A dreary gray
sky with dark clouds could be seen overhead. It wasn’t cold enough
for snow and so it was raining – a sleeting rain. Mr. Suit
immediately got drenched before his smart-suit decided to add a
hood to Mr. Suit’s winter coat.

Frost was beginning to form on the tips of
the white flower petals of the bouquets Mr. Suit held in his hands.
The flowers slowly began to become encased in ice. The branches of
the surrounding trees were also slowly becoming encased in ice. The
trees’ skeletal branches looked menacing and the shadows they cast
looked even more disturbing. Mr. Suit shuddered as he looked at
those strangely shaped, elongated shadows that reminded him of his
father.

Everything about this dreary day seemed to be
reminding Mr. Suit of his wedding day. The day he was going to
marry Ayame at a Shinto shrine his father had shown up looking like
a demon. Shiki Sakai had been wearing some kind of black bodysuit
and his entire head had been covered by a full facemask. Mr. Suit
remembered how he’d stood protectively in front of Ayame but how
his father had defeated him easily.

Then Shiki had attacked Ayame. Ayame had been
a swordswoman and so had defended herself, but it hadn’t been
enough. Shiki defeated Ayame. Mr. Suit wished that his father had
just killed her then…instead he’d ripped Ayame’s wedding dress open
and raped his beautiful fiancé right before his eyes. Mr. Suit had
been unable to do anything to stop it. After that Shiki killed her
and put her out of her misery.

Mr. Suit thought his father was a demon. A
black-skinned demon with the ability to morph his body and create
sharp knifes out of his hands. What research later revealed was
that his father had found ancient, magical, yokai armor -
which was actually alien armor that had been made with advanced
nanomachine technology. An evil smart-suit.

The image of his beautiful bride on the floor
with her arms and legs restrained by black bindings…her tortured
screams…still haunted Mr. Suit even during the day.

Yanaka Cemetery was a tranquil cemetery
located in Tokyo. It had beautiful landscaping that during warmer
months attracted lots of joggers. Several cherry blossom trees had
been planted around the grounds. Mr. Suit gazed upon the
traditional, Japanese gravestones that were taller, narrower, and
more rectangular shaped than the gravestones that existed in
cemeteries in America. Kanji – Japanese characters forming
the names of the deceased had been carved into the gravestones.
There were stone Buddhist statues, and Mr. Suit also spotted the
offerings that other people had left in front of the graves from
when they had paid their respects. Japanese people would burn
incense, leave offering of food like dango, or simply leave
flowers.

Mr. Suit walked down a lonely path and it
wasn’t long before he found the gravestones of his mother Ayumi and
his fiancé Ayame. He stood solemnly in front of their graves and
gently laid the bouquets of flowers down in front of each marker
stone.

Mr. Suit felt hollow inside. Empty.
Stretched. Drawn. He hadn’t slept in fifteen days. He had dark
circles under his eyes and he had lost a lot of weight. He knew
that his appearance was probably rather haggard and hoped he
wouldn’t run into any beautiful ladies. It would be a real pity to
encounter them looking like this.

He looked at Ayame’s gravestone and felt
nothing but guilt. “Ayame…I’m so sorry. I’ve dishonored your
memory. I’ve sullied your memory by trying to replace you with a
Sex Droid. I’m just that weak and pathetic. I can’t breathe without
you, Ayame. I loved you so much. You were my everything…my life…my
hope…my love…”

***

Little did Mr. Suit know that Geisha Assassin
Sheego was currently watching him from her hiding place behind a
sakura tree. Nova Inara’s information network had informed
her that Mr. Suit had left America, which meant there was only one
logical place he would go:

Japan.

Nova Inara knew all about Mr. Suit’s past.
She made it her business to know as much as possible about her
enemies. She knew all about how Mr. Suit’s mother Ayumi Sakai had
been killed by her husband Shiki Sakai right in front of their son,
Shin. She also knew about how Shiki was a ruthless yakuza
boss.

Nova Inara also knew that Mr. Suit’s fiancé
Ayame had also been killed by his father and on his wedding day no
less! Nova Inara knew which cemetery Mr. Suit’s mother and fiancé
had been buried and so told all of this information to Sheego.

“I have a new mission for you, Sheego. You
are to fly to Japan and assassinate Shin Sakai - aka Mr. Suit. He
should be alone and separated from the rest of the SSF making him
an easy target. He will be at the Yanaka Cemetery visiting the
graves of his mother and his dead fiancé.”

After that Nova Inara had told Sheego
everything she knew about Shin Sakai. However, Nova Inara was
unaware of the fact the Sheego already knew Shin from a previous
encounter in her past. Once when Sheego had still been living in
Japan a few years ago she’d been on an assassination mission to
kill the Prime Minister. Shin had been there. Sheego didn’t know
why but she had chosen to spare Mr. Suit’s life that day.

Years later, Sheego’s next encounter with
Shin had been when she’d first encountered his new superhero
persona ‘Mr. Suit.’. She’d been surprised that the nerdy
archeologist Shin Sakai aka The Sword Collector was the dashing,
charming, gentleman superhero Mr. Suit. He’d treated her with
courtesy even though she was his enemy and an assassin – a
murderer.

Geisha Assassin Sheego was wearing a blue and
black kimono. Her sky-blue hair was down. She held a dark
blue, lacquered paper umbrella in her hand to block the rain and
sleet as she stood there watching Mr. Suit curiously. The assassin
watched as he put flowers in front of his mother and fiancé’s
marker stones. After that she heard Mr. Suit’s hopeless words
spoken to his dead fiancé Ayame. Sheego listened intently to Mr.
Suit’s claims that he still loved Ayame and that he was guilty of
trying to replace her with a Sex Droid. This statement had caused
Sheego to blush.

This man before me…is already dead.
Sheego thought to herself as she took in Mr. Suit’s wasted
appearance - the dark shadows under his eyes, and his hollow
cheeks. What happened to him? Sheego wondered. Even though
Mr. Suit looked ill Sheego still thought he was an attractive man.
She shook her head - now was not the time for such thoughts.

Sheego was an assassin. She had a heart of
ice. Her former Master had seen to that, but…she felt torn about
this assassination job. She’d already spared Mr. Suit’s life once
before. But why? Was it because she sensed they were kindred
spirits? Both suffering from bad memories…nightmares…that they both
tried to keep locked away deep in their hearts? Sheego had been
surprised when she found out about Mr. Suit’s tragic past. And Mr.
Suit really seemed to have loved Ayame very much.

But Sheego was an assassin. To kill. That was
her profession. And her heart was in Nova Inara’s hands. She had no
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