
[image: ]



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

    
    

    
      WINGS OF THE ANIMA-LOCKED IV: PIECES OF JUDGEMENT.

    

    
      First edition. April 20, 2026.

      Copyright © 2026 Liam Harper.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8235762589

    

    
    
      Written by Liam Harper.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Wings of the Anima-Locked IV: Pieces of Judgement. | By Liam Harper.

Fallacy 1. | Iceberg.

Fallacy 2. | Well That Was Awkward...

Fallacy 3. | Frieda's Blight...

...24 Hours Later...

...Yet Another 24 Hours Later....

Final Fallacy. | No Snakes, No Ladders.

...24 hours later...

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: ]

Wings of the Anima-Locked IV: Pieces of Judgement.



By Liam Harper.































[image: ]


[image: ]

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Fallacy 1.




Iceberg.
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They say swimming within water in your dreams serves as a subconscious message that a new start is coming, especially if you cannot see land through the isolation in the endless blue.

If you dream of swimming in deep water, this indicates that said change will become a pivotal point in your life, but that kind of predetermined fate could detract from the contrasting theory that one who is dreaming of swimming is seeking freedom.

More practical types will say that swimming, in reality is a perfect activity to pass the time, for it keeps your heart rate up whilst simultaneously taking some of the impact stress off your joints.

It's an exercise that builds endurance, muscle strength and cardiovascular fitness.

It even helps you maintain a healthy weight, healthy heart and lungs.

All of this crap is beyond being considered basic common knowledge for someone like Bianka, who is having to sit through a boring afternoon school lesson where Miss Hoga is explaining why their gym class is going to be centred around swimming for the entirety of next week.

It's all irrelevant to her in the end, as she has been through every single training exercise imaginable in relation to swimming in her past life.

If it's anything like all of the other traits and talents that have been imported from her past existence, then she'll be able to wing this lesson and pass with flying colours.

Meaning Bianka can also ignore all of this crap that is getting spewed out onto the board in relation to dreams, health and symbolism.

It's just another run-of-the-mill slog-fest that wraps itself around Bianka's schedule and leaches time away from her goals with Chieko.

If this were true then her immeasurable patience would be more than enough to deal with it, but unfortunately for Bianka she soon realises something might be amiss with the brief swimming block situated in the curriculum calendar when Sparrow taps her on the shoulder with the tip of her pencil and whispers to Bianka (quietly enough so the teacher doesn't realise they aren't listening).

Sparrow: Hey, Master. What's Daki doing giving you the eye over there.

Bianka hears this and then looks to where Sparrow points with her pencil following her words to see Daki standing by the door looking at them intently, but not saying anything.

As creepy as this would seem to some, Bianka chooses to see the best in her stalking, but still humours Sparrow's concern all the same.

Bianka: What the hell does she want with that look? I wish she'd be a little more transparent with me.

Sparrow: Shouldn't she be in class right now?

Bianka: She has the freedom to leave when there's an emergency relating to me and my safety.

Sparrow: What could be happening to you now that has her worried?

Bianka: I dunno? Truth be told, classes A and B always get lumped in together for gym, so I'm assuming she should just be getting the same boring swimming safety and relevance lecture that we are.

Sparrow: Pretty lame that we have to swim anywhere that doesn't have alligators or sharks. Hell, I'd even take a piranha. But there's nothing to be afraid of in those boring-ass pools filled with “water you can't drink” that they have in this school. Not unless one of the students suddenly turned cannibal on us.

Bianka: I wouldn't be so sure about-...

Sparrow: What... do you mean one of them are going to turn cannibal?

Bianka: No.

Sparrow: That's a shame, that would've been pretty radical...

Bianka: I was referring to the pool itself. People can react to everything differently on a psychological level, and it's all down to the circumstances or past experiences.

Sparrow: You know someone who is afraid of swimming?

Bianka: Not personally. But Daki might.

Sparrow: You think she's going to ask you to beat the gym teacher's head open until it bleeds so she doesn't have to go swimming?

Bianka: I think a letter or formal explanation would have it covered.

Sparrow: Really? People could forge all kinds of shit with that kind of conduct. Civilised society is weird...

Bianka: I know, right? But whilst we're caged here we'll have to stick to sick notes and attending classes like regular high schoolers.

Sparrow: You and I have literally had to swim for our lives away from sinking military cruise ships for several days before having to stop on dry land. It's hard to imagine what could prove challenging for us in an ordinary swimming class.

Bianka: You were bedridden to the point of not being able to stand a few days ago, remember?

Sparrow: That didn't make me weaker, though. It's the opposite, actually. Whatever doesn't kill you makes you stronger.

Bianka: That's not always true, remember that time you cut that guy's arms, legs, tongue and nose off? He didn't get much stronger from that point onward.

Sparrow: He did die within 10 minutes, though. So I don't think that's fair.

Bianka: True. I'm just worried you're gonna end up busting something open and bleeding all over the pool.

Sparrow: As trippy as that would be, the Doc said all of my open wounds had fully healed. So someone would need to stab me. But I don't think there's anyone that hardcore in this class.

Bianka: Your idea of hardcore is someone who stabs someone else?

Sparrow: Try to remember I've been psychologically conditioned to worship you, and 90% of what you do is kick this shit out of people.

Bianka: That's true. But I won't stab you when the time comes for swimming lessons. Of that, you can be sure of.

Sparrow: Yeah, and the next candidate would be that Finnish choir girl. She's got some creepy vibes going on around her, but the more I look at her...the more I realise something else is going on there. She's cryptic, yeah. But not stabby.

Bianka: Kaija Kallio is a devoted worshipper of our lord and saviour...  Unlike us? She actually gives a shit about the consequences of her actions.

Sparrow: The weight of that can only compare to wearing a chained anchor around your neck.

Bianka: Yeah, but without morals this world would just be a sandbox for irregular primitive violence, no greater than what you would expect from a pack of apes. Which admittedly wouldn't be much fun, things would get pretty boring if everyone started trying to emulate us.

Sparrow: You got that right. But that doesn't mean everyone here is a saint. Your maid's got to be eyeballing you for some reason.

Bianka: I guess we'll just have to wait until Miss Hoga wraps up this presentation of hers so we can find out.

Sparrow: (Sarcastically) ...Can't wait, I'm sure it'll be riveting.

Falling silent on these words to pretend they're paying attention to the teacher, Bianka and Sparrow survive the boring lecture and soon get their opportunity to leave the classroom at the final bell.

After standing and bowing the two stroll on out into the hallway to meet with Daki, who seems to have something of great importance she wishes discuss before they are joined by Jo and Bambi.

Bianka: Hey, Daki. You got out extremely early to catch me before I left the room. Is something up?

Sparrow: She's probably judgementally looking down on me and thinking that I will lead you astray.

Bianka: That can't be it, can it?

Sparrow: Why not? That is my intentions.

Bianka: Now you're just screwing with her, cut it out.

Sparrow: Fine...What is this really about, Daki?

Daki: I-...?

With all of this asinine time-wasting on Bianka and Sparrow's part however, said two innocent parties arrive quicker than Daki expects, with Jo jumping right up beside them and shouting.

Jo: Who's ready to walk, baby!!!

Bambi soon arrives at Jo's side, trying her best to calm her down as she gently taps the girl's shoulder and says.

Bambi: Jo...shhh. Please try to avoid shouting in the corridors, we might get scolded by a teacher.

Jo: That's just superstition. If they didn't want us shouting in here then they would they have made the corridors so big in the first place?

Bambi: It's so people can walk past one another with plenty of room to avoid invading one another's personal space.

Jo: Wow, really? I guess that kind of makes sense. I never really thought of it like that. But I suppose I've never had to walk through anyone in school before.

Bambi: Jo, you need to take a step back and read the room.

Jo: Huh?

Bambi: You just walked into the middle of a conversation and ran away with it...

Jo: I did?...

Jo turns to face the three seniors who were talking prior to her questionably rude interruption, and can see from Daki's facial expression alone that she has stepped on a landmine here.

Thankfully, the nature of the discussion that Daki needs to have with Bianka specifically is much too delicate to waste time getting angry over trivial errors in Jo's inoffensively questionable behaviour. So Jo gets off the hook when Daki turns away and says.

Daki: It's fine, this time at least. But be more mindful of what lies before you when taking it upon yourself to insert your voice into a conversation.

Jo: Thank you, Miss Murayama, for being so understanding and refraining from executing me. You will not regret this.

Daki: Ugh...

Bianka: Anyway. About why you were lurking outside my classroom?

Daki: Ah, yes... that.

Bianka: Is it some kind of secret?

Daki: No, however... This is a matter I can only discuss with YOU in private.

Bianka: You want everyone else to go on ahead?

Daki: No...Let's...do this later.

Daki starts to walk off here, leaving Bianka turning to Sparrow, and Sparrow shrugging her shoulders as if to say...

––––––––
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..."How the fuck should I know what she's struggling with, the bitch is harder to read than a braille message written on a basketball."...

––––––––
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So with neither of them possessing the faintest idea of what's troubling the maid, all they can really do is follow. A behaviour which is emulated by Bambi and Jo as they all head back to Bianka's private dormitory for the day.

Essentially they're following their typical daily routine whilst the silent Daki's mind ticks away with it's internal turmoil ready to blow at any minute.

Long after the sun sets, and the night sky takes over for the evening, Daki soon approaches Bianka in the halls of the dormitory with yet another request for a moment of her time.

Daki: Miss Nakahara. Could I trouble you for a moment in private?

Bianka: Has this got something to do with what you wanted to discuss with me outside of my class earlier?

Daki: It is precisely the same topic. But it is still a delicate matter that cannot be discussed openly with the others.

Bianka: K...Well I don't I want you to suffer in silence, so it's probably for the best if you just tell me what's bothering you.

Daki: Given that you still seem to be suffering somewhat with amnesia, I feel that it may be better if I just show you.

Bianka: Show me what?

Daki: Please come with me, and be sure to grab your coat on the way out.

Bianka: Out? Where the hell are we going at this hour?

Daki: Out.

Bianka: Out where?

Daki: The school campus' outdoor pools.

Bianka: Why are we going there?

Daki: You'll see when we arrive. Please just humour me...

Bianka: Alright. I've got no reason to doubt that this'll be important.

Daki: ...

Daki's uncomfortable silence following these words should be raising alarm bells within her mind, but she knows fine well that the maid would never do anything to hurt her, so this trip is not being taken out of malice.

After travelling halfway across the campus to arrive at the school's cordoned off











































d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
[iam Harper's
=

Wingsgotgthe






d2d_images/image001.jpg





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/image000.jpg
Liam Harper's

W1ngs Of the






d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/scene_break.png





