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Preface


Black Feather II picks up where Black Feather I left off.  Sphere’s actions have stirred up much controversy and suspicion.  Searching for an all-mighty primordial power, their efforts are halted by Rey Vyn, an enigmatic Raven who defeated The Controller and opened up a new world to Layered.  New mysteries riddle the ancient surface as our heroes and heroines fight whomever and whatever Fate pits them against.  A new heartrending struggle tears them apart, but will they reunite ever again?  Only time will tell…

Character Profiles
Note: Main Character and other character profiles can be found in the Black Feather I document.

Rose

Name:
Rose

Age:
20

Weight:
101 lbs.

Height:
5’3”

Gender:
Female

Birthdate:
11/23


Hair:
Short and curves outward at the end, pinkish-red hue

Eyes:
Dark blue

Arena Rank:
C-6

Current Skill Level:
C

Full Skill Level:
A

AC Name:
Chaotic Ruby

Personality:

Cheerful and very optimistic, Rose is not afraid to voice her opinion.  Her supportive disposition makes her a good person to be around with.  Rose’s happy-go-lucky personality tends to get her into trouble.  Her favorite color is red.

Background:
Like Iris, she herself is an orphan.  After an accident during her infant years, Rose lived in a residential academy of education under her mentor.  She and Iris are childhood friends.  After Iris left for the surface, Rose attended the advanced academy for four years, and left for the surface to join Iris when she graduated.

Valkyrie

Name:
Valkyrie (val-ker-ree) or Kyrie (kai-ree)


Age:
25

Weight:
111 lbs.

Height:
5’7”

Gender:
Female

Birthdate:
06/01

Hair:
Brown, straight, and reaches the shoulder blades

Eyes:
Sky blue

Arena Rank:
B-2

Current Skill Level:
B

Full Skill Level:
A

AC Name:
Swift

Personality:

Her behavior is clouded with wonder and mystery, but her kindness and generosity easily overshadows it.  Valkyrie is always willing to help others in need.

Background:
(No available information)

BB

Name:
BB


Age:
34

Weight:
171 lbs.

Height:
5’11”

Gender:
Male

Birthdate:
04/09

Hair:
Mud-brown, no hairstyle, just lies on his head

Eyes:
Green with gold rim

Arena Rank:
B-4

Current Skill Level:
A

Full Skill Level:
A

AC Name:
Tyrant

Personality:

Known for being exceedingly aggressive in battle.  Outside, however, he is somewhat calm and mellow in the most urgent of situations.  

Background:
(No available information)

Royal Mist

Name:
Royal Mist (ro-yul mih-st)

Age:
30

Weight:
169 lbs.

Height:
6’1”

Gender:
Male

Birthdate:
09/16

Hair:
Medium blonde, short

Eyes:
Amber

Arena Rank:
B-1

Current Skill Level:
A

Full Skill Level:
A

AC Name:
Kaiser

Personality:

A stern man of wisdom, his figure demands respect and he always gets it.  He always has his priorities straight, but is never afraid to have a laugh or two.

Background:
(No information available)

Virgil

Name:
Virgil (ver-jul)

Age:
24

Weight:
154 lbs.

Height:
5’10”

Gender:
Male

Birthdate:
11/23

Hair:
Blackish blue and short

Eyes:
Blue and brown swirl

Arena Rank:
D-10

Current Skill Level:
D

Full Skill Level:
B

AC Name:
Requiem

Personality:

Exceedingly shy around exceedingly attractive women, but less in front of his female colleagues.  A man of duty, Virgil is not afraid to face the toughest of culprits, in or out of an AC.

Background:
(No available information)

Legionnaire

Name:
Legionnaire (lee-jihn-nair)

Age:
26

Weight:
175 lbs.

Height:
6’3”

Gender:
Male

Birthdate:
12/12

Hair:
Light brown, short and a little curly

Eyes:
Forest green

Arena Rank:
B-7

Current Skill Level:
B

Full Skill Level:
A

AC Name:
Unme Knight

Personality:

Chivalrous and sagacious, his hobby is helping those in need, especially women.  His family history dates back to medieval times before the Great Destruction.  He continues his family tradition with his knightly AC.

Background:
(No available information)

Paige Anmus

Name:
Paige Anmus (page ahn-mihs)

Age:
19

Weight:
106 lbs.

Height:
5’3 ½”

Gender:
Female

Birthdate:
05/17

Hair:
Long and fuzzy brown

Eyes:
Blue

Arena Rank:
-

Current Skill Level:
-

Full Skill Level:
-

AC Name:
(None)

Corporate Affiliation:
Mirage

Occupation:
Mirage Liaison Representative

Personality:

(No available information)

Background:
(No available information)

Kenneth Gregson

Name:
Kenneth Gregson

Age:
49

Weight:
168 lbs.

Height:
6’0”

Gender:
Male

Birthdate:
02/08

Hair:
Almost bald, brown and gray sides, no comb-over

Eyes:
Dark green

Arena Rank:
-

Current Skill Level:
???

Full Skill Level:
???

AC Name:
???

Corporate Affiliation:
Sphere

Occupation:
Sphere Military Representative

Personality:

Gruff and serious, Kenneth controls the conversation with formality and a straight face.  This allows him to hide Sphere’s many secrets.

Background:
(No available information)

Angeline

Name:
Angeline

Age:
18

Weight:
104 lbs.

Height:
5’5”

Gender:
Female

Birthdate:
???

Hair:
Pale sky blue, long and some curls here and there

Eyes:
Sky blue

Arena Rank:
A-3

Current Skill Level:
A

Full Skill Level:
A

AC Name:
Dove

Personality:

(No available information)

Background:
(No available information)

Nera

Name:
Nera
(nair-ra)

Age:
18

Weight:
105 lbs.

Height:
5’5”

Gender:
Female

Birthdate:
???

Hair:
Dark purple, long and straight

Eyes:
Violet

Arena Rank:
A-2

Current Skill Level:
A

Full Skill Level:
A

AC Name:
Crow

Personality:

(No information available)

Background:
(No information available)
Story

Black Feather II: Episode I

Global Cortex Surface Base, Branch GC-05

12:00 a.m., 03/10

Anoxic

“Someone get Security, NOW!!”

“Fire!  FIRE!!”

“ALL RAVENS, PLEASE EVACUATE TO A NEARBY ESCAPE ZONE.”

“Get to the evacuation zone immediately!!”

“The hangars!  They’re…”

Disaster struck at midnight.  A tumult of rapid footsteps and hollers were overshadowed by the screaming alarm.  Global Cortex rumbled again, accompanied by a booming groan.

“Qastor!!  NO!!  RETURN TO THE ESCAPE ZONE!!”

“I have to get Malirant!!”  Just like that, Qastor disappeared into the obscuring chaos.  The hallway lights flashed red, then white-tan, and red again, only to repeat the urgent pattern once again.

The infirmary was in shambles.  Ruins blocked off the entrance.  A violent shock tossed Qastor off balance.  

“Malirant!  Damn…”  His eyes found themselves focusing upon a sector map embedded in the opposite wall.  “The northern hangar…”  He picked himself up when a fleeing clerk spotted him.

“Mr. Qastor!!  Where are you going!?”  It was too late, for he was already out of sight.  Exasperatingly, the clerk parted ways.

The northern hangar was unharmed, waiting for Qastor’s arrival.  

_____________________________

“Qastor!?  Qastor!!”  Iris sought wildly about.  A Raven ran towards her.  “Excuse me!  Have you seen Qastor!?”

“No, I haven’t!”  The Raven was gone.

“Qastor…”

“Miss Iris!”  Security guards came into view, accompanied by a few other Ravens.  “Please get to the evacuation zone!”  One of the guards motioned her to follow.

Iris found herself sitting in a personnel transport a moment later.  She stared at the dying base; flames blanketed the south section, while the east section was annihilated.  All of the hangars were destroyed.  Scores of fighter jets and a swarm of helicopters repetitively fired at the base.  Several massive bombers hung about in the air, the Sphere insignia shone proudly upon its  wings.

Two ACs retaliated against the swarm.

Black Feather II: Episode II

Global Cortex Base, GCLB-TC/08

8:16 a.m., 03/10

Artificial Dawn

Iris opened her eyes.  A flood of sunlight stroked against the blankets.  

“A….dormitory?”  Squinting, Iris looked about the room.  Everything seemed the same.  She found herself sitting upon a bed. Removing the blankets, she stood on the familiar, glossy marble floor.  Iris walked up to the open window and stared into the horizon.  She listened…

“No songbirds…”  A sun-warmed breeze brushed against her hair.  A morning hum in the distance lingered.  It was peaceful… no, it was… stagnant…

The aromatic wind returned her memories back to her.  Iris hurried to door.  It revealed a bustling hall of people as it split open.  The ceiling arched twenty-five feet up, and a broad row of glass panels that ran along the center exposed the sky. 

The door closed behind her.  Iris strolled the hallway, trying to absorb what had happened.

“Sphere…”  She thought to herself.  “They attacked Global Cortex at exactly midnight…  Qastor’s gone and Malirant’s nowhere to be seen…”  Iris was deep in thought when…

“Outta my way!  I’m late!!  I’M LATE!!”  A young lady exploded from an adjacent hallway and collided into Iris.

She almost fell, but the young lady was sitting on the floor, dazed.

“Oh, I’m sorry!  Are you ok?”

“Ow… huh?  Oh, Iris!  It’s you!”

“Wha…  Rose?  Rose!  You’re alive!”  Iris smiled for the first time in five days.  Rose stood up with Iris’ help.

“I’m so happy to see you!  I thought you were…”  Rose looked at the ground at the end of her sentence, but looked up at Iris again as soon as she began another one.  “Look, we’ll talk later.  I’m late for my scouting round.  See ya later!”  Iris looked on as the vibrant young lady bolted away.

Iris came across an electronic map of the entire structure.  It was Global Cortex.

“But, how…”  Iris’ stopped when the name “Layered” appeared at the side of the screen.

“Welcome home.”  Iris turned around.  A woman was walking towards her.

“Valkyrie!”

“Call my Kyrie.”  Kyrie peacefully smiled.  Iris nodded.  “Are you lost?”

“I guess I am.”  Iris looked away.  “Do you mind telling me what happened?”

Kyrie turned her gaze up into the sky.  “We are in District 2 of Layered.  After last night’s attack, all the remaining survivors from Global Cortex’s Surface Base retreated to Nephilon City, where Layered’s main surface elevator is located.  Sphere chased us and heavily damaged a transport ship, the one you were on.  We rode the elevator down to Layered and took shelter here, in Layered’s Global Cortex.”

“I see…”  Iris waited a few seconds.  “Kyrie?  Have you seen Qastor and Malirant?”

Kyrie looked puzzled.  “They are…?”

“My friends.”

“I’m sorry, but I haven’t.  But, don’t worry!  If anyone sees them, I’ll make sure you’ll be the first to know.”

“Thank you.”

Kyrie nodded, and with that, she returned to her duties.  Iris checked the map again.  A cafeteria was located near.  Feeling a bit hungry, she headed down, hoping it was still in operation.

Somewhere, deep in the bowels of Layered, sinister eyes dwell in the darkness.

Black Feather II: Episode III

Trene City Residential Block LD1-RB/04

12:39 p.m., 03/10

Disorder

Roads were clean.  Swing sets were gently nudged by a noon breeze.  No one on the sidewalk, no vehicles roared near or far.  Not a soul in sight.  A quiet neighborhood…

Iris walked along slowly, gathering her courage.  For the first time in five years, she was going to see her parents again.  A faint childhood habit prevented her from stepping over any cracks in the sidewalk.

She stood on the front porch of her home.  The garden azaleas whispered with the wind while the grass blades shivered.  Iris pushed the buzzer.  No answer.  She pushed it again.  No luck.

A large ring knocker with a lion’s visage glared at Iris.  She held the knocker, lifted it up, and struck three times.  This time, the door did open.  A little…

Iris noticed that the lock was broken.  She pushed the door open.  It was dark inside.  Dark and untouched…

She took a cautious step forward.  The floor creaked.  A familiar smell mixed with dust wafted against Iris’ nose.  The old three-legged stand was lying on the floor, it’s Victorian lamp lay shattered near the fireplace.  Cracks streaked across the corners of the marble coffee table.  Wood boards covered the ancient windows with beams of light flowing in from the gaps.  Iris stepped on something.  It was the family portrait.  She picked it up and stared longingly.  Her father sat to her right and her mother to her left.  Their hands were placed on her shoulders.  Young Iris had her hands on her lap; they all smiled peacefully.  She placed the portrait on a nearby chair, where her old, tiny doll lay.  She held it up to the light.  Its features welcomed her to reminisce…

_____________________________

“Daddy, Daddy!  Look what I got!”  Young Iris waved the doll in the air, withdrew, and hugged it tightly.

“Do you like it, dear?”  

“I love it!  Thanks Mommy!  You too Daddy!”

“Hahaha.  You’re welcome, honey……………….. you’re…………. wel………….. ……….. come………….. hon………..ey………….”  Her father’s voice fleeted back into her distant memories.

_____________________________

Something caught her eye.  Iris dropped the doll, as if enchanted by the object.  A puff of dust swirled as the doll lightly pounded on the floor.  

There was a vanilla colored note on the dinner table.  It was partially covered with dust and the paper wasn’t eaten away.  “Maybe it’s new…” she thought.  Iris took it in her hands and unveiled it.

“Painted skies…

Deep in your eyes…

From His pyre of lies…

A new raven shall arise…”

The message puzzled her.  But, this was not the time to solve it, for suddenly, the entire house stirred and rocked.  The ground quaked, then stopped.  It quaked again.  Now, it came again and again, off and off...

The note vanishing from her grasp into faded memories, and not noticing, Iris rushed outside.  She gasped.  

A kilometer ahead of her was a giant insectoid.  It resembled a spider, only its “skin” gleamed in the sun and a heavily serrated mouth drooled on the front of the body.  Its twenty-meter long limbs lifted its body, facing the sun.  Its saw-rows off teeth stirred, singing a piercing shriek which shattered the neighborhood windows.  Iris cupped her ears with her palms.  It stopped.

A pillar of light was released from its mouth.  It sailed right past Iris as she shielded herself.  It landed a kilometer away and incinerated all objects in its ensuing blast.

A cluster of bloodshot eyes unraveled above its mouth.

Iris caught its glimpse.

Black Feather II: Episode IV

Layered District 2

12:53 p.m., 03/10

Sun Strand

The arachnid charged directly towards Iris, boring holes in the roofs of houses with its massive stabbing legs and scarring the lawns and gardens.  Its astounding mobility caused Iris to step back.

The arachnid stopped abruptly, pushing a foul draft against Iris.  Its mouth cannon powered up, chuckling with immense energy.  A growing moan from its body caused trepidations in the air.  Iris squinted and blocked her eyes from the ungodly light from its mouth.  Everything was quiet again. 

Iris slowly opened her eyes, her arms at ease.  The spider-like freak was incinerated.  Its body lay smoldering on the pavement.  An enormous shadow crept over Iris.  She turned around.

“Rose!”  Her red and black green AC stood with smoke rising from its rocket launcher.

“Iris, get back to base immediately!  They’re coming from all directions!!  Hurry!”

“What about you!?”

“I’ll be fine!  Take that car behind me!”

Iris dashed for the still-activated convertible behind Rose.  It was almost out of fuel, but there was more than enough to get back to the base.

_____________________________

(Global Cortex)

“What in heavens…”  The watchman motioned Kyrie to take a look at the long-range monitor.  She stared at it for a moment, trying to comprehend what was happening.  Blankets of stirring giant insectoids were approaching from the horizon.  Kyrie winced.

“Let us evacuate.”  Kyrie turned and walked away from the monitor.

“We can’t!  By the time we completely evacuate from the base, the main elevator will be long overran by those freaks!!”  The watchman was standing up from his swivel chair.  Kyrie had stopped.  She nodded and proceeded.  

Cursing, the watchman turned on the microphone.  

“All personnel.  Begin evacuating the premises immediately!  I repeat: Begin evacuating the premises immediately!!”  With that, he hastily grabbed his coat and followed Kyrie, leaving the screen on.  One of the arachnids appeared suddenly.  The reception sizzled and silenced…

_____________________________

Iris arrived at the base, finding it in a chaotic bustle.  Kyrie caught her eye.  She was hurrying through the crowd in an outdoor cloistered hallway.  A sturdy man carrying a coat struggled to follow her.

“Kyrie!”  She didn’t hear.  “Kyrie!!”  She turned and saw Iris.  She waved her hand, motioning Iris to follow.  Iris sprinted and caught up with Kyrie in a short while.  It wasn’t until they reached the western hangar that they spoke.

“They’re coming, aren’t they?”  Iris spoke quietly as they stood facing the remaining ACs salvaged from the surface base.  Iris’ new AC was one of them.

“We have to hurry.  If they overrun the main elevator, then our chances of escaping are slim.”  At the end of her sentence, Kyrie made haste for her AC.  The man did the same.

“What are you goin-“

“We have to protect the transports!  Are you g-gonna help out or what?”  The man’s voice stumbled a little as he ran.

Iris glanced at Silvermoon.

Black Feather II: Episode V

Layered District 2

1:08 p.m., 03/10

Iris of the Staring Moon

“Main system.  Engaging combat mode.”

“This is Virgil.  District scan indicates approximately 86,354 biomechanical entities in this layer alone.  I don’t think we can take ‘em all out by ourselves…”  The man who followed Kyrie finally identified himself, pressing a multitude of buttons scattered about the walls and low ceiling of his cockpit.

“We don’t have to.  Just defend the mobile land transports up to the main elevator.  Two of you will escort the transport to the surface, in case any Sphere forces are waiting.  The rest of us will hold out until the elevator comes back down.  The elevator is fairly quick and durable, so I don’t think it should fall very easily.  All the other substream elevators are out of service.  Should the need arise, I’ve already activated the base’ security systems.”  Kyrie spoke quickly and clearly.  They were already outside waiting for the transports.

“This is Legionnaire.  I’ve been requested of assistance.”  A snow-white AC possessing a sparse repertoire of a laserblade and a grenade rifle entered the scene.

“Where’s BB and Royal Mist?”  Kyrie tried to sound relaxed while Iris gazed in awe at the approaching hordes.

“Yeah, I’m here…”  BB’s AC was overweight, but still managed to carry itself.  Royal Mist trudged along behind BB.  “Him too…”  Royal Mist grinned inside Kaiser’s fuselage.

“Where’s Rose?”  Iris finally spoke.

“I think she should be back soon.”  Virgil sounded sure.

“Transports ready.  Let’s head out.”  Royal Mist went first, but BB caught up and led the squad.

Iris scanned the area for Rose, but to no avail.

Mission: Defend Allied Transports

Operation Name: Desperation

Client: -

Advance: 0c

Reward: 0c

Requesting Figure: Valkyrie

Opponent: Unknown

Enemy Forces: 80,000-90,000 Units

Time: 1:10 p.m.

Theatre of Operations: District 2 Elevator Route 03

Briefing: -

Summary: Defend the allied transports to the main surface elevator.

“Almost there…”  BB was anxious.

“I’m picking up something…  There’s three of them.”  Virgil winced when…

“AW YEAH!!  WHERE!? WHERE!?!?”  BB’s aggressiveness returned as his voice hollered.  Unsteady eyes found his prey.  “I’ll take care of ‘em!  I’ll meet up once I rip it a new one!!”  With that, BB branched off into an early battle.

Nervous, the transport drivers picked up their pace.  They arrived barely before the things did.

“Alright.  Get on and hurry.  Who goes with the transport?”  Royal Mist inquired.  He was quite intent on staying behind and fighting to the last moment.

“Legionnaire and Virgil will go.”  Kyrie ordered, but Virgil objected. 

“Just go.  You want to stay here and fight some giant spiders?”  Iris settled it with constricting words.  Virgil shivered at the thought of immense spiders and went ahead.

“Here they are…”  Royal Mist braced his controls.  The first one came from the front.  It easily fell to Royal Mist’s EO.

“Don’t underestimate them.  We still have much over 85,000 to go.”  Kyrie moved away from the elevator, as if to draw the enemies away from it.  Another one charged up its mouth, but a sniper bullet from Kyrie dived into it, causing it to erupt into a sphere of hot plasma.  Three other ones adjacent to it were heavily burned.

“Aim for their mouths!  That’s their weak point!!”  Royal Mist slaughtered another with his howitzer.  The shell sailed into the creature’s mouth and ignited; the creature bursted into strips of metal and torn flesh.

Iris focused her rockets into the horde, aiming at their agitating mouths.  A larger creature lifted itself with its legs, towering over Silvermoon.  Iris turned, and the monstrosity was engulfed in a searing conflagration. 

“Having trouble?”  BB’s rough voice was jumpy from battle fury; his spread bazooka was heated, but ready.  His AC overboosted to a nearby victim.  


Iris dodged a blast from an arachnid, only to find Kaiser taking the hit.


“Mist!”  She found Kaiser’s back steaming with smoke and black.


“Damn, I’m overheating!”  Royal Mist checked his status screen.  His left EO was offline.

Their efforts were in vain.  For every creature they destroy, two more would take its place.  It was a losing battle.

“The elevator’s coming back down!  Everyone, get ready!”  Kyrie boosted closer to the elevator, taking out any potential creature that will harm it.

“What about Rose!?  We can’t just leave her behind!”  Iris suddenly remembered.

“It’s too late!!  If we stay here any longer, then those six-legged freaks’ll be munching on our ACs!!”  Royal Mist waited for Kyrie to get on.

“But-“

“Tell ya what, young lady!  Ya go look fer yer friend and I’ll spend some more quality time with these bugs!!”  His voice was giddy from bloodthirsty glee.  

Iris turned away from the elevator.  Silvermoon boosted out of sight.

“Iris!  Don’t be-“

“Let ‘er go, Val.  She’ll be fine once she gets to Rose.”  BB was strangely calm while fending off the ridiculously outnumbering metallic arachnids.  The elevator activated and rose to the ceiling in the sky.

“You going to be ok, BB?”  Royal Mist was worried as the horde was in clear view from his current altitude.  

“Quit talkin’ an’ worry ‘bout yerselves, Mist!”  BB laughed.

Black Feather II: Episode VI

Layered District 2

1:20 p.m., 03/10

Anima

“Where is everyone!?”  Rose was oblivious as she rushed back and forth around the base.  “Hello!?  Anybody there!?  Somebody!?  ANYBODY!?!?”

She heard a hissing noise.  Instinctively, she spun around.  Nothing there.  “I-is somebody there…?”  She crept cautiously up to the corridor.  It led outside.  Rose leaned her head against the door sideways, allowing her to hear what’s on the other side. 

“Breathing…?”  Rose unlocked the door.  It slid open and…

“AAAAAHHHHHHHH!!!!!”  Rose fell on her back as a large, grotesque cluster of slimy, blinking eyes gazed through the corridor.  When Rose dared to look back, it was gone.

The ceiling crumbled and a thick spike dived for Rose.  It landed just an inch above her left shoulder, tearing a small piece of cloth from her uniform and poking a hole in the marble floor panel.  She whimpered and got back on her feet that instant.  Stumbling, Rose dashed for her kneeling AC, Chaotic Ruby, just outside the parking lot.

The heavy door slammed open and Rose made a sprint for her AC, but was too slow.  The creature loomed 65 meters away.  Sensing its prey, it hastily trudged in for its meal.

“GGGHHHHHAAAKKKKHHHHHHHH~~~~~~!!!!!!”  A metallic tumult echoed in the air.  The creature was pinned down to the pavement.  Some of its eyes bursted and others popped out of their sockets.  An acidic ooze dripped and melted the asphalt, a foul stench of burning pavement offended Rose’s senses.

“Rose!  You’re not hurt are you!?”  Silvermoon stood triumphantly on the helpless creature.  

“Iris!  What’s happened here!?!?”

“No time to explain!!  Just get in your AC and follow me!!”  Rose nodded and scuttled toward, up, and into Chaotic Ruby.  Fully active, it stood up on its two feet.

“Hurry up or the elevator’ll be destroyed!!”  Iris gained a head start.  Puzzled, Rose followed closely behind.  

“Are you going to tell me what’s happening!?”  Rose was frustrated at being left out so long.

“You saw that… “thing” didn’t you?”

“Well, DUH!  It almost killed me!!”

“Just multiply “that” by 86,000 times and imagine them overrunning Layered!”  

“Oh my GAWD!!”

They continued on their way until…

“AH!  Iris!  Help!!”  Iris stopped and turned around.  Five of the creatures were strangling Rose.

“ROSE!!”  Another horde poured out from the far mountains behind Rose.  Their speed surpassed that of the previous horde.  One of the creatures holding down Rose fired its mouth cannon.  It burned off Chaotic Ruby’s left arm.

“Iris!  Behind you!!”  

It was too late.  Another gang of creatures grabbed Silvermoon like a ragdoll.

Rose was being crushed.

“Iris…help…”

Iris’ HUD lost reception.  A sharp pain slashed inside her head.  She released the controls and held her head.  The pain was unbearable.

“Aaaahhhhh….!!”  Everything was now silent.  Peaceful…

Silvermoon’s back weapons turned white hot.  As bright as the sun, the creatures recoiled.  The back weapons melted into four wings.  The extensions disappeared.

Silvermoon floated slowly and effortlessly into the air, its armor shimmering in lunar luminescence.  Its pure, white wings flexed and emanated a moonlight cerulean aura.  A million tempests of narrow, twisting beams of blue leapt from the wings, illuminated the sky, then descending upon the ungodly hordes and disintegrating them.  

All of District 2 gleamed like a high-noon ocean.  An endless blue…

The light subsided.  Silvermoon, back to its original form, knelt on the ground.  Chaotic Ruby was unharmed, leaning against one of the buildings.  They found themselves near the partially damaged elevator.  BB, inside the elevator, was heavily damaged.  Smoke steamed from the AC’s armor while it leaned against the elevator wall.

Iris recovered and looked around.

The entire district was in ruins.  Clouds of dust obscured the sun.  

“R…..Rose…?”

“I’m here….”

Iris was too dazed, but decided not to talk about what had happened.  The others were waiting on the surface.

“Let’s go…”

Silvermoon stood up and Chaotic Ruby in its ready stance.

“BB…?”  Iris’ voice trembled a little.

“Y…yeah…  I’m *groan* fine….”  Pain shook his words.

The surface waited.

Black Feather II: Episode VII

Sphere Detainment Facility

11:24 p.m., 03/10

Deliverance

Light invaded Qastor’s eyes.

“Wake up you!”  The prison guard pointed his flashlight at Qastor’s face.

He found himself in the corner of a damp, rusty cell.  The barred door was pushed to the side; tiny flecks of rust and old paint jumped from the impact.

“Get up!  It’s time for your questioning!”  The guard audaciously traipsed in and grabbed Qastor by his hair.

“Urrrghh…  Let go of me, puke face…”  The guard’s eyes narrowed.  He swung Qastor against the wall.

“I really wish I could kill you right now, but orders are orders…”  The guard snickered, forced Qastor up to his feet, and led him around the maze of halls.

Qastor found himself strapped onto a wall.  A bright lamp was pointed towards his face.  He squinted.

A tall man in a heavy trenchcoat walked in.  Another man in uniform was manning a mechanism nearby.  Three other guards stood in the darkness.

“Look alive, prisoner.  It’s time for you to start answering questions.”  The man in cloak had his back to Qastor.

“…arrggh….Where….am I…?”  Qastor hadn’t eaten in a day.

“Shut up!  I’m the one asking stupid questions here!”  The cloaked man gave a puzzled look.  The other guards quietly chuckled.

“Alright, you.  Answer me this: Where is ‘he?’”

“…”

“Well!?”

“…wha…?”

The cloaked man motioned to the man at the mechanism.  The man pulled down a lever.  Electricity surged throughout Qastor’s body.

“AAAAAHHHHGGGGGKKKKK!!!!”  Qastor gasped for breath when the shock was over.

“I said, Where is ‘he!?’”  The cloaked man struck his foot on the floor.

“…I…don’t know…what you’re talking…about…*cough*”

“If we don’t find ‘him’ soon, then he’ll get to ‘it’ before we do, and you know how important ‘it’ is to Sphere…”  The guards silently chatted in the shadows.

The man in cloak turned around.  His death-pale face shined in the light.  A glare stuck to his bald head.  He grabbed Qastor’s collar and brought it close to his visage.

“Where.  Is.  He.”  The man in cloak spoke in a threatening low tone.  Qastor replied.

The man withdrew, wiping Qastor’s spit from his cheek.  Qastor gave a slight grin.  The man motioned.

Electricity cackled.

“WHERE IS ‘HE!?’”

“Right here.”  The door swung open.  The electricity stopped.

The man in cloak gasped and disappeared.

 ____________________________

Qastor woke up flat on the ground.  The guards lay dead near in a puddle of blood and gore.  Qastor’s eyes turned to the door.  Instead, he found ‘him’ standing in front of him, looking down.  “He” squatted down and whispered, “I need you alive.”  “He” stood back up and walked out the door.

“Rey…Vyn…..I’m not done with you….yet….”  Qastor reached out his hand.  His vision blurred and his hand coiled.  Qastor was knocked out cold.

Black Feather II: Episode VIII

Nephilon City Main Elevator Terminal

1:43 p.m., 03/10

A Welcome With Open Arms

District 2 disappeared under the atmospheric mist.  The sky seems so close now.  

The sun disappeared and darkness laughed around Iris.  The sky below them and the surface above them…  That thought boggled BB’s mind a little, since he spent most of his life down there.  Heavy steel beams supported and enormous complicated electronic mechanisms infested the darkness.  They all hummed in mechanical harmony.

Iris noticed something on the upper screen.

“Logic Drive Condenser Engine offline.  Activity at 0.03%.  Neutrino flow at fixed rate.”

Iris blinked.  She never ordered a “Logic Drive Engine” before, let alone ever knew about it until those words flashed on the screen.

They traveled up a kilometer and a half up.  The platform stopped, and corridor hatches opened, revealing the grid-form streets of Nephilon.  The fresh surface air mixed with the old underground oxygen.  The main elevator terminal was a large tower-like swell from the ground.  Substream elevator terminals surrounded the main terminal.

Rose scanned the area.

“Where are they?”

“Maybe ya took too long…”  Rose didn’t reply.

Nephilon City was devoid of life.  Except…

“Freeze!”  Twenty heavily armed MTs surrounded the trio.  Some stood atop the buildings.  Eight MTs were in the front, while seven flanked from behind.  Nine helicopters hung in the air, their artillery poised.  “Deactivate your weapons!  Make a wrong move and you’ll regret it!”  

“Damn…”  BB released his controls as a pang of relinquishment surged through his head.  He never felt so helpless in his life.  He slammed his seat.

A large transport vehicle appeared out of the blue.  The front MTs dispersed and lined up against the buildings, four on each side, making space for the transport.  The vehicle stopped.  Its thick hatch was thrown down, causing the earth to tremor.

“Get in!”  Guns and cannons were pointed to the group while they trudged their way in.  Knots of nervousness twisted in Rose’s stomach.  An indescribable fear made Iris’ head droop.  She stared at the glowing lower monitor.

Her eyes and the transport hatch closed in synchronization.

Black Feather II: Episode IX

Sphere Detainment Facility

11:52 p.m., 03/10

Omnis

“Painted skies…

Deep in your eyes…

From His pyre of lies…

A new raven shall arise…”

“Iris!  Get up!  Something’s happening…”  Iris sat up from the icy bed.  Rose stood at the cell bars listening.

“Rose…?  Wha-“

“Shh!…”  There was a moment of stillness.  Iris began to hear what Rose heard.  It was…

“Artillery fire…?”  Iris whispered as she got up.

“I think it is…  Whatever’s happening out there, it’s intense.”

“Ya hears it, too?”  BB was in the cell across from Iris’.  He sat in the shadowy corner hunched over, his face buried in his hands.  Faint voices in the background caused BB to abruptly stand up.

“What’s wrong?”  Rose noticed his sudden action.  BB placed his left index finger to his closed lips, signaling silence.  The voices mumbled again.

“…Intruder!  Get her…!…..”  Footsteps grew bolder as they neared.  A gunshot exploded in the air.

“….Aaahhh!!….”  One of the guards screamed.

“…rie!  Get them… nd hurry up!!”  A male voice was muffled in the distance.

More gunshots blasted.  It lasted for a minute.

“Rose!  BB!?  Iris!!”  A female voice reverberated through the bleak prison hall.

“It’s….”  BB was mellow.

“Kyrie!?”  Iris stood up against the bars and called out.  Rose joined in.  “KYRIE!?  KYRIE!!  WE’RE IN HERE!!”

Kyrie arrived with an air of urgency.  A multitude of keys hung about a tarnished metal ring, clamoring in her hand as she ran.

“Stay still…  I have to open this…”  Kyrie was out of breath as she scrambled through the keys, trying every one that looked like it’d work.  

“There she is!!”  More guards came their way.  They readied and pointed their pistols.  “Fire!!”

“No!”  Kyrie dropped the keys.  A disruptive bang vibrated the prison bars.  The guards became corpses on the floor, their faces drowning in their own blood.  A man brandishing two heavy assault pistols appeared behind the guards.

“Mist…  Yer finally here.”  BB nodded, unshaken all this time.

“BB.”  Royal Mist tersely greeted.  He turned to Kyrie.  “Val, use the square key.”

“You cover me…”  Kyrie juggled the keys looking for the specified ones.

“Hey, c’mon Mist.  How ‘bout it?  For ol’ times sake.”  BB pointed at the lock.  Royal Mist casually shot the lock, unlatching as sparks flew.  He handed BB a shotgun.

“There…   Come on!  Let’s go!!”  Kyrie threw open the bars and followed Royal Mist.  BB ran alongside him.  Iris and Rose were close behind.  They rushed through the dismal prison cells, the icy air stinging their faces.  Up the stairs, kick the door open, shoot the station guard nearby, through the exit-signed door, retreat into a gap in the side wall with the rope ladder, climb up, retrieve the ladder, kill some more fool guards…

They reached the courtyard, where nine more patrolmen waited.  They all jumped from the shadows, but a jarring explosion brought them to their backs.  Our group braced themselves, took advantage of the situation, and ran for it.  A heavy MT overhead fell back as a doomed helicopter collided with it.  The MT’s massive body crushed the guards of the courtyard.

_____________________________

Qastor awakened inside Xanthippius.  Everything was active and ready.

“How in hell…”  Qastor stopped when “he” caught his eye.  Rey Vyn was standing atop a frail tower’s needle-antenna, perfectly balanced.  Qastor looked down and saw Iris.  She saw him also and stopped.  Eyes fixed on Qastor’s, she hollered something, but it was inaudible.  He was surprised when he saw Valkyrie, one of the top-ranking Ravens, turned and pulled Iris’ hand as if to keep on running.  Iris did so, still looking back at Xanthippius.

“Iris…!”  Xanthippius stepped forward, but something prevented him from advancing. 

“Not so fast, Young Qastor!!”  He turned back to Rey Vyn.  A crimson aura surrounded his body as a grenade shell sailed through him.  “First, I must test a hypothesis of mine!  To see if you are really one of ‘us’!!!”  Rey Vyn’s voice was clear and bold, unlike Iris’.  His powerful arms reached out to the midnight sky.  Strangely enough, Mars was directly above him, faintly glowing an alien velvet.  Xanthippius’ pale blue armor gleamed.  

“GGAAAAAAAAAAHHHHHHHHHH!!!!!!”  Qastor’s hands wrapped around his throbbing cranium.

“AAARRRRGGGGGGHHHHAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAGGGGGGHHHHH!!!”  Every sound muted.  Rey Vyn’s mouth stretched to a wide, malignant grin.

Xanthippius stood in the sky, its shining armor could light a city.  Its back weapons were replaced by two, long, massive cannons that stretched nearly to the heels.  Two black and blue plasma blades shrieked from its arms.  Four enormous, independent, linear orbit cannons floated near the back.

A brave helicopter fired a shell.  Qastor swiped the blade with malicious speed, vaporizing the shell.

“HAHAHAHAHAHAH!!!!  BEHOLD!!  NOVA OMNIS!!”  Rey Vyn’s announcement shook the dark heavens.

“Logic Drive Condenser Engine Online.  Neutrino concentration complete.  Disrupting neutrino flow.”  Everything froze except for Qastor.  A dark aura swirled about him.

An invisible mist leapt from the boosters.  Nova Omnis zipped around the sky, brandishing his twin blades berserk.  He appeared an instant later on the other side of the perimeter.  Violent explosions roared all at once as time resumed.  A surviving MT lumbered from afar.  Nova Omnis’ four linear orbit cannons and twin shoulder devastators positioned, their barrels gazing at their target.

A blinding flash accompanied by a catastrophic shockwave screamed from the cannons.  A gargantuan pillar of plasma born from the six barrels incinerated all in its path.  The plasma pillar landed three miles away and left a smoldering crater in its place.

Qastor regained his senses.  The cockpit was scorching.  Xanthippius’ armor whispered a slight dull red from the heat as it knelt.  Qastor looked at the HUD.  The blast left a deep chasm in the earth.  The surrounding structures were literally melting, dripping with radioactive metal.  Multiple stenches of molten alloy and plastic graced the midnight expanse.  Qastor sensed a large object descend upon him.  It was Rey Vyn.  His AC looked completely different.  It was both shadowy and vibrant blood crimson, its torso gently heaved in and out as if it were breathing.  Qastor was too exhausted to make out its features, but compared it to a devil.  He knew he was in trouble.

“HAHAHA…  SUCH POWER…  BUT IS IT ENOUGH TO FACE MY ARK OMNIS?”  It sounded as if Rey Vyn’s AC itself was speaking…

With that, Ark Omnis pounded Xanthippius with its bare, metal fists.  Wincing, the stars turned away as a symphony of clashing metal thrashed throughout the midnight landscape.

Qastor lost consciousness from the barrage of impacts.

Black Feather II: Episode X

Haven Road of Wyndon City

5:41 a.m., 03/11

Horizon of Refuge

A palette of early morning hues painted the sky.  Rays of a new dawn stretched from the violet mountains as the sun peeked from the edges.

Iris had been awake for half an hour, waiting for the sun to rise.  But, she knew somewhere in her heart that she was really waiting for Qastor.  Iris sat by herself in the back of the transport.  “At least I get some time to think to myself…”  Iris thought.  The others were asleep.  How Valkyrie, Royal Mist, and the others managed to break Rose, BB, and herself out still bothered her, but she was happy she was out.  “I should be happy, right…?”  Little did Iris know that the prisoner cell next to hers and Rose’s was Qastor’s.  Her eyes were fixed on the purple sky.  The swirl of hues welcomed her mind to wander…  

After Qastor had saved Iris at the crater, she was left in the infirmary until the next day.  Qastor had been by her side since carrying her to the doctor all by himself.  In the next morning, she found him asleep on a chair next to her.  Doctor Taylor came in, but left as soon as Iris informed him that she wanted some time to talk to Qastor.  Iris looked at Qastor for another hour until he woke up to her eyes.  

Iris told Qastor everything that had happened.  The one thing that disturbed Qastor the most was what made the mission so irresistible to Iris.  Sphere threatened to assassinate Malirant if she refused to accept the contract.

_____________________________

In truth, Sphere needed to get rid of Rey Vyn as soon as humanly (or inhumanly, if one should consider the conditions) possible, and in the quickest and most silent way.  One that wouldn’t leave even the tiniest of evidence.  If one molecule of Rey Vyn’s blood was unaccounted for, even that could get Sphere into trouble.  At that time, Rey Vyn occupied the crater, blocking Sphere’s efforts to extract ancient information from it.  Sphere was searching for something and the way they were going about their ways, they didn’t want any of the other corporations to know of their intentions.  Mirage’s strength increased significantly despite the fall of The Controller.  Crest, a former advocate of The Controller, suffered irreparable scars.  It is during this time that internal disputes and conflicts are erupting.  This eventually led to the separation of the corporation.  Union suffered similarly, despite their victory over The Controller.

Gaidoz noticed the irregularity in Sphere’s actions and decided to investigate.  In the process however, his efforts were thwarted by Sphere in the form of the gang “Darkness.”  Sphere had hired the gang to capture his AC.  Things seemed to be safe until the gang rebelled.  With the help of Gaidoz’s AC, they launched a successful skirmish on one of Sphere’s outposts.  Sphere called on the services of Qastor, but as soon as they noticed his ring (Rey Vyn’s ring), they launched their own forces, attempting to capture and question him.  It proved unsuccessful with Iris’ intervention, and Rey Vyn was still alive and bouncing.  So, they tried another way.  They pulled Malirant into their scheme, eradicating their own dummy troops and Malirant.  They knew if Malirant was given the mission of eliminating Rey Vyn that he still had the option of aborting the mission.  In order to terminate this factor, they almost killed him and offered Iris the mission with Malirant’s life on the line.  However, the mission failed.  Qastor and Iris survived along with Rey Vyn.  Vulture had his own suspicions and followed Qastor, eventually stalling Rey Vyn in time for their escape.  Sphere resorted to extreme measures and bombed the crater, knowing that some or most of the information will be lost.  Qastor and Iris posed a threat, as they might divulge Sphere’s intentions.  Taking a large risk, they launched a full-scale assault on the main surface Global Cortex base, with Qastor and Iris’ deaths in mind.  They failed, but caught Qastor instead.  Using this to their advantage, Sphere decided to extract from him answers of Rey Vyn’s now-unknown whereabouts.  Their efforts were once again thwarted.  This time by Rey Vyn himself, among many other non-interwoven factors.

_____________________________

They arrived at the Wyndon City gates.  A towering, half-oval arch greeted them.  Rose woke up just in time to witness the moment.

Wyndon City’s Global Cortex shined in the sunrise.  The group was now fully awake and stood outside the transport.


“Global Cortex?  Why are we here?”  Iris was first to speak.

“We’ll take refuge here until things turn back to normal.”  Kyrie was still sleepy and yawned when her sentence ended.

“Until then, we do what?”  Rose was lost in the peacefulness of the structure.  It felt like forever since she could just sleep in a soft bed without worry or fear.

“That’s what we’re working on.  Virgil, Legionnaire, and Kyrie have already decided to stay here.  I guess I’ll follow suit.”  Royal Mist sounded flat.  He was still unsure of his future.

“What about BB here?”  Rose turned to BB, who was leaning against the transport nursing his wrapped up wounds.  He heard his name and waved reassuredly.  

“He’ll be fine by himself, I’m sure.  You all go on inside.  I’ll load the ACs into the hangar.”  Royal Mist headed down to the hangar.

“I’ll…”  Iris’ voice was pale against the new breeze.

“Yes?”

“I think I’ll go look for Qastor once everything settles down.”  Her voice was stronger and more determined.

“Ya sure ‘bout that?”  BB finally spoke.  He turned back to his wounds when Iris nodded.

Kyrie strolled towards the base entrance.  Rose followed, looking back at BB.  After poking a cut on his right wrist for a moment, he decided to head in.

Iris gazed into the horizon.  Smoke from the detainment facility was still visible from 300 kilometers away.

“Somehow, I’ll find him.  And when I do, I…”  Iris stopped.  She was unsure what would happen once it’s all over.

Iris closed her eyes and held her necklace.

Black Feather II: Episode XI

???

???

Run!

Water…  All around me…  Why wasn’t I drowning?  A blue light…  Maybe…  If I follow it…?

Aaarrgh…  What the…!?  Brother…?  He looks the same as always.  He has a normal build and very short hair, as if it was shaved and now growing back.  He was in his pilot suit, the same one he wore when he left for Mirage.  This is a dream…  I know it is…

“Why…?”  He finally spoke.  It wasn’t exactly the best way to greet a little brother he hasn’t seen in nearly twenty years.

I opened my mouth to speak, but no words came out.  I tried pushing air out to force a word, but nothing…  I looked up at my brother again.  His face had been blank the entire time.

“Why did you kill me?”  His words shocked me.  “Why!?  WHY DID YOU KILL ME!?”  His voice had never been so violent.  My brother never really punished me.  He always told me that whenever I got in trouble, that means that I’ve done something bad.  He was a wise man, especially for his age.  “I was finally able to do something with me life!!  I was becoming someone!!  I had a chance to make a difference, but you killed me right on the spot!!!  MY OWN LITTLE BROTHER!!!!”  His face was now wrinkled with anger.  He turned and walked away.  I ran after him.

I tried to call out to him, to tell him to come back.  I forced my lungs hard, but ended up coughing harshly.  I felt like I was choking.  Maybe all this water has finally taken effect.  I grabbed my neck.  My vision blurred and I collapsed.

All of a sudden, I felt like I was growing.  I was now much taller than my brother.  I soon found myself looking down on him as he ran.  His head swiveled and caught sight of my monstrous self.  

“YOU!?  WHY ARE YOU DOING THIS!?!?”  My brother’s pace turned into a sprint.  I was now trudging towards him.  I caught up and he looked back in terror.  My feet raised up to crush him, despite my trying to withdraw.

“NO!!  WHY ARE YOU DOING THIS!?”  A large shadow painted his body.  “AAAAHHHHHGGGGGG…..!!!!”

_____________________________

I lurched forward, but something stopped me.  I opened my eyes.  There was some kind of glass.  I groped around and realized that there was glass all around me.  Water hindered my arm’s movement.  My old clothes are on, flowing in the strange liquid.  It was pitch black.  There were a few dim lights, but still pitch black.  Wanting to get out of the “tube,”  I clenched my right fist and drove it into the glass.  The liquid poured out as I kicked the lower portions of the glass.  I leapt out, and to my surprise, I wasn’t a bit wet.  My clothes were dry and my hair was as messy as always.  An alarm sounded, much to my ears discomfort.  A light poured from a corner.  

“He’s escaped!!  It’s Malirant!!”

“Capture him at all costs!!”

There was some equipment lying around and a desk near the door.  I scurried over to the desk and hunched over, hoping they didn’t hear my footsteps.

“What was that!?”  Rats…  A guard pointed his flashlight in my direction.  He barely missed my toes when I took cover.  The guard walked straight ahead.  Taking advantage of the situation, I jumped out and hooked his neck with my bulky right arm.  I grabbed a narrow, sharp piece of glass and pointed it to his neck.  

“AAAGGGGHHH!!!  H-H-HELP!!!”  I shook his head to silence him.  The other guards flashed their light at me.  I walked backwards to the door, silently threatening to kill him.  They cocked their guns.  I heard footsteps behind me and realized I was surrounded.  I turned my back to the wall of the hallway.  The other guards saw the situation and held their fire.  I inched my way to the end of the hall.  The guards made way, still pointing their peashooters.  There was a knob on the door.  That didn’t help, since I had two arms occupied.  My wits returned.  I hoisted the hostage up in the air and launched him at his fellow guards.  They fired, but thrashed the airborne hostage instead.  Blood spat out from his back and some got on my shoes as I pushed the door open.  The bullet-clad body collided with the guards.  I was already out and running when this happened.  

It was black night, but some lights offered guidance.  Some other guards’ lights searched from around the corner.  I was surrounded again, as two buildings covered my left and right with locked doors.  A gate leading to freedom was a hundred meters ahead of me.  Frantically, I sought refuge.  I noticed a grid drain in the ground.  I scuttled over, lifted the metal grid, and jumped in.  I landed in water and placed the grid over me again, since the space around me was just my height.  I pressed my back against a damp wall in the darkness and looked up.  A stream of unknown liquid stirred in front of my toes.  

Not being very bright, the guards assembled above me, trying to figure out where I disappeared.  

“Where did he go?”

“Don’t ask me!!”

“What about you, skipper?”

“I thought he was running that way…”  They continued to incessantly chat.  One of the guards glanced down at the gutter.  His eyes clashed with mine.  Adrenaline pumped to my heart.  It’s all over if they find me here.  But, he looked back among his comrades.

“What?  You see something?”

“Nothing.”  The guard that caught sight of me had a rough, evil voice.  His hair was grayish-white and his eyes were deadly with white.  The guards dispersed.  I made my way through the sewer-like tunnel.  The water that flowed under me was blood.  The metallic smell of it was heavy and unbearable.  I reached the end and pushed the grid up above me.  I climbed out, placed the grid back in its place, and strolled out into the chanting wilderness.  My head felt heavy and a voice echoed…

“I let you get away this time, ‘brother’…  But… I won’t next time…”

My head was normal again.

Black Feather II: Episode XII

Global Cortex Surface Base, Eastern Cafeteria GCWC-ES/CF-01

8:13 a.m., 03/18

Two Skies

The week wandered by.  The group had to keep low until things “settled” down. 

“…The bombing of Nephilon City’s Global Cortex, recently set in motion by Sphere last week, has the suspicious corporation heavy with scrutiny, both from opposing corporations and Ravens.  On a recent financial conference, Kenneth Gregson, Sphere’s military representative, claimed that Sphere has their reasons and does not intend to divulge it to the public.  Their activities have certainly been quiet during the past year…”

Iris spooned and stirred her mashed potatoes repetitively, staring blankly into space.  She’d been hearing the same news over and over for the past week.  Her behavior somewhat annoyed Royal Mist, as he already finished his breakfast and was paying attention to the news monitor.  The cafeteria dome shutters were closed that morning, since it was raining.  He turned to Iris.

“Something on your mind?”  Iris didn’t answer, as if she was deaf.  “Iris?”  Royal Mist’s word was bolder this time.  Iris looked up, startled.

“Oh… uh, yeah?”

“You worried about something?”  He never liked repeating his words.

“I am… about him…”

“Him?  You mean your friend?  What’s it about him that got you so worried?”

“He’s got no one and nowhere to turn to.  And Sphere’ll be after him too.  I want to go out there and find him, but he could be anywhere.  I-“

“Whoa, slow down there, young lady.  He’s a Raven, isn’t he?  I’m sure he’ll be able to take care of himself.”

“But, how?  I don’t think he’s eaten in a while, and if he tries to get to the nearest city, he’ll be starved to death…”

“I wouldn’t worry much about him.”  He nodded.  “I’m sure he’s in good hands.”  Royal Mist sounded like he knew something.  Iris suspected of this, but asked instead…

“I almost forgot.  You didn’t tell me how you got us out of the prison.”

“Yeah, that.  Well, after we got up to the surface, we found Nephilon City in chaos, and because of that, we took cover in the shadows.  Kyrie, Legionnaire, Virgil, and I didn’t know what was coming until the city was completely empty.  Then, those Sphere MTs came and we saw you, Rose, and BB get into a detainment transport.  We didn’t know what to do until…”

“…Until…?”

“They came.”

“They?”

“’They’ were an active anti-Sphere rebel force, ‘Laevaentteinn’.  We took refuge in their base for the time being.  I sent Virgil here with the survivors to save time.  Looks like they made it okay.  Anyway, we needed to get you out, so their leader, Lucifer, offered to help.  They were planning on attacking the detainment facility anyway, so I guess it was two birds with one stone…”  Royal Mist laughed.  “We left before the rebels did, since they had to clean up the remaining forces.  Lucifer gave us a large-scale transport, since we were able to capture the hangar first.  Your friend in that AC must’ve cleaned up the Sphere lackies for them, I think.”

“There’s also something else.”

“Yeah?  Then shoot.”

“I have this…… ‘power.’  I-it happened when those spiders got us.”  Iris staggered when she recalled such an event.

“Ah, that.  BB told me something about it.  Said your AC went berserk and destroyed all of District 2!”  Royal Mist exclaimed the last part of his sentence, but Iris only looked more worried.  “Something else bothering you?”

“Yeah…  What if I find Qastor and…  My AC goes off again?”  Iris was gloomy when she spoke this.  Royal Mist was silent for a moment.

“If it comes, it comes.  That’s all I can say.”  Royal Mist got up, grabbed his coat, and patted Iris on her shoulder as he walked past.  Gears and mechanisms in the dome activated, leaving only the dome glass panels and the support linings.  Silver skies loomed and raindrops gently but numerously pelted the dome.  The gray clouds clogged the atmosphere.  

Iris smiled at last.  Talking to someone about her worries cleared up her anxiety.

________________________

Virgil emerged from the eastern conference room.  Rose came out with him.

“Why so down?  C’mon, cheer up!  It’s for 150,000c!  You struck it big time!!”  Virgil had enlisted her help immediately after the conference with Paige Anmus, a Mirage representative.  Paige was still inside sorting papers and chatting with her assistant.

“Yeah, but I got a bad feeling about this.  I mean, 150,000c?  There’s a reason why they offer that much, ya know?”  Virgil’s eyes were fixed on the ominous numbers freshly printed on the paper copy.

“You’ll be fine~… with me around, right?”  Rose’s eyes glittered in the hall lights.  Virgil rolled his and shook his head slightly.  She slapped him on the back.

“Ow…  I gotta bruise there!!”  Virgil awkwardly groped for it.

“From what?”

“A-“

“Are you ready, Mr. Virgil?”  Paige had a light suitcase in her right hand and a binder in her left.  Her matte hair was tied back; two bang strands hung on each side of her bespectacled face.  She wore a female business suit with a tie.  Virgil thought it strange for her to wear a one.

“Virgil!!  Watch where your eyes are!!”  Rose elbowed him when she noticed him checking her out.

“Hey, just ‘cuz I have ba-“  Virgil’s whispered sentence ended with…

“Mr. Virgil?”  Paige blinked.

Virgil almost blushed from the way she said “Mr.” and followed it up with his name.  

“Ah, yes.  Uh, R-Rose, how much is left in my rest of funds…”  Virgil’s voice wandered, still glued to Paige.  Rose glared at him.

“What!?  You dimwit!  Just look at the paper!”  Rose had her arms akimbo, but soon held the paper copy when Virgil handed it to her.  She sighed.

“23,000c…”  Rose was annoyingly blank.

“Hamm…  That’s a lot.  I think I’ll ah… call me friend…  Yes…  Me friend…  Oh, uh, Rose!  Call Iris for me…”  Virgil forced his cell phone out of his jacket.  Rose didn’t respond.  “Please?”  Exasperated, Rose snatched and dialed up Iris’ number.  Paige turned to her assistant and whispered quietly while Virgil’s eyes were lost on her…ahem…

“Yeah, Iris?  Rose here.  Anyway, Virgil needs your services.  He’s got this BIG mission with this BIG reward!  So, are you in or not?  You will?  That’s great!  I’ll go tell Virgil!”  Rose found him on his knees begging Paige for a date.

“Vir~gil!!”
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The Far-side of Earth

Everything seemed like a dream.  Things changed so suddenly, I convinced myself that I really must have been dreaming.  And in fact, I was.  But, it felt as if I was reliving this event in my memories.  I never realized how close to the truth I was until the end of the mission.  

Virgil’s face adhered to the viewing glass.  Paige waved farewell as the transport took off into the horizon.  Virgil longingly waved back.  The way he was acting around Paige annoyed me, although I didn’t really know why. 

I glanced at the mission summary on the on-board monitor, just to make sure everything was in place.

Mission: 



Explore Unknown Region

Operation Name: 


Geo-Alpha

Client: 




Mirage

Advance: 



0c

Reward: 



150,000c

Requesting Figure: 


Paige Anmus

Opponent: 



Unknown

Time: 




8:40 a.m.

Time Limit Upon Arrival: 

Three hours

Theatre of Operations: 


Uncharted Region LR-UR/74 

Briefing:

“Over the past five years, much of the exploration efforts were forcefully left in the hands of Sphere.  Because of this, much of the resources were claimed by Sphere before any other corporations even heard.  However, we noticed a large uncharted region in the far west hemisphere.  Sphere’s current erratic behavior has put a halt to exploration.  We would like to take advantage of this situation and explore the uncharted region before Sphere has any chance to, and claim any resources it might hold.  Your mission is to explore as much of the area as possible in the set time limit.  Staying too long in the area will arouse suspicion from our competitors.  Good luck.” 

-END MESSAGE-

Iris was looking around the passenger cabin.  Virgil was nowhere in sight.

“Rose?  Where’s Virgil?”  Iris casually inquired.

“Oh, that nitwit?  He’s in the lavatory.  Either he’s airsick or crying for that Mirage representative.  He sure has it bad for her…”  I turned my attention back to an interesting magazine article.  “You should stay put.  It’ll be hours before we get there.”  I looked back at Iris again and found her leaning back in her seat, ready for a nap, since we had to get ready at 6:00 a.m.

I finally had some peace and quiet.  The only sound was the soothing whisper of the transport and the scarce air whispering on the wings.  After finishing the magazine article, I looked out the window.  Cotton-thread clouds bathed in the abundant sunrays.  Endless seas blanketed the view beneath; feathers of sunlight dangled on the ocean surface.  The magnanimous view beckoned me into slumber.  Sleep was something I needed to catch up on, so I did so instantly.

_____________________________

“Sayuri, are you sure about this?”

“Iris is my best friend!  Of course I’m going…  That’s a no-brainer, right?”

“You can’t be too careful about these kinds of decisions.  Admit it, aren’t you a bit scared?”

“I’ll be fine!  Don’t be so worried, Yuka-chan!  I’m grown up now…”

“I know…  Now, you get some sleep, alright?  I’ll wake you up in the morning so you don’t miss your plane.”

“Arigatou.”

“Doomo. Oyasuminasai.”

“Oyasuminasai…”

The door closed behind a person named, ‘Yuka’…

_____________________________

“Now, you be careful, okay?”

“Hai…”

“And if you need any help or assistance, don’t forget old Yuka, okay?”

“Hai…”

“And…  Take this watch.”

“For me?”

“Yes…  It’ll be a keepsake.  And, it brings good luck.  It did for me, so it should do just as well for you.”

“Doomo arigatou!”

“Doozo…  Ima… nan-ji desu ka?”


“Ichiju-ji… hachi-fun.”


“That’s right…  Take good care of it and yourself.”


“I will…”


“Sayuri-“

<Flight 542 to District 2 Elevator Terminal is waiting for all passengers.  All respective passengers, please board Flight 542 from Terminal 08.>

“Shitsurei shimasu!  Sayonara!”

“Sayonara!!”


Oh, Yuka-chan, did I really forget you?  You’ve disappeared from my reality, but you still thrive within my dreams…

_____________________________


“Shi…. tsurei…. shimasu…….. sa…. yona….. ra………..”

The sun was rising when I fell asleep, and began to set when I awoke.  Virgil shook my shoulder.  Iris was already awake and gazed thoughtfully through the window.

“You were talkin’ in your sleep?”

“Huh…?  No…  No, I wasn’t…  Was I?”  I rubbed my eyes.


“Yeah, you were!  In that strange language, too…”


“Can you repeat it for me?”


“No can do.  I didn’t understand one word you said.  But, uh… ‘sayonara’?  I think I heard that somewhere before.”


“You know, let’s just drop it for now.  We’ve got a mission…”

“You’re right.  We’re almost there.  Get ready and we’ll be off in a minute.”  Virgil was now back to his normal seriousness.  I wrapped my left wrist with my watch.  It was silver and narrow, with platinum linings and a rose in the center of the tiny clock.  It was 5:11 p.m.  

“Go-ji juu-ichi-fun…”  My voice wandered…

“Did you say something?”  Virgil turned to me again, with a puzzled expression.

“Oh… huh?  Did I say something?”

“…Nevermind.  Just get ready.”

“I know.”

Iris unbuckled her seat belt and led us to the hangar, where our ACs were waiting.

A look at Iris’ Silvermoon reminded me of the incident at District 2…

“Iris here.  Landing is imminent.  I’m heading out first.”  Silvermoon leapt out of the transport.  Virgil and I followed.

Dry winds lumbered through the desolate land.  The terrain was lifeless and the arid ground cracked under our feet. 

“Alright, Virgil here.  Everyone, turn on your recorders.  Mirage needs the visual data.”  I listened, pressing a combination of on-screen buttons.

There were abandoned cities and stations scattered about.  From the looks of the everything, whoever built it must have technology similar to our own.  Virgil mapped the area with his fat MHD-MX/RACHIS.  As we made our way into the region, Iris called to our attention.  In front of her was a mechanical unit.

“An AC…”  Iris sounded like she was out of breath, but intercoms tend play around with voices.

“No way…  Look at its parts!  I never dreamed of seeing an AC like this one.”  Virgil spoke in disbelief.  The AC’s armor was charred and partially molten.  Its right arm was absent, but its left arm caught my attention.  There was an emblem.  A corporate emblem, in my opinion.  The letters were barely legible.

“….Z….Zio….Zio Matrix?  What a weird name…”  Everything was so new and fascinating.  I couldn’t wait for what was next.  We proceeded into the territory, finding relics of a lost civilization.  Their technology was strikingly similar to our own.  

“Hey, look.”  Virgil’s AC, Requiem, pointed to the depressed sky far ahead of us.  There stood a ponderous structure.  It was like a segmented snake rising all the way up into space.  And in truth, I was closer to the truth than I thought.  Scarce platforms stuck out from the body.  Iris found large letters on one of the distant segments and sent it to us to see.  “Rapture.”  This place was full of funny names.  But, what happened next wasn’t.

Virgil picked up something in the sky.  I looked up at the visible extremity of the so-called “Rapture” and couldn’t believe my eyes.  Objects were falling from the top.  My radar suggested the objects were massive.

“Under us!!”  Yellow dots on Virgil’s modified radar popped up all over the place.  Movement was sensed in the ground.  Suddenly, creatures shot out of the ground and those objects in the sky added to the surprise when they landed.  All of them resembled the creatures from District 2.  I screamed in horror.

“This… will be interesting…”  Virgil switched to combat mode.  Iris and I followed suit.
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Virgil’s Poem

“There’s twelve!!  Each of you take out four!!”  Virgil charged in with his EO activated.  He released his back orbit cannons, totaling four orbitals to back him up while he battled with his rifle and flamethrower.

Rose made quick work of them with her shotgun and spread howitzer, damaging several creatures at once.  Iris’ sniper bullets impaled the creatures’ frail exoskeleton.  The last creature was larger than the rest and aimed its spine blaster at Rose.  She reacted, but was too late.  Fortunately for her, Virgil stabbed the creature with his flamethrower’s barrel, hoisted it over his head, and beheld a burning spectacle as the creature squirmed and scorched into oblivion.

“Everyone okay?”  Iris’ AC had one small burn on its left leg.  “Virgil?”

“I’m fine.  Let’s move further in.”  His AC was riddled with burns.  

Geologic scans picked up an abrupt decrease in height.  Revealing itself as a veil of mist faded away was a crater loomimg ahead.  Iris was reminded of the crater back home.  Fear rippled through her spine.  They stood at the edge of the crater.  In the center of the crater was a dead city, a dull patch, straight-edged and dotted with fine details, contrasting with the smooth and fuzzy terrain of the crater.  

“Look!”  Rose pointed to some wreckage below the crater cliff.  

“That must be the recent exploration ship from Kisaragi.  It was shot down, remember?  It was all over the news when contact was lost.”  Iris reminded Rose as she jumped down into the massive bowl in the earth.

There stood a main elevator terminal not unlike the on in the center of Nephilon City.  It was enormous, even from the trio’s distance.

“Did you feel that?”  Iris sensed something.

“What?”  Rose looked around, expecting one of the creatures to ambush them.

“The ground just shook…”

“That’s gotta be one of the mo-“  Virgil was interrupted when…

“Sshh!!”  Iris signaled for silence.  The ground echoed.  Pounding noises groaned from under.  Iris felt her necklace jiggle; Virgil watched pebbles on the pavement hop and click.

Asphalt under Virgil crumbled.  A thousand cracks scurried their way outwards, eventually widening the hole.

“Ah, what…!”  Requiem plunged into the abyss, but Virgil activated his boosters.  A blast from below disabled them.  Requiem drifted into the deep.  Iris and Rose fell headfirst.  Activating their boosters in such a position will only accelerate their fall.  

Rose and Iris finally regained their normal falling position, but it was too late to boost up.  Virgil activated his leg boosters as soon as his sensors picked up a surface.  Iris and Rose landed more softly than he did.

“Where are we?”  Rose stepped forward.  Her AC’s footstep echoed.

“Someplace huge and spacious.”  Virgil looked up.  What was left of the hole in the ground was now a tiny speck of dim hope in the void of darkness.  Invisible dust was made visible from the ray of light of the hole.  That ray continued to stretch down… down… and down.  Finally, it rested upon a memorial epitaph.  Iris came over to read a message that hasn’t been read in decades until now…

“Here…

In this land of dreams and prosperity…

Promised by ‘The One’…

We, of Layered Alpha…

Offer thou hope…

For a home is of Want…

As we cannot provide…

We shall guide thee…

Farewell, Destined One…

May His lies become the truth upon thou…”

Engraved on the immense stone was an angel, pointing up into the horizon.  Iris’ eyes followed, and came upon something of hope…  A way home…

“We can get back up there.”  Silvermoon pointed to a sky-impaling tower far behind them, as the engraved angel had done for her.  The tower was outlined by waxing and waning red specks of light.

“That must be the main elevator we saw earlier.”  Rose reminded the group.

“But, if there’s an elevator here, then…”  Rose’s map scan was complete.  A 3-D image of the “cave” showed that they were standing in a city.  “This place must be another…”

“Layered…”  Virgil said as he walked backwards, facing opposite of the main elevator.  “W…We have to get back…”  His AC’s eye light was on.

“What’s wrong…?”  Rose inquired as she and Iris turned away from the elevator.  They both gasped.

The entire horizon was illuminated by billions of red eyes.  Buildings and city ruins reflected the bloody luminescence.  Virgil continued to step back.  

“We got company…  You two!  Head back to the transport now!!  Time’s almost up!!”  Virgil nearly screamed when he ordered them.  

“We’re not leaving you here!”  

“It’s no use!!  I can’t make it back to the elevator alive!  My boosters are disabled and my core is an EO type!!  Now, get back before the transport leaves you behind!!”  One of the eyes lurched forward.  Virgil’s eye light caught a glimpse of the possessor of the eye cluster.  It was the spider giants from District 2.  It towered over Requiem.  The mass of eyes stirred.  A tumult of metal clanging rang through the air.  “Tell Paige I said… ‘goodbye.’”

“But-“

“GO, NOW!!  I’ll hold them off!!”

“Iris, we don’t have time!”  Rose boosted straight for the elevator, evading any obstacles in her path with the help of her map and radar.  Iris reluctantly started forward, careful not to get too far ahead of Rose.  Iris tried one more time to contact Virgil.

No answer.

Rose knocked down the elevator door with her rocket and howitzer.  

“Hurry!  They’re all coming for us!!”  Rose punched the giant elevator switch once Iris got in.  She looked behind and the blanket of red scurried ever closer.  The elevator started, rising up to the surface.  The creatures fired, but damaged only the lower sections of the elevator tower.  

Rose wiped her eyes.  She began to miss him.
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Dove and Crow

“Aaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhh!!!!!!!”  A blast from behind collided with Chaotic Ruby’s back, nearly making it fall.  Iris was ahead of Rose, boosting backwards and firing her rockets at a gargantuan creature four times the height of an AC, with a leg span of a football field.  Iris drained the last of her rockets and switched to her sniper rifle, which proved ineffective when the bullets glanced off the abnormal exoskeleton.  Another blast from the giant’s mouth sent Rose to the ground.

“Rose!”  Iris boosted forward and stood at Rose’s side.  In desperation, she fired her sniper rifle repeatedly at the tremendous arachnid.  All of the bullets bounced off.  

One more shot…

One more…

The giant was a gushing relic of fire.

Iris stared in disbelief.  Had her rifle worked?  

Far behind the burning giant stood two ACs.  One was as white and pristine as fresh snow, while the other was as dark and elusive as night.  They turned around.

“This is Angeline and Nera.  Do you copy?”  

“Huh…  Y-yes…  This is Iris.  My comrade is injured.”  Iris staggered in surprise.  She didn’t expect any other ACs in this hellhole.

“There is a transport in the vicinity waiting for you.  I suggest you move it.”  The dark one spoke.  

“My comrade is immobilized…  I need help.”  The white AC motioned its arm in the air in response to Iris’ request.  Two worker MTs appeared from behind a mound.  They helped Rose up and boosted her to the transport, as her core’s posterior was destroyed.  Iris, looking on at the MTs, turned back to the duo.  They were quiet.

“Thank you.  How can I repay you?”  If Iris were out of her AC, she’d bow to them.

“By answering this question.”  The shining one spoke.

“Where is our brother?”  The two inquired together.  Iris looked puzzled.

“Who?  Your brother…?  I’m sorry, I don’t have a clue...”  Iris found the ensuing silence intense.  Suddenly, they fluttered off in the direction the MTs went.

“W-where are you going?”  Iris watched the two sail ahead.

“We’ve lost contact with the MTs.”  Iris decided to follow them.

______________________

Rose found herself in a confounding position.  Two smoldering heaps of metal lay beside her.  Chaotic Ruby was immobile, lying weakly on the freezing earth.  Her right side screen had shattered, its shards slept on the flat surfaces.  Some of them were tipped with blood.

Her vision in a blur, Rose gave a last look at the HUD.  Dark silhouettes of giant arachnids loomed in the distance.  The titans crept closer and closer.  Using every bit of strength in her ebbing body, she positioned the controls and pointed all of her weapons at the closest giant.  

Bursting into clouds of flame, the giant fell back.  Voices echoed in her head as she lost consciousness.

“…et…n….the….nsport!!!…..e’ll…..ld….m….ff….”  Muffled cries beckoned Rose to awake, but the cockpit deactivated.  The darkness comforted her; Rose couldn’t tell if her eyes were closed or not, but she was too weak to care…

Black out…

______________________


“…Are you alright…?  …How are you feeling…?”


“…mm…..wha….”


“…I told you…”


“…Told… me what…?”


“…That you have to be careful once you left…”


“…I know…  Things happen…”


“…You should be recovering…  It’s a good thing your core had above-average shields…  Just rest up and you’ll be fine… Sayuri.”


“…Who are you…?”


“…Don’t you remember me?  Yuka…”


“…Yuka…  Is this a dream…?”


“…”


“…Well?”


“…My time is near…  I must go…”


“…Wha…  Wait!  Don’t leave me again!  Yuka…”


…A name so familiar and yet, so strange and foreign…


…Yuka…

_____________________________

I no longer felt confined in the cramped space of the cockpit.  Air freely swam around me.  Was it all a dream?  

“Rose…?  Are you awake?”  Iris’ voice awoke me.  I found myself in the transport again, lying on the bottom of a bunk bed located in the back.  Iris sat on a chair to my right, while an on-board doctor shuffled around some spreadsheets.  A warm towel was damp on my forehead.  

“Yeah…  I’m awake…”  I was surprised that my voice was so quiet.


“Will she be okay?”  Iris displayed genuine concern.

“She’ll be fine.  A few cuts from the glass are nothing to worry about.  Absorbing all those shots must’ve knocked her out.  Even in the cockpit, the pilot is not safe as long as he/she is in combat.”  The doctor stood up and exited the resting room.  Iris looked back at me.

“Don’t worry…  We’re almost home…”  With that, she left the room also.

Home…

Story Term Explanation

“Creatures”: biomechanical menaces of unknown origin.  These creatures resemble and behave similarly to insects.  They are in fact, Disorder units from the AC2 series.  How they managed to infest the surface and subterranean world is not known… yet…

“Omnis” & “Anima”: an unknown power that exists in Qastor and Iris, but others also.  The power activates when neutrinos, mass-less and charge-less subatomic particles that bombard us millions upon millions of times per second, concentrate in the body of the Omnis or Anima possessor’s energetic subconscious mind, allowing the use of miracles and phenomena.  

Logic Energy: logical and potential energy that exists in all matter.  Logic energy makes use of the neutrino flow, allowing an object to effortlessly float and move while consuming little or even no energy at all.  An AC with a logic drive literally possesses unlimited destructive power, as the bonds between molecules and atoms weaken to a point where even the slightest tap can make a plate of heavy steel crumble.

Energy and Mass: all matter is actually highly condensed energy.  So condensed that it becomes matter.  In a sense, energy cannot be created without the right conditions.  We extract energy from matter, and in turn, that energy turns back into matter, only to be reused again.  Energy in the form of heat is constantly, but ever so minutely, supplied by neutrinos.  The temperature in an area can be lowered to the point where there is virtually no energy at all, depriving movement from molecules.  In order to stop “time” directly, the neutrino flow in an area temporarily comes to a halt.  However, neutrino concentration in an object allows it to move freely without the constraints of gravity.  That is why neutrino saturation is required before stopping the actual neutrino flow.  The logic drive creates a distortion in reality itself and creates an area of false space, where neutrinos cease to move.  However, a cluster of neutrinos can still remain active, as false space is fragile in a way.  Neutrino flow reverts back to normal once the energy from the concentrated neutrinos in the logic drive runs out.

Logic Drive Condenser Engine: a unique engine in which captures and condenses neutrino particles in an object.  The time it takes to fill an object with a safe amount of neutrinos depends on its size and mass.  For an AC, it takes five to seven seconds.

Character AC Configurations

Rose

AC Pilot Name: Rose

AC Name: Chaotic Ruby

CHD-02-TIE

MCM-MX/OO2

CAL-MARTE

MLM-MM/ORDER

MBT-NI/MARE

VREX-WS-1

CGP-ROZ

RMR-SA44

-

CWEM-AS40

CWR-M30

MWC-XP/75

CWG-GS-56

KWG-HZL30

OP-INTENSIFY

Color Configuration: (General)

Base: 0/25/0

Aid: 200/10/10

Optional: 200/10/10

Detail: 40/120/200

Joint: 60/60/60

Virgil

AC Pilot Name: Virgil

AC Name: Requiem

MHD-MX/RACHIS

MCM-MX/OO2

MAM-SS/ALS

CLB-33-NMU

MBT-NI/MARE

VREX-WS-1

CGP-ROZ

RIX-CR10

-

CWEM-AS40

KWX-OC-22

KWX-OC-22

CWG-RF-160

KWG-FTL450

OP-INTENSIFY

Color Configuration: (General)

Base: 65/85/0

Aid: 70/40/0

Optional: 140/140/180

Detail: 200/200/0

Joint: 0/0/0

Legionnaire

AC Pilot Name: Legionnaire

AC Name: Unme Knight

MHD-RE/005

MCM-MX/002

MAM-MX/REE

MLM-SS/ORC

CBT-FLEET

VREX-WS-1

CGP-ROZ

RMR-SA44

-

KEBT-TB-UN5

-

-

CWGG-GR-12

MLB-MOONLIGHT

OP-INTENSIFY

Color Configuration: Snow White
Angeline

AC Pilot Name: Angeline

AC Name: Dove

MHD-RE/008

MCL-SS/ORCA

MAL-GALE

MLL-SS/1001

CBT-FLEET

AOX-X/WS-3

CGP-ROZ

RIX-CR10

MEBT-OX/MB

CWR-S50

CWR-S50

CWG-SRF-80

CLB-LS-2551

OP-INTENSIFY

Color Configuration: (Parts)

Head: Base: 200/200/200, Aid: 100/200/200, Optional: 100/200/200, Detail: 0/130/200, Joint: 200/200/200

Core: Base: 200/200/200, Aid: 200/200/200, Optional: 100/200/200, Detail: 100/200/200, Joint: 200/200/200

Arms: Base: 200/200/200, Aid: 100/200/200, Optional: 200/200/200, Detail: 200/0/100, Joint: 100/200/200

Legs: Base: 200/200/200, Aid: 100/200/200, Optional: 100/200/200, Detail: 200/0/100, Joint: 200/200/200

Nera

AC Pilot Name: Nera

AC Name: Crow

MHD-RE/OO5

CCL-01-NER

MAL-RE/REX

MLL-MX/EDGE

CBT-FLEET

AOX-X/WS-3

CGP-ROZ

RIX-CR10

MEST-MX/CROW

CWR-S50

CWR-S50

MWG-KP/150

MLB-LS/003

OP-INTENSIFY

Color Configuration: (Parts)

Head: Base: 50/0/50, Aid: 0/0/0, Optional: 0/0/0, Detail: 200/0/0, Joint: 0/0/0

Core: Base: 0/0/0, Aid: 50/0/50, Optional: 0/0/0, Detail: 200/0/0, Joint: 0/0/0

Right Arm: Base: 0/0/0, Aid: 50/0/50, Optional: 50/0/50, Detail: 200/0/0, Joint: 0/0/0

Left Arm: Base: 50/0/50, Aid: 0/0/0, Optional: 0/0/0, Detail: 200/0/0, Joint: 0/0/0

Legs: Base: 50/0/50, Aid: 0/0/0, Optional: 50/0/50, Detail: 200/0/0, Joint: 0/0/0

Reflection


Black Feather II, in my opinion, is where the plot starts to really reveal itself.  By the end of Part XV, there should be many questions unanswered, which I hope I can fully explain in Black Feather III.  The use of first-person perspective is used in Black Feather II, which allows the reader to acquaint him/herself with the narrating character.  I felt that Rose started off without much attention as a main character, so using first-person narrative will hopefully let the reader get to know her better.  I also used it for Malirant, since he was only included in a few parts.


When I’m typing my stories, I usually listen to music.  Here is a list of music I like to listen to:

· Mamoru Samuragoch – “Rising Sun” All three movements and “Kaedesirabe” from Onimusha

· Nobuo Uematsu – “Drifting” and “Tell Me” from Final Fantasy VIII

· Kenji Ito – “Magic Kingdom” and “Boss Theme 4”

· Utada Hikaru – “First Love” Piano Instrumental

· Harry Gregson-Williams – “Metal Gear Solid 2: Sons of Liberty Main Theme” from Metal Gear Solid 2: Sons of Liberty

· Joanne Hogg – “Small Two of Pieces” from Xenogears

· Rika Muranaka and Carla White – “Can’t Say Goodbye to Yesterday” from Metal Gear Solid 2: Sons of Liberty

· Zone of the Enders – “Flowing Destiny” Instrumental, “A Light With The Name of Hope” Instrumental, “Ending Theme”

· Zone of the Enders: The 2nd Runner: “Beyond the Bounds”

· Nobuo Uematsu – “Assault,” “Enemy Attack,” “Macalania Woods,” and “Decisive Battle” from Final Fantasy X

Note that I listen to certain music when I’m writing certain parts of the story.  For instance, I don’t listen to battle or fast-paced music during peaceful scenes.  I hope you all enjoy my story as much as I enjoyed writing/typing it.

Credits


I would like to extend my gratitude and appreciation to:


Blight: the mastermind behind AC Garage.  Without his assistance, my story as well as others’ wouldn’t have been able to be posted on his great site.

Kur: One of the guys, if not THE guy who started the entire fan fiction craze.  His lengthy, fast-paced, and descriptive story can be found above mine on the fan fiction page in AC Garage.

Archangel: He and Kur created a unique joint story in which both of their stories intertwine.  A masterful piece of work and thinking, in my opinion.  His story should be posted soon if it hasn’t already.

Squirell: His sense of humor and his seemingly endless control of his insanity are worth many hearty laughs.  Squirell’s first fan fiction can be found in the corresponding page at AC Garage.

Special Thanks To: Avatar, ArmoredCoreFan240, Night Hawk, my friend Alex (Kazuaki) Nishimura back in California, Crimson Fury, MR.X, Eclipse, Selskia, Thanatos, Inquisitor, Rebel187, Gideon Darke, Klein, Chad Ghostal, Myolin, Staarchylld, Zurgnoff, Mirage, Timerlane, Mrsk, Corn Dog, Ultimadoom, Usamaru, Shinigani, Kosai, Heon, and all who read my story.

Please visit Blight’s site at http://www.acgarage.com and From Software’s site at http://www.fromsoftware.jp
If you have any questions or comments, you may reach me at auregacw@yahoo.com
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