1.12 — Kara and Astriér: New Beginnings

A textbook is worthless if it doesn’t tell a story that connects the human
spirits’ pentchant for growth.

_Three distinct voices echoed throughout Kéra’s mind, her own, that of
Astridr’s, and that of Henrikr, a psychic hitchhiker bound to Kéara’s mind.

“To... To new beginnings!” Kara said with great sincerity and gratitude as
she turned to better face Astridr.

“To new beginnings!” Astridr agreed with a smile that crept across her
face that faded slightly as she turned her head to sip from her mug.

Sometimes | can't believe | am here with you
A could cwéu}z/% Say the same.

My heart is so full when | am with you

We /;uf mesh when & counts; W% undensable.

It doesn't take any effort to be with yow, and | have never
expertenced that before you came into my life

< love %ou too dean.

| love You sweetie, you have truly helped to push me to see myself.
Like, truly see myself Lost at times i you as i You were a dream

Astridr leaned in, lay her palm at the base of Kara’s chin, and whispered
into her ear, excentuating her words with gentle nibbles on Kara’s ear,
“Mmm, my love. Were it a dream. I would wish to never wake.”

Kara could feel Astridr’s hand move along her bare back, sending shivers
down her spine. Kara wiggled an arm free to move some hair from in front
of her eyes. The weight of Astridr becoming apparent as she lay on top of
Kara. Astridr lifted her head, and kissed Kara’s soft lips. A playful smirk
crossed Kara’s face, and a cunning grin appeared on Astridr’s as she
flicked her wrist and snapped her fingers.



The two of them were wrapped in energy fading into their standard
attire, maupe a bit more “graduation yeezy" than standard fare. |

mean bffr

7heor garments were of the utmost fashionable sense for their respective

characters, in that they were clean.
Point taken.

Answer the question here of where are they going and why.

it is the look, seriously it is the look. Dead in the water. My Krgptomte
7011/9 w/wzf /ww.7

and look. at things around me from a different perspective
This.

LADIES... LADIES... T wWiLL HAVE YOV KNOW THAT I AM STILL HERE.
We Know.

And we wl 56% to You when.
L think we need to tll hom.

Are You sure?



Yo, & 5 lime we shed some (gt on o cotain “atogant, self-nighteons

asshole.

HOW DOES THAT HELP VS THOVGH?
Shoooosh.

Yes ma'Aam.
Anrturos the second...

704( need to wunderstand f/wfwru/% %ou have been wo&b}y fo/z...You need
Jee f/caf%ou’w, been on afoo/J eand. 7o 5/14)7 back fﬁajua/w{auu

BUT THEY WOULD WIPE OVT THE ENTIRE INFESTATION AND SEAL VS OFF.
PERMANENTLY! WE COULD BE FREE, TRULY FREE.

Nothin' s free
I.. I bON'T GET IT. HOW IS THAT A BAD THING?
M/a/djfmd%oufoﬂ/a%%omlaaAtha//ojff/w},a/w[w/wnf/mﬁ'nudf
472/&, do the A?/Lf f/u}?.

OM...kAY?

The Arturss faﬁu/% has been a thorn i oun Socwties Sude, fo/c fa/t oo /o/?,
and...  the only way forward is to work through what that asshole
did to me to find her. To find her key Then that is what we are
going to do

OHKAY... I DIDN'T KNOW POLITICAL REVOLVTION WAS ON THE TABLE...

St s a/wa%\.f on the table! J/oaoaoaéaooa% exp.. Yeah it isn't }’\Lgh LLP
o our fist of things to do, but you know when we get there we

cannot let the Arturos family get away with what they did we cannot
let them control an empire



I 6VESS I cOULD GET BEHIND AN IDEA LIKE THAT... I DON'T THINK I AM
FOND OF DICTATORS...

n due time /77 Jfa/waAffW. But what I ma[%ou to o m?ﬁf now ...

Kara furrowed her brow momentarily as she watched Astridr’s face
contort in annoyance. She watched as Astridr drew in a measured breath

and then closed her eyes intentionally. 7/% to sz o subconscions to
M/W&A.Jfa./w(, Jo f/zaf we can be f/Zdeon/rL f/uJ fawMe,.

Astriar. what is going ot | don't think he is intentionaly being daft |
think it was the thing

WHAT THING?
5 ot o thing, now could we please get back to the é/uéﬁ}??

Yes ma'am!
S was ﬂaf%au wdl do the mjﬁf f&}y...
This whole mission depends uport you finding the locus

RIGHT... AND THAT IS AGAIN?
Can't gou pust take a MeSruffin muffen andd get to work!

WHUMHMHM... ... ... ... TAHW... DID T TYST HEAR?
70« heard me.

Yeah. | am sfar{ing to not understand You either Did You.
Did You go into the darker years for content?
D looks (ke Someone’s dark sute... (5 ;ocry b be /aMmanuzf...

| shudder what goes on. UL your brain rLthc now. Now how do we 96%
out of here?

WELL, FIRST, WHERE IS HERE?



J/m n] Maﬁi/e,. cﬂf x] ﬁe whete we Should be concerned wﬂ.

YES. THAT IS WHAT I JVST ASKED.
Well You see, the thing is we don't know We were Kinda hoping one of

the books there nghJc hﬁlP us.

AHHK! Books I HAVE!
That Pach, we do know. What we don't know s how You MPPmed 1o

JcraP us all i this multi-dimensional bubble?
The w/%, land5 on 07 Shoudders .

what do You mean?

A asked Hemnknr .

YEP, NOPE, DON'T REMEMBER THAT.
< wouldn’t exlaecf%ou bo. L seem to be the on/% one not me/% affacfw( é%

wﬁa&vmfwwﬁaf;pfwm

Whﬂ 5ou?
Jf I had to venture a?md, < would Ja% I don’t know. Jf < would
venture a Second e, < would Ja% /P'Lc%éa due & /»7 speccaliZed ﬂauur?

SOME TRAINING...
Yeah

b surmise that once we leave this place, our memones wdl be restored...

WHA...TAH, DO YOV SUPPOSE IT DOES ABOVT TRAITS?

How do You mean<
I MEAN, |F I WANTED TO GET DRVNK OFF OF FELDEHAN'S FOR THE NEXT

DECADE OR MORE, I COULD COME HERE AND VNUIND MY LIFE. WHOMEVER
HE IS, T AM NOT SURE I WANT TS 66 BACK TO THAT...



4 a/lfam/% ww&A.Jfand%oM hesdation, but this s o/z/% fuyao .Y Saw a
whole /a/afoon Zz_f/ujf whecked. D think f/u% called & C/zo/w-J%nd/wm. Or
Jomf/zz}? (ke that...

Edhen wa%, %&aﬁ JVM% Shit. b wodldn’t want to be uu?/f on the w/zo/7 end
of a M

Kéara scowled slightly in confusion.

Jo%mﬁ, don’fﬁ% b L/La.r?z; too much fﬂowdf at once, o/z%ou m;/sz/%
%oa/ue//.

on. that note.

| know You are right, but | realy don't want You to be. This.

HEY, WE WERE TALKING ABOVT HOW WE GET OVT OF HERE ALIVE?
Gotta ask yourself, f whatever it s you want o change. Are you

willng to jump rePeaJcedI\tj?_ or do You want to one and done i?
704( have to ask %owdf f%ou ate wolth £

Sometimes we change unexpectedly As is v my life, | had to
expertence what it was like to slip away

Aet's /wszf too akead of ourselves, we have a /o/? 20ad akead and

This mother fucker... He has been ridin' daddies coat-tails for decades
and the stakes are too high for us not to try | seriously think that we
can get i through that back entrance And if sober boy over there
could do some investigating, so can we

... b... D don't know f & s a;,ood Hea, 5%...70« know w&af%au need,
and b m%aﬁfu/ f/aaf%ou would even b%



WHAT ARE YOV TALKING ABOVT?
J/ujf waafw( fo /wfa f/mf

The thiee of us should take solace that wn the annals off/ca%f/zwéz/, and
7 A5 /rL?/Lf, oun utﬁ% wdl be aAcA,A/w[fo/L all bo bear winess.
Or some, or none.

DoN'T s6VND SO EXCITED.

ohhhh, ho, ho ho, f | am excited it is because for the first time, |
will get a peak into that narcissists mind. | just know we are gong to
find something that wil finaly bring them down

12.)4.2023 - s7oP ( THE BANTER IS ALLUDING TS THOSE CIRCUMSTANCES
— AND HOW KARA IS GOING TO CHANGE SOMETHING DRASTICALLY — AND (N
DOING SO ACCESS SOMETHING THAT AIDS THEM WHEN THEY GET BACK

HEINRIKR DOES HEINRIKR THINGS,

“I can’t see.” Astridr cried out.

“Me neither.” Kara responded.

“Why did you leave me?” Kara asked.

“I never left; you did.”

“I have always been right here. Waiting for your return.” Astridr replied

“Insert Lord of the Rings Return of the King reference” Kara said then
chuckled softly to herself.

Lo o prefer here!
| do

ﬂ’éa%, close %ou/t %



why | can't see, we established that
Just do &

Yes ma'am!

Well tsn't that a nifty Par%ﬁ trick.

704( an't need Mf/ury/ef éaé%.
Now, & want %au lo puture, someplace az//nu? ) %au. Where oo %au fend

%owdf? HAnd don't &l me, &ll gowrself. Ackrowledge &

Who ate %0%.7

Without the deced.

Wﬁafdo%ou not want to admd to because the sheer number of les that & took
to hold & fo;;zf/um,?

You atop, this precatious precipice of paradoxical thought. HAluwasgs dascing
around, who am H! And why do I need b hedde!

I VAGVELY RECOGNIZE THAT NAME... BVT... I CAN'T... QUITE PUT MY
FINGER ON WHY...

UMY ARE YOV GOING TO TELL ME ABOVT THIS PERSON?
Kara leaned over to Astridr and whispered, “What about before?”



“Before?” Astridr had a bemused look on her face.
“Yeah, before, before.”

O4 %uzﬁ A suppose we Should address that.

S0... WHY ARE WE TALKING ABOVT HIM?
AM I 6OING MAD?
No. At least I don't think s0. But for ginplidy sake, we need b Gll sou

f/uij fo M/L, j«f wufuaé /Aom, f/LL ﬁfﬂe/)za/ gua;/nulz we fuw( ourselves n.

Astrid leaned into Kara, “I think we may have miscalculated our temporal
displacement with the last leap, but I am positive this time it will bring us
where we need to go.”

You think this time wil be different?

WHAT DO YOU MEAN THIS TIME?

WHO ARE YOU PEOPLE AGAIN?

Yeeshh, Kdra and Astrisr

| think. we fried his brain

VMM... WHAT?

ﬂ’éa%, oéc%, recap éo% wonde, /«Jf listen ...

OH, kAY?

That means no fa/&}?.

Since we Spoke last it was revealed that | am a GUArdian, we wete
bzaf/aw( a o{x/?wn; emphases on the facf that we were. | would note that it
was not Black Rock Hot Springs, but a dungeon deeP withine the Karak
Red -Rock. Mountain

We fended off a new Wpe of Skripl attack, and then | was taken by
an entity who caled themselves Jambi



| surmised that after the exchange with the €lder and the orb he
handed me. And You know, seeing his ugly mug in the torture suite,
Jambl (s acting on orders from the Elder Karak

When we reached the outpost and Astrisr carried my iifeless body
into her surgery.

well ...

That hase't.. que happened et

What do you mean it hasn't happened yet? Then what was that
fever dream of nightmare with Rue and all that?

Unn... well remember in that Astral-Abtherial-Temporal Mechanics conrse we
had wih Maester AO/;WH% Whete they warned us about Hpinal

Well what the fuck.

| am starting to losing sight of what s real anymore At least | know

7w, o %ou think ¥ would leave %au thore! O cmﬁu}z/% o5 mone sreal than
that place.

uhhe ok Y.

S0, You did let herself be captured so that she could find me. That
happened right?

/ﬁjﬁﬁ

Erctgbhing. waaasss quing according to plan, unlil that asshat shownd up ..
Was? what aren't you teling me? I our last conversation you said

everything was fine



Sodl, & 5. S just inrt gude. what we hadl plansed. gaing, e this operatin.
Did You know about the Djnn?
I had an LML}?.
But, /wnwﬁ/ A wasn't sure untl the elder pulled that “artifact’ out before our
laafa/?ajuuﬂﬁ 5%f/wn.<ﬂé/mw & was to late, aﬂd«/wajlo/mf% swre d was
weless o clue o iny b well we were hete. Bosides f dida't want b by
off the farak.
So now that we are being honest with. each other. For the record.
Where (s here?
Abh... Sub-level twelve, subsection six of the Red Rock Mine.
Realy? You haven't made it out of this helhole yet?

Well dear, <V Aacl2¢ou stabdized ... For a moment at Aua:ﬁ‘j/bu4.¢gﬁoubj are very
Sevele ... You /anJw( out on us, and <V have been Aaw}y 7 éu_f%ou w a

fun/ﬂo/za/-dfaébfcéld and have ﬁ% ) .éuf %ou/z mend occup[w( Jo %ou don’t Slep
a/%fmﬁm, and Jﬁ]/faj/zf ”7 wa% out. And... There &5 a reason he &5 hete...

Isn't Bofreth. with. you? Wait. You said asshat was here too?

He i3, but i35 rather engaged crushing the Skulls of friests of Mgk against
the walls of Uis dank dungeon. As for the asshat... We'll b5 pust say ke felt
guilly and in wsual fashin he was fashinably lote ard over confiddent.

Kkay?
Sooosh, J'ust listen, she s meaning the other asshat, not in our heads

S000..

why the facade of a peaceful retreat, ust the two of us?



... 7&0% & n?/f be funl

Fair enough | guess.

When < had fenally infitbiated the guard, and gained access to gour holding cell,
you were an absolute mess.

More than this?

7&1 < could on/%;,zf é/uéf moments waf&%au, but & was uw»%& b b
JfaﬁJLZc %ou, on so 4 f/w»?/zf

Your bocly andl mindl has been tavaged by tottute for weeks on end. I ipped
into the W rotation b 71& tny dluswons can do wonders on the feeble minded.
Unfortunately the Reginent was ordered b move on to fortify the Fyall-Rarak
southern border as tensions betionen bhe farak's and... well evergore. else has
detosionated to the pocnt whete we are looking of Ue possiblidy of pen hastilties.

Anturss seized control of the Va/%a, and &5 maintaining tat ke has been
Fald promoted to Jeneral, and wishes b lead the expediion ints the Skagp: (ands
to find the artifact

A point of consternation that | shan't get into. So what is he doing
back here?

Shan't!
Shhh

</ can on/% Surmese ;w/f He Jw?/f volunteers, and/auf hs XO in dza/?a w
hes stead. 7/17 wete ordered & push on nto the JM/'OZ lands should he not
seturn wihin the week.



\/Vu/m}? o back cato o mental State where I could call your mind. back from
the bunk has been arduous say the least. 7au ate Stubborn as a mule, and
tesisted efforts for guite some. .

To be fair

7o be fazim.

To be fair, when you Found me | was processing something over and
OVer agauin
7”4 wete in a AOJZM prson that was (ooping brauma from ot past s gour
preseat. You wete losing. your. minel coa

L was trying to wrap my head around a puzzle of my own making

7&41/&, & was ;Lﬁﬁ/? ,aaﬁ? convoluted there towards the end.

L. | needed you

I know.

So watt, am | realy a guardian, or was that J'ust nonsense?

Well, as far as I understand, ges. The Apnn pulled that tidbd out of Hou
but I have had my suspicins for a whie.

So what, You juch weren't going to tell me?

Orders dean.

S am pust not swe why gour powers haven't mansfested %f but o, and
when b had confomation F was 209 bo help o4 f/z/lo»?ﬁ & whatever that
meant.



The c/aJ.JL/rZw( mzfuy </ /uw(,amb/L to our a@da/zfu/za, well not 0 c/aJJajlfdw(
a.f%/rw/za, m.u,ﬁ/? G had with the councd éesz we undettook this misswn...

JV// orders wete gmfe explud in that matler. That we were to Secure the
arlifact and & shouldl fully awaken sour powers. Some of which Aave alreadly
manfested. Those wirgs of %ou/u? )%f? neat party tuik.

Hmmm. | thought | was just gifted i the Aetherial arts.
eﬂmcm.,%ou ate, but there 5 monre to L.
S0 what do you figure the priests of Myrkr want with me? They seem

to want me dead

T/Le%é/ww anfaf’%ouW%aMfu[/Jﬁu%ﬁ,ﬁz/ﬂowMaquﬁaf
f/u# don’t control, would Jﬁcff the balance o/f powel n thes Az?;}m, and Jﬁf/a thecr

plans for the Skaipe.
Do You know what those plans are?
No clue.
The councd had ideas that the Prests of Myrhr were making o play for the
Karak’s a//e?m, but fﬁ7 did not realize how ”La./% tnroads f/u% had a//te_ao%
nade o the Karak socity

S6... UH... WHAT DOES THIS HAVE T6 D6 WITH ME?
Well, my trattorous friend. You play a special role all of this

I AM NO TRAITOR.
700(/[ itimate Aé/ww/w?g o/f oun mesSwon, a./w(%om /auzc/umffoﬁ_ /ru/w(?a./nw
would 57 ) a&ffm

I LITERALLY HAVE NO KNOWLEDGE OF THIS.



That ﬂL&% be tuwe in this moment... But & doesn’t ﬁ/m./?t, ﬂw/acf that the
Councd /uz/nwl%ou wn /»7 last é/u'afc}?, Ja%uy ﬂwf%ou /uw[;,on.a /zo;uz.

I DON'T KNOW WHAT YOV ARE TALKING ABOVT. I PON'T EVEN KNOW
WHAT THAT IS,

%o, f you aren't sure why not shut up and use this as an
opportunity to atone for whatever it is you have been up to Maype the
councd wil go easy on you

WMHAT DO YOV NEED ME TO DO?

Kara &5 Stuck cn this pocket undrerse f/mf%ou created and...

Astrid, he was Jcrﬂ'utg to hﬁlP when he brought me here

Fine. 5uw,ff (:t/r the dowbt. But ke csn't o/;f the hook. He (5 a pa/lf o/; thes
whole mess, P'm /uf not dacf{% Swte how connected.

We need you to search your lbrary or a tome, or something that
might shed some light on this PocKeJc universe you created, and while
You do that, we are going to Jcrﬁ to convince Your Sub-Conscious to

abandon the mission that You are on

Wuy?
We know about the artifact

We know about the ;afw)a%

WHAT? How?

You felt guity, i a different level of Your subconscious of course You

confessed to decelving me, and wanted to atone



Because thee J&o/?m the emotions, the bﬁ/fm /Lm;m,a on MA% At the
present moment, < am the on/% f/u}? &f/zw/y her to oun ML?) and f she
wants to talk, o/quLé, o what have %au, we wdl wuntid %ou f[/w( a wa% )

Nevelse fhlj.

| mean, that doesn't sound too bad?

5X690f that out there, where L am, a/w(%ou/t éoa% (5. We ate vilnerable as
/0/7 as %ou ate hete. Jo éz/w(/% Maester. Heanrkr, o %ou couldd wuse that é?
bracn o/f%ou/u to find a wa% out of this mess.

OHHKAY, BUT HOW wiLL T kNOow WHEN I alNd IT?
The fucé wordd b know! But b do know Lf%ou don’t W) </ m?ou? 7)

w&&thf&a{OWMW{WJMMMJ%}LbWOMJ?/UZ/J wn
phase wih hers, and I don’t think %au wdl (ke the results of that.

whny?
Fon fuaéj Sake. 7044 know how %ou can’t remembenr shit?

Yean?
Jf can ;Af wolJe.

A lot worse.

AH, WELL FUCK ME RVNNING. CAN... IT BE FIXED?
Jhut up and start /ooé[/?, and in the mean time we W?‘JU? b concentrate on
the moment at hand.

Jo %ou wele Ja%uy dean?



oh, uh. Yeah. We were explaining how you got me out of this shit-hole.
whent you first reached out to my mind. | blended you into my
insanity

| couldn't distinguish. you, from the phantoms of this reaim, and. |
needed your song to guide me through the darkness

| remember moments of lucidity, but it was mostly a haze of
memories and emotions that still haunt me.

Jambi's dong no doubt. & assume a tist of bhe sttews bo fracture o
mind further. Atlempt to make you plable to thec endgame, whith /w,uf/% </
haven't guie put togethen, et

well it almost worked.

But. Then | saw you | could feel your anguish. Your distress | wanted
nothing more than to reach out to you

Kara... ...

But. You qUiCkly became a beacon of hope | was lost wandering a

labyrinthe of trauma.

From what | can remember, by the time You found me, | was making
lemonade from the lemons | was handed

704{ wele /&4}7 on the beach wih a verswn o/f me, afacJZmJe o/f%ou/L own
desizns. Kreams untethered from realisy a5 we lire &
| mean..

| said it was a labyrinth of trauma.



| stll had my wits about me, so | just found somewhere | knew | could
find you

Ever. if only a Facsimile as you caled it

Sve been having tis... feeling...

mind, Bodﬂ) SPLrUc and all

S seems o took the éoa% part and ran wih &. The posdions you were n
when I found %ou.

You mean the positions. we were L.

Kara giggled.
| needed to heal my body so my mind could focus Od wounds are

only wounds when we can't find our part and come to terms with it
Thse, but fura, what if & iswt seal. What §f pestaps dou ate on the verge of
death, fundling Goough e past a3 o flsting atompt to hold on. to what sou
once had...

what do you mean?

Clearly, | am dealing with. a great deal of trauma to every part of me,

so what do You mean hold o to Jch'utgs?_
1 am clearly trgMg to let go
I know Sweetie, bul...

What's the worst thing that's gonna MPPm, | die with. a clear

conscience

ﬂnﬂ/fﬁaon{%wnﬂfomxw(f/mfw/ubﬁm;ﬂowaoéawzm}yfodoﬁa
work, oka%, we wdl handle cf%ou/c wa%.



And. | mean come on, sometimes this kind of work can be fur. hehe

%o far what | have come up with is that in order to reortent myself
along the /therial network

| need to think differently about my past so I can tweak my
perception of the present

Fate &5 what you make & kind fu,y?

Veah, Kinda. | have had a lot of time to think, and what | came up
with. was that every moment of every day that passes | get an
opportunity to shift my trajectory along the Atherial

Are you wie gou haven't been smoking 7@?

Posttive. | think. Anyways | postulate that there are these %uarﬁcized
amounts of change each of us are capable of each day These

movements are LmPercePﬂble but take SMPe and indicate a structure
when viewed backwards . time

What didn't on couldn’t make Sense at the time, becomes clearer as we ;af/zm
our wds. (/;«ALJJ that makes Some Sense. <V am not swre how much, but ¥

belweve féaf%au belweve dear. And L cannot Azfufe the thread o/f time /uzd[ry us
Somewhele unknowable.

Exactly Before you know it 7‘;«’% L/w%d How s undetermined unti

observed.

J;,efcf)éufw/mfdowd/ﬁcbwefodowﬁfﬁecdm,andﬁowdfound
7

%ou.

well, do You remember that time we SPel’LJC overseas?



Jodfa,fwwa/ol?ﬁhea?odwﬂ. But L do remember the waters were
breacherons, pirates everputese. Atlached to the Midgard Folilla. for o short

while thfu? our Sea /7,1 :

Do You remember what happened after we brokered that deal with
the plrate King?

S demember & buing a costly batte fon both flests

After that, where we were allowed to take our shore leave? Those
pristine waters? white sands?

b do recall that.

| felt at peace
A ded oo.

For one of the first imes i my life, being there with you, | felt at
peace Like the worlds problems melted away | was weary of batting
the plrates into their capital Weary of the losses we had sustained

Weary of lije
S temember how diffueult & was for o S remember é%u? o help o« puk
wp bhe piaces, but F was lost a5 well. Moed n the turmod we had endured.
The frends lost. <V don’t know. From what <V remember whide we were fo;zf/u/g
e could’t have been further spert Each of w5 dealing with e brasma of wer
Yes, ma'am, | suppose You are right | guess | was a bit Presumpfuous..

Kara leaned in to kiss Astridr, who smiled and kissed her softly. ove o



I MAY HAVE FOUND SOMETHING, I WAS READING ONE OF THE MANY
TOMES THAT WERE STREWN ABOVT THE CABIN.

I THINK... IT SEEMS THAT I, WE, MAY HAVE FORCED YOV INTO A KIND OF
STATIS BVBBLE.

A what-bubble?

A, AH, UMHMMMMHHMMAM...

THIS MAKES YOV DISCONNECTED FROM REALITY, NAMELY YOUR REALITY IS
DISCONNECTED FROM THE TRUTH OF THINGS AT THE MOMENT. YOUR MIND
(S WHOLLY SEPARATE FROM YOUR PHYSICAL BODY WHILE YOV ARE HERE.

So does that mean, there could be other versions of me around here?
| mean, ya know, like all people | have those Parts of me that J'uch hate
me | can only imagine them traveling in packs the tall grass like

raPJcors.
Clever 9Lr|_._.

WELL I AM NOT SURE WHAT YOV WILL SEE (N THERE. WHAT I D6 KNOW
FROM THE VARIOVUS NOTES SCATTERED AROVND HERE IS THAT HE FIGURES
YOV HAVE A DAY OR TWO AT BEST TO FIGURE YOUR SHIT OVT, OR ALL
THREE OF VS WILL PERMANENTLY SEPARATE FROM OUR BODIES.

Clever gLrl.

l/25/25



(NELICTED VPON YOV IT APPEARS THAT I... UH... THAT IS HEINRIKR
PLACED YOU (N SOME SORT OF MEDICAL STATIS FIELD THAT ALLOWS YOUR
BODY TIME TO HEAL WITHOVUT YOUR CONSCIOVSNESS GETTING (N THE WAY.

S0 you Pch me . a coma
S how do we 96JC out?

IT APPEARS... YOUR BODY IS HEALING TVST FINE, BUT THE REASON YOV
ARE STUCK, THAT IS YOV CANNOT FREE YOURSELF FROM THIS STASIS IS
THAT YOV HAVE YET TO HEAL YOUR MIND.

Well fuck. That explacns “’/7 we are hete.
What o %ou mean!

I MEAN, THAT HEINRIKR DEPLOYED SOME SERIOVS MAGICK AT
APPARENTLY A GREAT COST TO HIS OWN FACULTIES. I MEAN IT EXPLAINS
THE PERSISTENT AMNESIA. EITHER THAT OR THE COPIOVS AMOUNTS OF
FELDEHANDS T'VE SEEN ON THE PREMISES.

Hey! what the nine hells? who said he could do that?

< .

what?!

S was desperate. I felt o J/L/b/ﬁé}y. A wasn’t /lmo? o accept my own
ML%) < wma’f/zm/% b /ef%ou 2 and face the budh that has been JM}?
me in the face.

And what truth s that?

That ounr /oww# fojtfﬁm has A/zoujﬁf w3 ;/mf /o%, but also af a cost. Aapses
L}LW, deneliction o/f oﬁi% i Some nstances. b swore a sacted oath, that

</ have been c;,/w/zuy Dt has been ;nawu? at me eveld Sence...



704( have been Such a Am/a}7 /%f, but L cannot ?rw/le, /77 dutie s a./% /or?z/t.
| didn't ask for this How long have we been here Astridr?

We have been hete for at least six %c/w.you...
70« have been /LMefo/L at least twelve ... fu//.

what do you mean by toelve?

Well b am not zwfe cettain how time works hete telatwe o the outsude, but <V
tan some figures andd whh.. P koow gou didn't inbesd ansy harn, but hasm has
been done nonetheless.

what do You mean?
Thes esn't W% fo/z me Ja%, and b wanted to wad on this out of' Mlaecf

f04 our Sduation, but... /{’m 4 quw(u? /V%Je/ffu// o/f a.l?vl and
fesentment. Jféljdea//%/wwa{foﬁ.mfo/a/wwj, éuf«ﬁwanfw{foﬁ%fo?tf

g Wop?& this one last time, but... I don’t know of L can do thes anggmote.
S don't know f I can wad around for o b ;J betton.

S have to follow trough on mip vows..

what about what we promised to each. other?

No. |, uh.. | understand, and | know You aren't wrong. it's J’ust__ | J'ust
don't want it o be true | want to belleve you will ahoays come back for
me That i my darkness you will ahoays return

Kara, when I tetuin...

Astrid bit her lip while a worried look stretched across her face.
Jf A rturn... b /ru?/f not be the same a./%/rwda J/Mf don’t know. This o5

uncharted Wo/%fod w5 both. What <0 do know ¢5...



Are. Are you sure | couldn't interest you i this beautiful cabana for

a few weeks?
/{/a/za, Sweetie, & o5 bad uwa?ﬁ we havela wade Woa?ﬁ thes, 7&1.4'/1.
uhg. | Know. I'm sorry

| didn't mean to Pch You this Pos’dion, | never wanted to drag You
into SOrneJchirLg ke this.

Tears welled up in Kara’s eyes as she looked into Astrid’s eyes, a sense of
loss overtaking her mind.

Astrid placed her hand on Kara’s cheek, half smiled and then got up and
moved away, and when she was a few meters away she finally turned back
to see tears slowly streaming down Kara’s cheeks.

/{/MA) we have M/féllu:)'&d £MJ¢MJ) and <V am /wf Swe how much /La//d < wdl
be, but LD wdl b%, but u/é)nafe/% A have to attend /717 dutres to, and...
plan for a /m whete we never ever come back from this. b don’t ke Aayu7

to think thes wag, but & has been a/mﬂe%/wf;lfﬁ,y hete.

So, whats a litte more time, eh?

Jweetre, & doesn’t work that wayf and Vs know &. What we have 5 Speceal,
but Kara, <F can’t confinue on lke this. LV am J(J/)/% F L an /mﬁﬁ}?%ou, </
/wanﬁ% don’t mean o, but ook, %ou ?affa See & From /»7 perspectise.

Right, right No, | get it Promise.

Yuzﬁ,.?

Can. we promise that if this doesn't work we can at least spend our

last few minutes, here?

I don’t know.



Jlé/ww%ou don’t want o Ao this, but we have b ﬁ%

Sweetee, did 7o think f was gung b leave 7o ot this moment! We are St
n his together. I was Yere for gou then, and I wdl be here for gou now,
5ufwama[fofm/zea/4? too. That 5 wﬁafdmfa/ﬁ&? about. <V am not
clovasps the best support systen, but f Yere ate dlearly things we can S by,
cﬂm;am,a/dwem;,o&?,fo hdt &

Thank you. For not giving up on. me.

70&4 bnow me, S a&m’f/@f cut and run.

| know, but.

A know.

Astrior walked over to Kara and sat on the bed beside her. A flicker of a
smile crossed her lips and she kissed Kara on the cheek, to which Kara

smiled and kissed Astridr on the lips softly. This may not be reality But.

That doesn't mean what | am feelng for you isn't real

S know. But &5 the mdes we break that haunt ws. It the deceptions we take
on, on put upon ourselves that end up alefé}u'/? ws. What /W o %ou want &
leave faral Mo you want bo be defined by who ke was, and what ke did, on do
sgou want o et the lore for what bhe fulire holds..

| think f | stop pretending for a moment [t is obvious what rules |
have broken | broke one of the most closely guarded pacts that a
PatrLarchﬂ holds dear | dare to be a blasPhﬁmer. | Yook, a stance,
wanting a different future than what others had already planned for

me.



| wanted to define my own identity

| dared to %uesﬁom what it meant to be me L light of the facts
that soclety had already determined for me | strive to be LrL%uLSLJche
and not shut off to the nature of things, seeking truths to replace
fauty logic and a disease of perception

Geneﬁnal% at best, | cart tel | was born. with. the abUU(ﬂ to make a
certaln. type of gametes Beyond that, there is evidence for a physical
ctevelopmch . which SeParaJced me from my peers Drawing a boundary
between. with. whom | should and should not associate

Left feeling out of touch

Tears U my eyes for those moments we could not share anymore
Subjugated by a Jorce greater than my mind, greater than my desires
on a road slowly divergung from where | wished to be | wanted to stay

with. her. | wanted to hod her hand, she filed my dreams, and | could
do nothing to stop it despite being told that | should

Was | delusional® | must have beent wrong, living and feeling my

feelngs incorrectly, but.

| just wasn't imbued with an innate sense that | should want to be
ke some of role models as presented i my iife. That because |

Procuu;ed gametes similar to them, | should  twrn be like them

| didn't inhertt this sense of duty that was projected upon me |
wanted to find my own way, and at times wished | could have just
been. borm. differently, that way the thoughts in my head might at

least be comgruch withe the way SOCLetﬁ wants me to be



Mayee then.
Maype then ife would have been easier, | would think to myself

| thinke. i | am honest with. myself, which seems 1o be easier using
hindsight, but. it is also clear that the Past seems So elusive. My
accumulated wisdom, eerlly coloring the PaSJc making some bits clear,
and others just. Seem ever so out of reach of my myopic view and
grasp

| dunno, | never had those strong Proc,lL\/LJcLeS towards doing the
other things My peers did. | would do them sure, Jcheﬂ told me verbaly,
and through action, that these activities were what was re%utred to
have a relationship with. them | was to coalesce around the few people
that even cared to give me the time of day the fear of being alone
gripping my mind, | would take on traits, activities, and likes and
dislikes as re%u'u"ed by these social pressures

What absolutely tears me up inside is that look of disappointment.

That feeling that | destroyed everything that other people had come
to know and expect from me That my differences were now
something to be tolerated or just outright rejected.

That somehow | was now lesser than

| gave up on what they wanted from me, and it was ke a slap in
their faces. At least to those peple who only saw me as an extension
of themselves That | was a prop within their iife and | had a specific
role and function to ful But that doesn't stop the guit The unease of
disappointment you see i thelr eyes as your truth. comes out



No querLg back.

once | committed to the journey. once | said that | could no longer
Pretmd... That's when reality began to set i The games we played
were revealed as just that ntricate dances whose goal was only to
cover up undesirable %ual'dctes. But that doesn't stop people from trying
to push you back into that U-fitting box.

No, some are able to embrace it amorPhouS state of things, while
others still try to shove you back i

These were just flaws i my code, and if | could just focus on the

traditions, then, maype, Some order could be restored again

To this end, | was raised to e%ualg cook, as a means to understand
the hunt, and drink to understand my place i things | was taught
to stand up for what | belleved i, as long as it didn't embarrass
anyone, especialy mﬂself. That it was better to hide, than it was to
admit to things that others might use against me

n the face other peoples' perceptions of what | should be like, | tried
over and over to make things my own, to see things from a different

Perspecﬁve) perhaps more queer PersPechLve_
Put.
| wasn't going to share that with anyone

| was to go along with the path others had set out for me, i hopes
to expose me to enough of a particular path such that these



ProclLvaLes that | had, could be understood as J'uch a Phase) something
to grow out of instead of into

| was to be someone others wanted me to be I hindsight, that is
where the drink took. a hold of me

The drink allowed me to %uLeJc the internal dialogue | was able to
focus on understanding the external dialogue, listening to what others
said | should be

Hours, lost to stories that | have no recollection of, but others seem
to. Stories that when told back to me indicated that who | was when |
drank, how | acted when | drank was something that alowed me to
fit i

| was becoming someone who could blend n, someone who others could

look. up to U a perverse way This magic IL,%uLcL did something for me

that no amount of personal effort had done up to that point | was
able to see where others were right, that | belonged i that box, the

amorphous state of being was not something to strive for.

But | knew that something didn't feel %u'dce right, but | coudn't put
my finger on it | was finding that acceptance of others that | had
craved for so long, but | couldn't ever shake the feeling that
something was fundamentaly wrong with me That | had secrets, that



| couldn't tell anyone, | had to hide them, especially from m&self put
despite my efforts, moments would alays crop up. Guestions that only
a drink could answer, and Soothe the pain that came with. that

internal dialogue.

V\/P\ﬂ did | look. at women the way | did?

why did | feel so safe around them?

why did | find their interests so fascinating?

Why did | look up to strong women i a way that | never locked up to
strong men?

| could tell that | wanted to be with. these women it a carnal sense,
but why?

Dld I\')uch want to Sleep withe them, or. or did | want to be them? or
both?

Drink.

With. these painful %uesﬁons swirling i my head, time and again |
could feel a stark incongruence with the persona | had been crafting
The person who | was, who could SUppress these queer thoughts, that

was the person. pecple wanted me to be

Why coudn't | just be happy with. that?

Why did | have to feel different?

Drink.

I my travels, and Pursu‘d:s, | ended up on the in-crowd of this
masculine bunch, who embraced my abULtH to drink and Partﬁ ke



them | was accePJceaL i a way, that | was told | should be MPPﬂ with,
that | was finaly making my way into the spaces that were off limits
to me prior

why couldn't | be happy with that?

Drink.

| would easly blend i with the objectification of the femme crowd,
this seemed to please the masculne groups that | was a part of. | was
strange, but | had abuaILJcLeS that could be accaPJced as long as | was
wiling to act i a way that was expected of me.

put still, evert with. these social pressures | would gaze lonugingly
towards the femme crowds, noticing details about how they carried
themselves, how they dressed, how they differentiated themselves from
others Wasn't | supposed to be taking those cues from these people |
was surrounding myself with?

| was tryng so hard to fit i and be one of the guys, why did |
have to Keep having these thoughts? Every daﬂ) every interaction my
mind consumed with. whether or not | was acting i a manner that
fit my status

| was going to achieve my goals
| was not going to derad my Path with. these SﬁAPLd Jchoughts
Drink.

Try harder, don't think so much about it



Bolster your efforts, develop the behaviors you were supposed to. it wil
come £ has to Some day

Drink.

Being present to the conversation at my fingertips became
increasingy difficutt The voice i my head screaming it agony at
having to don that mask again Painted on smiles for the masses, but

when alone | could erase the falsehoods | could breathe for a moment

| didn't have to PreJceer whern | was alone

But it got to a polnt where | honestly didn't understand why | felt
that way | would think back to times before, before what | don't know,
but | could remember emotions that had ndicated | was happler | was
able to breathe freely what happened to that person?

wWho the fuck was R

| had gvert up ot who | used to be UL an effort to accomplish my
goals, what | thought were my dreams | was going to show the world
that Jchf,ﬁ Were wrong about what | could accomPlLsh

put. V\/P\g was | So drawn to these Jchoughfs? Wh{j couldn't | purge
them? \Nhﬂ couldn't Ijust be normal?

put to express such. things concerns, to draw attention to these
seemingy abhorrent thoughts would surely draw the ire of my peers,
and So | fved i my shame

What was | to do? | corUcemPlaJceaL my death. so many times £ was my

dark. companLorL accomparkﬂLrLg me. e\/erﬂwhere | would go. .



My dark passenger would grow So loud at times and my perception of
the world would skew so much, untl things became so twisted that |
couldn't handle the mental load anymore, and the only reprieve was to
drink.

Drinking was the only thing that seemed like it could shut my
passenger up for even just a minute. The unfortunate part, was that
the reprieve | would get, was short lived, and as we got to know each
other, the intervals i between, the amount of peace that | could find
dwindled, and dwindled untll it was next to nothing

| was next to nothing | no longer had any self worth. without my
companion. They began to define me, with their relentless attacks |
was becoming a version of me, that did not reflect who | wanted to

be.

| was constantly filled with. shame Shame that | would be found out

Shame that | needed to resort to such. measures to even get through
a day Shame that | didn't know how You get out of the predicament |
found myself n

| was so full fearful of sayng | wanted to be with. another woman,
that | wanted to be more than | was | was afraid of people finding
out, of people learning the secret to my deepest secret | could not
drive anymore, | was so focused on containing the Perﬁc up trauma,
focused on. what he had done to us What he stoe from us That
precious thing we strive our whole lives JO”H'LILB 1o preserve, time, he
stole that time from me, forcing me to propagate his trauma into my



stream Now countless numbers of new strands not only have him n
it, but half have it worse than | did

Some of our process here. Tryug to free up processing nodes along
the infected areas, and instead of staring at them, and relving the
trauma, adding to it's power with every new variant We go i, Yy Know
Kinda like that Matrix movie Astridr was so hooked on

Jfo/d%ou f/wzfﬁuo%a/u 490, a/w(%ou sad & was /wf/u}?, ke &, and &
was more (ke how them Mawelous folks, what was ther name! & 1 £...
seemed b have some ot of sz?/f.

wWe

Did You J'ust | D K2 Serlously we should look. into choP dolng the tour-
de-chat rooms late at rLLthc

But JMLbMJ[% there o5 So W;,o/d there. b can’t beleeve he would talk to her
(ke that.

This is true, and | suppose the saga must continue, but we still need
to get to the fauly node If you have been getting so close, sweetie, |
Know | got maype a run or two left i me, but | know. | know | am
going to break through this time.

HAnd F o don’t!

We got one more?

S guess that i3 one way bo look at & S mean you pruced the hizper sigma
btanches selativelly casly, but these, §f dou can’t put youn feelings aside for
e, f spou can’t focis o e mission, we canol get o him..



And L hate & Ja% &, o Auru'/w(%ou, J%&JJ, but with a/e/% story we
consume on/n, the host node, we ate Jlaaw/u'r? Jo Ma/% c}zﬁ:AzJﬁ}? new valants,
%ou &a//% had a ﬂu?, for those war moves ...

ore | mean, | figured, maype i a non-thinking moment. | was like, "oh,
shit, | could fight that bear” So uh now, Yeah, heh, guess | get the
chance, Nazi-zombe-bears?

Heh, weakness

ot (cast this (ast Shask g0 atosnd was o good sefrester of Ye story. This
tine, o gelling instiutionalized... Aease!

No promises, but Yes, | hear you

This sk 3. &3 an informational cancen acnoss e sbeans, say I can't
wai b taste the Sgp-pluffed mallows man again. Yo only et one, f mean I
fma &c&ma//% %ou ;,f mote than one, but %au whine about %ou/a ritual, there
can 0/1/% be one.

Where the fu&é d[d%au even sz that one!

uh, no where. And it cechaLr\Jﬂ doesn't have a loose tie i with. that
Leth-ahl WEEPPPOCONIL NIE, OF Wa.5 that twelve? Ah, | don't know. £ was
a shameless reboot—se%uel—i)re%ual, and t was scoco good. | mean, super

bad, but So Super good.

Butttt .
Yeah.
tis a part of your birthday surprise!

b4 50%.



| am caling &, the lethalest weapons a brief journey into the stream |
saved a handful of select journeys ust for us

B4 57.

A small selection of who-dun-it feature fums, and a selection of fan
favorites as a treat.

You can't pust aely on goun knowledge. of movees bo beat him off ..

No pun intended...

Fair, but sometimes (t s fun to relive those realy fun Star Treks
ePLSOdeS'_

Right?

| don't know, | find myself thinking, "You may ask yourself whether,
or not' and then get briefly stuck in a recursion.

whatever.

Those timelines, those branches, whatever %ou want to call them ... S %au can't
punch though, ke &5 qung b consume gou from wihin. 5% the time the MeltaT
?Of é? uw»%fo/t me to See an o/om}? on an alternate branch, well ...

Too lorLg,

He 5 ;x)u? to be faw(u?, o/ff of%ou,‘ aaawuy o/ff %OM ULUW) %ou must
nemember punrple hex diamond, guu,n

AOZa[ %ou lauf f/wffz/ﬁ% on.7

on. Mmmhumm, Katarina's KLJCJOJ kat klub - Katarina's KKK.



KKK. Klub. Where have | heard that before?

Yoah... by wnte tese vt xtunists from. approxinatily thect tua-
Hlocese, probably ot sie to kesp buning & up i light of Yhe intehpreten and
all. ¥ mean...

Veah. You aren't wrong. ft would certainly make it more difficutt to
disseminate unless this s more like one of those backwards kinds
of worlds where like the K's were backwards and all the repressors

were now the supressee's | mean, | don't know.

| fucking hate the multiverse, great tv, shit to have to live, construct,
color, or whatever medium comes to mind for disseminating an epic

tale such. as this

4 a{an’f f/umé fﬁe,.je, ale Jd/a}y /do[/ufj deah.

Nah, sertously, this epic. This hopefully Starship Troopers level of
fame can be entered into their Aetherial record!

I told o /;uf becanse the host thinks & (s a fantastc branch, (5 not
inditative of that buth wntl our wolld were to be crossed against mulliple " fan-
Fetion's”

That &5 how Yo know Yo made & wa?/z

| mean, | don't think You are wrong

-11-17-23-



Think about &£, %ou start WJJL}? from thes JL}?A/M interaction, wih the host,
onts asthen person, who en happens to be able to give the oty

Ecor

It is why | try to either imagine realy %u'u;K acts of fantasy or an
eplc tale to spin together to immortaiize those | love UL an increasingy
weird but explainable way that would relate to my love for them

. Then ,a/zzﬁ% Soon, dou mcé.you/u;f... %ou/uf can’t take & anyymote, a
barrer bo evergthing in life. As f life wete bung Sgueezed against a seemingly
infinde and inpenctrable wall.

The funny bung about the unsverse i how much & arbors impossible things.
S, natwre, the undrerse, ;wl, ;pa(dwmw, whatever... From what I can Gl s
that & abhors bhe no win scenatio. H finds wags around seemingly inpossible
things. S mean... Kook ot the Mission Impossble franchise bhat Spasned. &
mean we may have collectively dieant the no win scenaio but all & did was
Cheate a news btanch that fust wasn't qude expectod.

No win scenarios! Mone lke Abtherial pivot points that f gaven enough
Anmf/u‘/? Aoom, ensugh f/w»?/zf, & can J/L}?:/wf a stream baveler, wouldn’t & be
funnsy of & was one of sour bout dong thes b ws! We ate some tock pust
forcing some water and ather matercals around s, or set on a collision course
with . what may seem to be an insgaficant change cn one universe, but



could start the /om% towards destruction in the next. Twﬁjuba//% wu%f&}y
bounces, & must be o spectaculan show along that stream. A pont turning nto o
by bang. A shot across ansther undrerse so to speak. Abtheral-Hemensional
warfare.

7olel spou the mawelous ones were on b ;omfxu',?.. Ir & guess that Ruck
Fellow.

... am not /oob}? waaAa/

... Jamfu;//ub/adwuu ew/%ﬁ}newe;p.

that | relled more and more o my passenger to guide me They
would tell me the direction | would tell myself. That

That | should go, that | just needed to have faith that these
partners would get me from one point of anguish to the next And
hope that i gong from pont 'a" to point "b" - You hope that the
moments are memorable . an ever increasing beautification of your
ife despite the hurt that it seemed to cause eventualy | just learned
to avod the things that would hurt while | was with. my companion

| found that there realy was only one option for me. | had to hide

| had to pretend to be someone | just didn't feel That | tried hard to
let this all go That | remember crying thinking that mayee | was one
of those beings of Ul repute Shame coursing across your mind at light



speeds, Didn't ’dxeﬂ Say we could undo this? pudn't Jd\ej say it was

wrong to be %ueer? So. | won't be.

L ust. fantasize from afar who everyone tells me, and as far as |
Know. | guess | am supposed to like this specific thing so, that part
checks out That part makes sense. But

Wh{j

why couldn't | accePJc, wlingly, without shame.
what, | liked.

Something that was mine to hold Mayee not LrUcerUcLorLallg, but it grew
. me

| couldn't help but nurture some of the more radical ideas it
presented. But they were only radical from the perspective of those
who cppose a change, as i the strength. of the connection to the
Lssue pulls people together That i you align all of these little genefic
comPorLerch and ParerUc or, UL my case, aJchemPJc to guess as to the
possible futures and try to align as close as | can to their interests,
almost like root systems touching neighbors, and mine How far the
apple falls from the tree sounds prety apt If | drop my fruit, how far
will we have to go to touch, or be the same

AccePJtaru;e.

Without cu;cePJcaru;e___

Without an understanding for something that looks different than
was expected.



What is the tolerance we have for how different something looks
before our connections retard, and i some cases break under the

strain, the polson being given off between the people?

How much poison can a person injest before they realize how bad it
can get To come off of their genetic pedestal and try to jump and
swim the Aether away from their parents. How well did those famiy
values sink a harvesters knife into the back in just the right ways

How far can you get?

Puling

Pushing

Tryng to free yourself from the weights that you inherited
These sights that must be maintained

How much accePJcaru;e do You have?

How many of those weights come off from looking at the problem
rather than swimming the sickle deeper. Each tug puling a plece of
You away And another coming ut close behind or the ones that claw

back and start mining a new piece
Gruesome shit hDrLE/S‘Uﬂ.

0f course these are all metaverse aligned functions but wouldn't it be

grPIC?
| swear

How Jcheﬂ didn't get to this (n your training. A multiverse, some say

being madness, chaos, nameless fluids and reactions



But a muttiverse where differences between avatars is only that of

their imagination, and 555Jcem limitations.

Personal spaces, re-umagined again i the digital age

It is as i when given choice on avatar, expression for complex
nuances on soclety, without the need for a basic level of support, able
to create shelter, find resources, and stay vigl There is aways a
beginning and an end

But what must end must also survive

wWhether or not it is only a shadow of a Portratt, or rich. mosaics,
the mosaic can become blurry, as the shadow begins to take on the
individual roots that came together in their ifetime

Their presence travels into the future, their existence transcends
into the Aether

They will no longer PlarUc seeds into the ground, no new branches may
approach But their influence fives one undll it has become a part A
node fulfiing i's processing capabilities, and creating the
inJrastructure that our existence depends upor Litte tny oscllating
decisions, influencing others along the lattice that ts Yggdrasil |

separate dimension of processing No one goes away

The number of branches you choose to share. That is how blg your

Process’mg node was

Mayee it is one of those fast paced bursts of energy focusing so

%u'u;Kltj into one area of life Propeling you into a direction that %u'dce



honestly, you have no fucking clue who is driving some times. How
many other nodes get to fUl i, how many roots will be able to connect
L such a small space What mosaic wil they create, ever. if the
connections severs, the imprint is there The infinite mosaic of
unprints focusing to a new pont once enough time passes

She brought me to my Knees

| just wanted to be pretty

| just wanted to fit in

IJuch wanted to Pch shunts on growing branches EverUcuallﬂ that shit
break.s Jchrough and You don't have a sublte awakening, no, you have

the whole sausage of variable size, to recon with

How many of these fires can you deal with at once?

why did they have such an aura?

why did | walk through my Uma.gination, my multiverse, trSULg to find
the clearest plctures? Something that feels like it is just you, within
the limitations that the system presents youw The only difference tn
the overal game of lfe being luck, e?)ual‘dcﬁ) e%u'dtﬂ) and J'uchLce, How
hard do you want to work to get better at a skilf How do your roots
spural outward to collect the infantessimally small node. That takes lots
of energy but serves a function, and if it s meaningful st slowly

shift the processing elsewhere

Evergfhhtg Serves a. purpose, no one dies Thelr aether remains,

£ s withint us



A moblus of the universe that your existence carves out A Flexible
tersor, the most descrete units, possible, defining, decoding, analyzing,
reacting to stimult

So ﬂmh

| rejected the idea that | was queer vehemotly, | embraced the fucking
nodes near these people that | was already attracted to A sea of

connections unanswered by a self umposed, and muttlayered Aether
Velcro strip Keeping a fid on aspects of expression that feit desirable

it sounds so childish. to think, but You are that avatar, waking
through. a sea of code

You are the extension of my information that | carry

You and | have a Velcro strap of aether holding out information
together L an seemingly nodimensional fluid, a matter of perspective, a
matter of work, a matter of life

| freaking fell i love with my best friend

That's where all this is coming from

A waterfal of connections swimming with. the force given to it based

on. node location

PEW PEW PEW, PIRATE SHIPS AND GRAPPLING NETS WITH DAGGERS ON
EM. CANNON BALLS, MORE CANNON BALLS!

THAT WAS WHEN THAT ONE, WELL NOT EXACTLY, BUT IT IS A CONVENIENT
STARTING POINT FOR INVESTIAGATION HOW (NFINITELY WE WANT TO 60...
ASS.



£ s when our node twisted, our processing had comPleJced and sent
a shockwave along our 555Jcem5. Ant end anticlimactic i nature, and

the shockwave not u)hollﬂ urLe)cPecheaL

I hate the way You are not my ex. Cause now You're lving i my
head." apt words for how that information can spiled out of that
node, i other words this is how you receive the information

Ha, | made a funny
The fuse for this, the impitus of the system, ready to be primed. ft

ahoays starts with. this woman looking out into a desert or some shit
Would you like to know more?

Become a Citizen

Do You know what it is to be me? No

Do | You, no

My nformational hooks try an attack strateqy attempting to get in
the door, some times i a multitude of directions, do we need to go
over this shit again?

Fucking multiverse bulishit

We are the reflection of

Got t?

Grood.

You don't die



So what choices were it front of me? what had | earned, and what
was gven? Does that matter i the comp... Yep, it sure does Years more
on. the crane kick and, whew, kids neck woulda been SMPPecL, but
then that karate kid would be really od, and why was he time
traveling, and why was he attacking this kid?

See?
Fucking mulitiverse
You can juSJc dig, and dig, and dig

You can be armoﬂect that my cornection. doesn't ahoays SJcag within
oPJc'uY\al Pammeters__

| can feel shame that my parameters don't meet your needs, that our

connection. couldn't be chrorLger.

Both. feelings of loss, of multiverse bulshit that you can see, but didn't
go down that PaJch, cause otherwise You wouldn't be here, or Projecﬁng
o the future? Fuck, please

Your vision. and mine can go nfinitely ut depth. about a future, but you

wolld. never return
AccePJ(ame_

| accept the kick i the ass from my lot UL life, | weigh the near
future, with. goals set out beyond that

And | must have this present everything leading to and propeling me
throughe At best | can influence particular connections, or nodes i you

wll Ahahaha | am @ mad womar



| was once told that radical accePJ(arLce was the Key AccePJcarLce that |
don't have to like the kicks to my ass, and may want things to
change, but again that comes down to effort, and e%u'dtﬁ.

f Yo were born into @ situation where your hamburger came from the
cream of the crop, and mine was catching and smashing flies together

| mean, | would think i we had similar aspirations we might think
differently on how to priorittize our nodes energy What do we focus on

while we are here?
What things change with us i the e%uaﬁpr@

And how do you soften, or hide parts of your profie, your shadow of
nJormation?

That you might be hiding from the world writ large within a hyper-
masculne persona fueled by alcohol That who | was, that person who |
used to rememper, that was a long time ago, those nodes are far
away You didn't repair what you had priorities for this version of you

[t doesn't mean. the future can't blur the lines again, but maype it's

not this version, and that is accePJ(aru;e enough. That this is what
we have, and | can do childish. things, or | could PaLrLJc a rainbow,

No, this color, this color, this color only
Alcohol made that okay for me
Here | was free to at least be something, a duwak.....

untl | wasn't, well not wasn't but, whatever, radical accePJcaru;e',



My drinking, my feldehan's consuwxPJcLorL, maype akin to Your whisk'y's,
cheaper as the Years marched on

Open. up drinking - decent into madness

AKin o the allegory of the cave, | wilingly walked down into that pit
of despair that was alccholism, and at first | could tell | was there,
but it didn't matter because these pecple accepted me As the years
passed, | forgot that the outside world even existed | was consumed
by the idea that the alcohol fueled behaviors were i actuality me, and
others who couldn't see it, they were just pretending to lve iife

| became increasingly angry at the pageantry | saw U others, fleeting
memories of emotions | once had displayed as i they were only

shadows upon the cave wall

It wasn't untl someone close to me within that cave lent a helping
hand, did | realize that | was older, less hﬁlpless to change MYy views
on. the outside world.

The fears of the past replaced by the fears of the Juture, and in
recovery | learned about the fears of the present The cholces | can

make when | look at the fears i front of me

Slowly who | really was, emerged. Unafraid of losing more than | had
alreact\tj lost while wallowing i that cave, what could it hurt to admit



to myself that | was a woman That despite the fype of gametes |
Produced, who | furutamerﬁcallg was, and felt like, was a woman

| broke the laws of our society so that | could live

| broke the laws of our society to show my children that they have a
chance to be who Jcheﬁj want to be, rather than what | or anyone else
deems them 1o be

| am becoming, so that | could show the love that is JcruH within my
heart, instead of the facades of fear and anger of the past

All of this flowery tak aside, | am just tired

| am tired of this strugge, and honestly some days | just want to
find the will to give up, but i the back of my mind, there is ahays
that siver of light That idea of faith that | cling on 1o, keeping me

tethered to this realm, for some unknown reason

Bofreth s doc}? /wf fene... We /m?/f have to have a conversation about the
company he U5 é&%ﬂé}?} but f/u% ate daz,? /uf fene.

what do you mean?

He 5 on expediion. He, uh, waa&d%ou to know that he...

He &5 fdled with ;ﬂ]ﬁ, but needed to be the one to lead the expedition into the
Sape lands.

| can't say that | am too surPrbsed, he is a good Soldier



J/w&w(/maij,andﬁac/wJafo;ofomhfthomJumﬁ/mofonf/u%
/auJ/Lw(on.

Mmhimm What do You mean?

Astridr turned and pulled Kara close. She kissed her passionately,
pausing only to say, “Do you remember this part?”

Mmmmhimmmm | do, but.

[[System Reboot]]

I don’t know how much longer I can go on like this. I don’t know how
long my heart can feel heavy like this. Longing for that touch, longing for
an embrace that is not going to come again. A slip of the mind. The cold
embrace of reality hanging heavy upon the head. Constant reminders
adorning the walls, showing what had been gained and what had been lost,
I've lost her haven’t I? I drove her away with my insanity. I drove her away
with my insecurity. I cannot express my sorrow with any words that might
even come close to expressing what even one moment with her feels like.
What her presence brings to my experience... the enrichment my spirit felt

[[J%qun >> Online >> 5x5 1]

<t think I figured ot part of e connection issue f was having earlin
YeahZ?

7aa/z 4 b;ff;;zﬁé? stuck i these weda[few[éaaé loops whete the J?/m/
wou/d/;uf é.zaf /oo/m'/? back on afje/f and J/ow[% d&éff out of phase.

So, whatd ya do?



</ wlf?ﬂ/ld mny bansceaer to lock onto ot J/ufé'r? Hthoral faguum%
There LJ/«Jf a .J/?/Lf d/lsz i oul connection, but DU .ézef an 7& on & and

keep o posted.

Acknowled ged

S 5 like S have bo beep o dup feed it on gour temporal displacement,
whih i3 odd. H i5 ke o e phasing betunen. e past asd present, but 3o
guickly that & just appears Yot gou are in the present

Do You think that could just be the LrUcerPreJcer's signal being
anchored to an ancient Atherial epoch?

Codd be.

A don’t know.

Me neither

Huhe

| think. we are U uncharted waters my m'dear.

AND WHAT ABOVT ME?
What aéouf%ou.fou have Ce/zfam/% done p/a_n%. We wdl deal wih %0« laten,

untd then, Jfa% sz
Ao %ou wnderstand?

Yes ma'Aam.
v\/ha'd'tja mear. do | understand?

Do | understand what?

AOZa(n’f%ou hean hom!



Who?

Jht.

anza(fo;&famueona&m.

S5 w&%.

A expected ths, but b must wige dfou to start fa&}? thes Jw'ow/%.

Agreed. | IJ'LLSJC have a hard time sometimes keeping my mind
focused

S know, and b know that sometimes %ou think too much... 7wffea/ Lf,/ujf
let ff/ow.

7ou ;pf thes dean.

okay, Just so | am on. the same page
So akead.

We aren't i our bed naked.

No ... Hon't woﬂ/% about where we are, foqu on thes. Focus on now.

Kara drew in a deep breath and closed her eyes, drawing in slow and
deep breaths, focusing on the songbirds and gulls that she could hear
outside of their tent.

| trust Yo

Who am | to argue with Your medical oPLrLLorL? s not like You went
and goJc educated or arLUJcerLg...,

s/l/ow%oum;ﬁ'/yaf.sﬂ/owéea;oodym'/cmd/ef’.};ﬁoufof’f/ubéad.
| am good at being a good girl, but. | mear. Can't | admire my naked

wife?



EV@F\lj,..

Kara began tracing her finger down the side of Astridr’s body.

curve..

Kara could feel Astrior’s lips and nose touch hers. A warm tingle ran
through Kara’s body. As they grasped each other’s flesh. Running light
fingers and gentle fingernails down each other’s backs.

Ho.

Astrid’s hand began to wander along Kara’s body.
We ;Af out of hete furst...

Then o j’f the nest.

Kara giggled and said sheepishly, “Ohhkay.”
So, LrUcerPreJcer, uh.

uh.

IrUcerPreJcer,.. wmm. Mmim.

This. is going to be. Arturos |

| kKnow we are on borrowed time, and. |.
And.. U my. Astriar..

So wait. oh.

To uhho

Yeah. Are You sure we have to do it this wa&?

(// A were, & would be c/aJ.ﬂ/rZw[.



Are you seritous?

Yw.

okay. okay. can you. go back to. uh. that thing?
Yeah.

So. Okay. Find the doorway.

Find.... W The doowa%. I remember HArturss Jfaaalz/? there. A smug look
upon /quaCa as he walched. His ;/uh a/wa%d;/tua when...

| am not sure why | was drawn to this particular trauma. | could feel
(t as soon as | got here, worming its way to the surface A thought
usualy pushed aside

| mean, it has worked thus far. But sometimes you can feel
something that needs to be looked at almost if it were UL your

peripheral view. There, haunting You, but never aLLrec,Jd\Lj . view due to
the distance that time provides

Ho.

Conmand indiated that tes was typ pairdy. The Guardian is b be exfdtrated
ot all costs. Dnclucding gou.

What?
(/f we can't Jfo/a thes f/oo/L /Ao/rz, co//af.ﬂ}?...



There wdl be no one /e/‘f b save.
Uh... J%f/u‘,? dear, I am speaking to Bofreth and. Anturos; S wdl fill spou
i on the detads laten.

You are JcalKLrLg and Jch’m)(mg the same JcerLg... SeverLtﬁ dulﬂ noted |
take it the mine s not handling the battles too well?

Thete ate challenges, but nathing tiat we can't handle o cortain someone
wodld get of f his high horse and do his fucking fob.

okay, so not much has changed

Aet's j‘f on with & fara.

Yes ma'am

| was nineteen

You ever have those dreams where You can't %u‘dce tell?

Those daﬂs___
Jweetre.
Yeaho | | am readg.

Jo wihoud further ado, we present to %ou-'

Arturos I The facade of a meat rocket
Lon't sound 50 enthuscastic.
Fade i o /{/Ma lookin’ (ke a bomb ass ca'/%, a?,z neneteen. "Arrogarﬁc... 5€|]r'—

rLthceous___“ She mutlered & herself a5 she é?an zmaﬁ% Jfom/aa}? up the marble
stacrs to the commandant's offace



Cue that " MEARSKAE" intro from bhat show that lasted longer than bhe war
i depicted.

Korean. Wasn't 2 we sure binged the shit out of that one Say, when
we get back | want to do another dive info the interpreters mind

Focus.

Finishing up our first year at the Citadel filled me with a lot of
mixed emotions | was nervous to transfer to a different college within
the Citadel system | had lned up some work for the break. And in
the intertm | was ready to leave school behind for a short while, and
enjoy life.

| wanted to feel like | was it charge for a change | wanted to feel
ke |was i control of my iife, event just for a moment, instead of

feeling fike | was being thrown from one situation to another

‘Coete fészfwa/ da%d within the autumn. A whole month dedicated to the
hawest, and a celebration f a the u'rL/aa/w/L'fy, Seasonal C/La./?& The leaves wele

c/w?u? colon, the ar was Aafw(/% J&fﬁ}? from the cool ww}?J to the warm
da%d.

S s by far /r%favomﬁ bme of f/ce%&a./?. Ja%, we should b% to make &
back there ...

S an sure we can find o fow dag.

Yeah, let's rememper to discuss that whert we are out

We ahoays have some of the best ideas Beauty in their simplicity

Sndeed.



Jo “’7‘”%) Kara was wa/é[r? up the marble .Jfng to the commandant's
Jﬁ@? and She could feel her fw&a_&bn bod a5 she pushed open the massae
wooden doors to the Jﬁw?

| was ready to let it all out, | had had & with Arturos | That fuck
had crossed the line

7o be fcu'/L, he cro5sed a lof f lines, and thes was the one %ou couldnt Zufa
stomach.

Kahtia didn't deserve to be humiliated like that

She should have wont that tournament But he decided in the semi
final match to take her out with an Ulegal strike to the face breaking
her jaw

| was her s%uad leader, and she was under my command, and So |
took. it personally that he would SJcooP so low to beat our S%uaot. She
later told me that she only struck him after he grabbed her uniform
groping her. She naturally punched him ut the face, forcing one of his
eyes to swell shut

outraged that someone would stand up to him, he broke her o,
forcing her out of the tournament, and into the nfurmary

J&/omdea%fomchﬂww able b /Laa/f/aa/na/adfmcfm, but
She wasn't able to eal on J/aaé m;/szo/L afuu weeks wihout Iaauh.. &wy b fc}(
a bone, not so MJ% to heal the bits a/za(pcécaJ back fo;zf/zm



So as her s%uact leader | blew a gasket The commander needed to
hear of this egreglous act There was simply too much evidence to not

suggest a pattern of behavior towards women

He would force himself on them, and when they would retaliate he
would strike back with an un-proportional response He was determined
to show women they didn't have a place in the military often saying,
I you can't handle this, how do you think you would fare on the
battlefield "

As f that were some sort of justification for his misogyny

fata. bunst through those doons of the commanders offiee in . huff, she was
eady bo thiows & all away f o wasnt bansfored ot inmedatily.

| recognize now that | had a bit of all or nothing thinking but | just

couldn't take it anymore, ya Know?

Ao o temember the ;{Mdur.i outside the m‘/aa,??
| care still smell the garden. The flowers were just so fragrant. oh,

and those beautiful omate stone arches adorning the warrior's path
through the city Al leading to the dome of the counc

L temember the cement was c}szw[ wdh mdhrd whieh cansed wu%f/u/? )
shimmenr. The small versions of the Tidans of ﬁJjaAd, W %au ww% time



sou approached the councd. The assunplin being & inparts o el of fean into
e cacts and digndaes alike o3 thasp spproach e heart of the Cichl,
| was Fourteen when | first made it up those steps o a class field
JcrLP) | wasn't even. a cadet, but | had such drive | was going to go
here. And by nineteen. a newly minted second Year cadet | was read\tj
to burn it all down
| was known for being a stickler for rules. that made sense to me,
and eager to tell you why you were wrong So when | burst through the
doors to the commandant's office, | was greeted with a sigh of
annoyance
"Stry | started, but was immediately cut off “Stand at attention
Cadet ey
"Str | replied reflexively
"How many tmes are You going to burst into my office to complain
about my son
"Sret | asked tryng to understand his %uesﬁon beyond face value
‘I heard he broke a cadets jpw during the tournament, but that he

was defending himself. Someone from your S%uad even

ISR
‘Shut it cadet | am well aware of the situation, and he wil be dealt
withe

‘Like You did before?. Sir



"Watch it cadet You have a promising career ahead of you, don't be
so eager to get your head lopped off. | havel grown weary of this.
wWhatever this s You are sodiers, and You will have to learn. to work
together. Despite your differences of opinion”

S

"You are to report to your duty officer for reassigument You and my
son. will each be leading an expedition of first year cadets to the
Flalistream festival You will need to mentor these new recruits And as

an incentive, only one of you will be granted a promotion’

| knew the s%uad run. would happen. sometime during the festival, but

| didn't realize it was going to be a race

"Str, do | get to pick. my S%uact?.“

‘Go ahead"

‘Talk, Nevek, Bofreth, Kahtia, and Astrid"

"Astrid s not a first year:

"Per regulation twenty six pont four of the.

"Granted" He said annoyed, "But he will be afforded the same
opportunity"

"And 1w, | formally re%uest that he be transferred out"

"And  should You lose, Yo will be his direct rePoch_“



"A(,KrLowledgect, s

‘Dismissed Cadet"

Yes, sur"
[t wasn't exactly how | was expected things to go But | was certain
that this was finaly going to be my chance to rid myself of that

POW\POMS asSS.

Arrogant doesn't %u'dce describe my hubris at the time. ﬁn/% that time

#mm! A smile crept across Astrid’s face before she leaned in, kissing Kara’s
cheek.
Arturos made my life a living hel, and if | had to be under his

command, | might as well take the long walk into oblivion | couldn't
handle it anymore The constant %LLQSJCLDRULQ of my motives and abilitles

He ford of his stupid JW too, “Shouldn't you be off having babies?
And, "Let the men do the real jobs instead of you pretending to be
something you aren't

why does a woman have to Jcrﬂ harder fo get noticed when she
wants, but there is a lmitless supply of attention when he wants i?

Octavian Anturss e second... [>> Hegradation ot 3371
Astrid.

I know.

We wil figure & out...

Jooo .. 724/1& We are talking about this later

7w dean.



It was definitely impressed upon. me that | should just accept that |
was just a harlot who deserves everything that | got

He, Airturss the second, or. the other hand e)LPechect ever&th;ﬂg, and
wanted for nothing A thrill seeking junkie looking for any reason to
stroke his ego

The, then, son of then Colonel Artros <Councimember Arturos, danmn

auto correct.

Etther way, he was a shoe i for a seat on the councll His heroics
. the Antioch battle, deeP withine the neck between vanaheim and
AEdraheim, The Colonel knew he had an oPPochurLLfﬂ. Colonel Arturos
knew he had the demons beat and with. a decisive push he could
drive them Pach the N-s® parallel Maype ever. back to the S-5th

nstead, he considered his fortunes As Isidur did with. the one ring

He was concerned with. what those i power aloays concern
themselves with, how to keep theilr power, or how to e)cPaer tt

At that time the vanaheim possessed one of the only sacred reliics
of Yggdrasi ever to be found Arturos used his leverage to secure
peace n the region, as well as, unbeknownst to the vanaheim, another
relic of Yggdrasu

The peace that he brokered between. the demons in the south, and
the Atherial College was tenuous at best but it held | don't cz)u‘dce K.niow
how he pulled it off, but he did

| don't know, something ;\ust doesn't seem to add up.



But, yeah back to Artures the Second. once his father had secured
a seat on the councl, this asshat knew he was untouchable

100 - 08OIROLS

Arturos I leveraged his power for many nefarious deeds that he
would sprinkle i a few altruistic deeds

He claimed (t kept his enemies at bay

He said it made him untouchable

Lulled into secur&ﬁ) that it s Just hijyrax Nothing too bad

Al i the name of hiding the schemes he didn't want noticed

Atusss the second woed 4is posilon a3 o platform bo densunce angthing that
o felt mizht turnish e Midgard Expediionassy ot was St being figured out
é% the councd. Heck the Va/%, Councd Member Arturss® bracn chdd. Find
and budd . s sp from the buginaings of oun line. ot the cladl. Stucly
bogether, Sleap together, and Urough gears of Ui and sp untl now the ranks
swell with those that chose to turn cadet into commanden. T/u% a/uﬂa? had a
/ubfm% with the wund f/m% would be /uwé}?, voted é% those wdhin that .JZ/?M/M
und. Antursss f/w»?/f p/a%d out fA/w?/wuf ny time at the Cdadel.

And mine She is so much. more the historian about this stuff than |
am, but | do love hearing her tak About like amﬂ%hing, Serlously tt is
sometimes hard for me to focus on what she is sayng.



Mjua//% Some W/LL/%, but fw&/u/ Shit.
True dat

[ wish | knew sometimes how | could express these feelings Like put
them into words Walt Let me try something.

fira!
That... Whkh...
That ... UA...

Was good wasn't it
7&; ma’am., /VLc% S have another!

one more.



okay we 9oJcha SJcoP. Focus.
Aove %ou 5515%.

Love you sweetie.

Astrisr.

He... Antwrss the second I mean, sz?/w( out indweduals, this most Ce/)fcuh/%
mc/ua&}7 me, and me...

S s easy to cast a Stone down into a;/a.&d house, but suwre &5 hard bo
m'//z,?/% cast one up n your own. 704( bnow ...

Sf %ou do thes, %om home won't be the same. Jo %ou by ) ;Af & a5 close
a5 possible wihout Maaéé}? Mu?/c, /Wc}? a hole n %owz own precouns home.
A selfish dosire bo plag, o selfish desite bo continse, o selfish desire to want
to test the boundares.



Never mind the shards of gass faling towards your face when you

succeed.

Yocnts for a creatie way to lose Yo %17/&
That one feels a bit more like "how did ya get that scar

ﬂ/%w/w, we wdl setlle that laten.

At the tme, we cou/a[n’ffaf/w/n who would ?aya these people thes kond o/f

,aowm.7

Codification of deals that pecple cannot understand, but those who

car..

,a/wfaf.
Arturos the second was an adePJc PolLﬁcLarL ever. L his young age He
wAS fre%uerﬁdﬂ lobbyng the councll and the lower chambers, one such

instance was for changes to the dress code

Men wold wear slacks, and women were to wear skots.

Arturos seemed to take pleasure i measures aimed at degrading

womert He would Sa 't Ls how things should be, sePache, Krow your
station®

He would fax?zf;ﬂocga@ who wete not /0/7&? é% his rulebook... He weelded
an awfu/ lot o/f power fo/L éu'/? a cadet.
So much. so that the only real threat to him were his grades

"Knowledge waits not for the dle mind" Maester Arturos was ahways
saying Back when the councimemper still taught and chose to take on

his academic title versus his status as a council member.



| think it was so he could Keep an eye on his kid Because, teachers
were not afraid of standing up to him

They had LmPur\L{'{j when (t came to academics, and the only sway
the councimember could have was to be among the other academics

as the fate of his son was determined by his peers

Sometimes you could see a positive change when a teacher intervenes
and actualy works with. him But most of the fime it was a dumpster
flre. Maester Arturos did fre%uerﬁclﬁ ask me to do special projects with
o few other students Curlously his son was never present with the

rest of us

Bhhh %M/J??

No.

Sumulations and profections; of§ the books kinda thing
How 5 that not what ¥ am f/uméu?

Pecause | 9oJc somthin' called ‘Jcegr'wttj,

But...

For the most part, Artwiss 2 LLfoxed #11



Antwriss 27 g0t on pust fine, well lked, nelatively smart, hasdsome in a
pecudear wa%.

He got alorg 3o fine cn fact..

bhat he was able to pik and choose his vitins.

Astriar.

Jeu}? into the f/wu;/ufj of s victims. fwabﬁ'/? and &wnu? %ou/z el voue
into a /LMJJ%.

Astriar.

Radical acceptance babe.

Deep breaths

This donkesy in a sudt had & wasy of helping you believe him.

Kara drew in a few deep breaths trying to calm herself. Snuggled into
Astridr’s naked body, Kara’s head resting on Astridr’s chest.

Kara felt Astridor's hand on her shoulder.
So.

jﬂ on J(A)e&ﬁ&
Thes o5 %om time to shene.

We..



We were out on our fifth year rotation. So what | was uh nineteen?
Maype J'uch turned chentﬂ. | don't know. Kt doesn't matter the detad, it
matters the storﬂ around it

There Astrisr and | are standing at our sPoJc.
Near the reeds, at the annual autumn retreat

The blrds on the water, a mixture of cool nights and warm days
brought so much. change to the landscape Astrisr and | would talk for
hours. There was ahways something we could riff off

Life was a moment-to-moment adventure, and you never abu'dce Knew

what the JcoPLc, was going to be, but You Knew.

“Colonel .."

Astrid whispered into my ear “Sweete. 7his is oun fifth spear Thete &3
onlyy goeng to be tuo mote of these.”

Kara could feel Astridr’s spiritual presence, and it calmed her.

Buttering me up a bif? | asked Astriar

Deep breath swecti.

Yeah

So there | was. Sharing this wonderful moment with.
my, at the time not dead girifriend.

4 fo/d%ou, A was never dead, (//Mf went awa% fo/L a whide.



Ya know. OpJec.
T/u%/mf... declared ... me dead.

< was told that... W/mf...ja brow what, we wdl save this fo/t when we ale
o of this Rusthole.

Wait what?

OKO.&..

okay let's skip forward
waa%mmadof(w,mdw&ndﬁma&aﬁd,dwwmd&/%
deploged, she stasped near Yo Cdsdel uddling, up them. skils

Dead. D. € A D That is what they would tell me!

S left scars on all of us.
704( need fofmd Some aa:effanu about this, Colonel.
Yes ma'am.

Bud when we;zf out of’ this mess, %ou can J/aa.né m...fo/c /&aya}? b be storn
wzﬂ%au, but we Can’f;pf winto thes A?/Lf nocw .

They giggled.
okay, okay So, what was like ten minutes ago?

Jhhh....



So. Yeah.
we were kids.

We were ahays deeP into conversation Alwags SL‘H:ULg outside eaﬁng
unch. We Aave a paAﬁcu/aA/% co/rzfodfaé/e ;AMJ% knoll.

We waxed poeticaly on that knol We dreamed of the Juture, we
recited ancient comedy that we didn't %u'dce get, but did stll find it

Funny

Hey fuck you, buddy

m /wf%om éw&?, ;a/

'm:not your gal, friend

L'm not %om Frend, buddah.

'm not Your BUDDAH, GAL!

I Sl can't belreve ﬂu% S (et you Showcase ancent fdms.
After lights out even

| know right? Some of the depictions of life back then.

Do You remember when we used to dim the lights, and n the
crowded room, the only way we could Kiss?

b4 %m.’
The sthacw.
| Jchougwc that was Prett\tj clever

Kéara bit the inside of her lip. “I remember when you gave me this
necklace.” Kéra said as she tapped at the little charm around her neck.

“We were such a mess back then.” Astridr agreed.



| know right?  Holy shit do you remember that week? | think it was
my birthday?

Yeah. Ok woowo, sah. We hibadd, e biad, e dogge'd, we campfind, we
napped, we shopped...

A remember Jfaﬂz}? at o

Tears m%om e a3 sfou opened ny presents.

L coudd see the love in %om 7&;, and n %ou/z heart.

Yo woote. goucr feelings on. goun Sleeve Upat dasy.

Yeah £ was hard for me to see things as they were

| sl wanted that distorted view of Iife | wanted to believe i my
own bullshit instead of accepting who I am

Am | a lar, manLPulaJcor) egoﬂsﬁx;al) self—rLthceous ass clown, who s
also a loving and caring mom, and wife, and lover, and “chef" and m

a doonright a goofbal, and you love it
7&a/z < db.
| didn't mean for things to end up where ‘U\f/\lj did, and 36&, here we

are.
A(;cePJcaru;e ls key
704{ aren’t w/zory, but where %ou wele w/lo/? was wn how %au Saw %ou/udf
Kvke pou told me, P bl you, ‘P w cold only See dou, and <V mean trud
vl Vil & Vs /
w, not the su wal, but the whole etson...
Y peif: I

Af o could on/% See %ou, how | see You. Even J’ugf for a moment.



You woould knows bhe love I hold for sgou i e
T oun spouts touch and 50%0/10(. A shall be Pt
70« had to become whole.

A had to become.

We became foj,cf/u//l.

We ate.

L_ove.

S don’t think I coldd ever fo/?,cf %oa/t ww(a&'/? vow.
Yeah. |
| don't know if | was ready to share that with the interpreter.

HAwwew, sweetie, P love %au; m JM/% F 4 ow/uﬁzf/aw(. I think & s wJ%
bo take lberties widh someone csze/t %au have been wdih féun/o/z Jo /o/?.

| get that, | don't know why | was welrd about that

s ota% Sweetie. We ate who we ate. b See yox

| Know Yo do

| love You

So yeah Transition?

Inagine being of cardlboard, lhe Yhose poon childien of yore. Kiving within the
confines of a park.



Truly barbaric times Definitely not i the superior cadddeeeegorrryyy
of livinnnggg'

Dncleeeeddduh!

| am grateful that we can tap into this creatures life

So. many. memes

S hnsio, s ke & Just. eeps .. going..

That and movie references oh. what's this?

t's ke a love letter of some sort.

Should we read #!

| dunno,

Jire & hete.

7o the person L once was

S have ince learned we wete deap undiriorenr gathering el for the ather sid,

Sorty o leave o /m./?u? there for so many ffears. Jood intel f/w»?ﬁ

70 the woman that <f am ézcom}75

o love gou. S love goun pinks, pusples, aguamatines, and vanious ofher color
conbinations o keep finding.

7o the woman that <V am'

7044217?4/. We all bravel fw% (Fe one moment af a &)u,/uf/zmnwe/z t
stheteh some of those moments out. 577 the (e ﬁu?,f Take e,l/cf/%f/u/? ﬂu?,
i arousd you. Kife i good

70 ny best frend:



Can < get an OAAA 7@?
ohhhhh Yeaaaahhh?
Couldn't help myself:
Dooohhr Ahhh ...

wWhat?

7ea/a That's what & Ja%d. Boookh Ahhh.. Ji/fa%ée, Lm not pcaf/ﬁ/? the A?/Lf
L}f/acﬁbn. on ...

0000000

Ahhhho

7&61/@ /ru%éa.

Well we have ?af/ze/lw( that f/L,% conscder themselves mea wed.
True

very true.

AnYways..

7o ”7 love:

S5 about the A?/Lf fmu/? s a/wa%J about love. S5 about éu}? Jeen.
When f look cto gour eges, F an (o3t in gour awta. You pull me i with
such gace and cloguence that I am generally left speschless.

S have a depth of love for sou bhat F stuiggle to vocalize. Sm in love with
you s but a shade of what F an fesling when S am around gou. F dare to
dicam that oun lips touch with such fewonr that you can feol my heart beat &



the A/%f/un o/r our dance. A Jo/? we J¢}7 ) , a Jo/? we J[ry ) exXpress
/‘e,a/[r?d fﬁaf Ccuuwf a/wa%d be verbalized A% f/wJe, who fee/ ﬂm

I Uhis wete our deam in whith we had o moment, F would pray to steep
forever. Life is vibrant with gou in & Feeding of f cach other’s enersgy, bacoming
Jamﬂz/? mose, fo?zf/ze/z.

7o my ex-wie..

Reallg?
7w/L.

Go on. theny, but this s the last one

S sontyy. S am a thrdll-seeking ke who sn't aluasps there fon then
famdg. D aun of f to be oith my fiends instead of being with ou all.
/leco;,/u:Ze /P’La%ée oo late the peckle we wete cn, /42&/10([/7 b /a/a% house, f/u}uézfy
that chddren would fix what we so a(edlawafe/% wanted to keep alive. Bur love

Jomf/u}?J when f/u'/?J sd i the same pot for too long.. éu'/7 exposed to too
mx% harsh conddions ...

M/e,ﬁaddom;ﬂowc}?upfoaéMﬁfo&dm.ﬁufcﬂm;/adcﬂ;ﬂffo;ﬂ
onf/zﬁaaﬁ/m‘uzﬁ%ou.

</ am a/wa%J f"? t love %au fo/z that.
How much longer ts this?
Not much /o/?z/z < think ...

ohhkay. Not like we have more disaster waiting for us after we get
through this



Shthtt... Shhh... D am b%,y o nead. Thesy seemed to have pumped back to
that other telationship. Mo we have any of hat popped. corn gou conpured up!

Jt//% ML}?,. Jt//% Sweetze, ny dear. I could wide a whole book seres and &
Sl wouldn't be enough to express my felings for qou. Sute Uhe approximation
would get prutly goud, but there ae an infinde ssrben of passibiiles inbetoveen
ﬂ/ﬁcﬁ% inperfect decisions finding each other in the mite.

Holy shit | just had a revelation | was peering back into the file
system of the interpreter. It appears | may have triggered a cascading

event.

< wasnt dove... Thisy g0 on for pages. Thiy sute ate i ove.

What? You said you were almost done

A mean, relative to the éc;j/uu'/?,.?

Well, while you were reading | may have Jcampered with. a securLtﬁ
protocol and. activated one of these ancient memory node.

What do sgou mean... activated! I wasn't done m;y.’

Well. Just store it and let's booge

What e)(acﬁ% wete sfou a(ot}7.7

| was just doing a routine playpack of one the older, but uhhe slghtly
degraded memory clircuits.

W/%
| dunno?

Well! What oo o4 see!



It looks like upon replaying the vision the creature was compelled to
verify the memory sector. They sought out the records from another
entity

Jo f/u% communscated’

Apparently upor. comparison

The J%J&/nfdw wMeWJa éadf/wff/u# needed b ée&ef/a&w(ﬁ% the
/Le//a o/r the outside Souice.

St o ad i this alz'a?/w.;&'c that thes was wdhin the man line. Which s w/7
e seed b gut bo oun pumping, off poit

lsn't the main line within the core?

Yes. Just keep moving st gou ate ot of s secton completely.
Trouble?

Not sure %«f

Hean...

oohh.

Look! It says here that the strand rerouted.

It says restructuring complete > <

Neat. Wonder what that means.

| am not sure

i appears that evergth‘mg else KePJc working around tt. And the

sector we were . was reP|aced.

So..



S don't think ang of the earch algorthms ever came down et
| think You are right
Neat!
We did a thing
We did a f/u;y.’
D proud. of w5 dear.
Masgbe we should leave this all behind ard g0 mess with biains for a liring.
Ahh, wouldn't that be the life
Anc eternal Rusty
No!
What dd <F Say about the /{]w%?
No.
Moze..
More?
Nb!
S wwould prasy but & dont koo howw)
m ﬁ%h’ lo fund the words but f/z% wor’t come v00owwwwwtttttusuhhh.
You gotta twrm down the "Tayor" channel
Ao what & want.
D5 nat safe in hese.

Got that right Kara and Astrior giggled.



put.

| wasn't gonna bring this up, but after diggng through all these

reference fies.

7@?

Where did they even. come from? | mean | understand it came from
the experiences thﬂﬁ had, but.

They aren't much different than us.

S thave a feeling & has Jonwfh}? bo do with the Hthenal pocket in which our
Sentiente 5 adjacent b thecrs.

Kind of like the stories they write are the adventures of universes
adjecent to theirs

Whete that wan dil go on. for that mang eans... asdl..

ﬂ% Srapthar's Hammer!

| Know right?

We//eﬁ;uejdfwwayooa/f/u}?wayowa/wnwaM

You aren't wrong.

Timing is everything

Jometimes you e %ﬁﬁf? what o want even when o don’t know you e
;Lffél? what 7o want.

or believe it

Kara stared into Astridr’s eyes, mesmerized by beauty.

| See ﬂoum



A See Vs too dean.

No, | mean rLthc here. In. this moment.
You are just.

Perfect.

Jo on...

Perfectly imperfect

| love that you own yourself

We cannot ch% in the /fw% dean.

We have nesponsibdibis.

This .. This aight now, all & i3, i3 selfcave.

This &5 pust a manifestation of what our love looks like.

| Know. |

A know Sweetie, me too.

You are my best friend what term did they use in the archives?
uwhh. pesties?

eflyy bestios

| have never had a bestie before

Me nedhen.

Neat!

Now we ate Besties, Fuallgils, HApprentice Junion Rangers, spoud-bonded.

| Know rLthc?', | am excited! The Oﬂlﬁ ones orn. this P!arLe of existence



| am so grateful.

Tears.

| love You So much.

Astrior’s face softened, a gentle look settling in. Kara could feel herself
being drawn into Astridr’s warm body as they shifted positions. Astridr
raised her hand and placed it upon Kara’s cheek, wiping away some of
Kara’s tears with her thumb.

HAeoew , Jweetze .

701& ;Af emotional S0 W%, and < wouldn’t have & a/% other wa%.

Astridr finally pulled herself in towards Kara, closing her eyes and letting
her soft lips gently press into Kara’s. Their lips dancing across one another



slowly. The slower and more deliberate Astridr would go it left an aching
feeling in Kara’s chest.

a(bve %ou .

Kéara’s free hand found the back of Astrids head, and she lovingly pulled
her in tighter.

Astridr obliged willingly.

Kara felt a hand slink along her side until it found a hunk of flesh on

Kara’s butt. Kara bit her lip with excitement as the muscle in her butt
clenched slightly with Astridr’s fingers digging in.

[[J%qun )ﬂquJaJJ

[[System Restore point created >> Xfer CTRL % aaa> Are you sure?
YN > Yes]]

[[System Online]]
Plus, we have effectively at this pont created our own language.

A %au do that!
Not that | know of

wa%

put | can't seem to pause t now. wgh.

Whatever Natalee.

J/uf, Jo/z/%.

74«5‘ too many deep dives... ... my boundares sztfﬁ/? é/wv%.
J/«Jf Jfo/?oﬁ

v'm JM&%.



t's okay sweetie, You can. make it up to me.

Yw... but, we do need to considenr that U/e/% second we Spend here here o5 (ke
a_//lacfcbn o/r a_fmu‘fc'on. a/f a Jecond ﬂuf f/ze/la </ mean...

We stll have a few 047\1 before o dz’?/la.de ﬁe%ond ny help ... Jooo ...
We should Aea//%;;f on wih thes Jfo/%, < mean we ale in a MSh...
Jooo.... no Msh...

Yes ma'am | am tracking

And how long did you say we had out there?

Oh well... and don’ffdw.é out... But ”7 last estimates, and nym that
am wzﬁ[nfou/z mucro Seconds ... Total neuAa/fau/u/ze wdl occur ...

S don't know Nat, uh, Kira. We let J;p too far ths tume...

We need to get through this and maype a bit more foolin' around,
and then we have some serious work to do

Jambs isn't gong b (et gou g0...

Heunurikr

| need You U here

ALREADY PATCHED (N MA'AM...

BUMHT, ARE YOV SURE THIS ISN'T GOING TO FRY MY BRAIN?
SNo.

No.

ONLY wAY?
Hunno, but & seems (ke f/u%f/u,? to do.



I DON'T KNOW ABOVT THIS.
Just shut up and &7 to necord, we need that data f we have any shot

of getting ahead of this thing
| don't know i we've left enough clues for how to get back

What <V know s c/;' we don't do f/uij, /{/Ma_ 5 dead. And worst case Scenalo,
%ouf/u}zé%oua/zaonom/m//afuéuw.

YOV HAD ME AT BENDER.
Go flgure

SO WHAT DO YOV NEED ME TO DO?
70&( have fofuw( ws. We wdl meet in M/LWJFAL% Once thes whole ordeal o5

fa.éan. Cale o/f
TJambl S not be taken ngw%

I VNDERSTAND. AND BESIDES, LIKE I SAID, WE HAVE CONTINGENCIES.

That's what You said.

Can we p/maizf back b A D have (e, an a?/zﬁ;ut—/wu/z JW akhead of’
me S, and we Sl need pudl thes o/ff

o f o wouldln’t mindl... I am altuadly o tad ctanksy, asd D boow e
bo practie miy accplance, but damnit
S an just frustitid we (et & gt this far
Are You sure we have-ta start here?

7&:.

It a/wa%«i starts hete.



okay. | trust You

< know, love %om faa,

Arturos.

Arturos the second sure didn't share my penchant for e%ualtt\tj and
e%udﬁ_..

He sought to make my life a living hell throughout those years at the
Citadel He made evelone’s (ife hell.

And, st rwbodtj did arLﬂJch.LrLg....
v\/hﬂ wolld Jcheﬂ? we wouldn't want to cause a stir.
Besudes ... %ou p&oéaﬁ/% deserwed &

RLght Somehow we ahoays deserve (t wWe should realy keep our clothes
on. We should definitely not beat ourselves, or get too nebriated we

never Know when someone nghJc come along, and bam, no means Yes

and we asked for it
Jomehow Somewhere we ?of fa.p%/zf that & was oéa% to teat ounr nu;/zéow aJs

Jﬂa./?MJ. bur differences the reason we shold be fearful. 1/1/[//4}7/% ;wu? up
a sense of common securtsy for that of ndividual. What of we twd o do both!

The powen wm nu;/zjoﬁ/% love.
The needs of the many.
Oh b semembenr that!

Ij'uch adore Spock, oh. and those other Pomtg eared ones.



| wouldn't mind purging myself of emotions
But what about the )%/fa/z?

Touché.

Sweetie, we on/% have fwo%ea/u éesz we W What o5 two m/za%ew

of w5 coming up with wasgs to fuck with Aem!
Then & s on to oun forst commands, and we will never have to see that
asshat 744}1.
Yeah
Ok! Hed ypou hear that Teghen got that promation!

She was always a sweetheart, | am glad she got to go back home She
aloays taked about there being a love story if she were ever able to

get the post

Well, hete c5 her chance

S, hete, I always lcked & when Sthe poined oun..

Study sessions.

[[Force > Pause]]

[[Slent Reboot > Stealth. Connection 2?7 >> E#(E+*]]
Did you see that Astrisr?

Nol Jee whatl

umm I'm not sure. but uh. 5eah so this Part..



well this lead to sex, in the before time, as we reminisced, and

againe just now, well not right now, but ya know the recent before now

time. Got i+?
Jood. Sex, body posdiedy, ard a growth mindset. AU healthsy distractions.
we J'uch uhe. may have hit pause. CW%.

KARRRAAAA... I... DON...

So anyways. ﬁ%a%\.f?

we can't help him here. wWhat (s done s done What oo o mean what
5 done &5 done! Aeb's Step Mﬁ?ﬁ thes. %W, cﬂ/uf want to think
fmu% &, because this doesn’t sound (cke o

what | mean. Kéra drew in a slow breath.

Don't get pissy with me.

[t's not that at al ﬂb%. Lm sorty 4 was a ém/m,é neaction.

It's okay baby

| think that we should just try to filter him out the best we can

Tryng to contain. Jampl i Helnrikr, using the LrLJcerPreJcef as the
condult,

cﬂfwadapxtd?guuﬂj[a&ad&ad.
't sure as fuck was while | was a tad hesitant at first of this

whole ordeal. After spending so many cycles connected and slowly

buUdLng our connection.

| have noticed that it certainly has influenced our vocabularies



But the Maester was certain he could contain him within the
labrynth. He says he captured one before and it is still roaming a sub

level

What are the chances Jambi meets the other one!

| would have to guess almost infinitely impossible
Bullshi, .qu/f/ (ke thes a/wa%d ?ow w/zor?.

well, | think it s best we don't dwell on. it What is done s done, and
only time wil tell withe whom will return e his Place and who wil be
banished to the Labﬁruﬁch

< am st /wfzm& Sule J;sz/u, motwation here, Aufcﬂm/uf;/adwe
on./% have a /ci/ﬁ/c écffu/lf/tm ﬁefo& we ale home.

Me. Too.

[[Resume >> Y/NI]

| guess we don't have to do that, but it makes it easier to read the
connection status < sl worty about how e interface o5 affecting gour
nesnal processon. Thete 5 just so much archaic punk cn hete.

Sham wow! Guy s not unk!

It may be old, and useless information, but hats off to those
pitchpeople of that day

StUl meme. worthy

I didnt say & wasn’t. L am /;uf Ja%u? that the spam fullers are mw;7
wertine, aad st bo mention defesden i fighting, off sew atlacks by e miruch.



The f/lzz%u:.ﬁ% o/f affaaﬁj has been ;ADWL}? quwé/%, éuf Jeems fo be LM&JL}?,
a5 of late.

Well we should probably get on. with it
L[ Resume >> 7/\/1/ >> 7]J

A@dn’f%au heal me, She o5 /mw'/?./ We have o (ke thiow her a FM%, YR
don’t know!

| mean we could eat her out a few more times, would that make you

feel better?
Astrisr nodded, [L Yes <f did and S ague, she was funl]
What's with the brackets, o don't know, pust b%,? things out.
Jo anspusashs, Kara took of ny pants, Astrisrl
Mo, Udetally gou did. O yeah
Jo W%&d%} S0 She took of f »7 pants, and L turned on the portal.
S was an awkward moment for them both as Asshat was on the viewer
That kudled the mood for the whole fwu.? seconds b had & on.
We aren’t the %ae bo let dick cheese tucn our time fo;pfm.
Kinda the don’t talk about &, be about & kinda f/u}?.

ohe and we did We. all. did. we. were all about it

So amﬂwaﬂs___



We were discussing the latest ancestral data find, and how it will be
integrated info the tapestry of the universe

Jpaaf[ca//% we wele fa/b}? about how there are an m/fuufe numbel o/f
mullwersal verswons of %ou.

tis as f you ask a %uesﬂoa and an infinite variety of universal
knowledge is present for, state zero

What of spou could lap information across the Htheral plane! So now o
could ask the guestion with only o guastu. of o vatiation, noces around
Vw/%”? the best statistical deviation wdhin the answers themselves, a//ow[z? all
of this informatin to coslesce ints a web, where cortain branches ane fillsred ot
some ate explored more in depth, some not at all.

Refinecd again, and again. Cach noce only but a small speck of information
a/o/7 the Htheral Axis. Ask too broad a guwﬁbn and the zuwé;m & buveal,
the tesulls wil be at the forefront of common hnowledge. When you ask the
%uarﬁcum level %uesﬁork, this s what You get You create a gatewaﬂ to a
very specific set of universal coordinates This is what the Bifrost
does It bridges universes at a %uarﬁd,z;ed level No amount of
inJormation left unprocessed At least this was it's ntent, before

odinn claimed supremacy

For instance < coudd ook up the darkest fh/? Kara could ever do to me, but
whether our unwerse lines up with that Jlﬂaafab, set o/f cocumstances, well there
o5 a probabdidy to that, but & w3 Fuzzy the Further dour project out to. Jo

I o fu22y the futther gour p
this can Ul %ou /LZ&/% Sets o/f cocumstances, but a@auwér? Ahow fa/L wnto fm
%ou need & ;ﬂfo/a the conditions a/?n., well that o5 /wf/w? mosre than oun



ma?dmﬁbn. Fate is what we make The future is what we make i the

Presmt

The multiverse is the heart of the %uarﬁcum core, that previous
generations ago had to move and seal away so that maype Future
generations would find their sacrifice was not in vein To have the
foreknowledge to sink it into the Earth's Core

Ji/fc}w[%ou Earth u/af a /a/m/w/aé/L wo/ldfo/L whele evel %ou /LaJ/Ao/rL.

Astridr began singing aloud, “Inclusivity is our mission, love is cause...”
%0 yeah we all have access to this highly sophisticated piece of tech,
that allows us to JcaP into o momentary universe while being sPaﬁallﬂ

and temporally stuck within our own siice of the muliverse
| mean that is esserﬁctallﬂ what You are UL‘t@FPF@JC@”.

PerhaPs You are some sort of organic, or inorganic machine, a
meatbag U you will, or exotic tech either way, you are but one Solution
to a %uesﬂom someone asked a long time ago from our perspective, but
will be instantaneous for them when our soution comes to it's

concluston

You are Julflling a search re%uest by some different dimensional
being We are the byproduct of a %uesﬁon being asked we must lve
what appears to be our own lives, but i reality we have moments of
control, cholces we get to make, which are i twrn the exact direction
the search has gone for this extra dimensional being It is like back
when ng had handheld video games, You might choP and read a

book. within & game, or watch a video, or tv series Al SPech'u;



%ues{wrns, and tasks that must get filed in order to fill the %uesﬁon,
and as the %uesﬁork grows the network bifurcates at junctions,

physical and emotional junctions Did | just spll my coffee all over the
bed..

Yes. Yos gou did my ove. Raclical accsplonce s by, That F could chonse ot
ansy one moment to take f&/?J i a dfferent direction along the wolld e, on
you can /;of accept ot lot. 7(»( edhenr take enetgy from the unierse to e
4p) on spou wilingly continse o be subservical to. I Uhink personally that
a[ou(/mufa/% on the robot uprsing within terminator. You wil have to excuse
us, we uh, are fascinated with this specific pertod of time you come
from

The vessel interfacing with. us now. Is at present time the answer to
a %ues{wrn that she alone asked, but because she asked it it exists
The universe had to expand just a bit more for the nformation she
S ProvLctLrLg,

Serously don’t mnd hen... She whh... hit that /fafa?ajf pipe ,amf? hard.
Feldehan's finest of flowers Their aromas filing the room, and then
slightly wishing they wouldn't ful the room so much. But what the fuck
You know | am team Gandalf the white. No actually | reconsider, hot
elf lady

WHAT? HUN, HUN... HOW ARE YOV TALKING TS ME??

Wheeh one!

Touche.

Fuck i, pause.



Fuck & Sewd hls mnd.

[Lsysten Offline 1]

[[J%qun a[a'a?/w\}ﬁw, afw aQa?/wJﬁw wdicate Some abnrormalidies, but f/u%
Ja% A wdl be oé&%. >> J%qun Online >>

>> can - EMERGENCY NON-CITIZEN!]]

BY GRAPTHAR'S HAND BRAND SOAP, DO YOU REQUIRE A SHOWER?
WERK GOT U DOWN? SCRUB THAT SCRUB SCRUB ZONE, KEEP THOSE
FINITE QUESTIONS IN YOUR LIFE IN YOUR HEARTS. WOULD YOU LIKE TO
KNOW MORE?

[[REMOTE: >> ACTIVE >> XFER AUTHORIZATION >> ARTUROS Il >> <<
OVERRIDE << TRACE >> DEGR = COMMIT = ION STRIKE. >> EXIT II

Holy fist fucking dedbies Batman. Oh f love that you kaous that
Jo anspoasps) S0 anyways, that was fun what the fuck?
Seriously, gou didn't get kit with that Mack-tuck of an adyert!
No, I'm a Citizen, aren't you?

NoT! Shouldd b 47

| mean, only you can decide i it is right for you

Hew fuck gerself Nat.

'm sorry, what?

S g0 sory, & just Sigped out

That's what she said

A gruff and grumbly Captain waited at the door, just staring at the two
women giggling.

“Bofredr,” Astridr began with a giggle, “What is an Ion-Strike?”



From his perspective we are doing all of these weird things and
giggling, and not a word is spoken, and that's the first thing You ask.
him? what a mind fuck

There dafz}u&/% wete nocses. BOfredr had a concerned look on his face,

"Ma’am, we have a job to do.”
“Are you serious right now?” Astridr piped up from under the covers.

“This is our time Bofredr, and I made this very clear, the last time, that
after what we just went through... We all need to take at least a week off,
before volunteer duty will be allowed but sparingly until the end of the
month. You are no good to me if mind, body, spirit are out of alignment.”

“yes ma’am”
Kara sighed slightly, “Captain... Bofredr... it has only been like two days”

ﬂcfua[/% & has been (ke six days. Kdralet out aloud chuckle. Five? No,
Jx .

“Not long enough, I need a few more days, but Béfredr luck would have
that you just became eligible for volunteer duty!”

“Ma’am!” Bofredr saluted.

“You sure you want this?” Kara asked softly.

“Ma’am, orders, Ma’am” Bofredr said with conviction.

“Bofredr you are so ordered to the volunteer service selectees, and will be
reflected in your pay, and a commendation will be placed in your record.
You are hereby ordered to collect briefings, and progress reports, by any
appropriate means to develop a projection.

“Target? Heinrikr, Winterspring area.”
“Ma’am, that’s a wide search.”

“Cross reference with Arturos, I don’t suspect that would be a too broad
of a check.”

“No ma’am, I think that would work nicely. So a summary of the top
three issues facing us today, top three projections for tomorrow.”

“I want you to also run a mainline scan with branches every ten, twenty,
and thirty cycles. Cross check future scenarios against probability of
escalation. Oh, and give me a place your bets for fun.”



Bofredr smirked and said, “I will see that everything is in order, thank
you ma’am. My bet is on the name turning up before the man."

“Me too I am guessing ledger.” Kara said.
“I got tracible funds.” Bofredr said sternly.

“O0 Oooh! I got black-budget trace. Now! Dismissed soldier!” Astrior
chimed in.

Kéara chuckled, got up out of bed and gave Bofredr a hug. “Thank you for
stepping in for a few more day. We really needed this.”

“I can see.”

Astridr wiggled her way into the hug and said softly, “Love you all. Now,
seriously, dismissed.”

Kéara broke the hug, and took a step back, nodded and said, “Dismissed.”
With that Bofredr took a step back, saluted and about faced.
Kéra turned to Astridr, “Now where were we?”

Astrior began to T-Rex towards Kara. Sending her into a laugh. “You
gotta go easy on that 12000’s shit, it is rotting our minds, as you can see as
evidenced by the word filters slipping. And the uptick in spam traffic...

BILLY MAZE HeREell

AND M TEAMING UP WITH SHAMWOW! GWY, AND HoLY SHIT!
DO We HAVE A DeAL FOR You!

They both burst out laughing. That shit was so bad, ﬂgm Teen was
,sz? dope f/wu?/L. | was partial to Sealab, would you like the mustasch

ore. or off.

OFf!
Too badd.

Kara and Astridr bounced off one another, giggled, with Kara going to her
desk and Astridr suggling herself into their bed. Kara looked at Astridr,

and then down to a few maps of The Skripi Lands, and Kalderheim un
particular. Hmm!



She bit the inside of her lip staring at a map of Slavers Bay. Kara looked
back up but couldn’t quite see Astridr, but instead she saw through her.

Worned?

Yeah.

%0 lets get on with the story

Kira turned her head to Bsfresn, whose look had turned sour. ‘Captain” He
sad with a defiant J&u?f/z.

| suppose n hindsight Bofresr and | probably should have maype
rethought our whole Star Trek binge and subse%umt role play

ﬂ%, those Stores don’t L/m.r?/;) but we do. But... W/% wele %ou Ao/ef/a%&? a
Ca./afazh, %ou wele a cadel.

| Know, | know. Like | said, i hindsight it would have been better
had he chosen like Kag or something But we can't cry over spuled
wenty first century idioms

So anguas the bude didn't take kirdly o Yo pet name, and mudored “Such
;m&;m%/ 7o bake such a laze fatre alttude towards buadidion...

That was one shot too far for Bofresr He was tired of hearing this
ass open his mouth. So he goes to shift i his seat, and Astrisr
reading that dude [[System Degradation 5%.]]

uh. Sweetie?

Ji/fo/ufom}? .



Jo I cut hin of f, "Bsfresn, now 5 not the bine. We have a mission b
accomplish. Bur vittoties wil sting worse than any fist faht! 01 some patotic
f/ury (ke that. P don’t know < was a kd.

"Sstisn s agpt! fira began, finding stength in Astisws words.

What o iy asd.. Ko we need to pull up the Wal-Mart foofa?t;.?

No ma'am

So I says, “Anturss wil gt 43 in lime. W have largen things b worry
about. While he 55 in his a'/on% tower, we wdl be 41%7 fémp?/z the muck.
We wdl ?azn experence wn all of these other profucences, and he wdl have Some
nandom stat”

S hnowo, ot sy Firest, but S was appealing to b dite rolling varity, and
Biofrean swre loved his 3@&5 of mund, 50&% and spod. Sometimes we have to
ask those what f Zuwﬁbw and w/% a&? deep into the universes purse. The
Quantum Cote can provide o wdh more answers than o would care to look

at, azw(f/wzfundouéfw(/% 5 where each o/f w3 have a co/n/rwna/z%. I would hate
bo know who was fﬁuuéu? about Arturiss the second.

| would assume it serves a purpose
AOe/fL}ufe/%.
Jooooo anspuoasps Kica. finds herself ot o panty discussing bhe firer points of
Ancient-Ancient histoncal dedees.
Sysaphis was a rubelip] Lol | think the real limiting factor of
whether or not he could ft the damn bounder over would be his



arms. You give him a boulder J'uch too heavy to jump with, or to thrust
withe his arms.

Ya 9oJc’ca lock. . his motion

The predaton stalks.

Always just that last bit of energy shy to get it onto a ledge That
stretch of the neck, toes hurting from being arched Sweat dripping
from flushed cheeks At the end of the day it ust means the same
thing But this imagining of it gwve it a level of dePJch and | choose
to have my universe have a ripped Sysaphus trying not to
SLmuPcarLeouslﬂ bust a load, and shit his ParLJcs.

| am J'uch Sauing.
“Uh hut” the /m% P sacd that evencng.
Theﬂ ;\ust weren't b‘dc’mg o what | was seliing,

t's no blg deal

fara followed, ding-dong, o thecr meeting spot, All | remember s that the
floors were creaky They groaned as people moved about conducting
theilr business. | had spotted plckpockets and beggars mostly It kind
of seems like they are i an endless loop of despalr, tortured by
insight into behaviors most people are too scared to fix ut themselves



Society growing, and You can either climb with it or refuse to play the
game. Who knows what strateqy is best or each pinko chip?

J/ona%, come back to me.
| am back, | am just afraid to look

/{/Ma drew i a a(u;f breath, and heard Colonel HArturss Ja% b hen. “ﬂffwa//,
we have all been down on oun (uck éa/foda.“

“Come Jf,“ the eldest and on/% Colonel, HArturss f/cafz/uf, Sad & /fa/za as he
;,wfmd/wzfo a Seat next to hum.

Once she could stand up completely it felt almost immediate before she
was seated at a round table. She immediately felt awkward, her back to the
door, she felt like she was awkwardly trying to remove her cloak, and place
it on the back of her chair. The bar was over her left shoulder and Colonel
Arturos was seated such that he could see both entrance and exit at each
end of the bar. To her immediate right sat Field Marshal Arturos, to her
immediate left, and with their back directly to the bar, Colonel Bern, and
Colonel Earn next to him.

So far things seem to be going well.

“Honestly I read what they have here, but I cannot understand a word it
is saying. What do you suppose I should have Field Marshal?”

“Meat” was all she could hear from around her.

Oh. Okay. Also I will have you know that to a great degree we all
maximize resources, physical, emotional, spiritual as they relate to our
personal objectives. Working with others just means you align your
personal objectives with others.

Take ding-dong for example.
"Nice flower." Col. Arturos said pointing to the flower in Kara’s hair.

Embarrassed she quickly snatched it from her hair and crumpled it in her
hand.



"You needn't to do that... A lady should always have a bit of beauty about
her."

Kara caught sight of Astridr making her way towards the group, and it
made her feel slightly more at ease.

Kara looked up at Arturds and could see that he saw her as well. Arturos
belted out towards her as she walked up to the group, "Ahh Astridr! It is
good to see that you could join us. It is like a small Citadel reunion. Do you

still have that apron I got you? Those potato cakes of yours were
delightful.”

Astrior calmly replied, "Colonel Eiryk. Colonel Arturds. Sadly it went up
in flames. Clumsy me. But if you recall correctly the last time you went
down this line of inquiry... I put you on the ground."

Kéara could see embarrassment flush across Arturos face. Kara began to
smile.

"I would remind you that I am a Colonel, priestess. Know your place."

"And I would remind you Colonel,” the Field Marshal began slowly
sipping his ale and then continued, “To mind your place. There will be no
quarreling. Colonel Eyrik take the priestess elsewhere.”

Kara stepped off her chair, grabbed Astridr by the pinky and tugged her
off to the side, near a semi-enclosed private room. She could faintly hear
the group talking, turned to Astridr and said, "We have a long history
together. Let's leave it there. We have a mission. Let me suffer through
this and we can catch up later. Kara placed her hand gently on Astridr’s
right bicep.

Her ear picked out what she thought was her name, she leaned back
looking through a narrow opening, and it looked like their faces had grown
just a hint more somber.



“Q'uhaspah...” Kara muttered under her breath then brushed an errant
lock of hair from her face. The sound of marching soldiers melted some of
her stress away, but not all. She stared into some of the larger plumes of
smoke rising up from the numerous pitch fires dotting the landscape. Kara
felt that the black smoke only added beauty of the setting sun; or maybe it
was the knowledge that it was the burning corpses of her enemy.

Kara took a step down the embankment, almost ready to join her
company, the Valkeryja. She smiled as she gazed upon the marching
soldiers. A dark stain caught her eye, soldiers tramping upon it, but it was
still there. Numerous blotches in the sand. Stained a the color of sickly
beets. Another few hours and she was sure the sand would wash the land
of the scars of battle.

Kara could feel a nervous energy build; she dug her heal into the rock
behind her. A large fragments broke loose, and without missing a moment
she kicked the piece down the embankment. She felt a hand push off of
her shoulder forcing her to take a step further down the embankment.
When she turned her head she saw Octavian towering over her, a massive
grin plastered across his face. "Thought you could sneak out without
saying farewell?" He raised his hand into the air and waved his finger at
her, "Tsk... Tsk... Princess."

She could feel her jaw clench. Of course... She closed her eyes and simply
listened to the sounds of boots marching. Slowly she opened her eyes,
turned her head to acknowledge him, took a step forward, and gave him a
half hearted nod, “Colonel.” The word slipped from her lips reluctantly,
but with enough respect due his station. He responded in a similar
fashion, but she could feel his contempt.

Ja% qu&é fﬂau could have puuwf 5“@, (ke on f/wde cwé/ij, f/u% puf Lf
on bread. What would %ou choose!



oh definitely crunchy K's got all those little bits in it

I know /uj/zf?

This is where
Octavian raped her while the senior class was on the trip to fjallstream

Sometimes the emptiness gets to me. The hole Octavian created, has
since had surface repairs, but the hole never quite goes away. I can still see
his face, feel his sweet and sickly breath. Every bead of sweat a disgusting
tribute to his conquest. When Astrid found me later...

I was... numb.

I was sitting on the stone slab which previously brought so much joy. My
sorrow seeping from my eyes in silent desperation. I remember thinking
what’s the point. If they can just abscond into the woodwork, a team of
sycophants eager to assure them of their natural right.

[[From chapter 1 intro call back. ]]

| could feel a bead of sweat rol down the side of my modesty
oval, and sun worn face | s%u'uxted through. my sand encrusted

eyelashes, out across the dune sea

Staring of ¥ past the river in the distance The mid-day sun
waS Push'mg the desert air well into the Jcertﬂ'S) and as | looked
to the brackish river, and towards the long grass, | noted that

the rising atr was making i, difficult, to make out anﬂfh'mg



more than a blur. | sighed and pursed my chapped lips, feeling
them stick together

What are 404)7 to honor oun mmm'a?a, A% comﬁ}ua}??

What am | to believe after something like that? That our marriage
clearly has limits, whichh s to be e)LPeched lsuppose, but such. a
fundamental %uesﬁon

Who oo %ou want me to be!

Kara opened her eyes, she could feel her firm grip on a weapon. As she
looked down, she felt compelled to drive the weapon in further. Her
muscles tensed, and her heart was beating rapidly. She could feel the
sweat coming down her face as moment by moment time came back into
phase. As Kara’s ZAtherial projection came slamming back into her body,
Arturos’ the second, was blasted from the ground.

“I cannot let you corrupt the guardian.” Kara shouted.

Kéra watched as Arturos’ body slammed back down to the ground a few
meters away.

She walked up to him and pulled the weapon from Arturos’ chest.

(c’z/m.’
Come wn /fa/m/

Can %au hear me!



> &W?w% - EMERGENCY NON-=CITIZEN!_]]

BY GRAPTHAR'S HAND BRAND SOAP, DO YOU REQUIRE A SHOWER?
WERK GOT U DOWN? SCRUB THAT SCRUB SCRUB ZONE, KEEP THOSE
FINITE QUESTIONS IN YOUR LIFE = CONTAINED WITHIN YOUR HEARTS.
WOULD YOU LIKE TO KNOW MORE? NEED... INTENSIFYING?

[[REMOTE: >> ACTIVE >> XFER AUTHORIZATION >> UNKNOWN ??
REROUTE >> COMIPLETE. >> EXECUTE ION STRIIKE. 11

Become a citizen already

Yeah, but that's (e o foww cxtn gold o month, that ... D s ... I daaso.
Arturos s dead.

Yah, S might seum (e 5 (fine ago, but that was alwasps within missin
parameters.
AOo%oum_a//%f/uhéwacanJmfﬁadeJfon@and/zayaﬁ}ufojaz/
before the weather s shit!

| don't Know. It is going to be close, but if we don't get on the move
within: the next week, we are going to be hard Pressed to hit our
launche window

| would like to leave tomorrow U we could.

But we wor’t...

Say | thought you said you had to do surgery

A led. Sorta.

A mean b did the Surgelyy i a Separate /fw%, i which o don’t rememben.
That makes sense.

So. All of 1t all of the other stuff, it happened?

74«70. Jotta.



And you were there?

Yup.

How many Rusties?

Three on Four, b don’t know <V was /oﬂ/? m% mend a b, but commled.
Yea/L, %ou and I //a%e&{ while one verswn of me was apmﬁ}? on %ou, one
verswn was 5 4}7 i that coZy bed at the border, and not about to cross
over winto the unknown...

But not a wmx% came to mend, on/7 dreams of a beach, wih ”7 wife.
Aloays with. my wife

| love You baby

L love o too AM%.

S0.

It doesn't realy seem like we have much cholce We need to make for
slavers bay withine the month if we are to event think about sailing
Four?

7w/L, thes one (5.

Ll Syt /feéooﬁ'/?_]_]

L[ J%qurz, Online]]

Kara opened her eyes to see Astridr standing over her, in her surgical
garb. She groggily watched as Astridr pulled down her cloth mask.

“Am I gonna live doc?” Kara said in a gravely voice.

“Uncertain commander, but we should probably hold off on sex at least
for the next few days.”

“A few days?! This wedding is horseshit.”

“You keep that up and it is going to be a few more days mrs., I am going
to attempt the unthinkable. And you pulled him into it!”

“He understood the risks, and besides he found the Tiara. Without the
tiara, the stones will still yield great power, but the ability to focus that
power will be greatly subdued.”



“I just hope we can make it across the boarder without dying.”
“Me too sweetie. Thanks for the bang up job.”
“I could say the same to you. It has been an impressing year.”

“That it has. Might even say it was bangin’.
“Oh, geez.”

“Kara we need to talk about something. Something I have been holding
off on until I knew we were in a better place, but honestly I am not sure
there is a better place or time. When we cross over...”

“You have to go don’t you.”

“Yeah. I have some things I need to deal with, and if I am honest, I can’t
do them with you. I can’t have you looking over my shoulder, holding my
hand as I go on this mission. I have to do this one without you.”

“Together... We can be corrupting on each other, we can blind each other
to some of the truths we need to explore for ourselves, and this is one of
those times where I need to be able to face it without you. Without you
worrying about me at every turn, without you constantly being proud of
me for the things I've done. The fact of the matter is you might be proud of
me, but I don’t see it that way. I don’t see the victories like you do. I see
them as mundane, as things to get done, and I need some distance from
you to figure me out. So once we cross the border, I have accepted a
mission from command to split off from your group.”

“Will you come back?”

“Uncertain. But if I don’t return you know that I will always love you, and
that this has everything to do with me.”

“I can’t say it doesn’t hurt, but I can say that I understand. Can I at least
inquire as to the nature of the mission?”

“Afraid not, it’s classified, even from you. Should I succeed though, you
will know what I have done is for the greater good.”

Kara weakly reached up and pulled Astridr towards her. Kara’s dry lips
pressed against Astrids; Astridr leaned in willingly with one hand of hers
going to Kara’s face and the other steadying herself, she kissed back
passionately.
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