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Halloween 2020



"I have the decorations up!" 



The orange-haired girl, Chantez, jumps with anticipation as she hangs the last spooky skeleton on the corner of the church's doorway. 





Your bigger sister blinks.

"..Is it just the one skeleton?" 





"That's all we need!" She stretches her arms out, and dusts off her hands, "With that, I'm done. Anything else that you think we'll need, Gamma?" 





You feel a little confused about this 'Halloween' thing. It's not necessarily something that you understand very well. Actually, you don't understand a lot of anything, very well. You're still working on that, but it's a slow process that has taken more than a few days. 





The way Gamma responds makes it clear that she doesn't understand much about it, either.

"I'm not sure. Did humans choose a day to hang representations of their nonliving bodies on every visible surface?" 

"Yeah." Chantez smiles at you. "How would you celebrate it?" 







You blink at the single plastic skeleton hanging off of the church door.

"I'm not sure, but this would have to be one of the last ways I would think to celebrate a holiday." Gamma blinks, "It's a little.."





It only makes sense that she's not familiar with this. After all;



This is Gamma; the end-result of decades of research into robotics, magic, and processing power. These disciplines all intersect in an artificial lifeform known as a 'Raptor'. A name that belongs to Gamma, and all of your sisters.





Most importantly, it also applies to yourself. You're also a Raptor! 



You are "Lil' Sis", or sometimes just "Sis"! Your family hasn't quite decided a name for you just yet, but you're happy with the name that you currently have. It's short, and very easy to spell. 

You're about two days and twenty seven minutes old, and you've been introduced to the most exciting concept ever! 





Halloween!

What is it about?

Well, you're not too sure, and you're not exactly in a position of being able to ask very complex questions of  the people around you just yet. You're mostly only able to vocalize simple four-to-five word sentences. Apparently, that's very impressive for someone your age! It used to be that you were only able to think in short sentence fragments, as well. Exposure to your sisters and the rigorous training from your tutor has slowly built up your ability to visualize these words, and their meanings. 

Just.. not quite speak them. That's a work in progress.





You're able to ask a few things, though! 

"Skeleton?" You blink. Maybe that was a bit bare-bones. 





"Oh, this?" Chantez points to the bleached human-like thing in front of her. "This is a 'Skeleton', when there's no meat on our bones, this is what we look like." 




Choices — Voting closed — 12 voters


	So.. a hungry human?	★5/5 

	Can we get more?	★5/6 

	Try to give the skeleton some food.	★3/5 

	Where did meat go?	★1/4 

	Murder!	2 

	Anti-fat Humans?	1 






"So.. It's a hungry human!" 

Chantez starts laughing, and Gamma pats you on the head for some reason.





"Does he need food?" You lean into Gamma's petting.

"Hmm." Chantez gets a smile on her face, "No, but he could use some friends. Notice how he's all alone out there by himself?" 





That is very true. The skeleton doesn't have any friends to play with. There are humans around, but they are very well-fed humans. 

He needs some friends! You feel like this is something you can help with!

"Can we get more?!" You look at the skeleton. 





Chantez thinks abour your question, and then smiles.

"Well, I'm done with putting all my decorations up, but I'm sure Schach has more! In fact, if you go to her and tell her that you're helping me put out the decorations, then you'll get all the skeletons you'll need!"





Gamma, for some reason, gives a glare at Chantez. You don't pay any mind to it, and skip off to find sister Schach! 





"Schach is going find out.." Gamma states to Chantez.

"Don't care!" Chantez hums, "I'll be gone before she realizes it!" 





You ignore that conversation, and rush off to the chapel of the church! 





--





Inside, you find Schach helping to clean up. She's putting out decorations for some kind of celebration they're having later. 

You don't know too much about the church, or its function, or what most of the people here do, or what Schach's role even is. You ESPECIALLY don't know why all of the humans wearing black dresses listen to Schach specially, and why some of them get in trouble for not listening to her. 

That's not important right now, what is important is getting the hungry human some hungry friends! 









You happily skip up to her, and immediately start with your question.







"Schach!" You smile, "More skeleton!" 

It seems that this question has confused her. So you'll have to elaborate.





"Orange says that I can help put out skeletons!" You smirk, "Where are more skeletons?" 

"Orange..." Schach's face twists into an annoyed glance, "Did Orange also tell you to 'help' her put out  the skeletons?" 





"Yes!" You feel so happy when she gets what you're trying to say the first time!

"'Orange'..." Schach continues to look irritated, "..Sis, there are some more decorations in the back, but I haven't been back there to sort them. So they aren't properly sorted, but you can go get some more if you want to help. I'm going to go have a talk with 'Orange'." Schach puts her decorations down, "Be careful in the store room, okay? It's dusty and some of it is very old." 

"Okay!" 





You happily continue past the chapel, and back outside. There's a shed just behind the Chapel section in a walled-off courtyard. 

Inside are lots of hungry humans! 





You open the door with a 'WHUMP', and then happily bounce inside. 







"Wow!" You take a candy out of your pocket, and unwrap it. 

..Sadly, none of them want to eat. 





"Go on, eat. Eat." You try pressing it against their teeth, but none of them decide to eat it. 





Fine, they can stay hungry.

You pick one up, and then try to think what other decorations would be good for the courtyard.

Of course, all of these seem a little bit random. 

There are bats, pumpkins (?), humans wearing cloaks (??), even giant wolves! (???)

None of these are even remotely related to each other! Why are they all decorations for this day? 





And look! In the back! 



See that?! That's just a leaky human! That human isn't even hungry! 





You walk over, but all the red that's leaking out of him isn't letting you get too close. You huff. 




Choices — Voting closed — 14 voters


	Stupid leaky human! Leave with the hungry humans.	0 

	Go tell Schach that the leaky human is making a mess in the shed!	★6/8 

	Step in the red stuff (ew) and see if you can put the leaky human out! What a great decoration!	★3/6 

	ew ew ew the Red all over your shoes! Rude!	★1/2 

	Berate leaky human! Messing up the floor isn’t nice!	1 

	Leaky human should eat!	★2/4 

	+Also ask Shach if the leaky human needs food.	★1/2 

	Use the leaky human as a decoration.	★1/2 

	Where is the human wolf?	1 






"Hmm." You look at leaky human, "Leaky human! Stop!"

He doesn't stop. He's still leaking.





"Phooey." You gently walk across his hydraulic fluid (disgusting!) and grab him by the shoulder. "Leaky human!" 

He's not responding.





You huff, but then decide to maybe use him anyway. After all, one leaky human and a bunch of hungry humans has to mean that he's unique among the hungry humans! 

Maybe he's their leader? Kind of like how Schach is leader of the black-dress humans? 





You grab some hungry humans, and then try to pick up leaky human.

Ew! He's still leaking! 





This is really frustrating. You don't want to pick up leaky human beacuse then he'll leak onto your clothes. These are clothes you stole borrowed from Vivio's laundry! 

You think of a way to pick him up to where the leaky part won't get on your clothes. Then, you hoist him above your head. 

Wow! He's a lot heavier than he looks. You're still able to easily lift him above your head.

Yuck! His hydraulic fluid is still dripping! You make a note to quickly leave the shed and return to the courtyard.





--





Huff-

You set the leaky human up leaning against one of the benches in the courtyard. Along with some of his hungry friends. 





Of course, this isn't nearly enough. You'll need to get more hungry humans. 





Then, as you're going back, you see Schach and Gamma! 





"-And where did she go?" Schach seems to be talking something important to Gamma. 

"The tree outside of  the wall. I think." Gamma replies in her usual no-nonsense manner. (Of course, you know that she's actually all-nonsense!) 





"Thanks-" Schach sighs, and starts to leave.

"Gamma!" You run up and hug your sister, "I found hungry humans!" 





"That's great, Sis." Gamma pets your head, and you're sure to tell Schach about leaky human before she leaves.





"Schach!" You yell, "I also found leaky human! Leaky human leaked in the shed!" 

"What?" Schach blinks. 





"Oh-" Gamma glances toward the bench. "That's a really nice looking decoration! Much more realistic than those skeletons." 





"..I don't remember having that." Schach starts to walk toward it. 





Gamma gives you a pat. 

"Good girl, Sis!" She gives you a hug, "Do you mind if you go get more skeletons?" 





"Yay!" 





Schach, after acknowledging your tremendous display, hurriedly walks back! 

"Little Sister." Uh oh, you must be in trouble! She only says that when you're in trouble for something. "Can you show me where you found that decoration?" 

"Kay!" 





--





"Huh, that's one leaky decoration." Gamma echoes your sentiment exactly.

"Oh my-" Schach covers her mouth as she walks into same place you found leaky human.

"In the back!" You point, "He's heavy, and leaky! Only one, though."





"Gamma." Schach's tone of voice changes, "Get your little sister to Vivio and tell her to stay there. This is going to  be a long night." 

"Huh? Why?" Gamma blinks.

"With Vivio?!" You gawk, "But hungry humans!" 





"Now." Schach replies. 





You feel a little dejected that you have to go see Vivio. Vivio usually only watches you if something serious is going on. In a way, she's become your babysitter. 

Gamma picks you up, and takes you to Vivio's room.

Slowly, she knocks on the door.

"Vivio?" Gamma announces herself, "It's Gamma. Can you watch Sis for a bit?" 





It slowly opens-



AND CHRIS' HEAD POPS OUT! 

"Chriiiiiis!" You yell and try to grab the small, floating bunny. It instinctively recoils back as your hands almost grab his ear! 

Darn, maybe next time.





"Hmm?" 



Vivio spins around. She's wearing a strange suit in her adult form! 

"Gamma? Did something happen?" 

"..Why are you wearing a TSAB uniform?" Gamma blinks. 





"Oh! This is just for the party. I'm trying on costumes!" Vivio smiles, "Want to help?"

"Not right now, Schach wants me for something, and I was wanting to know if you could watch Sis again while I'm doing that." Gamma seems confused, "Though, I don't really know why."





"Sure! Does she have a costume for the party?" 

"Not yet, but-" 





"Okay, maybe I have something around here for her." 





Gamma nods, and sets you down. She then whispers to you. 

"I'll be right back, right after I find out what Schach's problem is." 

"'Kay!" 





Gamma leaves, and you're left with the big, human you. 

"So, what do you think?" She does a twirl, and the uniform seems to flip with her. 




Choices — Voting closed — 16 voters


	Big!	★2/2 

	The glasses make you look like Shario!	★2/3 

	I can see your underwear!	★7/10 

	Grab Chris in a surprise attack	★2/6 

	Bigger!	★4/7 

	You look like the weak people that big sisters always save or punch...	★1/3 

	Try to transform and get big too! I can be BIG SIS!	★1/3 

	Boring!	★1/2 

	Target!	★3/4 

	Biggest!	★1/3 






"Wow!" You admire her twirl, and the way her clothes just seem to spring upward when she does it, "Bigger!" 





"Oh, you think I should be bigger?" Vivio laughs, "I think I might tear the uniform if I do that. I have to return it, anyway." 

"No, I mean-" You try to vocalize what you were referring to by 'bigger', "I can see your underwear!" 





Vivio's smile suddenly becomes a slight look of shock.

"..You can?" 

Chris immediately puts its hands in front of its face. 





Which means that it can't see you go in for the surprise attack! 

You snatch Chris out of the air, and start snuggling it as close as you can. It's tiny limbs reach out for Vivio as she callously ignores him and starts glancing at herself in the mirror. 





Chris can't talk, so it's all yours for now! 





"I mean.. huh." Vivio does the same flick, and notices the same thing that you do. Her undergarments are totally visible! "Wow, you can.. see my stockings up to my panties when I do that, really when I move at all." 

"White!" You reply, watching her flick one more time and revealing her panties. 





"..I see, it might not be as noticable with black panties but still.." Vivio contemplates this serious matter as you squish Chris' ears, his tiny limbs flail. "These skirts are really short. Do my mothers work in these uniforms all of the time? Their uniforms are brown, but.. I think they're the same length." 





Vivio seems lost in thought, before quickly unbuttoning her jacket.

"..Looks like I'll be taking my backup costume!" Vivio turns to you with a smirk, "Then I'll be thinking of some tough questions for my Aunt! Until then, let's think of something you may want to wear." 





You blink.

"Wear?" 

"Right! A costume for the party. What would you want to wear? You can be anything you want!" 




Choices — Voting closed — 15 voters


	A bunny!	2 

	Um.. I don't know.	★1/1 

	A hungry human!	★1/3 

	You!	★1/1 

	A leaky human!	★1/2 

	Me!	★2/4 

	A panzer IV	0 

	A Dinosaur!	★2/6 

	Gamma!	★2/5 

	You as the Supreme Iron Tyrant Dictator thing!	★2/2 

	Green!	★2/3 

	A dragon!	★3/4 

	A dinodragon!	1 

	Schach!	1 

	Orange!	1 

	Iron Tyrant!	★1/3 

	An evil robot!	★1/3 

	I want to dress like Hotel! Humans like her dress, I saw it!	1 

	A Jack-O-Lantern!	★1/2 

	Cinque will be a pirate, I want to dress like her!	★1/2 

	Pumpkin	★1/3 

	witch	1 

	Gramma!	1 






You think about all of the possibilities. Who would you want to be? 

Um, Gamma.

A dragon.

Yourself? 





Oh! 

"A Dinosaur!" You reach your arms out, Chris takes this opportunity to hover away, "Rawr! Rawr!" 





Vivio laughs, and pats your head. "You know, I think I can make that happen."





She takes to her closet, and starts rummaging through bits and pieces of costumes. 

Then, she stops.

"This is a dragon costume, but with a bit of magic; I think we can make it into a dinosaur!" 

"Yay!" 





She directs you to the seat in front of the mirror, and gets to work. She casts several spells that seemingly change its shape, and then starts to dress you up in it.

"Hey.." Vivio smiles.

"Hmm?" 





"..How did you get my outfit? This is my old winter wear from when I was ten." 

You blink.

"Uh! Um!" 





She gently hugs you. 

"..I'll look past it this one time, but in the future tell me if  you're going to be wearing my clothes. I'll give you my old clothes if you just ask instead of taking them."

She also gently pulls your dress outward. 

"-Also wear some underwear with it, okay? Always wear your underwear."

"Oh!" You blink, "But if I wear panties, then other people might see it." 





Vivio sighs.

"That's the point, Sis."

"..Really?"

 

She gives up, and starts to dress you up in an assortment of green clothing.

At the end, your head remains uncovered. instead, she found several green bows to put in your hair. This goes along with a green dress that has some protruding points along the back for the spine. With it, she lends you a pair of her underwear.





"Say 'Rawr'!" 

"RAWR!" You put your hands up, and Vivio giggles. 





"That's really good!" She gives you a hug, "Let me put my backup costume on, and we'll be ready for the party." 





With that, Chris taps her shoulder. 

Vivio blinks.

"Uh oh, the party is starting in just five minutes." Vivio quickly tosses off her clothes, and takes an outfit from the closet, "We're going to be late!" 





--





You emerge from her room holding Vivio's hand. 



She's in a very sharp looking butler outfit. You guess that the pants are easier for her than the short skirt was. Her gloved hand holds yours as you head to the chapel. 

However, instead of seeing hungry humans, and leaky humans, you instead see an assembled force of Nuns standing outside of the Chapel. 





In front of them, Schach barks orders. 

"-And section four! I want Four through Nine to make sure no one can leave the Cathedral!" Schach looks so official when she is giving orders, "No one comes in or out, got it!" 

"Got it!" 





"Break!" 

As she yells that final command, the mass of black-and-white dresses scatter in a seemingly organized manner. Schach sighs, and Vivio drags you to her.





"Hi Schach!" Vivio smiles, "What's going on? What happened to the party?" 

"Oh, terribly sorry, Vivio." Schach bows, "You truly do look stunning tonight. It's unfortunate that the party has been cancelled." 





"Cancelled?" Vivio blinks.

"Right, you see;" Schach gulps as she tries to vocalize the next few words, "There's been a murder." 





Vivio gasps.

"Murder?!" 

"Murder!" You shout! This is fun! 





"Yes, Murder." Schach then looks downward, at you. "Lil' Sis, When you found that.. uh.. 'Leaky Human', did you see anybody?" 

"Nope!" As far as you could tell, the shed was locked from the outside. 





"Then.. did you see anybody on the way over?" 

"Just hungry humans." Aside from the skeletons, you didn't see any other full-human around. 





"I see, thank you for your help Sis." Schach sighs, "In the meantime, I'm going to have to ask you to stay with Vivio, and Vivio; I'll have to ask you to go back to your room." 

"Really?" 





"That's right, in fact I'm assigning Otto as your door guard when she finishes her shift." Schach runs her hand  through her hair, "If your mother found out about this, she would.. I don't even want to know what she would do." 




Choices — Voting closed — 15 voters


	Would she Murder?	★7/11 

	Okay!	★3/3 

	Suggest to Vivio that you both sneak out before Otto comes by!	★1/1 

	Let's go back to the room! It's a sleepover!	★1/1 

	Aww, no party?	★4/5 

	Where is Hotel? She is missing all the murder...	★1/3 

	Climb onto her shoulders!	1 

	Great! now you can have Chris all to yourself! And Vivo also.	1 

	Do you think this is Hotel's homework?	1 

	+Tell all the sisters over Sisternet that the party is being moved to Vivio's room	1 

	I could help you, I have skills!	★1/2 






"Would she murder?" You blink, looking upward at Vivio.

Schach and Vivio give each other a knowing glance.

"..Probably." Vivio states in a tepid fashion.





"Wow!" That's so cool! 





"I gotta get back to work, don't leave your room until Otto comes by, okay?" Schach replies.

Vivio nods, and then takes your hand. 





With that, you're lead back to her room. She walks inside and shuts the door.

"..Sis, I'm so sorry." 

"Does this mean no party?" You don't quite get if this means that no one will see your costume or not. 





"I'm afraid not, Sis." She smiles softly. Chris lowers onto her shoulder. 





Aw, that sucks.

All this because some human was murdered. 





WAIT! 

THIS GIVES YOU AN IDEA! 

"..Could we help solve it?" You smile, "Then.. they could have the party again!" 

Vivio blinks, and then thinks about your question.





"..Okay, but how could we help?" 

"I'll ask Iota!" 





You immediately pull up your datalink, and get a message through to big sis Iota! 

"(Iota!)" 

"(Sis?)" Iota seems a little confused, "(What's wrong? We're kind of busy, here.)" 





"(Tell me about the Murder!)" 





Iota is quiet over the line for a moment.

"(..A human was stabbed in the back and thrown in the shed. Now we're trying to find out who did it. That's all I know so far.)" 

"(Let me help!)" You smile. 





"(..Thanks Sis, but I think we have enough people searching the church already.)" 

"(Aww! Come on!)" 





"(There really isn't anything you can do unless you recognize this guy..)" 





Iota sends you a picture of leaky human, but this time zoomed in on his face.

"(I have already seen that!)" 

"(Well, that's all we know about it so far.)" 





This conversation happens so fast that Vivio is just now replying to your suggestion.

"I'm sorry, Sis. Unless we really know something that they don't, then we can't really help." 





"Do you recognize this?" 

You grab a holographic screen from.. somewhere. You think you just stole it from the front desk. Then, you re-write it to display the picture Iota sent you.





Vivio blinks as the holographic screen appears in front of you. 

Then, she pulls it closer. 





"..I.." 

Vivio's eyes narrow.

"..I've seen this man before.." 





"YAY!" You yell. 




Choices — Voting closed — 17 voters


	LET'S GO SOLVE THE MURDER	★6/9 

	Iota! Iota! Listen to this!	★7/11 

	Grab her hand and rush out the door!	0 

	Calmly listen to where she's seen it before.	0 

	But what are we going to do about Otto?	★1/3 

	IOTA IOTA IOTA IOTA	★6/9 

	+ Raptor Jump up and down	★1/3 

	Otto, we want to have fun too!	★1/2 

	I have skills! All the skills! (search your spells)	★1/2 






"(Iota! Iota! Listen to this!)" 

"(Uh..)"





"Where did you see leaky human?!" You grab Vivio's hands with a smirk. 

"Well, it's, uh- complicated." Vivio blinks, "I don't know for sure but.. there was a nun having an.. affair.. here on church grounds. Gamma and I overheard it sometime back when we were investigating something else. After that, I saw her meeting a boy that looked kind of like this one." 

"Oh!" You blink, "What's an affair?! Is it something leaky humans do?!" 





"..Well, yes, but-" 

"(Sis! That's enough. Ask Vivio if she knows who the nun might be.)" Iota interrupts for some reason.





"Then who is nun?" You feel excited, this is more interesting than the time you had to fight the caterpillar for Iota! 

"Well.. I don't know her specifically, but I know which barracks she's in. I used to see her leave it from my window every night." 





"THAT'S PERFECT!" You grab Vivio, and  take for the door, "LET'S GO SOLVE THE MURDER!" 





"Woh! Sis!" Vivio gasps, "You're stronger than you look! Careful! What about Otto? We can't leave until-" 

"Otto can help us solve the murder too!" You completely miss the meaning of what Vivio is trying to ask, and instead head straight for the door!





--





You immediately follow Vivio's instructions, and lead her to the barracks that she described. 

Of course, there's a lockdown going on, so the lock in the door has been secured with magic.

 

"(Iota!)" You immediately plead with your sister, "(Unlock this door, please!)" 

"(..Sis, I have Tango on the way to investigate this. You don't have to-)" 





"(Pleeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeease!)" 

Iota sighs. 

"(Okay, but if there's trouble, both of you run.)" 





YAY! 

With a click, the door before you opens, and you simply walk inside. Vivio acts a bit shocked at first.

However, not as shocked as she is when she steps  through the door.





"What the-" Vivio takes a look around, "..I didn't expect to be right on this." 

The barracks is a mess! Tables  flipped over, beds on their side, and dressers tossed on their front with their content emptied and scattered about! 





"Nun gone!" You proclaim, "Where nun go?!" 

"Well, uh-" Vivio starts thinking about it, "..I don't know." 





"(Iooooooooooootaaaaaaaaa!)" 

"(..Yes?)" 





"(Nun gone! Room ruined!)" 





"(I can see that.)" Iota pauses for a second, "(I think we have a couple names for the perpetrator, now. That barracks only houses three nuns. Gamma has asked Schach to gather them for questioning.)" 




Choices — Voting closed — 13 voters


	Search room!	★5/11 

	Find Gamma!	★3/3 

	She won't just come if she's called! Keep searching!	★2/2 

	Find Otto, maybe Otto can help!	0 

	+ Close the door behind you so that it's less obviuos you're in here.	★3/7 

	Accuse Iota of commiting the die!	★1/2 

	+Murder!	★1/2 






Reader Posts —  Posting Closed — be the first to post.

Dice: 1d100

19 = 19


Dice: 1d100

46 = 46


Dice: 1d100

91 = 91


Dice: 1d100

34 = 34


Dice: 1d100

15 = 15





You immediately take off into the room, and start rummaging among the downed cabinets and tossed over beds. 





Vivio, confused, starts picking up some of the clothes and shaking them. Iota directs Tango to your position. 

Then, you find something! 





"LOOK!" Your eyes light up, and you jump out of a pile of clothes. 





It's a picture! A picture of a nun with her face x'd out! 

Next to him, is a boy! 





All humans look the same, but he looks kind of like the leaky human that you found! 

"(Look!)" You also send the image over datalink. 





Iota, however, shoots down this revelation.

"(Sorry Sis, this isn't  the same guy. I mean, it looks a lot like him, but-)"





"(Could I see that picture?)" Gamma butts into your call.

Iota sends her the picture, and you get an odd request. 





"(..Sis, could you return to the courtyard?)" 

"(Kay!)" 





Vivio frowns, "This isn't him-" 

"Wait!" You stop her, "But what about the nun? Is that the nun?!" 





Vivio blinks, suddenly.

"..That is the nun, though. Who is that boy that's with her?" 





"Yes!" You clap, "Vivio found something!" 

"..I don't understand." 





You simply grab her hand, and start leading her out of the room.

"Courtyard!" You yell, and start dragging Vivio again.





Needless to say, she is very confused.





--

In the courtyard; you see Schach and Gamma. Before them, are several nuns who have gathered. Three of them are the ones who shared that barracks. 





"I don't care who did or didn't do it, I want to know who that boy is!" Schach immediately demands.

"Schach." Gamma puts her hand on her shoulder, "I think you're just scaring them." 





All three of the nuns gathered before Schach look extremely upset. They gulp as each one eyes each other.

Suddenly, one of them says something.





"..I knew that stupid affair would get  you in trouble." 

"WHAT?!" The nun in the middle yelps.

 

"I didn't think you were bold enough to just kill the guy, though." The nun on the other side of her states, "I didn't take you to be the jealous type." 





"I'm telling you, I did not kill him! He's not dead!" The middle nun yells. 

"Sister Clio." Schach states in a scolding tone, "Enough. Let Sister Dauphine say her piece."





The nun in the middle, Sister Dauphine, starts to speak.

"..I've been having an affair for about nine months." 





This illicits a gasp through the gathered nuns, but she looks behind and yells.

"It's not like you don't have them either!" She yells at the few others gathered here. 

"Dauphine, we'll get to that later." Schach scolds her, "Explain the body." 





"I don't know! I've never seen that man in my life!" 

"Liar!" The one next to her, spats. 

"He looks just like your boyfriend!" Sister Clio continues to press the assault. 





You and Vivio watch the chaos unfold. 

Vivio looks lost in thought, but you blink as you look back and forth.





It's clear Dauphine is the nun in the photo.

But that doesn't make sense, why would her face be crossed out? 




Choices — Voting closed — 16 voters


	PROUDLY PROCLAIM THAT YOU SOLVED THE MURDER!	0 

	Ask Iota to solve it for you and take credit.	0 

	Just give them the photo. There's no reason to be harsh!	★6/9 

	Vivio! You're smart! Solve this!	★4/4 

	"... Boyfriend?"	★5/8 

	Scan!	★4/8 

	Is she a mission target? Scan!	★1/2 

	How many boys are there?	★3/5 

	Aren't boys endangered species?	2 






First off, you want to verify that she is, indeed, a human and not one of those weirdoes that have been coming by.





Datalink: scanning...

Scan error.





No, that's what it does when it scans a human. 

Which means that you should probably just leave this to the adults and Gamma.

"Green!" You state toward your sister, "Look!" 



You hand the photo with the crossed-out face to your sister, and she examines it for a moment.

Without saying a word, she hands it over to Schach. 





Then she glares at the three. 

"I see what's going on." She growls, and stares at Dauphine, "Someone is jealous of someone's boyfriend." 





"Boyfriend?" You blink.

For some reason, Vivio puts her hand over your mouth!

 

"No!" Dauphine tries to defend herself, "He would never do that! He's not the jealous type!" 





Schach, without saying a word, puts the photo in her pocket.





"I now have all of the evidence I need to make a conclusive statement. If the perpetrator would like to come forward now, then it would be taken into consideration during your criminal case." 





Both of  them glare angrily at Sister Dauphine, and she simply remains with tears in her eyes. Her hands grasp a rosary around her neck. 

"..Sister Clio." Schach continues. "..You have a boyfriend too, don't you?" 





The smug grin Sister Clio had on her face immediately vanishes. Her eyes turn to Schach. 

"..I don't know what you're talking about." 

"You're lying." Schach continues, "You knew about Dauphine's affair, didn't you?" 





Clio blinks. 

"Of course we knew! We shared the same barracks! She was sneaking out every night to see him!" 

"Dauphine, Clairon." She calls out, "Is it not true that Sister Clio has also been sneaking out night after night?" 





The two nuns next to her nod. 

"What does that mean?!" Clio is getting defensive. "Of course I was sneaking out! Half of the nuns in this church are dating!" 





"..Each other-" you hear a voice call out.

"Shush." Another silences that voice.





"Clio, I'm going to outright say it." Schach crosses her arms, "You were jealous of Dauphine and her boyfriend, weren't you?" 

"She has nothing that I wanted." Clio spats back. 





"Not true." Schach glares at her, "She had one thing that you wanted, her boyfriend. You wanted her boyfriend." 

"Prove it." Clio crosses her arms. 





"Well, for one-" Schach holds the picture up, "This image was taken by somebody. Dauphine and her boyfriend were in this picture, so who else could have taken it?" 

"Selfie cameras have been around for ages." 





"Except this is YOUR camera, Clio. Here's the stamp on the corner." Schach presents it to her, "You say that she had nothing that you wanted, but you clearly wanted her boyfriend. I'm going to go as far as to say that she didn't know about this picture, does she?"





Clio looks particularly angry.

"Okay, sure, I was jealous, but how does that make me a murderer?" 





Schach smiles, and then takes out a letter.

"I found this when investigating the mailbag earlier. It was opened and replaced."





She unfolds the letter, and starts reading.

"My dearest,

I'm sorry I couldn't be the man that you wanted, but I think it's time for us to split ways. There are some people in this world who are simply not meant to be, and I find that our love may be strained. I'm willing to entertain it one more time, though. Tonight, by our special spot near the flowers, I'll be waiting there. Let's give our romance one last try."





Schach adjusts her voice, and folds the letter. 

"There was no name on it, but I can find out who was in the mail room at that time. Plus, it's only a matter of time until we realize that Dauphine's boyfriend isn't, in fact, dead. Do you want me to go do that?" Schach gives Clio a very deep stare. 





Clio has gone from calm and collected to absolutely livid. Her teeth grind into her lips so stiffly as to make them leak red stuff! 

"You bit-" She immediately changes composure, and the scowl evaporates from her face. "I want a lawyer." 





Schach sighs, and an air of silence washes over the slowly gathering crowd. 

Except for one, who yells. "I knew it! Heterosexual love only ends in tragedy!" 

"Sein, shush." Another voice states in a commanding fashion. 





"We'll discuss that when the knights gather in the morning. For tonight, all three of you come with me."

Schach leads the three of them away, and the nuns start to murmur among themselves.





Mostly, they are arguing with Sein. Something about revealing their 'sinful secrets' in front of Schach. 





Gamma, on the other hand, ignores them and turns to you.

"SIS! GOOD JOB!" She grabs you into her arms, and squeezes you. "Where did you find that, though?"




Choices — Voting closed — 16 voters


	A room!	★6/11 

	I don't get what happened, can you explain it to me?	★3/3 

	What's a 'boyfriend'?	★3/4 

	How can nuns date 'each other'?	★1/1 

	What does 'Heterosexual' mean?	★2/4 

	Enjoy the hug.	★7/12 

	"If this is what Heterosexual is then I want no part in it!"	★2/3 

	Gamma, you're not heterosexual, are you?	★3/4 

	Is that why there are a dozen naked nuns in the sideroom	★1/2 

	How you have a date isn't that a measure of time? wait does Green Give them out?	★1/2 

	+Green stops time! Green give dates?	★2/3 

	Murder!	1 

	so boys are leaky?	2 






"A room!" You state in excitement as Gamma dotes on you. 

You don't care enough to try and correct her. She continues rubbing your head. 





Vivio sighs, and joins in on petting your head. 

"You did good, Lil' Sis." 





"Can we have the party, now?" You look back up to Vivio. "I caught the bad guys, and-" 







"Unfortunately-" Otto suddenly appears and s/he(whatever Otto is supposed to be.) immediately accosts Vivio. "It's time for her highness to call it a night. We'll have investigators here from town in a few minutes, and it's best if she isn't involved." 





"Aww!" You huff. 







"Hey, Otto." Gamma smiles at h/er/im, "It wouldn't be wrong if we were to have a party, though? Just the Raptors in the Chapel." 

Otto blinks, and then sighs.

"..I don't see a problem with that." 









"Then, will there be a problem with us just having a Halloween party for Lil' Sis?" 





Otto simply stares at Gamma with her dead eyes. 

"..I think I can overlook that." 









You look up at Gamma with shimmering eyes.

"Green." You huff, "THANK YOU!" 





You give her a sharp squeeze, and she gives you a hug back. 

"Come on Sis." Gamma smiles, "Let's celebrate Halloween together." 

"No leaky humans?" 





"Nope, no leaky humans." Gamma adjusts her voice, "If you want some though, I think Hotel could make-" 





"No!" Otto and Vivio yell in unison.

You don't know what that is about, but it doesn't really matter to you.





This has been the best Halloween ever, except for that leaky human and that murdering nun. Except for those two, it's been the best Halloween ever.





(Halloween 2020: END) 





Winter Clothes for November



"November " 



You hear the sweet sound of someone's voice trying to goad you from your room. 



Again.





You don't understand why they can't let you just sit in your room and lazily read books all day. 



Maybe it's not healthy, maybe it's not proper, maybe you don't have to worry about things like 'health' as long as you're getting a good recharge and are operating your joints at least once a day. These facts are lost on you as your head lazily rolls over to face the door. 



Then, you reply to your assailant. 







"Whaaaat?" Your reply sounds more like a whine than it does a proper answer.

"Let's try on some of Fate's old clothes, November!" The dog person, Arf, is the one who is trying to hail you today. "It's not good to just have the one outfit and your barrier jacket!" 







You set the book down, and then sigh.

"Okayyy." Your response back also sounds like a kind of whine. It seems you aren't capable of answering in any way that doesn't sound lazy or indolent. 







You have every reason to be, though. You were told to stay in this house until further notice, and you haven't received the notice, yet. While you don't have.. the same thoughts that you were having sometime back. You're still completely devoid of activities to keep your circuits fluctuating aside from reading what few books this family was keeping on their shelves. 



It seems most of them were there for show, rather than use. 







You set the book on the nightstand, and then slowly roll out of bed. You've been laying here so long that the mattress has an indentation where your body has been laying inert. 



Perhaps dog-human is correct to at least get you out of the room, as inconvenient as it may be. 







You walk to the door and open it. There, you're face to face with dog-human.



"Well hello." She leans down with a smile, "It's good to finally see you come out of your room." 



"Mm." Is all you can say in response.





"I don't want you becoming a hermit. There's a whole world out here, and you need to be comfortable with it." 



"Mm." This is about the only response that you have prepared. 







"Here, lemme give you a lift!" 



She RUDELY picks you up as you simply stare daggers at you.





"I can walk on my own." 



"I know! But if I let you walk on your own; you may just walk back into that room and lay back down on the bed." 







..She has a point there.

 You don't fight against her as she carries you from your room all the way to the other side of the house. Your only hope is that no one spots you being carried by her. 



..Good, Dieci is busy going through mail, and doesn't give you another glance. 







You know she would tease you for this if she saw Arf carrying you like a stuffed animal. 







The dog-human takes you to her room, and closes the door behind her. 



It's going to be another one of  these sessions where she takes out bag after bag of old clothes and asks you to try on each one in order. 







"While we're here-" Arf, of course, gets a bag from the closet. "We should think about redesigning your barrier jacket, too." 



"Why?" You don't see the purpose in it. 







"Because it's an old knock-off TSAB uniform. I think you could look way cuter in something else." 







You simply stare at her. 



"Why would I want to look cute?" 



"Because I think you need an ego boost, and looking cute is a very easy way to do that." 





..




"I don't get it." You reply, while disrobing. "Why would looking cute fix my ego?" 



"Looking good and feeling good are linked together, November." Arf smiles as she takes out a shirt for you to try on. "Also, keep those clothes on." 







"What, these?" You blink as you are about to fully disrobe. 



"Try these clothes on with your underwear. You'll be wearing them in public." 







"But I'm not going out in public." You reply, not thinking about the lecture you're going to receive for saying that.

"Yes you are." Arf rubs your head, "We'll be going outside sooner than you think, and everyone is going to think that you're cute."







You put the fabric back over your chest. You're not sure what it's trying to conceal, anyway. Arf then hands you one of the outfits to put on. A black blouse with a miniskirt to go along with it. It's been properly matched, but is a little bit wrinkly. 







"You look great in it!" Arf exclaims as you finish putting on the skirt.

You don't understand exactly how she can say that.





"It's just clothes." You give your usual answer.





"Are they?" Arf smiles.

Suddenly, she rotates you toward the mirror.



"You're smiling." Arf pokes your cheek.

"I am not!" You turn away from the mirror and  then quickly try to peel the outfit off of yourself. The whole time Arf is laughing. 







"It looks so good on you, though!" 



"I didn't smile, though!" 







You take them off, and throw them onto the bed, then you cross your arms and look away.

"..What's the next outfit?" 



"Well-" 







Arf blinks, and you can detect some kind of magic activity in the air. You're not as adept as Iota or Echo at eavesdropping on telepathy, but you're good enough to where you can at least sense when it happens. 



"Hold on, Lindy fell asleep on the couch and her food is burning. Try on this next outfit and I'll be right back." 







Arf sighs as she exits the room. This seems to be a problem with Lindy, sometimes. It makes you question how she's able to function alone at all. 



"Maybe she should try not having to eat." You state to yourself in a manner that almost makes you believe it. It's never been a problem for you, after all. 







You pick up the next outfit, and start slipping it on. This is a winter outfit with several layers, and strangely ends in a miniskirt with leggings that are extremely difficult to put on. 



You don't get human clothing very much. When they're cold, they still wear skirts, but put on leggings to try to 'keep warm'. 







Maybe this is just some kind of for-show wear, and not something she would normally wear in the winter. It's fine with you, because you never get cold (cold actually helps your actuators). It's just weird that a human would be wearing this. 







You slip the final legging on, and then throw the hooded sweater over your head. 





Oh no, you're smiling again! 



Stop!





You turn away, and then let the emotion pass before glancing back at the mirror.







There you go, the dull glance fits you way better than some kind of maniacal smile. 



You do admit, this is a comfortable outfit. This 'Fate' person at least knew how to dress comfortably if not fashionably. 







As you try to take off the hoodie, something crinkles in the pocket.



"What's this?"



You reach into your pocket, and pull out a piece of paper. 







 A letter, perhaps? 



It's addressed to Fate, but it appears a girl wrote it with the rounded edges on the font. So why does it have hearts all on the outside? 







Curious, you unfold the piece of paper.





Hey Feito! 



Yesterday was SO FUN, and the ice cream was delicious! I'm going to be on Midchilda for the next few weeks, so let's go on a few shopping dates! There's this nice new place that opened up in the mall, and I even got Amy to agree to go with us! Tell Arf that we'll be needing a chaperone, and after that we can have some alone time at your place. I can't wait! 



- Nano






You glance at the letter. From your scans, it's well over ten years old. The penciling on it is starting to smear slightly, not to mention the yellowing along the seams where it was folded. 



How long as it been in this pocket? 







Are you intruding on someone's life by reading this? 



Well, not that you care. It's just some memory that a human had a long time ago. 







..

So why does it make you feel a little anxious to read? 



Surely it's something that the previous owner didn't even think too much about. Right? 







Either ways, it feels like you're missing something by reading it. 






Reader Posts —  Posting Closed — 7 posts

"Hey Arf... You are giving me clothes with more than 10 years old? Look at this letter in the pocket... Well, at least they will always fit because of Fate."

"Weird... Why humans need alone time with each other? To share sigilous information?"

"I'm part of a hivemind, Arf. I'm only alone if I'm not connected with Iota."

"Whatever... Details about Fate's life are irrelevant because she did the right thing and left the planet for her own safety... I don't need any information about her if she is fine."

"It is a bit sad that those clothes and the magic power are the only good things about being similar with Fate? Right now she is a big blank space for me, neither good or bad, she just... doesn't matter."

Options:
- Leave it on some furniture. Let the humans find and deal with it.
- Give it to the dog-person to deal with.
- Wake Lindy up to deal with it.
- Ask the dog-person what it means.
- Wake Lindy up to ask her what it means.
- Leave it in the pocket, and try on another set of clothes.

Remember to avoid calling Lindy "Mom"

"I think that this piece of paper made me curious about Fate for some reason... Maybe it's because I'm talking with her familiar? What kind of person created you, Arf?"

"People seem to believe that Fate will freak out if we met or she will try to adopt me... Those are very weird reactions."

"Nano... Is that Nanoha? It is so weird that my human married with Hotel's human... One of the crazier raptors, no less. I never mentioned that, right? Nanoha's raptor is the assassination unit, Hotel."

"Maybe Nanoha and Hotel aren't so similar. Hotel is a battle maniac obsessed with upgrades for herself and her device... She is also very cheerful, especially while blasting people with breakers."

"I can show you a image of Hotel."

Hotel did mentioned that November didn't like her.

I kinda hope that, with Arf off to rescue the cooking, November can spend some time with someone who sees her as... well, November. Herself. I mean, I know this spinoff is probably non-canon. I'm not worried about whether November's attitude has been out of character or anything like that.

It's just I really want to see some sweet, uncomplicated scenes where all involved (both readers and characters) can take things at face value. November getting hugs, because she deserves nice things. People playing with her hair, because she's cute. Someone reading to her, because it's more fun than reading alone. Someone being a bad influence and trying to teach her Space Poker, but getting caught by a Responsible Adult™.

I want scenes like that, and I don't think we're likely to get them while we're still in "[Insert Name Here] thinks November is Fate 2.0" mode.

You won't see a lot of people get angry because they are receiving free stuff and don't have money or time to go buy something new. November should accept it until she can go shopping with Lindy, or maybe even Fate, because it is convenient, just that.

Just don't turn November into 'Quebec 2' and make a entire story arc about her rejecting or accepting Fate because that the only thing that makes her different, the constant need to say "I'm not Fate!". Hotel was also a isolated unit too and we don't see any drama between her, Stern and Nanoha.

"I do see the complications for my identity and for the way people see me if I accept and use old stuff from Fate... But I'm broke, I'm not going out anytime soon and she is too big to use anything here."

The broke part seems to depend if November know that she can use EM. Fields to fake credit cards or is good enough to do that.

November: "I could try online shopping but Lindy was supposed to be hiding... Yeah, Fate's clothes for now."

November: "These clothes are 10 years old... For me they are almost lost logias, I can't even imagine being so old."




You glance at the letter, and sigh.

"Arf, why are you giving me ten year old clothes?" You state to yourself. 







It makes sense from a logistics standpoint as to why, though. Form factor wise, you are similar to this human known as 'Fate'. So it only makes sense for you to inherit her previous clothes from when she was smaller. After all, it's not like they can go to anybody else except people with similar builds. 







You frown. 



It still feels a little bit insulting to just get her hand-me-downs. This 'Arf' person is lucky that they at least look nice. 







Even if it is a bit wrinkled. 



You glance at the note in your hand and then fold it back up. You'll ask a bit more about it later, but you don't want to pry too much into this 'Fate' person's life. Maybe it would be best if you just left it in the pocket, or put it someplace for the humans to find. Maybe on the dresser? 



For now, you settle with leaving it on the nightstand. 







Then you ask yourself an important question; What is taking so long?

 

You walk to the door, and open it. Other than the detected aroma of slightly-burnt food, there's nothing out of the ordinary. It shouldn't have taken this long to deal with it, unless- 



You can hear some argument coming from the kitchen. It seems Dieci and Arf both moved to save the burnt food. Judging from the light wisps of smoke briefly clinging to the lights; you can guess that humans may have to go hungry tonight. 



"Maybe I should just order a pizza." You state in a low-energy hum. The smoke creating a strange fog that envelops the room. 







You try to ascertain why the food was left unattended, and you notice the cause of which sleeping on the couch. 



It's human-Gamma. She sleeps very soundly while-

Uh oh.





Her temperature is 38, almost 39 degrees Celsius. That means-

"Human malware." You state in an almost exhausted tone. Unfortunately, it's not as easy as running a scan on her and removing it. This appears to be the symptom of a 'cold', perhaps? 







You suppose that it makes sense for her to have a bit of a cold. She has had to work double time with everyone staying over. Her son, Arf, Dieci, not to mention the people hiding like Ginga. 



All of these humans require maintenance, too. This 'Lindy' person seems like the kind of human to simply accept it with a smile, never letting others know that they're starting to tax her physically. 







You put your hand to her forehead, and sigh. Not even the food burning was enough to wake her up. Nor is the sound of the girls in the other room arguing the pros and cons of keeping the food enough to wake her.






You would go get Arf right away, but you think that just may complicate the current situation. Her problem seems like an easy fix in any case.

You pull up the holographic phone, and then dial one of the numbers saved. 







Ring..

Ring.

Click!





"Hello?" The answer on the other end rings in your ear.

"Hi, do you do delivery?" You state in a dull tone.





"Yes, of course we do. What do you want?" 



"I am not sure. What is popular with other humans?" You ask what you think is a reasonable request.

"Uhh." Clearly the human on the other end is just used to people telling her what they want, "Well, Pepperoni is usually very popular-"





"Do you recommend anything for someone who has human mal- I mean, a cold?"



"..Maybe chicken, then?" 







"That would be adequate. Does it taste good to humans?" You think you're doing pretty well considering that this is the first time you've had to order anything over a phone.

"..I mean, it tastes like Chicken." 





"And?" That information is meaningless to you. 



"..I guess I like it." 







"Then that will be fine. Do you have Harlaown's financial information?" 



"..No, but I do have an 'Arf' on record." 







"That's good, she will be paying this time." You bow, "Thank you for your time." 







You finish the exchange, and then decide that it might be a good idea to tell Arf what is transpiring. 







The trail of smoke leads you into the kitchen, and you notice the two people responsible for the mess arguing with one another.

"It's fine! We just have to cut off this section and-" Arf tries to reason with Dieci by pointing at a slightly less-blackened corner of an otherwise completely charred and ruined plate of food. 



"Arf, that's rubber, we need to just cook a new batch of lasagna. " The dull-eyed girl points out.







This makes Arf blink in surprise. 



"This was once lasagna?!" She blinks as she stares at the hardened orange crust that was once edible food. 







"Excuse me." You blink. 



"That outfit is so cute!" Arf immediately exclaims, "Aaaa! I want to take a picture!" 



"Hi November." Dieci blinks, with a smile. "You look very nice." 







That's a high compliment from Dieci. You really enjoy her compliments, especially considering that she's one of the few humans who isn't constantly trying to compare you to Fate. It makes it feel less like she's trying to use you as a yardstick to a human you barely know anything about. 



"Thank you!" You put on a smile, but apparently your smiling technique isn't quite there yet. "By the way, there's no reason to argue because I ordered pizza for tonight. I believe it's a flavor known as 'Chicken'." 







"Pizza?" Dieci blinks, "Oh thank you November."

"What! We could have saved this!" Arf frowns. For being as mature as she is, she sure has a tendency to be really stubborn about the strangest things. 







"Also, more importantly." You decide that you need to let  them know, "It appears Lindy has come down with human malware." 



"Human.." Arf blinks.





"A cold." You clarify, "It appears that the extra stress of the additional humans in this house has worn down her aptitude to where she's sleeping on the couch with a fever of 39 degrees." 







Both of them look at one another in worry.

"..I'll get the ice." Arf states in a frustrated tone. 



"We should have noticed sooner, no wonder she forgot her own food." Dieci huffs, "November, will you help me carry her to her room?" 



"Certainly." 







You follow Dieci to the living room, and watch as she effortlessly hoists Lindy up in a single arm.

"I could do that." You mumble, but she doesn't hear you.





"November, could you get the door?" 



You open the door at the end of the hallway, and she quickly takes Lindy inside. 



With a gentle touch, she sets Lindy down on the bed. 







"November, stay here with her for a few minutes. Put this ice on her forehead as you wait. I'll be right back, I'm going to go get some tea boiling." Dieci seems to know what to do, so that makes you feel a bit better.





That is, until she leaves and shuts the door behind her. 







So, now what? 



You glance down at the flushed woman, and start applying the bag of ice to her forehead. 



You suppose this must be cooling her circuitry down, or something like that. Human anatomy is still something that you haven't quite come to grips with. 







"..Huh, Fa-?"



Uh oh, she's talking.





"Hi Lindy." You blankly gaze at her. 







"..Why are we here?" 



"You have caught some human malware." You push the ice pack against her forehead once more, "Dieci says she knows what to do, so I am watching you for the time being." 







Lindy glances at you with her exhausted eyes, and then she sighs.

"..I'm sorry November." She mumbles, "I didn't think I would get sick." 







"There's no reason to be sorry." You put the ice back on her head.

"There is." Lindy sighs, "I've never been very good at being a parent. It seems like every time I try to do it, I always do something wrong."





You're not really sure what to say to that, other than-

Okay, time to go through your databanks, what would Gamma do? 







..

You already know what she would do. 







You lean over, and wrap Lindy into a hug. 



"Don't say that." You try to think of words of encouragement, "I don't even know what a parent should do, so you're doing fine." 



This causes her to stifle a giggle, but she hugs back all the same. 







"These clothes.. they're from Fate, aren't they?" 



"They are.." 







"I remember when she wore this outfit out on her first date with Nanoha." Lindy squeezes you in return, "..I hope you can find someone like that for yourself."










Reader Posts —  Posting Closed — 10 posts

"Find something for my first date with you?"

Clothes which have notes in them which describe their sexual activities?

"I suppose one day I'll be old enough to know what that means. Don't ask me to look it up." (Play dumb! Change the subject!)

I refuse... The closest of Nanoha that I know is... Hotel. The assassination unit.

Also, I'm a machine. I don't have any need to find a partner to reproduce and raptors are spawning out of nowhere this days, so I have enough companionship and a large family.

Also, I'm a machine. I don't have any need to find a partner to reproduce. According with Iota, I will spawn an intelligent device or a unison device sooner or later.

Any human who would strike my fancy would eventually die and leave me alone. That leaves my sisters, which is a major no... perhaps I could build a date for myself?

Someone like Nanoha? Does she mean Hotel? Why would she want us to go on a date with each other? What is a date anyway? Would Stern be an acceptable substitute or would that not work because Levi has Stern?

(Change the subject!) Lindy... Why do you think that now is the time to talk about relationships? The virus compromised your processor? I should focus on keeping you alive while Fate doesn't come back... Then I have to figure out what the hell Fate means to me.

(Change the subject!) We can't find Fate, you are being hunted by terrorists, your house is full of people running away from the authorities, you are sick and the lasagna is ruined... Your first concern is my happiness in the distant future? Take care of yourself for once, Lindy. I won't be here forever to keep you alive.

I am a android created for aerial combat, I doubt that 'longevity' was something that my creators considered important for me. I will be lucky if I survive as long as these clothes. It will be much worse to find someone that shares my interests...

I refuse... I have enough trouble getting close of my sisters, so a mate is NOT something I'm looking for.

You say this but I noticed that you raised Fate alone... You are the oldest person known in your family.

Always mention the lasagna, Lindy should be capable of smelling the smoke and it is weird that November is her first priority compared with the kitchen.

I have Gamma!

Lindy, should I consider you a biohazard for the other humans?

Try for humor's sake to remember that first date, This can only end in smiles and happiness.




"Lindy, why do you think that now is the time to talk about relationships? Has the virus compromised your processor?" 

"No.. I was just thinking of how happy Fate was when she first met Nanoha, and wanted to check to see if you had anyone like that in mind." 





You're not even sure where to begin with that one. Maybe you should just change the subject? 

Wait, there is something that you wanted to ask. 





"..Is that really the first thing that you thought of when you woke up? You thought of me, and not say; the lasagna that you burned in the oven?" 

"I can make more Lasanga." Lindy smiles, "I can't make more of you."

Okay, well she's wrong on several accounts. Where do you begin correcting her?





"Okay, first off- I am a robot. I don't require a mate to reproduce." Of course that's by far not the only thing that's wrong with her logic. "Second off- Someone like Nanoha? The only one that I know who is like that is Hotel, and she is already disqualified on account of being a psychopath. Besides, I already have Gamma." 

"Well, not exactly like Nanoha.." Lindy mumbles.





"Third off, a human companion? Lindy, I don't know if you have noticed, but Raptors wear themselves down in battle constantly. Our oldest sibling is only a year old, and Gamma had dozens of stress fractures from a recent fight."

You sigh, it's something that you don't like to think about much, but it is a fact of your deployment.





"I would be surprised if I last ten more years at these parameters, much less fifty or so. Even if I get every piece of me replaced, those pieces could even probably outlive the human that I find. In almost every way you look at it, I could never- Hmphf"

You're interrupted by Lindy reaching up and wrapping her arms around you.





"Mmph Hh mM mm"

"Don't say that." Lindy scolds you, lightly. "Don't say that you won't last ten years."

"It's the truth, though." You mumble.





"No, it's not. If fighting does that much damage to you and your sisters, then we need to immediately stop your entire family from fighting. Ten years is not long enough for life, not for someone who has barely experienced it."





You're about to say something in return, but she instead lays back down on the bed.

-While taking you with her.





You're both curled up in the sheets as Lindy hugs you like a teddy bear. You try to fight back with your dry wit.





"Lindy, I think the malware is just making you behave erratically. Just let me go and we can talk about this in the morning.





No response.

In fact, her breathing is starting to stabilize. 





"..Ho boy." You feel a sense of anxiety drift over you. It seems Lindy is taking the teddy bear metaphor a bit too seriously. Her arms and legs curl around you into a bear hug, and you simply lay flat as she continues to breathe slowly.

So you have two options.





One is to wake her up and escape.

Two is to accept it and go to sleep.





What are the advantages of both?

Escape



	No longer being hugged
	No longer a teddy bear



But



	Lindy's rest is disturbed







Stay



	Lindy's rest and recovery continues
	You can keep an eye on her condition
	Maybe get some recharging done yourself



But



	Arf or Dieci will one-hundred percent take a picture of the two of you.





You decide that, as you're loathe to admit it, the answer is obvious. Besides, you can always delete the pictures off of their phones while they are not looking.





"Good night, Lindy." You sigh softly as you close your eyes. Maybe you can resume this conversation tomorrow. 

Overall, there are worse things than being here in this house.





CAUGHT SIGNAL 8
3..

2..
1..
..
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Our Humble Abode

You sigh.

This train ride has taken far too long, and you want to get to the church as soon as possible before they get a chance to hide anything.





You grit your teeth.







"Gamma.." You feel a low growl from your voice, "Just what have you done this time?" 





"Is everything okay?" 



The red-haired human gives you a cock-eyed look as you continue to fume over what has just transpired. 

"Everything is fine, I just have much on my mind." You reply to her. 

"Are you sure? Ever since an hour ago, you've been pacing around, looking upset, did something happen?" 





What do you even tell her? That time had stopped for almost a full five minutes and she was so unaware in her fleshy, watery body that she didn't even notice? That something exists out there that completely flips her feeble view of the entire world on its head? 

Wait, that's right, she doesn't deserve this kind of explanation. That's something for you to know and her to never find out because it doesn't involve her.





You have been having this problem where you suspect that you're  getting too caring, recently. Mistress has told you before that being too attached simply leaves openings to be exploited. 

This girl standing before you is a perfect example. She has a family, and then her family was immediately targeted. It seems like a very cause and effect relationship, but for some reason several that you know seem to disagree.





If Gamma really does have this kind of power, she has to understand immediately how it will bode for the rest of her family if it becomes public knowledge. Surely it couldn't have just been you that noticed time standing still. 





Clunk.

'Train 4, disembarking.'
A cold voice rings over the old-timey speaker, announcing that you've arrived.





"Well, whatever it is, I hope you find what you are looking for." Nove leans over to grab her bag, and then stands back up, "Before we go, can I know your name?"





There she goes, getting attached again. If she knew what was best, then she would simply stay away.





"Olive." You huff. 

"Great, Olive!" Nove smiles, "It's good to meet you. I hope we see each other around." 





"Where are you going past this?" It may be useful to keep her nearby if you're trying to look inconspicuous. 

"We'll be staying in town overnight and arriving to the Grand Cathedral in the morning." Nove stretches her shoulders. "It's best to arrive in the morning instead of trying to find a place to sleep when you get there." 





Right, sleep. 

"In that case, this is where we part. I'll be heading to the Cathedral." 





Nove assists the economy-sized humans in grabbing their bags. Suddenly, the brown-haired one speaks up.



"Then, try to be careful." Fuuka replies, "There are a lot of weird people out on the roads at night." 





..

"Yes, I'll be careful." To not murder any of them. You don't need any additional attention. 





They say their farewells, and leave down the cobblestone path. The last of the evening light shines their way forward. 





You're left by the train station wondering exactly why everything here appears to be built by cavemen. The highest technology object in your sight has to be the magic lamps, and even those are just Midchildean-level spells suspended in a glass ball. 

How far away are you from the Cathedral? 





It matters not. You have no need to sleep, and you need to find Gamma right away. 

With a huff, you start down the path where the crudely built sign is pointing for the 'Grand Cathedral'. 





--





It's almost dark when you arrive, and this is with traveling much faster  than a human's pace could ever keep up with. 

You sigh as you watch guards (dressed in black outfits?) surrounding this 'Grand Cathedral' place. You're sure that they must have enough aptitude to realize the power that Gamma contains and be keeping her under close guard. 

"Gamma, you fool." You grit your teeth again, "Did you get captured by some other human organization because you 'trusted' them?" 

That would be just like her to trust some other meatbag organization and simply 'allow' them to take her into custody. If they are remotely sensitive to changes in the atmosphere, then they should have at least realized that the time stop occurred, even if they couldn't move during this period. 





So, now, how are you going to get in? 





"Hello stranger!" 

What?! 





You stand up and put your hand on your sword just as you spin around to confront the voice who is signaling you.



"I notice that you're watching the Church gates from behind cover. What are you doing?"




Choices — Voting closed — 14 voters


	This doesn't concern you.	0 

	Stay out of it.	0 

	I'm watching for an opportunity to enter the church. What are you doing?	★5/6 

	(Put on an act) I'm lost! Can you help me find my sister?	★1/1 

	Planning arson	2 

	+This is a weird person Fuuka warned you about. Avoid (killing) her.	1 

	"Are you the weird person the small brown human warned me about?"	★2/7 

	Your the one with a bounty on her head. Excellent.	2 

	+ With the recent trouble, I'm here to assist in the evaluation of your security measures.	★2/3 

	Meatbag... Stop. Sloshing.	1 

	Planning Arson.	1 






You glance at the economy sized human with the head covering. 

This is certainly not  the normal that you've seen. This leads you to only one conclusion.





"Are you the weird person that the small brown human warned me about?" 



This elicits a strange reaction.





"..Beg pardon?" Her response answers your question; she must not be the strange human if she is unable to recognize her own designation.





"Never mind." You adjust your voice, "I meant to say that I'm waiting for an opportunity to enter the church. What are you doing?" 



"Standing guard." She stretches her arms out.





You blink.

"You're standing guard?" 



"Yep!" She seems all too enthusiastic. 







"What are you guarding?" You look around, "There isn't anything here."



"Oh! I'm guarding the church gate." The orange-haired girl replies. 







You blink.

"So why are you here and not at the gate?" 







"Because it's my break, duh!" The orange human stretches her arms, "By the way, I'm Chantez Arpinion, and I'd love to show you around! What's your name?"

"Olive." You reply, curtly. "Aren't you on break from guard duty? Should you be giving me a tour?" 







"Sure! That's why I'm on break." The orange-haired girl smiles.





You're starting to realize that the brown human may have been correct in her assessment. 



However, this may work to your advantage. Having a human with you would definitely mean that you could walk through the front gate unimpeded. 







"Okay." You stand up, and adjust your blouse. "-If you are willing to show me around, then I am willing to follow." 



"Yay!" The smaller human seems overjoyed about this opportunity. You're not sure what there is to be excited about, but you're not really worried about that. If you can get inside, then you can give her the slip and continue your hunt for Gamma. "Let's start by showing you the gate itself! You know, it's an ancient relic of-" 







You almost immediately tune her out. The only thing you care less about than human history is history about the inanimate steel that protected human history. She goes over each and every engraving on the gigantic set of gates, and you continue to use your sensors to passively scan for Gamma. 



Of course, you're still not entirely sure what to look for. What would Gamma even look like in this state? Is she just a puddle of molten metal at  this point? How long could she really stand to keep time standing almost still? 







You feel a frown creep across your face. The orange human is continuing to talk nonsensically about the history of the church, why it's here in the mountains, why it's filled with dirty, depressing people who look like middle age serfs but just who cares please stop talking.

"Oh!" She notices something else to drone on about. "That reminds me! We have a library of tomes and articles from that era! Let me show you there next." 







You don't follow her down the corridor. As she rounds the corner into the greater section of the building; you quickly break away and hide behind one of the massive stone pillars. With some precise movement, you're away from her and out into a courtyard inside of the gates.

If nothing else, the lecture alone should be considered an assault.





No, you're not going to be that way this time. The human helped you out, and you have to at least learn to start working with them if you wish to-





"Well, hello there!" 



..What? 







You glance upward.



You blink.



"Buh-" 



"You look lost, are you searching for someone?" 







You turn to look toward the stone corridor that you just left, but you see no trace of the human that you were just following. The one who looks identical to the one who is sitting in the treetop before you.





A moment of confusion sets in.

"..What are you doing up there?" 



"Oh? I'm guarding the courtyard." She stretches her arms out, once again. "But it's my break." 







"..Weren't you guarding the gate?" 



"That was sooo yesterday." She sighs, "I just thought I would catch a quick nap up here." 







She jumps down, and lands with perfect precision. 



"But you do seem to just be wandering around. Do you need help finding something?" 







"Didn't.. you just tell me-" You seem to require a few cycles to process this.



She blinks, "Hmm?" 







"No, never mind." You adjust your voice, "What I meant to say is that I'm looking for some guests who are staying here at the cathedral. Where might I find them?"





"Oh! Guests will be staying at the inn. Do you wish for me to take you there?" 



"That would be nice." 







"But first-" 



Oh no.





She smiles in return, and you can guess that this is another roadblock.

"-Guests will need to check in at the chapel. We're having coronation soon! So it's a good time to go get seated. Come, I'll show you the way." 







She scurries off, and you reluctantly follow her for a short ways. 



You are aware that you shouldn't give anyone your identification, nor do you want to sit through yet another lecture by another boring meatbag. So instead, you'll plan your escape right now and go searching for this 'inn'. 



This 'Chantez' human scoots ahead into a hallway, and you give her the slip the same way that you did previously. 







With a smile, you jump over, and onto the roof of the building. 



"Hmph." You growl, still no sign of Gamma. You would suspect that if there are Raptors here; they must be near some source of information. You detect a wireless signal, but it's so faint as to be almost transparent. It could just be someone's cell phone, even. 







"Hi!" 



...

You feel a tenseness in your throat as you spin around.



"I'm Chantez!" She replies, "I'm one of the nuns here at the Chapel, and we must ask our guests to not walk the rooftops as they are very old and prone to failure. I mean, I do too, but I'm staff so I'm allowed to be up here. Did you come up here from the bell tower?" 
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Ignore the orange distraction and search for Gamma on your own. Maybe try to find one of the other Raptors that are here, or recall Amadeus and ask him to lead you to your idiot.

This is a trick! What kind? Perhaps this "Chantez" is an illusion (or advanced hologram) and is being created afresh wherever we. Or perhaps she's real, but is teleporting... in a way our sensors aren't detecting. Suspicious. Or maybe there really are multiples?

So it's time for a choice. We could test the functions of the trick! Step one: Try to pick her up. Our hands will go through if she's an illusion, right? And if she's solid, and we're carrying her, it'll quickly become apparent if there's more (or not). No step two is needed!

Or we could just ignore the trick and look for Gamma. The trick seems to be entirely limited to distraction so far.

Or—and this is an awful idea and we should feel bad for even considering it—we could ask if this "Chantez" knows where our sisters are.

If she wants to play the "Fifty first meetings" card you are a more than capable actor of doing it right back. She's much more likely to give up first if you waste enough of her time.

Kill every "Chantez" you meet. That's the only way to be sure!

Ask for each Chanttez's production number, it will help you get a better idea of what the Gen 3 Raptors will be like once they start mass producing them. Then imagine what it would be like with Gammas around each corner and feel insecure.

"Chantez, I'm starting to think that you are the only nun in the Cathedral..."

"You were assign to keep a eye on me, weren't you?"

"I didn't knew that humans could function as a hivemind."

(sigh) "Okay, call Iota for me, Chantez. It is the easy way to know what the hell happened with my sisters in the temporal anomaly."

Scan her, she is a artificial human or a magic trick?

Pick her up and then continue searching, maybe holding a Chantez will keep you from running into any other ones.

Take me to your leader.




Hmm This is becoming a problem.





"You're sent to keep an eye on me, aren't you?" You cut straight through to the point.





The orange distraction only tilts her head and asks a simple "Hmm?"

Clearly dealing with her is what they are expecting you to do. You'll instead opt to prioritize finding your sisters above dealing whatever traps they have set out.





"Listen." You sigh, "I am in a hurry. Do you know where someone named 'Iota' may be? I need to speak with her."

"Oh! She's in the barracks with her sisters. Can I ask who wants to see her?"





"No need." You don't humor the orange-haired distraction any longer. "I can find her myself."

"Wait-"





Before she can respond, you jump off of the roof and are back in the courtyard. Maybe here, you can find some way to locate the 'Barracks'.

You sigh as you start to pace around the courtyard. This must be a fearsome type of enemy if they're able to employ mass-produced humans for their security. You can only assume Gamma is either being protected or held hostage at this point by them. You're hoping that it's the former, as they haven't seemed to be outwardly hostile to you, yet.





However, the sun is finally dipped far enough below the horizon for the evening routine of the Cathedral to begin. You're starting to notice the humans retire to their quarters for the night. Not to mention the once opened gate slowly coming to a close.





That's not what gets your attention. There's something else that's worrying you. 







Another orange distraction walks next to a familiar purple-haired girl. They're flanked by a ferocious looking bodyguard standing to her left. 







"There, look." The orange-haired distraction points toward you. 





In the moonlight, the purple girl stops her brisk pace, and gasps. The bodyguard seems to instinctively step in front. 





You frown, and realize something uneasy as you glance over the purple-haired girl over.






"Oh please." You look the girl over, "Am I based on someone that small? Are you here to admire me? Perhaps attempt this 'adoption' protocol? Whatever it may be, I have no desire for pity from my human counterpart." 







"What a sour personality." The orange distraction sighs.





"I'm not here for either of that." The purple-haired one bows, "I already know that you're here to fight Gamma. That won't be happening today, though." 



"Oh?" You smile, "And why is that?" 







"Gamma is currently resting after a magic accident." The orange distraction suddenly seems much more knowledgeable than she did just a few minutes previously. "She's not going to be able to fight you anytime soon." 



"Also much more importantly." The purple-haired girl crosses her arms, "Fighting isn't allowed on church grounds." 







"That doesn't matter to me." You frown, "I need to see Gamma. I need to understand the extent of her powe-" 







You suddenly realize something important. 



"..How did you know that I was coming to see Gamma? Did Iota tell you?" 







"Well, not exactly." The orange distraction sighs. "A friend of yours told us that you may be here shortly." 







"A friend of mine." 



There's no friend of yours except..





Oh..





"Where is Amadeus, now?" You furrow your brow, "I need to have a long talk with him." 



"That's not important." The purple-haired girl huffs, "You're going to have to wait out here for Gamma to wake up if you wish to see her." 







"Or else what?" You huff, "Let me see Gamma." 



"Or else-"







A number of knives start to spin around the purple-haired girl. 



"I already know that you're a very powerful mage." She continues, "That's why I don't want you to strain Gamma any more than she has already been strained." 
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*Rolls eyes* 
Raptor Takedown

So what, you're going to fight me? Because your intimidation doesn't appear to be working. You could just as easily be bluffing. I want to see her myself.
After that though Amadeus is going to be disciplined.

Just ignore the human. You've been spending too much time today talking to meat.

cute

You mentioned a magical accident, magical accidents don't affect the flow of times for hundreds of miles, just that could be called the "Green Incident" by the TSAB. Do you understand that the barrier that she generated stopped the train on the way here?

You are not even a bit worried with a device that powerful inside of her?
(Lulu: "Not when the device is avoiding damage. Also, she seems to have used the magic stored inside Gamma, so she is less intimidating than you think. I'm also a device meister, so it is my job to fix any problems with Rage-chan.")

Okay, okay... Just call Iota. I have better things to do than start a fight with my human just because I'm having a bad day. 

I also noticed that the lab didn't wasted time creating raptors based on anyone less than rank AA, so this might not be worth the effort.

The humans can inform Oscar that Foxtrot did a miracle, to check if Oscar is a concerned big sister or just a battle maniac with a grudge. Hotel is also here but Oscar probably pressumed that Gamma carried her to safety in Vaizen.

Lulu could mention a miracle since she saw the effects of one. It is a amazing power and completely burnout a raptors, so it is hard to say if it is even worth it.




You roll your eyes. You could use takedown on her in a second, and she would be powerless to stop you.

"That's cute." You reply. "Are you even aware that her 'magical accident' affected the flow of time for hundreds of miles? The train on the way over here stopped in its tracks, even."





This makes her blink, and appear genuinely confused. It seems that she isn't aware of the implications of Gamma's 'magical accident'.





"So you intend to fight me? You could be bluffing about your power, but you must be considerable for humans if I'm based off of you." 







"I don't intend to, but-"





The purple-haired mirror of yourself stops short as another voice makes itself known.

"Lutecia, why did you run off?" 









"Megane told you to stay near me while you were here at the Cathedral. So why did you just decide to stand up and run out of the room?" 







'Lutecia's boisterous attitude immediately deflates. 



"Fabia, I thought you were sleeping."







"I was, the jet lag still hasn't worn off, yet. Speaking of which-" The blonde 'Fabia' blinks, "Did Megane get a really tacky sense of fashion?"





"Fabia! This is serious, can you go inside?" 'Lutecia' replies.

"No, you go inside." 'Fabia' replies, sleepily. "You're not even supposed to be getting involved in anything weird. Speaking of weird, your friend is not even wearing that outfit right. Also, did she slick her hair back? Yuck.." 







"You.." You feel your eyebrow twitch, "I suppose it's only natural for a human to be unable to understand the refined tastes of machined steel." You cover your disgust with a mocking smile.





Fabia simply sighs.

"Oh please, you're not even cosplaying as a Belkan noble right. I lived there, and your outfit looks like it was from a dollar store." 







"Why you-" You reach for your sword-







"Also, you talk too much."





THOOM!




Your sword cuts through a mass of pitch-black smoke that seems to envelope you! 







"Hey!" You twirl the sword, and are able to push enough of the smoke away to see your attackers, "Smokescreens? I can sense you through concrete, what did you hope to-" 







Riiiiiiiiiiiip-





...?





POP!





"What-" 





"HEY!" You whack your almost-exposed storage tanks back under your blouse, "What kind of attack is that? Put my clothes back to normal right now?!" 







"Oops.." Fabia sighs, "I thought you would look better if they were tighter fitting." 



"I really didn't need to see that.." Lutecia is covering her face with her hands. Chantez doesn't seem to be embarrassed but more.. really confused.







"These clothes are specifically matched. You will pay for this-" You draw your sword with one hand, and your other contains yourself inside of your outfit. 







"Maybe you're just too big, let's try something else-" 



\

"No! This will not work a second time. You-" 







THOOM!




..

"..Undo this.." 







You don't have the flexibility to make any sudden demands, but you can feel that your barrier jacket just shrunk by another size. 



If you make even one move, it'll rip straight off of your hips and your chest. 







"Mm." The blonde menace replies, "..I don't remember how on that one, but that's okay. It'll go back to normal after a.. few hours or so." 



"Few HOURS?" 







The humans are clearly enjoying this! 



"I need to find my sister.. right, now." You hold your outfit together with your bare hand at the chest, even one wrong move could cause it to tear. "What do you think I should be doing to do that?" 







"Oh, well-" The pervert seems to get an idea, "You could just stand there, perfectly still, for a few hours until your clothes return to normal." 



"..a few hours." 







"A few hours." She repeats. 







"You best suggest another way." 



"..Alternatively, you could find your sister with your tits and butt hanging out after your pants finish ripping." Fabia shrugs, "But you seem like the kind of person with too much of an ego to let that happen. Or you could detonate your barrier jacket, and then stand here naked in front of everybody in the courtyard while you reformed it, including that 'Iota' girl who is watching you on Cameras. She's a nice girl but I think she would take a few pictures like that and spread them around." 







"You knew.." You growl. 



"Of course I knew, which is why I'm going to take this-" 



She suddenly grabs Lutecia's ear! 



"H-hey, Fabia-" Chantez seems confused, "What are you doing?"





"-And then I'm going to go have a long talk with her about interfering in adult business she was explicitly told not to." Fabia smiles. "Don't go too far, okay?"



"You're gonna pay for this.." You grit your teeth, "Both the outfit AND the insults." 







They walk away, and leave you clutching your clothes over your shoulders.





..Wait

Amadeus could fix this! 







"Amadeus?" You yell, "Amadeus! Come here!" 







...

Nothing.





You stand like a statue in the moonlight as you watch various humans flick out torches, turn off the magic lighting, and leave you standing motionless in the courtyard. 



..You can tell Iota is watching you. You can feel her. 







"Iota!" You try to get her attention, "Iota, signal Amadeus, I need him back here, now!" 







...

Nothing.





Nothing to do but stand here, and wait. 



..





"Oscar?" 



You gently turn your head to notice Foxtrot. She rubs her eyes as she seems to be focusing on you in disbelief. 



"Foxtrot.." You want to ask for help, but you don't think your pride would allow that from a newer unit. Instead, something else comes to mind. 



"-Are my tastes in clothes awful?"





(Our Humble Abode: END)







Christmas 2020







"Merry Christmas!"





You watch as your friends and human counterparts all merrily exchange hugs. They pass boxes wrapped in red paper back and forth between one another. You continue to watch as they talk about their lives over the past year (A whole year?!), and continue to think the same thing again and again.





"(I don't get it.)"

"(Me neither, Gamma.)" Iota seems to be just as confused as you are. 







You are Gamma, an advanced combat android. You're experiencing your first Christmas ever. 'Experiencing' is quite a way to put it. There are lots of unnamed social rules that the humans are simply glossing over as they talk. 

You sigh, and then attempt to follow the conversation as best as you can.



 

"I can't believe it's been a whole year." Not-Foxtrot seems to sigh. "This last year was crazy." 

"Not to mention terrifying." Not-Echo seems to agree with her. 











You're currently at Not-Echo's house, otherwise known as 'Hayate Yagami', to celebrate Christmas along with some humans whom your sisters are friends with (and are also based on). This will make the first time you've ever experienced a 'Christmas'. You were originally just going to stay at the labs, but all of the humans left and Hotel's human insisted that it wasn't healthy to spend the 'happiest day of the year' inside of a pod.





Speaking of which, Hotel and November's humans came to pick you up and take you to this Christmas party. You think several of your other sisters have also been dragged into similar affairs of their own. According to Iota, Oscar hasn't stopped complaining over the datalink all night. She's thankfully spared us the endless complaining by filtering out her datastream. 







Which means that all you have to do, is not make an embarrassment of yourself, and you'll be back at the labs before you know it. 



You're here with Iota, Foxtrot, Hotel and November. Echo is here as well, but the look in her eyes seems to paint a picture of someone who wishes she wasn't here. You think she's more confused as to what is expected of her. 







"So-" Hotel jumps forward, she's been the most excited by this, "How has the last couple months been? Have you gone on any cool adventures?" 



This is all Hotel talks about, adventures, adventures, adventures. She would love nothing more than to go on a mission with the Aces, but she hasn't quite been approved for that just yet. It's a wait that she's been thinking about every day. 







You still don't quite get the purpose of this gathering, so you'll instead simply ask. 

"There's all these high-level Aces here, so are we going to discuss a top-secret mission?" 







Uh oh.

The way Iota is glancing at you makes you believes that you have possibly already said something embarrassing.






Thankfully  Hotel's human doesn't scold you for saying something embarrassing, but instead laughs. 

"No, no" Nanoha muses, "We're not here to talk about a mission, we're here to celebrate and relax." 







"I'm not sure how we can all celebrate and relax while there's so many top level mages here!" Hotel is beaming with excitement. "C'mon! Surely you've been in a fight recently!" 







"..Yeah, cleaning up the Ground Forces HQ after Gamma has been quite a battle." Not-Echo mumbles. 







You're inclined to agree, especially since you've been 'volunteered' to help with it. 

It's not your fault the Hucks crashed the HQ. You were just on a bodyguard mission, and they came through the wall. 

Okay, maybe everything AFTER that was your fault. The fire, the screaming, the breakers, especially the fire. 







The fire made everything way worse.





You've been.. mostly forgiven for that. However, you still feel a few glances as you walk through the HQ. Some of irritation, others of abject fear. 

Thankfully, they didn't dock your tokens for doing that. 







"Hotel, Hotel-" November grabs her sister's shoulder, "Let's not bother the humans with that. They wish to not think about fighting for one day." 







"Exactly. Not-Papa exclaims, "This is a peaceful day, and we should all appreciate being together and not being worlds apart on separate missions." 







"Oh!" You feel a tinge of excitement, "Where's Rein? And Agito?!" 



"Right here!" Agito pops out from around the corner. Despite being a few centimeters in size, she has a lot of energy to her as she zips around the room. "Gamma!" 







She lands on your shoulder, and you pat her head. 







"Gamma.." Echo whispers. 







"Hmm?" 







You feel her hail you over the datalink.





"(What do I say?)" Echo sounds nervous.



"(What?)" 

"You heard me!" Echo huffs in real life. 





 

You're not sure how to parse Echo's request. However, you do know what you would say in her position.



"(Um.)" You try to help Echo out, "(Try 'It's good to see you'?)" 







Echo immediately bows, and smiles. 







"It's good to see you." With a slight smile.







Her human counterpart has a particular smile spread across her face. Shortly thereafter, she pounces into a hug. 







"(G-Gamma!)" Echo exclaims as Hayate clings to her, "(W-What did I do?! Did I say something wrong?)"




"(N-No, I don't think that's quite it.)" You laugh, "(Rather, I think she's entranced with your honesty.)" 







"(Is this a normal response to being honest to humans?!)" 

"(Well..)" 







"Ahaha!" Hotel laughs, "Look! Echo is blushing!" 







"I-I am not!" Echo tries to fight it, but she's very clearly flustered. However, you think it's because of nervousness.





"Speaking of which!" Hayate looks away from Echo, "Why aren't any of you wearing Christmas clothes? Don't you have any?"

Suddenly, all of the humans stop. It feels like an icy wind just blew over the small group. 







"W-Well. You see-" Fate tries to explain, "They live in the lab, and-" 

"Oh?" Hayate blinks, "They don't have any? That's great!" 







Shamal gasps, and Signum is trying to tell Hayate 'Don't do it'. Those pleas fall on deaf ears as she continues. 







"-I have a whole closet of some of our old Christmas outfits! Come! Let's try some on!" 







Nanoha and Fate eye each other nervously. 

You only feel confused, and glance over toward Foxtrot.

Or to where Foxtrot was. Instead, there's a blank spot in her place. 







"(Uhh?)" 

"(I have a bad feeling about this.)" Iota remarks.

"(Foxtrot, why did you disappear?)" 

"(I've spent the night over here before.)" Foxtrot replies, "(If you can fade, I would do it right now.)" 

"(What?!)" Echo seems horrified, "(What are you saying?)" 







"Come on! Come on!" Not-Echo is already pulling at her counterpart's shoulder, "Let's go try on some outfits! It's not Christmas without them." 

You blink, and then look over to Signum.

She's whispering a very silent 'I'm Sorry'. 
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Communism

beep

New clothes? New clothes!

Battle on the Ice! https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=xyDKezDLGTM

Trying on new clothes is fun, especially when someone else picks them because you have no idea how to dress yourself

You and me Agito! Let’s dress up!

Raptor Vanish. Then watch the chaos

Pick up Echo and flee for your lives apparently.

Start with christmas clothes, then try the new year kimonos and maybe the swimsuits because Hayate lives in a beach and it isn't cold enough for snow.

Agito seems to be fine with this, November is also okay with the new clothes. Then why Echo is struggling so much? Is Hayate the reason why Sierra, Papa and Rho avoided the humans?

Iota: "I fail to see a logical reason for why I must look as cute as possible. I'm also pretty sure that these clothes were meant for Vita... Too much red."

https://forums.animesuki.com/showthread.php?t=36928&page=1883 (some of the swimsuit cards)

https://forums.animesuki.com/showthread.php?t=36928&page=1886 (Christmas and kimonos, more kimonos in 1876, Lindy the reindeer in 1875)

Talk about the other sisters.
-Papa is easy to explain,
-Sierra might be taller (unless Shamal wanted her to look young), 'Shamal is old' is a omake joke.
-Rho might look like a black haired Fate here.
-X-ray probably look like a older Zwei instead of Eins.
-Lil Sis could look like anyone except Vivio, Rio is ridiculously strong.

https://imgur.com/CSsVxiw (Agito cooking)

Lil Sis learns a new word: "Presents!"




You seem to take what could be the wrong message from Signum, and try to make the best of the situation.





"New Clothes!" You smile, "What could possibly go wrong?"

You can almost feel Echo staring daggers at you as you're both dragged inside to the guest room.





--





"Try this next!" 









"I don't get it." You reply. 







"You look wonderful!" Not-Echo gushes as you wear this strange brown outfit. 



You're not sure what exactly it's supposed to represent. It has strange, asymmetric horns. Not to mention little bits of fuzz all over the outfit. You are nothing short of baffled as to what 'Christmas' is supposed to be just by wearing it. 







"Is this what 'Christmas outfits' are?" 



"Absolutely!" Hayate smiles, "These outfits bring out the holiday cheer." 







"I don't feel particularly 'cheerful'." You blink, "More 'itchy'." 







"Echo!" Hayate calls out, "Are you done changing, yet?" 







For some reason, Echo asked for her own private changing room apart from you and Hayate. You're not entirely sure why at first, but now you understand that she probably didn't want to be watched the whole time that she's been undressing.

Yes, Hayate watched you the whole time you were undressing. It was a little unnerving.





What's more unnerving is Echo, who emerges from the changing room. 





She's pulling and yanking at her outfit as she approaches the bed. 



"It looks really good on you!" Hayate is practically beaming as Echo steps out of the closet.

"Where are the underwear?" Echo immediately asks a piercing question. "It was not included in the outfit.





"Something like that doesn't need underwear, Echo." Hayate has a cheeky look on her face. "Just walk slowly and be mindful of your surroundings. " 







"Give. Me. Underwear." Echo huffs. 



"Okay, okay." Hayate sighs, with a smile, "On another note, How does it fit?" 







"It is adequate." Echo replies, "However, it's kind of tight in the chest area." 







This seems to put a sour look on Hayate's face. 



Echo continues her assault of questions on her captor. 







"Furthermore, what is Gamma supposed to be dressed as?" 



"I would like to know myself." 







"That's a reindeer." Hayate answers without hesitation. 







Suddenly, there's that mischievous grin again with a slight blush.

"It's what Santa rides into town every Christmas night. She's wearing the perfect match for your Santa outfit-" 







"NO." Echo immediately replies. Her face becomes flustered.



You simply blink.
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Blink

Wait a sec, you have Echo back. Why aren't you hugging her close and never letting her go again?

I was under the impression Santa had several reindeer... Which one do I represent? I bet it's Comet! No, Blitzen!

I'm more than strong enough to carry you, Echo. Though something tells me you should definitely put on underwear first.

Raptor Takedown Not-Echo for disturbing Echo.

Ride? But I'm not a vehicle and teleport like X-ray would be faster.

Research 'Santa rides' in the internet, find 'a sleigh' as the answer.

Research 'reindeers', looks like they are fluffy and large animals from a world named 'Earth'.

Apparently, Earth became popular because of Nanoha, Fate and Hayate.

Echo... What do you have against sleighs? I can show you images of Santa riding/Maybe Wendi can help you with Papa's help, sleighs look safe and normal to me...

Iota: "Echo... How can you be a dork with all this processing power?".

Foxtrot: "I don't get it... What is wrong with riding a big fluffy animal?"

Hotel: "Oh! I think that I get it. Without underwear it would be weird to ride something fluffy! This is Echo's problem! She didn't knew about the sleigh!"

November: "I'm dressed in red as well... Should I sit in Gamma's back and let her fly around the city?"

If Hotel, Iota and November are in anotther room:

All raptors: "Is Hayate always like that?"

Everyone else: "Yes, it is her hobby. Design clothes to make us look better and that fit with our personalities."

November: "Fate... Are you a constant victim of this abuse?"

Hotel: "I really don't see any problem. I might look better than Nanoha!"

Iota: "Vita... Those clothes were meant for you..."

Hearts can mention Miura and the other students of the dojo inviting Zafira for some event during the winter vacation.

I was under the impression Santa had eight reindeer...we should get Zafira, Signum, Iota, Nanoha, Fate, Tomas, and Shamal to fill in for the other seven?

But will you ride them one at a time, or allll...at...once?




"It s okay Echo." You try to allay her fear, "I'm more than strong enough to carry you."

"No.." She repeats.

"You should probably put on some underwear first, though." You notice that her skirt is way too short.





"Really? I would think you would prefer her without it." Hayate states in a mischievous manner.

"NO! No no no!" Echo repeats one more time. She's holding her skirt downward with a blush.







You blink, and realize that there's something that you're missing here. You borrow Not-Echo's Wifi connection to reference something real quick.

Santa..

Reindeer.





..

Oh! 



That's why she's flustered. 







"I get it!" You have a 'eureka' moment, "You don't want to ride me without a sleigh!" 



"THAT'S NOT IT AT ALL." 







"Wow Gamma." Hayate's grin hasn't gone away, "I didn't think you would be into that." 



"Quiet, you!" Echo seems furious, why is that? 







Oh! 



"Echo, what do you have against sleighs?" You seem to narrow down the source of Echo's annoyance to the mode of transportation. 



"I-" Echo looks like she's about to answer immediately, but she changes her mind at the last minute "I can't ride a sleigh without underwear, snow will get inside of the dress!" 







"Really? It seems like the kind of ride that you wouldn't need underwear for." Not-Echo, what is with that grin? 







Suddenly, Echo starts screaming.

"Will you STOP? Maybe that's appropriate for me, but Gamma is just a child! Practically! Almost!" Echo huffs. 







"What's a little bit of teasing? Besides, you both look so cute in that!" 



"Why are you screaming?" You don't quite get it, "Don't be upset, Echo. I can still pull the sleigh, but I think Santa has like seven more Reindeer according to this article I read." 







"Yeah! I even have a bridle you can wear!" 



"WHY DO YOU HAVE A BRIDLE?" Echo is petrified at Not-Echo's preparedness. 







"..Reasons." Is all Hayate says in response. 







"Okay, okay, things are gonna change." Echo huffs, "I'm going to go put on some underwear, I don't care whose underwear at this point. Gamma, you're going to change out of that outfit into something else!" 



"..I like the reindeer, though." You frown. 







"Ah that's okay, I have another outfit for Gamma to try on!" Hayate's grin is back.

"I don't care, just make sure it has panties!" Echo storms back into the closet, and shuts the door. 







"Okay Gamma, let's try on this other outfit that I saw." 



"Other outfit?" 







--





Taking off the reindeer outfit was much faster than trying to put this other one on.

You tug and pull, and quickly search for the other pieces of the outfit.





That is, until you realize something.



"Uh, Hayate." 



"Yes?" She's watching you rather intently.





You pull the fabric over your storage tanks, and realize that it doesn't quite fit. 





"..Where's the rest of this outfit?"





"You know, now that I think about it. I think that's it." Hayate smiles.

You blink. 







"Uh, it doesn't quite cover-" 







"No no, you have to pull it over your shoulders. Like this-" 







SLAM




There's a bang in the room that grabs your attention. Both you and Hayate turn to glance at the disturbance. 





"Hayate.." Echo glances at you trying to pull the tight outfit around your storage tanks, "EXPLAIN YOURSELF."
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What do you think Echo? Hayate has been teaching me quite a bit.

Oh mistletoe! Your suppose to kiss Echo's under it right

I think Hayate lost the rest of the costume. Hold on, I can just remove it...

Hayate: "Ehhh... I kinda, wanted to see your reaction if you saw Gamma in a sexy outfit... It would be as funny as Rein's reaction!"

Hayate: "Calm down, Echo! You are like a little sister to me and I wanted to tease you. Dearche could kill me if I push her like that!"

Gamma: "Is blind rage a common reaction to sexy outfits?"

Echo: "Sooo.... You are taking advantage of the fact that I can't nuke you to death like our counterpart. I can do far worse, Hayate. To start, I wonder what Lindy would think about this scene. The limiters lower your rank to A, so Lindy is more than enough to deal with you." (maybe Echo can impersonate Dearche for this scene)

Echo: "After that... I will hack your computer, I will list the deleted pages that you accessed in the last few months. There is also the security systems... Big Sister will watch every step you give now." (evil smile)

Echo: "Now that I think about that... Why there is mistletoe here? Let me guess, you were going to tell Gamma about the romantic traditions of christimas... To either get a kiss, convince her to kiss me or kiss Rein... That it, Hayate. I will collect as much blackmail as I can!"

Hayate: "You researched mistletoe? I swear! This is just decoration! I thought that sexy Gamma would be a great gift for you and Rein!"

Echo: "Hotel! I have a target for you! Terminate with extreme prejudice!"

Gamma just sit and watch their fight.

Gamma move on while they fight to ask for help with the outfit.

Well, at least it does have panties, just like you wanted Echo!

"Oh, Echo. I have a question. People really use less clothes to celebrate today?"

"This outfit looks like... That kind of clothes... Called... Lingerie?"

Echo: "I imagine that this could happen, so I called Lindy!"

Lindy: "Wh... What... The hell are you doing with Gamma? Hayate..." (https://mangadex.org/chapter/726234/9)

Gamma: "Hey, Echo! Can you look inside the wardrove? I'm pretty sure that I need more clothes to dress like santa."

"Yes, explain, Echo has me deleting logs all the time so I don't really get it."

Agito: "Hey, what's going on... (sigh) I expected that from Hayate. She couldn't pass the chance of seeing Lindy in a sexy outfit."

You will need a few more characters in the scene. You can use Nanoha, Fate Shamal, Vita, Signum, Agito, Hotel, Foxtrot, November and Rein is probably close.

You have images of Agito and Shamal cooking, so they are in the kitchen(?). Nanoha, Fate and Vita are probably helping Hotel, November and Iota with their clothes. I think that Signum and Foxtrot could come to see what is going on.

Signum and Foxtrot can be the voice of reason, they can be sarcastic or just troll Hayate and Echo. Like mentioned in the chat 'Hayate is getting old' and 'Hayate is single' are the jokes related with her. Echo can be easily compared with Hayate in this scene because Gamma didn't call her for help, so Echo was listening or spying.

Maybe it's just not sized to fit you? Magic up some scissors, needle and thread, and possibly more material and start remaking it into a festive-yet-properly-modest holiday burka.
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" .So what do you think, Echo?" You take the expression on her face for either extremely happiness or disgust. One or the other. "It has panties, just like you want." 







"HAYATE!" Echo shouts, "You've done some perverted things, but this has to be the worst!" 







"So you don't hate it, right?" 

"SHE HAS THE AWARENESS OF A CHILD!" Echo shouts.





"Hey!" You frown, "I feel like I'm being insulted! My awareness has been tested in the 99th percentile of all units!" 

"That's only because you shelter her so much!" Hayate is getting huffy, "There's nothing wrong with a little teasing!" 







"..Teasing on the youngest unit in our block." Echo scowls.





They seem so angry, and you're not entirely sure what they're angry about. 

You think the constant bickering isn't quite answering questions. Maybe you should ask Foxtrot? 







You're about to open the door just as Echo stops you. 

"Gamma!" She's gawking, "Don't open that door! You're indecent!" 







"Echo, there's nothing that indecent about that outfit. I'll give her a nice dress and she'll look great." 

"NO!" Echo crosses her arms, "No no, I cannot trust you to dress her!" 







"Echo! Most of your outfits came from my closet. You're such a worrywart." 

"I only am because I worry about Gamma's purity!" 







Purity? 

What does that mean? How pure you are? Pure what? 

You remember a briefing with Caledfwlch where you were described as 'Pure Power'. Does she mean that kind of purity?

Earlier yesterday you dunked a rogue mage through a slab of concrete. So you don't think wearing this outfit would have anything to do with that.

Just in case though, you're going to ask Iota- 







"Hayate!" You hear flesh-Foxtrot outside, "I'm coming in, we're missing the-" 







The door opens.







Flesh Foxtrot turns as red as her hair as she's about head-level with your underpants. 

Not to mention Fate, sometimes classified as 'taller November', standing outside.





".. I did not need to see that." Fate comments, meekly. 

"..Neither did I, damn it Hayate." Flesh Foxtrot seems just as surprised.
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"Humans, are you alright? You seem to have developed a fault"

Vita: "Hayate... We need to talk. This scene tells me that you are either attracted to Lindy or has a death wish because Gamma's sisters will be furious with you."

Vita: "And seriously master, stop teasing the android that can hack your entire life or the one that can kill you with a hug."

Fate: "Gamma, dear. Even if we are in the beach, it is too late and too cold to use this outfit now. You should pick up some warmer clothes like your sisters."

Fate: "Hayate, we were chosen to serve as base for the new raptors and this is the example you pass to them? I think that Shamal will be glad for you being single if she sees this."

Vita: "Shamal's dream is to take care of Hayate's kids. I think that dream will die if we don't get a better dress for Gamma..."

Fate: "Let us never speak of this again, Hayate, because Gamma is basically my mother's youngest child... She is also your superior and a more powerful mage because of the limiters on you."

Vita: "Oh, crap. I forgot about Lindy... Hayate, do you really think that Lindy will not call and ask if Gamma is having fun!? She can show the footage of what you have been doing!"

Gamma: "Oh, that a good idea. Lindy will like my new clothes!"

Fate: (sigh) "Look at what you did, Hayate. Raptors blink when they are confused and Gamma is blinking a lot."

Hello Grumpy Foxtrot, Tall November. Echo is mad at her previous model and I am confused as to why.

Does wearing less diminish your pure power?

Relax we're all girls or girl equivalents here.

Does she have a virus? bend your knees and put your foreheads together to check her for a temperature discrepancy.

hmm Echo seems uphappy maybe you can dress Her and Hayate up instead!

Echo your only a few weeks older than me, how do you know all this stuff? Is this what you've been researching all the time?

Do either Flesh Foxtrot or Tall November want to help choose outfits?

Or maybe I'll just send Lindy a picture of my current outfit? It would be a more efficient use of our available time.

I can imagine that this Vita was really, REALLY against Echo's creation because Echo is a living security failure... A doppelganger of a commander that exist because Hayate didn't want a raptor that looks much younger.

Vita can mention that Hayate is lucky because Signum and Shamal aren't here to see this. They won't forgive and won't forget.

Fate is more focused on family, so she might ask what Dearche would think about this. She could wonder if it wasn't a better idea to leave Gamma with Vivio or Lindy. She will probably treat Gamma like one of the kids that she adopted or are her fans.

I can imagine that this Vita was really, REALLY against Echo's creation because Echo is a living security failure... A doppelganger of a commander that exist because Hayate didn't want a raptor that looks much younger.

Vita can mention that Hayate is lucky because Signum and Shamal aren't here to see this. They won't forgive and won't forget.

Fate is more focused on family, so she might ask what Dearche would think about this. She could wonder if it wasn't a better idea to leave Gamma with Vivio or Lindy. She will probably treat Gamma like one of the kids that she adopted or are her fans.

Iota can call them and ask what is going on because of the noise. Her advice will probably be 'do what Fate is asking because she is very kind'.

Vita: "Hayate... You might not be capable of using magic for weeks if Rein and Agito find out about that. They really like Gamma because of the rescues."

Fate: "This looks more to provoke Echo than tease Gamma... I don't remember you daring to be like this with Dearche."

Vita: "Just don't make the situation worse for us, Hayate. I don't want Hotel wondering why Gamma is using less clothes than her while Iota plots to murder you in your sleep with Foxtrot's help..."

Fate: "November read many books but I don't think she will care about what Gamma is dressing or anything related with modesty. She would probably use her barrier jacket all day if it wasn't for Arf."

Using telepathy

Fate: "Hayate, you forgot that the raptors react like ourselves? It is hard to argue that you exaggerated when you got 'yourself' angry..."

Vita: (sigh) "Speaking of that, Iota somehow got my aggressive side. Probably for the better because Foxtrot can be really scary when she is angry. What about November and Hotel?"

Fate: "November has a tendency for depression and little consideration for what others want, probably my fault because I was like that before. Nanoha is talking with the lab about moderating Hotel... Nanoha thinks she is too aggressive."

Vita: "She is not wrong. It isn't common to feel bloodlust from a new A.I. She and Gamma are too reckless."

Rho: "I just overheard Fate and Vita. They were talking about how they think Hotel is too aggressive and that Nanoha is talking with the lab about 'moderating' her."

Gamma: "What? Moderating? Do you mean... Do you think they want to reprogram Hotel?!"

Oscar: "Why are you surprised? Lady X-Ray warned us humans can't be trusted. Even the best of them think we're just tools to be used and changed as they see fit."

Rho: "Don't worry, I'll make them forget about it."

Hotel: "Huh? Nanoha just wanted me to do more therapy with Wendi."




Flesh Foxtrot's face relaxes, but continues to sport the same angry scowl that has become almost natural when dealing with Hayate.





"Hayate, I can't believe this." She takes a step back from you and comments on the scene unfolding before her, "Have you told Lindy about this? Were you always into older women? I didn't know you had that kind of fetish." 







"Hey!" Hayate tries to offer some kind of weak defense to her accusers, "This isn't what it looks like!"

"I can't believe that you had an outfit like this picked out in my mother's sizes." Fate seems more worried than angry. "Don't tell me that you were going to use her as a model for my own mother." 







"No, no no. I'm just-" 

"You're using Gamma to tease Echo, that's what you're doing." Vita seems to have solved this on her own. "-But by doing so, you're doing something even more creepy than I think you realize."





"There's nothing creepy about this! It's a Santa outfit!"

"-That's three sizes too small." 







"Okay Hayate-" Echo suddenly speaks up, "If you don't think you did anything wrong. Why don't we just call Lindy right now and show her Gamma's new Christmas outfit."





"Wait, wait, Echo. There's no need to-" 

Before Hayate can even finish talking; Echo has pulled up a holographic screen.





Hayate's immediate reaction is to bat the screen away like an embarrassed child. A part of you wonders if she realizes that Echo doesn't actually need the holographic screen to make a phone call? 







In either case; you're not entirely sure why they're all disappointed. Fate seems to notice your confusion.

"Sigh, Look what you did, too." Fate sounds like a disappointed mother more than a friend, "Raptors blink when they are confused, and Gamma is blinking a lot." 







You blink, is that true?

You then realize that it absolutely is.





You're not sure how you fit into this conversation. You're about to wander outside to ask Hotel what she thinks of the outfit; but are stopped by Fate. 







"No no, you're not going anywhere." 



"Why not?" 







"Because-" 







BANG!




Everyone in the room jumps as you all hear a massive explosion outside. Without another word, everyone is heading toward the front door. 



You follow closely behind them.





--





"I did it!" One raptor proudly proclaims as she stands over the charred body of something. 



"Did what?!" Her human counterpart quickly asks the important question as she's the first outside.



"What did you do?" Signum is equally confused. 









"I shot Santa!" She proudly proclaims in her festive outfit that Shamal gave her. "And I got his bag! I won Christmas!" 







There's a groan as the man on the ground coughs into the snow. 



Not to mention the surprised and worried faces of everyone around. 







"..Well I guess Christmas is cancelled this year." Foxtrot states in the most deadpan manner possible. 



"Wait..." Hayate turns the charred figure over. "Duke?! Duke! Are you okay?!" 



"Hi commander.." The darkened form emits another cough, "Good to see you tonight." 







"..Is Duke Santa?" You feel a little confused. 







"Yeah.." He mumbles, "For the TSAB Christmas party.. I was supposed to land on the building's helipad and bring in the presents. That was until I saw a very big, pink flash of light."







"I won!" Hotel proudly proclaims with a laugh, "Take that, TSAB Christmas party!" 






"Oh no." Tango grumbles. 



"Who let Hotel bring her device, anyway?!" Hayate exclaims. 







"I didn't bring one!" Hotel proclaims, "They don't let me have one outside of missions after the last couple times. Look! I made one out of a pen and a quartz crystal!" 

She proudly displays her tiny little tube-shaped trinket. It still glows red from the extraordinary heat that it was subjected to in having to focus pure magic energy through the width of a drinking straw. Part of it is already starting to melt in her hand. 







"Oh geez.." Nanoha walks out and notices the device, "Hotel, making those improvised devices is very illegal. You would have lost your finger just now, if that were possible." 



"Well I didn't, So I won!" 







"D-Duke." Big Sierra tries to lift him out of the snow, "Let's get you inside, and get you patched up. Want to give me a hand, Foxtrot?" 



"Sure." Foxtrot obliges, and picks up Duke's upper section with ease. Shamal has enough problems just lifting his legs. 







The crowd follows the charred man back inside, and leave you and Hotel out in the snow. 



You sigh.

"..Fine, then I guess I'll do it." 



"Do what?" 







"Someone has to deliver these presents to the TSAB building." You pick the sack of labeled boxes on it up, "If Duke isn't going to do it, then I suppose I have to. Their Christmas party is still going on, and they're expecting these." 



"But then you're missing THIS Christmas party." Hotel points out.





"This won't take long, and I think me being with Hayate is starting to bother Echo for some reason." 
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"I'll be back." 



With a jump, you're off in the air and flying toward the glowing pillar in the distance. You can probably deliver this sack of presents fast enough to where they don't even realize that Duke has been 'out of commission'. 







As you float away into the night; you can see Echo rush out of the house.

"Hotel!" You hear her slightly, "Where did Gamma go?" 



Hotel explains, and the last that you hear is a brief exclamation from Echo.







"..While wearing THAT?!" 










You feel the snow hanging in the air start to cling to your clothes, and your skin. It's not anything more serious than annoying, but it does make you wish that you simply kept your barrier jacket equipped before you left.

There it is, the pillar of the TSAB Ground Forces HQ. It always dominates the landscape, and it's conveniently very close to Hayate's house. You can make this trip in just a few minutes by air.





"(Gamma, what is going on?)" Iota immediately hails you over the datalink.

"(I'm delivering presents to the TSAB HQ after Hotel killed Santa.)"





"(..Gamma, Echo is saying that you left the house indecent. Is this true?)"

"(Indecent? I wouldn't say that.)" You blink, "(She said so herself, I have panties, and a shirt on.)"





"(..Gamma, what else do you have on?)"

"(..A hat?)"





"(GAMMA!)" That's when Iota gets loud, for some reason, "(Get back to the house right now!)"

"(I'll be back in a minute. I'm almost there.)"





"(That's exactly why you need to get back here!)"

"(I'm just going to deliver the presents and leave. Hold on, I'm landing on the helipad.)"





"(NO!)" Iota screams, "(NO NO! Do not go inside! I'll send November or Fate to come get you! Don't go in! Don't-)"





You're not really understanding what Iota is so angry about. Instead, you land on the helipad and hurry inside before anyone is questioning where Duke went.





The helipad is empty, but the inside is all festive-like. Tons of decorations on every balcony, and the atrium even has a huge Christmas tree in it!





You sigh as you enter, it's really quite impressive to watch. Do humans really do this every year?





You should start by finding someone that you know, and

Oh! There's someone you know.





"Hi Shari!" You wave to the brown-haired device master. She's always so nice, keeping Barracuda sharp and powerful. Not to mention she's the main TSAB technician for the Raptor division. She's always keeping an eye out for you.







"Hi Gamma!" Shario gives you a warm smile. "Pray tell, why are you dressed like that?"





"Hmm?" Great, now she's grilling you about your clothes, too. "Oh, it's the only Christmas clothes I had."





She continues to have that oddly sweet smile, and rephrases the question.

"Let me ask that again." She adjusts her voice, "Who gave you these Christmas clothes?"





"Ohhh-" You nod, "Hayate gave them to me. She said it was the spirit of the season."





"Ahh, okay." She nods, "Everything is starting to make sense now."

"Everything?" You blink.





 

"Why she wanted a few Raptors to come over to her place, why she wasn't at the Christmas party, why she had someone come and pick them up from the labs when I wasn't around. Yes, it's all starting to come together, now."



"Yes.. I understand completely, now." Shario replies in a deep voice, "Who else has the vile succubus kidnapped?"

"Kidnapped?" You blink, "No one else was there except Myself, Hotel, November, Tango, Foxtrot, Iota and Echo."





"Oh, so it's worse than I thought."

Wow, her fists are clenched really hard.





"(Gamma, stay right where you are, Fate is almost to your position.)"

"Oh, Fate's coming to help." You blink, "I don't know why. These presents are very light."

"I see, accomplices." Shario continues to state in a very low tone, "Accomplices to the corruption of innocence."

"Corruption? I don't think anything has been corrupted." You blink.







"Shari? GAMMA?" Shario's best friend and co-worker, Mariel, notices the interruption. She's another really good device master, but she usually focuses on ranged devices. "Gamma.. Why are you wearing that?"





"Oh hi, Mary." That's her pet name, she insists that everyone call her that, "Shari was just telling me about-"

"Mary, GAMMA was just telling me that she got that outfit from Hayate." Shario's smile is undeterred as she glances at her friend, "And I'm guessing sent her here dressed like that."





..Suddenly, Mariel is smiling in the same way?

"Ohh." Mariel's smirk seems even stranger than Shario's! "Oh I see. Must be some kind of sick prank to send her here, then."

"Mm, yes." Shario replies, "I wonder how we should punish Hayate for this? Fire?"





"No, that's too easy. Plus, perverts like her may enjoy that." Mary replies.





"Um, excuse me." You blink, "There's no reason for anyone to be punished here, this outfit is just on loan from-"





"And YOU-" Mariel's grin vanishes, "We're going to go to the lab, get you some spare clothes, and watch a short movie about sexual harassment in the workplace!"

"..Sexual what?' You're confused.





"Just because you're a raptor doesn't give her the right to treat you like a sex toy!" Shario immediately comes to some odd conclusion that you don't understand the meaning of.





You feel as if you may have made things very complicated.




You re slowly walked away back to the lab. The whole time Shario is pulling on your arm like she's disciplining a spoiled child. You're really not sure what caused their moods to go from happy->angry so quickly. 



The two device masters stop, and glance at each other. 







"I'm going to go to the locker room real quick and get a towel. Stay right here with Mary." Shario states, sharply. 



She departs for the floor below, and you simply blink at Mariel.





"Did I do something wrong?" 



"No, no you didn't." Mariel slaps her head with her palm, and sighs. "You, personally, didn't do anything wrong." 







"Oh." You blink, "So what's the problem?"





Mariel simply stares back as if you should immediately know what the problem is. This stare is awkward, and lasts way too long. 







"Excuse me!" 



"Oh no, Gamma! Quick! Get behind me, someone is coming!" 







"Behind you?" 







You step behind Mariel, but are still quite a bit taller than she is. 



"..I see that this will not work." The much shorter scientist replies. 







You glance to see who it might be and- Oh no. The one person you were hoping NOT to see. 





"Mm, Merry Christmas, Gamma!" X-Ray is smiling as she approaches. "I really like the outfit!" 







"Really?" You blink, "You're the first one to have said that." 



"X-RAY!" Mariel exclaims, "Now is not the time to be teasing Gamma! She showed up inappropriate! Do us a favor and get these gifts to the ground floor!" 







"Oh, these?" X-Ray picks up the sack of boxes. 







KA-POW! 


There's the signature crack of her disappearing without a trace.





Several seconds pass, and-

BZZT-BOOM! 






"X-Ray!" Mariel huffs, "What did I tell you about teleporting inside of the building?!" 



"Hehe, sorry." She puts on a fake apology, kind of like everything else about her. She's probably one of the most difficult people to work with in an operation. "Anyway, Why are you dolled up so much, Gamma? Is Mariel taking you to a secret-" 







"Don't say it!" Mariel puts her finger on X-Ray's mouth. "Don't. Say. It."





"Aw, rude." X-Ray pouts. 







"I am just here to deliver presents from Hayate's house." You reply, "I didn't expect people to be this upset by the way I was dressed."

"I didn't expect it, either!" X-Ray's teasing voice is coming back out, "What's wrong, don't want people at the Christmas party to be knocked out by Gamma's beauty?" 







"X-Ray.." Mariel is growling, "Now is really not the time to be doing this."

"I kind of want to take you downstairs and get a few Christmas pictures of you, Gamma." X-Ray, why are you blushing?







"X-RAY!" Mariel instinctively steps in front of you. 



"Too late, you can't erase this image from my mind. By tomorrow, all the lab raptors will know this joy." She giggles. 
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X-ray is like Sein, so she can't phase through organic matter. Mariel can grab her cheeks or ears. "X... We didn't teach you to treat your sisters like that!"

Gamma: "I don't understand..."

Mariel: "X-ray, do you want to tease someone? Why don't you target, Hayate? It is impossible to tease pure innocence like Gamma but Hayate is guilty, VERY guilty..."

Mariel: "Just imagine, X. Right now, Hayate is probably fearful of Lindy because Gamma is practically Lindy's new child. She will do anything to avoid Lindy's wrath and Hayate has a closet full of costumes..."

Mariel/Shario: "Oh, yes. Hayate said that she wanted you to look like Eins because she missed her... Maybe Hayate missed her curves too. It could be you in this outfit if you weren't the elder sister."

Maybe later. If you want, why don't you stop by Hayate's place for some photos after this? There's this really nice reindeer one I want to show off, Hayate has a whole closet full of them.

Mariel: "What do you think will happen if all raptors see this outfit? Half of your sisters won't see any problem and the other half will plot Hayate's demise because Gamma is everyone's favorite sister."

Mariel: "You want to tease Gamma about this outfit but we know about your tours, naked, in Supools. You need authorization to travel there but we won't restrict the tours if you are a good girl."

Well, it's probably fine for raptors to see this. After all, Juliett can't grope a photo.




"X-Ray " Mariel interrupts, "If you show the other raptors this photo, half of them won't even understand the problem and the other half will be actively plotting Hayate's demise!" 



"Ohh, so you're saying Hayate would want these pictures back?" X-Ray winks. 







"X-Ray." You don't understand why Hayate would want those pictures back, but you do understand when she's being evil. "Teasing a Commander of the TSAB won't be good for the standing of the labs. Do you want me to tell Dr. Carrera?" 



"Fine, fiiine." X-Ray smirks, "I'll just keep them for myself, then." 







"If you're DONE, X-Ray." Mariel grabs your arm, "We were just about to take Gamma upstairs to get her some clothes." 



"What?" X-Ray blinks, "And deprive the world of THIS?" 







You're still not sure what's so amazing. It's just Hayate's Christmas outfit.

Oh! 







"X-Ray, do you want to come to Hayate's Christmas party?" 



"Oh?" 







"Gamma! No no no no DON'T MAKE THIS WORSE THAN IT ALREADY IS!" 



"That sounds delightful!" X-Ray smiles. 







"There you are!" 





"You're in a lot of trouble, young lady!" Fate appears to be talking directly to you. "I didn't say you could leave the house, and I didn't say you could leave the house dressed like THAT!" 







"TESTAROSSA!" 





The brown-haired girl stands with a towel limply in her hand. 







"You have a lot of explaining to do!" 



"N-no I don't!" Fate immediately huffs, "Gamma is the one who left while half-decent!" 







"Why is she half decent in the first place?!" Mariel immediately takes Shari's side. 



"What sick, twisted perversions are the Aces doing to young, impressionable A.I. outside of their lab?!" 







"I told you-!" 







"(Gamma.)" You hear X-Ray's voice on the datalink.



"(W-)" Iota seems just as surprised as you are. "(How did you get on this call!?)" 







"(I never left from the last time.)" X-Ray is giggling, has she heard everything you and Iota have been saying for the past few days?! How did Iota not notice that?! "(The humans are getting loud and boring, wanna go back to Hayate's place?)" 







"(Uhh, but Fate is-)"





You watch as Fate, Shari, and Mariel proceed to have a conversation that can only be described as 'Chaotic'.





"(..We should probably leave.)" 



"(Yes!)" X-Ray is way too agreeable with this idea. She immediately grabs your hand, and-





KA-POW!






--





You walk back into the Yagami household, and see Shamal tending to the charred figure known as the 'Strongest in the TSAB'. He holds an ice-pack to his head, and sputters occasionally. 







"Oof, tough luck Duke." X-Ray laughs.

"Don't.. say it." Is all he can respond with. 







"Gamma? Where's Fate?" Shamal seems confused, "I thought she went to pick you up." 



"She'll be back, she's.." You try to think of a way to describe it, "Busy."

"With two girls!" X-Ray exclaims, "At once!" 







"Uh huh." Shamal furrows her brow, "I know your tricks, X-Ray. I'm not reacting like that, again."





"Aww, no fun." X-Ray pulls on your hand, and leads you down the hallway.

It's almost like she knows where to go. 







Inside of the room where Hayate dressed you; Echo is scolding Hayate for what seems to be a number of reasons. 







"AND ANOTHER THING!" Echo yells, "-If you make me wear clothes without panties again, then I'm going to take yours, instead!" 



"..But you already wear my-" 







They both stop as they notice the new figures in the room with them.

Their heads slowly turn to look at the grinning face of a madwoman.





"..Oh, so you both share panties?" X-Ray's eyes are.. glowing?






"X-RAY-  Echo immediately bursts out in righteous fury, "You are NOT allowed to talk about these things with Gamma in the room, WE'VE HAD THIS DISCUSSION!" 



"What? I was just going to point out how convenient it must be to share the same size with someone else. Not unless you and her are doing something dirty with your panties." X-Ray gives her mischievous grin, "You seem very offended by the implication, Echo." 







Echo has a scowling frown on her face. Her skin is starting to blush, and Hayate is simply trying to laugh it off. 







Suddenly, and with cause to give you concern.



Echo is smiling! 







"Okay X-Ray, you and Hayate are basically made for one another when it comes to teasing-" 



She grabs X-Ray's arm and pushes her onto Hayate, they both fall onto the bed. 







"So you can spend Christmas with her! Come on, Gamma." 







"Come on?" You blink. 







"Yes, come on." 



"Where are we go-" 







Disconnected...

..

Why did the datalink just hang up? You were on the call with Iota, Foxtrot, even X-Ray. 



Did Echo do that? She's more than capable of beating Iota when it comes to cybersecurity. Did she just scrub the whole call? 







You feel a little confused as Echo proceeds to drag you out of the house, and onto the street. 



Street-side, there's already a self-driving taxi with its gull-door swung open. Echo practically pushes you inside, and then sits right down next to you as it starts to drive. 







You feel that you probably should have asked this sooner. 



"Echo." You blink, "Where are we going?" 







"Home." Echo states in a low voice. "We're going home." 



"But, what about the Christmas party?" 







"We don't need it." Echo replies, leaning against you in the seat, "I hate Christmas."
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It's hard to hate something you don't understand, but at least Hotel and X-Ray are happy with Hayate! And we got new clothes!

More importantly, Echo is best sister. She started the whole "sisters" thing in the first place, after all!

"Oh." Just sit silently, she'll talk and vent at you when she's ready. Perhaps listen to the radio.

Foxtrot: "Echo, you are overreacting... I expected this to happen and I brought some clothes for Gamma. If the outfit bothers you so much, then you shouldn't just drag Gamma to the streets, she can fly."

Foxtrot: "We deal with Juliet, X-ray and Hayate every day since our activation and we will deal with them for as long as we live. It is too late to get angry with our sister and our humans. Also, Hayate is the base for both your and X-ray's personalities so you react in the same way."

Gamma: "The teasing isn't so bad considering how close you are. You and X-ray exist as you are now and act more like humans because of Hayate giving more than enough data and attention."

Gamma: "I wonder what Lindy is doing... Should we check?"

Agito: "Hey, it is too soon to hate christmas, Echo. I saw you leaving and I decided to see what is happening. Hayate was always like this so we got used to her cosplays. It is ironic that you ended up being angry with her because of it."

Agito: "Gamma can't leave, Rein didn't show up yet and she really wanted a night without talking about work or cleaning disaster areas after Gamma finish her missions."

Nanoha: "You are troublesome kids. Fate-chan is getting scolded for Hayate's prank that went out of control... Partially because of Hotel. So? What is the problem, Echo? This looks far more than just today's frustations."

Nanoha: "Hey, Echo. Did you ever heard the name Dearche? We could say that she is your predecessor and Hayate never dared to tease her, maybe you should talk with 'your material'."

Iota: "Hey, what is going on!? What the!? X-ray!? WHY GAMMA IS WEARING THESE CLOTHES!? X-RAY! I WILL KILL YOU!"

Vita: "Hayate! Go apologize before Iota try to aim an air strike against you."

Fate: "I can't believe I was scolded because of Hayate... Mariel and Shario will teach the raptors about sexual harassment because of you and words don't express their anger because 'we' are corrupting young A.I."

Cuddle with Echo




You're not sure how to respond. Echo simply leans against your shoulder very quietly as the electric car speeds down the dark streets of Cranagan. 





You don't really agree about leaving the party. You didn't even get to see Rein! However, you guess if it was making Echo uncomfortable; then there was no reason to keep her there.

Gently, you put your hand on her head, and start running  your fingers through her hair. 





You're not really sure that you want to say 'sorry'. After all, you didn't really do anything wrong. Nor do you think it's right for Hayate to say 'sorry' for this. She's the one who invited you over to her house, after all.





So who is at fault for this? Is there any fault to be given out for the sullen look on Echo's face? 





Suddenly, the taxi lights up! 

"Call from: Yagami Residence." The voice states in a cool, and calm manner.





"Ugh." Echo huffs, "I should have known Iota wouldn't get the hint. You can answer it if you want, I don't want to talk to her." 





You're really not sure why. Aside from interrupting your datalink; you're not sure why Echo is angry at Iota of all people. All she did tonight was maintain the datalink.

You take the call, and then set it to silent. It doesn't matter though, if Echo wants to listen into your conversation; she can. You do trust her enough to not do that in a conversation between family. 





"(Hello? Iota?)" 

"(Gamma! What happened? You and Echo just disappeared? Did something happen?)" 





"(I'm not really sure. Echo is acting all sad, and she's sitting here leaning against me like she's exhausted. Even though she's not the one who went anywhere.)" 

"(Gamma.)" Iota seems more disappointed than anything, "(How dense are you? W-wait, never mind.)" 





"(I'm made of multiple carbon steel alloys.)" That's what she means, right?

"(No, not that. I mean Echo's feelings. You understand why she's so upset, right?)" 





"(I have been having problems parsing it.)" 

"(She's angry because Hayate is constantly teasing her, and she feels like you're being corrupted by humans in your interaction with them. As in she feels like this is a problem that you are in danger of every day of your life.)" 





What?

"(Me? Corrupted?)" 

"(I've told her that she has nothing to worry about, but she doesn't seem to believe me.)" Iota sighs in frustration.

That's good.

Wait, should you be insulted by that?





"(But I'm also a little angry at Echo for just barging out and taking  you with her.)" 

"(Why?)" 





"(Because you left without talking to Rein, who is absolutely disappointed that you left!)" 





REIN! 

That's right! You haven't seen her in so long; you were excited about getting to talk to her again! 





"(..Wow, now I feel bad.)" 

"(How about I put you through to her in a call?)"





"(That would be great!)" 





There's a rustling on the other line as you can only assume Iota is handing the physical phone over to Rein so she can answer it. 

"(Gamma?)" 

IT'S HER! 





"(Rein!)" You're happy to hear her voice once again, "(How have you been?!)" 

"(Fine, except that I was looking forward to seeing you.)" Ugh, you feel the same way. "(Where did you go?)" 





"(Oh, Echo wasn't feeling well. So I escorted her home.)" 

"(That's very kind of you!)" Rein's warmth is powerful enough to even be felt across the wireless connection of the taxi. 





"(Well, I feel guilty.)" You sigh, "(Going home with Echo means that I couldn't stay at the party with you and Agito.)" 

"(It's fine! It's  fine.)" Rein tries to put your fears to rest, "(There's always New Years!)" 





You blink.

"(New Years? When is that?)" 

"(Shortly after Christmas is the Midchildean New Years! We can get together for that.)" 





"(That would be great, we could-)" 

Then you remember the sulking girl on your shoulder. 





"(-go out together without Echo or Hayate. I think they don't like each other much.)" 

"(Is that what this is about? What did Hayate do this time?)" Rein's tone of voice changes. 





Uh oh. Getting scolded by Echo isn't particularly menacing, but..

Rein.. she's truly the most terrifying of the Yagami family.





You CALMLY, and rationally explain the situation to Rein. It's followed with quite a bit of pouting, complaining, and finally-

"(Hayate..)" Rein's voice is furious.





"(B-but I don't get how this affects Echo!)" You try to change the subject; you think Echo is in enough trouble as it is. "(Echo is acting all sad, and I don't know why.)" 

"(I think I know the reason.)" Rein still sounds upset. 





"(Why?)" 





"(Because Echo is a very, very uptight person.)" Rein seems assured with her conclusion, "(and she bears the brunt of a lot of teasing. Teasing from Hayate, teasing from Agito, teasing from Juliett.)" 





That last part is especially true. Juliett loves to make Echo flustered.





"(-If Echo is sad right now, then she's sad because it must feel to her like she's little more than an object to be teased instead of a person. I know you don't get teased as often, but imagine if what Hayate was doing was almost every interaction you had with your human?)" 

You suppose that would get rather annoying..





"(Look at it this way.)" Rein continues, "(Christmas is something that is supposed to be special because it's unique, and even on Christmas she gets the same treatment that she would get any other time of the year. I think she was just wanting to have a normal Christmas before Hayate very RUDELY ruined it for her.)" 

"(So what do I do?)" 





"(You're going back to the labs, right? Try to spend  the night with her, and make it as normal of a Christmas as you can.)" 

That's easy for her  to say, you're still not sure what Christmas is even supposed to be. 





"(Thanks Rein.)"

"(Certainly! Let me deal with a pervert, and we'll talk in a few about New Years plans.)" 





Rein may be thinking of New Years, but  you're still trying to understand what it is that Rein was trying to tell you. 

'A normal Christmas.. '





--





The automatic Taxi pulls up to Caledfwlch's Midchilda laboratories. Echo remains silent as you both walk inside of the darkened building. All of the workers are attending Christmas parties of their own, and the labs decided to have theirs with the TSAB one that you visited earlier. 

So it's just you, a few other sleeping units, and Echo. 





"Thanks for coming back with me." Echo gives you a hug, "I just couldn't take one more minute of that. I'm going to go recharge.." 





"Before that." You extend your hand to her. 





Echo blinks as this catches her off-guard. 

"Merry Christmas." 





You present to her probably one of the only things that you can give her. 

Which is, of course, one of your many selections of weapons.





"Gamma?" She looks down at the pistol that you're presenting her. 

"I didn't know what to get you for Christmas, but I realize that you could probably use a side-arm." 





"Oh, oh no- Here." She tries to give the pistol back to you, "I don't need a side-arm. I use the electric spikes to-" 

"No no, I think you need a side arm." You present it back to her, "It's something that would put my mind at ease, too." 





Echo seems a little confused by the gesture. Truthfully, you're not really sure what you're doing either. This is sort of a spur-of-the-moment thing. You can only hope that you're doing it right.

She then smiles, and then moves forward. Her arms wrap around you. 





"Thank you, Gamma." 

Your arms wrap around her, in turn. 

You both remain like this for what could be classified 'way too long'. You're just happy to be here with Echo. 





"Do you want to come with me on a New Years date?" 

"Date?!" Echo seems to take offense at that. 





"Yeah, Rein and I were going to do something to make up for today. Maybe we could have a better Christmas than today." 

"No, Gamma." Echo squeezes you tighter, "I've already had the best Christmas ever. Thank you." 





"..How many Christmases have you had?" You feel confused. This is certainly your first one. 

"Just this one." Echo pulls away, "I couldn't have asked for a better one, because you're here with me." 





This lasts for several more minutes. You're starting to understand why today was so important to Echo. It was more than just whatever human thing that Hayate wanted to drag you into. It was really more about the celebration of being with you for almost one full year.

You sigh, but then Echo speaks.





"..Juliett just woke up." She puts on a stern expression, "Can I use this gun to silence her? It just has to be for a few hours." 

In a way, you're starting to understand why she's never given a sidearm on missions.





(Christmas 2020 END)











Never Meet Your Heroes

Your first real case is something that you never forget. In a way, it shapes your entire perspective as a person. It's the way the world lets you know that you're just a tiny cog in a machine too big for any one person to comprehend. Most people simply think of it as their ordinary lives as a way to keep the sheer scale of the world in perspective. Thinking about the size and depth of the world as a whole would be enough to drive any man insane. 

To some people, their ordinary lives seems like living in a fishbowl. Garnering all the attention, but none of the rewards for being the best little cog. It drives people over the edge, knowing their next day may be the last one. 

I'm not that way, though. At the time; I was just excited to be here. 







It was a cold day in Cranagan. Ice fell from the heavens with enough ferocity to feel like steel bullets from God. What few people who were forced to be outside quickly tried to find cover from the wrath of the ominous deity known as Old Man Winter. 

Today started like most others. I activated from my charging pod, walked over to my Boss' office, gave a status report, and then went downstairs to the training range. All in the life of an up-and-coming rookie. Many whom I knew up until that point were the others in the same boat as me who washed out of training and now spend their days in an office pushing papers like soulless drones. Maybe I could have gotten in on that, if I knew what the life entailed.





I pulled my coat up to my neck. The rain didn't really bother me as much as the ice. It gets into my coat and starts to melt as I entered the air-conditioned building of the Ground Forces HQ. I suppose that's just something for the cleaners to deal with. 

With a quick tug on my mask; I enter my Boss' office.





"Boss." I step in, and give him a quick salute. "You called for me?"  

Frankly, I didn't know what to expect. This is the first time he ever called me for anything that didn't involve training. I know I was just a rookie, but I was eager to prove myself at the time. 





"Quebec." Boss looks up from his desk only to briefly acknowledge me. I gave a quick salute in return. "Have a seat." 





He started by taking a manila envelope, and tossing it at me with the same force one would discard an obnoxious advertisement with. 

"-We received a request from the seventh police precinct an hour ago. There's apparently lots of criminal activity in the area, and they suspect it's related to an illegal smuggling operation." 

I didn't know what to make of it. He just sort of dumped this on me like I'm supposed to know what this means.





"Okay." Frankly, I could have chose a better way to respond than that.

"The operation has already left several at the precinct in the hospital. Their detective is starting to complain about having too much work, and too little hazard pay. He's engaged a couple of them in the streets, but immediately insisted that he wouldn't pursue the case until he had sufficient back-up."





"I see." I still wasn't sure where I fit into this, "From my procedures training, the Eighth Precinct is just down the street, and has a few A-rank mages. Why not contact them?"

"Not that simple." Duke glared at me like he had been preparing to drop an atomic bomb of a revelation that he probably should have mentioned earlier. "Apparently, the syndicate responsible has a couple of mage-killers on board."





"Mage-killers, So-"

"Likely Huckebein, yes." Duke finishes his thought, and I finish my apathy toward this assignment.





Mage-killers. I were briefed on what they were, but it doesn't seem to portray the fear of god that they put into the lower-ranked members of the TSAB. Late last year, a few of the Aces of the entire armed forces barely escaped with their lives from a few showdowns with some of the grunts of the Huckebein's ranks. At the time, 'Mage-Killers' were the names that would keep recruits up at night. There was a 0% chance that anyone who entered into the Ground Forces had any remote hope of defeating even their weakest janitors and cooks, much less the ones that put a hole in the commander's chest. Or nearly killed the First Air Captain; someone who could put all of us in a box if she so wanted. I was well aware of the strength of the more prominent members of  the TSAB, even if I was specifically forbidden from meeting any of them. At the time, hearing about them only left me with the idea that they were just a myth. Something made up by staff to scare the lesser-willed people into washing out. 





Now, Duke was telling me to go meet them face-to-face. I'm not sure what exactly I was thinking at the time, but it involved a lot of things that I couldn't just tell my commanding officer straight to his face. My grades in the academy were good, but they weren't THAT good. There were a few subjects that the rank-and-file outdid me in, even.




Choices — Voting closed — 10 voters


	Sir, are you nuts?	★2/2 

	May I please be excused to another mission.	★1/1 

	Yes sir. I'll get right on that.	★2/2 

	Don't say anything, it's not like my words ever had any kind of meaning in  these situations to begin with.	0 

	Seriously, what the hell?	★4/6 

	Please, at least tell me that I will get weapons and a lot of cartridges.	★4/6 

	+Don't think about how likely it is that he's sending you because you're more expendable than normal humans	★2/4 

	You know that I'm a prototype, right? I'm in no way strong enough to solo a entire gang infected with eclipse.	★2/3 

	If I die, the TSAB will send you the bill. I'm sure you can finish paying for me in the a life or two.	★2/3 

	I am a A.I. advanced enough to know that I'm fucked. (sigh) Humans...	★2/3 






"Seriously, what the hell?" This is how rookie-me decided to respond to the situation. 

It seemed like a reasonable question at time. I mostly wanted to ask because I didn't want to think about the fact that they were probably sending me because I was 'more expendable' than the regular rank-and-file soldiers.

In hindsight, I think the conversation that followed just made that thought worse.





"We don't believe them to be particularly strong Mage-Killers." Duke sighs, "-But, we haven't found them on any city sweeps. Which means they are probably savvy and well-connected enough to know what my mages look like. That's where you come in. You're relatively unknown, and thus probably won't be suspected as being a mage under my employment." 





This didn't help my mood. 

"Boss, aren't I relatively unknown because I'm the most unproven of your mages?" I remember sighing heavily during this conversation, "I'm still just a prototype, and if I break; Caledfwlch will give you a bill that you may be able to pay off in a lifetime or two." 





"I would not send you on this mission if I did not have it in utmost confidence that would not break from this. I have seen your combat statistics, and they are far above the entry level for someone in my employ." Duke tried to sound like he's authoritative on this subject, but instead came across as if he simply hired anyone to be in his employ.

"Please tell me that I will get weapons, and a lot of cartridges." I frowned like a grumpy admiral being told that he has to put in overtime, but Duke probably couldn't see it behind my mask. 





"You will be armed before leaving. I don't intend to send an agent to the field unarmed. I have your request waiting with the technicians in the weapon lab upstairs." 

"Wait-" I didn't know what to think of this, "You're actually giving me a real gun?" 





"Any objections?" 

"No! No no no-" I then come off as a little bit desperate. "None at all." 





"Great, head upstairs and get armed. Your briefing is in the folder. Dismissed." 





Like a dog being given a command, he dismissed me just as quickly as he summoned me. That's just the kind of guy he is. I always got the feeling that he hates this kind of work, and really only does it because he was volunteered to do it. 

Speaking of being volunteered, there I was. Alone, with a thin envelope in my hand, standing outside of the glass doors to the TSAB weapon labs. My mind raced with so many possibilities that I don't even remembered how my legs drifted from Duke's office all the way up dozens of flights of stairs to the weapons lab. My mind was in such a daze that the concept of an 'elevator' had long since left it and instead been replaced with mulling over the concept of having to fight the mage-killers head-on. 





Not to mention Duke's briefings are, and always have been, completely useless. The manila envelope simply gives an address for the precinct, a name for a contact, and a phone number for emergency mission updates. Nothing about intelligence or carefully planned scenarios that I had been drilled on in the academy. No operators, or overseers, or even well-trained and highly-informed spy networks who were always assumed to be a given on any mission that varied from high-stakes terrorist negotiations to delivering a pizza to a VIP. 





This time, it was simply me, an envelope, and two ominous doors that I was staring down. It's moments like these that make you or break you as a cop. 

My hand gestured toward the door, and it slid open without much resistance. 





"Welcome!" The receptionist at the desk greeted me with a giant smile that she likes puts on for anybody who walks through those doors. "How can we help you?" 

I could feel my stomach in my throat as I stepped up to her desk. The academy doesn't exactly teach people skills. 





"I- Uh, I'm here for a request?" 

"A request?" Great, she's confused and I'm just as confused as she is. Why does she have to ask this question a second time? Isn't it obvious that I was here for weapons procurement? I wasn't here to talk about my problems.





"Y-yeah, a request from Duke?" Was the best rookie-me could manage, even if I was thinking the previous sentiment every step of the way.

"One second, what's your last name?"





Next thought that went through my head probably summarize the most challenging part of this experience. Thankfully, I had the tact to not say them out loud.

'Oh fuck.'




Choices — Voting closed — 11 voters


	'Bec'	0 

	I don't have a last name.	★4/6 

	..Uhhhh, Duke?	★1/1 

	Never mind, have a nice day.	0 

	I knew I was missing something when I left the lab...	★4/5 

	What a last name?	★1/1 

	Why do you need multiple names? I just need my serial number.	★5/6 

	I am agent Quebec.	★1/2 

	Individuality? That must be good. I will have at least a dozen Quebec's around if I don't fuck up.	0 

	Quebec.... Saphire... the third... Phd.	★3/4 






"I knew I was missing something when I left the lab.." I mumble to myself.

"Huh?" The receptionist blinked. Naturally I wasn't going to get any sympathy from someone who took such simple things for granted. 





"I mean-" I tried to recover, "I don't have a last name." 





"Do you know what name the request is filed under, then?" The receptionist still isn't getting it that I want to be anywhere other than here right now. 

"Y-yeah, can I give you my serial number?" 





"Uh.." She blinks, and I feel like such an idiot for saying that. 

Why did I need a name other than my serial number? Is she trying to make me feel like a fool? 





"Try uh..." I just outright stated the first thing that came to mind. "Quebec... Saphire.. The third, PHD."





Maybe I wasn't processing things correctly when those words left my mouth.

"So-" The receptionist looked at her screen in boredom, "I see one here for 'Quebec'. One pistol, small caliber, stock. Go inside and you can talk to the techs about attuning it." 

"Wait wait-" I blink, "Small caliber?!" 





"Says so right here." The receptionist didn't seem to understand the predicament that I'm in, "Is there a problem with that?" 





I remembered at the time wondering if this is what the mages who were sent on a suicide mission during the Combat Cyborg Incident felt. Like they're trying to work miracles with archaic and outdated hardware. Only realizing that they were set up to fail after they were wiped out during an ambush. The things we learned at the academy when the higher-ups aren't listening.

It made me wonder if those poor souls cursed their leadership with their dying breath. If I were Quint Nakajima, and I realized that I was betrayed by the people who gave me the mission who knew that I was leaving a family behind; I would return as an angry ghost and haunt my superiors forever. 





However, this girl behind the desk isn't my superior. So there's no reason to be crass with her. I can make this case with someone else. 

"No." I state with as much bile as possible. Like a venomous snake realizing that it can paralyze its prey with one well-placed spit take. 





"Okay!" She completely misses it, "Go right in, there's a technician who will assist you." 





I push past another set of doors, and find myself on the precipice of the testing area. 

With a spin, out comes one of these 'technicians', now. 

She stops as she notices that I'm covered head to toe in a trenchcoat and a mask, but quickly puts her mask back on just as tightly as yo



"Hello!" The brown-haired girl gives you a smile, "Welcome to the armory. I'm Shario, the local device meister. Are you here to get attuned?" 

"I'm here to pick up a weapon, should be for 'Quebec'." 





"Sure! Normally we would give recruits a strength test, but it appears that you're more than qualified for this caliber weapon." She didn't see a single problem with it as she turns around and grabs a pistol seemingly from mid-air. 

What is that thing, anyway? 





"Here it is!" She smiles, and hands the tiny weapon to you. "One Zapper, freshly minted!" 




Choices — Voting closed — 12 voters


	Hey listen.. can you get something a little.. bigger?	★5/6 

	Thanks. (Leave)	0 

	Do you have like a machine gun or something?	★2/2 

	No, it doesn't need to e big, just destructive.	★1/3 

	Please, tell me that the pistol is in compact mode...	★3/6 

	puny	★1/2 

	I can use cartridges without any consequence... And they give me the most basic equipment they have in a drawer.	★3/5 






"Please tell me this pistol is in compact mode." I remember glancing at the dinky little poly-coated device with the same way an adult may glance at a children's toy. 

"It's a compact weapon, if that's what you're asking!" 'Shario' seemed more than happy to tell me this obvious information.





"Listen, may we talk off-the-record someplace?" I felt like a rat trapped in a house with ten cats. A tiny water pistol being my only mode of defense."It's important." 

Shario, who seemed to be a nice person who was just following her orders, gladly obliged. 





She took me back into the laboratory area, and then sat me down to have a talk. The whole time, she was probably wondering why exactly I was wearing  the mask. However, I made it a point to shut down that line of questioning immediately. 

"First off, let's not  talk about the mask." Oddly enough, that was still the most important thing on my mind at t he time, "Second off, we need to talk about this device. Do you have something... bigger?" 





"Well, we DO-" Shario blinked, this was probably an out-of-left-field question for her, "-but we'd have to create it for you, first. That may take several days. Oh, do you want some tea?" 

"I'll pass." It's not like I got any sensation out of the liquids and drinks dispensed to the humans around these parts. "More importantly, do you have anything that may carry more cartridges?" 





"Nope, Cartridge capacity is a need-to-use basis." She looked as if she was going to go off into a long, boring explanation that I did not want to be a part of, "Too many can lead to a critical overload of your linker core. So we keep those restricted." 





I was in a bind. Maybe what I did next wasn't the smartest thing for the operational security that Duke always emphasized with my employment, but it was exactly what I was feeling at the time. 

"SIGH." My sigh made her visibly jump, "I can use cartridges without any consequences... So they give me the most basic equipment they have in a drawer."





"Pardon?" Shario didn't know how to parse it, but she did know how  to talk way too long about something no one cared about. "The zapper is NOT basic equipment. It's the highest tier rookie equipment we're allowed to issue. If more equipment is required, then file a request for a rank promotion at the desk of-" 





"Stop, stop.." I didn't want to hear it. For one, my existence would have to be public in order to get a promotion. "Listen-" 




Reader Posts —  Posting Closed — 5 posts

I have to hunt mage killers I need better guns

Don't spill any secrets! But maybe ask if we can take a competency exam instead of waiting for a promotion?
Don't be afraid to lean on "It's classified" or "Ask Duke" to deflect questions.

I need something that can fire rapid spells because my targets might take a lot of them unflinchingly. Or at least enough stopping power to let me get away.

Basic equipment for a mission investigating guys infected with eclipse... You are smart, so do the math and tell me my chances of coming back with all my limbs.

(just tell her about our skill)I have a special skill, I can tune with anything. I can use any device and cartridges won't overload me. That why the higher ups think that I can fight against the Huckebein, if I can tune with them I don't take extra damage.

Duke will never promote me because I'm supposed to be his secret weapon to solve any problem. That why I'm wearing a mask!

Can you make this device stronger? Limiters, why devices need limiters? I don't need limiters because I can't force it until it explode, it is part of my tuning skill...

Ask what tests she can run so she can give us something larger than a pistol.




"Listen, This is a very serious mission that could involve some very dangerous people. If you want the details, ask Duke, but I can tell you for certain that I am competent enough for a larger firearm. Is there some kind of competency test that I could take in order to qualify for a more powerful weapon?" 





"Not necessarily, this weapon was decided based on your scores in the academy." 





A part of me was now wondering if my traditionally-low scores in things like Midchildean history and Ancient Belkan Myths were contributing to suddenly not being given a more powerful weapon. 

I just found the humanities boring because, well, I'm not human.





"I don't think you quite understand; could you at least remove a couple limiters off of it?" 

"What? Most certainly not!" 





Okay, I figured that it was time to just level with her.

 

"Listen, Shario. I can use multiple cartridges at the same time. So it would be beneficial if I were to get something that can, well, take cartridges for one." 

"What?" Shario blinks. "No no, don't  give me the 'I can take it' speech, I hear it all the time." 





"I'm serious." I didn't really know how to convince her, "It's a special skill of mine. You can ask Duke if  you want more of the details." 

"Sorry, but if I give you a bigger weapon, and you get hurt, then that fault is also on me for giving you that device." Shario shrugs. 





I wasn't deterred, though.

"I'm going to need something bigger than a 'Zapper' because the target that I'm facing can probably take multiple busters without flinching."

"Then, you should call for backup." 





"..Shario, do you have a firing range I could demonstrate the problem on?" 





She shrugged, you weren't sure what else to do other than give her a demonstration of your abilities. She lead you over into a separate arena.





--





-And you were going to give her a show.




POW! 
BANG! BANG! BANG! BANG! BANG! 



Poor little 'Zapper', it never stood a chance. The polymers that make up its grip were already starting to melt.





KA-POW! 
I poured my tuned mana into one final breaker that I sent downrange. Shario was clearly surprised by the fact that I could fire off so many relatively powerful spells in quick succession. Usually, that was the work of someone who was several levels higher than what my mage rank said I was.





I turned around, and walked back toward her after the range gave the 'all-clear'. I set little 'Zapper' down in front of her, and watched as the plastic grip peeled away in stringy goo that adhered to my glove. 





"Do you see now?" I tried to talk some sense into the technician, "I'm going to need something that can fire higher-level spells off in succession, because the thing I'm going to be fighting something that can take plenty of higher-level spells in succession. Promotion or backup isn't an option, because I'm supposed to be Duke's secret weapon that he takes out to solve problems. That's why I'm wearing the mask, after all."





 The brown-haired technician was dumbstruck. She picked up the rapidly-cooling device, and inspected it closely.

"..Let's see what I can do, but I make no promises on such short notice." 

"THANK you." I sighed. Even a little something was showing that she cared. 





I followed her into the labs, and she disappears for a few minutes. 

When she came back, she had a slightly larger gun in hand.



"That's it?" I glanced at my bulwark against the coming storm. While it was a step up from 'Zapper', it still left much to be desired. "It only holds five cartridges." 

"Best I can do right now. Getting a cartridged weapon without an exception really can't  be done." Shario shrugged. "Really sorry." 





"I guess I gotta do what I gotta do." I took the device into my hand. It seemed to be archaic in more ways than one, but I didn't realize that I would come to like the little shortstack. "Thanks for trying at least." 





"Hey." Shario seemed a bit more nervous talking to me than before, "Before you go, what's your name?" 

"Quebec Saphire the third, PHD." I give her the same name that I gave the receptionist. I needed to be consistent. "You can ask Duke for more info. I don't know how much of it is classified." 





"Do you need help?" Shario looked kind of nervous. "Is Duke treating you right?"

I didn't realize what she was really asking at the time. Nor did I understand what she meant by 'treating right'. I went through the academy, and was being given an order. How else should I have been treated?





"I'm fine, but you may not want to look into me more than that. I don't know how touchy they are about the whole thing." I gave her a brief handshake, "If you want to help, please try to get me more weapons by the  time I get back." 





"..I'll see what I can do." 

That look on her face. I could already tell that she was the kind of person who wouldn't stop looking until she found something. I could only have hoped  that I didn't just get her into a world of trouble. 





I grabbed some shotgun-styled cartridges from her, and then left the laboratory. Outside was already a cold day in hell, and I was getting ready to face the devil himself head-on. What I didn't know at the time was that I had an angel who was looking out for me that day.






It was another one of those nights that drove only the criminally insane out to the streets. Everyone else was safely tucked away in their conditioned buildings and their motor vehicles. The pedestrian traffic street was slowly starting to dry up as the fury of Old Man Winter was only getting started. What started as tiny flakes soon erupted into dime-sized hailstones that bounced against the street with enough force to chip and crack against the pavement. 



To me, though. It's just ordinary rain. I actually prefer it in this form, since it doesn't smear on my coat as easily as sleet.





Maybe some would think of that as weird, but I'm not exactly a normal person. Normalcy is like an estranged father that left me on the doorstep of the orphanage. I've been raised by insanity most of my life, whom I know like a brother at this point.







The Seventh Police Precinct was an out-of-the-way office in Cranagan. As out-of-the-way as someplace can be in a planet's capitol city. Tucked between a warehouse district, a shipping district, and kilometers of docks; not much happened there except the occasional robbery and thievery. Most of the time the big-crimes like smuggling would happen at the docks, but they were never called out for that sort of thing. They relied on 'experts' from the Eighth district which was just down the street. Which is a short way of saying 'We don't have anyone on staff equipped to handle actual rogue mages'. 







This case, though. This felt different. The way Duke talked about the issue, and the methods in which he equipped you for it almost made you feel like he expected you fail. Or at the very least expected the precinct to just be the excuse he needed to bring in the big-gun mages at his employment. Which is all fair if one's job is pushing papers and making justifications for police action, but not much of a comfort when I'm the one on the ground being used as bait. 



So much like a kid learning to swim by being thrown in the deep end of the pool; the seventh police precinct was about to get its first swimming lesson. 












The outside looks about as unassuming as anyone can picture a run-down for-show police headquarters as being. I can almost smell the crushed dreams and torn-down ambitions of the people who reside in it. Nothing about it stands out except the decorative brickwork that breathes a hint of life and history into the building; regaling all who look upon it of a time when it was the pride and joy of Cranagan's police force. It's so old, it probably predates Midchilda's integration with the TSAB. 



For some reason, just looking at it is making me feel a bit giddy. Is this.. curiosity? Excitement? I'm not even going to be shooting anyone tonight, so I'm not sure why I should feel excitement about it.





There's a kind of pride to it as you approach the building and glance upward at the facade. It seems to be waiting for the day that it's recognized for its stalwart vanguard over the city. That day will have to wait, for now it just has to keep me dry for a scant few hours.







My hand presses against the door, and it opens.

There's a fat man who looks to be exactly as competent as he appears sitting behind the desk handling basic reporting work. His job could be easily replaced with a monkey, but that might be an insult to primates everywhere.





"Uhhh." He glances upward as he notices my approach. He seems unsure of what to say, so I give him a hand.

"First Private Quebec. TSAB Ground Forces." You introduce yourself, "-I've been dispatched here on an emergency call. Do you know where I can meet the contact I'm supposed to be seeing?" 







He seems a little slow on the uptake, but eventually gets the hint. He points awkwardly to the back room, and mumbles something barely audible.

"..Down the hall, third door to the right." 







"Thanks." 







This office is starting to ignite something a little more personal than just a sense of accomplishment. It feels nostalgic, despite the fact I've never set foot in here before. It feels like I've lived my whole life in these walls, and offers a sense of security like a bird returning to its nest. Everything about it from the shoddy lighting, the cracking brickwork, the stains on the walls from the days where everyone and their mother's dog smoked like a chimney. 



It's grimy, filthy, and weird.

I just eat that up. 







My hand turns the handle to the 'third door on the right', and it slowly opens. 







"Wow.."



A sound which may as well resemble an expletive leaves my mouth unintentionally.

It's perfect.





Exactly as I imagined it. 



Honestly- I wasn't really sure how I expected it to look. However that was, it seems to match it to a T. From the mashed out cigarettes in the ashtray-



-To the half-empty liquor bottles hastily kept out-of-view on the other side of the office. 



"So this is what one looks like, huh?" 





It's..





"Uh..?" 







I spin around, and find myself face-to-face with a peculiar face. 



A middle-aged man stands with a cup of ramen noodles in one hand, and a spork in another. He blinks in confusion as he seems to piece together exactly what I'm here for. 



"-Hi." He's a man of few words. I can relate.





"Detective Gallardo." I give a quick salute. "First Private Quebec from the TSAB Ground Forces. I'm responding on a request for backup from the seventh district. I can assume you filed it?" 







He looks to process this information for a moment, but gives a quick order.

"Come, sit down." 







I follow him to one of the nicotine-stained chairs, and plant myself in it. He sits across from me, and starts to finish his warmed carbohydrate snack. 



Meanwhile, my eyes are wandering across the room as my processor tries to comprehend what my senses are experiencing. 







So, he's a real detective, and this is a real detective's office. 






Reader Posts —  Posting Closed — 4 posts

Your office is naturally like this? It looks like some classic movies.

Okay, why the situation is so bad that Duke got me out of the academy to deal with that? Don't worry, I got some rare skills.

We have a strategy to invade the warehouse or this will be just me shooting everyone?

It will take just a few minutes to clean the place. Even with eclipse involved. The only thing I can't handle is someone like Curren.

Huh. You need them alive?

I will work with someone. (the security force strongest mages are probably Harry and Els)

Ask him where he gets his suits and or trench coats! Coolly of course.
He's probably a font of info about the local area, down in the nitty gritty. Maybe he has been following this case from the very beginning, waiting for his big break!

You aren't close enough to him to ask about the bottles, his family, tragic backstory, or unrequited love just yet... Still pretty awesome to think about though.

Does he have big guns? The HQ is being very greedy about theirs, and the situation sounded like you'd need some.




"So is  your office naturally like this?" I glance along the nicotine stained walls with wonder. There's no telling how many cancersticks were needed to make the place look like this, "It looks so-" 





"It's a dump." Gallardo finishes my thought with the suave certainty of a  trained smooth-talker.

"-I was going  to say 'historic'." I finished my actual thought, "It looks straight out of some of the old movies." 





"Ya, and they're dumps, too." He continues, "Ya'nnow, I should clean things up but.. Well, I know where everything is and that's what's important." 





..

It's like every time he said something; it seemed like the most suave words I've ever heard. At the time; I didn't know what to make of the detective. His words almost seemed to be from another world that I wish I belonged to. Of course, I doubt that he saw himself in that. I'm sure given the chance to trade places with the new rookie or the hardboiled life he lived; he would take it in a second. 

Is this what the young girls felt like chasing after rock stars? Either ways, the fluttering feeling quickly went away as we got down to business. 





"So, I hear you're here to help me with a certain warehouse problem." He grumbles as he opens a half-cluttered folder on his desk.





"That would be correct." I decided to be as formal as possible. 

"Just yourself." 

"Yes." 





"Who is your superior officer?" Gallardo seemed to have an inkling about something. Probably that aged detective intuition at play. 

"Douglass-" 





Before you can even finish, he finishes for you.

"Duke." 

"That's correct." 





"I see." He seemed to recline in his chair.





"What is our course of action, Detective?" I set my folder on his desk; I figured that the information inside was probably more use to him than it was to you. 

"Well." He gazes at the wall as if he's expecting it to give inspiration, "I was going to try shooting them."
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