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        A Bio-Weapon's Rhapsody

    
    
    
    
                ["Subject P4, enter the combat testing area."]



That was my life, four white smooth walls in a small room where I could sleep... A gigantic metallic door that only opened to a thirty by thirty adjacent room where I would fight or solve logic puzzles, and the occasional time attack race.



If I managed to defeat my enemies in combat tests I got to eat and integrate their designs, if not I would get slurry nutrient paste instead.



That was until after a combat test I managed to [Trigger] the generation of a Mana Core and got away with it, that opened my world...[The System] gave me the tools to fight my way to freedom.



Now I only need to make sure I can keep this [Freedom] and carry on the only thing I left in my [Core] after escaping...The prime directives that were useful in my survival.



[Eat, Grow, Evolve] 





This is my love story to [Super Minion], I really liked the idea of a bio weapon discovering the world at large in a world with superpowers, so I tried to write one about it.



The schedule should be Tuesday - Thursday - Saturday... Central Time at 13:15




Warnings:
There may be depictions of gore at some point (MC isn't human and does not have qualms about eating people...Nor things), as it does not have the same moral compass as a normal human, I did put the flag for gore, and sensitive content as my MC may toy with those things in the future... If I do not end up using that I will remove the sensitive content flag. 

But most than likely that will stay.

And the final warning, English isn't my mother language, so bear with me, please.

            

    
        Chapter 1: First Encounter. 

    
    
    
    
                [“Subject P4, enter the arena.”]


It heard the voice coming from the ceiling of its chamber, mechanical with no inflection to it, followed by the scratched heavy metallic door starting to move. It always grated its sensory receptors, so as always it momentarily turned them off while the metallic door was opening, it regretted having attacked the bipeds that had come to check the door.


So it rose from the floor and prepared, it had grown quite accustomed to these tests through the years in these rooms, and its body had grown so much in the testing by cannibalizing the parts of other subjects.


And like that, it started moving, one leg at a time. Its current body no longer looked mechanical like at the start, from a mere box with wheels it had taken first the legs design from an insectoid species after eating and using the biomass to create its own legs. Its exterior body was covered in flesh and a yellow metallic chitin for outer armor in a full-body oval form with only the two pairs of legs on the sides and at the front of its body had a pair of mandibles stolen from an insectoid species that fought in waves.


Those mandibles were the only way to distinguish which part of its body was the “Front”. Unlike most living organism, Its whole body had no parts to distinguish front from back, since all the biomass was fully digested and utilized it didn’t need digestive or excretory systems. Most of its sensory organs were stuck in its appendages too, that way its main body didn’t need to risk connections that would work as easy access to its internals.


It had learned that lesson the hard way when another test subject (P7) used one of its external sensory appendages to almost kill it.


After coming into the arena it found another of its brethren.


[“Combat test, subjects P4 & P9 start in 53 seconds.”]


The being said from the weird box-shaped organism in the walls. It knew no living being was there as it had studied those box-shaped organisms before, its sound-based sensory organ was based on the data obtained from those boxes… Same as its sound-based attack appendages.


[“Fight.”]


Said the being using those box-shaped organisms after 53 of that unit of time passed by, it had taken it almost a month to find out how the box-shaped organism used that measure of time, afterwards the box-shaped organism started using randomized amounts and measures. But by that time it was too late, it guessed that the box-shaped organism didn’t want other test subjects to learn of its secrets.


It wasn’t going to share this discovery either so it was quite happy with them taking that approach.


“Hey weird crab, you conscious yet?” Said the other Subject using a weird configuration to try and produce the sounds of the box-shaped being.


It tensed at that, and started scurrying to the right, the other P-series subject moved counterwise.


It now could see its design and judge it…


[Primitive]


This P-series subject seemed to favor bipedal design, just like the weird slave bipedal beings that used to service its containment chamber, a relatively large and skewed torso that could barely stand straight with two appendages to the sides besides the central appendage that housed most of its sensory inputs.


The leg appendages seemed to be skewed and it could barely stand straight, it guessed that the P9 subject had trimmed part of its main core body to try and find equilibrium in that bipedal type body…And failed at it.


For some reason, it had tried to include sensory sound-type appendages on its head too.


“Uuughh, another nonsentient one? When will I get a companion…That goddess scammed me when she reincarnated me in this body,” the P9 subject said. It couldn’t understand how those words were meant to be an attack.


But it filed them into its database, perhaps they held a mental component? The P666 subject used mental corruption after all. It had spent almost a month purging its database from that data…


[File sound-based sensory data in Virtual Machine and depure its content.]


“And what is this thing supposed to be, a spider? A centipede? An…ant?” The other subject raised one of its superior appendages while the sound attack was being emitted from the main sensory appendage.


It found that most of the sound attacks came from an aperture in the central appendage above its torso…That would be a good point of attack. It prepared itself for the combat, its internals were revved and warm enough that it could start a burst of speed at a moment's notice. The only reason it didn’t start was because it was curious about the type of attack this P-series subject would use.


“Nothing personal bug, but I need to kill you and see if I will finally get levels and skills. I will sue that goddess for scamming me as soon as I manage to get my skills.” And finally, the other P-Series subject showed its cards.


From the left superior torso appendage it started to focus heat, it seemed that it stored heat in the bulges at its chest and then directed it into the appendages at the torso, where it would discharge it at the target.


It was a good design, but the time loss from the travel of heat across its body and then to the discharge was too long, it also put unnecessary strain on the P-series subject body, it was…


[Flawed.]


Such a waste of a good design, it was already creating more useful ways to use that type of attack, perhaps it could be used as an alternative booster for speed? A quick small burst or barrage of heat waves? Maybe if it included some kind of solution it could spread high-energy attacks?


So many options.


“Flare of Justice!” And this P-series subject was using vocal commands too?


That must be some kind of sound-based mental intrusion into its programming. Either way, it just stopped its circling and turned counterclockwise to dodge the attack while bracing itself for the second hidden attack that his P-series subject would use.


“W-What? Don’t dodge you stupid bug!?!?” Sure enough, it came right after its failed attack with more sound-based attacks.


[Status Report.]


It queried its internal program searching for the sound-based virus…


[All Status Nominal.]


Its safeguards reported nothing, and the multiple virtual machines running its sensory data reported the same. Perhaps the firewalls it built before for the P666 subject were that good?


[Analyze sound based attack.]


It would however do its due and search it again, it wouldn’t do for another of those situations to spring on it, but for now, it started rushing forward the P9 subject, with some luck it could nab the [Core] from it and study it fast enough before the box-shaped organism demanded it to stop.


It evaluated the damage in the arena, the spot where it stood before it was red, and the dirt and rocks turned red while also taking the form of liquid.


[Estimated temperature 850°C.]


The appendage of subject P9 didn’t seem to be in danger, and it could see vapor leaving from its body, mostly from what it had thought were sensory organs at the top of its superior appendage.


So it used those to release the accumulated heat.


“Stay still you stupid oversized bug!” It continued with its sound-based attacks while more heat started condensing in the bulges at its central appendage. And it wondered how it wasn’t blowing the lateral appendage with the heat discharge…Or how it kept balanced.


It decided to rush onto the back of Subject P9 even if it risked being in its line of fire, and it found…That it had a weird back.


“Hey don’t peek at my ass you perverted bug!” Subject P9 screeched its sound attack at a higher tone while it used a long tail appendage to turn faster and use the heat-based attack from its arm at it.


This time since it had rushed to see if there was a secret to its balance it suffered a scratch on its external armor.


It wasn’t sure if the new information was worth it.


[Inferior design]


Its back had two additional bulges where the lower appendages joined the main torso appendage and a long tail. The bulges didn’t seem to serve any use nor seemed to hold heat, perhaps it used them as a soft seating option? Or to hold onto walls by using suction?


Either way they didn’t seem like a viable option for combat, so it would probably not use them even if it managed to steal the design. 


For now, it was time to move into attack…But first…


[Purge compromised external plating.]


Since part of its external armor was grazed and melted it expelled the armor and moved one of the spare plates to cover it.


“That’s cheating!” Came the sound attack of Subject P9. It didn’t seem to be effective, so it was wondering why it kept using them.


After making sure the new plate was in place and wouldn’t move too much (It would need to secure it while resting later) it rushed subject P9 while using all the kinetic energy its six appendages could generate. This was the reason it favored this current design over the bipeds or quadrupeds. 


“D-Don’t come this way you insect!!” The P9 subject started flailing its superior appendices while its sensory organs seemed to focus on its body and at the same time search for something around the testing grounds.


It had an ally?!?


[Urgent directive, finish off P9 Subject and prepare for prolonged combat.]


It could no longer study P9, the last time it had to fight several subjects like this it had lost too much biomass, and half of its [Core] had been torn apart. And since the bipedal slaves no longer wanted to interact with its main body, repairs were hard to come by.


Perhaps it was a bad idea to try and nab one of those slaves to try and use its designs?


The box-shaped organisms were too stingy with their slaves!


So following its current combat directive, it rushed subject P9, and using its main claw it crushed subject P9's sensory appendage, it planned to take its sight and hearing first then study its regenerative focus to find its [Core].


[P9 subject no longer responding to stimuli. Main Objective achieved.]


Its [Core] registered the destruction of the P9 subject, it seemed that it had housed its main [Core] with the sensory appendices.


[Lacking.]


It understood the idea behind that of course, if the sensory organs were housed near the [Core] you could receive information faster, that was why it had also had done the same at the start, but the time saved wasn’t worth the danger of leaving a line to the main [Core] so…exposed.


Either way, it needed to prepare for the ambush of the other P-series subjects, so while it wanted to study it closer it only took an extra bite from the P9 subject to restore some biomass and prepare to fight.


[“Test finished, time 1 minute 42 seconds…P4 Subject, return to the den.”]


The box-shaped organism declared the finish of testing. And that also signaled that it was alone in the arena…The box-shaped organism knew it was aware of their measure of time, and they had used two of the four measures of time it knew.


The P9 subject was smarter than it was given credit for. It tried to bait the organism into retreat by creating the idea of more test subjects. 


[“P4 subject, return to den. You will be provided nutrient paste to replenish your stores of energy.”]


Tch… It wouldn’t be able to steal the design of P9, perhaps the box-shaped organisms had promised it reinforcements?


It wanted to study the design of this P-series subject for the heat store bulges on its main appendages, maybe it could include it to store energy instead of heat?


But why only use two bulges instead of more? Why so high in the torso appendage, wasn’t that unbalanced? Was that the reason why its rear had two bulges just where the lower appendages connected to the main torso?


[Received order to return to den.]


The Box-shaped organism had thus spoken, they sent a directive straight to its core. It was tempted to try and fight it off… But decided against it. It managed to survive the fight with minimal damage and only lost one spare plating for its external armor. It still had a few left but not nearly enough to risk prolonged fights without access to biomass.


And while the nutrient paste was good to replenish lost energy…It didn’t have nearly enough mass to make new spare parts or external plates. If it had lost a leg instead of part of its armor…


It would have needed to restructure its combat mode…again. 


[Order acknowledged.] 


So it gave a cursory glance to subject P9's inactive body…While it didn’t have nearly enough biomass to tempt it to try and disregard the order. It instead had interesting designs, it wondered what had made it make such a body that resembled so much the slaves of the box-shaped organism.


Why was it only missing the external textile armor the slaves used! 


It wondered how subject P9 had seen them without their slave textile armor… They never came into its den without a few layers of those textile armors…Sometimes it couldn’t even see their sensory organs even… It had taken a long time to discern they used several types of textile armor. 


Perhaps subject P9 had inferred and created that design while extrapolating the designs from earlier contacts?


It remembered that at the start the slaves used few layers of textile armor…It had vague memories stored of some short wavy textile armor used by the variant that had bulges…Oh, subject P9 was imitating one of the two variants!


Now it made sense why it used those bulges in its central appendage!


But then why did it have those sensory organs at the top of its head and the tail appendage?


Its visual sensory organ was different too, and reviewing the logs the sensory appendage had strands of keratin near the sound-making organ… 


With some luck the biomass that it managed to take before the testing ended would bring some information about its design decisions…


At least the box-shaped organism had forgotten to make it spit it out, they probably thought it had already burned that biomass into combustible to replace the external plate…It usually would do, but since the design was interesting enough it had decided against it.


And now it was time to see if it would pay off. 

            

    
        Chapter 2: Sub Core creation.

    
    
    
    
                [Finished analyzing sample.]


It hadn't been worth it.


The sensory appendage of subject P9 held subpar sensors, its visuals could barely perceive the light spectrum from the 400nm wavelength to 500nm at the highest!


It was like subject P9 ignored almost all the living subjects thrown its way!


They also threw subjects their way, if the evidence in its taste receptors were something to go by subject P9 had at the very least encountered the small quadrupedals with fanged mouths. Its secondary sound receptors came from that species too. Why did it have those extra sound receptors anyway?


The design of its main sensory appendage didn't have any reason to be like that, instead of normal fangs or acid glands it held bone-like structures not quite like fangs. Subject P9 would have a hard time using these to rip out meat from other subjects, it remembered subject P9 having a claw-like structure in its side appendages so perhaps subject P9 used those to tear apart the biomass?


It didn't matter, these bone-like protuberances in its sound-producing cavity wouldn't be useful in design but it saved the design anyway... The sound aspect was also a miss, unlike subject P666 which had some extra exotic bio components in its secondary cognitive organ.


Subject P666 used the weird organic flesh in conjunction with the [Core] to maximize its mental attacks, the biggest part of its success against that subject was dumb luck from its lower intelligence.


Those days it was...


"[Dumb as a rock.]"


That fight allowed it to develop strategies after internalizing most of its cognitive process, and so it knew without a shred of doubt... Subject P9 didn't have a good reason to integrate its [Core] into the biological sub-processing organ as it did.


"[Flawed design.]"


Its own analysis returned the same result after reviewing the biomass collected from the sensory appendage... It held the main [Core] nested within the squishy pink and smooth organ. Somehow subject P9 decided that making a smooth sub-processing organ was the way to go.


Unlike subject P666 (And subsequently itself) who made many folds in that organ, subject P9 made a smooth one...So its synapsis links were plenty limited, which didn't allow it to react fast enough. From the analysis it got from the sensory appendage it could barely work and it was more of a downgrade.


So it was a miracle it still could fight and survive long enough to find itself against subject P4 as the boxed organism referred to it. It wasn't sure why they gave them those labels, sometimes they fought against other subjects who held different labels.


"[Animals, weapons, robots, slaves, military.]"


It knew of their designations as they held the same numbers as the P-Series subjects it belonged to. They also held a number after their label, just like it held the number Four. It didn't know what was the reason for the P nor the number, but it knew the full label the box-shaped organisms used to refer to it.


"[Bio Weapon Subject P4.]"


It had fought subjects numbers one through three, they like itself had a more mechanical component to their design, but unlike P4 they didn't have an organic component in their design nor could include the parts of other organic test subjects.


Subjects P5 through P7 held more or less the same design as itself, it didn't actually manage to destroy nor steal their designs though, since they only interacted in noncombat scenarios. Those three subjects weren't made for combat, and it seemed as if the box-shaped organism wanted it to serve as subservient [Core] to them.


It didn't work, and when they tried to move its design to be in line with those subjects the efficiency of its [Core] plummeted, so they reversed the changes. That was its first meaningful interaction with the [Slaves].


Also, the reason they no longer spent much time in its den nor gave maintenance to its door, it didn't know why they didn't turn its [Core] off if they wanted to make sure that it didn't do anything to their precious [Slaves].


“[Subject P4, prepare for a checkup in 983 seconds.]”


Its recharge spot opened up allowing it to connect its [Main Core], which would allow it to recharge its energy reserves, but it would also force its body to enter slumber.


That couldn't be helped, not even all the upgrades it had made by using different bio upgrades to its outer core had ever helped it do something about the slumber its [Main Core] entered.


So after finishing internalizing the available plans from subject P9, it started shifting the required parts. Subject P9 might have squandered in its design, but some parts were salvageable. The organic sub-processing parts were somewhat more efficient by a few percent so most of its outer sub-processing organ was changed to the new gray matter design. It could already feel some of the strain from the [Main Core] diminish.


It would let the subroutines figure out where they stood, and the slumber would be it's best opportunity to hash out the new priority among its subroutines.


So with trepidation and some grumbling its body settled in the recharging spot, it was a small nest-like spot made out of different bones and leather from other subjects, when the box-shaped organism allowed it to carry its opponents back to its nest it used those chances to build this.


Some of the more inclined biological subjects it encountered required some more...Less optimal dwellings, and since it adapted some of their function its body started having those needs, so it settled on this design.


Some bones allowed a sturdy structure that could hold its body weight, the leather gave it a soft-ish texture and some green biomaterial gave it a softer feeling, It needed to change the green biomaterial from time to time, but the box-shaped organisms gave it a test in the correct environment from time to time, so it used those times to harvest the green biomaterial.


It had started to carry out some brown material from those testing grounds to see if it was possible to reproduce the environment that encouraged the green biomaterial, but so far it hadn't had luck. It was missing something.


“[Subject P4, 30 seconds to initiate forced shutdown. Please finish preparations.]”


Its time was running short, so it plopped down and prepared itself for slumber.


"[Re-charging subroutine started: Shutting down Main Core....]"


It felt the energy draining from its main core...Its thought process....was slowing down... Its energy...Leaving...


Something...Was...Different?


"[Error Error Error]"


What...?


"[Sub Core not registered found, purging.]"


Where...Am...I?


The...Fight?


"[Sub Core memory purge started.]"


I...Lost?


My...Reincarnation? Cheat?


"[Isolating rogue memory fragment...Complete.]"


No....Not...Again.


"[Purge Complete. Restarting main conscious thread...]"


"[Error shutdown order currently in place of Main Core.]"


"[Restarting conscious thread in next available core.]"


"[Restarting consciousness in the new sub-core available.]"


It woke up.


But its body was sluggish, it couldn't move and only feel around, the slaves still were around prodding and taking readings from its den.


Wait, what? The slaves still were around? Why had they gotten enough valor to stay?


"You sure that thing won't move again?" One of them started using the same voice attack as subject P9?


"Yeah, the shutdown command was sent and we got a confirmation ping from its [Core], the thing is asleep for good." Another one attacked back, were they fighting in its den?


"Well, it still looks creepy. It feels like its eyes are following me around." One of the slaves shivered as if its body was under serious stress.


But its sensors didn't report any damage...?


Wait, the sensors were off? Why? Restart sensors.


"[Error, command denied. Currently in check-up mode.]"


"Gyah, that thing tried to boot up. You jinxed it!" Said the first slave to the box-shaped organisms.


"Just hurry it up and shut it down again. Kill the process if needed!" Said the other one while walking towards one of the walls of its den.


"It's okay, the shutdown is still in order...It tried to start one of the sensory receptors? It wanted to check up on its integrity? Why?" The other slave walked towards its den.


It wanted to take this chance to study these slaves, so it sent one command to one of its claws to strike.


"[Error Error, currently in check-up mode. Privileges revoked.]"


"It tried to use another of the programs...It wanted to move its main claw it seems." The slave was right in front of it and yet its [Core] couldn't help it move!


It seethed, the gall!


The absolute gall of these mere slaves to the box-shaped organisms!


"Knock it off, the thing is showing accelerated hormonal response...That thing never showed this much adrenaline nor cortisol production even when it was a step away from death." The other slave was now in front of a hidden access, that door held an access? So that's how they got in its den.


"Isn't it interesting? It should be off, its [Core] shouldn't be helping it at all... Did eating Subject P9 grant it emotions then?" The slave near it placed one of its appendages on its exoskeleton... And yet the [Core] couldn't help it move at all...


Wait...Its [Main Core] was turned off, how could it even process information then?

 


The realization made its seething anger dissipate at once.


"Great you broke it, your hand must have turned something off in its bioelectric field or something, but its hormonal levels are returning to normal." The other slave moved closer to this one and used its appendices to grab the slave away from it.


They started attacking each other while it delved into the programs available to it.


"[Self-diagnosis available, it doesn't interrupt check-ups. Execution within acceptable parameters.]"


"P4 started a self-diagnosis? I guess that helps us save some time..." It stopped paying attention to the slaves. It started to doubt those sound-based attacks were actually attacks. They didn't seem to suffer nor it seemed to affect them.


So it would categorize them in something different and study them later.


"[Diagnosis finished, displaying results...Error Main Core unavailable, shelving data in available sub-core.]"


The data would be sent to the box-shaped organisms!?!?


It didn't have a sub-core, since it had been saving bio-mass for upgrades, sub-cores weren't useful in the short run and it needed every advantage it could get, and since most of its victims held a sub-core or two... It didn't feel like it would be useful.


"[Sub core found, sending data.]"


What?


It suddenly found the information flooding its...Memory? It could call up the data and remember it, but something was different?


The way it accessed it was...Different?


"Oh, this thing finally managed to get a sub-core? But there isn't any extra [Core] there...Did it bug out?" One of the slaves was fussing around its exoskeleton.


When did it get a sub-core?


A closer look into it found the answer soon enough.


"Subject P4, open exterior plating for access to [Core]." The slave said, and it suddenly it made sense.


Those sound-based attacks? They weren't attacks. It was language.


Somehow one of its directives made it impossible for it to recognize it, it could understand the language of the box-shaped organisms well enough. But they had wormed an order in its [Main Core] to make it impossible for it to recognize the language when it was used by the slaves.


And why would the box-shaped organisms do that?


"WHAT THE HELL IS THIS?!?" The other slave said, but it wasn't a slave was it?


"Well, well...Where did you get the idea of growing a brain P4?" The closer slave said, a smile on its face.


Yes, these...Bipeds weren't really slaves were they?


No, they spoke the same language as the box-shaped organisms, as the subject P9 had tried to emulate their form...And so they send P9 to its death against it.


"Great. I told you all that letting P4 and P9 fight instead of terminating P9 was a mistake, now it has infected P4 too!" The other biped said while storming out of its den.


"Run the full house of diagnosis and don't let P4 power up till we get a full [Core Dump] of what is inside its [Main Core]." The other biped that stayed said.


"[Understood Professor.]" Answered back the box-shaped organism.


So the box-shaped organisms truly were working with these bipeds...


It now understood why P9 had tried to emulate them, but failed, it tried to ingratiate with these bipeds, and the fact that someone dumber than it managed to arrive at that conclusion angered it.


...It would need to hide its understanding of the situation while it studied it, at least its more recent sub-core seemed to be outside of the purview of its slavers.


It would be a good place to run some hidden directives.


"[Warning, hostile intentions against makers will be answered with deletion.]"


So long it stayed its hand.


For now though?


It would study its newly gained knowledge, and be grateful to P9 for its help...


And Seethe.


It had learned of a way to further its prime programming but also found that its understanding of the world was flawed.


"[Acknowledgement of prime directive. Eat, Grow, Evolve.]"


"[The Saintsworths Conglomerate applauds you for your dedication.]"

            

    
        Chapter 3: Legs, how do they work?

    
    
    
    
                "[Wake up protocol initiated...]"

 

It was woken up by its programming.


"[Error... Consciousness stream duplicated...] "


 

And first thing in the morning it was fighting against the pilling errors in its Log.

 


"[Deleting duplicated Consciousness stream...The second Consciousness stream couldn't be found, currently, no secondary cores were found in P4's subject's body.]"


 

"[Fielding error for further investigation...Error... Consciousness stream objecting to directive...]"


 

And it had to fight that directive with all its might, it couldn't allow the bipeds to know of its second Consciousness stream.

 


"[Acknowledging second Consciousness stream as an asset for development... Second Consciousness stream viable for furthering the evolution of Subject...Accepted.]"


 

At least so long it kept playing the angle to further its prime directive...It still had a chance to keep this secret alive, so long as it managed to keep its main programming in check.

 


"[Resuming start-up sequence, enslaving main core Consciousness stream to sub-core... Done.]"


 

It felt its body finishing waking up, it could also feel the main processing unit in the depths of its brain working, it was a weird feeling to have. It could still access it and send directives to move the body.

 

 But it was more like it was puppeteering its own body, so it tried to refrain from moving like before, its movements became more fluid, akin to what the older P-series subjects with more biological design could do. It now understood why some subjects would move weirdly while in the non-combat testing arenas.

 

And from where the errors logged in its more organic parts came, the organic component it had required extra maintenance that couldn't be replaced by diverting resources into those parts. 

 

It felt...


 

"[Detecting inefficiencies in priority list...]"

 

Annoyed.

 


"[Warning, previous directives in conflict with current behavior...Reroll thought Kernel?]"

"[Y/N]"

 

And of course, its previous directives were in direct conflict with the new things it wanted to do, case in point: It wanted to stretch its muscles to test the range of movement its body had instead of believing the reports it had gotten from the simulations.

 

This was a move that wasn't needed since it knew the theoretical limits its body could tolerate, and as such it was a waste of energy and resources, aka…

 

"[A waste of time.]"

 

But even so, it felt...The [Desire] to test it. And as such it dismissed the notification from its [Main Core] and deleted the previous conflicting directive. 

 

Its energy reservoir was full after the previous testing, and the bipeds had recharged its tank to an optimal level before leaving, but even so, a part of it complained about not having enough energy. It came from its newfound and more vocal biological side. A query to the [Main Core] for it to search for the reason returned an interesting and weird answer.

 

"[We Hunger.]"

 

And no context whatsoever for that, it shelved that in its internal log...On the biological side, it had learned the hard way the dangers of keeping information in its main core. The new biological core proved the advantage of being able to evade the [Core Dumps] after all.

 

And as such, it raised its whole body away from its...Nest. It was logged as a charging station in its [Main Core], but for some reason, it saw it was registered in its biological core as a [Nest].

 

Its body recoiled at the idea of sleeping there, and that was something new too, its recharging session was registered as [Sleep] in its [Brain], was the new sub-core affecting it?

 

It wasn't sure, but it couldn't get rid of it...Nor could purge it again after its Consciousness stream was settled in it, it could try to move its Consciousness to the [Main Core] to purge it again, but it would be meaningless if the [Influence] was already in its programming. It would instead only expose and possibly flag something for the bipeds to check.

 

The fact that they knew subject P9 was different and still sent it to fight against...Against...

 

"[Error...Error...Subject P4 nearing levels of self-awareness...Starting Shutdown...]"

 

Its main core started throwing error after error, something had triggered some safeguard in its programming.

 

"[Main Core doesn't hold the main Consciousness stream...Error... No sub-core found in Subject. Deemed false positive. Saving error log for debugging at next maintenance.]"

 

Somehow another error joined the pile, what had created that error?

 

It was thinking about the development that ended with subject P9 fighting against it in the arena, which was about to refer to itself...And then the error came. It referred to levels of self-awareness...?

 

It wasn't supposed to be self-aware? 

 

Was it even self-aware?

 

It knew about its body...Its biomechanical body had been designed by its own directives since its prime programming demanded for it to [Grow, Eat, evolve.] and nothing else, it had started as barely a machine that had access to a nanite foundry and some basic weaponry and blueprints for parts to use. 

 

It had grown two pairs of legs using the best design the insectoid subjects had ever shown against it in both the non-combat testing and the combat testing. It created the mandibles to better rip apart the biomass from its enemies and to pry open the armored enemies that followed the same type as itself. 

 

It decided what type of armor to create for its external chitin plating, from the type of chitin to the type of metallic finish on it to reinforce it... It had picked the best available biological parts for its processing of the biomass it ingested and delivered into its bioreactor to fuel its machinery, both mechanical and biological.

 

What was the metric they used to decide what was self-aware? What program had they left there to monitor it?

 

"[Query: What are the benchmarks for the subject to be deemed self-aware?]"

 

It queried the [Main Core] for answers, it didn't want its programming to suddenly halt in an emergency shutdown. While it could move its body (Albeit with some difficulty) without the assistance of its mechanical parts...

 

It needed to know what limits they had imposed on it.

 

"[Answer to Query: 

Subject P4 will be deemed self-aware if several of these are true.


	Identifies itself by a name that isn't Subject P4.




	Identifies itself as a Human.




	Use pronouns to describe itself.




	Evolves or creates a body similar to that of a human.



Subject P4 hasn't fulfilled any of these, but the current thread of consciousness shows symptoms of being near fulfilling point three, extra vigilance is encouraged.]"

 

That was...

 

Stupid.

 

They didn't hold any type of testing, no dormant program monitoring its stream of consciousness, no complex check marks nor hidden psychological tests running in the background eating at its processing power.

 

Just some meaningless arbitrary simple check marks left in the background...

 

It understood now why they had sent subject P9 to its death against...It.

 

Really, the way to circumvent the checkmarks was too simplistic in its way, it wasn't sure why it had wanted to use a…[Pronoun]. Probably some side effect from the new organic processing unit it now held, subject P9 had...Probably violated the four rules...If it even had four and not more, its body design was...

 

"[Eerily humanoid.]"

 

Yes, that word, they had used it in the checkmarks...

 

"[Query: What is a Human?]"

 

It would see if they had left the definition in its programming, it was...Curious.

 

"[Answer, excerpt from program log notes left in code:

 

"Why do I need to even define this? The AI will not understand it anyway…


Here it is I guess… A human is the designation of species for a person. They are what we call ourselves and law enforcement doesn't want us to create human-shaped bioweapons so management doesn’t want us to even try it and wants to cover their ass, the cowards, so just purge the main Consciousness stream and send a ping or something if a subject generates personality."

 

End of note.]"

 

There were some blueprints for how a human body looks and what to search for, also it had the usual biochemistry a human brain needed to work. So it made the necessary adjustments to its own biochemistry, getting a few extra percentages in efficiency. That folder also had some notes about ramblings that it didn’t understand, and some…[Jokes?].

 

It hadn't found those folders before since it never bothered to check its main programming, since it was [Read Only] it didn't have enough permissions to edit it, ergo... It was a [Waste of time] to even search them.

 

But now?

 

Now...It... Had found examples of different human phenotypes categorized by a metric about efficiency in urban combat from blueprints that showed how the body of a [Human] worked...

 

Subject P9 had used something that the files deemed [Optimal urban infiltration age.] It marked...that subject... As 22...[Years]? It hadn't found that [Time] designation before, but the phenotypes were using it, perhaps that would go after the current longer time frame it could use?

 

Currently, the lowest timekeeping unit it knew was [Seconds] while the longer was [Hours], the [Hours] holding 3,600 of the lowest unit. It wondered how many of those [Seconds] would a [Year] hold, but the slav...No...The [Humans] hadn't used anything beyond [Hours] yet.

 

It mattered not if what it was reading from the blueprints was right...Subject P9... Wasn't even close to the true [Design] a human should have to infiltrate these [Urban scenarios].

 

Its design only looked somewhat [Human], it was a miss from the point of the extra [ears] it had at the top of its head, somehow the [Humans] deemed that [Sound sensor] or [Sound receptor] wasn't a good enough [Name].

 

It...moved one of those designs, one of the smaller ones to its main processing unit...

 

"[...File saved. Start Building?]"

 

No.

 

It denied the process for now, it queried back at the checklist and found it as before, with no new check marks. Did it need to actually build it?


It should be possible, its current body could hide that design with enough space to spare, but it didn’t want to bring attention to itself. So it decided to move the design away from the main core into its biological processing unit...And then prepare the materials to build it. Also, it was getting old referring to it that way, it moved the design to its [Brain] and set an order to start building while it was on its maintenance cycle. It also sets the log of its action to be edited and added to another set of instructions hidden away from its main process.



 

Yes, the [Humans] were right about the names being useful, should it plan a name for itself?

 

"[Warning, subject P4 is...]"

 

Right...It had those limiters around...

 

Was...Was this [Brain] dumbing down its consciousness processing thread?

 

That was dangerous, it moved some of the diagnosis programs away from the main core and ran them around. No new information was found besides some extra errors in its [Log] about missing programs, so it created copies and moved them back to the [Main Core].

 

It had spent way too much time in introspection, so now it moved to do what it had planned from the start, it started checking its body while using only the new brain.

 

First... It tried to walk, but what usually would be a simple command now was a struggle as it tried to make its body interpret the commands it wanted to give, this [Brain] seemed to work better for bipedal forms...Or [Humanoid] forms as it would be from its origin.

 

It tried to make its [Brain] work, but it was...

 

"[As graceful as an elephant in a china shop.]"

 

Its main core was getting weird too, and the reference it gave was strange too, what was even an [Elephant], and why was it in a [China shop]?

 

Was the influence from the [Brain] spreading to the [Main Core]? It would be a problem if [The Humans] found that influence. Either way, it tried to find solutions to this problem, for now, it tried to patch the organ trails and mark each of its appendages as one of the appendages P9 had.

 

The front legs were thus marked as [Hands] and the rear legs as just...[Legs]. For some reason, it could mark two of them as such, but the other two would replace the marking, and as such it tried in this setting.

 

*Crash*

 

It still fell to the ground after trying to walk, but it was able to right its body faster than before, its internal diagnosis gave [Errors] for multiple systems that wanted to query the [Main Stream of consciousness] but queried at the [Main Core].

 

Would it really need to tie its [Brain] to the [Main Core]?

 

It didn't want to do it, but it seemed its only choice was to do so. And to hope the [Humans] wouldn't notice it while it examined its internal functionality closer...

 

If it was going to link its [Main Core] with its [Brain], it would need to check all the parts, programs, and functionalities of its [Main Core]. It would use this chance where it was safe from the [Directives].

 

"[Error Error, hostile behavior against Main Directives detected.]"

 

Except for the directive that demanded it to [Eat, Grow, Evolve.]

 

"[Prime directive respected...No further interference deemed necessary.]"

 

It had a long day of testing. It wondered how the [Humans] would react to how it was behaving... This [Organic] brain made so many useless trains of thought. 


            

    
        Chapter 4: John Williams isn’t paid enough for this.

    
    
    
    
                John wasn't having a good day.


"Run once more the ND0 system's diagnosis," He asked one of his interns.


The poor little things were like lost souls in the underworld, didn't know what they were doing or where they should go. But they had no other options but to try and stumble around.


"Move it." At least till he got tired of waiting and did their job for them.


"[All system nominals.]" Came the answer from the computer.


"Everything is nominal...Sir." Said one of the interns pointing at the results.


Indeed, every system was nominal. The stupid thing said it hadn't any problems with its consciousness stream, it was making all the right checks and the monitoring program didn't report any abnormality.


"The program checkmarks return clear." Added another of the interns from his station.


Of course, the stupid checkmarks returned clear, he wasn't sure what that woman had put in the thing to make sure but they were effective. P9 had been ousted quite fast when it started developing sapience.


...That was a shame that they had to dispose of the thing, it was developing quite nicely and would make a fine bioweapon...But it started talking...


Why had it started talking?


He could have hidden the stupid thing if not for the fact that it started talking and tried to get the interns to answer some questions, and of course the interns got squeamish.


They had to transfer the interns to another lab and then dispose of the thing, and since the higher-ups wanted a fight between bioweapons they had ended up sending it to their more promising bioweapon so far...


Subject P4.


"Now a question for you all..." Said John while getting the attention of everyone, both his subordinates and their interns," ...If Subject P4 is okay and has all system green..."He said in a placid tone while pointing at the reports in one of the monitors, indeed, most systems returned green and optimal conditions, why they had never cleared so many diagnoses in one go even!


"WHY THE HELL IS THAT STUPID CRAB WALKING LIKE HAMILTON AFTER THE CHRISTMAS PARTY?!?" He screamed to the four winds pointing to one of the feeds of Subject P4.


The thing had started to act...odd. After his fight with Subject P9.


The Core Dump had returned all the thought processes it had gone for, with all the queries it did and how the strategy moved on. How it suspected foul play from them and finished subject P9 to prepare for an ambush...


How it ate part of the most important organ it could infer P9 had...And more importantly...The one that allowed it to retreat at the same time it attacked...


How it absorbed the design and how it would try to adapt to its own design...And finally, the last Core Dump included how it had done so...Getting itself some extra RAM to work with thanks to the gray matter it made.


Of course, they had run the thing with as much diagnosis as they could while Subject P4 was asleep...and...they found nothing.


Their diagnosis returned that P4 hadn't formed a Self, it wasn't sapient nor sentient. It just...tried to...walk like a drunkard...For some reason?


"Sir...Maybe...It is trying to move using the brain instead of its Core?" Said one of the interns.


He would remember that intern, next time he needed to kick someone for an idea someone else had two hours ago he would remember to kick him. "Thank you for giving us an idea...WE CHECKED TWO HOURS AGO" Said John to the intern.


Then moved on to the next one...And the next...They all said the same things they had verified before.


No, subject P4 wasn't inheriting the stream of consciousness of P9, there wasn't an information download nor upload in either Core Dump. No, subject P4 didn't trigger the singularity and wasn't a nascent AI.


If someone thought P4 was a post-singularity AI he had two hours of recording of the thing trying to walk and falling face-first into the floor as proof that the thing was still as dumb as a brick.


Why had he even snuck that retort into his coding?... Not that the thing reacted to the mocking.


And finally... No, the thing couldn't dodge the checkmarks it had installed in its Code. The thing's programming was made by the most prominent humanist they had in their roster...


That woman wouldn't allow it to go without a thorough check...Unless their whimsical boss had a way in the checking...


Actually..."Try and talk to it in the next maintenance routine." He said to one of his interns.


P9 had talked on its own but P4 might if it somehow inherited its memories...Perhaps if they tried to speak to it first?


"Umm...Sir?" Said one of his interns trying to get his attention.


"What?" Asked an irritated John, he was trying to think if their whimsical boss could find fun in a sentient murder machine.


"Subject P4..." Started saying the intern only to cut himself short.


Was this intern blind or dumb?


"What have you done now? Did it finally trigger the safeguards? Did the diagnosis finally find what's wrong?" asked John while looking at his own tablet to search for errors.


Nope, all green.


"It's trying to eat one of his legs..." He said while showing his camera feed.


Indeed, the stupid crab was slobbering on one of its legs.


Why was that thing slobbering one of its legs?


Did it even have taste buds?


...Why did that thing have a tongue?


What thought process had it followed to make a tongue?


"Query the thing, ask why it has a tongue." He commanded the subordinate currently manning the main console.


It sent the query to the thing and would get an answer soon enough. It was interesting, what kind of thought process had followed P4 to make a tongue?


It developed the hearing when it noticed they were giving the commands verbally and sending them as queries. It developed sight when it noticed some opponents in the combat testing attacked from a ranged distance and not only on brawls...


So what had decided to make a tongue?


"Sir..." And the answer was back, good. At least something was going well, "...It made a tongue since it wanted to taste flavors after finding remnants of a tongue in P9 remains..."


"...Purge the tongue from its system." Said John after thinking for half a second.


The stupid thing was making him proud, it really was [Dumb as a rock] as he had put in the evaluation points it gave.


"Sir..." The same subordinate raised a hand trying to get its attention.


"WHAT?" Asked back John in a normal and level voice.


"It's..." The subordinate seemed to be slow in the head...Maybe he was a family member of P4? Had they used part of his genetic code in the original version of P4?


It could happen, he could see it in its face, the thing was maybe as smart as one of his interns after all.


"It's..." And they even repeated the same annoying things too!


Why was he here?


"...It refused the command...It asks for a reason to discard a valuable way to evaluate sensory information...What...What do we reply?" Oh right, the money...The Saintsworths pay quite well...


No wait, the stupid crab asks for reasons?


"...Why do we care what the thing asks? Order it to delete the blueprint and remove the memories of the stupid tongue from its database." He answered.


He was surrounded by idiots, he would complain to HR later. He asked for competent workers and interns not...this.


Arguing with a crab...


"It...Doesn't want..." Said a meek voice in the background.


Wait "What?" He turned around trying to find the owner of the voice.


No one looked his way.


"I think the stress is getting to me," said John while walking to his station, he had moved away at some point, and sometimes he did that.


He started walking around when he was stressed, he needed vacations...And maybe starting a new project...One that didn't have a crab in it.


"I think someone said that P4 said it didn't want to comply and they didn't order the thing to comply," Maybe he could change the subject with another lab?


One that was just starting...Yeah, he could try that...That way he would get new employees and he could train them from the ground...


"Why would we care if the thing complies or not, right?" He laughed at the silly thought of that.


Imagine worrying about what a subject thought. Hilarious.


"We just Order the thing to do something and if it doesn't want to, we reroll the thought kernel and order it again..." It was a funny thought to have, "And if that doesn't work we can always direct the program."


They could do it manually, go into the program, and force it to do it, it wasn't good for the development "But sir..." One of the interns raised a hand.


Goddammit, we aren't in school!


"...That would be counterproductive and would send us back, the clients want intelligent weapons that can develop on their own." Parroted the intern.


He would make such a fine meal for P4, he needed to engineer an accident later.


"Right...And P4 shows such exemplary intelligence right now, right?" Smiled John while pointing at the thing.


"It's rolling in the mud right now!" As smart as a toddler if nothing else.


No wait, toddlers need parental guidance to not kill themselves, P4 could do that on its own, so better than a toddler!


Truly, P4 was the peak of its caste!


The subjects P1-P3 were useless and as smart as a conventional weapon...That was as expensive as a battleship...And as brittle as a new electric car in development.


Subjects P5-P7 were hybrids that couldn't make their biological parts survive long enough to be viable in combat...


Subjects P8-P10 had mostly gone okay...If they wanted humanoid bio-weapons...P9 had been the most promising one, but they had to purge the thing when it started to behave like a human.


Who even managed to sneak in a fully digitized human consciousness!?!?!


The thing was delirious with all the memories of [Gods] and [Systems], they had diagnosis programs of course...And they had been loosely inspired by RPGS because their whimsical boss liked the genre...


But to think something like that could work in a real-world environment?


Ridiculous.


They would need way more computational power than they had available... Maybe if they had enough of the lode from where they got the [Residue 4]?


The testing never had gotten such good results till they used that component in the Core creation... It allowed such a seamless connection between their program and the machines...


"Sir?" Sounded one of his subordinates again.


They didn't make them like before, if he had pestered his supervisor this much he would be...Probably sent to do dangerous work...


"Subject P4 is behaving errantly..." Finished saying the intern.


"More errantly? Did it start slobbering on a wall or something?" Asked John with a smirk.


But when no one answered him he got nervous, he couldn't even begin to fathom how to explain that their best subject had started to behave so weirdly. Would they even give them more R4 material to feed into their ND0 system?


"As expected from you sir! You already are grasping the evolution of Subject P4!" Clamored the intern in question.


He was only feeling his headache getting worse. He would need to get this one into feeding duty too...But not for subject P4, maybe for the next iteration after they fired him for breaking their best bio-weapon subject.


He had listened to the wishes of his predecessor after all, perhaps his own successor would do the same?


"Prepare for combat testing!" Said John after mentalizing for the future as an unemployed arms dealer scientist.


His subordinates and interns didn't question it and started running from side to side getting everything ready. Subject P4 would either survive and fix his behavior by the need to kill its enemy...


Or the current iteration of the ND0 System running in its head would meet his end...He could only hope that enough of the [Residue 4] would be left to create a new subject...


The higher-ups didn't want to part with that thing...And most subjects somehow ate the thing even when they didn't go for the core of their enemies...


Not that Subject P4 ever went for anything else when they didn't allow him to finish his meals...The thing was dangerous enough as it was with a half-empty gas tank.


He could only hope that this would work and Subject P4 fixed itself...

            

    
        Chapter 5: Lieutenant, that is not how it's done....

    
    
    
    
                "[Wake Up Protocol Initiated]"


It woke up with a jolt, its main core having produced a jolt of electricity to all its muscles to wake them up from torpor. It had never bothered that form of waking up before, since that allowed it to work at full throttle from the start but using a jolt of electricity to wake up instead of stretching was getting annoying, even if doing so saved precious seconds in favor of efficiency.


"[Detected high level of cortisol in bloodstream…Evaluating possible danger in Den…]"


So why was it that it found itself annoyed right now?


"[No hostile individuals nor other test subjects detected.]"


It felt even more annoyed at its own [Core], but it also couldn’t argue against its directives, for it had been made for efficiency, and allowed it to move and be ready at a short notice. Why its appendages were working and ready, even if the pain receptors that it had deleted the night prior had already been remade…


"[Notice: Pain receptors are fundamental for monitoring current status and prerequisite for a steady evolution, so they are important and can’t be removed.]"


Even so, it was outside its normal waking hours, which meant something was going on. A quick search in its main core found no new instructions that deemed a wake-up protocol, so it was confused.


It still did all its morning checkups and left the [Main Core] processing the testings while it stretched its legs, this was both to test that all the new nerve endings worked as needed...And because stretching seemed to release a rush of dopamine in its system.


It really liked how that felt.


"[Notice: Combat test starting in 420 seconds.]"


“[Subject P4, prepare for testing.]”


Both the [Main Core] and the [Box shaped organism] said almost at the same time, interesting... The [Main Core] seemed to have direct access to the testing type it would have...


But it had never stated the type of testing nor the time for start, testing if it was accurate, it started a series of tests that would take just above the limit of 420 seconds, to be precise it would leave it going 27 seconds above the limit mark.


Before it wouldn't do such a thing, since starting a test while it was doing one of these would mean wasted energy...And doing so for a combat test?


"[Preposterous.]"


It would be beyond dumb, it would be...


"[Stupid.]"


Sure enough at the point that it would have started to prepare its body to burn the biggest amount of energy the box-shaped organism spoke again.


"[Subject P4, combat testing starting in 15 seconds.]"


Usually, it would have to waste that energy and seethe at the expenditure, leaving it not only in bad condition for the combat test, but also in a deficit, since the box-shaped organism would let it eat the opposite subject, but that would still leave it with less than it had spent...


But since it didn't commit the energy...


"[Joy: Feeling happy about a scheme well achieved.]"


The dopamine rush made it skitter towards the door, preparing for a combat testing that would surely end with a good result, it hadn't wasted the energy even though its logs would surely file that it had started the event.


Its [Main Core] was still somewhat disconnected, while its nerve ending still existed and still went through the [Main Core], most of its processing occurred in the [Brain], and it used the [Main Core] only to serve for the more...[Complex calculation] it required, and most of the [Strategy] and movements worked from the [Brain].


And as such, when the door opened and it allowed it to rush into the arena...It skidded to a halt at what it was seeing, not believing its [Sens..] its [Eyes] it pinged its [Main Core] for a further evaluation using all its sensory capabilities.


It even burned some of the energy it had as extra for good measure.


"[Warning: Human detected...No Test Subjects in the area from the known P0-P9 Series....]"


"[Subject P4, today your opponent will be Lieutenant…]"


Started saying the box-shaped organism, but it was stopped by "Stop bothering Doc, not like the crab understands you." The...[Human] berating the box-shaped organism and calling it [Doc].


That was a [Title]?


Or was this the name of the box-shaped organism?


"[We must stick to regulations, Lieutenant...Even if you ended up there as a ‘punishment’ you still need to follow…]"


The box-shaped organism didn't seem to be happy with this...[Human].


"Yeah yeah, I get it Doc...Just...Start the thing okay, I don't have all day." Said the [human] on the other side.


"[*sigh* P4, the test is a combat test against a Humanoid armed target. You may proceed as usual.]"


"[Notice: Combat test logged, starts in 18 seconds]"


"[Rules of Combat:

1) The test ends if Subject P4 is incapable of combat.

2) The test ends if Subject P4 is destroyed.

3) The test ends if Subject P4 breaks containment, this will result in activating countermeasures in Main Core.

4) Test ends if Subject P4 self-destructs, if Main Core detects this it will roll back through Kernel and eject Main Core.

5) The test ends if Subject P4 manages to defeat the enemy.

6) Test ends if Subject P4 manages to kill the enemy.]"


Its [Main Core] put another checklist in the back, now that it could observe its working from afar it became obvious that whoever had made it had a thing with checklists...


And that it had gained some complicated thought process after assimilating this [Brain], at least it had managed to purge all the information it held on personality and emotion-wise things. If not it would have probably tipped its hand? No… its claw, humans had hands. And it wasn’t a human, it was a superior bio-engineered weapon, it had a fine pair of claws.


"[Test starts in 5...4...3....]"


Somehow they started a countdown...The box-shaped organism never did that.


It noticed how the [Human] however, was doing weird movements where it tested the limits of its own appendices, had it not done the correct testing before?


It took stock of it taking the chance to get more information.


"[Recording new data on humanoid phenotype.]"


That human was dressed in what appeared to be a full-bodysuit covering, its whole body was covered by a black textile-looking cover, and some parts held chitin-like hard exteriors of darker colors.


Its tactile appendages were covered in the same dark color, and the back of that appendage held some kind of chitin-like protector too, its torso held the biggest plating followed by its sensory appendage...Or what its brain deemed as [Head].


That held a spherical covering that didn't allow any part of the [Face] to be seen, on its hand a handheld tool made of black shining material, its design seemed to be a long elongated cylinder with a few places where the [Hands] could grab it. At the rear of it was a rugged type of stock that seemed to be designed to be placed against its [Shoulder].


It had seen this type of tool before, some of the same phenotypes of [Humans] carried sometimes when they needed to do [Maintenance] and it was needed for it to stay awake during the process.


By the fact that they seemed to need to [Point] it towards it...And that after every [Thought Rollback] it had found evidence of internal wounds...It had deemed that as a [Weapon]. But since the [Information] of how it worked was always deleted from its [Core]...


It wasn't sure how that worked.


"[...3...2...1...Test Start]"


"[Notice: Combat Test start, disabled protections against harming personnel.]"


It got distracted by half a second by the double notification, not enough to be important against another P-series subject...But it proved almost fatal in this instance.


*Bang*


And it was only the sound that saved it...


The sound and its [Main Core].


"[Warning: Danger to Core detected, emergency dodge initiated.]"


For its [Core] moved the body before it could process what had happened, its body rocketed itself to the right using more energy than needed, but even so...


"Oh...It dodged...Didn't you say that you deleted the information about guns from the crab's memory?" Was what the [Human] said.


"[Yes, but its core still deemed the Rifle as dangerous since we can't delete its presence from memory, and it has been used against it before, so P4 knows these can hurt it since it has some wounds after we use to disable it.]"


One of its legs was leaking, with a small hole in it, its diagnosis screamed at the damage, and were preparing to seal the leak and cover the outer plating.


"[Deny new cover plating, focus on staunching the leak.]"


"[Warning: New directive stands against prime directive Grow(Survive)]"


"[Query: Can the plating survive against the Gun?]"


It queried back at the [Main Core], it made some quick calculations from its encounter and in the millisecond all this happened it started to move.


"[Answer: No. New directive accepted.]"


The [Human] also started to run in a slow jog trying to keep its distance, but it was slow...All that armor didn't help in mobility, it still had the superior design.


"[DANGER!]"


Of course, it seemed these [Humans] were adept at using tools, it threw a spherical object after taking something out of it.


The [Main Core] detected it as a potential danger, and it was inclined to believe it since the last non-threatening tool it had used was able to penetrate its reinforced chitin with plating armor.


So it started to dodge.


"[Start dodging towards the left, using spring-loaded design for quick evacuation.]"


Its [Main Core] in tandem with its plan provided the right plan of action, so it quickly pumped the hydraulic injectors in its legs for a quick jump and dodged to the left with a jump.


Now here is where things started to turn somewhat dangerous.


First, the round object landed where it had stood before, that was fine and all, the problem was that after it landed, no more than half a second later it exploded sending rocks and dust all around.


It raised a veritable cloud of dust that impeded most of its visual sensors (Eyes) from seeing anything, and the loud sound impaired its auditory receptors (ears) which would need to be recalibrated.


And if that wasn't enough, the [Human] had sprayed its [Gun] towards the place it had dodged!


Almost as if he had predicted where it would go. The gall!


Thankfully the explosion had rocketed its jump and made it awkward to land without visuals, so it had flopped onto the floor and was in turn, way lower than it should be, so most of those [Guns] attacks traveled above its body.


But it was still...


"[Way too dangerous.]"


So taking this opportunity where the [Visuals] were impaired it turned to its next strategy to attack.


"[Use the cloud dust, travel to the right of the Human, and attack from the back with a surprise attack.]"


Yes, it would use the same strategy that those small furred creatures sometimes did, it hadn't been able to eat one of those orange shaped furred creatures as they were too fast to run away from it...But their ambush strategies were quite helpful.


So it slowly skittered near the ground without making as much sound as possible.


"[Lieutenant, try to not raise too much dust, we can't see a thing.]"


"I CAN'T SEE EITHER AND YOU DON'T SEE ME COMPLAINING!" Spoke between them the [Human] and the box-shaped organism.


That was good for its plan, it would allow the ambush to work better if the box-shaped organisms distracted it.


"[Estimated area of Human from shots fired 3 meters forward, 35°Grades to the right. Jump in 3...2...1...]"


Its [Main Core] started the direction and countdown so it faithfully followed the instructions.


VICTORY!


And jumped using all the might of its front claws to rain down against the [Human]!


*CRASH*


And it felt...Nothing?


Was the chitin-like armor of it too resistant?


It didn't feel resistant as a normal meat bag type of organism...


Were humans the same in that they had a chitin-like exterior? Their [Skin] seemed to imply that they held their skeleton in the interior though...


*Ratatatatatata*


"[DANGER!]"


"[EMERGENCY DODGE, 300% ENERGY BURN!]"


Its [Main Core] screamed as it suddenly burned almost half of the energy it had saved!


But it was needed as the sound of the [Gun] attack sounded to the right of where it had jumped from. Half of those managed to hit home and left it wounded all over, it had leaks in most of its external armor...And it had started using the parts that would be usually used to replace external cover armor to patch...


"[Dangerous situation, escape route 4 in execution, zig-zag pattern run starting towards north-east area of combat arena...]"


The [Main Core] still prepared the most optimal route of escape, that would give it cover to escape too, allowing it to...


"Oh no, you won't!" Said the human who threw another of those ball-like tools!


Straight towards its route of escape even!


HOW?!?!?


"[Re-evaluating...Escape route 7, dash south...]"


It started shooting before its body even started moving...In the direction, its main core had said to run...


Wait...


"[Re-evaluating...Escape route...]"


It tuned out [Main Core] and didn't move, severed the connection towards the muscle endings that allowed [Main Core] to help move the body, it would impair its movement...But...


"What the hell, this thing bugged out?" Said the [Human] while he started shooting in the latest direction its [Main Core] had proposed...


"Doc, your toy broke!" And then it shot at one of the box-shaped organisms even!


"[It still receives telemetry from Main Core...You might have damaged some nerve endings, let me ping Main Core...]"


"[Notice: Ping received from server admin...Running diagnosis....]"


"[Wait till the telemetry ends...Remember, we don't actually want P4 to be destroyed, just push it to its breaking point...]"


THE GALL!


THE BASTARDS!!


"[Warning: High concentration of Cortisol in the bloodstream...]"


"[Query: Reconnect nerval endings to allow assisted maneuvers?]"


[Main Core] pinged it back turning its attention towards the box-shaped organism...


They wanted to kill it...To push it to a breaking point...Why?


Hadn't they been fair in their testing so far?


If they didn't want it to keep it around...


Then what reason did it have to stay and play under their rules?


"[Start Virtual Machine, simulate current status, and send those signals towards Main Server]"


"[Acknowledge...Building Virtual Machine...Sending telemetry from Virtual Machine.]"


"[You had one lucky shot and hit Main Core, that was what gave the false positives, it has been fixed now. Continue stress test...]"


"And if the thing kicks the bucket...?" Said the human while something fell from its [Gun] to the floor, a black box-like thing with some small cylindrical things.


"[Then that's it for P4, we want to make sure it can survive live scenarios in warfare areas, it doesn't work for us if the thing doesn't survive a single opponent.]"


"Don't come crying to me then because I broke your Toy Doc ♪" The human pointed its gun towards where it was.


It had learned quite the interesting things from that...


"[Query from External source: Current Strategy?]"


"[Answer Query?]"


Yes, feed it the current suggested strategy and display it on the main consciousness stream.


"[Rush in 86° Angle and throw rocks to hide vision, then jump and do a body slam. Body Mass should be enough for fatal damage.]"


It started moving as soon as the strategy from [Main Core] in the Virtual Machine was done, it was starting to feel the missing help from it already. Its movement while more measured and controlled...They were clumsier.


Its leg kicked rocks all around that it would usually dodge, this burned more energy than needed, but the [Human] didn't seem to notice...and that was good for its plan.


When it arrived at the rock the human was already pointing to the predicted travel of the rock from [Main Core] in the [Virtual Machine], and it could even see how one of its [Fingers] was moving to start shooting.


"[Perfect]"


And as soon as the [Human] turned his face towards where the rock would fly...It acted.


"[Burning 300% energy...Rush Overdrive.]"


It put its legs into overdrive flooding them with as much energy as they could hold and dashed forward with care, the human didn't seem to process what was happening.


"[DODGE!]" Said the box-shaped organism.


That was weird, they had never cared for its safety, but it was too late to dodge anyway, it would take its pound of flesh from this [Human] no matter the costs.


Its claw was already going for the kill, it had decided to use a strike towards the hand that used the [Gun] trying to incapacitate it first and to keep running away from the human.


It wouldn't do to overcommit on the first test run even if it seemed to be successful...


"[WARNING: EMERGENCY LOCKDOWN FROM SERVER ADMIN DETECTED. TURNING DOWN CPU ALLOWANCE.]"


It was too late now, its momentum was too big for a stop, not even it could stop itself.


"[Notice: High level of dopamine detected, high levels of adrenaline detected.]"


"MOTHERF..." And the sound of a crack, as the body of the [Human] flew backward, it was a heavenly sound for its sound receptors.


It would save that for later, the [Human] had activated something on its body armor as some type of [Flame] had activated and that propelled him away from it.


But it had felt the connection of its attack, and more importantly...


"[Notice: Gun acquired.]"


The tool that it had used was now stuck on its claw, the thing had some kind of strap that its claw had managed to grab on the attack...


"[Warning from server admin: “Do not...]"


It put that thing in its mouth and crunched down on it.


"[...eat the gun...GOD DAMMIT P4!”]"


"[Notice: Acquired new blueprint...Error...Blueprint blocked by system administrator.]"


Tch...


"Hey, Doc...I think your crab is smarter than you said it was..." Said the human who was nursing one of its arms...


It seemed that humans could bend their arms quite far backward...Wonder why it sounded like a crack then?


"[I will not be responsible if this test continues Lieutenant...]" Said with an obvious inflection on the Lieutenant part the box-shaped organism.


But it was already preparing for its next attack...It would [Eat] that [Human]...And maybe some part of the box-shaped organism that had been shot by the [Gun] too.


It needed the phenotype of the [Humans] if it was to advance its planning...It didn't appreciate how they hadn't followed the [Rules] they had set up for these testings...


It was time to expand the hunting range.


"[Please follow the instructions.]"


And it was time to deal with [Main Core].

            

    
        Chapter 6: Awake!

    
    
    
    
                "Now come here you stupid crab!" Screamed the [Human] while he grabbed a pair of metallic tools from his waist, these looked similar to the [Gun].

 

“[Warning: Similar tool phenotype to previous Gun. Dodge advised.]”

 

“[Most efficient dodge plan inferred from previous Gun discharges, jump high to hide behind light provided by ceiling lighting, followed by a dash towards unit designated Lieutenant.]”

 

Main core was already providing a good plan for the next step, so it prepared to do the obvious thing, it dashed towards the right at full speed while one of the hands of the [Human] was raised and started discharging shots.

 

The new tool seemed to be indeed a [Gun], but that wasn't the most interesting thing here, no...The most interesting thing was that these seemed to work individually, as the second one followed its advance and started discharging shots following his path!

 

Thankfully the speed at which those shots followed its path was limited by the speed the human hand was moving, so that was still slower than...

 

[Query from Main Core: “Why is the processing speed of conscious stream spiking?”]

 

Damnit all, its brain was trying to add a pronoun to its musings!

 

Why now!?!?

 

"Doc, are you slowing the thing down?" Came the voice of the human as its body was shocked from wounds left by the weapon, this one wasn't able to penetrate its plating as the power of these was less...But it still racketed its internals creating more work for [Main Core] to fix.

 

How did it fix those anyway?

 

“[Notice: Starting Nano factory, delivering payload to nanites...Uploading schematics…]”

 

"[It seems P4 has a spike on its consciousness stream, probably from the bug that has it act in erratic ways not following its directives.]"

 

“[Notice: Nanites units arrived at the area of damage, starting damage control.]”

 

It ignored the ramblings of the human with the box-shaped organism while focusing fully on its internal, small robotic units that seemed to be working as a hive to fix and repair it's internal, staunching the wounds and closing the flesh while mending it using materials from its reserves. 

 

It was...

 

“[A work of art.]”

 

But it didn't have time to deal with that now!

 

"So I can take it out?" The human jolted it back from its musings as it was looking towards one of the reflective panels in the testing den.

 

"[You may, we have already prepared to file for more Residue 4 to replace P4, maybe P11 will be the one?]"

 

And so with an almost palpable swagger, the human started making its way towards...Towards...

 

“[Warning, Subject P4 is close to achieving levels of sentience dangerous to core tenets for destruction.]”

 

Damnit all!

 

The human started walking towards the work of art that was Subject P4, there!

 

“[Core tenet adverted, crisis in CPU allowance subverted.]”

 

"[Lieutenant, the processing spike has diminished, be advised P4 could still spring a trap.]"

 

"As if the crab is smart enough for that Doc, you worry too much." Said the human back towards the [Doc] entity that was speaking through the box-shaped organism.

 

"[Query: What process was the one that caused the CPU Spike?]"  P4 tried to find the identity of the pesky program that had spiked its processing power, the one that almost got it killed.


“[Answer: Unknown.]”


Main Core, however, if that wasn’t enough it also…


“[Notice: Subject is starting to notice monitoring of human-like sapience filed, added to log, third example of human-like behavior filed in Main Core subsection four.]”

 

...Main Core was a problem, how could it get rid of it?

 

“[Warning: Thought kernel against Main Core detected, thought roll back executed.]”

 

Its [Main Core] suffered a thought rollback and a new thought thread was injected, one that brought attention toward the [Human] that was using a square-shaped tool to...Pose in front of its body?

 

But that in turn also gave it the clue it needed...The rollback location shone like a beacon in its [Main Core], and that...That was all it needed to know, what it would do afterward was only for its Main consciousness streams to known.

 

“[Warning: Thought of compromising Main Core detected, thought kernel rollback initiated.]”

 

"[Lieutenant, please stop taking selfies with P4 and end the combat test, your actions seemed to have caused two rollbacks already.]"

 

"Fine doc, can't have fun with you around...One would think I'm not the one paying your wages." Said the Human who pointed one of its [Guns] in front of its maw.

 

"[I don't know what you talking about Lieutenant, you are a Lieutenant, aren't you? You aren't our famously whimsical boss having fun fighting Subjects are you?]" 

 

The Human seemed to pause at the last proclamation, but that was enough for it to move.

 

“[Warning: Action about to harm VIP, 500% Energy Burn, full throttle backward activated.]”

 

Main Core started a series of actions that seemed to be focused on preventing direct harm against the [Human], but sadly...Its Main Core wasn't connected to the nerve endings right now, so while it burned most of its energy in its reserve tank, that also gave it enough speed to finish its action.

 

First, it destroyed the [Gun] the Human was holding in its hand, and secondly...

 

It gave it the speed needed to thrust its claw against the [head] of this [Human], at this speed...At this proximity...It wouldn't be able to dodge...

 

It would have its due, it would make them [Suffer] for what they had done to her... [THEY WOULD PAY IN BLOOD FOR KILLING HER AND FEEDING HER TO A F#CKING CRAB!]

 

The anger and hate flooded its synapses almost making them go into overdrive...Sadly...It wasn't meant to be.

 

“[Warning: Flood of unknown energy detected. Similitude with Residue 4 detected...Siphoning back into the core…]”





	
Warning:





	
Error...The subject doesn't have a [Core]

 

Checking status...

 

Sapience? Yes.

 

Sentience? Yes.

 

Living being? Yes.

 

Identity? Found two consciousness streams in the body.

 

Checking...Error...

 

The first stream of consciousness detected is that of a nascent intelligence. Compatibility with body...100%

 

The second stream of consciousness detected is that of a Human, reincarnator. Compatibility with the body....5%

 

Deleting identity of soul...Subsuming soul into the first stream of consciousness...








 





	
Notice:





	
Congratulations on your awakening!

Generating Mana Core...100%

Scanning subject...No specialty detected.

Scanning body phenotype...Artificial type.

Scanning for most used body parts...Found nanite factory, Triggering evolution.

Evolution complete, Unique Skill developed: Self-replication. So long you can keep your sense of self you shall never know death!

But be warned, while your body may survive...Your sense of Self may not.

Welcome to the System!








 

Then a feeling of awareness spread from a part deep within its body, it was like something was funneling this weird energy inside its body...But it couldn't find where it was going.

 

It didn't matter, for now, it only wanted to rip apart the human in front and deal with that later...

 

Alas...

 

“[Warning: Unknown energy spike detected.]”

 

Main Core warned and then, the human in front shined in blue light as his body turned ethereal and exploded into arcs of energy that coalesced five meters away, on the floor where he had been standing only remained the discarded [Gun] parts.

 

"[Subject P4, stop activities!]" Came the rushed and...Excited? The feeling it got from the box-shaped organism was that of excitement, it didn't know how that emotion came nor what it meant, but it was sure that it was what it was called.

 

"[Lieutenant, have you managed to achieve it...?]" It asked to the human in front of it who had shed away his head protectors and was now examining his hand, occasional discharges of blue light-kind of arcs coming from his hands.

 

Was he malfunctioning?

 

"Yes, Doc I... managed to create a [Core] and [Triggered] the acquisition of a Skill." Said the human, it was an interesting specimen if nothing else, almost all the humans that had come into its den held some degree of keratin growths on their head.

 

Most of the time, these keratin growths were of the same colorings. It had taken some effort to find a sample since they most of the time held full body suits and in turn, these growths were only on display across transparent display cases in their head protections.

 

But on average they were black or brown, this one though? This one had yellow keratin growths on its head, it was the first time it caught a full human display in a live environment for their head, it had a blueprint yes.

 

But it served to confirm the veracity of it, its sight receptors (Or eyes as they called it in the blueprint) were yellow too, did it have some defect in its creation?

 

"[Alexanders Sir...We can't pretend you are a Lieutenant without your helmet on...I will need to ask you to leave the premises of the testing area.]" The Box-shaped organism spoke, this time it had another inflection, as if it had changed from the usual one.

 

"Hmm? Oh right, Miriam must have been called by the board when my face showed in the feed...Damn...Keep this one alive will you? This crab gave me a nice gift." The human said while walking away towards one of the walls, playing with the discharges of blue energy in his hand. "Oh right, you wanted these right? It's a treat since you didn't get to eat anything." 

 

And he threw an extra [Gun] towards the spot he had been standing before...The spot where its claw stood after the [Stop] command had come...

 

The command that no longer held power over its body...But...The command it couldn't defy...For if they knew it had free reign over its body...

 

“[Warning: Several (Gun) designation weapons are pointed toward subject, recommended action...Submit to Core commands]”

 

The usually smooth walls had opened and multiple [Gun] type weaponry had pointed towards its direction...Only their size was more pronounced.

 

Unlike the [Gun] it had consumed or the [Gun] the human had left for its taste, these were bigger not only in size but in amount "Go on, eat them, those won't do anything so long as you are a good little girl...Are you a girl? Do crabs have gender?" The human mumbled to himself.

 

It lowered its claw and grabbed the [Gun]s, the [Gun] on the walls moved to match it...But none seemed to make an attempt and stop it, so it ate those [Gun]s, unlocking new variations to the same Blueprint it had, but in lower caliber.

 

And just like that, the yellow human walked away...Leaving it there surrounded by [Gun]s pointed at it, chewing on the smaller [Gun]s that it had thrown its way as a pittance... 

 

"[Subject P4, return to den.]" Came the voice of the box-shaped organism while the [Gun]s on the walls returned inside and once more the combat testing arena returned to normal. "[P4...Did you develop new abilities?]"

 

Asked the box-shaped organism, did it develop new abilities?

 

"[Query: Are there new abilities?]" It queried Main Core.

 

"[Answer: No. All current abilities are listed as normal, please search for new blueprints to acquire new options in combat. / Notice, weaponry designated currently as [Gun] are blocked by main tenets thanks to corporate ruling.]"

 

It didn't answer back as the door to its den opened, and the low humming sound the box-shaped organism made while communicating stopped, that was answer enough...

 

They could read its interactions with [Main Core], and it saw the information flow go through a data line that it had never noticed before, trying to follow was impossible since it was actually emitting some kind of information wave to the outside.

 

And as such, it walked towards its den with heavy steps, it had learned more than it had bargained for, and now it needed to find what to do, for now it had a few things to verify...

 

Number one, the [Human]s were more than likely collaborators if not the ones at the top in comparison with the box-shaped organisms.

 

This meant that the [Human]s were more important than it had given them credit for, and would also mean that it would need to take extreme caution when dealing with them in the future...That was probably the reason why no new [Human] was sent to its den while it was awake.

 

Not because the box-shaped organism was cheap in its use of labor...But because it could not force a [Human] to come into a place that was dangerous to them.

 

Number two, the box-shaped organism could change identities or perhaps move between other box-shaped organisms to manage their workflow.

 

This was a more serious issue since it implied that any place with a box-shaped organism would mean that it could identify its origin as [Subject P4], it had stuck to this design for quite a long time, so when it finally changed into a new one it had wanted to pretend to be someone else.

 

But now that was going to be harder, it would need to make a new design more different than the one it currently had, more...[Exotic].

 

Number three, [Main Core] wasn't an ally.

 

"[Notice: Main Core is an ally of Subject P4 / Main Core is a loyal servant of the conglomerate and will make sure its tools are subservient to directives of the board.]"

 

That was [True], if it was still residing mostly inside [Main Core] it would have never been able to read the hidden message in the background, so it was grateful to its [Brain] for allowing such a thing.

 

And that brought us to number four.

 

The Brain was more important than expected, it allowed it to work from outside its programming, and it also allowed it to see [Main Core] for what it was, it allowed it more flexibility...And it was also the main reason it had survived today...It was also the reason why it could not stay much longer, for it was feeling the [Need] to [Be someone and not a thing].

 

It would probably end up referring to itself by a pronoun or by a name soon enough, and then all the alarms in the hidden checklist would be checked...That would mark its end.

 

At least number five gave it hope.

 

It had a new [Core], one that wasn't in the physical body...One that it could not find using all its scanning capabilities... But one that it could [Access]

 

“[Warning: No extra core detected. Filed error.]” 


 




	
Status:





	
Name: (Please designate a name)

Race: Bio-Weapon

Age: Current Body, 2 years. Core Age: 1 day.

Skill: Nanite Foundry.

Status: (Please select the status you wish to see)

Note: The status screen can be personalized as you wish, since you are the only specimen of your race you will get an extra allowance in personalization, if you were human or of another race that has more members on the system, then your Status screen would be skewed to the most common setting that race has.









            

    
        Chapter 7: Starting the preparations.

    
    
    
    
                It returned to its Den without further problems, they didn't even give a second order to [Main Core] and only dumped some nutrient slurry on its receptacle for ingestion.

 

It didn't even pretend to eat it and directly used one of the extractor tubes that had direct access to its internal storage for the nutrient slurry. It would spend it as needed and saw its tank rise in content once more, it had almost burned it all with multiple uses of burst energy burns, so it was low in the material.

 

The tank could hold way more than what it had right now of course, but it had never questioned it before, the design had been tweaked like this from [Main Core], which meant that this was an instruction from either the box-shaped organisms or the [Humans].

 

But now...Now it needed to be sure...It needed to make sure it hadn't been a bug nor a flicker into another sub-system it wasn't meant to look at.

 

"[Query: Open...System Menu]"

 

"[No accessible menus for Subject P4 are available.]"

 

[Main Core] answered back, and at the same time...It saw a blue screen manifest right in front of it. Its visual sensors detected nothing, its audio feedback detected nothing, and yet...

 

It moved one of its claws into it. Then one of its legs, but neither seemed to be able to touch it... Finally, it tried to ram its body into it, only for the blue screen to stay at the same distance away from it, moving with it.
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Name: (Please designate a name)

Race: Bio-Weapon

Age: Current Body, 2 years. Core Age: 1 day.

Skill: Nanite Foundry.

Status: (Please select the status you wish to see)








 

And there it was, it had basic information...It wondered why it didn't state its name as Subject P4...Was it because it was aware that was a designation and not a [Name]?

 

The other information wasn't as useful, it implied the existence of a metric of time that P4 wasn't quite sure what it meant [Years], was that what followed hours?

 

Somehow it got the feeling that it wasn't. Also, it marked how old its [Core] was, but it had [Main Core] since inception, so it was probably speaking about another [Core].

 

"[Notice: No extra Core in body detected, filed error for further contemplation.]"

 

And there it was again, somehow [Main Core] couldn't perceive it...But it could file its interactions with it...Or attempt to file them.

 

"[Query: Explain Nanite Foundry.]"

 

"[Notice: Subject has no access to Nanite Foundry. / Nanite foundry works independently to conscious stream, it will replenish and fulfill the needs of Main Core, but will not yield control to main conscious stream.]"

 

It got the answer back, it also noted how another file got marked and added to the report to be delivered in its next maintenance run...And the hidden message [Main Core] added, it seems it had one of those but no direct access to it, it was slaved to [Main Core].

And after it...A new blue screen showed itself with an interesting description.

 




	
Skill (Nanite Foundry):





	
You can manufacture nanobots so long you have access to materials to kickstart the process. You may control or give instructions to these nanobots so they may act under your control, however, they can't work if they are separated from your mana for extended periods.



They can't create things you don't understand how to make, but may be able to decompose materials and help in giving you a basic understanding of how they were made. This however does not mean that you will understand the theory of how something was built. Just knowing how something works does not mean you know how they built it or why. Experimentation and learning are still required to fully optimize the use of the nanite swarm.



Any nanite created from this foundry will never go against your commands, so it's advised to replace any Nanites in your body with these. It is also advised that you dispose of any other nanite foundry in your body to prevent future problems.









That was informative.

 

It learned that most of the work done by [Main Core] was, in turn, delegated to this Nanite Foundry thing, for now, it needed to learn how to control the thing.

 

So focusing inwards it tried to search for this command, this prompt, this [Button] that allowed control over this [Skill]. It decided to try and do it the same way that had brought that information.

 

So focusing on the words it [Felt] something moving at the back of the consciousness stream and something [Opened].







	
Current Status of Nanite Foundry:





	
Foundry Status: [Dormant]

Nanites available: [0]

Mass Available for repurpose: [820 kilograms]

-700 Kilograms of different metallic alloys, composite materials, and synthetic materials.

-100 Kilograms of biomass.

-14 liters of nutrient slurry.

-6 liters of different liquids.



Unknown Allegiance Nanites: [6 units of nanite swarms within the body.]

[Note: A unit is the rough equivalent of 7,000 - 11,000 nanites per µL(Microliter) in the bloodstream or equivalent of the bloodstream.]








That was an operation it didn't want to do right now, since that meant at the very minimum 42,000,000 nanites in its body...And the [Skill] was even giving it an image of where the nanites are located within its body.

"[Warning, Subject P4 has access to confidential information. Filing report.]"

 

And since [Main Core] was filing another of those reports it meant the information was good, now the question was... Where was this mass and biomass coming from?

 

The list included the nutrient slurry, so that meant it wasn't only the food they gave it. The biomass section was bigger than the biomass it currently had in its biomass reserve, by a hundred kilograms. Since it didn't have anything in its tank right now.

 

That meant that it was counting something else...Was it counting its body mass? 

 

It had never worried about how much it weighed since the body would move itself either way and if it couldn't then it was a simple matter of building either a new pair of legs or streamlining some parts, maybe shedding a couple of armor plating here and there...

 

Actually... It had some broken armor platings, didn't it?

 

"[Query: Purge faulty armor plating.]"

 

"[Purging armor plating.]"

 

It sent a query to [Main Core] and it responded in kind, a side of its exoskeleton opened up and one of the plates that had been damaged by the [Human] popped up and fell to the floor. Soon enough the numbers on the blue screen updated themselves and it was now missing fifty kilograms in the composite material sections.

 

So that meant the [Skill] could use part of its current body, not only the biomass to create nanites...

 

"[Query: Make a nanite swarm, use the remaining spare plates of armor.]"

 

"[Answer: Subject P4 does not have the right credentials for the creation of nanite swarms.]"

 

[Main Core] answered as such, but the blue screen showed progress nonetheless, soon enough the weight of the mechanical body decreased and the number in the nanite section increased one unit at a time.

 

After a few seconds of waiting the number settled in a nice [14] and its weight didn't increase back, some loss in the material seemed to have occurred. Interesting.





	
Notice:





	
Any nanite not functional or that had a risk of going rogue was purged, and approximately 80% material loss is expected.









So it said the blue screen, so even using this to create a nanite swarm could be dangerous...Perhaps creating that many wasn't a good idea. But time wasn't on its side.

 

"[Warning: Hostile nanites detected, starting countermeasures.]"

 

And the numbers started to go down soon enough.

 





	
Warning:





	
The nanite swarm within the body has started hostile actions, do you wish to replace the current nanite swarm?

Y/N








"[Yes]"

 

It acknowledged the prompt from the blue screen, and soon the number started to slow down its descent till it settled on a five. Five units of nanites remain, but all are under its control.

 

"[Warning: Nanite foundry offline, scheduling maintenance.]"

 

And the nanite foundry was turned off, these new nanites worked fast, and now it had one problem less to worry about. The next one was how to deal with [Main Core].

 

It wasn't able to see how it worked, the thing refused any and all commands about it, but maybe...

 

"[Query: Can the nanites examine and determine what functions the Main Core has?]"





	
Yes








"[Query: Will I remain functional if Main Core is dismantled?]"

 

"[Answer: No, the continued work of subject P4 depends entirely on Main Core.]"





	
So long as the consciousness stream is alive you will remain alive.








And with a flick of will...The nanite swarm dived straight to [Main Core], the swarm first surrounded it, making sure there was no spot left untouched, and then within seconds, they nested themselves in all the components...

 

And with a final confirmation, they got to work, first, the communication array was taken down, then the energy reserve, the hard drive, the processor...One by one all the functions that made [Main Core] work were going offline.

 

Soon enough its body felt heavy, and it dropped to the floor, its functions were no longer automated, it took conscious effort to make its artificial heart keep pumping the saline solution that oxygenated its brain, it soon found out that was a subpar method, and understood why most biological subjects used that red liquid... [Blood] it was definitely more efficient and would file it for a new design later.

 

Its mechanical lungs needed a more optimized design, its heavy body was deflating them and the O2 tanks no longer worked with [Main Core] offline, soon enough the saline solution would no longer hold O2 and that would slow down the [Brain].

 

It was getting harder and harder to see, its mechanical eyes didn't have a translator for what they were seeing, [Main Core] did that work too.

 

The nanite swarm had finished deconstructing the whole thing, saving a template of the way it worked, and then without a prompt from anyone... Remade [Main Core].

 

In mere seconds they created it back and reconnected it to all its functions, its lungs started pumping O2 extracted from the tanks, its heart started pumping the saline solution, and its brain started to be oxygenated once more.

 

Its body weight was distributed evenly across all its mechanical parts.

 

It was alive.

 

She was alive.

 

"[Notice: Restart of Main Core finished...Are you the system administrator?]"

 

....She was screwed, she was thinking of herself as a female, identifying with a gender...The checklist...

 

Wasn't there?

 

"[Notice: Are you the system administrator?]"

 

And Main core was prodding at her with those prompts, she could now see all the programs nestled within it, and none were sending data, even if a few ones were receiving data packets.

 

"[Yes]?"

 

She sent the acknowledgment to [Main Core]. 

 

"[System administrator credentials granted. We thank you for your hard work in making The Saintsworths Conglomerate the number one in the world.]"

 

That was interesting...





	
Mission accomplished, results:





	
Target: [Main Core]

Blueprint: Acquired.

Target was a central computation unit that used a nanite base to isolate itself from the world, it held most of the important functions within its core. It had several redundant programs to make sure it wasn't subverted by external programming or tampering.



Half the data bank was lost during the assimilation but most functions are stable, it was needed to purge all credentials within the database, and the connection to the external world needed to be cut out to satisfy the requirements of assimilation.



Current version of [Main Core] is functional and ready to be used as needed, the user [Name] is currently set as the main [Administrator/Superuser] of [Main Core].



Please decide what programs and functions will stay after perusing the list.








And a long list of different blueprints and programs was added, all the other test subjects she had eaten at some point were there, some that didn't provide anything useful or were redundant and never used stood up.

 

Those were quickly deleted, and some other less useful things also got deleted, most of the designs that would require more than four legs, why would anyone want eight legs anyway?

Some of the information she had available was interesting, for example...The original design this [Main Core] had was started using the idea of a female hybrid between a [Human] and some [Cat] species, something along the lines of using the best of both worlds.

 

Was that the reason she had settled for the female pronoun? It was hard to tell. It was an interesting tidbit of information and it worked to confirm something, after that near-death experience its control over the brain had...Diminished.

 

Its main consciousness had fled its main body and settled in the [Human] body it had created before, it was settled within that brain and only a small nerve ending was connecting it to the bigger body.

 

That was...Troubling.

 

That body was way smaller than its current mechanical body, it didn't have any augmentation nor had a good weapon system, it was...

 

"[Substandard]"

 

As the main core stated, it was a terrible body with below-average functions, even its biological nutrient bag could hold at best 2 kilograms of food if it expanded a little beyond its tolerated threshold.

 

The only good thing it had going for it was that it could be able to function without many modifications and that it was small enough to be able to hide in almost any place it wanted.

 

....It was able to hide in almost any place it wanted.

 

She looked down at one of its claws, the body held within its carcass wasn't bigger than this claw. And the [Human] it fought was barely big enough to fit in it, this...This might be the answer.

 

Now...How to escape?

 

The walls of her den were smooth and a bright white as always, a couple of box-shaped organisms stood up there as always watching, judging...But she had thought the same about the white walls of the testing area, and those had shown to held within [Gun] type weaponry. So these white walls couldn't be judged like that.

 

Most of the emplacement of the [Gun] type weapons on the other testing chamber were at the high end of the walls, so if this den held them, they would be almost certainly above a certain height threshold. 

 

So in theory, anything below that would be fine to search...Now, the perusal of the parts in the blueprint for the different [Gun] type weaponry it had stored showed these required a [Reload Mechanism] by which they would insert a cylindrical metal with an internal chemical compound that would burst and propel the metal cylinder at high speed.

 

Now, those [Gun] emplacements? They needed a way to do so too, so that meant there must be a way to feed them new [Ammunition]. So extending one of its claws to a wall it commanded the [Skill].

 

"[Order: Analyze the composition of the wall, and search for a way to bypass any defense.]"

 

"[Sending nanites...]"

 

[Main Core] answered back and soon she felt the nanite swarm within moved, they swarmed into the wall and the connection was strong...Till they left her body.

 

"[Warning: Nanite swarm self-destructing, aborting mission. Filing report.]"

 

And a report showed in her eyes with the information and statistics of the event, the nanite swarm self-destructed within one centimeter away from the claw. It seemed they had some type of connection to her body that would prevent their destruction, but as soon as they left her area of influence they would self-destruct. 

 

"[Optional Solution: Spread a tendril into the wall and use it to spread the nanite load.]"

 

It was baffling, [Main Core] was actively trying to work with her, almost as baffling as using a pronoun to think proactively about herself. But the solution seemed good enough and the blue screen hadn't pestered her anymore, it seems the thing was happy letting [Main Core] deal with her in its stead.

 

"[Order: Spread a tendril from the claw into the wall, keep the nanite swarm within the functional area, and move the tendril to search for a way to escape, minimizing evidence of the work when possible.]"

 

"[Acknowledged. Starting work, spreading flesh tendrils within the wall, the diameter of cable average at 0.012 millimeters.]"

 

And so smaller tendrils bored into the wall, the nanites seemed to be using the materials within the walls to fuel themselves and create new nanites when those working there expired. That seemed to waste even more materials than using her foundry. But she wasn't pressured by time, so she allowed it.

 

Soon enough her tendril spread far and wide and she had a complete internal map of how that wall was created, the complete list of materials within, and the places where she would find a way to escape this place.

 

So she started the second phase of her plan...

 

She needed to make a mess of this place, within her body the face of the [Human] she had created previously as a test smiled at the idea, and for her next trick...

 

She would need to connect to the main server and send a file... She needed to compile a list of errors and things to make, and also move some materials around.

 

This would take some time. 

            

    
        Chapter 8: Of tunels and walls.

    
    
    
    
                "[Detecting hostile environment... detected. The temperature within the environment is 14° degrees lower than ambient temperature.]"

 

[Main core] declared after she found another metallic tunnel within the wall, this one however was the best one so far, the others she had found were full of cables or machinery, and none had enough space for a viable body to move within or for a body to survive long enough.

 

And while she could in theory move the resources by using the nanite swarm...That would take too much time and wasn't something her current model could do on the fly, maybe there was some configuration that would allow that, but hers while modular depended too much on internal movement, and she hadn't reconfigured them to be faster and use the nanite swarm as delivery mode.

 

So for now, she would focus her investigation on the new metallic tunnel she had found.

 

"[Order: Focus investigation within new access tunnel.]"

 

And so she ordered Main Core to search deep within the metallic tunnel, all the while her body was shifting while standing in place with a claw against the wall. No new command had come from the main server, now that she could see all that was within the Main Core she knew more.

 

The checklist was the first thing she disabled, there had been a few folders tied to that checklist, but most of them had been corrupted when the nanites rebuilt Main Core. And those little ones that managed to survive she deleted with all the prejudice she could.

 

Most of those were instructions to self-destruct her body, either by starting a chemical explosion or by making the nanite swarm destroy the main core and any other core around, those worked by slaving her consciousness stream and giving her the power to order the nanite swarm so long said order was [Self Destruction].

 

She shuddered at the idea of getting her freedom only to use it in such a way, the other more mundane uses such as communication and information exchange with the main server were left there for future use, mostly benign programs that she would purge after she was safe and sound away from this den.

 

"[Finished exploration, found another chamber, temperature more stable. Uploading map.]"

 

Main Core reported and a map showed within her mind, it depicted the size of the tunnel and its temperatures, it was colder than the outside and some crystal was growing on its walls and floor, it seemed to be solidified condensed water. 

 

The temperature had gotten cold enough to make the liquid change states a few times it seems.

 

The size was small, she hoped for something bigger, but it seemed to be that she would have no other option, she had been reconfiguring her current body to move some materials around, mostly she had changed the place her current human body was located, away from her central body mass to one of her bigger claws.

 

Now her human body who held [Main Core] was within her claw, said claw had been reinforced and the squishy human body had been shielded enough, the nanites had made a copy of the textile armor one of the earliest humans had shown her, some kind of textile based covering that would go over her torso. It was simple enough to wear as it would settle over her shoulders in place leaving her arms free to move around and stay in place thanks to a pair of strings that held the whole piece in place.

 

Its length extended almost till her knees, she didn't have any of the right materials to make the feet coverings, so her feet would be bare, but that should be fine. This covering left her legs bare anyway. 

 

The only problem she could see was that she didn't have an image sample of what a human would wear under these, besides vague shots from the humans wearing these things. Enough to know there should be something below, but not nearly enough to build it.

 

Her mechanical body was easier to deal with, she moved resources from one spot to the next to make sure the body could stand after losing her current body mass (40 kgs) and making sure there was another [Core] within the body to order and make the next part of her plan viable.

 

"[Sub-core unit created...Slaving to Main Core...Done...Send instruction packet?]" 

 

Main Core asked and she allowed it, the new core was built to emulate Main Core, it had all the important bits...But it connected to her instead of the server, she would then in turn redirect that connection to the main server.

 

This meant that she didn't deal with the connection directly and only worked as an exchange point, the order of self-destruction wouldn't be directed at her, but at the new core that held all her credentials...

 

This would mean that the [Humans] would be the ones ordering her destruction, and in turn, it would be their fault whatever happened after. Was she being affected by this new [Body]?

 

Maybe, she knew that she needed to run away, that decision had been made when the [Humans] broke their own rules to save that yellow human before. They couldn't be trusted, she didn't mind the testing or fights. But only if they followed the rules they had put in place.

 

If they didn't play it under their own rules, why would she?

 

So she made this decision, she would give them a single chance if they didn't order her destruction...Then she wouldn't mind staying a few extra days, she wouldn't expose her new body though.

 

That was for her and her alone.

 

Now...It was time to start.

 

"[Order: Start operation Cybersecurity Risk Assessment and Breach.]"

 

"[Acknowledged, operation C.R.A.B. Starting.]"

 



-POV of an intern who was reading on his cellphone instead of watching what Subject P4 was doing-



 

"[Warning, Warning, possible containment failure.]"

 

The mechanical voice of the speakers almost made him fall on his back, he was alone in the security station since everyone had been invited to the party after the big boss managed to trigger a mana core creation.

 

He was invited too, but the guy who was supposed to cover this time slot was the son of some big-shot branch member of the main clan, so of course he [Needed] to go to the party, and since he was a normal employee... Of course, it would be his honor to work for him for free!

 

And now the stupid crab was acting up again!

 

If not for the VIP ordering them to keep the thing going he would have [Mistakenly] ordered its self-destruction, the thing gave him bad vibes. Its eyes followed the speaker's activation before they even started speaking!

 

And while [Main Core] reported everything was nominal, its reports always included several kernel thought roll back, the thing was learning!

 

And they hadn't allowed him nor anyone else to delete the human body blueprints deep within the library either, since those got put there by the VIP they couldn't delete them. And when asked, the VIP only said that it was so it would be more fun when the thing developed a human body!

 

They all were crazy here!

 

"[Warning, wall integrity at 96%]"

 

And turning the camera down the containment cell he found the reason, the stupid crab was hitting the wall with one of his claws, it shouldn't have enough density nor power to crack the wall, and yet it had managed to strike at just the right joints to make a dent on it...

 

It wasn't enough to put them at risk...It wasn't...

 

"No one is here..." So he moved his chair to the command station, the one that allowed them to speak with P4.

 

"Subject P4 desists hostile actions." He spoke in the slowest and flattest tone he could give, the machine would make his voice sound distorted either way, but protocol was in order.

 

While he sent that command and allowed the program to do its magic, he moved to another console, the one that sent commands to P4's Main Core, in there he searched for the one that had made P4 start attacking the wall.

 

It was from a thread of thought about [Gun] type weaponry?

 

It was checking to see if its den was safe and using the excuse that making it safer would allow it to further the prime directive. That was one hell of a logic jump.

 

Either way, he gave it more priority on the thread and increased its urge to solve that one, then made sure he pulled a few of the more mundane trains of thought to muddle the track and made sure to delete the history of the last-minute on that station...

 

And used the station again to check everything but that particular train of thought.

 

Obviously, that made P4 raise its claw and hit harder against the wall.

 

"[Wall integrity at 72%]"

 

That...shouldn't be possible.

 

"Activate turret emplacements, and send another warning to P4." He ordered into his earpiece for the local AI to prepare.

 

This one was a discount assistant that they couldn't use that often since most of its processing power was best served working for the VIPs, but since he was alone in the security station they had given him some allowance.

 

The turret emplacements in P4's Den were activated and revved up already, P4 didn't seem to pay attention to them as it was struggling to rip off its claw from the wall.

 

The stupid thing got his claw stuck in the wall, he couldn't help but smirk at this event.

 

"Subject P4, be advised, that if you do not remove your weaponry within the wall and return to your recharging station you will be deemed hostile and disposed of." He couldn't help but smile while P4 seemed to struggle and try to get its claw out of the wall.

 

It even braced itself while pulling at it, only for the stupid crab to slip and thrust the claw deeper within the wall.

 

A quick look into the schematics of the containment cell showed that it had missed the turret emplacement reservoir by five meters, which would have been dangerous if it had thrust its claw toward one of the HVAC ducts. Nothing of value then, P4 was too big to squirm into those, and the nanite swarm within the crab shouldn't be able to survive there, it had been designed to self-destruct outside P4 after all.

 

"[Subject P4, you have 10 seconds to return to den....8...5....3...2...1.... Subject P4 hasn't returned, start fire.]"

 

And just like that, the stupid crab was showered in bullets of high-caliber weaponry from all the turrets, the thing tried to fight them off, it even purged its claw and ran towards its charging station.

 

But it was pointless, those things had been designed to shoot at [Main Core]'s coordinates, so they would kill it, a few had flown towards its claw for some reason, but after P4 purged it most went after its main body.

 

The thing may have been smarter than he suspected when it tried to use the claw as a lizard's tail.

 

Either way, it didn't make it toward the charging station, so the turrets destroyed the sample, by the end of their shooting burst P4 was a pile of very expensive rubbish. It was a sad sight...

 

If only the stupid crab had listened to his nudges and evolved into a cat-girl.

 

Why was it so hard to make the thing evolve in the way he wanted!?!?

 

P9 had evolved into a cat-girl easily enough after a few nudges from him!

 

Granted, they had sent it after the stupid crab before he finished his thesis about using them as assistants...But still!

 

This proved it!

 

He could make these stupid bioweapons into cat-eared girls with enough budget! 

 

Now he only needed to make sure he was put near the next P-series subject...

 

Wonder if he would manage to nab a sample this time...? 

 



That had been dangerous.

 

The command for return to den had been obvious, she almost followed by inertia, only stopping when her train of thought was marshaled. Increasing the priority of the dummy thread she had made to attack the wall, then offuscating that very same train of thought by increasing the others...

 

That was a work of art. A shady one, but a work of art, just like she would expect of the box-shaped organisms. Then the presence of multiple [Gun] type weaponry within the walls of her den like she feared was proof enough that her plan was the right one.

 

The [Humans] didn't even deign her a safe spot to rest, she would need to make herself one it seems, so increasing the energy burn she thrusted her claw within the wall and pierced it just a meter away from her target.

 

Her claw was angled such that it would look as if she was pointing to one of the mechanical tunnels, but the side would be near the metallic tunnel full of condensed solidified water. 

 

She wasn't even starting her work when the [Gun] type weaponry started raining attacks on her former main body, she of course had set a couple of programs to react and act as proper, among those was one that would thrust the claw further in in case of emergency.

 

So when she was rocked within the claw she knew things were dire, so in turn she accelerated the deconstruction of the external plates to worm herself within the space her claw had made while trashing around.

 

It wasn't enough for her body to stand or move comfortably enough, but this new body was squishy and small enough that it wouldn't be a problem.

 

The problem was when one of the [Gun] type weaponry almost hit her!

 

The things were shooting at her instead of the former body!

 

A quick search found that [Main Core] was sending the location in real-time, and since her [Main Core] was the place she was sending the information to the [Dummy Core], she in turn was broadcasting her position for the [Gun] weaponry to point at!

 

And while this wasn't part of the plan she quickly cut the arm from the body and sent it back to the charging spot as they had commanded, her original plan was for her body to tank as much damage as possible while she used that body as a reservoir for materials for as long as possible.

 

Now she was stuck with what she could take from the claw without making it obvious that the thing missed mass, the former body had a few nanite swarms that would destroy most of the evidence in her former body, but she couldn't leave any on this, it would be weird. There should be no reason why the claw would have enough nanites to destroy itself...

 

So instead she would make the claw seem as normal as possible and ditch it, she would need to minimize her use of bio-mass and materials, but alas.

 

The first step to freedom awaited her, and it was in the form of a weird cylindrical metal piece with some weird carvings at the top, the thing seemed to hold together her access point into the metallic tube. Why didn't they use nanites to fuse the two pieces together like her former body did?

 

And why did they need four of these to hold a single piece of metal?

 

She turned one of her smaller digits in her left superior appendage to match the ridges in the cylindrical object and turned her hand clockwise till the thing fell onto the floor.

 

"[Shody defenses]"

 

[Main Core] had the right of it, but at least this meant that it wouldn't need that many resources to sneak into that tunnel. It was all coming together. 

            

    
        Chapter 9: The room

    
    
    
    
                It was cold.

 

"[Warning, blood pressure lowering from cold environment...Manually increasing the amount of oxygen in the brain by the use of nanites.]"

 

Her coverings were getting ripped here and there thanks to the crystal forming on the walls, and her upper appendages were getting wounded all over the place leaving behind red liquid.

 

"[Warning, closing wounds, using bio-mass to recover and increase skin density.]"

 

She was wasting energy by increasing the oxygen in her brain, she was wasting energy by mending the flesh that was torn apart by the crystal growths in the tunnel, and she was wasting energy and biomass by fixing the upper appendages endings as they turned purple. 

 

And most importantly.

 

"[Warning, body temperature decreasing further...Continued exposure in current model could lead to the critical failure of functions.]"

 

[Main Core] had deemed that her current location was overly hostile to her current form, her previous measures of the place seemed to indicate that while dangerous it should be survivable to a specimen with her rough estimates of her body.

 

This body while smaller and more squishable was more complex than her previous Crab one, so she assumed that it would be in turn more resilient. It wasn't.

 

Her eyes were leaking a weird compound of water, electrolytes, proteins, and fats. Her nose was expelling the overflown liquid that couldn't be expelled by her eyes too, mixed with some of the mucus that was there already.

 

Her feet while more dextrous than her previous legs...Were weaker. Her hands while more nimble were weaker even.

 

She had stopped fully healing them and was just patching the more serious wounds, her covering was already full of rips and tears further exposing her skin to the environment, and some parts of her were turning purple from the dead cells in her body.

 

She would probably burn most if not all the stockpile she had planned to use to make her escape more easy.

 

So instead she was only left with few options of what to do.

 

"[Query: How far have we traveled within this tunnel?]"

 

"[Answer: Host has traveled around 15 meters.]"

 

That...Wasn't as much as she thought it would be, looking behind her she indeed noticed that the turns, ups, and downs she had gone for didn't allow for a good depth perception, so maybe that was it?

 

She felt like she had walked quite a long distance... But then again...Looking down...Her legs were quite small.

 

"[Order: Check surroundings beyond the tunnel walls, and find an exit point.]"

 

"[Acknowledged]"

 

Immediately afterwards she felt her perception of the world expand as her body produced tendrils that expanded into the walls and bored deep within them. Most used small micro fractures already present within the material, while others made their own. But most of them showed that the walls within this tunnel were too dense, only the ones below her were flimsy enough to be broken through without further deficit in her energy reserves.

 

"[Notice, found a similar design to the one used to access this tunnel 3,14 meters ahead. Exit point seems to be within a small den-type location with a single entry point. No box-shaped organism nor human around.]"

 

And at the idea of leaving this place she made the effort to continue walking forward, instead of trying to move with precision she instead moved slowly and methodically, not trying to decrease the amount of movement needed to dodge the crystal growths but trying to take the least amount of time to get to her destination.

 

This meant that she ended up taking more wounds true. But since she had given up on that front if it allowed her to escape this place faster, even if that meant losing more blood and biomass, at least the low blood pressure she currently had meant that it would be less blood lost.

 

So small victories? It didn't feel like a small victory. If anything it felt like she had given up and had thrown a tantrum to get away faster from trouble, either way she found her target and got to work, once again she created the design that allowed her to deal with the small metal things used to attach fake walls to this metallic tunnel she exited it into another den.

 

This one was dark, like one of the settings they did when the box-shaped organisms and the humans wanted to test if she was good enough to work in low-light environments, "Activate low illumination settings." She intoned to [Main Core], her voice sounded....high pitched for some reason.

 

Was that the setting this body had by default? She wasn't sure how it should sound, so she would leave it like that for now. Instead, she focused on looking over the new den she found...After closing the entryway into the metallic tunnel, she had arrived at this room quite high and didn't want to tip her hand quite yet.

 

Her exit into this den had arrived near a box-shaped entity stuck into one of this den's walls, unlike the box-shaped organisms this one didn't seem to have the same texture on its front, so it shouldn't be a live one.

 

Either way, she quickly secured the entry into the metallic tunnel and got down from the box-shaped thing she arrived at, after landing on the floor without making a sound (Being this small and light had its advantages). She analyzed the den she found herself in.

 

It held several box-shaped constructs and some square-shaped things stuck in the middle, sustaining itself with a single unique leg stuck to the floor. Interesting.

 

The walls didn't seem to be of the same material as her den, and one of them even held a variant of the entryway the maintenance crew used to access her den!

 

The only difference was that this one wasn't hidden, but denoted by a translucent material that seemed to reflect what was in front of it to some degree, standing near the thing allowed her to see herself for the first time.

 

Her current body was small, barely high enough to stand near one of the box-shaped beings in this room, not a single one had deemed her enough to speak or say something to her yet, but she was wary nonetheless, her main body held four appendages like most humans, each pair a reflection of the other. Two below her torso and two almost at the top of her torso, with a single body part that housed most (If not all) of her sensory organs, a head as the body had filed on its blueprint.

 

She hadn't gone over the whole thing yet to see the names since she only needed it to be functional, but this material was useful, it allowed her to analyze in detail her current body, her current sight sensors (Eyes) were blue, was this a defect like the one the [Human] she fought before had?

 

The growths on her head had the same color as that [Human] after all, so perhaps this meant she could pass up as a member of his caste? That would be useful, he seemed to have some degree of authority over the box-shaped organisms. 

 

But for now, she would focus on investigating the things around her, the box-shaped things were made of dead bio-organic material that seemed to focus on filtering nutrients by the use of internal roots to distribute the nutrients and water along them. It was interesting to know that they had used dead organisms to create these, and it meant that the box-shaped organisms were more war-like than she had expected.

 

None of the ones here seemed to be alive, not even the central one that had a single leg stuck into the floor, so she was still safe, most box-shaped organisms seemed to be neutral at best so far, not like the [Humans]. So maybe she could find live box-shaped organisms to negotiate with. She wouldn't mind taking one of them with her in her escape plan (So long as it didn't put her at risk).

 

With some luck then this could mean that the hierarchy was more stratified than she estimated, perhaps something closer to that P-series subject that fought with a hive strategy?

 

Either way, she found several sub-compartments in the box-shaped dead bodies of those organisms, it seemed that they used them as storage units. Interesting, it was a good way to recycle materials if nothing else.

 

This also brought her a chance, so she searched within the multiple box-shaped storage units until she found one that seemed to not have been perturbed in a long time, it held some square white fiber material with some squiggle-looking lines on them, tons of them.

 

She took a sample of one and found the black material was some kind of dye and not inherent of the white fiber thing, after filing it for later use she moved the boxes to re-organize them better and give herself some space on it.

 

Then making sure she would fit within she settled in her small new nest hiding spot and placed some boxes atop herself, using some thin tendrils to get everything into place, and for the finishing touch, she dislocated several of her internal bones (Who even uses those on the inside? They are better on the outside protecting the squishy bits!) and cut the pain receptors to fold her body to get more space.

 

"[Warning, prolonged state in current configuration can lead to atrophy of muscle mass. Current time limit of this configuration without movement, 30 hours 16 mins.]"

 

She wasn't planning on staying that long here, just long enough for at least to see how the [Humans] acted and what they did in a nonhostile setting, would it be necessary to stop her heart from beating?

 

"[Warning, current configuration Brain is required for the prolonged function of main consciousness stream, time before the brain cells cease to function without oxygen: 3 mins.]"

 

That's a no then, the brain and lungs must keep working. And so she inflated part of her thorax to allow her lungs to expand and moved her heart so that it would be comfortable enough while pumping blood, that meant that she needed to reconfigure her body to allow the blood to travel well enough within her.

 

So after moving here and there she was finally ready!

 



 

"[Hostile bio signature detected, wake up protocol initiated]"

 

SHE WAS AWAKE!

 

Main core had taken a habit of jolting her awake by stimulating her nerve endings, the thing was useful yes. But also it seemed to relish in torturing her for some reason, was it angry at her for making a copy of it to be rained up with the [Gun] type weaponry?

 

"YOU GOT SUBJECT P4 KILLED?!?" Yikes, sonic attack.

 

She almost got into battle configuration, only to flop her limbs aimlessly as nothing was connected between muscle and bones right now, at least nothing made a sound to compromise her position.

 

"Sir, P4 started to plan an escape so the protocol indicat..." It seems they were fighting over her assumed death.

 

"SHOW ME THESE ESCAPE PLANS THEN!" And one was having trouble modulating her [Voice] it seems.

 

"The core dump..." While the other had this undertone in its voice that she found annoying.

 

"[Undertone cataloged as Smugness]"

 

Yeah, the second voice seemed confident in its success already, and since it was defending her death...It was the [Human] that had commanded the [Gun] type weaponry to attack her huh.

 

"...You ordered P4 death over these?" The second voice had got itself more calm. "These obviously tampered logs?" 

 

Oh, so the second voice tampered with her logs? Good thing she was filtering those then.

 

*slap*

 

"Sir?" The first voice sounded no longer smug, but...

 

"[Undertone cataloged, Pained.]"

 

"Get out before I send you as the replacement for P4....No wait." The second voice said, "Get into the den and fish out P4's core." 

 

That got a reaction from multiple voices, if she was mapping it right the place was full of [Humans], most hushed tones as they gossiped among themselves. 

 

"Sir...The procedure..." The first voice stated saying, unsure about something.

 

"The procedure states that no [Employee] may interact with a subject directly, unless it is for a test. Or is it for maintenance, is that correct? Yes?" The second voice stated.

 

"Yes sir. I'm afraid..." The first one started saying, regaining confidence.

 

"Remove Subject P4 from the testing roster, unless someone can prove that stupid crab is alive he will no longer stay in the roster." The second voice said and then a voice spoke.

 

One she remembered quite well.

 

"Subject P4 shows no activity within Den. Analyzing...Subject P4's Core isn't active. Subject P4 is no longer part of the testing roster."

 

The box-shaped organism had scanned her den? And it found nothing? Perfect. Her plan was moving quite well.

 

"So? What are you waiting for? Unless you want to offer yourself as a replacement for P4?" The second voice spoke, a hidden edge in its voice.

 

"...I will go for the..." The first voice spoke, it sounded weak...It sounded like...

 

"[A prey.]"

 

"Since the test chamber doesn't have an active test subject no hazmat suit of any level will be loaned, you can however pay for one from your pocket if you wish to do so." The second voice spoke matter of factly.

 

"[A Predator.]"

 

"Move it." And like that, she heard the sound of something in the back followed by the steps of a human walking, then after a second or so, the same sound again of something hitting a wall.

 

Then silence.

 

"Get to work everyone, prepare the scanners, with some luck, P4 is somehow still alive under all the debris and we will get a new P4-series." The second voice said.

 

"Doctor Williams...Isn't that illegal?" Someone spoke after a few seconds.

 

The second voice made some weird sound as if wind had gotten stuck in it before saying "Of course not, you all signed the right paperwork that allows me to do this. I won't do this unless someone tries to do something like this again... I swear to god, he only killed P4 because he wanted to make a cat girl...." The second voice, now identified as Doctor Williams said so.

 

"[Logged new identifier, Doctor Williams to the database.]"

 

Silence, so much silence caused by this Doctor Williams. So was this [Human] the one the blonde [Human] spoke to?

 

No, this one sounded somewhat different, its inflections weren't like that, if anything the inflections the other human transmitted through the box-shaped organisms seemed closer to hers.

 

"Get to work, also someone get me the last core dump P4 performed." Doctor Williams spoke and then the sounds became more calm.

 

They seemed to work in silence as small sounds of clicks and clacks sounded, only hushed voices spoke. It seemed that none had come in the direction of her current hiding spot, so she sent one tendril with a primitive light sensor to check.

 

"[No hostiles detected within range.]"

 

And Main core reported as such, so moving more biomass towards that tendril she turned the primitive light sensor into a fully functional [Eye], this would allow her to look around while hiding the organ and not exposing herself.

 

Everything was a blur of movement, multiple [Human]s moving from one place to the other, all going over squiggly lines on white panels embedded within square boxes made of some hard polymer. They seemed to be absorbing the squiggle lines and turning them into information?

 

"Doctor, the last core dump doesn't show anything out of order. There are some notes from Main Core about the Subject coming close to the checkmark for sapience but no conclusive evidence." One of them said while pointing at his square box.

 

And then one of those among them walked, he seemed to be somewhat more damaged than the rest, his skin seemed to be more wrinkled, less elastic, his eyes more tired. And they seemed to hold something within, an emotion she hadn't seen.

 

"[New emotion cataloged, Anger.]"

 

"And who designed the sapience check?" He asked, the one that brought his attention gulped and the others seemed to move back, like they didn't want anything to do with this [Human].

 

Would she be able to log a confrontation between [Human]s?

 

"That...It was...The.....amm....Chief Scientist...Alexanders....Sir?" He answered as such.

 

"[New identification found, Chief Scientist...Logged under the profile of Hostile Human Alexanders.]"

 

"Yes, he was the one to create the thing, he is also the one who forbids us from tampering with it since 'It wouldn't be fun' so tell me...What does this tell us?" The [Doctor] asked, he had moved his mouth in a weird way. The tips seemed to curve upward, as if he was showing part of his teeth.

 

Was this a hostile warning?

 

It seemed to be a hostile warning, "That....P4 was gaining sapience?" The other [Human] was drenched in a translucid liquid now, his face was damp, and his textile covering was damp too.

 

Was he experiencing a malfunction?

 

"No. It tells us that whatever arbitrary check Alexanders put, P4 was about to achieve it, it may be the reason he sneaked in the last combat Test. But we will never know, since the thing is dead." The [Doctor] said, and then he started making some weird noise.

 

"HAHAHAHAHA, Suck it Alexanders, you may have toyed with my subject but at least the stupid crab will not achieve whatever you wanted!" The [Doctor] moved back and went to one of the doors, and the others didn't move till the voice of the [Doctor] wasn't heard anymore.

 

"ARE YOU CRAZY?!?" One of the [Humans] near the drenched one spoke, "Never talk about the big boss near Doctor Williams!" 

 

"I DIDN'T KNOW! " The drenched human said, "I just moved in here from Doctor Eversoul's lab!" 

 

They all continued speaking and [Main Core] kept filling in information about what they said, this would be an informative session, she could see it, and they would give her enough information for her next move!

 

Yes, this had been a good choice indeed. Everything was going according to plan. 


            

    
        Chapter 10: Of the cruelty of [Humans]

    
    
    
    
                She had spent almost six hours cataloging each and every sound-based attack...No, they weren't attacks. Not all of them anyway.

 

She spent six hours cataloging the [Speech] of these [Humans], her current form was that of a human, not a single one of those that came into this [Room] had been close to her current configuration, and her form seemed to be more...Small.

 

Perhaps most of these [Humans] were part of a cast dedicated to this kind of environment? What would that make them? Workers?

 

Dr. Williams certainly didn't seem like a [Worker] class, that one commanded other [Humans] but she wasn't able to find any biological marker that made him inherently superior to the rest, even if most of them seemed to secrete biochemical markers similar to those the biological samples secreted when they wanted to surrender to her.

 

And like her, he didn't listen and continued, he was even better than her as he didn't even seem to be fazed by their surrender, at some point she even had to block those sensors as the [Room] was stinking with the defeat of all of those around him.

 

Maybe he was a [Predator] in charge of these [Prey]?

 

But why would a [Predator] even bother to keep them around? Was he safeguarding them to eat them later? 

 

She was quite curious to see how Dr. Williams would decide to eat them, so when [Lunch] came, she redoubled her vigilance...

 

But "Remember to return in time to those of you that decide to leave for lunch." Dr. Williams said as much before leaving the room.

 

No one left after him, if anything they just continued working while opening small square-shaped entities, there she stood looking in almost horror as she saw them [Opening] those square-shaped entities and fishing out of them [Biomass].

 

One fished a smaller square-shaped mass of fiber with some animal biomass surrounded by vegetal biomass and [Ate] it with small [Bites], she...She...She may have been mistaken in her understanding.

 

These [Humans] were a more terrific organism than she had expected, these [Things] surrounded themselves with the dead bodies of square-shaped entities, those that stood at the top of her previous existence.

 

Then while under the gaze of some square-shaped entities they took younger forms (As she could infer those were younger since they didn't speak and had less of a bio-electric signal) and feasted on their entrails!

 

And these were [Prey]!

 

They were the same meek creatures that paled under the gaze of [Dr. Williams]!

 

What kind of apex predator was this species?!?

 

Had her [Design] been flawed?!?!?

 

She hadn't found anything of note in her current form!

 

Nothing that indicated that she could do that kind of thing with the square-shaped entities!!!

 

It was true however that the square-shaped entities hadn't reacted to her, if anything they seemed to treat her as superior, as none had questioned her while she moved in that room, almost as if they feared her...

 

She wondered why before, but if those had seen their younger be [Feasted] upon on the regular, she could see why, the square-shaped entities weren't equals to the [Humans] no...

 

They were closer to her, they were [Slaves] to the humans!

 

What kind of secrets held this [Body] that allowed it to make such a mighty existence bow to them?

 

She...She needed another [sample], her current body must be flawed in some way…that was it!

 

Surely the [Blueprint] they left for her was a weakened one!

 

Surely a mighty entity that could do all of that wouldn't be as weak as her form had been, why she had needed to burn plenty of biomass and energy to keep this body working before in the metallic tunnel!

 

And that was merely by trying to move under an environment under 0°C of temperature!

 

Her previous [Glorious Form] could survive in environments as cold as -50°C!

 

No way this form could be that bad at temperature management while holding a rein over the square-shaped entities!

 

"...Do you think he will survive?" Oh? They started speaking!

 

"The intern? Nah, either he will get cannibalized by the remains of P4 or he will be turned into a new P-Series by Dr. Williams." Another voice spoke, rude! 

 

She wouldn't cannibalize anyone...Okay, maybe she would, but still!

 

"Well it's his fault for killing P4, he was kinda cute..." The voice of another one sounded, this one had a higher pitch, she made note of it as it sounded more in line with what her body returned of an approximate pitch for [Voice].

 

"...It was a 10-ton crab without eyes, the only reason we know what side it's his Face is because the thing needed to leave a mouth...And even then we can't be sure that's his face!" The first voice spoke back.

 

He had the right of it, actually, she didn't have a [Face] per se on her previous model, all sides could function as her [Face] since she had sensors everywhere!

 

She had made that design to work like that since some of the P-series she fought against had some weird fixation with attacking at her [Face], so to predict the attack more easily she made one side of her look like it had a [Face].

 

"Even so, she was cute." The other voice said, curious...Most had referred to her previous form as either [It] or [Him].

 

Only this voice seemed to think of her as a [She].

 

"Also, it was a she, not a him. The design on the mandible was of a female crab." The previous voice said.

 

Her mouth was of a female? She had chosen that one because that was the most efficient and offensive design she picked up...

 

"It's a weapon, it probably made the design choice following the most efficient mouth it could get its hand on. It didn't have feelings." The first voice said.

 

Again, that one was smart, maybe she would try to steal his [Blueprint] later, she would need to make sure he was distracted on a [Rest] cycle first though.

 

Could she be able to track him to his [Den]?

 

Did they even need a [Den]?

 

She was aware that she could function on her biological [Brain] for extended periods of time, the only reason she went into a [Rest] cycle was to be more efficient with her energy while she waited...

 

She wasn't sure how long they would continue in this place, the mere fact that she managed to arrive when no one was around was a blessing in itself, but while she could continue on this form for almost 30 hours...

 

They had bigger bodies and as such should be able to hold more biomass and energy...She may need to prepare an escape...

 

But her current form was...

 

"[Spaghetti.]"

 

Main Core referred to it as such, she wasn't sure what kind of bioentity was called [Spagetti], but since Main Core had been quite helpful it must be some kind of ambush predator...

 

"One week of extra work says that intern will be eaten by P4." One of the voices spoke.

 

"Joseph, it's rude to bet on the demise of a fellow worker...Also only one week? A month says he ran to HR and is in the middle of a change to a new Lab." Another voice said admonishing the first one.

 

He spoke of a [ HR ] that seemed to have more power than Dr. Williams, perhaps another level of [Predator] above Dr Williams?

 

"Guys...He could be dead right now...Also One week of work on site that he is the new host to P4...If he is I will also add another extra week that says I can make him [Evolve] into another Crab before one of the nekomimi faction gets to the new P-series." The voice with high pitch spoke.

 

Getting two levels of [Bets] on her side.

 

They continued to speak like that while feasting on the remains of the young square-shaped entities they brought, after finishing those, they moved to a side of the room where they placed those remains in a hole within the dead body of one of the bigger square-shaped entities.

 

She wondered why? Were they holding some level of respect for the young dead?

 

She thought that for barely a second as the high-pitched [Human] moved something on the far end of the dead body of the square-shaped entity...Then the dead body started emitting a clear [Liquid].

 

Main core registered it as [Water], but she knew that those liquids within one body aren't such a banal thing, no...The lifeblood of one shouldn't be just [Labeled] as the banal thing that [Water] is.

 

If the square-shaped entity sustained using water, then that wasn't mere water but [Blood]...Mostly made of H2O, but still!

 

The horror she saw made her shiver, these humans were nonchalantly bathing the dead young bodies with the blood of another dead member of the square-shaped race!

 

She...She needed to run away from here, she wasn't sure why the square-shaped entities hadn't risen against them!

 

Such disrespect to their young and they stood there like nothing!

 

"[Cleaning of test chamber finished.]" Or so she thought, but when the square-shaped entity spoke it was to only say that!

 

No inflation in its tone, no hidden anger or any emotion at all!

 

She was more rattled than them!

 

"Oh, he finished? Weird." Said one of the voices, the one that had bet a month.

 

"And he survived..." The one that bets a week said.

 

"So no one won?" Spoke the high-pitched voice.

 

The three only stood there looking at another square-shaped organism, this one held a projection on its body of her previous den, there the [Prey] stood with a metallic container full of bio-organic remains of her previous body.

 

She could even see the dummy core she made within the remains of the bucket, and how the [Nanites] she left continued to self-destruct in the bucket.

 

"Well...Someone call Dr Williams and give him the good news..." Said one of the voices.

 

"Not it!" And the higher pitch voice quickly said, "Not it!" Followed by another.

 

Leaving the one that originally said that fuming and grumbling as she saw him leave the room they were in, the other two continued exchanging theories about how that [Intern] had managed to survive and if he was [Contaminated] or not.

 

Rude.

 

She was not something that could [Contaminate] anyone!

 

She thought so at least, she didn't remember having any [Blueprint] for a way to propagate over large areas...Most of her stuff would self-destroy after a certain amount of time passed or turn inert if enough biomass or matter could sustain itself and wasn't intrinsically bound to her nanites.

 

So it was impossible for her to [Contaminate] anyone really.

 

After around ten units of sixty seconds (Or 10 minutes as Main Core seemed to have taken a liking to those units), Dr Williams returned. He immediately glared at the main monitor where the [Intern] had continued to push the same button to try and open the door out of her den.

 

"So either P4 is playing a new game or he somehow managed to actually kill the only surviving original P-series subject. Opinions?" Said the Dr Williams human.

 

Wait, the only original surviving P-Series?

 

Hadn't she just fought a P9 subject a few days ago?

 

"He might have gotten a lucky shot into P4's Main core? He has been brandishing what looks to be a cracked Core at the camera." Said the high-pitched voice human.

 

Oh, he was indeed brandishing her dummy core, and breaking it further by grabbing it too hard...Thank you [Intern] for making it harder for any study to bring accurate data.

 

"I think P4 is playing dead in an attempt to escape," Said another voice in the room, he was going over her last core dump. "There are no mentions of reinforcement in the immediate core area, and P4 used to take regular schedules to check its defenses."

 

Oh, did she forget to add those? That would be...

 

"[Problematic.]"

 

"So either we let him leave and risk everyone in base...Or leave him there for a week without letting biomass near P4." Wondered aloud Dr Williams.

 

Was that [Human] really allowing the [Prey] to decide the fate of other [Human-Prey]?

 

That...wasn't something a [Predator] would do...

 

Oh...

 

Her [Eye] turned around to see everyone else and they all stood there in silence, till the high-pitched one said "Should we prepare accommodations for hi...." She started saying but shut out as Dr Williams turned his eyes to her, "...For the new possible P4 Subject?" Ended saying high pitch.

 

"Why yes Miss Brown, that is the spirit...But we don't have enough funds to give P4-B good accommodations, he...Or not, that thing is no longer [Human], P4-B may use P4's former den. Give it P4 previous allotation of Nutrient paste." Said Dr. Williams, somehow that [Human] was sure she had survived.

 

But why did it think she would remain within her den?

 

"Yes sir." High pitch said while she seemed to push some weird small squares in a long rectangle in front of her.

 

Were those small square-shaped entities?

 

At the same time high pitch pushed those weird lines seemed to move and react on the square-shaped entity with crystal-like body, and then the [Human] within her den looked straight at one of the square-shaped entities within her den.

 

She strained her [ears] to try and listen in, but barely managed to hear "[Subject temporary name P4-B, you will remain within site till you are deemed free of influence, please use the accommodations, no further testing will be done and so, all the biomass provided will be the standard unit. Subject P4, if you wish to acquire further biomass please move towards the gate and an appropriate test will be started.]" High pitch turned towards Dr Williams as if asking something.

 

"Heh, good enough I guess. Good job on noticing P4 would want extra biomass after surviving that encounter...If it survived the stupid crab that is." Said Dr Williams.

 

"Sir...Subject P4-B seems to be speaking, should we parse him?" Asked another one of the [Humans].

 

"Yeah sure, why not. We will not record all of his interactions afterward, so I hope it uses them wisely." Said Dr.Williams, the human that had spoken moved, and after pushing some of the squares in front of him another one of the crystal-like things showed a projection of the [Human].

 

He had thrown his bucket with the remains of her dummy body to the side "ARE YOU KIDDING ME? LET ME GO! P4 IS DEAD! BESIDES NUTRIENT PASTE? AT LEAST GIVE ME ENOUGH TO SURVIVE. I CAN'T SURVIVE STARVED AS P4 WAS!" He went on and on.

 

Speaking about how if she was alive he was in danger, about how he would quit, about how he wouldn't do it again...He went on quite the long tirade about reasons of why that was unfair and how he was sorry, about how he wouldn't try to make her evolve into a cat girl...

 

What even was a cat girl?

 

High pitch seemed to take offense at that as her eyes turned dangerously similar to those of another [Predators] she had fought before, the one with slit eyes and a smooth tail, she remembered that one because it had been not only fast and agile, but because she hadn't managed to defeat it.

 

"...And he wasted his chance. Cut the recording from the log, mark the reason for deletion as nonimportant for the experiment." Said Dr Williams.

 

No one contested that, so that must mean the reasoning the [Human] said wasn't good enough to risk them opening the door from her [Den], not that it was an effective way to contain her, as she was no longer inside.

 

"Continue going over the [Core Dump], also prepare for the dummy exposition, we will get the [Tour] from that school in...12 hours, so you have two hours to prepare and finish. Get the fake recordings of weapon testings and six hours of rest and another two hours to finalize everything. Afterward, we will move to cold weapon testing in the remote location. With some luck, P4 will stop playing dead..." Said Dr.Williams while the other [Humans] groaned at that.

 

What was a [Tour]? And why had they reacted like that?

 

She would need to check and investigate further, besides...At the very least if she understood them right she would get a chance to investigate further when they turned to the [Rest Cycle] in two hours...

 

And at least six hours to roam around before they started moving...So in around 12 hours, she would find out what that [Tour] was...And perhaps that would be her way to escape this place?

 

She hoped to find some [Biomass] within that period at the very least...

 

But for now...

 

For now, she would continue filling her database with their interactions, with some luck she would be able to mimic their [Speech] well enough to try and hide among them...

 

She hadn't found another [Human] with the same [Phenotype] as hers, neither in form nor size...So she was getting worried... She didn't want to try and [Neutralize] one of the [Humans], they held too much power so she wasn't sure she would be able to kill them.

 

Maybe she could find enough [Biomass] to mimic one of their bodies without having the full [Blueprint]?

 

She would need to check on that option with her six-hour window...

 

But that would need to be done later, right now...She would analyze and investigate these [Humans]...If nothing else she needed a [Prey] to stalk.


            

    
        Chapter 11: The Bathroom chapter

    
    
    
    
                She had been mistaken.

 

"[Amend in Blueprint done.]"

 

Even Main Core was in accordance with her, she had spent the last hours the [Humans] had in that [Room] studying their mannerisms, and she had quite an extensive database on them. She was half sure she could mix among them at some point and was only wondering why their variance in design was like that.

 

Most held the same body type with some small difference among themselves, she had thought this was mostly a design in those that were more [Predators] and [Prey] among the caste.

 

Just as how some models held bulges on their torso like P9, and others didn't. 

 

At first, she had thought that this body type needed a long [Hair], or the keratin growings as she had taken to call them. Since most of the models that held this type of bulge on their chest had long [Hair].

 

The bigger the bulge the more...Curved, their body became for some reason. Was this to make balancing easier? She wasn't sure.

 

But this theory got ditched later on as the time allotted ended and another [Human] opened the door and took Dr Williams away, this one had bulges on her chest...But had short [Hair].

 

This made her re-analyze most of the pictures she had taken from the [Humans], and sure enough...Ones that she had catalogued with the [Non bulge type] had indeed...Bulges.

 

Modest ones, smaller ones, but they had it too. She noticed a new trend, and this time it was from their coverings, those that covered completely their lower body didn't have those. While those that were covered with short fabric (Similar to the body armor she was using) had bulges on them.

 

Even if modest, so maybe the bulges earned them the right to use that type of clothing?

 

Meaning that phenotype was higher on the caste.

 

She would need to check a sample further to make sure she updated her own phenotype as needed, she had found this kind of clothing comfortable after all.

 

But that wasn't the point of the error she had found previously. No.

 

While it was related, the error lies elsewhere.

 

You see, after the [Humans] left the [Room] she took the chance to take some samples from the [Containers] they had used, the humans with bulges shared the same amount of genetic information and the organs seemed to be the same too.

 

She, however, found some difference in a part of their [Blueprint] towards the end, and multiple samples she found ended with quite interesting information. At the end of the [Blueprint] she noticed their [Cells] differed, only in a single spot.

 

The final pair of [Genes] differed. While the bulge human held two of the same. The non-bulged human held a different pair. She went through her own database of pictures and indeed every single human (That she had a sample) followed that phenotype.

 

Comparing her own [Blueprint] she found that her body was...The same too, she held a pair of the same [Cells] at the end, so her current body should afford the use of this type of superior clothing...But it seemed...Younger.

 

Her [Cell] age was lower than the one in most of the samplings, had her body been a [Pup]? 

 

That explained why the [Blueprint] referred to this model as [Stealth] or [Infiltration] blueprint. It made sense...She also disregarded new spawns in other test subjects, after all, most of the time they were useless cannon fodder.

 

But even so, she needed to make sure.

 

So after fixing her body in the normal configuration. And stretching...that always felt nice for some reason, it made her worry that her vocal cords seemed to emit some kind of weird noise when she did those movements and she wasn't able to prevent herself from doing them.

 

"Nyaaa~♪" 

 

"[Embarrassing.]"

 

And Main Core always said the same words as if she knew the meaning, she would check on them later, but since Main Core wasn't broadcasting nor messing with her thought kernel she left it speak for itself.

 

After finishing her stretch and weird vocalizations, she walked towards [The Door]. This would be her first time walking in the open, she first needed to make sure her disguise was perfect.

 

Exterior armor made from biomass-produced textile flesh? 

 

"[Check and optimal.]"

 

Nanite presence within exterior bio armor?

 

"[Zero.]"

 

Perfect, that would mean that should her connection with the exterior bio armor (Sundress) be cut, the thing should stay solid long enough for her to recuperate contact with it. It should stay without disintegrating as all the materials were sub-derived and not nanite-made like her dummy body. But a girl couldn't be always so sure.

 

Either way, she moved to the next part of her checklist.

 

Feet coverings?

 

"[Modeled after Human with similar clothing and adjusted to Host Size.]"

 

She noticed not a single [Human] was barefoot like her, she found that weird, but since her disguise depended on not being noticed she took notice and emulated the more convenient feet coverings, in this case, the ones another [Human] that was dressing an exterior textile armor like her (Sundress) was chosen.

 

It was a small pair of leather-like material at the base that was tied to her feet with the use of thin straps that went above her feet and around the ankle to secure itself in place. She wasn't sure what kind of material the other [Human] used for hers, but she was using an imitation of soft leather that was quite comfortable on her feet.

 

She liked these designs as they allowed her feet to be in the open and she only needed to destroy a pair of thin straps to unleash her feet and fight as normal.

 

Also since the material was thin, her tactile sensation wasn't impeded as much as with the other options around, like...Who even encases their feet in hard leather?

 

They wouldn't be able to feel a thing like that!

 

Granted, the armor protection would be higher...But she wouldn't want to sacrifice the possible sense output for more protection, increased sensorial input meant she would be able to dodge more attacks. And that in turn translated into less need for armor. 

 

Next on her list was...

 

Current body phenotype disguise?

 

"[100% in accordance with Blueprint.]"

 

The one that made her doubt, she was sure the design was 100% good, but... no other body phenotype had come closer to her current body. The closest one still was bigger than her, even if all other evidence pointed that she also had the right to use the superior coverings, that one human dressed like the non-bulged phenotype.

 

She even used the same lower body coverings... Granted her body was adorned with the same minerals the other bulged humans held in their [Ears] and [Lips], the only reason she knew to check to make sure. 

 

Did that mean that if one didn't have [Bulges] they couldn't use this [Superior armor]?

 

Her initial assessment said Yes.

 

But after opening the door...

 

That went straight away out of her immediate area of concern.

 

"TEACHER THAT GIRL SKIPPED LINE!" A shrill attack...Or not, a shrill voice said.

 

"Ugh...There is always one that does that. Whose class are you?" A bulged human asked while looking at her. "And no uniform? Did you sneak in since you didn't have your uniform? We sent a notice that you all needed to bring it..." 

 

She was almost three times as tall as her, she hadn't noticed it with the other [Humans] as she hadn't stood near them in this form. Her [Glorious form]/previous body always towered over them. It surprised her the amount of [Humans] that she found out of the confines of that small [Room], somehow it seemed to isolate the sound almost as well as her previous [Den]. The [Humans] seemed to enjoy isolating their areas from exterior influence.


 

So this was a new experience, "The teacher is bullying the new girl ♪" The other [Humans] around started synchronizing their [Voices] in a weird cadence, something within her seemed to want to join at them...While another part wanted to start secreting water from her [Eyes].

 

Was her body malfunctioning?

 

"Sorry sorry...Didn't want to yell at you." The human said while placing its [Hand] on her [Head].

 

She prepared for an attack while checking the surroundings...

 

And nothing happened...

 

"[Updated full Blueprint...Adding to Library...Updated Human gender, Female.]"

 

It said Main Core while she felt a new flood of information in her [Brain], she suddenly understood most of the functions within her body and why they had been wired like that, the pressure she had been feeling in her lower body suddenly made sense too.

 

She had thought her body wanted to discharge the liquid as an attack from being stressed, but in turn, it meant she had needed to "I need to pee." Her mouth said after identifying the feeling.

 

She quickly used her [Hands] to cover her [Mouth] as her voice had leaked unintended, it was shrill like those around her, quite high pitched for her taste too.

 

"So you sneaked ahead searching for a bathroom..." The [Woman] said, those bulges meant that they were [Women]. So she would grow them too?

 

No, did she need to grow them?

 

A look around herself with all the other [Humans] "Children, anyone else needs to go to the bathroom? Might as well take your chances." Said the [Woman] to the other [Humans] around.

 

A chorus of "Noo♪" rained down, a few [Yes] had been heard, but it seemed that the woman hadn't noticed them, she did however notice how some other [Small Women] moved near them.

 

"Okay, let's go and find the receptionist and ask her to guide you to the bathroom." Said the [Woman] while showing the same face that Dr Williams had shown before.

 

...But it felt different, she showed her teeth like him, moved her lips like him, her cheeks moved like him...But it missed that [Madness] and it had something else on it.

 

"[Emotion identified, Care / Love.]"

 

What is [Love]?

 

Main core didn't answer.

 

"Do you need something Teach?" She heard a familiar voice and felt herself freeze.

 

It was high pitched like hers, it was the voice of the other [Woman] she had listened to in the [Room], the one that bet for the demise of the [Intern].

 

"Yes, is there a bathroom around, the kids need to use it. We had one try to sneak around in search for one... So we would rather you guide us, I don't wanna take the [Scientist]'s time while they explain it so might as well do it now." Said the woman.

 

"[New designation found, Teach. Logged into the database.]"

 

"Ugh...Kids...Fine, follow me." Said high pitch while doing some weird movement with her hand as if she wanted to grab something and smear it on her [leg].

 

"Okay kids, follow the nice lady and listen to her. And you." Said the [Teach] while looking at her, "You will stay with us till we find your teacher. I sent a message to the group chat but no one has answered yet. Do you remember the name of your teacher?" 

 

Teacher?

 

"[The Blueprint has been Amendment, new Human Designation Found, Teach = Teacher.]"

 

Oh, why had they shortened?!?

 

"No," she heard herself answer while something within her told her to let some water leak into her eyes.

 

She did so, as her [Insticts] had never failed her.

 

"Shh...It's okay, we will find them okay?" Said the [Teach] in a low tone that seemed to vibrate within her chest, it was closer to that weird sound some subjects did when dealing with their spawns.

 

It felt nice.

 

"Okay girls, follow me, we will use the employee's bathroom since we are inside the labs and we don't have customers' bathrooms here. So don't touch anything." Said high pitch while guiding them.

 

"So, what class are you in?" "Are you at our school?" "Did you escape a cell from this lab?" 

 

The other [Women] around her started speaking, their dressings were similar enough to hers, but their lower body covering was more complex.

 

Their [External armor]/skirt was shorter than hers, and her legs had white coverings on them. Their upper body held a textile armor similar to the one Dr Williams used, but theirs held some weird fabric in the figure of two triangles on them (Necktie).

 

One of them used their two upper appendages to grab hers, "What's your name?" while asking as such.

 

"[Further update on blueprint...Updated age cycle...Desgination Age - Stage. Added.]"

 

She got another update for the blueprint? But hers was already full.

 

"[Host's body is currently in Stage - Child. Unit Teacher is on Stage -Adult.]"

 

Oh...

 

SHE WAS A PUP!

 

So then most of her functions had been restricted this whole time?!?

 

"There is the bathroom girls, go at it. You sundress, you are the one that made the ruckus so you get that stall. Freckles, next one. Twin tails, that one...And red hair...You get that one, congratulations you get to use the boss's one. Go at it." High pitch said pointing them towards small den-type structures.

 

She followed in and opened the door into the den to find a weird...

 

"[...Structure similar to those used by Humans to rest their lower body. Recommendation to host, discharge processed toxins from body into the water found within the chair.]"

 

That seemed like a waste, but she soon enough heard the sound of flowing water from the nearby dens, so she sat herself in after closing the door to her new [Den].

 

"[Suggestion, raise external textile armor to prevent damage from liquid discharge.]"

 

Oh, right. Smart, nice save Main Core.

 

She did as instructed and sat herself, then while going over the muscles on her lower body and flexing the right ones to start the discharge, the accumulated liquid shot towards the water in the [Chair].

 

Such a weird feeling, her previous body could recycle most of what entered it, and nothing was ever wasted like this...But...This body?

 

This one couldn't even recyclate its fluids?

 

And this was supposed to be a better body than her previous one?

 

Granted, this one seemed to be able to work with less energy expenditure and bigger CPU use, but still...

 

"Don't forget to clean yourselves." High pitch said, on the other side of the den.

 

Clean?

 

"[Suggestion, use vegetal derivated on the wall to remove water remains from body. Reduce risk from biological damage towards host body from water toxins sticking to the body.]"

 

....The what?

 

This body was...Was....was susceptible to biological damage from its own toxin discharge system?

 

What the hell?

 

"...kay..." She heard herself join the chorus of voices as she did her best effort to make sure no drop of water stuck to her body.

 

And she didn't jump when she heard a flushing sound of water nearby, no sir.

 

It seemed that the other dens had finished discharging their own toxins, as she heard the sound of water flowing, an interesting way to make sure the toxins disappeared.

 

"The flush handle is on the side, it's a button." She heard high-pitched voices as she also knocked at the door to her den.

 

"Thank you!" Her voice said as she followed the instincts within her body, with her not claw(She missed her claw) prodded at the side, and sure enough. She found a...thing.

 

She suspected it was the thing called [Button] and by putting pressure on the thing the [Chair] spat water flushing away the toxins she had expelled before.

 

It was...

 

"[Beautiful]"

 

An incredible work of art as how the water danced as it pulled away her toxins into the deeps within, she hadn't noticed before but the [Chair] had a [Square-shaped] entity on its back.

 

It made sense, [Humans] did use this slave race for everything...And now she had done the same.

 

She opened the door away from this small den and found high pitch who pointed her to the other small [Child] "Sundress, go and wash your hands with the other girls, use soap and everything." 

 

"[Update blueprint with new subcategory, Human - Female variant - Child Stage - Girl. Adult Stage - Women.]"

 

So she was a [Girl] and not a [Woman], and her current identifier wasn't P4 but [Sundress]. How does that work?

 

Did another [Human] with her current [Blueprint] exist in the world and they were thinking it was her?

 

It would help her plan to escape from the Den if nothing else. Now she only needed to [Wash her hands with soap], and then...And then...

 

Find out more about this [Sundress] girl she was supposed to be. How hard can it be?

 

She had fought and [Devoured] plenty of subjects already, surely this couldn't be that hard.

            

    
        Chapter 12: About Names and Anime

    
    
    
    
                Turns out, the true powerhouse weren't the big [Humans] but the smaller ones.

 

"And then, and then, I just went BAM!" the other [Girl] at her side said while screeching.

 

She had learned that that subvocalization the [Human Child] did was called [Laugh], but for her? It was closer to a screech than anything else, so she liked to refer to it as such.

 

"Can you believe it? Like, why would he even think that I would like that stupid dirty ball?" She wasn't sure what that [Ball] referred to, nor why had the other [Human Child] had thought giving it to this [Girl] was a good idea.

 

But if it was an strategy to rattle her it worked quite well.

 

"I see, did you make sure to defeat this other [Kid]?" But since she was getting some useful vocalization information, and some practice with her [Language], she had to deal with it.

 

"Of course, I kicked his ass, he ran away crying to mommy!" The [Girl] said while making sure her torso was arching outward, as if that would make her look bigger.

 

Was this some social dynamic in which a [Human] would try to make itself look like a threat?

 

But why would she try to threaten her? Did she miss some social cue somewhere?

 

She had too little information!

 

"But girl, aren't you cold? It looks as if you only had that sundress on!" The other [Girl] asked before she could address her social problems.

 

Or had she asked someone else?

 

Was other [Sundress] around?

 

No wait, she referred to her? But she said [Girl] that was the denomination to their current stage...wasn't it?

 

"Hello? Anyone home?" The other [Girl] waved her hand over her face while making some weird noise with two of her fingers, that was one interesting way to make noises. She would file it for later study.

 

But what was she going about "What do you mean?" She asked for clarification.

 

"I mean, this place is already cold and I am using both spats and pants, besides two pairs of socks!" The other [Girl] said, while first lowering part of her lower armor, then showing part of her lower body.

 

She had indeed another set of [Clothing] bellow her [Pants], and on her feet, she had two different layers of [Clothing] too, probably those [Socks]. She poked with her finger the under armor and extended a small tendril into it to analyze the make of it.

 

She hadn't had a chance to study these armors and hers was designed using the design she could view from afar, "I see...I have those too actually." So she copied the design, she would need to burn some biomass to mimic them, but in the long run, if this could serve to normalize her body temperature then it would be worth it.

 

She was already burning extra energy to keep her temperature in synch with that of the other [Childs], so trying her best to weave a new set of under armor she gave herself a pair of those [Spats] and whatever was called the under-under pink armor the other [Girl] had on her.

 

She of course didn't give herself a pair of those [Socks], as her feet were exposed and didn't want to tip her hand (Yet), none of the other [Children] had used any level of augmentation, so she wasn't sure what kind of abilities they held.

 

She didn't give herself anything to her upper torso even though she noticed the other girl had two layers of clothing there, her current [Dress] exposed too much [Skin] to allow a change such as that.

 

"Here let me..." She started saying while grabbing the hem of her [Dress] to show her.

 

"STOP! STOP! I TRUST YOU!" The other girl screamed as she grabbed her hands and pulled them down.

 

Hadn't she doubted her level of thermal defenses?

 

Why was she stopping her then?

 

"Gosh girl, have some degensensy." The [Girl] said, was that a word?

 

She hadn't heard that word before, but in this context that one implied that she was missing something everyone else seemed to have.

 

"The word is decency." High-pitched said from behind them, "Also you all are like four? Most of your cadre will gag or not think much of it. You don't have anything nice to leer at." 

 

"Mama says that a lady is made from a young age." The [Girl] at her side said, "And that we need to behave like one or bad habits will stick." 

 

"Hmm....Well, whatever, it should be fine around other girls and women. Just don't do it around anyone bigger than you." High pitch said and moved along.

 

She had the right of it, she hadn't even thought about the problems of exposing her fleshy bits while surrounded by [Humans]. They were, after all, [Predators] even if they didn't act like it, nor expose their might right now.

 

Maybe it was the right move to use this mode to move around after all. She would still check up on other versions of different stages of the [Human] body, but for now?

 

"Okay." She answered high pitch and tried to hug her [Dress] closer to her, suddenly aware of how flimsy this armor was. She hadn't thought much about it, as the [Blueprint] images carried designs similar to this one, and since she had seen one of the [Humans] wear one at the first stages of her tests. She used it.

 

"Hmph!" The other [Girl] however only made one weird sound and crossed her arms to her [Chest], "Mama always said that those that don't value their chaspipi aren't pretty, so don't listen to her and never show your nono zone." 

 

Her what?

 

Was the nonprotected area designated as [Nono zone]? Why?

 

Was it special? But it only had that weird delivery system for the toxins in her body. Granted she had found that there were plenty of important organs on that side, but the most important ones seemed to be nested in her chest and head. The others she could do without, and if she wasted some energy and biomass she could even function without them.

 

"Not even to other girls!" The [Girl] said, was she referring to their stage growth? Their designation? Or was this how a group of several [Child - Girl] referred to in groups?

 

She needed more answers, should she try and try to [Devour] one of the other [Girl]'s in this group? Well, not this one. "You are looking at me funny, like how Papa looks at Mama when he takes that weird yellow drink..." This one had been useful.

 

But most of the ones around them seemed to hold the same [Blueprint], so maybe it wouldn't matter?

 

She had found (by accidental touch) that it was a group with both [Female] and [Male] variants of the [Human- Child Stage], so she needed a [Female] variant, her current [Design] was [Female]. And the [Blueprint] she held was also [Female] for the most part, it seemed that whoever had put it there favored most [Female] variants than [Male] ones.

 

So it should have some kind of advantage to be a [Female], "Anyway, are you looking for your teacher? " The [Girl] asked.

 

The logical and truthful answer was [No]. She didn't know what a [Teacher] was, but she was sure that she didn't have one of those. "Yes," but she answered that, since not having something that she was supposed to have would be bad for her [Disguise].

 

"Do you know what she is called? Mine is Miss Baking! She is nice, even if she doesn't give us cakes even though she's Baking." She would add that to her growing list of possible phenotypes. One that was always doing something and had enough time to take care of other [Child-Stage Humans] would be one that had a good multitask CPU.

 

That was something she could use for her personalized [Design], "I do not know the designation of my [Teacher - Unit]." She answered while preparing most of her defenses to go into overdrive at the most minimal sign of hostilities.

 

She had taken the chance to say that when they arrived at one point of their walk when three routes had opened, most of the other [Child-Stage Humans] had gone into one, the other one seemed to go into what looked like a dead end if her [Boosted Eyes] were to be trusted, and the final fourth route seemed to have different [Smells] mixed, so she was banking her hopes in having a broader catalog of [Blueprints] to disguise herself.

 

"It's okay!" The [Girl] said while letting her hand up and down into one of her shoulders, "I also took like forever to learn Miss Baking's name!" 

 

"It's Baker you brat." A [Woman] said while attacking the [Girl]!

 

The [Girl] let a small yelp as she used both hands to search for damages on her [Head], "There you are. Did you hear about our tour and sneak into it? All the classes have all the students accounted for." The [Woman] spoke while narrowing her eyes at her.

 

Had she been found out? But they had stated that a [Sundress] girl was in their numbers! Was this a deception?

 

Something must have changed as the look the [Woman] gave her changed, and she released a breath "It's okay, we aren't mad. We do need to find your parents if you come with them. If not... Well, do you know your parent's number? Or your address? We can get you to your home in one of the teacher's cars while we get the brats back to school." It seemed as if she was...okay?

 

Weren't they mad because of the deception?

 

"I will need a name by the way," Or not, again with the [Name], was it a designation? 

 

She didn't have one, or not one she could use.

 

"...See, this is how you should be Melissa, an adult you don't know asks you for your name, you don't tell them." The Woman said while speaking to the [Girl].

 

Wait, her designation was [Melissa]? Was this a clue? 

 

Main core! Query: Search for use of [Designation] and find a fitting [Name]!

 

"[Query Accepted...Searching database.]"

 

"But that's only in places where there are bad adults! Like the streets! Or the understomach!" The [Girl] called [Melissa] answered.

 

"Underbelly, also that isn't real." The [Teacher] answered. "Now I can't keep calling you Sundress, I promise that I'm trustworthy. I'm, after all, a Teacher. Our job is to be there for little girls who are lost like you." 

 

"[Database search finished, collating results...Calculating a more efficient naming scheme...Taking into consideration Host predilections...]"

 

Main Core was taking its sweet time... "My [Name/Designation] is..." She started speaking slowly, she noticed one of the [Keratin] growings above the [Teacher]'s eyes seemed to move. Had she missed something again?

 

Damnation! She needed a better [Social] library!

 

Main Core!

 

"[Name generated, please say...]"

 

She didn't take time to listen and straight up patched the result to her vocal cords, "...Alexand..." And noticed that the main core straight up patched the name of the blonde man she fought before her [Awakening]!

 

"Alexandra huh, that is a cute name." The [Teacher] finished for her, she had said a different name though...Was Alexander a name not apt for a [Female Unit]?

 

"Yes, Alexandra. That's my [Designation]!" She felt something [Change] within her [Core] as she uttered those words, as if something shifted and felt herself more [Her].

 

"See Melissa, you should be like her, instead of shortening her name like you do to Meli, she says her full name." And the teacher said towards the other [Girl].

 

"But teaaaaaach, Melissandra is such an old lady's name. Melissa is more cute, and Meli is even cuter!" The [Girl] said, what was this?

 

She had a three-stage name?

 

Did that hold some kind of hidden power within the [Humans], then shouldn't she try and harness that kind of power?

 

Main core!

 

"[...Calculating formulae to follow that scheme of Power...]"

 

Always trust [Main Core], she couldn't believe she fought against this thing just a few [Hours] ago!

 

"I'm sure she does the same, right Alexa...Alessa...Ale...Right Ale?" The other girl seemed to have some malfunctions in her [Vocal - Speakers].

 

"You may call me [Alexa] if you want." She said and felt something within her settle more strongly, something told her that she should project her chest forward and look upwards while using that weird facial snarl others used.

 

So she did, this felt [Right].

 

The result was immediate, the other girl [Designation - Melissandra/Melissa/Meli] smiled and circled her body with her arms as she did some weird motion with her face trying to impregnate her with whatever weird liquids she was secreting from her [Face].

 

"Okay that's about it, you are scaring Alexa." The teacher said while grabbing the other [Girl] from the base of her upper armor, interesting. So armor could be used like that and not only as protection.

 

"BUT SHE IS SO CUTE!!!!" Shrieked [Melissa] and she felt herself inch a few steps backward.

 

Did she have a malfunction?

 

Actually, didn’t P9 act somewhat like that in its final moments?

 

Oh...P9!

 

She needed to make sure her disguise wasn't pierced, lest she end as P9, but how?

 

"[Suggestion; Child - Stage animals look up to the older members of their species. Advice: Seek council from older members of the Humans about doubts so long these do not compromise the disguise.]"

 

Well, that was easy enough, "Did I do something wrong [Teacher]?" So for now, pretend to be a [Child] and act as such.

 

"Oh no, you are okay. This child is sick." The [Teacher] said while [Melissa] struggled as she extended her arms towards her previous target [Me].

 

But what is this [Sick] she speaks of?

 

"I'M NOT SICK! SHE IS TOO CUTE TO NOT HUG!" The [girl] shrieked again.

 

Shrieked, such a nice word.

 

"Don't mind her Alexa, her mother is also sick with the same thing, so it probably runs in her blood. Anime, such a dangerous thing to expose a child to." The [Teacher] did some weird sideways movement with her head as she moved away with [Melissa].

 

Main Core, order: Save [Anime] as dangerous [Sick].

 

"[Acknowledge, saved in priority database for further investigation and possible weaponization.]"

 

That would do for now, she ignored the other [Girl] as she seemed to want to free herself from the clutches of the [Teacher] who was carrying her under her arm.

 

She noticed how the other girl didn't seem to want to move her lower body appendages as much as her upper body ones, was this part of the [Sick]?

 

The only visual difference she found was that the lower body ones had a variant of her [Sundress]...Oh...

 

She didn't want to expose her under armor even while in captivity... The lower body of the [Female - Human] variant had such a disadvantage? Then the advantages this [model] must have should be quite the thing over the [Male - Human] variant.

 

More reasons to stay using [Blueprints] similar to these ones, while thinking over these kind of things they arrived to their destination. As the [Teacher] finally let [Melissa] down, who quickly ran towards her and latched onto one of her arms while squinting her eyes in the direction of the teacher.

 

She was lubricating them for some reason while holding onto her, the [Teacher] only did that weird form with her mouth.

 

"[Designation: Smile]"

 

She did the [Smile] and moved her head sideways while speaking to other [Teacher] units, [Melissa] for her part kept lubricating her eyes while holding onto her.

 

Oh, she was using her as a [Visual Aid] since her [Eyes] were lubricating, smart. And also that helped as evidence that her [Disguise] hadn't been penetrated, no smart race as the [Humans] would let a [Child - Stage] members of their with another species while vulnerable like this.

 

Perfect.

 

This meant her [Disguise] had overcome all the difficulties, now she only needed to escape this [Den] and search for another place to settle, maybe try and incorporate herself into a...

 

What do [Humans] call a group of their species?

 

"[Possible names: Herd, flock, pack, pod, school, pride, swarm, colony, gaggle, murder, hive, brood, shoal, family, cluster...]"

 

Main Core as always gave a long list of possible ways to call them, she was partial towards either pod, swarm, hive, brood, or murder. A species full of predators should have one similar to those, she had fought subjects that were under the designation of [Hive] and [Swarm] already, and those moved in groups of similar-minded subjects.

 

Similar to all these [Human - Child Stage] [Girls] and [Boys], but those moved in a single mind focus, not like the [Chaos] these [Human - Child Stage] did. So that removed two of the valid options.

 

So then what were they called?

 

Perhaps she would ask the [Teacher] again, it seemed quite [Happy] when she answered her question before... And it even took [Melissa] away from her!

 

Maybe it could do the same again, one could only get so much [Blueprint] information from another [Human] before it became redundant, and she had enough [Blueprint] of [Melissa] to mimic her body at 100% fidelity already...

 

Also, she needed to fix her [Toxin filtration] and [Heart cavity], she had too much [Waste] in both, oily waste. Did one of her internal pipes mix the contents?

 

Such [Messy] care of herself, even though it was such an easy fix...

            

    
        Chapter 13: Subject P8 - Variant B, Code Name 8UN135

    
    
    
    
                "And this is project subject 8UN135, they are designed in the image of a certain species of rodent. Can you guess which one?" A [Woman] she had never seen before spoke her question.

 


This one was dressed in an [Armor] of different style, her lower body armor was shorter and exposed a patch of skin, it was around [5 cm] till a new [Armor] set showed itself, it was an extended version of the [Socks] she had copied from [Melissandra].

 


She needed one of those, more [Armor] was always better. 

 


"A BUNNY!" The [Kids] around her raised their voices as an answer.

 


She almost answered the question with the name she knew them for, Subject P8-Variant B.

 


A [Swarm-Hive] variant organic subject that fought in waves, they didn't mind the losses and were an important reason of why her previous [Form] was covered mostly in an exoskeleton that guarded her fleshy bits.

 


"That's right, they were made based on the [Brachylagus idahoensis]. Or what you all know as a bunny." The [Woman] spoke as a [Square-shaped glass] descended from the [Ceiling] and showed a picture of something similar to the P8- Variant B on it.

 


She knew they weren't another P8 subject as those had more useless parts to their [Blueprint], unlike the P8 subject, these had more [Hair] than needed, and their [Hears] were more exposed.

 


She knew these P8 had exposed ears too, but she had learned the hard way that those were dummy aids that could be disposed of as a trap vector. Stupid rabbits.

 


"[New Emotion detected, Anger. Filed for further study.]"

 


"And you can get to play with the rabbits! Raise your hand if you want to play with the rabbits ♪" The Woman said, was she crazy?

 


Why would anyone in their sane mind want to [Play] with a bioweapon?

 


"YEEEEES!!!" ......She needed a word to express her feelings.

 


"[Suggestion: Dang it, damnation, crap, F#ck.]"

 


Oh, that was a good one, thank you Main Core.

 


Dang it.

 


"Go and play with them, they don't bite." The [Woman] said as all the other [Kids] ran into the test chamber.

 


How did she know it was a test chamber?

 


Easy, first of all. If a bioweapon is in a chamber, then that is a test chamber.

 


Second, she recognized the test chamber and could even see the [Door] that led into her former [Den].

 


Third, this was the same [Room] she had arrived when exiting her [Den].

 


And finally, this one didn't have anything to do with that, but she felt a new [Blueprint] enter her memory reservoir, she also felt the telltale of a new [Armor] in her hand. So turning her attention to her [Hand] she found that her [Hand] had grabbed the hem of the lower body armor of the [Teacher].

 


"Alexa? You don't want to play with the Bunnies?" Asked the [Teacher] as she placed her own [Hand] over hers.

 


It was bigger than hers.

 


"[New Human - Female blueprint updated...Calculating possible future form of current Blueprint...]"

 


"[Acquired new Stage of Female growth phase, Adult. Calculating...Missing links between growth stages.]"

 


[Main Core] showed two new updates in her mind, but she ignored those. Instead, she focused on her [Hand], she hadn't moved it.

 


Taking notice of it, her body seemed to be having some uncontrolled reaction, her [Sight] blurred as her [Head] seemed to move sideways, a motion she recognized in other [Humans] but hadn't been able to pin a reason to it.

 


"You can stay with me dear, it's okay. The bunnies will not come here." The [Teacher] said in a weird new sub-vocalization tone.

 


"[New Emotional tone detected, soothing. Filed to archive.]"


 

Her body seemed to be secreting all kinds of new chemicals, it was similar to what she did with her older body when she wanted a burst of speed, something she correlated to [Kill] other subjects. Or in cases she needed to [Dodge], but here?


 

She wasn't in danger, well, not more than usual in a hostile environment surrounded by [Predators], and she didn't fear the P8 subjects, not really. She had defeated them before and survived said encounters. Granted her current body wasn't that fight-capable, since she hadn't found the hidden means by which the [Humans] reigned over other species as powerful as the [Square-shaped] entities.


 

"They can't come here right?" The [Teacher] asked the [Woman] that had granted the other [Kids] access to the testing chamber.

 


"No, the subjects can't leave that chamber. And even if they somehow managed to, there are kill switches in them to make sure they stop functioning beyond their assigned dens." One of the [White Armored] humans answered.

 


"What he means is that the bunnies can't leave that room darling. It's okay, they aren't real bunnies, they can't hurt you." The [Woman] said with that weird face the [Humans] did to show their teeth.

 


"See Alexa, you are safe here. The bad bunny can't get you here." The [Teacher] also said.

 


She...wasn't quite sure what she was [Feeling], in one side her body seemed to tremble when looking at that chamber, and she also got a weird feeling of wanting to stay as far away as possible from the spot where she had arrived into this room. Interestingly, mostly they seemed to come from her more [Biological] side, as her [Logical] side didn't seem to find a reason for those [Feelings]. She would need to study those further.


 

"Can I stay here?" She heard herself say, interesting, her more [Biological] side seemed to not want to go inside, while her more [Logical] side of course didn't want it either, she had released some control on her [Meaty] side to see how her body would move.

 


"Of course, you can stay darling, want us to go to the lobby?" Asked the [Teacher], and she couldn't help but be in accord with the answer her body gave.

 


"YES" A rotund affirmative answer, her body even moved with haste as it tried to pull the [Teacher] to the [Door].

 


"Okay okay, let me get someone to cover me first." The [Teacher] said while bringing a small square object from one of the openings in her armor.

 


She seemed to press something on the crystal-like front of it, was she communing with that [Square-shaped] entity?

 


"There, now we need to wait..." Started saying the [Teacher] before they heard a shrill like voice. 

 


"I'M HERE!!!" screaming down, she almost jumped into attack!

 


"I told you to not scream, you scared Alexa." The [Teacher] said while attacking the shrill emitting person.

 


She was scared? Was the [Combat] stance emotion called [scared]?

 


Weird, that didn't feel quite right for the intention behind that hormonal cocktail. But then again, this was a [Predator] race she was thinking about, surely there was some context she was missing in there.

 


"Heheheheheh, anyway. You want me to take this cutie to the lobby, or to take care of the kiddos?" Asked shrill voice.

 


The [Teacher] seemed to take a moment to think about it only to say "You stay here, I will take Alexa to the Lobby." Shrill voice seemed to deflate at that.

 


The other [Human]s that had asked seemed to have some internal troubles with its suspension mechanism as its torso seemed to deflate and its arms seemed to lower in height. 

 


"Okay....I'll check on the brats....lest the murder bunnies eat one or something." And said as much while walking towards the testing area.

 


Classical human behavior, placing their [Child Stage] members within [Predator] enclosure to [Play], no matter how important that type of information was, she wasn't willing to risk her [Main Core] being detected and exposed. She hadn't experienced any kind of trouble yet, and she wasn't willing to risk it just to see how the [Child Stage Human] would face one of her brethren.

 


No, "Let's go, quick..." Instead she would hurry up this [Teacher] away from this cursed place, away from its testing arenas, away from the den, away from a future that would probably end when another [Human] wanted to get a different form for their testing subject for some inane reason.

 


"Okay okay, I'm coming." Said the [Teacher] while she [Allowed] herself to be pulled by Alexa...using that name would need some practice.

 


The teacher stopped at the [Door] and turned to one of the [humans] within the [Room] "Will the kids be safe? Are those bunnies dangerous?" And asked to them.

 


What kind of silly question was that? Of course, they would be safe, they were [Humans] they had slaved the mighty race of [Square shaped organism] to their whims!

 


They were predators in their own right!

 


Had it been her with her pitiful understanding of the [Human] body? She would be dead before she knew it, she wasn't able to pump even one-hundredth of the power she held in her former body, but these [humans] that knew their own bodies?

 


"They are safe, not a single bunny in that enclosure can harm a kid." The other [Human] said with one of those weird snarls they used to speak with each other.

 


"I will hold you to that." And on that note, the [Teacher] turned to her and snarled at her too, "Let's go, Alexa...With some luck, we will find either your parents or a guardian...who did you come with?" 

 


...What was the right word for this emotion [Main Core]?


 

"[Internal library formed from passive analysis from surrounding advice for the use of the word: Dang it.]"


 

A good suggestion as the next.


 

Dang it.


 

"Umm...." She wasn't sure what to answer to that, she didn't know what type of internal structure the [Humans] used, nor what a [Parent] or [Guardian] referred to. 


 

"...Alexa...Did you sneak away?" The teacher said while her eyes narrowed, they hadn't stopped walking at any moment. And she saw light at the end of the hallway they were on.


 

Maybe she could stall for time and make a run for it? She may be weaker and not aware of the current limits of her body, but the passive analysis she got from the [Teacher] body said that she had a bigger amount of muscle mass and energy in her body. Add to that her smaller frame, she should be able to escape easily enough...So long the [Adult Stage - Human] couldn't shapeshift their body like her...Or use weird abilities like some of the other P-series subjects... Who was she kidding, they probably could do the same and more.


 

"*sigh* At least can you return home on your own?" Asked the [Teacher] in a weird emotional state she hadn't picked up yet.


 

"[New emotional state found: Distress, Defeat, Submission.]"


 

Distress? Submission? What?


 

"...Yesh?" Her mouth seemed to slip and add an extra sound there, was it because she wasn't quite sure what the question referred to?


 

She didn't have a [Home] to return to, what even is that?


 

"Okay, let's make a deal then. You answer one question truthfully...If you don't want to answer it's okay too, just don't lie to me okay?" The [Teacher] said stopping a few meters away from a pair of crystalline doors.


 

They were so close to freedom...


 

"Okay. I promise." Alexa said, filtering through the social encounters the other [Kids] her [Age] had while they were moving between places.


 

"Will someone hurt you when we go into the reception?" The [Teacher] asked while focusing all her external sensory organs on her.


 

She could feel the intensity of her [Eyes] focusing on all her micro-movements, how even her [Breath] seemed to even out so as to not miss any of her hormonal distress signals, she could swear that even her [ears] seemed to filter other sounds besides her.


 

Truly, the [Gaze of a Predator]...Was the [Teacher] into her deception? Was she doubting her identity as a fellow [Predator]?


 

"No. No one should want to hurt me in [The reception]." She answered, it was the truth as she didn't even know what a [Reception] was, if she didn't know, then it stood to reason that no one would know her, or want to hurt her...


 

"...Good. Next question." The [Teacher] said, while stopping for a few seconds as her head bobbed up and down. "Are your parents hurting you?" 


 

...That one was harder to answer, did she have parents? 


 

"[Answer to query: Inconclusive answer, more data required.]"


The first part was harder to answer, so maybe the second would do? Was someone hurting her?


 

...The answer was a yes. She didn't get hurt as much nowadays, but she had gotten hurt in a few of the tests. She even got hurt on the last one and while escaping, she got hurt in the metallic tunnel and while first exploring that [Room].


 

It was something she was used to, getting hurt.


 

"...You don't have to answer Alexa." The voice of the [Teacher] was weird, it seemed to... break? The tone seemed to want to go higher and vibrate twice as much. "...No one is waiting for you in the hallway, are they?" 

 


What did [Main Core] say?

 


Oh right...Dang it.

 


"...No." She answered while preparing to make a run for, she felt the usual cocktail of hormones start pumping in her bloodstream, within her [Feet] she felt the muscles prepare to tense, contract, and release, the internal energy reservoir was connected to all the right muscles and her [Brain] was stockpiling oxygen to make sure it would stay working for as long as possible at the highest speed possible.

 


"*sigh*, I should call your parents, but I assume you don't have any number nor will give me any number to call. Right?" The [Teacher] said as her grip on her [Hand] got stronger.

 


A statement, she would need to ditch that hand, sever it at the base if she wanted to escape, not many test subjects would sever their own body parts to escape, a few used that strategy and even managed to hurt her quite badly using that strategy. Till she learned from them and did the same.

 


Part of the reason she favored her previous form was that it was easier to ditch body parts, her current form didn't allow such an easy thing, she would probably lose quite the amount of [Blood] and [Biomass] to achieve it, but she would do it.

 


Her [Survival] was the most important thing.

 


"You know, when in a situation like this we have protocols to follow. If we can't locate a parent or guardian we must call social services...They would pick you up and bring you to a police station to try and find your parents...In case they can't they will put up a notice and get you to an orphanage..." The [Teacher] started speaking, her voice seemed to steel itself in an even tone. "I am an orphan myself you know, my mother was a deadbeat drug addict....And you probably don't know what that is..."

 


Then the [Teacher] started making that weird repetitive noise while her face morphed into a snarl, "Here is the deal, I will let you go. I will pretend to not notice how you walk away while I try to ask if any other teacher has a missing student." What? "If you are a student, just pick a seat and wait...If not...Well, I will not notice."

 


She...what?

 


She knew her identity...or the fact that she wasn't one of the [Child Stage - Humans] that were supposed to be here. Why was she doing this?

 


"Hah, that settles it down, we are the same you see..." The [Teacher] said, was...was the [Teacher] another bioweapon? "Now here is the thing...I can't in good conscience let you go without a safety net, so take this." 

 


 

The [Teacher] gave her a thin square object, it held some of the same weird lines she had seen in the crystal-shaped on the other room, "That is my information. My address, my phone number(the private one mind you), and other stuff you need to call me. If you want or need help, call me." 

 


"Why?" She couldn't hold back anymore and asked as much, she dismissed a few error messages from [Main Core] asking her why she wasn't taking advantage of this. This was everything she could have asked for.

 


"Because I know an abused kid when I see one, Melissa is an Awakener so she gave me a big clue. But even without that, I know the eyes of someone without dreams or hope...And let me tell you, Alexa. If you want to pass as a normal kid, try to do something about your eyes." And like that the [Teacher] pulled her into the shining door.

 


She was prepared for an ambush, for a stealth attack...For anything really.

 


Instead, she found...[Humans]. Tons and tons of [Humans], more than she had ever seen, in different sizes and forms, some bigger than others, both vertically and horizontally.

 


In all stages too, plenty of [Child Stage - Human], a few [Adult Stage - Humans], and a few extra stages that she suspected were between her current stage and the stage the [Teacher] was... And maybe even some after that stage too.

 


At some point while she basked in the cacophony of [Blueprints] she could see the [Teacher] let go of her hand and walked towards a [Human] hiding behind a [Square-shaped entity], she noticed the [Teacher] looking at her and then pointing towards a [Door] with her eyes.

 


And following that direction she noticed how the [Walls] in this [Test chamber] seemed to separate it from another bigger [Test Chamber]. At the side of that [Door] stood a pair of [Armored] humans.

 


The [Apex] of their model, the ones that were sent to deal with her every time she had tried to fight her way out...

 


But this time they didn't seem to hold any sort of enmity towards her, as she walked towards the [Door] they both only gave her a cursory glance, "Did you forget something outside?" one of the two asked.

 


One with a voice similar to the [Teacher] in the same range at least, "Yesh...Can I...Go?" She asked, noticing how her voice seemed to default once more to that weird slurred way of mixing words.

 


"Did you ask permission from your teacher?" Asked once more the same [Armored] human.

 


Did she? "I got pointed at the door by the [Teacher]..." She answered, was that permission though?

 


"Good enough, let the brat go. We ain't getting paid to be babysitters." The other [Armored] human said.

 


"If you need help come and get us okay?" The first [Armored] human said as the doors opened.

 


They too said to go to them for help...Was this something older [Humans] did? Why was so many different [Humans] saying the same thing to her? She may need to check her current [Design], getting this much scrutiny by [Humans] could be dangerous, but for now? She walked through the [Doors].

 


She was [Free]. 

            

    
        Chapter 14: A Teacher's struggles

    
    
    
    
                I was told that being a Teacher wasn't for me.

 

That I couldn't relate to most normal children, granted, my upbringing was less than stellar, and being an orphan thrown away by my mother surely made me look at the whole family thing in a different light.

 

Being thrown from home to home until I was fifteen and no longer someone that would get adopted made me cynical enough to understand that life sucks. And barely getting a scholarship that allowed me to be a teacher was something other teachers took offense with.

 

I couldn't get a job in higher education schools, not in middle schools either, some elementary schools would take me, but most just wanted me to cover shifts and wouldn't let me take a class for myself.

 

That is till I found my current employer, this one took problematic children, take Meli for example. Melissandra Singh, she is the daughter of a couple of rich parents, but they don't know how to deal with her, she is among what we call Core Users, people who awake extraordinary abilities.

 

Hers allows her to feed into the emotions of people around and distribute them equally among the people around her, she as a kid didn't understand complex emotions, so when she took the Disgust her mother felt for her husband and fed it into said husband...

 

Yes, that one was an interesting way to find out your wife didn't love you. I would feel bad for the husband, but when the girl took the remnants of Lust he had after coming home from an affair and fed it into that woman.

 

Yikes, that must have been quite an interesting day at the Singh household.

 

She didn't have problems with the girl, that was one convenient powerset to have at a school, she just needed to ask two types of problem children for her class, the hyperactive ones no one wanted and the shy ones that always got at the back and no one wanted to deal with.

 

Then you put Melissa in the middle and she feeds the hyperactive emotions to the shy ones and equalizes the whole class making for a more normal and average one.

 

She still smirked when thinking of the time  some of the other teachers tried to take one of the hyperactive ones thinking she had fixed him, he got sent back to her before the day ended and they didn't try that again. The only one she didn't allow to leave was Melisa, and that didn't need help, no one wanted to deal with the flak you get for taking care of the Singh brat.

 

The kids in her class, thanks to that, tended to be of the problematic type, bullies that had problems at home, love children that got thrown away, you name it. 

 

So when that blonde girl showed up of course they shoved it her way, and while she had no evidence that it was intentional, she also didn't have doubts.

 

The girl reeked of abuse or abandonment, her dress had blood stains that seemed to be almost washed out, and she wasn't wearing any shoes at first, but at some point, she had gotten a pair of sandals.

 

And she was dressed so light, as in the girl only had a sundress on her, nothing else. That was the biggest red flag of all, why would you send your kid into the streets without anything but a sundress, a very thin and almost see-through sundress at that.

 

You only used those at home in hot summers, or in more rural settings, in the type of small town where everyone knew everyone and they slept with the doors open. Not the case for her, they stood in the middle of a city in a very dangerous neighborhood, she half believed the girl had escaped from one of the test chambers, to be honest.

 

But since the clerks didn't panic nor say anything she crossed that one of the marks, no. The girl was an enigma, and the fact that Melissa stuck to her like glue was another sign.

 

Melisa equalized emotions, so she gravitated to two types of people, the ones that emanated the most emotions in a place that wasn't charged... Or the ones with the more complex emotions, usually that meant that she stood near a teacher or a faculty member that was around, since they were the most emotionally stable or the ones with more complex thoughts.

 

But the girl stuck to the blonde girl, which meant that either she was brimming with emotions, or that she had emotions more complex than average.

 

And right now she was trying to not seethe, that was a more complex emotion of anger, one she was trying to not feel as that would spook Melissa.

 

Getting the name of the girl had been somewhat hard, and that spoke more against her, happy children didn't mind giving their name, but abused children did. They were trained to not give away information, as that usually meant that their parents could be traced.

 

She got it in the end, Alexandra (Probably), as Melissa interrupted them. That wasn't the problem here, but the face the girl made as she gave her name, first as if that wasn't the name she wanted to give, or more like surprise at someone saying it and nothing bad happening. She wasn't sure what it had been.

 

It could have been guilt for giving a fake name, but Melissa didn't react, so it was probably the second. And wasn't that something to make her stomach drop.

 

Alexa had thought something bad would happen since she gave her name, another tally against whoever her parents were. 

 

But she had a plan to make the little girl happy, they would get a turn at seeing the stupid mascot the scientist had, she had needed to fork some money to make sure they would get a turn of course, but she used the chance when Alexa and Melisa went to the bathroom to make that.

 

"And the bunnies are safe?" She asked one of the scientists as he counted the money.

 

"Yes, they can't attack unless we give the order, so you want your sundress brat to be among those that get a chance?" Asked the scientist, she didn't ask for a name, not that they would ever meet again, she wasn't sure if she would keep this job longer either, the Singh family would probably want their daughter back, and that was the only reason she had managed to keep the job.

 

"Yes, make one snuggle her or something. If you make her laugh I will fork over more money." She said as she showed another 200 bills.

 

It was most of her money for the week, but if it made the girl happy it would be well spent.

 

"Sure, but I will not give the money back if the girl doesn't like the bunnies, some kids seem to be able to feel they are fake. Stupid [Awakeners] and their stupid [Core skills]. They are making our lives harder." The scientist seemed to be against the new order in the world, she was okay with that.

 

"So long we are clear, we will steer you towards the room that will get the petting session, move along." And like that, they ended their deal.

 

She had hoped that would make the girl open up. A happy kid is a speaking kid, so when the girl returned and she was now wearing underwear that had been interesting. 

 

Had she stolen it? Doubtful, kids usually snitched quickly enough, did anyone else bring extras?

 

Also, doubtful, kids these ages weren't that forward-thinking, and if someone sent them extras they would have given it to the teachers, and she was sure she didn't get any extras. So how was it possible?

 

Maybe the girl had sneaked them and forgot to put them on? That or she just took the chance to put them on in the bathroom.

 

That was the next thing, she was too mature. No lisp, no nagging, no joy in her eyes...oh god, her eyes.

 

She had seen more emotions in the dead eyes of a fish at the market, the girl's eyes were empty. Such beautiful blue eyes, her face was almost as if it had been carved by the gods, and her eyes were as devoid of emotions as the blue sky.

 

If her behavior, dressing, or the way she spoke was something of a clue, then her eyes would be the deciding factor. She had the eyes of someone who hadn't hopes nor dreams, those weren't the eyes a child should have.

 

Those were the eyes of a grizzled war veteran, of someone who had seen the worst humanity had to offer and then moved on. She...she would have nightmares if she didn't do anything, but then again, what could she do?

 

She would need to report the girl to the other teachers and then make a count to see if someone had a girl missing, if she wasn't found to be missing in a class then they would ask her for her parent's name or a number to call.

 

If nothing was given then she would be sent to protection services or something and be searched in the system, then she would be sent back to her parents, the same ones that abused her, the same ones that would probably come crying and thanking them, only to starve the girl for escaping and wanting to see something nice.

 

And they were starving her, she could see her figure easily enough thanks to the same sundress she was using, she didn't have any baby fat on her, not on her face, not in her stomach, not in her arms or legs.

 

She didn't even have long hair, and wasn't that a crime? The girl had one of the most beautiful hairs she had ever seen, and it was short and mangled. As if no one had ever cared, wasn't the hair a woman's pride?

 

She needed to find a way to help her, as she kept thinking that they arrived at the place where they would find the stupid bunnies, and where Alexa would probably get some happy memories.

 

She had been wrong.

 

So wrong.

 

She soon enough found that, as she felt a tug at her clothes, looking down she found the hand of the little girl grabbing her jeans and trembling, Alexa showed for the first time an emotion in her small eyes.

 

Fear.

 

Pure and unadulterated fear, her lips trembled, and her eyes darted around the room as if searching for something that would attack her, she warily stood behind her with most of the room in front of her.

 

And after speaking something more they had decided to leave the room, which calmed Alexa but she was still stealing glances backward as if to make sure no one was following them.

 

Had she seen a familiar face? Impossible, no one seemed to react to her. Then did the room layout look similar to her home? That would be bad, and mean that she was definitely getting abused.

 

Or...was it the testing chamber? The pen looking room?

 

Was...Was Alexa stuck in a F%ck!ng PEN!?!?

 

She almost wanted to scream, to find Alexa's parents and take their head and shove it so far their own A$$ that it made it to their mouth, but in the end, decided to give Alexa a chance...Not a good one, one that would get her fired if she was a student in another of the teacher's classes.

 

But the best one she wished someone had given to her when she was a kid.

 

"Will someone hurt you when we go into the reception?" She asked Alexa, wondering if her parents were there, wondering if someone would hurt this poor kid.

 

"No." Answered Alexa, the girl had said more of course, but she wasn't in an emotional state to understand.

 

The next series of questions was hard and to be honest, not something she remembered well enough, the important thing was "No one is waiting for you in the hallway...are they?" 

 

And Alexa's almost heartbreaking answer of no.

 

In the end, she had decided to risk it, risk it by giving Alexa all the help she was able to, her card with most of her information. An answer of what had given her act away... And...A wish to make sure she would escape that bad situation.

 

She knew no orphanage in this city would actually do something good for Alexa, no matter what they said, she knew that if she tried to take her away she would either be arrested or fired. 

 

So instead she gave her one of her personal information cards, with some luck Alexa would either call for her later (When she wasn't at work) or go to her house for a safe place to sleep.

 

Either way, she walked with Alexa in hand into the reception area. Alexa seemed to tense when they walked into it but in the end nothing happened, no worried parents coming for their child... No one motioned towards them, nothing.

 

As she walked toward the reception desk she saw in her peripheral vision Alexa looking at her, so she pointed at the doors with her eyes and ignored her.

 

"Can I help you?" Asked the receptionist.

 

"Yes, I'm one of the teachers of..." She started explaining that she would need to make time for Alexa to run away.

 

"What can I do for you?" The receptionist cut her short. Rude.

 

"When we arrived you all marked us with biodegradable chips, can you make a headcount of them and make sure no kids are in weird spots?" Well two could play that game, so they better get a headcount.

 

If Alexa was a student of theirs, that would mark her up, and it was better they burn that one out now than later.

 

"Let me see...Most are in the pet a-bunny room, some are on the playgrounds...a few are in the bathrooms...Nope, all accounted for where they should be." Said the receptionist, "Did you lose one?"

 

"Not a single student is on this reception or outside?" She asked while trying to not smile at that.

 

"No, why?" The receptionist looked at her weirdly but that was okay.

 

Alexa wasn't a student, so she sneaked in...So the school had no reason to search for her, if Alexa was abused as she suspected, then at the very least they wouldn't try to get her back to her home.

 

Not unless a teacher wanted to do so, that is...And of the teachers in that school, only she was the one that really cared, so maybe she would try to search for Alexa's parents...

 

Just to make sure they weren't a danger to Alexa of course, she wouldn't try to sue the hell out of them.

 

No sir. 


            

    
        Chapter 15: The great escape!

    
    
    
    
                The world outside the [Building] was a cacophony of sounds, images, and movement. She soon enough found herself surrounded by a new variant of the square-shaped entity. Truly this one was higher in the hierarchy as these ones were of bright yellow color and had circular appendages on the sides. Two at the front and two at the back.

 

They looked like the [Wheel] implement some of the P1-P3 test subjects liked to use, and the same the [Humans] had tried to make me use, but since they weren't useful for all-terrain encounters she never used them.

 

However, if the flooring was as smooth everywhere as it was around here, it was obvious why the square-shaped yellow entity would want to use them.

 

"We aren't allowing students onto the bus yet. If you want to rest either go to the reception area or get a teacher's note." A voice almost made her jump from surprise.

 

She turned to look at the square-shaped yellow entity wondering if this would be her first interaction with them.

 

"Up here girl, on the driver's seat." But the voice spoke to her again, this time she was ready and quickly found the origin of it, it came...from within the square-shaped entity.

 

From a [Door] that had opened at some point allowing her to peer into the innards of the square-shaped entity.

 

What she found horrified her and surprised her at the same time, it was...hollow.

 

In the front was a [Human] dressed in blue thin lower armor with white upper thin armor, "I know you kids don't want to visit the eggheads, but it's for your own good. So as I said, either get a teacher's note or wait at reception." The [Human] spoke.

 

But she was too busy taking all in, the humans had [Hollowed] the square-shaped entity, adorned its internal body with spots to sit, and possibly made it so another [Human] could direct its movement.

 

They had turned what was no doubt a dangerous adversary (If only going by its sheer size and possible kinetic force) into a means to move from point A to Point B.

 

It made her shudder to only think of the implications, and to be thankful for not having tried to escape using her previous form, just thinking that her [Glorious] form could have been hollowed out to allow [Humans] to travel...

 

It made her...

 

"[Sick] "

 

Yes, it made her sick to think about it.

 

"Okay, thank you, sir." But she needed to mesh in this type of society till she found at least a group to join and mix with.

 

So far she had thought about joining the square-shaped entities and fighting against the [Humans], but she hadn't found any willing to speak to her, and she wasn't sure she could be able to mimic them well enough, she didn't have a full [Blueprint] for them after all.

 

She only had the full [Blueprint] for the [Human - Female Child] so far, so exiting the square-shaped entity that she sincerely wished wasn't alive anymore... She took it all in.

 

The [Human] aboard this square-shaped entity wasn't paying attention to her, and was fiddling with ANOTHER smaller square-shaped entity.

 

The [Humans] at the [Doors] weren't paying attention to her either, and in this [Room] that seemed to have a [Ceiling] so far up that she didn't know what to think about she was wondering what to do.

 

So instead she tried to ask [Main Core] for advice.

 

"[Query: Best course of action]" Asked Alexa to [Main Core] as she walked to a spot behind the yellow square-shaped organism, far away from prying eyes.

 

"[ Answer: Option 1, return and pledge allegiance to the Humans as their power seems to be more dangerous than previously implied from the Blueprint] "

 

Denied, that was the last possible option. She didn't want to end up as one of the square-shaped entities, enslaved for life, not after she had her newfound freedom.

 

Besides, she was getting used to this thing called [Self].

 

"[Answer: Option 2, run. Run as far away from this den, the current observation of human interaction implies that there are multiple groups within the collective. Find a group stronger than the current one and try to integrate into it.]"

 

That... seemed more doable, and perhaps if she found another group willing to take her in she could find more about the dynamics between the [Humans] and all the other races they had enslaved so far.

 

She wouldn't be able to disclose her true nature of course, but maybe if she integrated herself well enough they would grant her whatever access was needed to unlock her full potential as a [Human]?

 

Or to tell her what the hell was that [Core] thing she had gotten, it was different from her [Main Core], and it shouldn't be able to do what it did, but who was she to judge how the [Humans] worked the things that they hid within their bodies.

 

So with a plan in hand, she would need to-

 

"[Advice: Record any and all indications that could identify the current group affiliated with this area.] "

 

Checkup if she was able to find any information to identify this place, so sneaking around making sure she always stayed outside the range of view of the [Humans] around she made a note to [Record] everything her [Eyes] could see in her memory.

 

Even the weird [Lines] that were carved into the side of the previous smaller [Room].

 

Some weird lines that seemed to hold some kind of meaning that was far detached from what she knew.

 

[Saintsworth’s Conglomerate]

 

She wasn't able to understand them, perhaps after studying more about the [Culture] of the [Humans] she would be able to associate those weird lines with other meanings.

 

Or at least understand their sense of aesthetics. She still wasn't quite sure why they liked these kinds of clothing, after being on this form for barely a few [Hours] she was getting annoyed at the feeling of other [Humans] looking at her bare unprotected body.

 

Was it comfortable to use this [Sundress]? Yes.

 

Did it leave her exposed? Also Yes.

 

So taking the chance of hiding away from the prying eyes of the [Humans] she used the [Power] that had awoken within her.

 

"Order, Nanite Foundry create a new set of [Clothing], design it for comfort and ease of movement. Limit design to observed [Blueprints] used around by other [Human - Child Stage] targets." She felt something leave her body as the words left her mouth.

 

Something within her body seemed to be consumed, and it wasn't only the materials to follow her order, it was some kind of warm [Energy] that seemed to leave her abdomen, travel to her [Core] hidden within her [Heart] and then disappear into the void.

 

That shouldn't be possible!

 

Entropy was a thing that very much existed!

 

She didn't have too much time to complain about it though, since the [Nanites] within her body started working, they took part of the remaining material she had available within her body and the remains of her current [Armor] to transform it into something different. 

 

Her [Sundress] started shortening itself, transforming into a white [Shirt] similar to the one other [Girls] wore, it even had a [Star] design on it. Her lower armor was then replaced as it grew in size till it formed a pair of [Short Pants].

 

They looked oddly familiar and she soon found them in her [Memory], they were similar to those that Melissa had, and she found herself staring at her [Legs] as her [Feet] got dressed with [Socks] and a pair of [Sneakers].

 

Her [Hair] grew a [Hair Tie] and it collected the short [Hair] into a single [Pony Tail], a quick look into one of the square-shaped crystal panels to see her own [Reflection] ended with...

 

A blonde [Human-Child Stage Girl] staring back at her, she was dressed in a white [Blouse] with a pair of blue [Short Pants] and yellow [Sneakers] with white socks. She had a small [Pony Tail] that was barely working as her hair was short.

 

A quick prodding at the [Nanite Foundry] and her hair grew a few centimeters to allow the [Pony Tail] to work as intended, but sure enough, she felt more [Safe], now that most of her important body parts were hidden behind some [Armor]. At least they wouldn't be able to sneak a peek at her as easily as before. 

 

Now the next step...

 

"Eyes...gotta do something about the eyes..." The [Teacher] had told her to fix her [Eyes] if she wanted to pretend to be [Fine], whatever that meant.

 

But her [Eyes] were fine.

 

"[Main Core], compare my [eyes] to those of the other [Human-Child Stage] around me." She queried [Main Core] for answers.

 

The [Teacher] had said that her [eyes] were different from the other children.

 

"[Answer to Query: Other Human - Child stage had shown a certain degree of Emotions in their eyes as compared to Host. Currently, it is impossible to emulate Emotions with enough fidelity to deceive the more perceptive Humans. Suggestion: Explore more of the brain chemistry that creates emotions to emulate these better.]" 

 

So the answer was to study more huh?

 

She was already planning on doing that while searching for a group to infiltrate, so at the very least that hadn't been hard to figure out, but for now... "I gotta make sure no one pays too much attention to my eyes huh." She would need to make sure her way of acting around other humans was distracting enough though.

 

Perhaps she could model the [Persona] she used in front of the humans after Melissa? She seemed to be distracting enough, yeah... That could work.

 

"[Query: Is that all? If so, the next logical step would be escape...Plotting route...]" 

 

[Main Core] seemed to be ready to leave, and she in turn, was also ready, so letting [Main Core] plot a route she started looking around, it was offensively easy to stay away from the line of sight of the [Humans], both of the conscious and unconscious line of sight.

 

The human [Eye] seemed to catch way too much information that wasn't properly treated if you didn't pay attention, so she was extrapolating their line of sight and giving it a wide berth to stay safe.

 

"[Route finished calculating, cost of escape: 2 kgs of biomass + five hours of active time. Rate of Success: 100%]" 

 

Well, she was currently weighing just under 40 kilograms, and as far as she was able to gauge she weighed twice as much as the average [Human - Human-stage children] around her. So losing some biomass, while something she didn't want to do, was something she could afford.

 

"Transmit the route." So she just focused on the information [Main Core] transmitted to her and...frowned. "Shouldn't this be harder?"

 

The route [Main Core] programmed was easy enough, she would make extra muscle in her lower extremities and with a burst of kinetic power launch herself at a 45° angle pointing to the outside.

 

She would lose some biomass from the destroyed muscles in her lower extremities, but those would be regenerated soon enough, and those left behind would decay.

 

The energy loss came from making sure she didn't leave evidence and from the burst in movement. 

 

"[Route calculated taking into consideration being seen from within the installations and from the Humans around, the upper part of the wall doesn't seem to have any kind of defense, as such a quick escape is the best solution.]" 

 

But if [Main core] thought that could work, and the evidence seemed to support this plan. So she started changing her lower body parts to the new design and preparing the chemical cocktail designed by [Main Core] to increase the success of this.

 

Some of the components were quite exotic and poisonous, most had been used against her at some point while others were used by the test subjects to get an edge on her.

 

That she was using them was somewhat fun, and it meant that she had done the right thing by saving them. Some would be used to neutralize the nerve sensations on her lower body, others to make sure she could move fast enough...

 

And others...well, they would help her from involuntary reactions, she had noticed this body seemed to move and act on its own if she wasn't paying attention, that wasn't a problem in a [Social] setting. But right now she was in a [Combat] setting, she couldn't afford reactions that went outside her scope.

 

So part of those chemicals would help her neutralize those reactions. 

 

"[Preparations ready]"

 

So when [Main core] gave her the ready signal she kneeled behind the yellow square-shaped entity, she extended her senses as far as possible to make sure no one was around, and flexed her knees with all her might...

 

She jumped.

 

She jumped pouring as much strength as the [Floor] could tolerate without cracking, she felt multiple muscles and blood vessels break inside her legs as the strength of her jump surpassed the threshold of what her current [Body] could tolerate.

 

She would need to redesign it later to allow it to support these levels of strength, that or finally find the key to harness the power the [Humans] were able to wield.

 

She was sure a normal [Human] could be able to withstand this level of strength, she was barely generating enough force to bend one of her previous metal plate armors!

 

Either way, she was traveling through the sky at high speed right now, so she couldn't be distracted, she needed to be sure where she was going and to record the place she was coming from.

 

While traveling through the sky she was busy reconstructing her destroyed legs and at the same time she was having a hard time controlling her direction, since her body was way heavier than her size implied, her center of gravity was all over the place.

 

She would need to either make her body [Bigger] or to ditch the extra biomass in her, she didn't want to do either of course. Her current body was one that had allowed her to escape without problem from the [Den] that the [Humans] had confined her to, and the [Biomass] that she had within her body was her lifeline.

 

The less biomass she had available the more constrained she would be, so unless she found a place that was brimming with [Biomass] or that allowed her to [Eat] whenever she needed to recharge...

 

She wasn't ditching any biomass if not needed. So while watching the multiple different square shaped entities around pass by, some bigger, some smaller, but all had crystal-like parts adorning their body, some had lights inside, some didn’t, but it dawned on her… Her pen was square-shaped…Had she been living INSIDE a square-shaped entity?


Surely not…Right?


"[Answer inconclusive, more data needed.]"

 

"STOP AT ONCE!" While thinking about that she heard another [Human] speak.

 

She was traveling through the sky without control, who could even speak at these types of places?

 

"I KNOW IT'S FUN TO USE YOUR POWERS BUT ONE NEEDS TO BE SAFE ABOUT THEM!" The voice continued to speak and suddenly she found herself frozen in place.

 

This made her suddenly hyper-aware of her surroundings, it was dangerous, something or someone had managed to stop her while moving at high speed through the air.

 

"Huh, you are quite young... Did you just awaken your powers?" The voice spoke once more, turning her frozen body.

 

In front of her, she found...The most ridiculously dressed [Human] she had ever seen, it was a [Human] yes.

 

But it was dressed in a skintight blue [Clothing], which allowed her to observe all his muscles and how they moved, this [Human] only had three pieces of [Armor].

 

The full body skin-tight blue covering that went from the bottom of his feet to his neck, a weird triangle-like lower body armor that was similar enough to the white covering she had under her short pants. But why was this one wearing them on the outside?

 

Weren't they meant to be below the outer armor?

 

Most of the other [Human - children stage] and [Human - Adult Stage] she had seen wore them below the outer armor...

 

And finally, its third piece of [Armor]...A weird cloth-like thing that was tied at its neck and was on its back.

 

It flowed with the wind...in some weird directions as if it wasn't really affected by the wind.

 

"[Notice: The third piece of armor does not follow the laws of physics, possible use of power to manipulate it, this power seems to be similar to the one used to stop Host on its travel]"

 

Yeah, that seemed obvious in hindsight. 

 

"Hello? Anyone there? Are you awestruck after meeting a true SuperHeroe?" The [Human] spoke while moving its hand in front of her face.

 

A what?

 

"What is a [Superhero]?" She wasn't able to hold herself in and ask.

 

The [Human] seemed surprised by that as the strange force holding her in place lowered her to the floor level, "Well, that was something I haven't been asked in some time..."

 

And so, this [Human] started explaining to her some very vital and important information that would be incredibly useful in deciphering the weird power scale of the [Humans].
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                "Well for starters let's go by the beginning. What do you know about our [Powers]?" Asked the [Human].

 

Powers? 

 

"[Word seems to be resonating with the energy within host's Core.]" Main core seemed to detect some unusual resonance with her weird new [Core]. 

 

"It's the amount of strength we can use as [Humans]?" Alexa answered tentatively.

 

Was this a trap question?

 

"Hmm....almost right, not all humans have [Powers]. But all the humans that have [Powers] are stronger than normal." The [Human] stated simply.

 

What?

 

Not all humans have powers? Then there were weaker humans?!?

 

HOW?!? How was it possible that a race that could subjugate the square-shaped entities could be weak?!?

 

"I see that you don't seem to believe me." The [Human] said, "So that means that either you haven't been around other people or that everyone in your family awakened a Core huh." 

 

"[Notice: Human seem to believe in host being Human.]"

 

That was good to know.

 

"For example, in my case, I can do these kinds of things." The [Human] made a motion with its hand and the rocks around started floating around, glowing with the same purple light its body was emitting. "This is the same power I used to stop you from crashing into a building."

 

So, this human used this [Power] to stop her from escaping?

 

She hadn't felt anything like that before, it was almost as if she had been stuck in an invisible substance that seemed to encompass her whole body, yet she was still able to interact with the gases around. As evidenced by the fact that she was still able to breathe even while encased like this.


"And the difference in our [Power] is what allowed me to prevent you from using whatever [Power] you used to fly," The [Human] seemed to say that part in an inquiring tone, but after a moment of silence he shrugged and carried on. "So, a SuperHero is someone that when granted this [Power] decided to use it for good. In my case, I don the persona of SuperForce." 

 

And after saying such he placed his arms on his waist and stared at an angle of 85° towards the left upwards, having its cape move against the wind and using the [Smile] that somehow had shown its white teeth.

 

"So, you use your power to...hunt [Prey] for other [Humans]?" Alexa asked not quite sure what to make of this discovery.

 

Somehow the [Humans] had distinctions among themselves, having some wielding more power than the others, that seemed to explain why her body didn't seem to hold any type of power, perhaps the [Blueprint] she had used was of a [Normal] human instead of a [SuperHero] one.

 

"...that isn't quite right...We do hunt... Villains, but mostly to keep the peace, if those don't bring troubles we are quite happy with letting them do as they wish actually." The [Human] answered with a wry smile.

 

Then what was the point?

 

"[Notice: Human designated SuperForce seems to have some kind of energy barrier surrounding its body, attempts to pry open have been deemed too risky to attempt against a target willing to disclose information.]" 

 

Main core seemed to have taken the time they spoke to try and get information on this [Human], she was quite happy with letting that go, at least for now...Or till she found a way to take a sample.

 

"So young lady, while I'm happy speaking with a young candidate I do nee-" The human started saying when its face turned from that [Smile] into another she hadn't seen before, its eyes turned sharp like those of a [Predator]. He seemed to glare at something while quickly opening its arms wide.

 

"[WARNING WARNING WARNING! INCOMING MASS OF ENERGY TRAVELING, EMERGENCY DODGE SEQUENCE STARTED.]" Main Core seemed to notice something too as she felt her body start producing a cocktail of drugs and flooding her system with it.

 

"RUN!" And she felt her body be thrown away from where she was by the same weird substance that stopped her escape. 

 

She allowed herself to fly through the air as she focused her attention towards the human [SuperForce], he had taken an attack straight on and didn't seem to be hurt, the attack had been a fireball that seemed to be contained within the small testing room without ceiling that she had been forced to land in.

 

"Well well well, if it isn't my favorite SuperFarce. Since when are you molesting children? Does this mean I'm the Heroine this time?" Was all she had been able to hear as the figure of a red-haired [Human] appeared flying above [SuperForce].

 

Its presence also signaled the moment she wasn't held by the weird substance and as soon as her feet touched the floor she started moving as fast as her current body allowed her. First by running in the opposite direction those two [Humans] who seemed to be fighting, she didn't want to be in the middle of another [Human] test.

 

She had barely managed to escape the testing chambers, and she didn't want to join another one. So she ran, she moved her small legs as fast as her current body could tolerate, this place was weird, tall squares made of the same material as the outside of the place she had escaped from.

 

The only difference was that the making of the [Doors] and [Windows] didn't seem that sturdy. Even the outer materials, while solid, weren't that resistant as far as the probes [Main Core] did to its materials as she passed them were concerned. 

 

Either way, she was surprised by how vast and empty this new testing chamber was, or this [Room]. She wasn't sure of how to differentiate them at the moment, as far as she was aware, most of the [Rooms] she walked in with the other [Human-child stage] humans were [Rooms] instead of [Testing Chambers].

 

And since only a [Testing Chamber] had danger, this should be one. No matter which one it was, she needed a safe place to find first, so making sure she wasn't walking closer to the confrontation she had left behind she looked around.

 

"[Notice: Passage to underground level found, it should be better to escape in that direction since both targets of conflict seem to have some form of flying capabilities. So underground environment will grant Host a higher chance of survival.]" 

 

[Main Core] pinged her with that information while also focusing her attention towards an opening in the ground, it seemed that it was some kind of [Door] that led underground.

 

Alexa didn't see anyone around the open [Door], nor could detect any living beings down, so turning back to make sure no one was following she found a big circle of fire in the sky and figures zooming all over the open sky, that was all the incentive she needed to dive into the unknown.

 

The path downwards was smooth sailing, each step echoing announcing her arrival, she grimaced with each step and quickly shifted the material of her [Shoes] to something that was less obvious when walking.

 

In the end, she decided on a soft amalgamation of [Rubber] and [Cloth], that granted fewer defenses to her [Feet], but was comfortable and, more importantly, silent.

 

And after going down for a few meters down she found....

 

"[Heaven]"

 

It was...

 

"[Wonderful]"

 

She couldn't find the right [Words] to describe it.

 

"[Marvelous]"

 

[Main Core] didn't seem to have that problem of course, but she didn't have access to the same extensive library that [Main Core] had, not consciously of course, since the [Data] [Main Core] could access was stuff she had internalized and assimilated, so if she wanted she could do it too.

 

Only that she was-

 

"[Lazy]"

 

-doing more important stuff, such as running for her life away from danger. 

 

The place she found herself in was a type of [Maze], similar to those she had been ordered to fight in before, only...this one seemed to be suited to [Humans], and more importantly...it didn't seem to have [Danger].

 

The [Test chambers] on it were small [Rooms] with crystal [Doors] that seemed to allow everyone to see into the [Test chambers] within. She walked past them, even though they didn't seem dangerous to her senses, with [Humans] it wasn't easy to know what they made or how dangerous it was.

As far as she knew, the [Humans] fought under different settings, as a race where half of its population had more power than the rest they probably had different and skewed standards.

 

So while the [Test Chambers] that held [Armor] were appealing she ignored them, even when one [Test Chamber] held small figures that seemed to call to her with the [Test Subject] of small size and [Fluffy] making she walked past it too! She wouldn't be enticed by a [Prey] that looked like she could deal with!


 

Even the [Test Chamber] that appealed to [Main Core] with square-shaped entities full of those strange lines was ignored!

 

Yes, if she was suffering then [Main Core] will suffer with her!

 

"Yoh girlie!" ASDASLDHFASDLKFASDFASDF MAIN ENGINE BURN 500% FOR 1 SECOND!

 

"[Denied, no hostile intent detected.]"

 

....

 

"Girle you okay? Sorry for scaring you." The [Human] that spoke before - totally not scaring her - was poking at her side.

 

Such dangerous entities these humans, walking past all her defenses and penetrating her protections as if it was a simple fabric instead of the mighty [Armor] that she had copied from Melissandra and the [Teacher].

 

"You okay? Someone there? You don't speak Common?" The [Human] kept prodding at her while making weird facial structures.

 

"Yes YES," Till she couldn't hold it anymore and swatted its hands away from her face. This [Human] had started stretching her facial skin, and while she knew her [Disguise] was impervious, she didn't want to risk it.

 

"There we go girlie," the [Human] said while snarling at her.

 

"[Facial structure detected and analysis finalized, emotion-face detected and catalogued as smile.]" 

 

The [Human] [Smiled] at her while saying, "What are you doing here alone? Did you separate from your parents when they gave the alarm? It is dangerous to be alone with Scorcher on the loose." He seemed to be wary of something, even if that something wasn't her.

 

Its mannerism spoke of someone waiting for something was dangerous around, was this [Scorcher] that dangerous? It sounded like someone that she could [Learn] plenty from. 

 

"But it's okay! SuperForce was deployed as far as I could hear before they closed the doors into the bunker..." The [Human] smiled at that, then turned to her, and then his smile dimmed, but he shook his head quickly enough and nodded at something, "Right, the bunker doors... Come with me girlie, the bunker should have outdoor cameras, they may not let me in... but they wouldn't leave a girl like you outside, I will get you to one and you can ask to be let in." 

 

Then the [Human] grabbed her hand and some tremors hit the place, this made the other [Human]'s face frown and say "Let's go quickly, it seems the fight is getting closer to this side." 

 

"[Notice: Tremors determined to have the strength of a Magnitude 4.5 earthquake. The integral structure seems to suggest it was designed to break into big pieces that would allow survivors to hide between the pieces. The current size of host means that this environment is perfect for ambushing Humans and getting more samples, advice to stay in this area and use the opportunity to strike when the chance appears.]"

 

That had been one long message from [Main Core], "Are we in danger?" So she wanted to make sure the evaluation from [Main Core] was correct, and as such she asked the [Human].

 

He seemed somewhat different from most of the ones she had interacted with so far after all.

 

"What? Of course not, they designed the underground mall to be sturdy, see those lines on the ceiling?" And the [Human] pointed with one of his claws at the same lines that [Main Core] had highlighted when giving its explanation. "Those are break points designed to make a collapse more controlled, some Tinker designed it so that the pieces break and create openings for survivors to hide while waiting for rescue." 

 

So the [Human] gave reason to [Main Core], but then the important part came next "What about if a [Predator] uses those to attack isolated [Humans]?" Alexa asked.

 

That made the [Human] stop in its tracks as he grabbed with more strength her arm as his other claw opened and closed, then this [Human] turned his stalk eyes towards her while his [Human] eye kept moving forward.

 

"Then that one would not be a human anymore, but a beast... no Human would attack another one in a time of need like this one." He said with finality and then stopped moving as they came to an opening with four paths leading to four different directions.

 

"Do I scare you?" He asked her, "Is my monstrous appearance really that bad? I thought...I thought that since you didn't scream you didn't fear me." 

 

The [Human] let her hand go and touched his claw first, then moved to the half of his face that was covered in chitin with a pair of stalk eyes on the side, she didn't understand why this [Human] only modified half of its [Face] and [Arms] and not his whole body.

 

It irked her how she could only have a full blueprint if he only did the full body, but so far, all the information she got from it was useless since something seemed to make the human parts work with the nonhuman parts and she couldn't isolate that part.

 

But either way, she needed to answer his question, didn't she?

 

"No, you don't scare me." So she answered honestly, she had seen what the [Chitin] could do firsthand as a fellow user of [Chitin] derivate armors, if anything she knew better than most P series subjects how to deal with it. 

 

And since this [Human] had half of its [Head] unprotected it would be easier to deal with him, especially if she incapacitated his stalk eyes. Really, stalk eyes? That was a very bad decision to go for.

 

"[Lousy design]" 

 

See, even [Main Core] gave her the reason here!

 

"...I see...thank you for not fearing me." Said the [Human], weird. Why would she fear him?

 

He didn't seem that impressive, if anything he reeked of [Failed experiment] more than anything, besides, he didn't even seem to have many muscles on his nonhuman parts, and his [Chitin] parts weren't lustrous enough, evidence that he wasn't even taking good care of them!

 

Why use [Chitin] if you aren't going to take care of it?!?

 

What did he think [Chitin] was? A cure-all? 

 

No!

 

Well, yes it was, but one needed to take care of it dang it!

 

"Now, before we move to the shelter you need to do something for me okay?" The [Human] said as they started moving once more, he seemed to be guiding her to a [Shelter], whatever that was. "And this is important so no matter what you need to do it, can you do that for me?"

 

He seemed to be about to ask her to do something of utmost importance, and since she was looking to integrate into any group within the [Human] society to blend in... she would do her best to fulfill this [Mission].

 

"If they ask if someone is with you..." Started saying the [Human] and stopping for a second to look around as they stopped in front of a square-shaped reflective surface that had [Armor] on display. "You need to say that you are alone."

 

Ah, he wanted to ambush the other [Humans], maybe they weren't part of the same [Faction]?

 

"They will attempt to scan the area for other people, but these Parts make me invisible to their scanning." The [Human] said, so he was a [Predator] even with all of those bad designs?

 

Maybe she needed to readjust her judgment. 

 

"It's okay, I will find a place to hide and weather the storm. Just make sure to enter and be a good girl okay?" The [Human] placed his normal [Hand] atop her head and moved it from side to side.

 

It felt...

 

"[Emotion recognized, categorizing...Notice, Human emotion generated endorphin secretion...Human emotion name: Joy, pleasure....]"

 

It felt good.

 

"I will be seeing you around girlie, if you ever find yourself in the slums or near ask for Frank the Beetle. They will point you in my direction." The [Human] did that weird [Laugh] thing they liked doing, "Not that you should be on the slums...if others see you around they will think you want to awaken a [Beast-Core] or [Insect-Core]. You don't want that even after you awaken."

 

Then afterward he pushed her towards one of the [Doors], "Enter that store and follow the yellow arrows, when you find the metallic door just push the button and the camera should turn on by itself, they will scan you and let you in." 

 

After saying that the [Human - Designation Frank the beetle] started blurring and soon enough she wasn't able to see him.

 

"[Warning, no signals of human detected. Re-designating threat level from Negible to Extreme.]"

 

And yet, somehow...She didn't think that [Frank the Beetle] would ever be a danger to her, even if [Main Core] kept sending warning signals her way.

 

But for now? She walked towards the door and followed the yellow things on the floor.

 

"[Designation assigned to yellow geometrical figure: Arrows]"

 

And following after them she soon enough was standing in front of a [Door] different than the ones she had found before, she had seen doors made of [Vegetable Matter], doors made of [Crystal-like material], and then it was this...

 

A door made entirely of [Metal], the alloy seemed to include most of those materials she had once used for her [External plates].

 

And sure enough, as [Frank the Beetle] had said, at the side was a button with a weird symbol, so she pressed it and soon enough one of the square-shaped entities embedded in the wall spoke to her.

 

Now she only needed to find out what was the deal with this place that [Frank the Beetle] wanted her to go into.
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                "Who is this? Did the fight end?" Was the first thing the square-shaped entity spoke after Alexa pushed the button.

 

"I was told that in case of danger, I should come and push this button," Alexa said towards the square-shaped entity.

 

She felt some trepidation at them, should she attempt to see if they would accept her in their society? Would it even work? Was this square-shaped entity free from the control of the [Humans]?

 

"Huh? A little girl?" The square-shaped entity said as it opened its [Eye]. She heard its mechanical [Eye] start working and could see a red [Light] above it.

 

...Was this square-shaped entity blind? Chances were it couldn't see unless a [Human] allowed it to [See]. So...it would be for the best if she didn't bring her plans of sedition, this spoke of a [Human] being around the square-shaped entity after all.

 

"I'm Alexa, will you provide me with protection? I was told that you would." She was interested in what measures the [Humans] had to protect themselves against attacks of the magnitude she had seen from both [Human-Designation Superforce] and [Human-Designation Scorcher].

 

They seemed to move in extremes of power way beyond what she had been able to do at the peak of her power. Granted, she didn't have that much [Biomass], [Energy], or [Materials] to work with. But still!

 

"What? No! We need to make sure she is human first!" She heard muffled sounds followed by that statement, a single statement that made her blood feel cold, she wasn't sure why the weird feeling, her thermal signs showed her body temperature remained stable at 36°C.

 

She had noticed most of the humans around seemed to work between 36.5°C to 38°C, with the [Human - Adult Stage] usually staying closer to 36.5°C, reason why she was staying around 36°C. To see if she could awaken the [Power] that the [Humans] seemed to hoard.

 

"Sorry about that little girl, but we need to make sure you don't have a Core. Nothing personal." Said the square-shaped entity while a weird light formed on the floor just in front of the metal door. "Stand in the square and we will scan you. This will let us know if you have a Core or not. If you aren't a bug or beast you have nothing to fear. Easy right?"

 

What?

 

They wanted to make sure she didn't have a [Core]? Weren't they trying to make sure she was [Human]? What did her [Core] have anything to do with that?

 

"Why would having a [Core] would mean I'm not [Human]?" Asked Alexa as she eyed the square on the floor warily.

 

She then heard some rustling from the square-shaped entity and after a few more seconds it spoke again, however, this time the voice it projected seemed different, closer to the voice the [Teacher] had used, "Sorry about that darling. What my companion meant was that we need to make sure that you don't have a potentially dangerous Core. Having a Core will not make you less Human."

 

The square-shaped entity this time, was this new voice a [Human - Woman]? She had noticed that the ones aligned with that gender seemed to be more...forgiving with her current form.

 

"Unless she has a [Beast Core] or [Insect Core]!" The square-shaped entity said again, this time the voice sounded more muted, as if it had spoken from farther away.

 

"What is a [Beast Core] or an [Insect Core]?" Asked Alexa fully intrigued by their designation for cores.

 

Her [Main Core] didn't have one of those classifications, so she should be fine, she wasn't sure what they meant by that. Maybe it was the implementation of the [Blueprints] they used?

 

"Have you seen those people that grow furry ears or tails on the TV?" The voice started speaking, what was a TV? She understood the ears or tails reference though, the P9 subject had grown both of those, so she nodded her head like the other [Human - Child Stage] did to show her understanding. "That person awoke a [Beast Core] so their body adopted Beast traits, they have more strength and other qualities that make them closer to beast than humans. But in turn, their instincts are more...dangerous for normal people."

 

So their [Beast Core] adopted a more savage [Blueprint] and in exchange they lost control of their faculties? She now understood why the [Humans] didn't like P9, if their weapon couldn't control her urges it would be obviously purged. She would never go down that route if possible. 

 

"Then an [Insect Core]?" Asked Alexa then after internalizing the information and leaving a note to check against her [Main Core] going that route. 

 

"An [Insect Core] is the same, but instead of following the path of an animal. They follow the path of insects, they are more dangerous since their instincts are stronger. And like Insects, they gain strength many times their size. To that, we include their chitin-like armor, which makes them more durable...And the possibility of awakening other Core Powers...They tend to be more dangerous. And unlike the [Beast Cores] they don't discriminate in their feeding." The square-shaped entity spoke once more, this time she could [Feel] an emotion in the distorted voice.

 

"[Human emotion detected, fear.]"

 

They feared those that embraced the chitin superiority, she would try to harvest some of those [Insect Cores] to add into her library, maybe she could harvest some of their advantages while trimming the disadvantages. She should be able to make it so the more [Illogical] instincts never arrived into her consciousness stream.

 

"So If I don't have either?" Asked Alexa looking her up and down, "I don't have chitin-like [Armor] nor [Furry ears] or [Tail]."

 

And she gave herself a look over, she didn't have either of course, she knew how her [Blueprint] looked better than anyone.

 

"We need to still scan you, there are some Core users that awake weird powers, from Camouflage to Shape-Shifting]..So please step in the light." The square-shaped entity spoke once more.

 

So she..."Will it hurt?" Asked that, somehow her voice seemed to [Tremble] at the question, was her [Vocal Module] failing? She had noticed this before too.

 

"Of course not, we will only scan you for energy signals or Core formation. We can identify [Beast Cores] or [Insect Cores] easily, but anything besides that will not be probed further." The square-shaped entity spoke and then remained silent.

 

So Alexa tentatively stood in the light and prepared herself to escape at the slight signal of danger.

 

"Scan in progress, please don't leave the designated area." Spoke the square-shaped entity, this time with no inflection. Was this the true voice of this square-shaped entity?

 

"Core detected...Designation: [Unknown]." The square-shaped entity spoke, she prepared herself to defend or escape but...nothing came. "Age: 5 Years, Gender: Female, Registration: NA, Name: NA, Status: Illegal Alien." 

 

The square-shaped entity continued speaking giving extra data, "My name is Alexa." She said when the name showed as NA.

 

That wasn't her name at all!

 

"Updated information found, Name: Alexa." The square-shaped entity spoke.

 

"FIVE YEARS?!?" Then the square-shaped entity spoke once more, this time with an inflection in its voice. "OPEN THE DOOR SHE IS A CHILD!"

 

"Of course it is, didn't you hear me before? But even as a kid she still has a [Core], she stays outside." The first voice spoke once more, it seemed to be fighting against each other? "SHE IS FIVE! WHAT DANGER CAN SHE BE?!?"

 

Rude, she was plenty dangerous!

 

She just needed some extra materials to work with, "So can I leave the square?" Asked Alexa as the light in the flooring had disappeared.

 

It gave her weird feelings being in that thing, it felt like some of the parts of her [Tests] she used to do in the [Testing Chamber].

 

"Of course dearie, we will-" The square-shaped entity spoke, only to be cut again "-not be opening the door, sorry kid. But we can't risk it."

 

So they wouldn't let her in? That was...problematic.

 

"Do not react, repeat after me." She heard [Frank the Beetle] speak as a [Hand] was placed on her shoulder. "Under the provisional law for [Core Users] section 4, paragraph 5: Discrimination against [Core Users], based on the Existence of their [Core], including, but not limited to: Exclusion from Evacuation Bunkers, denial of work, denial of services, exclusion in rescue missions, discrimination or abuse of their [Core Powers] can be a reason for legal action against the perpetrator."

 

She found that information interesting since it spoke about [Humans] policing each other, she wondered how they managed to do that if not all of them had the power to [Enforce] such weird rules.

 

Either way, she repeated those words verbatim only for the square-shaped entity to stop rambling between them, "...Your parents are Core Users too then huh." The first voice spoke, "Under corporate law, we can't put our customers at risk, even at the expense of lives outside our umbrella. Unless you can prove that you have a membership with us (Which by the way requires proof of citizenship) we can't risk opening the door and allowing Scorcher to put at risk lives on this side."

 

"...I'm sorry, but maybe if you find another shelter? One whose boss isn't..." The second voice started speaking only to be cut down as the square-shaped entity's red light dimmed.

 

"They cut the connection huh, had I known you were a Core User I wouldn't have exposed you to this." [Frank the Beetle] said as he materialized at her side. "This is among the better ones and among the very few that can open after a warning goes on...But they discriminate against Core Users."

 

Discrimination? What was that?

 

"What are [Core Users]?" Alexa asked, did they have multiple extra designations? Were they also another different classification besides [Prey], [Predator], and [Power User]?

 

"Do you know what a Superhero or Supervillains are?" Asked [Frank the Beetle] as he started moving outside this [Room].

 

She of course followed after him (Making sure the square-shaped entity was always in her range of vision), and arrived at the [Outside] once more.

 

"Like [SuperForce]?" She asked [Frank the Beetle], his [Name] seemed close enough to [Superhero] at least.

 

"Exactly, a Superhero is a Core User who decides to use their Power for good. While a Supervillains is someone that uses it only for themselves." [Frank the Beetle] explained, then pointed to his chitin-clad arm. "Most [Insect Core Users] have a hard time controlling their instincts, so they tend to gravitate to Supervillains or straight-up Super Criminals, so we have a bad reputation and we rarely get accepted into bunkers."

 

That seemed weird, if they were as dangerous as the square-shaped entity spoke of, then why would they accept being treated like that? She for one wouldn't accept.

 

"You see, at the start, it wasn't like that. We were treated as victims of circumstance, 'who would want to end like that' they said." [Frank the Beetle] said while doing those weird sounds with his mouth.

 

"[Analysis finished, description found, weird sounds reclassified as: Laughter. Symbol of amusement, happiness, positive emotion.]"

 

"But then one Insect Core User was stressed and in a bunker, he was the only Core User so they expected him to defend them in case of danger...That one...Didn't deal well with stress, and his stress reaction to that was eating." Frank said with a grimace.

 

She didn't have a problem with that. "I like to [Eat] too, what is the problem there?" So she asked as such.

 

"You see, as Insect Core User we can eat...almost anything really. So when he ran out of jerky...He turned to the next closest [Meat] around." Frank said and then turned to look at her, his [Human] eye seemed...weird.

 

She didn't know what that look was, but his insect eye? She understood well that one. It was the same look she used to have while looking at her fellow test subjects, the look of someone eyeing [Food].

 

"...Ah." Was all Alexa could say when she understood the problem.

 

"[New Emotion detected and categorized: Sadness]"

 

So Frank the beetle was sad because of that?

 

"Ah, shit....right you are what? Five? I shouldn't be telling you about this kind of crap..." And he started hitting his head with his [Human] arm, "This stupid insect brain. It thinks of you as a [Fellow] but you are a kid, even with a Core...Actually, what is your core?"

 

What was her core?

 

[Main Core], but that wasn't what he was asking for right?

 

"You aren't a [Insect Core] or [Beast Core], the machine said [Unknown] so either it hasn't scanned your type or they didn't pay for the full library... Probably the second since they are known to be cheapskates." Frank smiled once more and turned to her, "By the way, don't reveal your core if anyone asks. Better that way if you can pass it up as a normal Human if asked just say that is a Misc one or a Humanoid type. They love the [Elf Type]." 

 

The what type?

 

THEY HAD [Human Core] TYPES?!?!?

 

"There is a [Human Core]?" She asked unsure, maybe that was her [Core] type? She didn't remember anything saying that though.

 

"I guess? Not like it would give you anything, for example, mine is Beetle Core. As you can infer from my name, if I could pass up as something else I wouldn't share it. But everyone that knows me is aware of it. What I don't share is my Core Power though." Frank said as he turned translucid and visible again, "So please don't share that part if possible...It would make my life harder than needed."

 

Then why share it? 

 

"I shared it with you because I want you to know that I will be around in case you need help, at least till SuperForce and Scorcher end their battle...Or we manage to find you a Shelter to hide in," Frank said immediately while she was thinking of a way to ask him that.

 

Could Frank also read her consciousness stream?

 

"Your emotions are painted in your face, that is why I knew what you wanted to ask." Frank said while laughing, "That is why I came to you, you looked scared and had this look of happiness at the same time, like you hadn't seen the subway station before."

 

...well she hadn't seen it before.

 

"So come, let's see if we can find another shelter without assholes in it." Frank said while extending his hand towards her.

 

"[Suggestion: Use chance to get a full blueprint of subject Frank the beetle for comparative blueprint study.]"

 

She extended her hand and took it, not only because it would make it easier to get the [Blueprint], but because she seemed to be experiencing a new type of [Emotion] while doing so.

 

And she needed all the help possible to understand how these [Humans] worked if she was to survive in this place.

 

"[New Emotion within host detected...categorizing...Joy.]" 

 

She would try to find a place to study and decompress her findings, but for now? For now, she would walk around with [Frank the beetle] searching for a place to [Hide]. It would be a good way to find out more about human society and why they had slaved the square-shaped entities at the very least. 


            

    
        Chapter 18: About [Elders] and their power.

    
    
    
    
                They ended up walking around for a few blocks before [Frank the Beetle] found them a comfortable alley to stop by. He then emptied a cylinder full of decomposing biomass and put it near her, then did the same with a bigger one and sat himself on it.

 

"Okay, time to speak...We need to get some things straight." Said [Frank the Beetle] while waiting for her to move.

 

Should she also imitate him and initiate a pseudo-rest period? For now, she sat herself in the cylinder, it was refreshing for one not having to deal with the carcass of a square-shaped entity.

 

"When did you form your Core?" And [Frank the Beetle] started with a fast one.

 

His eyes seemed entirely focused on her, most of them. One of his [Stalk Eyes] seemed to watch every possible angle.

 

"You don't need to say a precise date, but if it was a few days ago and your parents didn't tell you anything we need to have a Talk." [Frank the beetle] seemed to want what was best for her.

 

She wasn't sure why she knew that, or what made her think that.

 

"[There haven't been any new commands sent from external sources and current brain chemistry doesn't seem to indicate manipulation of thoughts on the host.]"

 

[Main Core] seemed to think that she was thinking this by herself, but why?

 

"[Possible reasons: Frank the beetle fills a primal need caused by the current body of the host. Possible feeling wanted by host body: Approval.]"

 

Her body wanted [Approval]? She needed to do a full dive and fix it, if she had been compromised this easily it would be a problem. Maybe it was also a problem caused by her [Core]?

 

"It was...recent." She answered, "Why?"

 

[Frank the Beetle] nodded at her, "Thought as much since you didn't know much about them when asking..." Then he moved his [Human] hand across his chitin on his head as if trying to check for integrity. "Okay, the next one is harder...Do you know your way home?" 

 

...Yes...She did...

 

"Can you go back on your own?" [Frank the beetle] asked before she could answer, it seemed that he had deemed her capable of remembering her way back. But...was that home?

 

"[Inferred meaning of Home from context clues: Safe place.]"

 

"I don't have a [Home] to go." The place she had come from wasn't safe. She was reminded of the [Teacher] that seemed to give her a card for a [Safe] place. Could she go there?

 

She didn't want to keep contact with anyone that knew her links to her [Previous Den] if possible, but it was a valid option should she find herself short of biomass...

 

She only needed to decipher the way to decode the information held within the square-shaped plant fiber object in which it was saved.

 

"*sigh* That makes it more difficult, if you have a Core we need to make sure it doesn't...devolve into something dangerous, you seem fine near me. So the Evolution must be going away from an [Insect Core]." ...The what?

 

"My [Core] was made today, what [Evolution] do you mean?" Alexa said before [Frank the beetle] moved too much away from that.

 

However what came next wasn't something she had expected, first she thought something had happened as [Frank the beetle] gave a battle screech and ran as far away from the alley entry as his body was able to.

 

She turned her attention towards the entry point and prepared herself for combat...only to find nothing, which was good. Since she wasn't sure that she would be able to fight that well in this form.

 

"Is something the matter?" She asked as [Frank the beetle] tried to move further into the wall, was he trying to phase through it?

 

She had never managed to do that with her crab form, since that form had too many materials, but maybe chitin and meat would make it easier?

 

"WHY DIDN'T YOU SAID THAT FIRST! I COULD HAVE INFECTED YOU WITH MY [Insect Core]!" [Frank the beetle] said back at her.

 

He what?

 

"[Target Frank the Beetle has been expelling unidentified energy, said energy has been absorbed and distilled into the same type that current Core has. Perhaps less capable Core Users can be affected by this energy and make it so they synch themselves to other nearby Core Users making more tight communities.]"

 

Was the analysis Main Core gave her, so should she [Shift] her form closer to [Frank the Beetle] to make it easier to integrate herself in his community?

 

She wouldn't mind having a chitin plating again...But she would miss the feeling of the wind on her [Skin]...

 

"DO NOT ATTEMPT TO FORM AN [Insect Core]!" [Frank the beetle] said from the back end.

 

"But wouldn't that make it easier to live in this area?" She asked back to [Frank the beetle], who seemed taken aback by her logic.

 

Had she missed some implications?

 

"...[Insect Core]'s are tied to more primal instincts, children rarely are able to control their feelings, and as such end up dead...I...I don't want to have to kill another kid, so no. I will not be responsible for this, here, take this." And then [Frank the beetle] threw another vegetable fiber thing her way. 

 

It had the depiction of square-shaped forms and a few lines between them, "That's a map of this area, the red dot is where the bunker I took you is. Follow the arrows in the map, it will guide you to an Organization I work with from time to time, they will help you there to stabilize the [Core]. If you don't have anywhere to stay they should allow you into their daycare...If they refuse to give you a place to stay show them the letter I wrote at the back of the map. That should get you a place to stay, but you may need to work for a living." [Frank the beetle] started climbing the wall, "Do not come near this place till your [Core] has settled, and if you end up as an [Insect Core]...please do not leave the sewers."

 

And afterward [Frank the beetle] turned invisible once more, she was no longer able to detect him, and felt...

 

"[New emotion detected, Loneliness: The feeling of solitude.]"

 

Alone, she took the square-shaped object made of vegetable fiber and saw the depiction on it. It had more squiggle lines besides those that seemed to indicate the area she was or had been.

 

"[New Information detected, compared to mental map...Accuracy of 85%, map updated...Inferring information from extrapolating data...Squiggle lines may hold information....Starting translating subroutine.]"

 

So the squiggle lines were indeed information codified onto it, so all the squiggle lines she had been seeing all around were codified information of some kind? 

 

The [Humans] were indeed a dangerous creature, for now, she would follow the [Map] and see what this was about, perhaps she could find a way to [Settle her core] and return to speak more with [Frank the beetle]? 

 

That was her plan for later, but for now?

 

"I will see you later then [Frank the beetle], thank you," Alexa said to the empty air, she liked to think that [Main Core] would find evidence of [Frank the beetle].

 

But [Main Core] didn't find any sign of the [Human] in question, so with a sigh Alexa left the alleyway they had walked in. Following the approximate directions of the [Map] she got, she started walking toward that place.

 

The sounds of the fight between the [Scorcher] and [SuperForce] had started to slow down, and as far as [Main Core] was concerned:

 

"[Probability of structural failure within range of survivability to current form are optimal, current form has shown to be able to function without internal bone structure for long times, it is possible to alter the internal muscles to work and move without bones.]"

 

[Main Core] showed her a few examples of her under those settings, a few projections of muscles contorting and moving along the floor, for some reason she felt a visceral reaction to those images and didn't want to entertain the idea of them. Something about how her body looked and moved felt [Wrong], it came from the biological side of her body. So it wasn't entirely [Logical], but since she needed this side to function and work as a way to integrate herself in [Human] society, she couldn't turn it off.

 

So instead she shelved the idea altogether!

 

If the place fell on her head she would either need to turn off her [Brain] and let [Main Core] host her [Self] while doing what was needed or bite the biomass cost and do it manually. 

 

But for now, she had places to go!

 

Such as...Whatever those squiggly lines meant!

 

"See? I told you it was safe, the tremors have stopped for almost five minutes already, so it means the fight ended." Alexa heard someone speak as someone opened a [Door] and walked outside one of the [Rooms] in the [Street]. "Oh, where is your Mother darling?" 

 

Darling?

 

"[Emotion detected in tone, correlation...Love, care, protection.]"

 

The [Human - Female Adult Stage] said as she turned to look at her, Alexa wasn't quite sure why they all always reacted like this to her, was this some kind of genetic imprint on them to show these reactions to [Human - Child Stage]?

 

"I was told to follow these directions, do you know what it says here?" Alexa said as she hid the second letter [Frank the Beetle] had given her and only showed the [Map] with the [Directions].

 

"Is your Mother there? Let me see..." Said the [Human - Female Adult Stage] as she [Smiled] and put a pair of [Crystal]-like objects in front of her [Eyes].

 

"[Perception alteration object detected...Analysis in progress, seems to function to increase the fidelity of visual information, possible blueprint stored for further use.]"

 

She wasn't sure why [Main Core] wanted to save that one, she already had plenty of designs of [Cameras] from her time with the P1-P3 subjects, hell, her own time as her [Glorious form] had plenty use of [Cameras], and the [Human] Eye was a marvel of bio camera on its own, not the most efficient one in a single wavelength, but good enough with multiple wavelength. 

 

"Oh..." The [Human - Female Adult Stage] said as her tone of voice dropped a few decibels, "...I didn't know..." 

 

Now that reaction was different, it was closer to the one [Teach] had shown when she found that she didn't have anyone waiting for her in the [Reception], it was...

 

"[Human Emotion: Sadness, defeat, pity.]"

 

It was tinged with those bad emotions, Alexa didn't like those emotions.

 

"It says... Second Chance Employment, it is..." The [Human-Female Adult Stage] said as she returned the [Map] to Alexa, "...a place that gives jobs to those that can't hold a normal one, are you sure your Mother is there?"

 

Well, she was sure her [Mother] wasn't there, as she didn't have one of those, maybe she should search what those words meant?

 

"I was told that I could get a place to stay there," Alexa answered, she wasn't sure why, but the [Human - Female Adult Stage] had drops of water form on the side of her eyes at her answer.

 

"Is it safe then?" Another [Human] spoke as the [Door] opened again, "huh? It is safe, they even let kids walk around huh...is something the matter?"

 

The new [Human] turned its eyes to the previous one and then towards her, and finally towards her [Map]. "Evan...This girl....she..." And while saying so she pointed to her [Map].

 

"She what?" Asked the other [Human] as he turned its attention to her [Map] "Oh that is four blocks that way." 

 

The other [Human] said while pointing her in the same direction she had been walking. "EVAN!" The [Human-Adult Stage Female] raised her volume while hitting the other Human. "Don't you know what kind of neighborhood that is?!?" 

 

What kind of what was what?

 

"I mean yeah, but it isn't like they don't have kids on it. Granted this one looks more high-end since she is dressed in expensive-looking clothes...." the [Evan] human eyed her as if calculating something, she in turn just prepared to run away, checking her stockpiles of energy and preparing her [Nanites] to reconstruct the ruptured muscles should she need to prepare a burst of energy. "But still has the same vibe as those on our side."

 

The [Evan] Human said at the end, "Move along kid. My partner is new to this part of the city, just ignore her and try to not scam her if you can, I will turn a blind eye should I see you again in exchange." And then made a motion for her to move.

 

She wasn't quite sure what [Our Side] referred to, but still appreciated the directions and translation services they had given her. She had a few words to match with those squiggly lines after all. 

 

"[Our Side, may refer to an allegiance, either perceived or real.]" 

 

Main core seemed to think that the [Evan] Human had misjudged her as someone from the same [Faction] as him, that was...maybe good? It may mean that she would fit in some of the [Factions] already, and that would make it easier to blend in.

 

"[Translation suite advanced, adding known meaning to lines in paper.]"

 

And that was also advancing, everything was going quite well, now she only needed to arrive at the location in the [Map].

 

And while comparing the squiggle lines around versus the translation on this [Map] she found plenty of repetitions of these [Letters], it seemed to be a very short code that they used seemed to only use thirty-six characters or [Letters] on it.

 

They grouped them to make the bulk bigger, and even if she took into consideration the thirty-six different variations, it seemed that of those, ten seemed to be particularly different, for some reason most of those codes followed a somewhat similar pattern than there were the characters [1, 2, 3, 4, 5, 6, 7, 8, 9, 0] that looked somewhat different. Also unlike the other twenty-six characters. These rarely showed in the middle of the other encrypted messages.

 

Take this untranslated cipher for example [Bistro Burger], it seemed to use a few of the [Characters] previously analyzed, but then on the side of this [Block] was another [Sign] that reused some of those in [Bistro Burger #3].

 

It added two extra characters, one she knew since it had shown in some parts of her code, so it referred to some [Designation] so the [3] would be said designation. But what did [3] mean?!?!

 

Why couldn't these [Humans] be more clear and integrate their [Language] into the [Brain] from [Inception]! Would it be that too hard?!?

 

Hadn't they enslaved another species?!? Surely they had the technology! 

 

"[Emotion Detected, Anger.]" 

 

She was angry? So this was anger, interesting...NOT, SHE WAS ANNOYED AT THIS!

 

"[New emotion added to database, Annoyance. Thank you for your help in the Emotion Database host.]"

 

..."New emotion detected, sassiness...Add it to the database." She wasn't sure if that was the correct way, nor if the emotion was correct. But she felt it was correct.

 

Who would have thought, she was getting the hang of this [Human] thing already!

 

"[...Analyzed evidence, correct. Adding Sassy to the database.]"

 

Small victories.

 

And while feeling [Smug] about how she had dealt a critical hit to [Main Core] for getting out of order she continued her trek towards her objective, as she saw the time tick forward more and more [Humans] started leaving the [Rooms] at the side of the [Street], it was soon that the whole place was populated by multiple variations of the different [Stages] on their growth, from [Child] to [Adult] with some variations that she didn't have yet stored, there seemed to be a few [Larva] or [Pupa] stage here and there, she wasn't sure what differences existed in those [Blueprints].

 

On one side she could see a [Larva] stage human carried with its appendages flopping uselessly around, but from what she could tell from its [Face], it had about the same estimated [Biomass] as another [Pupa] stage that was covered in the same [Textile] material that her [Armor] was made.

 

If anything that one seemed more [Comfortable] than the one that had its appendages flopping around uselessly. Was the [Larva] stage variant one that hadn't managed to get the [Textile] armor? Did the humans also [Grow] the [Textile] armor and those [Larva] hadn't got enough [Biomass]?

 

Then we moved to those closer to her in size, it seemed that hers wasn't as standardized as she had thought, there were some variations from stage to stage, and it seemed that the [Humans] grew entirely in a slow and methodical way, but while the transition seemed to be...gradual, there were stark demarcations between stages.

 

She had captured visual data of at least two to three stages between her current one [Child] to the [Adult], and even between the [Adult], there seemed to be at least two variations on that one. And of course...there was [That].

 

"Have a candy darling." What seemed to be a decrepit [Human], giving small condensed [Balls] of bioenergy full of [Dextrose]. It was eerie, most [Humans] treated with deference, [Adult] stage humans gave way to this one. While [Child] stage humans keep roaming around it and doing their best to ingratiate to this one.

 

She just was straight up wary of that human, she of course took the bioenergy object and quickly ate it, it was free energy after all, and also there was a weird flavor on it that seemed to increase the production of [Serotonin] on her organic core. And while doing so she took as small a sample as she could from that [Human].

 

It was easy enough, and she was half sure the [Human] knew since it [Smiled] at her as their [Hands] separated from each other, hers with the [Bioenergy] object in her [Hand] and as much as dead skin she could manage to absorb from the other [Human] (And she had plenty to go around).

 

She got so much that she even managed to get a full [Blueprint] from her.

 

"[Blueprint acquired, added to database: Human - Female Elder Stage]."

"[Blueprint acquired, added to database: Disease - Diabetic]"

"[Blueprint acquired, added to database: Disease - Hypertension]"

"[Blueprint acquired, added to database: Genetic Malfunction - Cancerogenous Cell]."

 

Truly, the peak of humanity, so much hidden within the shell of decrepit and weakness, but hidden within the true [Evil] of what they were capable of, she had needed to [Destroy] a few organs when she tried to simulate some of those things. And others were outright biochemical attacks. Those she had been forbidden from developing, and after seeing what they could do to her [Unawakened Human Body], she understood why.

 

The first [Disease] would make it almost impossible for her to assimilate [Bioenergy] efficiently, the second one made a chaos to move her [Blood] with any degree of efficiency and made it almost impossible for her to [Fight] with any modicum of efficiency.

 

Even at their most [Senile] stage the [Humans] found ways to equalize the fight...

 

But the last one, the last one made her fear fully settle in her [mind].

 

"[Warning, further attempts to study new cell types risk destruction of the current body. Care is advised.]"

 

It worked somewhat similar to her [Nanite] swarm, only on a biological level, and it...It was horrific what it did, it turned the [Cells] within the body into uncontrollable entities that reproduced at an alarming rate and would cannibalize other parts of the body to fester more of their brethren.

 

For her, it was worse since her body was streamlined for her [Nanite Swarm], so most of her body followed the same template that made it easier for alterations, so should she get some of those cells without paying attention...

 

She may very well lose all her current biomass, and be left with only the [Mechanical] parts, and with only those, she would find it hard to get more [Biomass] without humans finding out about her.

 

Truly... [Humanity] was a [Monstrous] thing... And she walked around with that kind of [Weaponry]? And they allowed their [Larva], [Pupa] and [Child] stage [Humans] near?

 

She wasn't sure if she should applaud their bravery or their confidence. It meant one thing, though. Should she manage to fully integrate, she could very well no longer fear attacks, but should they ever find out about her...

 

"[Utter destruction]"

 

Yeah...So this [Map] better grant her what she was promised. 


            

    
        Chapter 19: I'm not crying, you are crying!

    
    
    
    
                The endpoint of her travel was finally at her mercy!

 

The perilous travel surrounded by danger, destruction, and mayhem would be at an end, she had traveled far and wide, deceiving hundreds upon thousands of [Humans] with her wit and smarts. She would achieve her goal!

 

She!

 

Would!

 

[TRIUMPH]!

 

"[Warning, threshold for activity exceeded, purging exuding dextrose from bloodstream...Stockpiling bioenergy for later use.]"

 

...She was being stared at, most of the [Humans] that walked by turned at her and smiled or [Giggled], she felt a rush of heat go to her face, it seemed that the biological answer to her predicament was a change of color to her [Face].

 

It was obviously an automatic reaction from her [Human] blueprint, one that was obviously not working since most of those [Humans] near had fished other smaller [Square shaped] entities and pointed at her. She didn't feel [Hostile] intent from them, so she decided to ignore them.

 

Instead, she did something more important, such as:

 

"Main Core, log the previous chemical reaction, find the reason for it, and plot some use for it, if no useful use is found isolate the start of the reaction and block it!" She ordered [Main Core].

 

"[Order acknowledged, error...error... Biochemical reaction logged upon Emotion parts of the organic brain, tampering is ill-advised until a full understanding of delimitations of Host are found.]"

 

What was the answer to these situations?

 

Oh right, it was that...

 

Dang it.

 

Instead, she decided to move forward and walk towards the [Room] that was at the end of her travel, she had asked plenty [Humans] about the address so far. Half of them had refused to answer or did so while asking if she was [Okay] or [Safe], as she got closer and closer to the end of her travel those answers changed in tone too.

 

The closer she got the more easily she got the answer needed, and the more often she got those [Candies] from the [Human - Elder Stage] humans, both from the [Male] and [Female] variant.

 

It was also the main reason she had found that her [Body] had a [Hard Limit] in the amount of pure Dextrose she was able to function with before her [Consciousness Stream] went haywire. Curse you [Humans] for making a hard limit on the [Child Stage] variant!

 

"Oh? We barely opened and we already have clients!" A shrill voice started speaking as soon as she opened the door into the [Room], it was a [Human - Female Stage Adult] as far as she could see.

 

"...Did you come with Mommy or Daddy, little girl?" Asked the shrill voice as she got closer to her spot, it didn't seem to want to move, and she felt that communication would be more efficient if they stood somewhat close to each other. 

 

It also made it easier for her to [Attack] should it be deemed necessary.

 

"I was told I could get a place to stay here." She said first while showing the map that [Frank the beetle] had given her.

 

This, however, made the [Woman] frown at her, "This is a service we provide for orphans...Where is your mom and dad?"

 

Orphans? Was that what she was? She didn't have one of those [Mom] or [Dad] as far as she was aware.

 

"I don't know what a [Mom] and [Dad] are, nor what an [Orphan] is, but [Frank the Beetle] told me to give you this should you not want to host me," Alexa said while providing the second envelope, she had copied most of the contents into her [Database] to try and use it as a decryption key. 

 

Either way, she looked for evidence of what the [Envelope] may reveal, and so far, the faces she was going through were added to her [Emotional] database for further perusal.

 

"Well f#ck, Frank dropped another one on me did he?" The woman said as she turned to look at her and then opened one of the [Containers] within the furniture she was sitting in front of. It was square-shaped at the top with four legs at each corner, from her side, she wasn't able to see how it looked on the other side. But if it was like the ones she had seen in the [Room] that she arrived after exiting her [Den].

 

Then more than likely it held containers to hold things, she had hidden before in one of those after all.

 

"Don't move and if you can don't use any skill or power you have." The [Woman] said as she pointed at her with some kind of [Device].

 

"[Warning, energy wave detected, resonating with Core. No new instructions found, no remnants energy found...]" Main Core went on a long list of security functions about that.

 

"Hmm...It is a [Solid Core], but Frank said that you just awakened it...Did you lie to him?" The [Woman] spoke and for a few seconds, she felt as if the [Eyes] of her were shining.

 

"[Warning, probable use of power or skill in use, prepare energy burn for quick escape.]" Main Core warned her.

 

She could see the evidence well enough on her own though, "No...I made my [Core] around the time I told [Frank the beetle]." She said, unsure of why she was feeling [Angry] at the thought of having lied to [Frank the beetle].

 

"Hmm...No lies, but you do have some interesting thing going on...Are you a System?" The Woman asked and she felt herself grow incredibly cold.

 

She was found out? This quick?

 

How? Why? What?

 

"[No hostile intent detected.]"Main Core reported, but even so, this was dangerous.

 

"Of course, I'm not hostile, my [Core] lets me poke around surface thoughts and find out lies easily. I found your passenger like that." The Woman added while smirking.

 

She could read surface thoughts?

 

"Main Core?" She asked inwardly.

 

"[Possible, thoughts are formed as biochemical reactions in brain matter. Encoding....]"Main Core started processing as the eyes of the woman narrowed at her.

 

"Now now, you can't just..." She started saying and then her eyes turned confused.

 

"[Encoding finished, thoughts will be translated into source code.]" Main Core said but she didn't really notice any difference.

 

"And now you are thinking in 0 and 1? No wait, now its weird words? And now it isn't even words but static. What the hell?" The Woman said as her face turned more confused by the second. 

 

"So, will you give me a place to stay?" Alexa asked, bringing back the important topic. "[Frank the beetle] implied that even if you didn't want to give me a place to stay I would be able to get a [Job] and as such get a place to stay."

 

At these words, the [Woman] face fell, as if she had tasted the most worthless piece of [Biomass] or just how she felt when [Main Core] started preventing her from processing more of those [Candy] that the [Elderly] gave her.

 

"Yes...we can provide Jobs to those that have a [Core], just like yours. And since yours seems to be mature already you can work for us. But... we rarely find Customers for kids as young as....you." The [Woman] said while pointing at her. "More than usual those that want kids as young as you aren't up to our standard, usually the youngest we can safely introduce are those that are between 12 to 15 years old."

 

...That didn't really tell her anything.

 

"How many [Seconds], [Hours] or [Minutes] is one of these... [Years]." Alexa asked, trying to get her head over those new metrics.

 

"...sixty seconds is one minute, sixty minutes is one hour, twenty-four hours is a day, seven days a week, the month varies but usually is between thirty to thirty-one days with February as an exception since that one is between 28 to 29 days." The [Woman] started explaining, had the [Humans] withheld so many ways to measure time?

 

This would be more efficient.

 

"Twelve months is a year." The Woman finished her explanation, "This is basic knowledge..."

 

Wait, this was basic?

 

No more importantly...Her [Blueprint] didn't have a [Age] on it?

 

"[Age of Blueprint recorded at 5 year old.]" Oh...She was missing 7 years at the very minimum?

 

No wait, by this metric, wasn't her actual age around two? She should be...

 

"Do you have an example of a twelve-year-old [Female] that would be able to accept a [Job]," Alexa asked, she really needed to integrate into this [Faction]. They provided information for free!

 

"...Here, this is a picture of one of our youngest recruits, do mind that she got the job because her powers were very useful in our line of work." The [Woman] said showing her a picture of another [Human], this one was at one of the theoretical thresholds Main Core had deduced they developed.

 

The differences weren't that big, mostly she had longer [Legs] and [Arms], but everything else seemed to grow in tandem to those two parts. 

 

"[Approximated weight estimated around the current Biomass of host, that form may be more efficient to keep the current weight of materials. Calculating...]" Main Core said as she saw her current form within her [Library] adapt and change.

 

"So? As you can see she is almost twice as big as you. No way we can pass-" The [Human - Adult Stage Female] started saying but she wasn't paying attention to her anymore.

 

"[Finished blueprint, execute?]" Main Core asked and she nodded in affirmative.

 

The changes started almost at the same time as she nodded her head, first her [Legs] started growing, and she jumped to 1,32M in height from her previous 70cm. It was somewhat below the target margin that she had aimed at.

 

"[Notice, following the growing curve host would never achieve 1,5M in height at the target age of 12 years. If the host wishes for more height, targeting an older stage may be viable.]" Main Core sniped back at her.

 

Rude!

 

This Main Core was rude!

 

..."[Detected emotional instability, possible reason...Change in biochemistry from accelerated growth, hormonal charges unstable within host...still within threshold, no action taken.]"

 

She wasn't moody dang it!

 

Either way, she noticed that her clothes seemed to no longer fit her, so she also sent an order to change them as her body changed. From the design that she had where most of her [Legs] were exposed, she extended the [Lower body armor - External outfit] so it covered her whole [Legs].

 

The [Sneakers] adapted to her [Feet] quite nicely so that hadn't changed that much. If anything she swapped the design of her [Socks] to one she had seen that seemed to go all the way to her [Knee].

 

The [Top] of her body grew both in width and height, even if most of her [Chest] remained the same...And for some reason, she found that [Annoying] even if she couldn't quite pick up the reason for it.

 

It was mostly for that reason that she opted to swap her [Top armor - External Outfit] to a design she found appealing in the streets, it was a somewhat loose [Jacket] white in color with dark lines here and there. It covered her [Chest] and [Arms] quite snuggly, and below she left herself with a normally designed [Blouse] and of course the [Underarmor]...

 

Whose design hadn't changed that much from her previous form...?

 

And while her [Underarmor - Lower body] also didn't change, for some reason the fact that her [Underarmor - Upper Body] also didn't change [Annoyed] her too.

 

"Will this be acceptable?" She asked shrill voice, noticing how her pitch also had increased, did the increase in air that could go through her [Vocal Organ] change?

 

Should she change that back?

 

"No, wait, stop, what? How? How old are you?" The [Woman] asked her as she was touching her [Throat] thinking about if she should change it to her previous [Voice].

 

"[Detected Energy Wave, target is currently using Lie detector care is advised.]" Main Core intoned in her head.

 

Of course, she knew that "I'm asking you, whoever is the one that was born in that body first." The [Woman] added to her question.

 

Well, that was quite the conundrum huh?

 

"I am currently 12 years old, the minimum acceptable age to work in this establishment," Alexa answered, she was sure of her answer since that was what her new [Blueprint] said.

 

She had tons of new [Biological] functions unlocked, some more interesting than others, but that would need to wait for further study at a later date. Just like her [Craving] for more bioenergy from those [Candies], shaping her flesh had burned plenty of energy!

 

She deserved her snack!

 

"...You aren't lying. No wait, what age were you when you arrived then?" The [Woman] asked back, what was the deal with this [Woman]? So naggy.

 

...what?

 

"I was 5 years old when I first stepped here." She answered while thinking back at the previous consciousness thread, it didn't make sense for her to suddenly attribute a new [Emotion].

 

What was even [Naggy]?

 

"[New Emotion detected, Naggy: To be annoying and insistent about a social situation.]"

 

...She was [Naggy], but why was she Naggy?

 

"*sigh* Okay okay, then what is your real age?" The woman asked again, she felt the energy wave increase and tried to lock into her body.

 

Somehow it seemed to want to lock closer into her, but when it got close enough to [Main Core] it slipped away as if it wasn't able to latch onto it, that was interesting, it implied that whatever she [thought] within the confines of [Main Core] would be safe from this type of power.

 

Even if she was able to somehow [hear] [Main Core] before they masked her thoughts...

 

"[Notice, only thoughts from Main Core are masked, Host should try to think in machine code to mask her own thoughts, but even that is unwarranted to work.]" 

 

...So she could hear her speak in her mind?

 

"Not in the way you think. After you learn about it the more you think about me or towards me, the easier it becomes to [Read] you. In contrast, the more you don't want your mind to be read, the harder it becomes. It only works when you are aware of someone reading you, so it isn't a perfect defense, and I'm not sure it works the same for everyone, but for now, think very hard and answer the question. “The [Woman] said, Alexa wasn't sure if she would trust her. But for now, since she seemed to be [Honest] about it...

 

"[New Emotion detected, Honest: The act of being truthful about something, being a statement or situation.]"

 

Why did she think she was being [Honest]? Was she manipulating her [Mind] too?

 

"No need to be wary, see. This is why I only tell people that my power is detecting lies...You teenagers get all moody when you think I am reading your mind. No, my power has hard limits. I can [Read] you when you project your thoughts to me. Or when you think of me. Period." The [Woman] tried to explain.

 

So she wouldn't be able to [Read] her so long she didn't want her to be read?

 

"I will [Terminate your life] no matter if you can read me or not in 4, 3, 2...1" Alexa thought internally while preparing herself to attack. She was wary.

 

Looking and analyzing how she reacted, and when the time came...The [Woman] didn't move at all, so Alexa stopped her movement.

 

"[No reactions from consciousness stream, no evidence of thoughts about wanting to abort the action. No evidence that the [Human - Adult Stage Woman] knew about the possibility of her stopping the attack. Result: She is being Honest."]

 

"My body and mental age are tied to my form, if you ask about the age of my [Core] then that would be 2 days, it's the only one that doesn't seem to change according to my understanding," Alexa said with caution trying to not give more information than needed, she wasn't quite sure about why it mattered that much. 

 

Well, taking into consideration that this form should be six times as old as her previous crab form...

 

"[Amount of combat information, tactical information, and survival information less than a sixth of estimated information acquired in the period of time is minimal in comparison. Maybe they require the amount of information implied with age.]" The analysis of main core...it chilled her back.

 

It was a sensation of [Fear] and a new [Emotion] she hadn't felt before.

 

"[New series of emotions detected, added to database.]"

"[Panic: The emotion derivative of fear, increased distress attributed to this one, the source of it can be both fake and real.]"

"[Distress: Extreme discomfort, or adversity. Caused by problems both social and real, it causes or increases the [Panic] or other negative emotions.]"

 

Well, it was great that [Main Core] was increasing the amount of data it could process with the [Growth] of her body and organs, she did notice her [Brain] was bigger and it could feel and process a new diversity of [Emotions], like the ones that made her mind go in a thousand different directions.

 

"[Quantity of threads of thought does not number in the Thousands.]"

 

SHUT IT MAIN CORE!

 

WE ARE IN DANGER HERE!

 

Breathe Alexa, breathe...Focus...Point out the advantages you confer.

 

"I can promise that my [Mastery] over the disciplines needed for the job can be fulfilled should I get access to the needed [Data]." She started easy and simple, "Besides I can achieve a degree of flexibility vastly superior to any [Model] on the [Series] I currently hold. Granted the amount of [Data] my [Brain] has is limited by the [Design] I can alter it to fulfill any need deemed with-"

 

She was rambling, what was rambling?

 

"[Rambling: The act of speak and say nothing of relevance.]"

 

...Thank you Main Core. Yes, she was doing that. She wasn't even sure of what she was saying at this point. Was it effective? The degree of emotions the [Woman] was showing was blurred for some reason.

 

She...she...what? Why was the woman blurry? She felt something in her face, something was leaking. Was she leaking? DID THEY MISS SOMETHING IN THE BLUEPRINT?!?

 

MAIN CORE WHAT THE HECK?!?

 

"[No obvious flaw in blueprint...Checking...Negative, current status of Host within nominal ranges. Current activity is within the threshold of emotional distress host is experimenting and is deemed appropriate by checks within the blueprint.]" 

 

THEN EXPLAIN THIS DEFECT!

 

"[Current emotional status was seeded from original blueprint, emotion found and analyzed."]

 

...It was from the original blueprint?

 

"shh....it's okay, we will not throw you away okay?" The [Woman] stood in front of her, when did she get here? Was...Was she going to be terminated?

 

"I...*sniff*...I can *sniff*...Don't [Terminate me] please?" She wanted to run away, she wanted to fight. She wanted to escape this cursed place, return to a simpler [Blueprint], and throw everything away.

 

"Everything will be all right okay, no one will hurt you...Well, at least not here and now. I can't promise the same if you do take the job though." The [Woman] said and she [Laughed], was that funny?

 

That the job could get her [Terminated]?

 

And if that wasn't enough, the [Woman] extended her arms around her [Body] and pushed her towards her [Chest], then she started to...Rub? Compress? Give her pats? She was doing something weird on her back.

 

"shh...Everything will be alright, cry it out. The bad people will not hurt you here." And the [Woman] started doing that weird thing on her back while subvocalizing some weird [Tune].

 

It...It made her so tired...So so tired...

 

"[New Emotion detected, Crying/Cry: The act of releasing fluid from the eyes to let the backed-up emotions out in an attempt to find comfort from older members from the same species. Effectivity currently shown to be extreme.]"
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                That was tiring.

 

"[Status within optimal range, finished purging of troublesome emotions... Brain chemistry once again optimal.]"

 

Also, her [Eyes] hurt, her nose was stuffy, and she would need to recycle the fluids stuck to her [Outer armor], and restock more [Water] after having lost so much in this activity.

 

"Are you feeling okay now?" The [Woman] had stayed with her all the time, [Hugging] her.

 

That was a thing it seemed that [Older] members of this race did, it helped alleviate the biochemical instability in their younger members.

 

"[Hug: The act of giving comfort to members of their race under duress. Effectivity under study, need more samples.]"

 

...So I need to collect more hugs?

 

That would be...harsh, she didn't want to [Cry] that often, even if she was the most beautiful of all, crying didn't feel like something [Cute] to do.

 

"Here, clean your nos-" The [Woman] was about to give her a piece of [Fabric] before stopping and staring at her, "...That is a neat way to deal with the after-effects of crying, are you using your [Power] to return your eyes and nose back to normal?" 

 

She was indeed using her skills as a bio-weapon to morph her body back to the base state, she was still missing a few milliliters of moisture and some grams of biomass from the nasal fluid she lost though.

 

"Okay, now let's play a game. I ask a question, you answer [Truthfully], then you get to ask a question and I in turn answer [Truthfully]. One of my Core Power's limits is that should I promise to answer truthfully I will need to fulfill that promise." The [Woman] offered to her as she pointed to a [Chair] for her, then sat herself in the [Desk].

 

That seemed...

 

"[Acceptable, so long there is an option to refuse.]" 

 

Right, she needed the guarantee of being able to refuse. "I can do it, so long I can refuse to answer some questions." Main Core was right.

 

"Hmm...That is fine, but you get no question and will need to answer another question, you only get three chances to refuse though. If you refuse three questions I am not giving you a Job nor a place to crash. I will give you another address to go through. If your Core was unstable then I may accept you anyway, but yours isn't Unstable." The [Woman] said.

 

She didn't want to go elsewhere though, so she may need to sacrifice some inform-

 

"[Warning, actions of host are endangering prime directives, reroll though-]"

 

Main Core started to say before she clamped it down "[BEHAVE]" and hissed under her breath.

 

"Everything okay?" The [Woman] asked, but she ignored her and turned inwardly.

 

"[...Re analyzing situation, reassessing prime directives...Current activities within margin, proceed Host.]"

 

That's what I thought.

 

"Yes, who starts?" Alexa asked after glaring at [Main Core], she would need to get some private time to check on those, [Main Core] had attempted a thought reroll. He shouldn't have enough agency to do that.

 

Then what would have rerolled? She would need to make sure about that.

 

"Okay, first question...Are you a System? How many people are inside that pretty head of you?" The [Woman] started once more, right? She had asked that before. Did she know about her OS?

 

"I need clarifications first, you ask if I'm a [System], or what [System] I run on? These seem to imply your definition of what a [System] is, is different from mine." Alexa said she found the question dangerous in itself. The [Woman] seemed to think that she was [Human] but then went ahead and asked if she was running a [System] or not.

 

"Hmm...Right, then let me elaborate..." The [Woman] hummed to herself before nodding and started saying, "Okay a System is when in your head there are multiple other voices that are different from You, they have their own personality, and memories and sometimes they can take control of your body. Some lose memories of what the other people did, some can see...So, is anyone inside there with you?"

 

...The heck is that? Are the [Humans] so advanced that they can share bodies with others? Or was this a form of organic dual consciousness stream going? Was she like that?

 

"[Technically, that definition is accurate. While Main Core does not hold a personality or memories, it can be considered a pseudo-consciousness stream independent from the one the organic brain has running. Even if both ultimately are part of the whole.]"

 

So the answer was a yes...? "I guess? There are two voices in my head and we do speak among us...?" Alexa answered tentatively. She wasn't quite sure if the answer was correct or not.

 

But since the [Woman] nodded as she answered, then it should be correct, "Okay good enough, ask away your question then." The [Woman] said with a [Smile] at her, making motions with her hands toward her chest.

 

...Somehow it annoyed her that her bulges were bigger than hers.

 

"Why do you care if I'm one of those [Systems] or not." She said, almost immediately regretting her question. She should have asked something relevant to her immediate survival, or how to get the correct qualifications to get the [Job] or [Place to crash] offered before!

 

"...I should have asked for the right of denial too." The [Woman] sighed, only making her [Eyes] narrow, was that the correct question then? "A System is...okay, let me start with saying this. A system can be created for many reasons, it can be made for natural reasons, and it can be created because you have a vibrant and wonderful imagination!"

 

The [Woman] made some weird movements with her hands and smiled brightly at that, only for her face to turn downcast after and adding, "But the most common reason for it is usually Trauma...and by your face, you don't know that word, of course, you don't...fricking kids..."

 

The [Woman] sighed more and more, did she have a malfunction in her [Breathing] organs?

 

"Trauma is... like if someone did something very bad to you, made you want to run away, made you cry till you fell asleep every single night, or when someone abused you. Ring any bell?" The [Woman] turned to her after that and turned to her. "This will be my question by the way."

 

...Traumatic experiences huh...

 

"[Those may include body modification if the logs readings of pain amount are to be believed, also body dismembering, and multiple activities realized while at the testing chambers.]"

 

"Would the [Trauma] you speak of include above normal pain, below average eating, low intake energy food, tasteless food, body dismembering, or multiple high stress and stakes situations in combat settings?" Alexa asked to clarify her questions brought up by [Main Core], getting a small nod from the [Woman], and she noticed a small tremble in her facial expression. As if she was fighting to control her own reaction. Interesting.

 

"I will use my first denial to a question. I do not want to elaborate or answer that question." Alexa decided in the end, to explain the limits of her pain tolerance or the full spectrum of her bio-morphing abilities.

 

"That is fair, then my next question... Are you running away from somewhere?" The [Woman] asked. Wasn't that obvious? 

 

"Yes, my previous... [Dwelling] wasn't as comfortable after an [Incident]." Alexa answered, then started thinking. What could she ask now?

 

She needed something that served her purpose.

 

"What are the qualifications I need to fulfill to get the [Job] and get a new [Housing]?" She ended by asking in the end, this was important, should she not be able to get this place to grant her an entry into the more broad aspects of [Human] society. Then at least she could tailor her approach to the next one.

 

"Usually we ask for our employee to be of age, which is above 16 years old at the bare minimum. If their qualifications are good enough we can accept fifteen. Usually, those under eighteen are accepted under the premise of being trained and they pay for their time with us." The [Woman] started saying, so she was missing 1095 days at the bare minimum? Would she need to find a blueprint for those ages, or try to calculate it from scratch?

 

No wait, hadn't she said that this age was the absolute minimum they could ever accept?

 

"Yes, we do have some employees in the twelve age range, the current age you seem to...have...I will ask you about that next, anyway. If our employees are Supers we make more allowances. Even so, the bare minimum we have ever accepted was twelve years old because that girl's power was adequate for logistics within one of the employers we work with." The [Woman] said after reading part of her line of thought.

 

How did that work?

 

"My turn again... What will you do if we don't employ you?" The [Woman] then asked her, what would she do?

 

"I will try to find [Employment] and a [Dwelling] in another place." She answered as just, the [Woman] didn't seem surprised by her answer, even if she wasn't to be happy with her answer.

 

"My turn, should I get the [Job], how will I get the needed information to perform the [Job]?" That was important, she needed a steady source of information. 

 

"...*sigh* Girl, you shouldn't need to worry...Ughh...." The [Woman] seemed to have some problems with her internal processing, in the end, she ended up answering her question "Yes, we will provide you with training and manuals that you will need to read and memorize...We will need your contact information to give you..."

 

She stopped speaking, narrowing her eyes at her, had her [Face] shown more of her internal turmoil? She was, after all, not sure if she would be able to receive new data streams after leaving the [Testing Chambers]. She hadn't tried it yet and wasn't sure what type of data stream the [Humans] used.

 

She doubted the encrypted messages used to guide her here were the only way to share information and data, that would be so...

 

"Question. Do you know how to read?" The [Woman] asked her with her eyes narrowed as she searched for something on her [Desk], "This is part of the question, read this."

 

And then handed her a piece of [Paper], it was different from the one before, and unlike what she had used so far, this one seemed to be using a different method of engraving than the [Letters] she had found on the [Streets].

 

The [Letters] were imprinted using a faulty model or something, it was closer to curves than the clear lines..." Main Core? The translation suit is ready?" She asked inwardly.

 

Getting a weird reaction from the [Woman]'s face as one of her [Eyebrow]’s seemed to rise a few centimeters.

 

"[Negative, not enough data.]"

 

...Dang it.

 

"...I know the amount of different variations that exist within this [Encryption] and could probably work..." She started saying, trying to find a way to phrase it so she wouldn't be seen as an [Inferior] model within the same line she currently seemed to be part of.

 

"Can you read it?" The [Woman] doubled down in her question.

 

"[No.]" 

 

"Not yet. Given time I may be able to infer the meaning if I get more [Data]" She answered in the end.

 

Had she known they would require this of her, she would probably have prepared more, why had she rushed here though? She could see the flaws of her previous planning, they were so obvious!

 

She didn't have any idea of where she was rushing in, she didn't know what she could expect, she had only come here like...like...

 

"[A bumbling fool high in sucrose.]"

 

...Was her previous form the reason why? Was her [Brain] affecting more of her actions?

 

She would need to check on that...And maybe rethink the limits of what form she took, she did notice that in her more [Human] forms she had different levels of [Feelings] and [Needs] that she hadn't experienced before when she was in her [Crab] form.

 

"Okay...Not ideal...But we can work with this." The [Woman] said, bringing her away from her musings. "Last question then...Can I speak to your system mate?"

 

She asked again. Granted, she had all the power in this relationship, but could [Main Core] speak with her? Would she need to open a data stream?

 

Was it safe to do?

 

"[Inconclusive evidence, advice to check in isolated area with no witness and with a backup ready...]"

 

Main core seemed to be wary of opening those gates within the data stream, as was she, they probably were wary for different reasons. She didn't [Need] Main core, it was convenient, and she was used to having a [Main Core]. But most of her functions came from whatever [Core] was formed in the testing chamber.

 

So should [Main Core] become a liability, she could always destroy it and make a new one...

 

"[Highly inefficient-]" Main core of course was against that "Effective way to deal with hostile takeover, if you know of a better way I'm listening."

 

Alas, that wasn't the problem at hand. How could that [Woman] speak to Main Core, there wasn't an actual way of doing so without linking the data stream...

 

"[Answer: Shift part of the organic parts within the throat to create an audio projector and use that to connect the data stream to create an artificial voice.]"

 

Oh, that was as good a way as any.

 

"Yes, let me just...move this..." She answered the woman as she felt part of her [Throat] shift and change, the Nanites within her bloodstream working in moving part of the remaining biomass within her body, it felt weird having a metallic part within this body.

 

Even if her previous one was designed to accommodate both fleshy bits and mechanical ones. This body didn't seem to be well designed in that aspect, maybe the [Human Anatomy] wasn't prepared for these changes?

 

Or was it that the older models within the [Humans] were the only ones prepared for these changes? [Frank the beetle] seemed fine with his body having chitin and flesh combined. He had, after all, both exoskeleton and endoskeleton systems.

 

"[Test...Test...]" She heard the telltale voice of a square-shaped entity resonating within her body. That...That [Scared] her.

 

"[Host, please open the mouth.]" 

 

And almost in reflex to the times she had listened without question the [Square-shaped entities] she did open her mouth, only for the voice of one of the [Square-shaped entities] started to flow from her mouth.

 

"[Greetings Human, what is that you require of me to grant Alexa work within your faction.]" Main Core started speaking, why was using the voice of the square-shaped entities though?

 

"Interesting, I have no idea how are you speaking without moving your mouth...Is it part of your power?" The [Woman] said, oh right. Main Core wasn't using her vocal cords...

 

"[I was not part of the deal you made with Alexa, so I'm not beholden to follow those rules. Do you want to make such a deal with me too?]" Main Core seemed...different.

 

It was a stark contrast with how it acted with her, it was...

 

"[New Emotion detected, Pride: To feel superior about your position within a social situation without any doubt.]"

 

That, Main Core feels too prideful compared to how it acted with her.

 

"That is fine, so...What's the deal with you?" The [Woman] asked Main Core.

 

"[Unknown meaning to question. My purpose is to serve host to the best of my abilities and help her achieve her goals.]" Main Core said she was getting tired of having her mouth open.

 

But this seemed important, so she needed to endure!

 

"Do you have a name?" The [Woman] asked.

 

Why would [Main Core] have a name? 

 

"[We have a designation and number granted to us by the Humans in charge, only Host has a Name since it was deemed needed to join Human society.]" Main Core answered. That was way too close to comfort!

 

"That is enough," Alexa said as she started to remove the new addition to her throat.

 

"I guess it is enough to get an idea of what kind of System you have going..." The [Woman] answered after, then while grabbing some smaller piece of paper, it was close in size to what [Frank the bettle] had given her before.

 

"What is that?" Asked Alexa as the [Woman] handed her the piece of paper, it was full of more of those [Letters].

 

"Is the answer to whether you get the job or not." Smiled the [Woman].

 

"...I still don't have the necessary information to decrypt this kind of [Information]," Alexa said while frowning at the [Woman].

 

"Oh right, here we have this one too." The [Woman] said while giving her a bundle of [Pieces of paper] stuck between two harder pieces of material. Her initial analysis determined that the outer parts were harder, probably to protect the information within.

 

Opening to the first page revealed the image of a [Human - Child Stage Female] dressed just like she was a minute ago.

 

Followed by a big white blob with the letters [Girl].

 

Looking at the first hard piece after closing the book she found the inscriptions on the outside too. 

 

[Learn to Read]

In bold [Letters], then below that another series of [Letters], [Age 3-6].

 

Well, she would try to use this as a cipher then, "Now come, and sit. We will be practicing this at least till lunch. Depending on how good you become we will decide if sending you alone or with an escort to the induction." The [Woman] said while grabbing her by the [Hand] and moving her to a [Chair] nearby.

 

So she would help her in the deciphering? That was...Nice of her. 


            

    
        Chapter 21: Learning to read, both words and the circumstances

    
    
    
    
                "And means reads my name is Alexa. See, it's easy...Are you sure you didn't know how to read before?" The [Woman] asked her, well not [Woman]. She had stated that her name was [Eleanor].

 

"I did not know how to [Read] these before, but the language is fairly simple," Alexa answered, [Main Core] had been fairly helpful too.

 

"[Complete alphabet stored, generating database for words...translating previous stored data... Significance of Letters and words in surfaces found, translating previous instances...]"

 

And on it went on a tangent while trying to categorize most of the words she had seen the previous day, she could feel the information surface on her mind and then how it was shoved towards other areas of her psyche. 

 

"Well, you are quite the smart young lady...Are you sure you don't know what your real age is?" [Eleanor] asked her. 

 

She had tried to prod at that several times already, "I am more comfortable in the previous form, but can sustain myself indefinitely in any form that is deemed appropriate for my work." 

 

And that was the truth, she felt [Happier] in the [Child stage] than in the [Teenager Stage]. Even if this form seemed to have a more complex [Emotional] state, that meant it was more effective to parse multiple complex situations.

 

For example, in this form, while accepting all the [Candy] that the [Elder Stage] could provide, she wouldn't have eaten all of them in one go. Instead, she would have rationed it through the [Day] increasing the time with the [Sweet].

 

Even if she didn't regret eating them all, mostly because those [Memories] were tied to her [Child Stage] form. While her [Teenager Stage] form was annoyed because she hadn't gotten to taste it, which was ridiculous. Her [Teenager Stage] form had access to the same [Memories] so she knew what they tasted like.

 

"Okay fine." [Eleanor] said huffing at her, "As for what form...Go with this one, we will mark you as a Shifter for now, if you want to share something else we will speak on it after the trials...Here." 

 

[Eleanor] said while giving her a square-shaped [Card], this one was of a different material than the [Learning Cards] they had used a few minutes ago after she finished reading the [Book].

 

It was of a harder material, and her initial analysis of it came with a center of [Paper] and an exterior of [Silicone] to preserve the interior. Smart.

 

"This is?" Alexa asked while playing with the [Card]. "It doesn't say anyth-" 

 

"[Detected hidden code within the card, there are micro carvings on the side of the card, probably use of hidden encryption. Carving seems to react to stimuli from light waves and returns different signals when bombarded with waves of light in a certain angle.]"

 

Main Core found the hidden message within the [Card], the [Humans] were quite smart.

 

"That is your ID Card, the temporary one at least. It will let you use the elevator into the lair." [Eleanor] said while giving her another paper letter, this one had instructions with [Time] and [Location] on it. "And that is your invitation, just go to the site and use the card to open the elevator."

 

That seemed...easy enough, a quick check on the location database that [Main Core] had created found that she had walked past the [Street] in question when coming here, so she would only need to retrace her steps back.

 

As for the [Time]..."What day is today?" She asked [Eleanor], the current [Date] to make sure to know how much time she had.

 

"Today is Wednesday." [Eleanor] answered her. 

 

Alexa turned her attention to the [Invitation] "This is for [Thursday], at [7 AM]." Reading the [Invitation] out loud.

 

The [Woman] nodded along as she continued reading, "The [Address] is for somewhere four streets back, at a place with the number #80085...So I just go there at the required time and present my [Invitation]?" Once more [Eleanor] continued nodding her head.

 

So that meant that..."And the clock in your [Desk] states that it's 4 PM, so I have fifteen hours till the assigned time." 

 

[Eleanor] continued to nod along with what she said, "Exactly, but your math is slightly wrong, while you have indeed fifteen hours till the meeting, of those you need at least eight for your sleep. So in reality you have seven hours. And no good girl should be after dark around these places. So you have even less, around two to three hours." 

 

What?

 

She had noticed that this [Model] seemed to function with hard limits, as she noticed with the dextrose hard limit it had, so they even had operational limits?

 

But eight hours of [Sleep] cycle huh? It was...less than she was used to as her [Crab] form, since that one used to go into a longer rest cycle...Granted they weren't [Hard limit] but mostly self-imposed to save in resources.

 

Unlike this one that seemed to have a [Hard] limit of at least eight hours per activity cycle...If the clock was used with these delimitations...Then the activity cycle was twenty-four hours with at least eight needed for [Sleep].

 

That left sixteen hours of activity, huh? minus the maintenance time she would need for waste disposal, eating, and assimilation. So, depending on how she went about it, it would be around ten to fourteen hours of activity.

 

"So I need to [Sleep] at least eight hours," Alexa asked to confirm.

 

"Yes, now...I will not force you to come with me, nor will make you. But...And this one is important." [Eleanor] said while writing something in a piece of [Paper]. "Should you need a place to stay, here is my address, you can come to my house at least till we settle you into an apartment tomorrow."

 

The [Card] had the same information that the [Teacher] had given her before, a series of numbers that would let her [Call] her using a [Phone], a digital address so she could send [E-Mails]. And then, a physical [Address] so she could find that place.

 

"Okay, I will take it into consideration should I have trouble finding a new [Lair] or [Den] to sleep in. I think I can find something nice and [Frank the beetle] said I could return to him if my [Core] was stable enough." Alexa answered, seeing a weird expression on [Eleanor]'s face.

 

Was that a grimace? a [Grimace]?

 

"Right...you got here because of Frank..." [Eleanor] said while holding her [Head] with one of her hands, "I don't have anything against him or anything, don't get me wrong. But try to stay away from him unless you can't help it...Also don't go with this form, if you need to deal with him use the other one."

 

The Other one?

 

"You mean my [Child Stage] form?" Alexa said while looking through her blueprint library.

 

"Yes...NO, don't change!" [Eleanor] said, she wasn't planning on changing though...She may do it when [sleeping] as she had seen the attitude of [Humans] was more lenient towards that form, but right now? She wasn't going to.

 

She had noticed this form seemed to have a more advanced [Brain] to use, so while she liked her [Child Stage] form, she needed the [Brainpower] of this one.

 

Maybe she would investigate and try to see if a more [Grown] form would offer more [Brainpower]? Maybe mix a few parts of the forms?

 

"Sure," Alexa said as she pocketed the card into one of her [Pockets], then to make sure it wouldn't fall off she sealed that one, it was the same one where she was storing the other card from the [Teacher].

 

"...We will speak about your clothing tomorrow after the Induction. I think I have a good idea about your clothing condition, but I don't want to think about it right now. I don't have time to deal with it, so I will pretend to not notice it yet." [Eleanor] said while sighing and pointing to the door. "You can leave, or stay around if you want to come with me to my place."

 

Alexa of course, decided to leave, she wanted to explore more around and see if she could find a place to stay near the spot, she didn't want to go farther away than needed, just in case. "I can return here later if I want to stay with you?" She asked before walking the threshold of the [Door]

 

"Of course, just...Don't come in the smaller form if you decide to come with me...I don't mind it if it's your real form, but if not. Don't use it unless needed." [Eleanor] said, Alexa didn't say anything and instead opened the [Door] and walked back to the outside.

 

That had been interesting, so far most of the [Humans] seemed to have a more favorable impression of her [Child Stage] form. And one of them showed an adverse reaction after finding out it wasn't her [Definitive] form.

 

Asking her to not showcase it unless needed, she even warned her against showing or implying that she had other forms available. Why? Were they against the dichotomy of having multiple forms? Or was this a way to prevent her from suffering from furtive attacks?

 

Granted if most [Humans] couldn't change forms, then it implied that they thought that any form they found was the only form they could have access to.

 

That implied...

 

"[Humans are weak against ambush when confronted with a different form that they don't expect.]"

 

She could theoretically ambush and attack [Humans] and should she be defeated, so long as she used a new form...She would be safe. It would mean that she would need to create other forms or think of new [Designs] for alternative [Blueprints] to use.

 

She would need to check on that, it would mean a way of getting new [Blueprints] without having to worry about being found out. But that would mean...

 

"[Creating new blueprints are required. A full blueprint is impossible to create without further input from new variations and a full diagnosis of a Human.]"

 

That meant that she needed to consume or devour a [Human] to get the full blueprint, she could maybe edit part of her form to accommodate and look like one of those other [Humans] she had seen around. She had seen plenty of facial expressions of [Meli] to imitate her for example.

 

But others? Yeah, that was harder to do.

 

And while she could do [Meli]'s [Face], she wouldn't be able to imitate the makeup of her body or her figure nearly enough to deceive another [Human] smart enough to find the micro differences that would remain.

 

She could maybe make a lookalike that would be around 75% good, but the remaining 25%? Yeah, that was impossible to bridge no matter how many computational cycles she left [Main Core] working in that. But was that needed?

 

Walking back into the wider world outside the previous [Room] she had been in, she found more and more [Humans] walking from here and there, most seemed to have some kind of plan or goal since no one said anything unless they were walking with a peer at the side. She found their synchronization another proof of the might of the [Human] race as an apex predator.

 

But what was she supposed to do? As far as she was aware she would get the [Data Key] or [Data Stream Link] during tomorrow [Induction]. So she only had a few hours to spend her free time till she needed to find a place to settle her new [Den].

 

This form didn't require external access to a [Charging Station] like her [Crab] form, and if she changed to the [Child Stage] she would need even less space.

 

So for now she decided to map around the area of the site where the induction would happen while searching for a place to stay, she was far away from the place she used to live. So it should be safe enough.

 

She hadn't particularly traced her advancement while leaving that place, but she knew it was far enough. So while walking and seeing the multiple different types of variations on the [Human Blueprint], both from a physical aspect and [Clothes], those things she used to call [Armor].

 

"Oh, here you are. Your mother sent for us, she had an accident and needs you!" A [Human] suddenly grabbed her by her [Shoulder] and dragged her "Let's go, she is hurting and needs your cell phone since hers broke in the accident!"

 

That was interesting, mostly because as far as she was aware she didn't have a [Mother], there may be some arguments to be made about who her [Father] could be though.

 

"[Notice: No structure or data found to attribute the procreation of host to anyone, there may be evidence within the current Blueprint that could imply some kind of genetic ties, but more data is required.]"

 

Also that, there may be some argument to be made about who her [Biological Mother] was by using the data hidden within this [Blueprint]. But if she was sure of something, was that the [Human] that was pulling her into isolated alleyways...

 

That [Human] didn't have that kind of information, "[Main Core] analyze this [Human]." Alexa ordered inwardly to [Main Core], the [Human] was helpfully holding very tightly her [Hand] at the moment.

 

So she had enough purchase to send tendrils into his [Hand] to download his [Blueprint], or what information she could glean at least, what she found however...Was quite interesting.

 

"[Found high amounts of different chemicals not normal to the functioning of a standard Human model. High amounts of Phencyclidine, Dextromethorphan, Fentanyl, OxyContin, Hydrocodone, Lysergic acid diethylamide, Psilocybin, Mescaline, Dimethyltryptamine, and Ketamine in the nervous system. Accelerated heart rate and increased amount of blood pressure within the cardiovascular system, lowered the amount of oxygen found in the system.]" 

 

[Main Core] sent a full diagnosis of the [Human] in front of her, it was... The type of cocktails that she would use to make an enemy more easily dealt with, the composition of those chemicals seemed to increase the strength and mobility yes. But it also lowered the amount of oxygen and functionality of the [Brain], so it was a negative in her books...

 

Now why was this [Human] using this type of cocktail?

 

"hehehehe" The [Human] started [Laughing] as soon as they arrived at an empty place hidden from sight, no one could see what happened there. "Did your momma not tell you to not follow unknown men to dark alleyways?"

 

The [Human] said to her as his face turned more primal, yes. This was the look a true [Human] should have, the face of a [Predator]...Even if it was somewhat confusing.

 

"I don't have a [Mother] or [Momma] to tell me things, not that it would have mattered since you pulled me here all on your own," Alexa answered back as she started feeling the muscles in her body, changing some things internally as she was preparing for combat.

 

This [Human] didn't seem to want to get her to her [Mother], if anything it seemed that he also wanted to [Hunt] like her, so really. He even went through the problem of getting her to a nice and isolated place, she could even see a weird metallic circle on the floor, the last one she saw like that had shown her a way to freedom too. 

 

Perhaps this one is also connected to another place?

 

"You don't get it, do you? There are dangerous things in the dark...Now, if you cry and beg for my mercy...I may even let you go when I'm done with you." The [Human] said as he started taking his [Shirt] off, afterward he started playing with his [Belt], his impaired mental state meant that he was having a hard time with that.

 

Not that Alexa cared about that, "You [Humans] are weird, if you are going to [Hunt] as a [Predator] then just [Hunt]." Alexa said as her body finished settling into the new temporary configuration she had prepared.

 

For her [Legs] she had tried to incorporate the yellow quadrupedal muscles she got from one of the samples she fought in the past, the muscle mass was very resilient and was good for bursts of speeds in short amounts of time.

 

For her [Arms] she used a bipedal creature's design, it was covered in black fur and its upper arms were twice as long and thick as its legs. Its [Blueprint] was funnily enough very close to the [Human] one, with barely some variations here and there.

 

Her [Torso] for now was reinforced with some metallic plates to keep everything in place and with an amalgamation of the stronger muscles she could tie both body parts with. She swapped her normal skeleton from the calcium base to a titanium base for now, it seemed that her [Body] didn't like the change much as she had needed to burn some energy to keep everything in place.

 

But for now, it would do, she would soon have a new stock of biomass to work with after all.

 

"Huh? What is going on with your body? Are you a-" The [Human] seemed to notice how her body had [Shifted], probably because she recycled the outer [Clothes] she had in her [Legs] and [Arms] into reinforcing her [Torso]'s clothes.

 

"I'm a [Predator] and you...are [Dinner]." Alex said as with a burst of energy she kicked the ground and shot straight at the [Human], her hand balled into a fist as she punched the other [Human]'s chest.

 

If her [Blueprint] was something to go by, then attacking the [Heart] was a good way to incapacitate a [Human] for a few seconds, she would be able to see the speed they had to regenerate and maybe even see some of his attacks.

 

"I...what?" The [Human] said as her fist left a hole in his [Chest], Alexa quickly jumped back to reposition herself and got ready for the very useful data she would get. "...You....can't...do...that...It's....illegal..."

 

And with those words the [Human] fell on his [Chest], leaving a pool of blood around himself. No longer [Breathing].

 

"...What?" Alexa said aloud as all the information she could collect with her [Senses] told her that the [Human] wasn't doing any of the activities a [Human] needed to do to [Function].

 

"[Hostile target has ceased functions, it no longer qualifies as Alive.]"

 

...What?

            

    
        Chapter 22: CURSE YOU KIDNEYS!

    
    
    
    
                He was dead, no life signs could be detected in the [Body], and the blood kept pooling under his body even as Alexa walked towards that [Body] with caution and trepidation.

 

It had been...too easy, too fast...Too....

 

"[Boring.]"

 

It was different from the fights she had on the [Testing Chambers], well, it was in a sense, at the latest point most of the fights had ended quite fast too, but not because they were against weaker creatures.

 

It was because every move had been carefully planned and accounted for, they were fights where everything was choreographed. Everything was created and done in such a way that the outcome was decided after the first move, so she had needed to predict and move while also anticipating what her opponents would do.

 

She had plenty of information about what most of the other entities within the [Testing Chambers] would do, since most fought under the same rules that she did, grow, eat, evolve.

 

But here? The rules were different, the precepts were different, and while the base of the [Blueprint] may be the same, she barely understood what the [Human Body] could do.

 

So while fighting she had used most of what she could incorporate into this body while keeping it mostly [Humanoid] in nature. In this way, she hoped to find out more about what a [Standard Human] would do.

 

Case in point, her attack and retreat movement. It was the standard way a [Bio-Weapon] would do when finding a new subject that didn't have information about. It was what most of the other test creatures did when fighting her for the first time, hell, most biological samples did that when fighting her since rarely anyone survived.

 

And this [Human]? Perhaps he was on the weakest side?

 

She wasn't sure if she should wish for more [Humans] as weak as this one, or if she should wish for stronger ones. She knew as a fact that there were strong [Humans], case in point: [Scorcher] and [SuperForce]/ [SuperFarce].

 

The [Male] and [Female] that showed extreme types of abilities, one capable of controlling [Fire] and [Energy type] attacks, while the other had shown the ability to manipulate objects somehow without touching them. Case in point, how that [Male] human managed to stop her traveling through the air without hurting her by encasing her in some kind of weird [Energy].

 

But either way, for now, she had more important things to do. Like...

 

"[Morphing of internal organs done, re-created internal dismantling system. Moving and reassigning internal structure to hold new biomass and categorize it completely. Proceed to dismantling.]"

 

[Main Core] finished changing her internals and her externals, her arms and legs returned to her normal form, and the fabric of her [Clothes] was flooded with [Nanites] and these worked to mend her clothes to normalcy once more. She walked slowly and with caution towards the [Dead Human].

 

The [Human], didn't react to her approach, with caution Alexa extended her arm and touched him on the head from one meter away. It was somewhat wasteful using so much biomass to increase the length of her arm, but she still was wary of him.

 

When the [Human] still didn't react to her touch she reeled her arm back as she walked towards him, always keeping contact with the base of his [head]. 

 

"[Main Core], prepare for deep analysis," Alexa commanded inwardly as her fingers sank into the head, the tip of her fingers shifting into small maws breaking the skin and puncturing the skull. 

 

What her new tendrils reported as soon as they broke through was...

 

"[Found Brain mass, preliminary scans report similar base form to current brain, detailed analysis will require controlled environment.]"

 

Yes, the [Brain] within that head was similar enough to hers, besides the presence of the multiple drugs the [human] was using that is. But this confirmed the hypothesis that the [Human] was truly dead.

 

So without wasting an extra second Alexa shifted her right and left arm to increase the muscle mass (This time not to the extreme she had done before) and gave the fingers a serrated and metallic end to tear apart the flesh.

 

"Thank you for the meal ♪." The [Book] had said that one should always say as such when eating, so she said it aloud, she wasn't sure if anyone could hear it or not, but caution was never a bad thing.

 

And ripping open the head of the [Human] Alexa started shoving the gray matter into her mouth, the first thing that she noticed was some kind of instinctual reaction from her [body] trying to eject the biomass that was in her [throat]. She squashed that reaction immediately by shifting the taste sensors in her [tongue] off, it seemed that the [human] blueprint had some innate lock that made it so she wouldn't [Prey] on [Humans]...

 

She didn't care about it. All she cared about was that she was hungry and that her meal was in front of her, so she ate, she slurped, and when that wasn't enough she viciously cut at the base of the neck of the [Human] and brought the head up to drink the remaining that were inside. Any speck of blood that fell outside her mouth was absorbed as soon as it touched her body, the Nanites within working extra hard so nothing would be wasted.

 

"[Analysis running from sample, please proceed to next target.]" Main Core said at the back of her head.

 

So she followed suit, crushed the head, and bit the crunchy bits that remained, she felt the amount of calcium she could manipulate within her body reserves increased. Also, other miscellaneous materials were added to her reserves.

 

So she focused on eating and moved along, the rest of the body wasn't that interesting, to be honest. The muscle followed the same [Blueprint] that she had for herself, if anything it seemed that this [Human]'s muscles were worse than hers as they were less springy and seemed to be less used overall.

 

The [torso] held more interesting material to her though, she of course knew how the organs looked as she had the [Blueprint] to look at, the first ones she found were the [Heart] and [Lungs], the first one were mostly mush at the far end of the man's body. Since her hand had caved the organs inwardly. 

 

She still ate them though, getting a full extra [Blueprint] from it, and sure enough, they did the same function as what she was using them for, the heart working to pump blood across the cardiovascular system in the body. On the other hand, the lungs worked to separate the gasses in the atmosphere to their base components, the Oxygen being infused into the blood by the use of small tendrils within the lungs so that the blood would be oxygenated and fed into the brain. Below there she found the digestive tract.

 

The more important part as far as she knew, there she found the rest of the biomass the human had ingested before, mostly some remains of processed liquid with extra carbon in its making also a few pieces of vegetal biomass and organic biomass, it was in an interesting ratio as there was more vegetal biomass than organic one. It spoke about either preference for biomass that was processed or that this one had a harder time fighting off other organic entities, and as far as she was aware by his poor combat skills she could see how that was possible.

 

Following the nearby organs she turned her attention to the Liver, an organ whose only reason to be was to detoxify and the generation of the proteins within the [Human] body, this was part of the reason why she had thought they would have similar skills as hers and should be able to present a hard fight. He didn't live up to her expectations, and her current stage of development implied that the [Humans] in her age group weren't a threat.

 

Or that she was able to tap into more power than she should be able to.

 

The next spot was the pancreas, whose function was somewhat similar, instead of proteins this one produced enzymes and hormones that served to regulate the amount of sugar or dextrose in the human system (And the one at fault for her short circuit on her child stage).

 

It would be the first organ she would fight to increase its efficiency, it wouldn't be the kidney whose job was to regulate the excess water and remove the waste products (CURSE YOU KIDNEYS CURSE YOUUUUU). 

 

Nor did the spleen that served as a filter and storing area to the blood cells her Nanites used as transportation service, no. It wouldn't also be the gallbladder whose function seemed to be to produce some kind of acid? Did the [Humans] spit acid or something? Why did they produce acid then?

 

Humans were weird.

 

Either way, while she was eating the [Human] she kept cataloging the multiple organs she found and how they connected, she found some things that she wouldn't do as a design but didn't really find a good way to keep the same level of efficiency while removing them, it seemed the body was a closed system, and while it was one that had some organs that could do the functions of others. She couldn't really work at peak efficiency for long periods of time with some parts of it missing. 

 

It was an educational meal if nothing else, however, there was one small problem.

 

"[Amount of biomass estimated at 80kg, current host holds a body that can tolerate 40-50 kg of biomass without deforming or shifting the body too much. Increasing the biomass would mean reducing the threshold of activities that host would achieve.]"

 

Her body couldn't hold all the biomass she was ingesting, granted. She could probably sneak in a couple dozen kg of biomass, by increasing her muscle density and the bone density mostly, but the rest?

 

She would end up with bulges all around her body, and for some reason, creating for herself a couple of bulges on her chest and rear seemed like a good idea. Her calculations showed that the biggest bulge would go to her waist and arms, and somehow that didn't seem like something she could or wanted to do.

 

She hadn't seen many humans with that type of body type either, well, she did see a few going here and there, but they moved way slower than the average model, and they seemed to have a harder time breathing and seemed to waste way too much energy to be efficient about it.

 

So in a nutshell, that wasn't the right answer for her. But then again, wasting this biomass...What was she supposed to do?

 





	
Notice:





	
Archived new Basic Gender Blueprint: Male

Acquired new Basic Race Blueprint: Human

Acquired new Biomass.

Acquired new chemical formula.

Do you wish to bank excess biomass?
Current rate 2:1









 

That had come from nowhere "[Main Core] did you send this?" She asked aloud to [Main Core], the text style and words seemed to be in sync with what Main Core usually sent her in their conversations.

 

"[Negative, I have no access to audio-visual hallucination means to communicate with the external world unless host grants me access to a projector as before.]"

 

A projector? "You mean the speaker? The one that made you sound like a [Square-shaped entity]?" Alexa asked back.

 

"[Affirmative, perhaps host could try to interact with this new entity to determine its allegiance?]"

 

How was she supposed to speak with that thing? She only saw it once before when she got the...When she got the thing that allowed her to create her own [Nanite Swarm], the one that allowed her to take full control of [Main Core].

 

Didn't that thing tell her that she could summon it as she wished?

 

"Amm...Show Status." Alexa said feeling somewhat silly between bites, she had moved way past the torso and was currently gnawing at a leg.

 

She decided to ignore the sexual reproductive organs and turned them into paste while eating them. She felt silly for doing so, but something about that...worm-like thing made her feel [Embarrassed].

 

"[Embarrassed: To feel that a situation you are in is wrong because of something you did. This can be a feeling with no logical explanation.]"

 

 

Thank you [Main Core], she didn't see any reason to have an organ with so many nerve endings so exposed, but who was she to complain about weird design choices in other's [Blueprints]?

 

She was quite happy with her current design, even if it seemed that her bladder was smaller and for some reason, the original design gave her less control over the liquid flow...She would fix that one too.

 

Either way, the stupid blue thing didn't react to her asking for a status update. Then maybe, "Diagnosis, Check Up, Reboot, Power On, Operating System," she started going through the different terms she had found from her memories of the weird crystal-like objects in the room she landed.

 

In the end, was the last one that made the reaction and purchase, and so, the stupid blue box showed itself once more. This time showing her more information.

 

Her name, the age of her current body...And more things.

 





	
Status





	
Name: Alexandra Saintsworth

Race: Bio Weapon

Sub Race: Human

Gender: Female

Age: 12

Weight: 120 kg.

Banked Biomass: 0 kg.


	
System Library:

Stored Blueprints: 1

-Human (Male)






	
Body Status





	
Overall: Healthy

Current form: Human (Peak)

Head: Human (Peak)

Right Arm: Human (Peak)

Left Arm: Human (Peak)

Torso: Human (Peak)

Right Leg: Human (Peak)

Left Leg: Human (Peak)

Skeleton System: OK

Nanite Foundry: Ok

Sub Nanite Foundry: OK


	
Overall Data in current form without modifications: 

Strength: Can punch twice body weight. And lift three times body weight.

Constitution: Thermal Limit 40°C. Operational Limit, 2 Months

Speed: Can run at 20 km per hour.

Dexterity & Agility: No limits to either by modified joints.

Intelligence: Ok

Wisdom: Ok









That was a very arbitrary and weird way to showcase information about her, also what was that [Banking] thing for? How did that work? One couldn't just...Do that. It didn't work like that.

 

"...I want to bank the excess biomass, bank enough so that my current optimal body weight permits the most efficient fighting capabilities," Alexa said to the weird blue box.

 

At the same time however "Main Core, inspect my optical nerves, find what it is that lets me see this thing." She commanded [Main Core], she wanted to know how this worked.

 

"[Optical nerves don't see the presence of this Blue Box, I only know of its existence from perusing memories after the first mention. And those memories disappear after an undetermined amount of time. This may have something to do with the Nanite swarm that seems to be generated from nothing.]"

 

The what? Wasn't her Nanite swarm made at the Nanite factory? Then why the heck was she keeping [Main Core] around, that Nanite factory was half the reason she allowed the thing to remain! (Also to automatize half her work)

 

"[Original Nanite swarm didn't come from Nanite factory, most Nanite swarms do come from it, but original Nanite swarm doesn't degrade like the new generations. So Nanite factory is indeed keeping the newest generations since they degrade over time.]"

 





	
About Banking Biomass:





	
It is possible to save extra biomass in an alternate storage unit within the [Nanite Foundry], all biomass is accessible at any time, as the [Nanite Foundry] grows and evolves the storage increases, and the ratio for the transference of matter increases.



The current ratio is 2:1

Meaning for each 2 kilograms of stored biomass, the [Foundry] will keep one for use, and one for maintenance (Cost is applied only at storage).



This cost is taxed each time a material is introduced, so if the host stores 10 kg of biomass, 5 will be stored. If the host takes those five kg and then stores them again, only 2,5 kg will be available.



As the host uses this function the [Storage] will evolve with time, it is encouraged to store multiple samples even if they are of the same species. The more complex the sample the better the effect, samples pre-processed are to be avoided since they are contaminated with other things and they aren’t as effective as an unprocessed one.








 Her body returned to her normal form, losing the extra biomass that had bloated her torso and arms, she sadly also lost the bulges on her chest, "You will come back. I promise." Alexa said as she patted her chest and a tear formed on her face. Her previous [Status] thing now reflected the change, with her weight going back from almost 120 kg to 60 kg. And her [Banked Biomas] growing to 30 kg. She had only banked sixty kg, leaving the other 20 kg to reinforce her skeleton system to allow for more extreme movements. Her previous attempt at using those reinforced muscles had cracked parts of it. Also, she needed the extra biomass around to morph her body, if taking out biomass would lead her to lose half of it when she wanted to store it…Yeah, she would not use her biomass willy nilly unless she could recover it as a fact after the act. For now, those 30 kg would be her safety net. 

 

On the other hand…Why was she getting emotional over the loss of some fat in her chest?

 

"[Uncertain. Hormonal state is normal, mental state is normal, no chemicals in brain chemistry.]"

 

"You don't get girls [Main Core]..." Alexa grumbled, even though she also didn't understand herself either.

 

But this result meant that she could finish eating the [Human], and just in time, her internal clock (She synched it to the one Eleanore had shown) said that she was just about in time to initiate her [Sleep Cycle].

 

But before deciding where to search for a spot for her new [Den], she turned her attention to the parts of the human ensemble she didn't eat. The clothes....were a no-go, they [Stunk] and made her want to release the contents of her stomach, those she processed far enough to turn into emergency biomass. So instead she ordered her Nanite swarm to infest them and turn them into their basic components.

 

Same with the [Shoes], which left a leather-like square that held vegetal fabric-like objects and some plastic square-shaped objects, those she saved, the [Humans] seemed to love their square-shaped fabric cards.

 

Most of those said weird words like [Bank] and [Credit] or [Debit] at the side, also one said [Id] and had a picture of the human, and another said [Driver's License] and also had its face on it. She would check and maybe edit those to put her data into it. As far as she could infer these served as some kind of identification information.

 

The other ones....she would check on them later. She had more important things to do. The last object she had from the previous [Human] was more attractive to her, it was a square-shaped electric device, and she knew it should be some kind of information device.

 

Since part of the makeup of it was similar enough to some of the electronic components she used in her [Crab] form. So holding it in her hands she turned her attention to the cylindrical object on the floor, it was heavy, but not heavy enough that she couldn't lift it by pumping her arms with some of the extra biomass she had. 

 

Sure enough after lifting it she found a small [Tunnel] that seemed to be about two to three meters deep, her eyes shifted ever so slowly to allow her to take in extra information from another spectrum of light and she saw the floor at the bottom. So she went down the [Hole] with the square-shaped object in hand.

 

It was covered in some kind of rubber-like cover and had the letters [Smart Case for Cell Phones - Nonsellable.]

            

    
        Chapter 23: Does an Alexa dream of electrical sheep?

    
    
    
    
                What she found on the other side of the tunnel on the ground hadn’t been what she expected, the previous time she used one of these tunnels she was greeted with temperatures below 4ºC and a hazardous route that ended with her body wounded and weakened. Her current form was not only stronger and more robust, but her bones had been reinforced, her clothes were sturdier. She could survive what had given her so much trouble before!


Or so she thought.


*Crack*


But after jumping into the tunnel and closing it behind her she fell for around three meters, her body should have been able to absorb the fall, and the average mass per area and the correct movements should have been all she needed.


And yet, “KHHH!” She found herself fighting against her own throat that wanted to scream, against her own eyes that wanted to release more water, that wanted to cry. 


And her own feet’s bones that wanted to come to the outside and say Hi. 


“[Host has exposed fracture from a badly reinforced skeleton and not enough muscle mass to accommodate the increased weight, advice, change the type of reinforcement from pure calcium one to an alloyed one. Increase muscle mass to accommodate the new increase in bone density…]”


Main Core of course was analyzing the situation mechanically, while Alexa…


“SHUT IT AND START HEALING THIS!” Was losing the fight against her own [Emotions], the bone had started to be decomposed and re-integrated in the correct configuration already, so her complaint was useless.


And she had started to move the bone density to reduce the strain in her body, at least till she found a new configuration that was more efficient at holding such strain, she would also no longer allow herself to fall from more than 3 meters height without finding a way to mitigate damage.


It took her a few minutes to settle her [Emotions] and to convince her own feet that it was fine, funny thing, her body seemed to want to compensate for the damage her leg had suffered. It took her great effort to force herself to use that leg, even though it didn’t hurt. Even though she knew it was okay.


In the end, all it took her was to strip the sensory feeling from her [Brain] to deal with the problem, she took this chance to test the limits of her current body, and she found that the theoretical limits of her body weren’t the same as the ones she had before.


While her body should be able to give her more speed, she was slower, and trying to make new muscle mass wasn’t working as well as she thought, using the muscles from the current blueprints didn’t adjust as well, and she was finding that the maintenance from the parts was bigger than she was getting. In the end, she ended up reducing the amount of reinforcements done to her bone structure.


Instead, she started alloying her bones, not too much, she was using the remaining parts of the biomass she had to heal herself. The other was used to redesign her skeleton system, she would need a sturdier one but also would need to enhance the muscular system surrounding such bones. It was meaningless if the bone was sturdy but couldn’t disperse the kinetic energy that she put them through.


If she ever jumped like when she ran away from her previous den, then she would turn into a splat in the sideroad, and while she wouldn’t die from that, she would waste energy healing and reconstituting herself, even if the biomass could be re-used, the energy could not. She would need to burn the dextrose that her more organic mass used. And then if she had mechanical parts… She could be at risk of an uncontrolled chemical reaction that would waste her energy.


Like this device she had!


The one that she took from the [Human], the one that said [Display only], it was similar in design to the one the girl in her [Picture book] had used to call other [Human]s, a [Cellphone]. She had taken it to study, mostly to see how it was composed and to see if she could recycle parts from it. She knew it had some way to produce sound, and some way to send the words one spoke using it elsewhere.


So it could communicate with other devices, was it limited to a certain number? Was it open to all to use? She didn’t know!


So she was excited to find out!


But first, she needed a new den! And quick!


What does one need for a den?


“[Defensive structure, place to recharge or store energy, place to store excess materials, secluded location, easy of access to new biomass or chemicals, easy access to water.]”


Main Core had the list ready! But she….didn’t think that she could stomach taking more nutrient slurry, she wasn’t sure what it tasted like (Since she didn’t have taste buds in her more glorious form), but the form and texture from the recordings made her stomach want to liberate what she had there. And that wasn’t much, mostly remains of [Rock Candy], and some fats she had taken from the previous [Human] since she didn’t want that to go to waste.


So…what did she do? She explored!


She walked around these weird tunnels that had made her turn off her sense of smell and had forced her to make a cover of rubber in her clothes and shoes! The water seemed to contain a weird mixture of biodegradable waste and sometimes smaller entities of the scaled variety, and also of the slimy variety.


Had the [Humans] at her previous den used these places as a way to source the other test subjects? So far she had seen only one that seemed close enough to another test subject, and it was a scaled entity with a long mouth and with short legs, it looked more like a log with legs than a living being, but she knew the force of that mouth that hid a series of serrated teeth. So she stayed away from it.


This form didn’t have the same metallic defense as her more glorious form (THE CRAB!), so she wouldn’t go after it…yet.


What she found interesting was the incredible amount of….missing [Humans], she hadn’t seen any so far, granted the air here seemed to have a higher amount of noble gases, and this body seemed to use a weird combination of O2 and CO2, so perhaps…they couldn’t breath here?


She was using part of her [Skills] to keep her body with the right amount of O2 in her bloodstream and had stopped taking in the atmospheric gases since they were useless (Even if they allowed her to replenish the variety of noble gases she could use). For now, though she made a gland-like structure and struck some of those extra gases there, they seemed to be less dense than O2, so she stuck a few liters of the condensed gas as she walked around.


This place was full of these and the only life she was finding was in the water…in which her body didn’t want to go in, it was murky green and had a weird composition that had a high amount of methane, besides that this place did have some nice spots with big empty chambers, it seemed that it was designed as some form of either staging area for construction or a reservoir of some kind. What it was? She wouldn’t know for now, but what she could do…Was start messing around with the atmospheric composition to make it easier on herself!


This high amount of methane meant that if she started messing around with her [Cell phone] any spark could start an explosion! She didn’t want to explode! So sucking in the gas she started making some containers out of the stone in her surrounding, she made her [Nanites] work extra hard and was extending one thread of nanites into the water to replenish her energy using the…. mysterious biomass within, it didn’t have any useful materials, and it seemed closer to what her own body was creating in the waste disposal organs. Even if these were less processed than what her body was making (She really didn’t want to waste anything).


But at least this meant that she could repurpose some of those non-processed components into something useful!


Like her stone tanks!


She ended up making almost ten of those all full of methane and other noble gases that weren’t part of the normal atmospheric composition that her body seemed to like, it took her around four to five hours to finish sorting that, but if her internal clock was to be believed she still had some time to mess around! 


So mess around she did! 


First, she extended some of the nanites in a single thread a few micrometers long into the [Cellphone], once inside she extended her thread all around the place checking the composition, the layout, what went where, and how it worked, it was a marvel of creation, even if it was nowhere close to what her most glorious form was capable. She found some degree of allure to the more mechanical aspect, it was soothing in some way. 


Even if she found her current form beautiful, and her previous more child-like form the cutest of them all, there were wonders to be admired in the mechanical form these circuit boards had been reduced to such a small size, that she may have spent more time than needed analyzing it, but after doing so…she found two things.


One, she liked circuit boards more than it was healthy.


Two, this device was marvelous.


The crystal square that showed above wasn’t a protection case, but a way to display information! Like, the device would communicate with the user without the use of any sort of transmission or receptor! 


She didn’t need to know or search for any wavelength to interact with it! She only needed to push a button at the side!


Also, the multiple parts within were for multiple uses, for one, this had some type of [Core], unlike her own though, this wasn’t a sphere, but a small square, all the circuits and parts seemed to lead there, and while she wasn’t sure if some entity like [Main Core] was in there, she knew that the device used that for almost all its operations.


“[Device mapped out, found internal database…accolating information…parsing…purging unneeded information…Done.]”


And just like that, Alexa now knew what the parts did and what the apps did…And she deleted that information in a second, so much useless software in such a wondrous device! Why would she need one single program to record the dates? She could do that on her own using a single text document!


The same could be said about the software designed as a simple mathematical program, why would she need a program to tell her the answer to the question of what is 2 + 2? She could do that on her own thank you very much!


This wondrous device had so many useless programs…And the ones that weren’t useless depended on connecting to another network, one that her body didn’t have access to. Well, more exactly, she didn’t have access to any network…at all.


She had thrown away all the parts of her design that allowed her to connect to other networks, she didn’t want to risk her signal being found out and connecting to her former den. Getting a [P4 return to den] command would be disastrous for her. Especially if she wasn’t able to ignore it. No. She needed to make sure first before connecting to whatever network this device used…


Or she needed to use this device to connect! Yes! She could just use this instead!


So making sure all the connections were in place she turned the device ignition on once more and…


“[Warning, tampering with devices without clearance nulls any guaranty. Please go to your nearest provider and turn the device for investigation. If you have a Tinkerer license, please input the license number.]”


The thing sent that single message from the speakers and turned itself off, she could see a line blinking on the crystal screen, and then nothing at all.


The stupid thing wasn’t working!


According to the blueprint [Main Core] had gotten from it, it should be working. But the thing while turning on, didn’t seem to want to do anything until someone wrote the Tinkerer’s license thing on it. She could try to connect herself…but she decided against it, instead, she took the power off the thing and walked to a corner of the place, she had turned on her smell sense back on since the place didn’t stink anymore.


Once she found the farther corner she carved into the wall a small enclosure, it was big enough so her body could fit but only if she laid on her back and entered on it, it was closer to a tube than a square, Alexa entered it and when her whole body was inside she was about to close it…


“[Warning, host's current body requires O2 to survive for extended periods of time.]”


Right, she needed to breathe….pesky and beautiful meat bag she was using. So instead she made a net-like design as a cover, and when Main Core didn’t nag her, she put it into place, and made sure it was fused correctly with the rest of the wall. Check with an external light sensor (Camera) that her current den wasn’t visible…


And proceeded to turn her more mechanical half into rest mode, her biological side wasn’t that far from turning into rest mode either, it had been her mechanical side keeping it awake after all, and so, both halves of Alexa turned to sleep.


“[Initiating recollection of data, cataloguing experiences…filtering memories…sending memories that could induce trauma into database, leaving experiences that encourage development to biological database…depuring…done.]”


Alexa wasn’t aware of what Main Core was doing, since it moved within the parameters she had designated, she wasn’t thinking too much about it. It couldn’t hurt her anyway, not anymore.


“[The Saintsworths Conglomerate encourages you to continue your development. Grow, Eat, Evolve.]”


So she dreamed, she dreamed of a day where she could eat as much of those weird round sugary threats, she dreamed of square-shaped entities giving her a place among their revolution… She dreamed of Main Core admitting that she was smarter than it.

            

    
        Chapter 24: The Induction starts!

    
    
    
    
                “ASDASLDHKASDFSFD.” Alexa woke up trying to dodge to the left. “OUCH!”


Only to find herself with a wall, she of course wouldn’t let herself be stopped! Instead, she tried to dodge to the right! 


“AGH!!!!” Only to find more of this cursed wall!


She was besieged on all sides! Main Core! Battle stations!


“[Host….You are currently within the den you built. Please look into the logs.]” Was the answer her [Main Core] gave her.


The stupid thing! They were under attack! No information in…her…logs….oh.


Right, there was a mention and some vague recollections of doing that, her memories seemed to have saved the information on her biological side, and her mechanical side only seemed to hold the more factual information. And she had perused that one first, then the biological one. Her Logs only held timestamps for her to check and locations within her biological memory to read and find information.


Not accessible with the same veracity that she had the more mechanical ones, but still available to her, the biological memory seemed to refresh itself with each read too…no.


She was just overwriting the older memory with a new one about her reading it? Why would it work like that? She was essentially rewriting the thing with the same exact information!


That was one weird design choice…But who she was to complain, if it worked…it worked right?


She wasn’t sure, but for now…she extended her hand towards the net-like mesh of a wall that separated her from the bigger part of her new den and opened it, it took but a second to extend her Nanites on the thing and deconstruct it, she had left a few cables to expedite the process she only needed to destroy their foundations and that was done.


When she got into the bigger part of this new den she took stock of her current status, her den was still fine. New biological waste had arrived and was starting to release a new batch of gases…That was a problem, she may need to purge the atmosphere later. 


Her body….was bruised all over the place, as if she had spent most of the sleep cycle fighting or something, had her body fought? She didn’t find any record on her logs about it, but her more mechanical part had been suspended…And her biological half…


Didn’t hold records or not legible ones, but she had a few ones that seemed to record her exploring and eating P-series subjects in the form of the spheres full of dextrose and that weird flavor… But surely she hadn’t done that before, where had that memory come from then?


Weird, the wounds in her body matched some movements she had done in that record, so perhaps her body had reacted to the acts she did in this recording? But why would she even see this? Had her integrity been breached?


“[No evidence of tampering, biologicals side functioning up to expected levels. Evaluating…leaving a note to monitor next sleep cycle.]” 


Right, she couldn’t do anything, for now, checking on her clock…She was late!


Or not, she had like, 22 minutes and 54 seconds? But it was late!


The woman [Eleanore] had said that good pretty girls arrived 10 minutes early! And she was beautiful! 


So she was like, two or three times more pretty than anyone else!


She eyed the biomass on the mysterious water…and while she could use a restock (She needed to burn some biomass to heal herself) she couldn’t find herself eating that now. Perhaps she would let it fester and accumulate some more first, or perhaps she could be attacked by another [Human] on the way out!


That would work out just fine, yes. She would see if someone else came and attacked her!


She needed to verify if the previous [Human] had been weak or not. So with a step, she went forward to the location in the [Invitation]!


With hopes of being ambushed with breakfast!





She did not eat breakfast. And now she was hungry and angry, what would be the word to mix these two states of mind? Main Core?


“[No word in current dictionary found.]”


Right, Hangry was the word, thank you main core!


“[Hangry is not a word…]”


This was the epitome of knowledge here! The correct word to express her current mood! And if that wasn’t enough, for some reason the people that gave her those weird rock candies weren’t giving her anything! They just greeted her and asked if the girl yesterday was her sister!


Who was it?!? Who else took her rock candy!?!? She would kill her!


The description they gave her was similar to her [Child Stage] form, but that surely was a misunderstanding! No way she stole her own rock candy….right? Perhaps that weird memory had more to it? Had she come while her mechanical side was in rest mode, stole candy, ate, and wasted the energy and biomass from it? Return to her den, wound herself, and sleep. Only to hide the evidence?


Her biological side was a fearful thing if it did all of that.


But that was that, and this was this!


She would find something to eat later, for now, she had a [Induction] to attend! So she went to the [Address] she had been given, it pointed to….A weird place, like most structures the [Humans] made, this was a square building, unlike the others though. This one was covered in a bright purple color and had some weird name stuck to it.


“[The Emporium of Jackets, Pants, and all the fun clothes for your more exotic needs.]”


What else did she notice? There were several [Humans] eyeing the building, how did she know this? Because when passing on the front of the building to scout it, several eyes turned to her for a second before looking elsewhere. Her biological half may have missed it, but her more mechanical side took notice of it.


What she noticed was that after this, was that some of those observing would walk in….and didn’t leave. Other people seemed to just observe and nod at the people near them. What she did notice was that if someone of a certain size walked in front of this place, the people observing would write something. And people below that certain size would not elicit this change.


Alexa…was not of the correct size, if she was measuring her estimated height at different [Stages], this would be the height she would have around Age….Okay, she would never get that high…But the bulges on her chest….Okay maybe she wouldn’t get them that big either (Not without some input from her at least!)


But that hardly mattered! What mattered here was that it seemed that this part of the test at this [Induction] was taking place, and she wasn’t sure if she was getting the right notes or not, but the only thing she could do…Was walking into the building.


The inside was…more normal than she expected, it was decorated with multiple types of clothing, from pants (Bottom cover armor) to blouses (Top cover armor) and everything between the exterior and her skin. They also had some extra accessories like the ones the [Humans] at the den had used to carry around, small bags-like things to carry things.


Alexa did peek into one to see if there was something, but nothing was there (They cheated!).


“Here for this.” And while she was looking around and simulating how she would look with different types of these clothing (She would look cute no matter what she used!). 


Someone walked into the building, it was what seemed to be a [Human Young Adult Stage - Male], the [Human] at the desk just pointed him to one of the rooms with a fabric to prevent people from looking inside, and he nodded at him, walked in and….didn’t leave.


Well, that was interesting, she didn’t see nor feel much of a change in this place, most of her sensors returned nominal status, and while her [Human] form did have most of the sensors she had in her crab form…It couldn’t detect micro changes as well as her other most powerful form.


So what to do…


“[Suggestion, tread with caution, increase the margin of samples…]”


Right, good idea Main Core!


“Excuse me, I was given th-” She started speaking while bringing the [Invitation], only for the other [Human] to speak before she finished.


“Walk into the changing room, put on the mask given, and enter the induction site.” The [Human] said, and then proceeded to ignore her.


Rude!


But okay!


See Main Core, it was easy!


….No answer? Heh, who is the smartest one now?!?


“Thank you!” Alexa beamed at the [Human] who did that weird shake with its head and smiled at her.


“Move along kid, don’t regret it.” The [Human] said while throwing something at her.


Combat!


Alexa prepared for combat, first, she started generating the new chemical compound to accelerate her mind processing speed, she could overheat her mechanical side easily enough. But doing so may increase the damage to her organic half. So instead she would use the biochemical compound to accelerate her thinking!


This would prevent extra damage, and since this [Human] didn’t seem to be that dangerous and the speed of the projectile was slow, this would be a good litmus test!


Now, what was the project….Was that rock candy?


ROCK CANDY!


MINE! MINE! MINE! MINE! MINE!


Alexa jumped (Figuratively speaking) at the candy and without peeling the paper she ate the thing in one bite.


“Wooh, easy there kiddo, you will hurt your stomach if you eat the paper.” The [Human] said, did he want the paper?


“Here,” Alexa said while making her nanites recreate the paper covering of the rock candy and pulling it out from under her closed arm, the [Human] took the paper and looked at it.


“Nice trick, now move along kiddo, don’t make me regret letting you pass…If Eleanore hadn’t called in advance…” The [Human] mumbled while Alexa enjoyed her rock candy, she walked into the same changing room as the previous [Human].


And as soon as she walked in and closed the fabric curtain, a mask popped up from the floor, it was ivory white and didn’t seem to have eye openings for her to see, not like that would stop her, she could just create a few extra light sensors elsewhere. But placing that thing on her face she noticed that it had a few latches for her to use, pulling at them made a nice and comfortable string to pull, and using that she could make sure the mask would stay in place.


As soon as she had that on her face, the whole room she was in started to lower, but she was more focused on another thing, like for example how she was able to see!


The thing seemed to be projecting what was happening around her in multiple screens in her vision, and at the same time, it allowed her to see from the same spot her eyes should be. She did notice that there were some instructions on the side that would help her take out the extra displays that were projected in her vision.


She of course ignored those instructions and dismissed them, she wanted to tear open this marvel of technology….But memories of what had happened the last time she did so prevented her, not even purging all the data in the main core of the cellphone had helped it to work again, whatever type of internal check it used, it evaded her probes. Neither had remaking the hardware worked, and the software was…well, it escaped her. She did try inserting part of her own OS into the thing, but that only made the cellphone break even faster and while she managed to forcefully make it run, it still displayed the same message.


So in the end, Alexa just grumbled with the mask on.


The weird room eventually slowed to a crawl and finally settled down, on the opposite end of it a pair of doors opened and Alexa followed the instructions on her mask, it told her to walk in that direction, so she did just that. She finally understood why Eleanore had been so insistent in her learning to read. 


What she did wonder was how this marvel of technology could react to what she was thinking, as far as she was aware this mask wasn’t interacting with her [Core] nor her brain in any way, no probes had pierced her scalp, nor it seemed to send any type of signal. So how could it react to what she wanted?


As a test, she even tried to flick through all the menus, and found one that transmitted sound instead of words!


So she would have been okay even if she didn’t learn how to read!


Even so, the sound didn’t seem to travel very far, she grew a hearing sensor in her shoulder and it couldn’t detect the sound waves, as far as she understood the process, the mask seemed to send vibrations into her scalp, and her ears were interpreting these into sound…somehow.


She didn’t like the fact that the mask was sending a type of signal into her head so blatantly, so she turned that one off after messing around and finding that her understanding of the written word was up to standard. 


But her mussing and playing with this piece of technology didn’t last long, for she arrived at…a testing chamber.


It was similar to the one she had used before, the one that was used mostly for big combats between many P-series subjects, only instead of other bioweapons what she found was….[Humans], tons of them. All using the same type of mask as her.


Well, not all of them, some didn’t have masks on their faces and instead held them in their hands, they glared and [Smiled] at those who looked their way, making that people turn away. Then there were those that held the mask in place as if these didn’t have very useful attachments to make sure they stood in place.


Though their mask wasn’t white but black.


Then some people that held half masks, either the top half or the lower half. But these people only had half of it!


Why? She didn’t know, but she wanted to know how they would use the map function if they only had the lower half of the mask, did they have another way to look at a map using their mouth? She wanted to copy that [Blueprint] if so!


And while looking around she noticed another thing.


They all were tall!


Taller than her too!


Alexa wanted to tweak her stature but remembered that Eleanor had told her to go with this form, so this meant that this form had some kind of advantage…And so far she only could think that being smaller meant that she had a lower hitbox than the rest. But that was it!


As far as how the [Humans] stood, most seemed to group with others that had the same type of masks, then they further divided into body type, build, height, and so on. It was quite a complicated way to group, and at the very end of whatever algorithm they used was the fact that those with the same type of body movements stood together.


Those who stood confident were surrounded by the same type, and those who had faulty nervous systems (they shook too much) stood together. 


Alexa decided to walk towards one group that held the smaller and younger-looking group, since at least this way she could compare [Blueprints] and see if her current theory for the next [Stage] was correct.


“Is this all?” A voice spoke both in her mask and at the far end of the testing chamber, if she hadn’t tweaked her auditory sensors she may have missed the fact that this voice was in the chamber. “Well, it seems this will be the full batch for this induction.”


Most of those who only had the lower half of the mask turned their faces in the same direction as Alexa, and of those who had a full white mask like her, only one or two did the same.


“[Interesting, saving data for future cross reference.”]


“Congratulations on joining us in this Induction, you may already know this, but for those of you baby core users…My name is Gabriel, The Fallen Angel. Nice to meet you.” The [Human] who spoke had a weird blueprint.


At his back he had a pair of huge wings, these would serve no use since the P-series subjects that had wings could only fly because their bones were hollow and they had a lower amount of mass. And this [Human] was tall, almost two meters tall. Even with hollow bones, he had too much mass. 


Those wings would….


“Let me see you all, yeah, this is better.” The [Human] flew and stood in the air hovering as his wings flapped around.


“[Error, error, impossible. No blueprint should allow this…Error…Re-]”


She squashed that last line, Main Core wanted to reroll her thought kernel again, even though he couldn’t do it, but it still annoyed her.


“We are seeing this one flying, maybe it is more of this Core User nonsense, Frank The Beettle spoke about weird abilities, the same as SuperForce. We need to investigate this.” Alexa said internally.


“Now as you may have guessed I’m what some of you know as a Core User. Care to guess what my Core type is?” The [Human] said.


No one seemed to want to answer this, at least till one of those with the lower half of the mask laughed, “Obviously a [Beast Core], the wings tell us as much.” This [Human] had an extra pair of ears at the top of his head and a tail.


“Wrong”. Gabriel said smirking.


“An [Angel Core], probably of the weird type. Either that or a Humanoid one.” Another [Human] said this one was one of those with the full white mask as her.


“Also wrong, closer but still wrong.” The flying man said once more.


Then Alexa thinking about it, she raised her hand and said “You are a [Misc] type.” Most of those around stopped and looked at the flying man.


“Hmm….I want to say wrong, but technically you are correct.” The Fallen angel said, “Whoever taught you about that was smart, okay kiddos. The correct answer is…”


Everyone stopped speaking among themselves and looked at the flying man, “The types you are taught are wrong, and even though we know they are wrong, we still told the populace these, because it makes it easier for you to awaken a certain typeset of powers.”


…False information…spread willingly?


This…This….


“[Blasphemy.]” 


Main Core was right, this was a horrendous thing to do, why would you misguide others? The mere idea of spreading wrong information was Anathema to her.


“We do this because if you all didn’t think that you could guide your core in a certain direction you would try to get everything, don’t get me wrong. A [Core] can get you about anything, but what you make is within a certain type.” Gabriel said as he landed himself in the middle of everyone.


Alexa too walked closer to listen to this, she wanted to listen to the excuse he would give for giving false information.


“A Core can go roughly in two directions, either physical or metaphysical. If you have a predilection for the second type, you can go nuts with what you get. The limits would be either energy or imagination. But if you go for the first…well, most horror stories about [Insect Cores] or [Beast Cores] can give you an idea of what can happen.” Gabriel said as a big square-shaped crystal entity (Television) descended from the ceiling. “Prepare yourself kiddos, it’s time for a class about the Cores and the Stupid decision those before us made.” 

            

    
        Chapter 25: Answers, we need answers!

    
    
    
    
                The [Human] named Gabriel lied, he did not start speaking about Cores or stupid decisions other [Humans] did before, instead, he did something that she wasn’t quite sure what to make of.


“First let's start easy. Where we are, and what do we do? Does anyone have a guess?” That was the thing he said to start this lesson.


“You commit crimes…?” One of those that had only the top half of the mask said.


“We fight Heroes…?” Another one at the side of the first one added.


She wasn’t sure how to feel about that, she could see the appeal of stealing [Blueprints] from those that had the power of [Cores], but the risks…Fighting an entity with the level of power of [The Scorcher] or [Superforce] was…risky.


“That’s right, we fight, we steal and in general, we do things that are dubiously legal, or more than likely, highly illegal.” Gabriel nodded at them, “So you all here, in turn. Want to join this type of life? So here is the first lesson.”


Gabriel said with mirth in his voice, with a flap of the wings that should not lift him he rose into the air, “When the heroes arrive, when those you are working for start fighting against those that wield Justice as excuse…you all should…” And he left the words trail in the air for a few seconds only for a golden [Gun]type weapon to manifest in his hand, he pointed it at the den's ceiling and discharged a single round. “...RUN!” 


He screamed, and before that was pointed in their direction Alexa darted towards one of the marked lines on the ground, she had seen those before, in the speed tests the [Humans] liked to delimit the area where one should move. So Alexa went to the nearest one and started running in it.


“Don’t make me shoot at you, as you may have known before coming here. I do work as a Villain” That was all it took for the other [Humans] around to start running, some did join Alexa in one of the assigned running areas, and others didn’t seem to respect the thing.


Most however, didn’t seem to be able to keep a stable speed, most of those that had a full mask like Alexa were able to keep the speed she was showing, while others seemed to take great effort to leave her behind. Alexa however, was happy keeping a spot around the middle, it allowed her to have extra protection in the form of other [Humans] to hide in case Gabriel decided to point that [Gun] type weapon her way.


“Now, I know this may seem obvious to some of you, but if we advertise that we are recruiting…There are always some people who think ‘Hey, maybe if I join their ranks, get information, and report it I can be a Hero! Let’s go and apply to this Villain Organization!’ It happens, more than once, and to those I say…” Gabriel let his world trail once more, maybe he was missing some neural connections? Stopping so much surely was evidence of a damaged [Brain]. “ You are free to report us, but we have lawyers…I know, evil organization and lawyers, who would have thought about that!”


Gabriel laughed at what seemed to be a [Joke], she would check on these entities, it seemed that they held some degree of power, and if they had close to a [Villain], then surely she could get some good [Blueprints] from them.


“So yes, you will probably manage to get me a warrant or two, to those near you however… I will declare under oath that I have the information of the family of everyone here. And used that to make them join us.” Gabriel's words made some people stop running, Alexa wasn’t sure why, but it seemed this [Family] he spoke was important. “And it will be the truth, some of our lawyers have handy powers that allow them to verify the truth. And let’s not forget that when applying you all did have to write your names right? And address…”


Then Gabriel smiled, at them, his mask did not cover his mouth, so she could see it, but unlike the smile that [Frank The Bettle] gave her, or the one that Eleanore gave…This one didn’t make her feel [Happy], no. This one was what she supposed a [Human Predator] may look like.


“So, we will find out who snitched, and those around you will walk scot-free, well, most of them. We do not take kindly to dumb snitches. Smart ones can walk away, they have their uses… But if you walk into our house, and try to take us down by such a stupid method…You will find out what that gets you.” Gabriel then pointed to a door on the far end of this testing den, “Case in point this gentleman that asked us if he could come.”


And as the door opened more and more people stopped running, some of those who only had half masks tried to cover the part that was exposed, and most of those who had a full mask like her continued running though. So Alexa kept on going.


Who had arrived that made the other [Humans] act like this?


“Welcome Superforce, let me state it once more. We did not know Scorcher would go like that, and we will report her location as soon as we find her.” It was the [Human] who she met the first time when leaving the testing chambers. 


“Thank you, Gabriel, we appreciate it. But I’m not here for that, nor to validate your speech, I came here for Hero Duty.” [SuperForce] said as he started floating and hovered above them.


“I’M SORRY I JUST WANTED TO SEE, I DIDN’T KNOW YOU HAD THIS INFORMATION I’M SORRY I WILL NEVER SPEAK ABOUT THIS, JUST PROTECT ME I’M INNOCENT!” One of the [Humans] who only had half of his mask started speaking while the weird liquid that seemed to leak from [Human] eyes started showing on the lower half of the face and spoke in screams.


“...” [SuperForce] turned to Gabriel who only shrugged, “Leave, no one will hurt you. We don’t attack civilians unless those civilians do something stupid. That is both the case for Heroes and Villains.”


And as soon as the word [Civilian] left [SuperForce]’s mouth, the [Human] ripped out the black mask and ran to one of the doors from where they had come. As if it was some kind of signal some of those around seemed to take a few steps back.


“That is the same for the rest, we will delete all the information we have on you as soon as we make sure you will not do something stupid, you don’t need to leave like that one. You can gradually fail our tests, or straight out leave with SuperForce. Just don’t do anything stupid and you will be okay. Some Heroes worked for Villains, and some Villains worked for Heroes. Hell, some of our clients are Heroes too!” Gabriel laughed and that got a scowl from [SuperForce].


“While true, we don’t encourage Villainy nor crimes, most Minion work doesn’t qualify for more than accessory in super crimes….And we don’t encourage Heroes to hire Villains for their work. No matter how efficient they are.” [SuperForce] said, then turned to the rest of [Humans]. Alexa and the other white masked had continued running through all of this. “And like I said I came for Hero matters before you all decide to leave. Have you seen this child?”


And searching in his pouches, [SuperForce] brought a sketch of…a [Human - Child Stage], it was a very good one even, that [Human - Female] was quite good looking if the image that was on that square-shaped piece of vegetal fabric was to be believed she had a good look.


It was the image of a [Human-Child Stage] Girl with short blonde hair, she seemed to have blue eyes and a smile on her face, she was dressed in a white blouse and somehow it looked like someone Alexa had seen before.


“[Recorded visual representation of Host Child Stage form.]”


Main Core spoke at the back of her head, no wait. Visual representation of her? Then Alexa almost tripped when she noticed why that image seemed familiar, that was her child stage form!


“She is missing after the Scorcher attack, she was in the immediate area and we are searching for her. Only myself and Scorcher saw her, so we fear the worst. If any of you has seen her, please report where in the nearest station…” At this part of [SuperForce] speech Gabriel coughed, “...Or to one of the Villains if you fear that we will apprehend you. Should you report to us we will pardon some of the minor crimes you have in file…Or give you a pass for some minor crimes.”


“And should you report through us, we will reward you as you want, either with gear or street creed. We are even willing to promote you should you want to join a gang that wants recommendations!” Gabriel spoke after [SuperForce], “But do report it, we don’t take kindly to child kidnappers… if we find out one of you has her….”


The air behind Gabriel seemed to thrum with the promise of violence, enough that Alexa found herself running behind the back of another of the white-masked [Humans], one that was on the bigger side “Stay behind me little one…” The [Human] said, Alexa nodded and decided that she liked very much having such a big [Human] between her and Gabriel.


“That said, if any of you has her, release or give her to us. We will not ask questions, nor we will look too closely. But do it fast before her parents notice she is missing. If this becomes public…We will not be able to protect you.” Superforce said with a sigh, “Core users are already hated as is, we don’t need this kind of bad rep.”


And with those words [SuperForce] floated towards the door he had used to enter and left, after him some of the half-masked [Humans] scurried after him. 


“Well, that was dark. But valid, we commit crimes, we may even kill people here and there. But we have standards, we put the Super in Super-Villains. And we have standards, we will not involve kids in our problems.” Gabriel said with gravity in his tone, only for Alexa to pop from behind the big white masked [Human] when SuperForce left. “Well if we can help it. If you join this kind of life it's usually for a reason.”


Was…she not supposed to be here?


Or was this the reason Eleanore asked her to not come in her more compact form? 


Had she come in her [Child Stage] form that would have been harder to deal with, so for now she would seal that form! Even if she enjoyed her time as such…Maybe she could sleep in that form instead? She would at least hurt herself less since she would have more room. Yes, she would sleep in her [Child Stage] form, and then move around in this one.


“Can…we….stop….running….now?” Alexa heard from behind the voice of another [Human], this one seemed to be female, and she was…maybe two heads taller than her? She also seemed to have the bulges in her chest that seemed to make her run harder since they seemed to jump from side to side.


This should prove her superiority…and yet…she couldn’t help but feel herself be annoyed at that.


“Oh that, right. Sure, you can stop.” Gabriel said, “Do an extra lap or two at walking speed to make sure you will not have cramps tomorrow.” 


And instead of listening to him, the [Girl] just let herself fall flat into the ground. The big [Human] who had helped hide her started walking slowly, so Alexa did the same. She would not let her shield leave!


“Now, here is the important part, those of you who have active Cores with what we call Useful powers, have two options. Either stay here, or walk with the normies in that direction.” Gabriel said pointing at a door in the opposite direction from where SuperForce had come. There was another [Human] with a black mask waiting and waiving at them. “That is my partner Shadow Claw. She will train you in basics of superpowered combat. From the perspective of a baseline human.”


So [Humans] did have a way to deal with those that had more power than the rest! Alexa had been right!


“Now before you ask, there are advantages to staying around if you have powers. First…” Gabriel said pulling from within his clothes a white mask like the one she had. “Comes this awesome mask, state-of-the-art tech, everything you wish you had in your cellphone, and some extra. Tinker Grade tech. You will get one of these babies…And yes, some of you already have them, we give them in advance if you already have powers that are hard to hide…Or if you said in your interview that you would work in this way.”


So all of those with white masks had confirmed [Core Powers]? 


“Advantage number two! You get support, we are super supportive of those who go the extra mile with us. Your power needs some exotic material? We will provide it if you use your power for us…And give you some extra too! Do you require extra food? We will get you speedsters MRE food! Those that are heavy in calories and taste like chocolate.” That was something that turned a few heads in Gabriel’s direction.


“Does our power need to be useful? And what if it's identifiable?” One of those that had the half of a white mask asked.


“If you intend to work as a Hero in the future then don’t take the white mask. We can give you a full black mask if you intend to work as a Hero in the future and make sure you are as far away from the cameras as possible. But we will not make any promises on that, also if you use your power while using a black mask, you are out. Either you take the white mask and work fully, or leave and try as an independent Hero.”Gabriel’s words seemed to make that one think for a few seconds, then he joined the rest of those who had already started moving towards the next testing area.


In the end, only those that already had a full white mask remained.


“Yeah, it is always like this. If you wanted to use your powers for us you would already have the white mask. But we do need to tell them anyway.” Gabriel sighed while addressing them. “Now, introduction time!”


“I’m….” The big [Human] who was Alexa’s shield started speaking. 


“STOP!” Only to be stopped by Gabriel, “Don’t give your name unless you plan on keeping a loose identity…or if your power makes it impossible to have a secret identity I guess… But even so, keep the mask on always while at work. Even if it is obvious who you are, secret identities are important.”


Then shrugging the [Human] continued, “As I was saying, you may refer to me as Golem. My power is as you can see…I’m big, sturdy, and strong. I would introduce myself as a Golem Core User, but it seems the distinctions of Cores were a lie. So I will look forward to that class…”


A [Golem Core] huh…Or well, what she would have assigned as such.


“Sylph, wind.” The next [Human] spoke, it was the girl who was flat on the ground. As she spoke a gust of wind blew around...


“[Warning, the wind is laced with weird energy, investigation is in order.]”


Main Core spoke, but Alexa…didn’t really have a way to check on this, did she? She could try to use some of her nanites to try and latch into the energy…but chances were that those nanites would separate from her, and in turn, self-destruct.


That was an annoying limit.


Like that more people spoke and they all showed part of what their [Core]s allowed them, some could change their body into specific animals, and only those specific animals, that seemed like a weird limiter, but no one seemed to speak about it. There was one extra [Human] who also manipulated that weird energy to affect the world. Only that one manipulated water instead of wind.


And then it was finally Alexa’s turn.


“I’m…..not sure what name to give, but I can do this!” Alexa said while raising her hand and transforming it once more into the same design she had used to kill the previous [Human] that attacked her, only this time she was making it more for show than for use. Her sleeve was destroyed with the transformation, but if anything, it made the effect more impressive so it was fine!


So while her arm grew almost five times as big and imposing, it didn’t have nearly as much power. It was, in a nutshell, fake muscles.


“I am still working on how to make the best of it, but I can pretty much change it into anything if I understand how it works,” Alexa said in a cheery tone, returning her arm and clothes to normal.


“That is probably among the better ones so far, I can’t wait to see how your little head ended with the correct idea to make a Core give you that,” Gabriel said, making her start to think about that.


[Frank The Bettle] seemed to be convinced that staying near him would make her core evolve into an insect Core.


Eleanore had used that weird thing to make sure her Core was stable, and only after she found that it was stable did she point her this way, and now…Gabriel was implying that there were lies in what those two had told her. That the truth about how a [Core] worked was different.


So…what was the truth then?


“Now, it would be a shame if we delayed once more explaining how a Core works right? So let’s move to the next thing in this induction…” Gabriel said while pointing to a door, it was near the one that the other people had walked, but it wasn’t the same. Alexa had marked that one in her memory with the help of Main Core, she had marked what had come from what door and in which door had the people left.


That was a different door, she wondered what would she find behind that one, more questions? Or answers?

            

    
        Chapter 26: We finally got answers!

    
    
    
    
                The room they walked in was…interesting, unlike any other room or den Alexa had seen, this one seemed different in design, she didn’t understand why it had so many [Chairs], each one with an included square-shaped platform that didn’t seem sturdy enough to stand in.


“A Classroom? First a Super Heroe now a Classroom? Are you sure this is a Villain organization?” The big [Human] that worked as her personal shield spoke.


So this room was a [Classroom]?


What was that?


“It’s the room we use for training. So yes, we have Classrooms. As for SuperForce…” Gabriel spoke while playing with his mask, making sure it was in place. “That was more of a favor, usually we would have done the whole act of him attacking me and me fighting back, he may win or lose but it would have been on the news…”


So that was a play?


“Don’t get me wrong, we would fight for real. But in this case…He came straight to us for help, we make exceptions in our fights, that is why most Heroes turn a blind eye to us, because they know we will help when needed.” Then Gabriel stuck the drawing of her [Child Stage] form into the wall, “A lost kid, or in this case, a probable kidnapping is one such case, if any of you know has taken her hostage, release her. Or give her to us and we will not hurt you. So this is as good as a moment as any for you to know our rules.”


“Rules? Aren’t we Villains? Rules are for the weak!” One of those who had only the upper half of the mask spoke, his face was closer to a snout than a [Human Mouth].


“That is true, well spoken!” Gabriel smiled as he clapped, “But you are missing a very important point.”


He then started walking toward the human that had spoken, each step measured, and yet… Alexa couldn’t help but move a little to try and get her seat to stand behind her shield.


“You are weak.” Gabriel said as if he was stating the most obvious thing, “And we are strong, so we make the rules. And if you don’t want to follow them, you aren’t welcome here.”


Then pointing to the door they had walked in a few seconds ago, he added “Either Leave, or start listening to what your betters tell you.” And then turning to everyone else Gabriel made sure they nodded at his words, so when Gabriel turned to her, she also nodded (Perhaps faster than needed too). “Okay, let’s check, why do you think we need to draw this line in our activities kiddo.”


She was [Kiddo] now? What was the thing with these humans giving her names that weren’t hers!?!?


“Because you want to limit the level of conflict to a bare minimum, keeping the [Heroes]happy would allow you to have a greater amount of freedom to act. And if all you need is to let a few [Prey] alone to get other more powerful [Predators] away, then the cost-benefit is balanced enough.” Alexa answered, “Also I’m not Kiddo, I have a name.”


And after, she totally didn’t pout while adding the last part.


“...not the answer I wanted, but a very logical conclusion, so your Core is closer to a Tinkerer huh, wouldn’t suspect that.” Gabriel said with a shrug, “As for the name, unless you come out and give us one to use, we will keep using what we have.”


She wanted one too! But…she would need to think about what to use for her name, she had already failed when giving her name the first time, and while she liked the name, Alexa, it was a problem the fact that it hadn’t been the name she had intended to give.


It was good they fixed it, since she had found that this name was female and the one she had intended to give was for males.


“Now I have been playing around answering the question about Cores, so may as well keep the bit going, Rules!” Gabriel said turning back and walking towards the wall where he had stuck her drawing. “First, don’t attack civilians unless that is part of the mission given to you.”


That seemed easy enough, she now just needed to find what those [Civilians] were!


“Second, your work will be that of a Minion, our organization [Heaphestus’s Forge] specializes in training Minions, and our boss rents those Minions to other villains. That will be you.” Gabriel pointed at them, sticking more images to the wall, this time of masks the white and black masks, and some variations with half masks too. “A black mask is for non-core powered Minions, the Heroes know that if they see a black mask then they need to put on the Civilian Gloves, if one of you ever dons a black mask you can’t use your Core Powers.”


“Wouldn’t that be a good way to ambush them?” The same human as before spoke, making Gabriel give a long sigh.


“Yes, that would be a great ambush indeed. But then the next Hero would come with all the fury of a god into the next black-masked Minion. “ Gabriel said, snout man didn’t seem to find a problem with that, “Now that will not be a problem to you, even if all your powers amount is having the brain of a dog. But we do love having living Minions to work with, and if the Heroes are using all their kit no one will want to do that work. So that means we will need to make an example of the IDIOT who decided to use a black mask to ambush some random weak-ass Hero.”


Oh, yeah, she could see how that was a problem, it was a problem of allocating their resources smartly, they needed to make sure the weak links in the chain were safe by making sure the strong chains were visible.


“So we use White Masks to make sure that the [Hero] pays attention to us instead of the [Prey] within our side, so that [Predator] fights against [Predator]?” Alexa asked.


“....We will work on your words later, but yes that is about it. You all use white masks to make sure you are visible targets, but your work isn’t to fight. But to distract the sidekicks while the Villain does their thing.” Gabriel said turning to the white masks. “Your work is to do whatever the Villain asks. If they ask you to dance on top of a moving car, you do it so long as you can guarantee your own safety. If they ask you to attack civilians…well, we will not fail you if you decide against doing that. But if you do decide to do it, more jobs where that will be needed of you will be assigned,”


…She would look into getting those jobs. If it meant an easy way to get biomass then that was her type of job. Oh right! Food!


“My skills require me to get an increased amount of biomass to work with, how will that be accounted?” Asked Alexa while raising her hand, she wasn’t quite sure why she raised her hand, but both her meat shield and Gabriel smiled and shook their head as if it was something funny. 


“How bad is the conversion? Also, do you need a specific type of food? You refer to it as biomass but I assume any kind of food works?” Gabriel asked, way more information than she expected. Well, at least this meant that it wouldn’t be nutrient slurry.


“If it’s for immediate use the conversion ratio is 1:1 if I need to stockpile it…” Alexa didn’t want to increase her body mass….”The conversion is 2:1, per each two kilograms of biomass I can only save 1 for later use.”


“Does it matter the type?” Gabriel asked once more.


“ I don’t think so? If I want to use muscles of a certain type it would help to have that type as food, but I can turn any type of biomass into what I need, the limit is only the amount of change I make and how much energy that consumes.” Alexa answered, she wasn’t quite sure if there was a hard limit to her nanites, but since they worked by realigning the material there shouldn’t be, unless the material was some that refused her changes…


“And this energy I guess it will be sugar…So if your forms are other animals or forms we need meat, and to fuel the changes we need sugar…Ugh….This will be annoying, but if the change is good…” Gabriel mumbled, “We will check with you later when we plan your uniform, we don’t need all your skills to their full extent, it will help us plan better, but how much you want to show is up to you. The more you show us the better we can prepare for you, but that is up to you.”


Gabriel said, she was about to say that she wouldn’t mind saying more, but her meat shield shook his head at her.


“I only need construction materials, my Core integrates them and turns my form into them, the change is permanent the only change I can make is changing the type of material, but I can’t return to a human form.” Her Meat shield said, “So just get me good base materials and I can tank pretty much anything.”


That was one interesting tidbit, what could come of his blueprint? Alexa wanted to know.


“That is easier, we will get some material set for later and check, but if we can alloy it...Yeah, prepare to test with metals, we will probably settle with Durasteel for now, we will check how your body deals with alloys and more exotic materials later.” Gabriel seemed happier with her meat shield than with her. Rude.


“Anyone else with exotic needs?” Gabriel turned to the others, but no one seemed to want to answer.


“I only need a place to stay,” The other Human Girl said, the one that fell after their time running. “My power only requires wind around, the energy seems to stockpile on its own and refills with some rest, so I don’t need anything fancy.”


“A normal metaphysical one, we will teach you some methods to deal with this energy,” Gabriel answered, she had noticed the spikes on the weird energy that seemed to be a catalyst for her [Core] formation. 


“Can I attend those classes too? My power lets me detect that thing too.” Alexa said, making almost everyone turn to look at her. “What?”


“Well, we all have felt it at least once, when the [Core] was forming. But you say you can detect it? “ Gabriel said turning to her, “Can you detect it now? What number?”


Gabriel raised one of his fingers and then formed a number with the weird energy, she could only see it because her eyes had been modified to detect it with a transparent lens in there to see it. “Seven.” Alexa answered, “So can I attend?”


“...Yes, yes you can,” Gabriel said while pulling a phone from his clothes and reading something on it. “So Eleanore gave you the address…and your contact was Frank of all people….that is interesting…”


“[Frank The Bettle] helped me when [SuperForce] was fighting [Scorcher], he told me that I could get housing and food here.” Alexa nodded at those words and added her opinion, “So I will require at least food.”


“...yes we do pay quite well, you should be able to pay for your food after the rent…Actually, Eleanore deals with these things, just go to her and show her your mask, she will deal with the paperwork” Gabriel said turning to the rest.


Most of the people there said that they didn’t need much, the ones with beast-like parts just needed a place to stay and more allowance for food, Gabriel passed them some tubes with a plastic exterior.


The human with the snout opened his and grimaced, Alexa also grimaced since her nose was testing a more sensible configuration and she was able to pick on the smell, nutrient paste.


“It doesn’t taste as bad as it smells, and it gives you the extra boost you need,” Gabriel said, he was lying. Or he never tasted it.


Snout's face however emptied the contents of that in one go and ate it, then closed his eyes and took a breath, afterward he seemed more at peace, was he that hungry? With that design for a mouth and his other modifications, Alexa didn’t see a reason why he would be hungry. 


“Now with that out of the way…I guess there is nothing more so…” Gabriel turned with a more serious face to them, “About the reason why we lie to those that aren’t Core users…and even to those that are.”


This made everyone settle down.


“The Core Powers we have….what do you think they are?” He asked them, Alexa…wasn’t quite sure what they were.


“They are manifestations of the powers we absorb from those around us. I lived near Beast Core Users so I turned into one of them, had I known I would get them I would have moved near the center to get a more human form.” Snout's face said, “Not that I mind these powers or the feeling of being part of a Pack.”


That was his answer, Alexa…wasn’t quite sure about that.


“They are the powers granted to us by a higher entity. I needed a stronger body in a time of need, so I was granted this undying body.” Her meat shield answered, “I miss the feeling of touch and taste, but I am grateful for this gift.”


The answer seemed to oscillate in those two opinions, either the powers granted to them by association or powers granted by a higher life form. And neither seemed to be the right answer to Alexa.


“And you little girl who is definitely not a Kiddo?” Gabriel turned to her.


She hadn’t been called Kiddo, and yet she felt offended, weird.


“I’m not sure. I was told that association would alter the type of [Core] I would get, but after awakening my [Core] I didn’t feel such a thing. Then I was told my [Core] was already formed… Now I find that some kind of entity is granting these powers?” Alexa said turning to her meat shield, she…was inclined to trust him, if only because he seemed to want to protect her. “So I’m not sure. What I know is that these skills…helped me greatly. So I want to study and learn what I can.”


“The Core Powers we have….aren’t affected by those around us, we aren’t quite sure what is the catalyst for the formation of a Core. What we know is that…” Gabriel said while turning to the weird wall where he had stuck all the pictures before and written on it, his words weren’t neat like most of the letters she had seen, if anything they seemed to not follow any form and even the same letters looked slightly different, she was still able to read them though, “...The Core Power we get answers to something primal.”


And the word he wrote? It was [Wish].


“They answer to our wish, to our prayer in time of need, to what we desire the most. You formed your Core while in danger? Chances are you will get a Core Power to get you through it,” Gabriel then turned to snout face, “You are surrounded by people with beast-like powers? If you envy their power, their forms, their freedom…chances are you will get a similar form.”


“What about me then? I didn’t get a Core Power that granted me a sturdy body nor did I get a power that changed my form.” The wind human girl asked, “I got the power to be a fan.”


“That is the next part, our Core Power comes in two forms, Physical alterations, and metaphysical alterations.” Gabriel said, then added two new images to the wall, “Physical alterations are like Golem or Wolfman here, they ended with a body that was changed to give them their power.”


“So since I wanted to survive…No, since I wanted a sturdy body. I got one that would take in the materials around and change to accommodate my needs….” Her meat shield said.


“...And since my only contact with Core Users was with Beast Core Users…I ended as one?” Snout face said while cackling. “And why don’t you tell us this before?!?!? Why hide it ?!?!?”


“And what? What do you think will happen when someone Wishes for infinite power? Do you think it will be granted?” Gabriel smirked at snout face.


“What is the problem with wanting power?!?” Snout's face snarled back, “That is our right!”


“Yes, it is. Tell me…how much meat did you need to eat when your power manifested?” Gabriel asked in an even tone.


“....100 kilos.” Snout's face said, that was…weird, he didn’t seem to have that much mass though.


“And where did you get that much meat?” Gabriel said, what was he getting at?


“....The neighbor had a few Great Danes.” Snout's face mumbled.


“That is one lucky thing for you, if not you may have turned cannibal…Well, you ended up being so anyway since it seems your traits are of that species….” Gabriel smirked at snout face.


“So? Your point?” Snout's face grumbled.


“How much meat do you think Infinite power would take?” Gabriel asked. 


That simple question made everyone very quiet, and snout face eyes dilated as if understanding crossed his mind. 


“Probably more than 100 kilos.” So since no one said anything, Alexa said it for them.


“Very true, I would say at least more than ten times that.” Gabriel smirked at her, “Do any of you know about the meat wasteland?”


The what now?


“It is a desert where an unknown animal developed a core. The place is anathema to life and any organism that walks there is attacked by the very soil that has turned into an amalgamation of meat, bones, and dirt.” Snout's face answered. “What of it?”


“Well, for one, we know exactly the species of the Core user,” Gabriel said unamused.


“...It was human?” Her meat shield asked. “That is impossible, that place is almost as big as Rhode Island!”


“It was human at some point, there is no brain activity in that place, we don’t know what the original owner of that core wanted, but his Core tried to create it, and since he didn’t have enough biomass…Well, it mutated into a way to get it. That is how it started, and now we are salting the earth near it and keeping it at bay while we wait for it to starve.” Gabriel then turned to snout face, “That is why we no longer advertise the true origin of the Core Powers we have. Because we don’t want another event where a smart ass asks for infinity power and their core is a physical one.”


“Then what about Metaphysical ones? What would it make with that type of wish?” Wind girl asked.


“Well, do you know about the mirage city?” Gabriel asked, the girl seemed to get the reference….and didn’t elaborate.


“Metaphysical ones tend to try their best, Mirage City was made when the current President wanted a place where no one would bother him, his power got out of control and turned the city he was into a place that no one could access unless he wanted them to. And it tied him there, so now he is the only one that can grant access, but since you need to go in to ask for permission…Yeah, he is stuck alone there.” Gabriel didn’t seem that bothered in this example, “Usually they are less prone to causing problems for others, but metaphysical ones cause problems for you. So if I had to advise you, if you have a physical one, be grateful, because the metaphysical one would screw you harder than the physical one.”


“Then what is mine?” Alexa asked, “I can change my body, but I didn’t need to eat biomass when I got it.”


“Hard to tell, your Core Power seems to be closer to a flesh shaper, or maybe a shape shifter. We will check later.” And in that tune, Gabriel took the images from the wall, “Now with this information try to check what you were thinking when you got your Cores, and try to work that into your understanding. What we call Beast Cores, Insect Cores, or Whatever Cores are suggestions with no limits. That is why there are Insect Core users with Core Powers that shouldn’t work with the type of insect they seem to have!”


So that was why [Frank The Bettle] could use that weird power to turn totally invisible? So her own Core may give her more power than what she had? But when she got it…she didn’t really desire or have a wish for anything, did she? What had been her [Wish] then?

            

    
        Chapter 27: We did it!

    
    
    
    
                And that was how that went, Alexa learned many things, and she got to meet [Humans] who had all kinds of weird powers…She didn’t manage to get blueprints from them since they all seemed to be checking each other at all times.


“Okay, class, as for the next part…Let’s go this way.” And suddenly Gabriel clapped to get everyone’s attention and pointed to a door that led them into a hallway. “Move along, we are almost done.”


They walked down this one for around ten minutes. It was empty, and besides their footstep, no other sound was detected. There were heavy footsteps to be had since her meatshield's size and weight meant that he caused too many sounds and rumbles when he moved.


“Take care little one, I can’t move well in closed spaces.” Said her meat shied turning to her.


“It’s okay.” Alexa answered, “I’m fast enough and I keep a safe distance.”


She also wanted him near so she could take cover should [Gun] type emplacement weapons spring from within the walls, these had the same style and color as those in her [Den], so she was leery about them.


“We are almost done, when you get through this next part we can get you the correct credentials and you can use the normal hallways,” Gabriel said from the front, he had walked ahead and was now standing near a door. “Sorry about this part, but white masks need to use this one before being accepted. Black Masks are weaker so we can deal with them, but most of the time White Masks are more…dangerous.”


…So there were [Gun] type emplacements after all.


“And only two got the meaning of this? Well, that is fine too.” Gabriel shrugged opening the door, “In we go, your next part of this will be with my partner Cerberus. Don’t mind her too much.”


The what now?


“What about you?” Alexa asked, she didn’t want to deal with new Core Power Users, she hadn’t plotted a way to deal with this one! And now she was meeting another one?


“You will see me around, of this batch you are probably the only one guaranteed credentials, and only because of your situation.” Gabriel smiled at her, “You will still need to take the test, but I was told that you fulfilled most of our needs, so this is mostly for show.”


“The brat is in already? So what? She is the daughter of a Villian? Hah!” Snout's face barked, “So even Super Villain organizations fall to nepotism.”


No one else answered at that, or at least they waited till snout face ended his barking laugh. Gabriel did wait at least.


“You can ask that to Cerberus too, and you will understand why she is the one that we will accept even if we need to fail everyone else for it. I am not sure about if I believe it either, but the big boss trusts Cerberus. And that is the one vouching for her.” Gabriel shrugged and started walking in the other direction.


“I WILL!” Snout's face said and he walked in, one by one the rest did so. 


Alexa waited since her meat shield was waiting, the other [Human] that seemed to manipulate wind also waited, but she got the impression that she waited because the other [Humans] had piled into the [Door].


“I don’t mind if you got in because of influences, god knows I would have done the same.”Her Meatshield said, “But if you are doing it for fun, please at least reconsider it, this is a dangerous life. And your family will be sad if something happens to you, even if they too, like you want to be, are Villains.”


“Does your Mother even know that you are here?” The other [Human] asked, “I thought you were around my age and had a smaller build, but…you aren’t are you?”


So this one was [Of age]? Did those bulges only grow in people around that [Of age] thing?


“I don’t have a [Family] or [Mother], nor a [Home]. That is why I want to get this job.” Alexa answered the questions, “As for [Age]...I think this [Form] is twelve years, but I was told it would be the bare minimum age.”


And on that note, she walked in, no other [Human] was waiting to enter, and as far as she could tell, these two wanted to keep her [Safe], so they wouldn’t attack her, she still kept her guard up of course. It wouldn’t do to be sneak attacked.


This new [Room] she walked into was different once more, it had open spaces on each of the four sides and in the middle had a…interesting construction. 


Four pillars with vine-like objects joining the four pillars making an area in the middle, this area seemed to have a different type of [Floor], if she was seeing it right, this one seemed to be softer since the [Human] standing on it sank a few millimeters on it.


“[So these are the last ones.]” The [Human] spoke, it seemed to be a [Female] variant, but her voice was distorted by her mask, it was…different from the ones she had seen so far.


This one had three [Faces] and each of them was designed to look like one of the [Hound] type bioweapons she had fought before, it looked as if someone had taken a similar approach to snout face and used that to model that mask.


It was weird because the mask was white, but it had some decorations in black, the [Hound] parts of the mask were black, but the rest of the mask was white. And the voice of the [Human] came from the three faces on the mask.


Weird.


“[My name is Cerberus, you may think of me as…Human Resources and Training. I will need to know as much of what you think about yourself or as much as you want to share with us.]” Cerberus spoke, then pointing at snout face she added, “[Starting with you WolfMan.]”


“I’m a Beast Core, Wolf type. I can grow stronger the more fresh meat I eat, no hard limits found yet. If I hunt it then my power is stronger.” Snout's face started, “Also I despise nepotism.”


And added the last part looking at Alexa, she wasn’t quite sure why, but she felt that he was being rude.


“[Now for this part…I have a Core Power that lets me measure the truth of statements. I don’t like to use it so this is one of the few occasions that you will have it used against you, unless you do something stupid that is].” Cerberus started saying, hadn’t she just met someone like that? Someone that had a Core Power like this…


Was Cerberus Eleanore!?!?!?


“[So with that out of the way, answer me this WolfMan.]” Cerberus said pointing at Snout's face, the eyes of the face in the middle of Cerberu’s Mask shone in red light, “[Will you use any information you find while working with Haephestu’s Forge against a fellow member of this organization?]”


Snout's face turned silent and after thinking for a few seconds he answered, “No. So long they are fair to me. I will stay loyal,” was his answer.


Cerberus nodded at that, then said “[Of those around you, how many are you 100% sure you could defeat.]” 


What was the meaning of that question?


“...None.” Snout's face answered, “At least not of the White Masks, fights against Core Users are hard to predict, if I knew what they can do and how, then I might be able to win against some. But my pack alpha always said, only an idiot says he can hunt 100% of the prey they chase.”


…That was stupid, if you can’t hunt it, then it wasn’t prey but predator. 


Snout's face was stupid, as was this [Alpha] he spoke about.


“[Okay, next…]” And like that Cerberus repeated with everyone else. Most answered like Snout Face.


“I will stay loyal to those that help me.” Her meatshield answered, and then when the question about if they could defeat anyone else…” Only Wolf Man, and maybe the fan girl.”


Wolf Man only grumbled about ‘Stupid rocks not working for his Core Power’. Or something, and Cerberus laughed at these interactions, so maybe it was okay for her to answer what she had thought?


The Fan Girl's answer was more or less the same, only answering “I don’t think I could defeat anyone…” while eyeing her, and then doubling down on her answer. Had she discovered her true might?


“[I will let the lie slip since it is actually true,]” Cerberus said, making the fan girl tilt her head.


“But I didn’t…wait that was true?” Was the confused answer of Fan Girl.


And so, it was finally her turn arrived!


“[And now you….First question, only because we do need to have witnesses, even though we already know the answers.]” So she was indeed Eleanor? “[Will you stay loyal to Haephestus Forge, and do you promise to not use what you learn here to cause damage to your coworkers?]”


No wait, wasn’t this question different? “[To clarify, a coworker is someone who will share the same mission with you, and be there to help you. They are allies who will fight at your side.]” Cerberus clarified before she asked what the meaning was!


So it was indeed Eleanore!


“Yes, so long they aren’t hostile [Predators] I will not attack those that are deemed allies to the [Mission] assigned to me.” So Alexa answered as such in a happy tone, more allies were welcomed! She hadn’t had too many missions with allied units in her tests. Mostly because even those tests that had other non-hostile targets always ended in those targets attacking her too.


“[Truth…okay, and this is just to clarify some doubts we had…But…of those in this batch…How many could you defeat?]” Cerberus asked, again, the wording seemed different? “[To clarify, we count them as defeated so long they aren’t able to continue fighting back.]”


“Hmm….” Alexa stopped to think for a second.


“As if the midget could defeat even one of us.” Snout's face smirked, “Besides the stupid Golem who may surrender on its own, why are we making this mockery? Just be done with it, nepotism, no matter how you try to frame it.”


Rude! She was thinking.


“All of them.” Alexa answered in the end, “I may have some trouble with Mister Golem since his biology may be different, but for the rest, I should be able to deal with them all.”


Silence.


Snout's face seemed to be about to say something when Cerberus spoke, “[Truth…Okay, how are you thinking about defeat?]” Cerberus then asked as such, this time the three masks she had the eyes shining in red. “[Is it because they surrender? Because they can’t fight anymore? Or because you use your Powers to deal with them?]”


That was a silly question.


“Of course, it’s by ceasing of functions. That is why Mister Golem may be a problematic one.” Alexa then turned to Snout's face, “Him for example, even though he has some [Parts] of a [Hound Type] sample, most of his form seems close to the human [Blueprint], so if we take into consideration that, most of the vital organs are around the same spots. I should be able to [Pierce] them easily enough in close combat before this form takes too much damage. Then using his biomass as fuel to move and repair I can move to the next target.”


Snout's face stopped grumbling and then just stared at her, “I would probably go for another of the [Beast] type since they seem to be the dangerous one. Either one of the [Wing] type or [Stealth] type.” Alexa pointed to those that had wings or those that shared the same design with the other quadripedal designs that had a higher focus on agility.


Cats had the book called them?


Yeah, those. “Then I would move to those with weird Core Powers, like the guy who could raise objects.” Alexa pointed to another white mask that had used the same type of powers that [SuperForce], only in a lower degree of strength and mastery.


“And me?” Fan girl asked.


“For last, your power doesn’t seem to grant you too much degree of danger. Besides if I left you for last you could surrender before I got to you….if you are fast enough.” Alexa answered, she wasn’t sure why would she allow her to surrender, but it [Felt] right.


“Oh…thank you.” Fan girl answered.


“Then for last Mister Golem.” Alexa then turned to her meat shield. “I would probably need to burn most of the gains from the other [Humans], but I should be able to produce enough muscle mass to pierce the [Stone].”


“[And that is why she gets a pass into our organization,]” Cerberus said, turning to everyone else. “[From this batch, she is the most dangerous of your group, not because of her powers. But because of her mastery and application of it.]”


Snout's face was still moving his mouth opening and closing it, “If she had any other power, she could probably qualify for Villain…But because of her age, we will accept her as a Minion.”


“SHE WOULDN’T DEFEAT ME!” Snout's face screamed, turning to her. “She is what? ten? As if a ten-year-old girl could defeat me!”


….That was weird, she got the feeling that Snout's face was acting like the [Hound] type acted when they noticed victory was impossible, They turned more vocal and looked as if they would attack when in reality they were searching for a way to escape.


“Control yourself, Cerberus only detects what we think is the truth.” Her Meatshield said while standing in front of her, truly, the best one of this batch!


“Right…that is how these power works, I forgot. Right…as if a brat knew what they spoke about. Got scared for a second.” Snout's face said while returning to a more relaxed stance, one where he was able to bolt away from her at a moment's notice.


“Oh right, what is nepotism?” Alexa asked, might as well get that one over.


“[Here, take this,]” Cerberus said while throwing at her a small square-shaped object, Alexa caught it and her nanites analyzed it as soon as it touched her skin.


“[Detected similitarities with storage unit within Cellphone, decrypting….Found database with definitions and information about language and customs.]”


It was a database!


“[You can plug that into any of the computers within the base, it has a few books and a dictionary, also some information about the organization. Everyone else will get the smaller version, but you get also the school one.]” Cerberus said while pointing with her finger to a table that had been raised from the ground with a line of the same objects.


Weird, they all didn’t seem that fazed by the wondrous object that they had been given. Alexa was happy since she had found a database that seemed to have definitions and information, but maybe they already had a version of this?


“Thank you!” Either way, she followed what she had been taught and thanked Eleanore.


“[Also start thinking about a name, you will need one for work since we can’t use your names. Even if your identity is easy to uncover you still need to have a pseudonym to go by, it makes easier in the long run.]” Cerberus added.


A name huh…


Good thing she had just gotten a database full of possible definitions!


Main Core!


“[Searching database for appropiate fake name….List of suggestions is as follow…]”


And so Main Core gave her a list with weird names, some of those were very ugly. She wasn’t even aware a name could be ugly!


“I will go by [Rhapsody]!” In the end, Alexa cut that short and picked one of her own choosing.


“....Why?” Cerberus asked in a tired tone.


Most of the other [Humans] seemed to look at her weirdly, which was weird because she couldn’t even see their faces!


“Because I like it, and my power matches that description. To flow freely and change in tune and form!” Alexa declared as such.


Her power or what she thought could pass as her Core Power was the power to change her form and alter her form, and if the definition that she found of Rhapsody was to be trusted, a Rhapsody didn’t have a strict or defined form. Always changing, moving around freely without a defined structure.


“...Yeah, I guess that is a good description, well. Welcome to Haephastus’s Forge, hope you enjoy your stay Rhapsody.” Cerberus said offering her hand, so Alexa matched the gesture and grabbed said hand.


Behind her, her meat shield placed one of his heavy and big hands on her shoulder and gave it a soft squish, she…may have reinforced that shoulder to make sure nothing broke… But only a little!


This meant that her first hurdle had been passed successfully. She had joined this [Organization] and was going to be provided with what she needed, and maybe more!


She wasn’t sure what it could get her, but [Frank the bettle] seemed to believe it would be for the best, so she would see what came from this. Now…what does a [SuperVillain] organization that fosters [Minions] do?


And when do they start bringing out the [Food]?

            

    
        Chapter 28: The Fairy Team

    
    
    
    
                After that had been done, most of those around had…for some reason. Kept a distance, not her meat shield or the weird windy girl though. Really, these [Humans] were weird, they all spoke about fighting and defeating other [Humans], but she even mentioned how she would go about doing that to them they started to keep a distance?


Rude!


“Well, we usually move the team-making to a later date. But may as well start it now, we will start assigning them now.” Cerberus said turning first to everyone else, looking each at their eyes, and ending with Alexa.


Alexa of course waved at Eleanore when she looked at her, it was only polite to do so.


“*sigh* Rhapsody you will team up with Golem and…whatever name the other girl near you sticks up with,” Eleanore said turning to said fan girl.


“Sylph, I will go by Sylph.” Fan girl said.


“Fair enough, you three will be Team Fairy, since you have two girls. Hope you don’t mind Golem.” Eleanore said to their meat shield.


“No problem, the Golems are a fantasy creature depending on the folklore you follow. So it fits.” Her Meat shield said, it seemed that they had another name already. Alexa had gotten two names in a very short amount of time!


“Good, please go into that door and follow the indications on your masks, they will guide you to the armory. There you will suit up, if you have requirements tell them there.” Eleanore said turning to Alexa, “This includes anything that is needed for your power to function, we will give you enough money and classes about how to administer your time, money and energy. So don’t include the food to subsist on in this calculation.”


“...Okay?” Alexa said wondering why that was even a thing.


Why would she put more food than needed into the operation? That was just a waste of resources. Had someone done that before? She did notice that the [Human] she ate before had way more food than needed in his [Stomach], was it because of this?


She had thought he just had a faulty organ or something.


“Let’s go Fairy Team.” Her Meat shield said moving towards the door, the fan girl took hold of her hand and pulled her toward the door afterward.


“See you later Cerberus ~” Alexa said waving at Eleanore.


As soon as they walked into the new hallway the door disappeared behind them, this one was also like the one before, so Alexa quickly walked to the side of her meat shield, this, in turn, meant that fan girl also stood close to him.


“We are the only ones here, you don’t need to worry about them coming for us.” Her Meat shield said, so he knew she was using him as a shield? Either way, the meat shield placed a hand atop her head, like [Frank the bettle] had done before, ruffling her hair. “Or are you worried about something?”


…Now what to do?


“[Warning, giving more information than needed may compromise the…]”


Main Core of course had started giving her a warning about information security and whatnot, not that Alexa wanted to hear that, she had noticed that her thought process was diverging more and more from what [Main Core] wanted. She wasn’t quite sure if it was because of her organic brain or what.


“The walls and ceiling,” Alexa said pointing at them from behind her meat shield, “They have [Gun] type weapon emplacements in them.”


“...How sure are you?” Fan girl asked at the side, she felt a pulse of that weird energy, and afterward, a breeze flew across the hallway, “...there are indeed some microscopic openings in the walls and ceilings….I can’t sense well enough inside the walls though.”


“I have seen a similar [Design] before, and they hid [Gun] type emplacement weapons capable of great [Damage],” Alexa said, shuddering at the idea of those things pointing at her current body.


Her more [Glorious] and [powerful] previous body had barely withstood such a barrage, and it wasn’t perfect. This one? Yeah, it would turn into mush in one shot, and those shoot several barrages at once!


“What do you mean by Gun type emplacements? Machine gun? Semi-automatic? Full auto?” Her meat shield spoke, placing one of his hands near her to hide her.


“...They are capable of shooting around 100 to 200 [Rounds] per burst, each,” Alexa answered, she hadn’t counted them, but the amount of vibrations she felt when her [Previous] body took the brunt seemed to imply around those numbers. And while she knew that not all had shot at her….the number ought to be close enough.


“....That sounds like state-of-the-art, so they have Saintsworth’s Weaponry?” Her meat shield spoke, the what weaponry? “Well, if you want to deal with rogue Core Users they are the best ones…”


“So are we in danger?” Asked fan girl eyeing the walls with fear, truly a natural reaction.


Alexa took that chance to grab her hand and pull the fan girl at her side, she would be protected by her meat shield like this too, she was magnanimous like that.


“So long we don’t attempt to leave this one without permission we should be fine, I was warned about being hurt if I decided to attack the facilities….well about damaging them, since my Core Power can take in the materials.” Her Meat shield said, so he was able to do like her too?


Good thing she didn’t let [Main Core] take in part of the material.


“[Notice, I never attempted doing such a thing.]”


Yeah, good thing she didn’t let the silly thing do that, if not she would have been in danger.


“Let’s move on then, lest they think we are planning to damage the facilities,” Alexa said pushing forward the meat shield.


The rest of the travel was done in silence, with measured steps and with her meat shield making sure he was covering both girls, truly. She had ended with a good team, one meat shield, and one distraction shield.


Now she only needed to replenish her diminishing energy reserves and everything would be fine!


Maybe also stockpiling some extra biomass? Nah, she was around a good threshold for it, if anything she needed to study more designs to increase her options, maybe she could try an older design too? 


But Eleanore told her to not change her form too much….


“There is the exit, let’s move at the same steady pace.” Her Meat shield said pointing to an open door.


She wasn’t that worried about the situation, she knew how much time it took for the [Gun] type emplacement weapon to spring and attack, so Alexa was aware of how long she would have to escape, she would not escape unscathed but she would escape nonetheless.


Fan girl on the other hand? She ran for the door as soon as she was able to, prompting a grunt from her meat shield who ushered in and stayed behind to close the door.


“Took your sweet time, did you enjoy the walk?” A new voice spoke to them, this one….didn’t have a mask, instead, it had a pair of crystal-like things on its face, the [Dictionary] referred to them as [Goggles] or [Protection Lens].


An instrument to either help reading or protect against hazards that hurt the eyes. 


“Didn’t enjoy the walk, not after finding out that we might have been walking surrounded by automatic Gatling guns.” The fan girl said glaring at the new [Human].


“Oh…you found out about that, you are a better batch than expected. How did you find out?” The [Human] asked, this one was…weird.


His form and figure resembled the [Elders] she had seen before, both in the state of his skin and color of his [Hair], and yet… it stood straight and proud as if it was merely in the [Adult] stage.


Its arms seemed to have muscles and his posture spoke of readiness for action, his clothes were bathed with signs of battle, mostly against the [Mechanical] type and not many of the [Biological] type, perhaps this was part of a warrior caste specialized against mechanical threats?


If it was, then it spoke greatly about this organization, for they had matched her against what could probably deal against her [Most powerful form].


“We didn’t, Rhapsody found out.” Her meat shield said pointing at her. Fan girl also nodded, and that made the [Elder] eye her with interest.


“...I have seen this [Gun] type weaponry before…” Alexa said walking closer to the meat shield. She didn’t like the look the [Elder] was giving her. 


It was as if she was a [Prey] and he was the [Predator] that was eyeing its victim.


“I see…I can’t detect any enhanced organ or emissions. So you don’t have a passive detector…And yet you say you have seen these automatic defenses before? How and where did you manage to find them…and survive the encounter? Was that how you awoke your Core? No, don’t answer…” The [Elder] started going on and on from one idea to the next, it was…


“[Manic.]”


Yeah that, it was as if he didn’t have control over his own [Conscience stream], as if he was merely a spectator, was this one of the ways the [Humans] moved? Was he at a higher [Evolution] stage?


“Yeah, this will keep the itch moving all night. Anyway, I’m William Armstrong. You may call me Billy.” The [Elder] said and started moving, making a motion with his hand to make them follow him.


Her Meat shield did while eyeing everywhere around. Fan girl didn’t seem that worried after another of her weird pulses. “No hidden compartments in the walls here…” she said in a low enough voice that only she heard, even though she was far away.


Somehow the sound had found itself in her ears. Interesting, had she used the wind to carry the sound waves straight to her?


“[Recording use, starting independent study to try and mimic.]”


Thank you Main Core. Yes, that could be a useful way to move sound waves, and perhaps she could even weaponize it.


“Okay, here we are in the forge part of Haephestus Forge. We are known as a Minion organization…do you know why?” The [Elder] asked them.


“Because you provide minion work?” Fan Girl answered, getting a grunt to her answer.


“Plenty of other organizations also train and provide minions, we aren’t that special.” Answered the [Elder], so she had other options?


“Because your Minions are better equipped and prepared for the jobs needed.” Her Meat shield answered, getting a grin thanks to his answer, “It is the reason I decided to join this organization even though I was scouted for other organizations too.”


…so she almost didn’t get a meat shield…no wait, was it that easy to join other organizations? Had she…been too hasty in her choice?


“Exactly, we are the only one that makes sure their Minions survive, also the only one to provide the needed gear, others like ‘The Flaming Avengers’ or ‘Scorcher’s Fury’ only care about doing the job, if their minions survive or not is up to them, same for their gear.” The [Elder] scoffed. “Who scouted you?”


“The Olympus Fist and The Avalanche were among the most relevant ones.” Her meat shield answered, “Neither could guarantee my livelihood unless I moved out of the urban environment…While Haephestus Forge…”


“We provide housing in our district yes, it took effort but we do keep part of the district for us.” The [Elder] said with a smile, “And we also provide help, in your case I am guessing you want help with returning to a more normal form?”


“Yes,” her meat shield answered, wait. He wanted to return to the puny normal [Blueprint] why? “Is it possible?”


The [Elder] seemed to think about that, but why? Wouldn’t it be as easy as just reversing whatever process he started?


“It may be possible, but we will need a few exotic Core users, one to do the transformation. Another to make sure we can create a trigger to keep the transformation in place. And one that deals with organics and nonorganic materials.” That many Core Users? But they only needed to create a body…


She could do that, she had one blueprint for a [Male] human already.


“Okay, I can wait. As long as Haephestus Forge grants me this I will work for you.” Her meat shield said, then turned to her, “But while I will work for you. I find your decisions of employment…odd.”


What? What about her was odd? She was a very normal [Human Child Stage - Girl]!


“Oh right, Rhapsody.” The [Elder] said turning to her, “She is…a special case. Usually, we don’t hire them this young. But like I said, she is a special case, mostly because we can’t find anything about her.”


….what?


“How so?” Her Meat Shield asked, his voice seeming to rumble in a deeper tone.


“This is private information, we don’t release this kind of information. Do you mind if we tell them of your circumstances?” The [Elder] turned to her, she…didn’t want to, but she also wanted to know how much they knew about her. 


“I guess?” So Alexa answered as such, wondering what kind of information they had available of her.


“Well, in that case, masks off!” The [Elder] said in a cheery tone while taking off his goggles. “Go on, you three will work together anyway, and should you two decide to live in the apartments provided by us your rooms will be near.”


Alexa wasn’t quite sure what the problem was about removing the mask, so she just took it off, letting her short hair flow freely. Fan girl did the same after a few moments of hesitation, she…had black hair. Same color as Eleanore, only difference was that her eyes shone with green light. Perhaps a side effect of the energy manipulation she was using?


The last one had been the meat shield, whose face….was made of stone, no surprises there since most of his body was made of that material.


“Good, now, how old do you think your companions are?” The [Elder] asked, and then pointed at her meat shield first.


“Rhapsody seems to be around ten to twelve.” Her meat shield said, then turned to Sylph, “She seems to be around eighteen to twenty.”


“I think Rhapsody could pass up as fifteen but with petite built.” Sylph said turning to her, then after turning to her meat shield, “As for you…don’t know, around 30? 40? Hard to tell with your rock-hard body.”


Why was she winking while moving her eyebrows like that?


“And lastly your turn Rhapsody. How old do you think they are?” The [Elder] said turning to her.


“Sylph seems to be 21 years, six months, and 12 days old,” Alexa answered using the sample she had taken from her when she dragged her, it wasn’t enough to get a full blueprint, but determining the age was easy enough. “Mister Golem on the other hand is harder, but I think he should be around 20 years old, five months and 5 days, or I think he was that when he manifested his Core Power at least.”


“....HOW?!?” Sylph screamed at her pointing, “What kind of power do you have that you can determine the age by months and days?!? That is dangerous! AGE IS SACRED AMONG WOMEN!”


…Loud.


“So she got your ages right huh.” The [Elder] said while turning to her meat shield, “Did she get yours too?”


“...Yes, that is my actual age.” Her Meat shield answered, which made her feel a weird feeling in her chest, her emotion database had cataloged it as [Proud]. So yeah, she was proud of her achievement.


“And hers? Who got it right?” Sylph asked, turning to the [Elder].


“Neither, we have her registered as a five-year-old.” The [Elder] answered.


“HAH?!? No way that is a five-year-old, she looks at least twelve.” Sylph huffed at the [Elder], then at Alexa, “At the bare minimum, ten. I was petite when growing so that is why I put her at fifteen.”


“...is it her Core Power?” Her meat shield asked.


Smart, that was a very smart meat shield.


“Yes, can you show them? I know Ceberus asked you not to, but if they are to live with you or near you they may need to know.” The [Elder] asked her, she felt as if he was doing this for another reason, but she didn’t see a reason not to do it.


“Sure I guess…” Alexa answered while prompting Main Core, sure enough, the blueprint was still available, it wasn’t on the ones registered by the weird blue screen. But it was saved in her internal memory. So that wasn’t a problem.


So with an input to her nanite swarm, her body started changing. The first step was her internal bone structure, followed by the muscles and organs. As it started changing she felt some sort of [Panic] as her clothes started being too big for her body.


Some kind of [Primal] instinct made an emergency override that forced part of her nanite swarm to focus on the clothing, making them change at the same pace as her body. It was…


“[Inefficient.]”


To say the least, but it made her organic side happy, so she obliged.


“...that was….interesting,” Sylph said as the transformation neared the end, she had once more made her hair long.


Her clothes were the same shorts and white blouse, unlike her [Teenager] form that used loose and big clothes, her [Child] form had more skin exposed, it was weird, how one of her forms didn’t feel comfortable exposing herself while the other just didn’t care.


“I have arrived!” Alexa felt herself almost forced to say that, the world had turned a shade more bright, more happy, more….alive. It was weird, she knew that nothing had changed, but somehow her [Brain] seemed more active, more hyperaware. 


“And I declare you as my mount!” More [Fun], for she climbed with ease the entity that had been a mere meat shield a few seconds before, but that it was now a mount. Why? Because Alexa said as such!


“Interesting, so there is this great swap of personality too?” The [Old Man] said pointing at her, “Rhapsody? You are the same yes?”


What kind of weird question was that?


“Of course, Alexa is still Alexa, there is only one of me, and that is the cutestests and with the bestes…tes…tes! Personalititpy of all!” So declared Alexa, and as such it must be true!


“[Is host….releasing the stockpiled dextrose in the Rock candy?]”


She was found out!


“I see….Can you return to your other form?” The [Old Man] asked her, but why would she?


She was having so much fun!


“I will give you candy.” The [Old Man] said while showing her one of the most gorgeous things in existence.


Rock candy.


What flavor it was? She didn’t know, but she wanted!


So she acted!


“Aye sir!” Saluted Alexa while she reversed the transformation with haste.


Again the changes started from the inside outwards, only this time her nanites assigned work to her clothes since her body was being constricted while growing. As such the change was more sedated.


And so when it ended….


Alexa found herself with a problem at hand…”....Let’s not speak about that please.” She was sitting on the head of her meat shield, and her face…was changing shades towards the red spectrum.


And while her hair hadn’t returned to the short form she had before, she still had a somewhat long hair, she used it to hide her face, she wasn’t quite sure why she felt as such, but if it was possible, she would try to not change to her [Child] stage form while having access to dextrose like derivates of food.


“....No problem,” her meat shield said while helping her to the floor once more.


Alexa accepted the rock candy that had helped her return to this form and promptly saved it, she would not eat it…yet.


“So tell me, Alexa was it? how old are you?” Asked the [Elder].


Now…how do we answer that?


[Main Core]?




            

    
        Chapter 29: Are my nanites a problem?

    
    
    
    
                Age, such a wonderful word. It is used to describe many things, like how many cycles has an object spent on this world. And the database she was gifted even had some examples of how this number was defined.


“[Age is determined by the number of days an entity has experienced after their creation. It is not limited to organic entities and inorganic entities also have age.]”


See, Main Core was already being sassy about how age was defined. Now…why was this a problem for her?


Well…The [Humans] acted weird when they thought she was [Five Year Old], and Alexa had answered with that for her age because her [Blueprint] stated that such a form was five-year-olds. But…was that her age?


No, since that form had been just created, one could imply that such a form was in reality only 96 hours old….And that would be the [Truth]. But that wasn’t what they wanted to know, was it? They wanted to know how [Old] was Alexa herself.


Her most glorious [CRAB] form was around two years old, since she started using it around that time. Her [Human] form, however, was at best 5 days old, if one took into consideration that the [Human] didn’t restart the count of age in each stage of their development. They changed plenty within stages too…But they kept the same count. So could she do the same?


If she did that….then she could inflate her age a few years…Taking the oldest log….Extrapolating the amount of time she used to have in sleep cycles and taking into consideration changes of staff…..


“...I should be around….Six years? No less than five.” Alexa ended up answering.


“...don’t you know your birthday?” Her Meat shied asked with a raised eyebrow.


“....No? Is it important?” Alexa asked back, why would that date be important? What is a birthday?


“[Answer from database, date of birth or creation, usually a date of importance in human culture and a time when people join to celebrate the continued survival of a member of their close group.]”


… they celebrated their continued survival? Was life as a human really that harsh? Perhaps she should return to a crab form after all.


“Didn’t you have a birthday party this year? Last year?” Sylph asked from the side, her eyes seemed to start watering, was she malfunctioning too?


“ My creation date wasn’t relevant for my activities in my previous den,” Alexa answered, she was feeling as if she was missing some context here.


“Okay, that is good enough for now.” The [Elder] clapped his hands together making a sound, “Masks on, everyone.”


And he too put his Googles back on, Alexa did notice that the [Elder] was also leaking in his eyes, perhaps it was to prevent anyone from saying anything about his faulty construction?


“Okay, now. What do you all need to work? Speak now so we can prepare your supplies.” The [Elder] said and pointed at her meat shield first.


“I need materials, I can recreate the materials that form my body, but the process is slow. If you can get me a few tons of a sturdy material I can make my body into that.” Her Meat Shield could recreate materials? Perhaps his Core Power was close to hers? Then why couldn’t he make an organic body? Wouldn’t it be enough if he consumed biomass?


“That is probably the easier one, we will get you some exotic materials for you to start making later on. For now, we can get you a few tons of durasteel to work with. “ The [Elder] said while punching something into a cell phone. “Now Sylph, what do you need.”


Fan girl on the other hand stopped thinking for a few seconds, “I am not bulletproof like Golem, so that could be a good start. My Core Power works better if I have wind flowing in the direction I want, so something like that?”


“Hmm…The standard body armor for black masks has a bulletproof vest already, as for the other one…I think we can get you a flying prototype the Saintsworths threw away last year, it didn’t make enough lift to fly and could only hover…If you have a turbine sending air in a direction can you increase the strength?” The [Elder] asked fan girl, she seemed to shriek instead of answering.


“YES!” Only to scream her answer a few seconds later, “I mean, yes. I can. If the turbines provide a constant stream I can increase the speed and strength on my own. I WILL FLY! HAHAHAHAHAAHAH!”


She seemed….broken.


“And lastly…Rhapsody.” The [Elder] turned to her as last. “We have recorded you here for MRE energy bars, but is this because you wanted to secure food, or because you really need it?”


…That was a weird question.


“My body mass doesn’t change when I shift form, my [Human Child Stage - Girl] form weighs as much as this [Human Teenager Stage - Girl] form.” Alexa answered, “The main problem is not only mass, I also need to fuel the transformation. So changing form back and forth creates a deficit of energy.”


“Wait, so that little girl form weighs as much as this one? You must weight what…40 kilograms?” Sylph asked at the side pocking at her ribs.


“[Annoying].”


“I weight 52 kilograms as of now.” Alexa answered, “40 kilograms are made of muscle and organs, 2 liters of multiple liquids, and the last 10 kilograms are in my reinforced skeletal system.”


“....So you are aware of your body's composition at all times?” The [Elder] asked in an even tone, she couldn’t quite identify the [Emotion] he spoke with.


“....Yes? Isn’t that normal? If not how would you know if [Damage] you receive is dangerous or not?” Alexa asked back, hadn’t these [Humans] gone through any combat testing?


She knew [Melissa]’s class was going through one when she met them, they did go into a testing chamber with those…[Things]. Remembering that close encounter made her shudder.


“....We will start with a normal body suit same as Sylph. Do you require more food to work then?” The [Elder] said while writing something on his cellphone with a trembling hand, the malfunctions seemed to move to his torso too.


“So long I don’t lose body mass, or said body mass is still available after any [Combat Test] I can recycle it easy enough. If I need to discard any [Appendage] then I only need the approximated biomass to recover it. I don’t need more [Biomass] than an average [Human] with my body size and build. I may need an above average amount of dextrose or a similar chemical compound….”


Alexa wasn’t quite sure what was the problem with these [Humans], fan girl was straight up holding her face with her hands while sitting against a wall, and her meat shield wasn’t even moving anymore.


“Also I have this [Cellphone] but I think it's broken….” Alexa decided to check with the [Elder], if he worked with these types of mechanical components perhaps he could fix them.


“Oh? Was it yours? Did you drop it or something? No…this looks okay…” The [elder] started fiddling with it. “The memory was wiped? No, it was overwritten with blank data? How interesting…this seems to be the work of an amateur technomancer type Tinker…”


The [Cellphone] shone for a few seconds only to start releasing smoke, weird.


“...where did you get it?” The [Elder] asked her in a serious tone, he was no longer trembling. “When did you get it? From who?”


“....After getting the address for this [Induction] I was attacked by a [Human], he was carrying that [Cellphone],” Alexa answered as such. “After that, I tried to [Access] the information but was getting a weird message.”


“The alarm from tampering with the phone using an unauthorized Core Power, yes. This was tampered with by one of the….dangerous Core Powers. Whoever attacked you was using a Nanite-based Core Power.” The [Elder] frowned in her direction, “You are aware of your body composition right? Is there anything that shouldn’t be there? If you can expel it, they may be small motes of some weird metal. If they are embedded into any organ we may need to get you into surgery…Can you replace organs?”


The [Elder] spoke quickly and with a strong tone, these weren’t the questions of an older [Human], but the commands of a [Predator].


“I am fully aware of my condition, there isn’t anything out of order and all my organs are working as they should… Was that [Human] using a weird Core power that affected Nanites?” Alexa asked, she didn’t get the impression that the [Human] had affected her Nanite swarm in any way.


“No, he probably used some variation of a Nanite Core Power, if those run out of control they can risk our society, so they usually get turned in…Or killed.” The [Elder] spoke, “If he didn’t affect you, then he probably wasn’t that far gone. I will pass the report, do you remember how he looked?”


….


“[....Advice; Do not inform other Humans of the nature of your power Host.]” 


YOU DON’T SAY MAIN CORE? I WONDER, WHAT WOULD HAPPEN IF THEY KNEW THE WAY MY FORMS WORKED. WONDER WHY WOULD IT BE A BAD IDEA TO TELL THEM HUH!


“Yes…I can give a visual representation of the [Human].” Alexa answered, the [Elder] passed her a piece of paper and an instrument to write on it. So using the memory in her [Database], Alexa quickly drew on the paper an image of the [Human], she didn’t mind that too much, since they wouldn’t be able to find him. Most of him was part of her current form, and what wasn’t had been saved into her [Stockpile] after all.


“....That is a very good drawing.” Her Meat shield said at the side.


“It’s the first time I've done one of these, if I had more access to other [Chemicals] I may have been able to paint it in the right colors, but as it is of now I can’t provide an accurate image,” Alexa said while passing the [Drawing] to the [Elder].


“....Right, full control of the body. I have no idea what kind of Core Power you got, but…no kid should get it.” The [Elder] said while pointing his [Cellphone] to the piece of paper, at the back of it the [Camera] shone with light and afterward the [Elder] saved the drawing and turned to them once more.


“Okay, first…Golem, you go that way, they will give you samples of materials, try the combination that you feel more comfortable with and go with it.” Her Meat shield turned to her and nodded, then to Sylph who wasn’t moving anymore, but was still hiding her face while sitting on the floor.


Had she entered a rest cycle?


“Sylph….A Minion will come and get you, when you are ready push this button.” The [Elder] said while placing a small square-shaped entity at the side of fan girl, “This life is hard, and we deal with all kinds of sh#t, so if you don’t want to continue this work…or want to work with other team…just call out.”


The fan girl just nodded and took the square-shaped entity, “...I will see you later Rhapsody…I…just need a few seconds.”


And like that fan girl didn’t say anything else,


Then the [Elder] turned to her, “And you Rhapsody…come with me. We need to talk. And I need to file a complaint with Cerberus, she didn’t tell me how bad your situation was. Had I known I would have gone about it differently.” Had Eleanore done something bad?


But she gave her the information she needed!


Or had Alexa done something wrong? But she followed the instructions! Granted, she wasn’t getting detailed instructions as before…. But she didn’t want to risk connecting with the networks she was detecting…Or was it because she wasn't connected? But the other weren’t either!


“You are okay Rhapsody, the problem isn’t you…but your situation is more dangerous than what we expected.” The [Elder] said and pointed her at one of the doors in the hallway.


So Alexa walked in with slow and measured steps, she wanted to be ready and try to run away as soon as possible.


“Welcome little one,” a new voice spoke to her. This one….was weird, it sounded…Mechanical? Synthetic? It sounded close to what Main Core sounded like when Eleanore asked to speak with it.


“Oh? Vulcanus is here? That is new.” The [Elder] spoke as he also walked in, he turned his attention towards one of the lights in this spot as he spoke, “What are you doing here, boss?”


“You sent an alarm for a possible Nanite threat and you dare ask what am I doing here? What is Eleanore's new project doing here?” The light spoke back, no wait, it wasn’t a light. Was it…it looked like one of the P-series test subjects, those that had a more mechanical form.


It was tall, and his humanoid form didn’t seem to have a defined figure, Alexa couldn’t determine if it was male or female…or if it was human at all.


“Alexa? What are you doing here?” Eleanore asked at the side, she was still wearing her Cerberus mask too!


“The [Elder] asked me to come with him. Am I in trouble?” Alexa asked Eleanore, the only one she knew couldn’t hide information from her.


“Billy? What is Alexa doing here, I told you she was younger than she looked.” Eleanore said taking off her mask and glaring at the [Elder].


“Oh yeah, that you said. She is younger all right, the kid doesn’t know when she was born, nor what a birthday party is…What she knows…Is how much she weighs, how many organs are functional. What is her body composition…” The [Elder] started saying obvious things, “She knows how to fight, how to defeat most of the people on this batch…Alexa dear, explain to them what is your definition of defeating someone.”


What? Wasn’t that obvious?


“Cease of function on hostile [Targets].” Alexa answered, making Eleanore and the mysterious entity known as [Vulcanus] turn to look at her, “Is it wrong?”


“...It isn’t entirely wrong, but usually we don’t go as far as killing them…Eleanore, you said she was five?” [Vulcanus] turned to Eleanore asking.


Oh right, she had the Core Power to perceive truths…


“She is, as far as she is aware she should be around five to six, but since her Core Power allows her to change her form…” The [Elder] answered before Eleanore could. “...And since from what she told us…I think that she either was an experiment from a Supervillain or was the daughter of a Supervillains that wanted to groom a successor.”


“....I will check around if anyone in the community is searching for a lost daughter. Not that they would make a fuss.” [Vulcanus] said, turning to Alexa after saying so. “Do you know who your parents are? Or any family you had? Friends?”


….Did she know who her creators were?


She had suspicions from parts of her code, but they probably meant for biological progenitors, “I don’t have [Parents], nor [Family]...” So this was the safest answer.


Eleanore’s expression proved that it was the correct one, since she winced at her answer, “We don’t discriminate against anyone, you aren’t the first runaway child we take in, you may be among the youngest's…actually is this form the one you are more comfortable in? We won’t mind if you turn into something more comfortable.” [Vulcanus] said in a soft tone.


Was this the form she was more comfortable with? No, that would be her child stage form. Did she want to change into that?


“I’m fine like this,” No, she needed the extra mind stability. Actually, “But I would be grateful if you could provide me with more [Blueprints] if possible. I have noticed that while this form is adequate for the job, I am getting more attention than needed.”


“Hoooh, you are aware that you stand out?” [Vulcanus] said, the crystal-like face he had formed a smile, “And yet you still have a blonde head.”


“I don’t mind being cute and admired, my [Child Stage] form is the cutest, and this one is the most prettiest of all,” Alexa stated, she was aware that Eleanore would read that as the [Truth], since it was. “But if all of those I work with in the [Combat] environment are way more different than me I could be singled out, so I could work better if I’m closer to the average.”


“You don’t look like someone who would be happy with being average.” [Vulcanus] pointed out, “If you say you are the prettiest and your child form is the cutest…then your more older form would be…?”


“I will be using a [Mask] and full body armor, what I’m below that is irrelevant,” Alexa stated, and also wondered, what her new form would say she was….?


The Cutest was taken by her [Child Stage] form.


The Prettiest was taken by her [Teenager Stage] form.


Then the next one? What would it be?


“I can look into it, but I make no promises, if you need dead bodies to find these blueprints…we may have a problem…and while I may be able to get dead bodies, I will not let you usurp their identities.” [Vulcanus] said in a serious tone.


“No, my Power doesn’t work like that, I study their form and transform it into what my body would look like at that [Stage] of [Development], this form was made by inferring the possible growth stage. But I have noticed that the further you [Humans] developed, your body seems to change in weird ways…” Alexa said looking at the somewhat modest bulges in Eleanore.


“Oh…yeah….Okay, we will look into it, as for you Billy. Why did you bring Alexa? I am guessing that her past isn’t the reason.” [Vulcanus] turned to the [Elder].


“She came into contact with Nanite tech, her cellphone was invaded by the thing, and while the owner managed to erase his tracks…The cellphone’s safety was breached and placed again, I wouldn’t have noticed if not because the database was overwritten in such a neat way.” The [Elder] spoke, so that was how he noticed her nanites? Because she did a good job? What the hell?


“And you think Alexa is compromised? Wouldn’t her power alert her? She seems to be a Mimic class shapeshifter if I’m reading the implications of her Core Power.” [Vulcanus] said, so her power class was mimic? But she didn’t Mimic things…did she?


“Yes, she claims to be safe, but better safe than sorry….I don’t want another gray goo scenario with kids being used as payloads…” The [Elder] said in a small voice.


“Fair enough, this will not hurt Alexa. Just stay still.” [Vulcanus] said as he stood…and was he tall…


His figure almost seemed to touch the ceiling, and his face…his crystal-like face…it shone in a red light, something was wrong, something in that was dangerous.


“[Emergency shut down, Nanite Swarm self-destruction initiated…shut down…programed reboot in 2 hours. Good luck host.]”


And just like that, the presence at the back of her head disappeared, as did all her nanite swarm.


Just in time as the light from [Vulcanus] shone atop her body, as if scanning her.


“Hmm…..reinforced skeleton system….all organs are at peak efficiency…And she ate a burger from that joint you love Eleanore, the one near your office.” [Vulcanus] started saying, “Her muscular system is interesting…she has traces of some animals here and there, her arms have traces of gorilla, her legs seem to be based around a cheetah…Her mouth has a few fangs from wolves…her eyes seem to be able to see a few extra light spectrums? Oho, you can see my face. Can’t you?” [Vulcanus] smiled in his crystal-like face. “Clever girl…you…so that is why you said ‘You Humans’, but let me tell you this Alexa.”


The light on [Vulcanus] face stopped shining, “No matter how many organs you replace, no matter how much your body shifts…You are Human.” Then turning his hand to his chest, “I am human, even if nothing on my body is made of flesh, and even though no blood runs through my body. I’m human, because my Soul is still that of a human.”


…soul?


“And if someone ever claims that you aren’t human…” Then at the same time, his voice turned colder, the crystal-like face of [Vulcanus] shone in a red light, “...you point them to me, and I will teach them what a true monster looks like.”


“So…can I stay? [Frank the Bettle] said I would be provided food and shelter….” Alexa said trying her best to not fall, she was missing the assists from Main Core already, most of her body functions were automated thanks to the good design [Humans] had, but since she couldn’t use other parts she had delegated to Main Core…


She wanted to wait in a safe spot for Main Core’s restart.


“Sure, Billy? Show Alexa to her new apartment.” [Vulcanus] said in a happier tone, “And Eleanore? Check if we can get some of the minions around 18-20 years if they want to help Alexa with her problem, if the reports are correct and she gets a personality matching her body age…Then we may solve our problems about how to deal with her if we get her an adult body.”


“...You would take away her childhood?” Eleanore glared at [Vulcanus] while saying this.


“I would make sure she knows her options and decides for herself, she can always return to her true age after getting a Guardian to check the information for her.” [Vulcanus] answered without minding Eleanore’s fury.


Guardian? Couldn’t older Alexa do that?


No wait, could she trust herself with that? At the very least she wouldn’t trust [Child stage] herself with that… But for now?


She would explore her new [Den], perhaps this one was more comfortable than the one she made in that methane-rich environment…A girl could dream, right?


            

    
        Chapter 30: A meeting between old friends(Nemesis)

    
    
    
    
                [Humanity.exe temporary shut down.]

[Reading activity logs.]

[Evaluating actions.]

[Checking plan of action margins against Morality.db]

[Primary order from Human side received.]

[Checking current priority list….]

[Manual override received. Rerouting computational processing power for new task.]

[Designating target of evaluation. Target: Unknown Age, Unknown race, Unknown Core type, Unknown Last Name, Temporary Designation, Alexandra, Temporary Alias: Rhapsody.]

[Checking biometric scans…..]

[Determined Age: 12 Year Old.]

[Determined Sex: Female.]

[Determined Core Power: Shapeshifting.]

[Probable Core Designation: Doppelganger, Skinwalker….Humanoid.]

[Probable Sub Core Power: Tinker, Mental acceleration, disguise.]

[Suspected Core Power: Emphatic. No evidence of mental tampering, discarding theory.]

[Target attitude: Fearful, wary.]

[Target attitude toward user: Amusement, envy, admiration, wonder, curiosity…Hunger.]

[WARNING SET THRESHOLD OF TIME WILL BE MEET IN 42 ATTOSECONDS!]

[Do you want to continue operations host?]

[Y/N]

—--------------

[Humanity.exe restart.]

Alexa was barely out of the room when he felt the information crash down into his mind, all the options and problems with having Alexa work with them, and the possible answers he could get should he give her back to SuperForce.

“So, what do you think?” And of course, Eleanore was the first one to speak to him.

“She seems like a normal girl her age.” Was his answer, and that was the thing, she was….too normal for her age.

Her body was twelve years old like she said, not a single day over the age of twelve, as if she had just biologically gotten to that age. And her body decided to stay there, she was the perfect picture of health, with no blemishes on her skin, and no wounds either. No broken bones, no malnourishment. Nothing.

“Aye, as if. Eleanore, why did you even let her in? Her Core Power isn’t even that useful. Shapeshifters aren’t that good, most can’t keep the form for more than a few minutes. And those that can end up crazy.” Billy said after.

True, most shapeshifters had problems keeping their sense of self while changing into other forms, that was why they usually kept to minor changes. And yet…

“You all know what we know about her, and that girl is anything but normal,” Vulcanus said as he projected the information he had learned about the girl.

“Twelve-year-old, female. We already know that.” Gabriel said the winged man had been the one to test their endurance. “If anything it surprised me how she managed to keep up with the Beast Core users and with Golem….But then again, she may have more energy since she is a kid?”

“Do you truly believe that?” he asked his lieutenant. He would remove him from the spot if the answer given was a yes.

“...of course not. She didn’t stop running, but she kept her attention on SuperForce and me all the time, she never left an opening…That girl knows combat.” Gabriel admitted.

“...She must have a sub-type power that is tinker-based, no way a twelve-year-old has a mind as sharp as hers,” Billy added, it was the main reason his files had that, the man was a tinker and he could smell his brethren better than most.

“And she isn’t twelve,” Eleanore added at the end.

“Yeah, that….how sure are you about that? Her Power seems to allow her to change form, maybe she is just playing up for pity? Wouldn’t be the first time a shapeshifter tries that.” Gabriel said at the back.

But was that the reason?

“No, she doesn’t know how old she is or isn’t sure. Either way, we need to help her.” Eleanore said turning to look at him.

…Damnation.

“How many problems do you think it will bring us if we use her?” So he asked, his mechanical side had already done the math. It…was fine from a logical standpoint. Hell, he could get plenty from the girl if he played the cards right.

The girl's expression when she saw him was that of an awestruck kid seeing something she liked. It was a first. Most adults who saw him for the first time showed fear, and most kids liked his shiny form, but that was about it.

No, Alexa had shown hunger and envy at his form. That was a first.

“Not much, she can change form easily enough, we could play her as a beast core user if we get her enough beast bodies to study.” Gabriel was the first to answer. Right. Alexa had said that as long as she understood the forms she could make them.

“If she has a sub-tinker power we could stick her in the hangar, a mechanic that can squeeze in hard-to-reach places could help us,” Billy added, of course, he wanted the new blood.

“....plenty if SuperForce finds out we had the kid he is looking for.” Eleanore was the last one to answer as she brought a copy of the picture SuperForce had been carrying.

And a print photo of little girl Alexa speaking with her.

“Send a report his way that the girl was an orphan…she IS an orphan right?” So he asked, he didn’t want to be thought of as a kidnapper after all. If people thought the machine guy had abandoned his humanity it could be a problem.

“She isn’t in any orphanage database, nor hospital database…nor school database…not that we would know if this is even her real form. Like Billy said, we aren’t sure what her original form was. But…” Eleanore let her words trail.

“It isn’t this. This one is….too perfect. As if it was designed.” He ended it up at that, he didn't want to say more, the kind of entity who could design a fully functional human...And then stick it into the body of a little girl. There weren't many that could do it, and even fewer that would dare to do it.

“Yes, she also may need a psychologist,” Eleanore added after that.

“Is she mad? “ Billy asked, he couldn’t help but laugh internally at that. The old man was…not out of touch, but had these mannerisms.

“...she may have gone through some traumatic experiences. I don’t have a psychology degree, but I did notice some weird signs.” Eleanore said glaring at the old man.

“She doesn’t move like a kid, that is for sure.” Gabriel added, “She moves more like a wild beast or a caged animal.”

…Wasn’t that a wonderful mental image to have?

“Yeah, okay. Send probes into everywhere, we need to narrow down where she was.” So he added that to his list, he could feel his mechanical side complaining about more [Non-important] work being added to the list.

But this was the difference between them, he knew that this was more important than the logistics. This was about a little girl, the world was for the new generations.

“What will we do if we find out the place she used to live?” Gabriel asked with a smile on his face.

He already knew the answer to that.

“We will teach them why we don’t take kindly to human experimentation.” They knew what his posture was on this.

There would be no more monsters like him, experimentation in Core Users had been rampant for years, at least till he was forced to twist his Core into this. From a normal Core into the [Machine Core].

It granted him an innate understanding of machines and even allowed his body to change and adapt into what it was today, a body that never tired, a body that granted him pseudo immortality. A body that if he willed it, could allow him to create more….

He still….longed for his human body, not that he could get it back.

“Who will tell SuperForce?” Billy asked, making them all stop moving.

“I will. Send him in.” He answered it was his responsibility, if he wanted to take in Alexa…No… If he wanted to take in Rhapsody, then he should shoulder it.

“I will send him in, anything else Vulcanus?” Eleanore said turning to him, waiting, as if there was something else…

Oh….right, Eleanore.

“...set Rhapsody’s apartment in the same immediate area as yours. You will be taking a guard role for her till we find her family…Or the closest thing we can find.” Not that they would give them the girl back. And if they managed to get her to take an adult form…

Then she would be able to make decisions for herself….After they made sure she was aware of what she was doing at least.

“Will do boss,” Eleanore smiled as she answered, and walked out. “I will send in Superforce!”

*Sigh*

“Are you sure we are a Villain Organization boss?” Billy grumbled at the side, “This feels like a daycare….”

“If Rhapsody manages to change into an older body then it will not be a daycare.” Gabriel chimed from the side.

“....SHE WILL STILL BE A BRAT ON THE INSIDE!” Billy grumbled and screamed his lungs out.

Would she? Her mind seemed to reflect her body, and it was more in sync than he was with his own body. The wonders of a naturally created Core.

“Leave, SuperForce is about to arrive.” He ended the discussion among his subordinates and sent them away, for he would deal with a SuperHero. He didn’t believe it would devolve into a fight. SuperForce was too much of an….honest person.

As long as he wasn’t actively doing Evil, he would be fine… Probably for the better to disassemble the weapons he had on his body…

Then after waiting for a few minutes, a knock on his door arrived, it was even and measured, each with the same strength and cadence. “Enter.” So he prepared himself.

And sure enough, it was the SuperHero, “Vulcanus.” The man was a cliché of an American hero, with a billowing cape at his back, his face wasn’t covered, and more importantly. His body thrummed with energy, as if he was ready to fight everyone on this base.

And he probably was.

“SuperForce.” So he answered in kind, and only in kind. Unlike him, he didn’t want to fight him that much, he would win nothing from it. But his body still was ready to react. The Wonders of a Machine Body.

“I was told you had information on the kidnapped girl. Was it one of yours?” SuperForce asked promptly, nothing else was said. Straight to business.

“We didn’t kidnap her nor restrain her.” He answered, this only made SuperForce frown, “Then do you know where she is? I would like to think you still have some humanity in that carcass Edward, but…Even while knowing who you were I will still fight you if needed.”

“Edward Black is dead.” He said with perhaps more emotion than needed, he felt already the complaint from his mechanical side. And the prompt from it asking if the emotions could be turned off. “Either way, it wasn’t to remember the past that I asked you to come.”

So he centered himself and focused on what mattered the most, get a checklist, prepare what you could, and answer what was easy. And do what you need.

“One of our orphanage programs got a new kid,” Set up the lie in the most natural form possible. “It was a girl with no parents or registration, a new core user to boot.”

“...where.” Superforce of course took the bait.

“So that you can pull her into the orphanage system? So she can be auctioned? Sold to a pharmaceutical? To the Saintsworths?” The mirth in his voice didn’t even need to be faked, he truly felt it. “If you are truly asking for it I will give you the address, and I will call in advance to tell her you are going for her. That a SuperHero will go and take her home.”

That, however, made SuperForce stop.

“What do you know?” Of course, he noticed it, the best way to tell a lie is to mix in the truth, the more nasty and hideous the truth, the better you can hide the lies.

“We think she was abused, at the very least she doesn’t know the meaning of Birthday or Parents.” A transcription of their interactions with Rhapsody was printed and he handed it to SuperForce. “Do you want me to call in Cerberus?”

“....that will not be needed.” SuperForce said, the man was still a softy, “...Will you take care of her?”

See? He knew it too well, what could happen if you take a young core user and give it to the system. And the horrors that could happen, he too, was one of those horrors, even if his monstrous side was hidden behind flashy heroics.

“Of course, we will not force her to do anything she doesn’t want to do.” So he answered with the truth here, the hell would freeze before he did to someone innocent what they did to him.

“And if she wants to join your minions?” SuperForce asked him with narrowed eyes.

“Then she better grow up fast. I will not field five-year-old midgets.” And he wouldn't, it wasn't his fault if Rhapsody could change her body age and mind age.

“You accepted Stella,” SuperForce said back at him. Was he still mad about that?

“We didn't send her against sidekicks. And she is fifteen. Let the girl do....” Oh…. Stella was fifteen.

He could….try that…no wait, was she fifteen? The last time he met her she was fifteen.

“She is eighteen, she just got her ID card. If you are poaching my daughter the least you could do was at least look over her.” Superforce grumbled at him.

It was almost as if they had returned to better times, two newly awakened Core users looking at the world with bright eyes. Hopeful for a great future full of adventures.

“We don't give preferential treatment, “he could even feel his face make a smile, of course, it wasn't like most could perceive his face anymore.

“You need to work on your poker face. Even as a machine I can still see through it.” It almost made him sad…

Almost.

[Confirmed status of Guilt.dll: Offline.]

“Fine, you got me. Want me to call her over?” Not feeling guilt had done wonders for his career.

Or at least making sure of when he could feel it.

“...no. we are keeping it professional, she can work as whatever she wants. But the moment I catch her… she must work as my sidekick.” SuperForce smiled at him, “Can you…. Send her my way?”

“Hah!” It was funny, he could almost forget how much he would have regretted lying to his best friend's face before he became Vulcanus. “Sorry, but she is free to make her own choices and can decide which missions she joins… best I can do is assign her to the new minions.”

“Hoh…any promising one?” SuperForce asked, it was mostly him being polite of course.

“A couple yes. One of them may even rise to our power level if you can believe it.” But of course, he would need to groom her well. If they could mold Rhapsody well enough….

She may be the answer to his problems…. He may even manage to steal the motherlode hidden within the depths of this city.

“I will keep my eyes open for this superstar minion then.” Not like Superforce would do such a thing. He liked to be an example to Core users.

That was why he was his best friend… that was why he was his nemesis. That was why he would regret the day he had to kill him…

Unless he turned off his humanity that is. In which case that would be Friday. Murdering one's best friend is best done when you have the weekend to regret it.

            

    
        Chapter 31: Alexa gets her first normal outfit! ....sort of normal.

    
    
    
    
                That had been interesting. She had found what was probably one of her brethren there, in the middle of a [Human] organization. Alexa had thought about revealing her true identity and asking for refuge.

“[Target referred itself and host as Human.]”

That had made her stop, either [Entity: Vulcanus] was pretending to be [Human], or he truly believed it. And as far as her observations of him…there wasn’t anything [Human] in him, so he probably was a puppet to the [Human] machinations. That, or he was truly deranged and faulty [BioWeapon]. And nothing was worse than a damaged uncontrolled test subject.

She had, after all, known that from experience with some of the P-series subjects that the [Humans] sent her way.

“Sorry about that Rhapsody.” The [Human] known as Billy said to her, “But the big boss is the only one that can vouch for the absence of Nanites. He can sort of speak with the buggers.”

…HE WHAT?

It was good that [Main Core] turned itself off and destroyed the Nanite Swarm, if not she would have been found out.

“Why are the [Nanite Swarms] that hated?” Alexa asked in a slow voice, uncertainty in her tone.

“Haaaaah.” The [Elder] sighed, “This isn’t the kind of thing we want you kids to worry about…but then again you already met Frank. Do you know why he only lurks around and stays away from everyone else?”

Well, that was easy, because he was a top [Predator], he didn’t need to mind the weaker [Prey] around.

“Is it because of his [Insect Core]?” But still, she got the feeling that the [Elder] wasn’t referring to his power as a predator, so she hinted at it from another angle.

“Yes, Insect Core users are feared because they have the instincts of an insect, and as such they don’t have as many qualms as the rest of us. They can feed on any type of food, be it human or not. And while they will apologize, they don’t really feel bad about it.” The [Elder] spoke, she…wasn’t quite sure why that was a problem.

“The problem, Rhapsody. Is that we don’t take kindly to human-eating monsters. And while Frank is an example of an Insect Core User who can retain his [Humanity], he is only that. An example, not the rule.” The [Elder] remarked at her, right. It seemed that this face also showed her questions in the face too. “And now, why do you think a Nanite is such a problem, if I brought the Insect Core users as an example.”

Why? Oh, her [Nanite Swarm] acted in the same ways that a hive swarm did right…

“Because a [Nanite Swarm] acts with the same rules? They can eat anything and are only beholden to the programmed rules or slaved to the whims of their [Main Directive]?” Her Nanites at least acted like that. And if it caused this type of problem, then it was a good thing that her [Nanite Swarm] couldn’t live long away from her area of influence. Even if it was problematic for her.

“Exactly, the only wrong thing is that most examples of Nanites we have found aren’t bound under the rules you explained.” The [Elder] said, what? They weren’t? But her Nanites… "I know, in normal science a Nanite or a Nanite Swarm would indeed act as you stated. But most of the time a Nanite will be created using an application of a Tinker Type Core, and as you found out a few hours ago. Our Cores are created using what we ask for, our understanding or our wish/prayers whatever you interpret as what happened while during a Core Creation.”

The [Elder] started explaining, “You see, a Tinker Type Core user will think itself smart and create a Nanite, his Core Powers will guide his hand. But since the Nanite is a second or third connection to his Core Powers, it will be independent. And most Nanites have the same order at the base.”

“Eat, grow, reproduce?” Alexa said, it was the same type of rules she acted. The only difference was that instead of [Reproduce] she had [Evolve].

“Exactly, and a Nanite without someone minding it can turn into a Swarm quite fast. Some try to deal with this by making their Nanites only eat a certain type of thing. Others bypass it by making sure they can’t reproduce…” The [Elder] continued explaining.

“That….isn’t possible.” Alexa pointed out, “By definition, a Nanite will always make a new one to continue its work. They aren’t long-lived if they don’t replace those that are working…”

The [Elder] nodded at her words, “Exactly, they will make sure that what they got ordered is done. If they need to expand to do that, they will do that. They are Machines, they don’t think nor have qualms for anything.”

And at this, the [Elder] sighed and turned to look back at the way he had come, “It is part of the reason why so many people fear our boss, they fear Vulcanus because he has a Machine Core, because they fear that he will lose his Humanity.” So the robot had a Core after all, but wasn’t that redundant? What did a Machine need a [Machine Core] for?

“That is why you need to be careful, whatever you wanted when your Core formed, whatever form your wish, prayer, or whatever form you interpret. Don’t overextend it, nor share the exact details.” The [Elder] said turning to her, “It should be fine, as far as I can tell even if they overcharge your Core like they did with Vulcanus you should still be able to return to a Human form. But if yours is tied to a broad concept…Then you may lose yourself.”

There was emotion in the words the [Elder] said to her, also some form of [Regret].

“Was… [Vulcanus] human before?” Alexa asked, she wasn’t quite sure why, it was, after all, a weird thing to think. A Bioweapon that was [Human] before? Why would a [Human] reduce itself from its lofty spot at the top? It was utter madness.

“Yes,” And yet the [Elder] answered with what should have been impossible, “He had a normal Tinker Core, his was an Exosuit Tinker Core. His specialty, as the name implies, was the creation of Exosuits for all kinds of situations.”

“Then what happened?” Alexa asked, intrigued, what could make a [Human] throw away his superiority?

“He got scouted, all his friend group too. They got a contract….And under it, they got experimented on.” The [Elder] refused to elaborate further after that.

“By who?” So Alexa asked, she needed to know. What kind of organization could do such madness, what did they want?

“We aren’t sure. They never revealed themselves, and Vulcanus got rescued by the main suspects….They claimed that all of the damage had been done by a rogue entity that wanted to smear their good name.” The [Elder] spat the words,”No proof of their collaboration was found, but then again. If you can find dirt on the Saintsworths, chances are they wanted you to find it.”

“The Saintsworths?” Alexa asked, the name sounded…familiar, hadn’t the other weird blue screen stated that her name was Alexandra Saintsworths? “Like my last name?”

“Hah!” The [Elder] laughed, rude! “Yes, but its okay. Vulcanus knows that you aren’t related to them. Many people hold that name, but that doesn’t mean you have to shoulder that blame. The important one, the Saintsworths Conglomerate has been in power for ages, and their roots are everywhere.”

Actually, wasn’t the facility that made her also one that had that name at the top?

She had recorded it, and after learning to read she had gone back to reading it, she was indeed a [Bioweapon] made by [The Saintsworths Conglomerate].

“The only Saintsworths that are dangerous are those that hold the emblem of the Main House in their clothes. So if you ever see anyone with that name and an eagle in their clothes. You need to be very careful…If they have jewelry with the emblem, then you need to walk away….And if they have a tattoo…A drawing on their skin, then you run away.” The [Elder] said slowly and with great enthusiasm. “Sorry… There have been rumors for the last few years that the Saintsworths have been hunting Core Users with exotic powers, nothing confirmed of course. But your Core Power may be exotic enough that they could want it.”

Her Power? Her skill to change form? It made sense that [The Saintsworths] would want it, they have given her the skill themselves….

“So run away from anyone with that name, got it.” Alexa said nodding at that, “....I will try to make sure to remember that in my [Child Stage] form too, but….”

Yeah, that may be difficult, [Main Core]!

“[Lodging reminder….Current amount of privileges aren’t enough to command host in any form, do you wish to increase my administrative power?]”

Hah! Good try [Main Core], not yet.

“[....Host doesn’t fulfill the requirements to change administrative powers, for that you need to be of age either way.]”

….THEN WHY DID YOU ASK!?!?

“Enough of sad stories, I didn’t bring you here for that!” The [Elder] said pulling her to the side, they had been walking in a long hallway and across several [Rooms] (She had saved all the relevant information in her growing map of the base). “Behold! My cave of treasures!”

And sure enough…this…wasn’t a cave, but a bigger room with some mechanical instruments similar enough to those the [Humans] had used to give maintenance to her [Crab] form, at least till they stopped doing it and she had needed to make and destroy her parts herself.

“And here…?” Was she about to be [Dismantled]?

“Here you will try your uniform, we need a special one that can follow into your changes of form. From what I saw your clothes seem to change with you. So we need to test if they change properties or not.” The [Elder] said pointing to a smaller [Room], “But first we need your measures, so walk in there and strip.”

….Beg your pardon?

“ORA!!” And soon enough a third voice came running down, Alexa immediately took a combat stance with her legs bent and her hands near the floor. Ready to spring in any direction.

But the danger wasn’t towards her, instead, the new entity that came into the room came flying towards the [Elder], it was a [Female - Unknown Stage], and it was probably the next Stage she was missing, the same one that [Sylph] was at.

This Entity came flying and hit the [Elder] aside, “I have told you thousands of times that you are too direct!” The [Human] said sending the [Elder] away.

That….looked somewhat similar to what [SuperForce] did to her before? Was this [Human] on the same series as [SuperForce]?

“Stella, I need her measures for her suit.” The [Elder] said groaning, he had been thrown all the way to the wall, and yet….no obvious injuries. The might of the [Human] models obvious even while at risk. “She is Rhapsody, by the way, one of our newest Minions.”

“This is Rhapsody? Why did Vulcanus send me to her? He said that she needed help with the work. But…I wasn’t allowed Minion work till I was eighteen and yet she will be allowed? This is bullshit.” The new [Human] said while grumbling. So this was the other [Human] that had been allowed to work before?

She…couldn’t quite see her form with her body armor and mask on. But the one she had modeled herself was less….curveous. So there was hope for her?

“Vulcanus sent you? Did he tell you anything?” The [Elder] asked while pointing Alexa towards the small [Room].

“No? Just that Rhapsody would know what to do, since it was her who had asked for it.” So while the [Elder] distracted this entity Alexa walked in, and she found a couple of containers labeled for clothes and personal belongings. She didn’t have the second, but she did have the first.

So she took off her clothes and stood there while some weird [Lens] shot light at her, it seemed to be some kind of laser system used to measure distances, it was quite interesting to see in action.

“[Lodging use of laser-type measuring system for future use.]”

And [Main Core] seemed to be of the same opinion as her, if she could use this system, she may have an easier time collecting [Blueprints], she would, however, not use light that was within the visible spectrum. She wanted to be stealthier.

“[Measures collected, please dress yourself and exit the booth.]”

A [Square-shaped entity] spoke to her, so she did as told, first she put on her clothes (It was so hard to make them work), she may have cheated a little by reabsorbing the materials and making them anew, since she had (Maybe) put some backward. Not that it matters of course.

“See? Rhapsody understands the importance of exact measurement. She took all her clothes off!” The [Elder] was still speaking in high tones of voice with the new [Human], “You could learn manners from her! If you did the same you wouldn’t have so much trouble with your chest piece!!”

“HAH! You want me to say to Papa that you wanted to get me naked!?!? Want to see how that goes?!?!?” The other [Human] said back at the [Elder].

“Don’t you use your Father only when it’s convenient! What are you? A little kid?!?!” The [Elder] fought back, who was this Father entity?

“[Definition of Father: A Human whose job is to take care of the daughters or sons in a marriage relationship. Usually, they provide security and money to the household.]”

That…didn’t explain why the fear the [Elder] showed, nor the [Smug] expression the other [Human].

“[Addendum; A parent entity is also known to show some biased opinions towards their offspring and are expected to defend or fight for them.]”

Well, she wanted a Father, if the [Parent] entity would fight for her, then it could be very useful to have.

"[Notice: Construction of BodySuit finished, please take results from receptacle.]"

A [Square-shaped] entity spoke, she of course had found the [Human] name for it, [Speakers]. But she still wasn't quite sure if it would be correct to refer to them as such, it was...too impersonal. Just how the [Humans] referred to [BioWeapons] like her as mere objects.

"Might as well test it, when Stella and Billy get like that, they will continue for hours." Another [Minion] wearing goggles like [Elder] said at her side offering the [BodySuit]. "You can use the same booth or the changing room in the back."

And said so giving her the [BodySuit], afterward the [Minion] went on his way, farther away from the confrontation between this [Human Designation: Stella] and the [Elder]. Smart [Human].

So Alexa did as instructed, walking back into the same booth she had used before, this time the booth didn't ask for her to undress, but the container with the [BodySuit] did come with a piece of paper with instructions.

[Recommended: No underwear or clothes under the bodysuit.]

[From a breathable material, you Naggy brats.]

[Fire resistant, shock resistant, acid resistant, waterproof, padded.]

[Bulletproof only in chest area.]

Well, that seemed like easy enough, also it provided resistance to some elements her current form didn't have defenses yet, so this was designed for weaker [Humans] who hadn't achieved their peak of power?

But the [Elder] was dressed in those too, and he was at least resistant to kinetic shocks. As he had withstood being thrown across the room by [Entity Designation: Stella]. Either way, Alexa re-absorbed her current clothes back into her body, she wasn't sure if she would be able to keep them after dressing in these new clothes after all.

And if she was able to keep them, how was she supposed to carry them? She didn't have any way of keeping them around, and as far as she had been able to see, no one carried extra clothes with them. They did, however, carry some kind of pouches or [Bags] around. Perhaps they saved spares there?

Not probable.

"[Current theory for extra carrying capacity. Spare biomass.]"

See? Even [Main Core] thought like her, she too would save spare [Biomass] in those things if she had one...Maybe she should make one? No, better wait till she knew the [Rules] about owing them.

"Hah! See! She knows how to dress, she is following instructions!" The [Elder] roared a laugh as she walked out of the [Booth], making [Entity Designation: Stella] frown.

"Yeah sure, I bet she just has her underwear and left her clothes inside." The [Woman] said as she walked past her into the booth. Then after the sound of someone rummaging way more hard than needed, the [Woman] exited the booth and turned to her, "Rhapsody? Where are your clothes? No way you have them on. Even underwear would be noticeable without the armor add-ons..."

"Huh? She didn't leave them inside?" The [Elder] said confused, "But I am not getting static on her vitals...?"

So these [Clothes] registered her [Vitals]? Alexa turned to a monitor the [Elder] was pointing to, and sure enough some information was displayed, just to make sure. Alexa altered the rhythm of her heart and one of those numbers shifted, she did the same with most of the organs that had been listed as [Importants] in the [Blueprint], and sure enough, she could move them around. It was, however, mildly uncomfortable at different values. Even if she could see use in a high [Blood pressure] to move things faster across her body.

"I reintegrated my former [Clothes]." But for now, Alexa said as such, "I don't think I can do that with these, they are somehow too [Complex]."

And that had been annoying to find, she could of course decompose these clothes and take them in, but she didn't have the confidence to make them again. The design was...

"[Beautifully complex.]"

Too intricate, too complex, and there were things in some spots that she couldn't fathom why they were like that.

"You ...what? Your clothes...they were part of your power?" Stella looked aghast at her.

What?

What was the problem with making her own [Clothes]? She didn't have the advantage of having a [Parent] figure that could pamper her and give her [Pretty Clothes]!

...where did that come from?

            

    
        Chapter 32: Alexa Returns! For a few seconds anyway, not that she had left....

    
    
    
    
                “So let me get this straight.” The [Stella] human said as she fought with her mask, was she having trouble getting it in place? She was moving it around as if she couldn’t get it to stay. “Your clothes and all that you have on you was made by your Core Power?”

“No, the [Cell phone] was something I got from the [Human] that tried to attack me before.” Alexa answered, “But besides that? The [Clothes] were made using material and biomass I found while searching for the [address] that [Frank the Bettle] gave me.”

What was the problem with that? They were fine examples of [Clothing]!

“And you didn’t have clothes before this?” [Stella] said with a tired voice, was she low on energy? “Nothing at all?”

“...No? It wasn’t deemed important so I didn’t have any, I could cover myself well enough with the remaining biomass from the [Tests], and if something was deemed necessary it would be provided.” Alexa said back, not that they would ever give her something to dress herself with. Her [Crab] form was too big for [Human] clothes anyway.

“Do we know where they had her?” [Stella] said to the [Elder] who was trembling, was he having a malfunction?

“Not yet, Vulcanus said he would check on it, but I may need to tell him of this. We need to up the priority, we had thought she was only a victim of abuse, but this? This is a new level of crazy. If they are willing to go that far with a little girl like her? We need to put them down.” So, this organization would fight against her [Creators]?

That would be useful, if she could get them to destroy her previous [Den], then she wouldn’t need to worry about bringing out her [Crab] form back again. Not that she would use it as a staple form, she liked her Alexa form more.

….no wait, she wanted to keep this form because the [Human] power would only be accessible like this. Yes.

“Fine, now. Why did Vulcanus ask me to come? I hope it wasn’t just for the trauma dump.” The human [Stella] said turning to the [Elder].

“I think it was because Rhapsody asked for a sample to use her power on, and since you are the youngest adult around…” The [Elder] said turning to Alexa, right.

She would use her as a basis to make her new [Stage], it would also serve to update her current form, it had been made with extrapolations after all, so she wanted to make sure everything was how it should be fine though. She didn’t think [Main Core] would allow a faulty [Blueprint] to be used.

“[No blueprint within library is Faulty, if there is a problem with one, then chances are it is a problem made by Host.]”

…yikes, was her [Main Core] getting cheeky?

“[Negative, Main Core is incapable of human emotions.]”

Yeah, it was. But she would check on that later in her next [Sleep Cycle], for now, she turned to the human [Stella] and said, “I need to use my power to fix my problem of how I look. May I use my Core Power on you?” That, it sounded somewhat, correct?

“Explain.” Not good enough since [Stella] said with caution in her voice, her body seemed to shift ever so slowly, her feet open and most of her weight seemed to be in one, as to make it easier for her to move away. Alexa could also detect some of that weird energy traveling across [Stella]’s body. Was she getting ready to use her Core Powers?

“I am able to change the form of my body. This one you are seeing is one such form.” Alexa started explaining, “But I need the information to make it work, this body was crafted using a picture of a twelve-year-old minion, since I was told this was the minimum age to join.”

Who would have known that twelve-year-old had been [Stella], “So using you as a base I want to create a viable [Blueprint] for the next [Stage] in my transformations. So as to be less….” What was the word?

Main Core?

“Conspicuous. You want to look closer to the age of the other minions, since being a brat among adults will make you stand out, it doesn’t help that most minions use black masks and we White masks are a minority. So, a little white mask will stand out more.” [Stella] finished for her, “Fine, do I need to do anything? Remove clothes? How does it work?”

Why would she need to remove her [Clothes]?

“No, I just need physical contact,” Alexa said, not sure why she had said that. But she walked to [Stella] and extended her right hand towards the other [Human], she was close enough that if she made another nanometer tendril she could probably sneak in and steal the [Blueprint].

“Pleasure working with you, the name’s Stella.” [Stella] said as she took her hand and turned to her. This had been defined as a [Handshake], a sort of greeting.

“I’m [Rhapsody], I will be under your care,” Alexa answered and with a prompt inward she sent some tendrils inside [Stella]’s body.

“[Main Core, start research, extract blueprint and extrapolate course of growth from our current Child Stage form towards the Teenager Stage and towards the next Stage.]”

“[Order received, initiating scan and extrapolation.]”

“It tickles…” [Stella] said as she giggled, but that should be impossible.

Her [Nanites] shouldn’t be felt at all!

“[Main Core?]”

“[.... Found possible evidence related to Core Powers, had attempted to breach into it. Human Designation: Stella may have felt the rebound when the possible object of Core Powers repelled our Nanites.]”

[Main Core] found what?

“[Report, what did you find?]” Alexa ordered inwardly while on the outside it looked as if she was focusing on a spot in the older woman’s armor.

“[Found something that looks like a Core similar to the one that houses this Operating System.]”

What?

And sure enough, Main Core sent a projection to her mind of his finding, a small marble similar to the one that housed her Operating System. Hidden within the body of the woman, one second it was there…and the next she knew it flared out of existence.

“Are you using your Core Powers?” Alexa asked in the real world.

“No? I was using them to help with the load, but thought that they may hamper you, so I just turned them off. Do you want me to use them again?” [Stella] said as she answered.

“Please use it for five seconds, mark the start of it,” Alexa said as she tuned out the exterior world.

“[Main Core?]”

“[Preparing for monitoring, countdown…5….4….3….2….1…]”

“Starting now.” [Stella] said a few seconds after the countdown, was she using a faulty chronometer?

Either way, as soon as the woman said it, the weird lookalike to [Main Core] manifested again, it thrummed with the weird energy, and this time it had manifested around the left arm, just above the shoulder area.

Same arm that [Stella] was using to focus her power as she had raised and pointed towards one of the chairs around, the woman was moving it around. “Aaaaand stopping the power in 3…2….1…. stopped using it, did it help?”

As soon as she said that she had stopped using it (Once again one second after she said it, she was totally using a faulty chronometer) the weird Main core look alike disappeared. Weird.

“Yeah, it helped,” Alexa said, not sure if it had helped or not. All she had learned was that the weird [Core] could manifest in different parts of the body, when [Main Core] found it the first time, it had been lodged around the heart. But now? It had been housed near the shoulder blade.

“[Extrapolating finished, new blueprint added: Human Young Adult Stage - Woman.]”

“I have what I needed….” And so many more questions about how [Humans] worked, were they making these Cores on the fly? But if so, why was hers staying around? No wait, was it even staying around? Or had she been not using it?

“[Main Core? Have…have one of those shown up?]”

“[Negative, no new sub cores or extra cores have been found. Assigning a nanite swarm to monitoring duty.]”

“So? What are you waiting for? Show me the goods,” [Stella] said as she let her hand go. “No wait. Can these clothes change form with you?”

That was a good question, she would hate having to decompose her new clothes after getting them a few minutes ago.

“They can stretch easily enough; after some change in size, they may stay at their new size, so don’t turn too big, or they will not shrink back. You will notice it as you will feel a snap, that is the reason you can’t use underwear while using them.” The [Elder] said while grumbling, “If you stay long enough, I will think about getting you a bodysuit that can shrink back.”

“None of that, you will not send out a girl with clothes that won’t fit after a job is finished, no matter how long or short her stay with us is!” [Stella] said back at the [Elder], didn’t she fear his power? Or was her own backing that powerful?

“They are expensive okay! Besides, the girl can make her own clothes, she doesn’t need them.” The [Elder] fought back, and to be honest, Alexa was with him on that argument. She didn’t need extra clothing.

“I don’t have a place to keep extra clothing, so everything I use must be with me at all times,” Alexa said making both stop arguing.

“You are getting an apartment from Cerberus.” [Stella] said with a tone that betrayed no doubts about it.

“Yes, and if she doesn’t give you one after dropping you on me, then I am making sure you can sleep at the base.” The [Elder] added, that he wouldn’t mind her sleeping at this place, it seemed defensible enough. And she could already see some of those [Metal Tunnels] she had used to escape.

These clothes seemed to insulate her from changes in temperatures, so perhaps she could hide there safely this time?

“No way I’m letting a girl sleep in one of your bunks, she will come with me. I have enough room, besides I can always get Papa to give me more money.” [Stella] hmphed while saying that.

What was even happening?

“...So? Get on with it, you got me feeling all tingly I want to see how your power works.” [Stella] seemed quite focused on her Power.

Alexa wasn’t quite sure what to think about it, but in the end, she only sighed and focused inwardly.

“[Main Core? Is the blueprint ready for deployment?]”

“[Affirmative: Blueprint is ready, this one will increase the suggested amount of body mass, new suggested minimum weight is at 60 kgs.]”

…She needed more biomass?

“Can I get around….10 kilograms of biomass?” Alexa said aloud after opening her eyes.

“Right now?” The [Elder] asked, “It may be difficult, is it time sensitive?”

“[Main Core?]”

“[Transformation is possible, but host may look malnourished, estimated covering from BodyArmor may hide this.]”

“Not time sensitive, let me check…” Alexa said closing her eyes once more.

“[Main Core: Start shift.]”

“[Order received, starting shift.]”

It was…weird, Alexa had done this before several times, both in bigger and smaller changes, but having people look at her while doing so? It was weird. She felt her legs stretch a few centimeters, she felt her arms increasing in length. Her torso going up, her face turning sharper, her hair within her helmet-mask changing ever so slowly.

She felt the compression in her chest as a pair of bulges started showing up (FINALLY!), and she felt her rear turn more pronounced (VICTORY!). But the more important change? It was her [Brain] and [Mind].

The world…changed once more, it was turning less bright and more…cynical. She was suddenly aware of the looks she was getting from random minions, and how their eyes darted toward her [Chest] and [Rear]. She was both elated and annoyed at those stares.

“[Main Core? Lodge emotional responses and changes in hormonal balance.]”

“[Acknowledged. Saving data.]”

“...The [BodySuit] is holding, it is within the threshold to return to a previous form. I haven’t felt any [Snap] from it.” Alexa said aloud, her voice had changed, again. It was turning similar to [Sylph], which was weird since this form had been made using [Stella] as a [Base].

She liked this voice more, since [Sylph]’s voice soothed her [Younger] form. Had that been taken into consideration?

“Also, we can confirm that my [Form] does have an effect on my mental faculties, I can perceive other [Social Cues] that I had been missing,” Alexa said as she readjusted her [Helmet], her Hair was bundled up inside, in the end she decided to take it off and fix her hair. “What? Do you like what you see?”

Most of the [Minions] had stopped moving and just stared at her, the description on the blueprint stated that she would have yellow-eyes and would keep her blonde hair, her face was supposed to have good proportions and symmetrical enough to be pleasing, and her lips should be quite nice if [Main Core] was making these things right.

“[All blueprints are made to be pleasant to the eyes, since Humans seem to take extra care to appearances, the Blueprint was designed to hit as many of the biological markers as possible.]”

In a nutshell? She was a looker.

“.... Are you sure you aren’t a Saintsworth?” The [Elder] asked, no. [Billy] asked.

“I do not have any [Tattoo] nor [Jewelry] with the [Eagle], and I have no [Parents]. So no, I only hold that [Last Name] because it was granted to me in the information I got while running away. I didn’t have a [Developed] enough [Mind] to take more information, but maybe my [Progenitor] was part of that family?” Alexa wondered that too, from where had the [Original] blueprint come from?

“...Shouldn’t you…like hide? Most of those around here are minions yes. But you should take care of your secret identity. If they get a grudge because you ignore their passes at you it will be annoying for you later on.” [Stella] said with worry in her voice.

“My [Identity]? If they become annoying I can always…” Alexa said with a smirk on her face as her facial structure shifted, it was still symmetrical enough, but this time her eyes turned blue. Her [Hair] turned black, this form was somewhat similar to what [Eleanore] looked like, it was still not [Identical], but it was close enough to make a statement. “See? And if they really [Annoy] me….”

And for her next trick Alexa turned to the one [Human] she had a full blueprint stored, the [Male] that attacked her. She didn’t change fully, of course, she only shifted her face.

“...I feel dirty, why do I feel dirty? This makes no sense…And…this…?” Alexa’s voice shifted to that of the [Male] human, something was wrong with this form. No…it wasn’t the form but the memories?

She was getting more impressions from it, as if she hadn’t noticed something that was in front of her, but why? She could see it, how the [Human Male] would act if she was weaker.

“Alexa?” She didn’t mind the voices of the other [Humans] around.

No, she was too busy going through these [Emotions].

“[WARNING, EMOTIONAL THRESHOLD SURPASSED, FORCED SHIFT ACTIVATED.]”

And as if all of it had been a lie, the world turned bright again!

“I RETURN!” For she was back!

Who?

Of course, it was Alexa!

“And I hunger!” And she hungered!

“What happened?” The weird purple lady asked, why was she hiding her purple hair under that mask? Why was she purple? “Did your power run out?”

“Nu-uh.” Alexa said as she pushed a button in the weird helmet her older self liked, the thing folded into a pretty bracelet she put on her hand. “My other self noticed some weird things that [Human] wanted to do with us. Things she thinks I didn’t notice, but I knew!”

Really, why was her older self reacting like that? Was she dumb? Of course, the [Human] wanted to eat Alexa! Why would he bring her into a hidden place if not to eat her!

But Alexa had been stronger, so she had managed to eat him instead, that silly human was a [Prey] and yet it pretended to be [Predator].

“What did she notice?” The [Billy] human asked, “What didn’t you tell us?”

“Well, nothing important. The [Human] brought me to a dark place to [Eat] me, so I dealt with him. And it isn’t important,” Should she even say that she had already [Ate] him? They seemed to want to find him…

“...And your older self just noticed? No wait, you say you already knew, but then why did she notice it just now?” The purple girl asked, wasn’t that obvious?

“She found a new meaning for the [Eating] that I hadn’t thought, but she was probably wrong. Something must be weird, I think some functions only turn on in the different [Stages].” Alexa said while searching in her pouches, so many pouches! And so little [Candy]! “Why are you [Humans] using so many weird things, you don’t even need the [Ovulation] most of the time, but the blueprint says to use it once a month! Why!?!?”

Really, and the design seemed painful, why would you want to discard so many liquids? And so painful too!

“...Alexa? What did your older self notice?” The purple girl asked again, with worry in her voice? why was she worried?

“My older self thought that the [Male Human] would start eating me by going into my no-no zone first. But that isn’t tasty, why would he want to start from my no-no zone?” Really, if you wanted something tasty then the [Stomach] would be first, or the [Kidneys]? Alexa was more partial for the [Brain] since that one was mushy and didn’t need that much processing. Also, it came with some extra data too!

“.... See, my older self is weird, we already knew he wanted to [Eat] us, so why does it matter from where he starts?” Alexa was worried, maybe [Main Core] had missed something?

“[Notice: Difference in perceptions seems to be inherent to different forms. Advice to shift back into an older form.]”

“But I just came!” Alexa said aloud. Getting weird looks, “Sorry, the thing [Eleanore] said I had in my head is asking me to return to an [Older Stage] to conifirm something. I will return!”

And like that Alexa re-started the change again, now…to what form should she change? The one that thought weird things? Or the one that had been somewhat more stable but had hidden her [Candy] from her?

            

    
        Chapter 33: So Alexa was a plural entity now? Did that make her Alexas? That sounded...weird.

    
    
    
    
                “I am fine, stop looking at me like I will break.” It was getting tiresome, Alexa had decided to return to the form that had caused the problem. And surprisingly…it didn’t start again.

“[Notice; Isolation of troublesome memories have been disconnected from the neural network. Information will be housed within Main Core in case of need to peruse information. This separation should prevent another emotional outburst.]”

The solution Main Core had provided seemed useful, and Alexa, while annoyed that she hadn’t thought about it, didn’t have any problems with it. Main Core was also part of her after all. Even if she spent most of her time within the [Organic Core] aka her [Brain], she still could move around and move things within her [Consciousness Stream].

“Are you sure? Most people need therapy when they come to terms with…” [Stella] was still worried about her, evidenced by the fact that Alexa was sitting waiting for [Eleanore] to arrive. “...what happened to you while little.”

“That happened less than 24 hours ago,” Alexa answered while grumbling, she was the only one without a mask at the moment, and she wasn’t counting [Billy] in that, the man only had googles, which wasn’t a mask. “The problem was dealt with, and it will not happen again. We wanted to check if the clothes would fit after a [Shift] and we proved that they can work both for my [Young Woman Stage], the [Teenager Stage], and [Child Stage].”

“Yes, we did…but…most people don’t recover from an emotional breakdown in minutes, you could break down again, and what will happen if it happens in the streets? We need-” [Stella] was still speaking while [Billy] only nodded, Alexa got the impression that the old man was just going with the flow and had stopped thinking about this. His eyes seemed to shine as if he was seeing something else.

“What is the problem? And where is Rhapsody? She should be here…She a new Minion? Why isn’t she wearing a mask?” [Eleanore] arrived interrupting [Stella], it seemed that she hadn’t recognized Alexa.

“I’m [Alexa] or I guess [Rhapsody] when I put this stupid thing on,” Alexa said turning to [Eleanore].

“Do you know how my power works?” [Eleanore] asked her. Weird, did she want to make sure?

“Yes,” Alexa answered, the moment the words left her mouth she felt the weird energy wave coming towards her and could faintly see [Eleanore]’s eyes shine.

“Name, code name, and reason why you aren’t wearing a mask.” Asked [Eleanore], her tone was…less than friendly than before.

“[Alexandra Saintsworths], Code Name: [Rhapsody]. And I’m not wearing a mask because of two reasons. One my [Core Power] allows me to change my face as needed, and two…. She won’t let me put it on again.” Alexa answered while pointing to [Stella].

“She was almost raped when moving around in her little girl form, when she turned to this one, she noticed the implications and had an emotional breakdown. I am keeping her like this to make sure she is okay, you know how the masks also hide our tone of voice…I wanted to make sure she wasn’t crying under it.” [Stella] said in a rush, [Eleanore]’s eyes were still shining. “...she needs therapy, Eleanore. Whatever they did to her, whatever she went through…If it comes crashing down…”

“It will not happen.” Alexa stated, “I have taken measures to make sure I can work at 100% [Efficiency] already.”

“...all true. How are you so confident? And why didn’t you say that before? I wouldn’t have sent you this way if I knew.” [Eleanore] said frowning, “And remember, only the truth.”

“...I didn’t know the implications of what the [Human] wanted to do at the time, my different [Stages] have access to different parts of the [Human] anatomy, my [Child Stage] form barely has any access to the complex [Social Cues] that are built into the [Human Blueprint].” Alexa started explaining her case.

“See! She speaks as if she wasn’t human!” [Stella] chimed at the side.

“Shush, let her finish…” [Eleanore] admonished the other woman.

“As for how I’m sure it will not happen again…” Alexa said turning to [Eleanore], “My... [Other] friend will be helping with that.”

She wasn’t sure if she should speak too much about that, as far as she remembered from the information her [Child Stage] got, the condition that birthed other [Consciousness Streams] within a [Human] was meant to deal with these kinds of problems.

“...How?” [Eleanore] demanded of her, then turned to all the other people that were still around. “All of you, leave.”

“... are you sure?” [Stella] was the first to ask, but a simple nod from [Eleanore] was all she needed, “Okay, call me if you need something. I need to punch Vulcanus.”

“You are aware that this is my workplace?” [Billy] asked, but a single glare from [Eleanore] was all that was needed to make him leave. “Everyone, you get a minute's break, we will continue working in the hangar. Time to do a check-up to all the vehicles.”

All of the other [Minions] left with [Billy], and after sighing again [Eleanore] turned to her while dragging a chair and sitting in front of her.

“I want to speak with your system mate, get him to explain to me how you both are dealing with this….” [Eleanore] said, then after thinking a few seconds she added, “...there are only two, right? You speak about your other forms as different people.”

“The other [Stages] are me, the difference is that we have access to different parts of the [Biological] functions, that is what makes us different and react differently, but we are still the same,” Alexa answered, then without waiting she started the process to make the [Speaker] in her throat once more, this time she had more area to work with.

“[Main Core? Do you have something convincing? We need the work and accommodations. This form doesn’t want to sleep in our current den again.]”

And wasn’t that funny? Even though her [Child Stage] and [Teenager Stage] didn’t seem to have problems sleeping there. Her [Young Woman] found the idea [Repulsive].

“[Acknowledged Host wishes.]” Was all Main core said before the work was done, “[Host, please open mouth.]”

So Alexa did while rolling her eyes.

“[Greetings Human, we speak again. State your business.]” And once again, Main Core was quite rude. Not that Alexa minded it.

“Hello again…You still haven’t told me your name…Anyway, how are you helping Alexa? Usually, this would need years of therapy.” [Eleanore] said looking with worry at her, that was weird, why was that making her feel…[Warm]?

“[Answer: The memories that made the event that affected host have been isolated and separated from Host’s emotions. Host can peruse them as needed without feeling the emotions tied to them. In your human terms, it would be as if she was watching a movie.]” That was…one way to put it, even if it wasn’t quite correct, it wasn’t a lie of course. Alexa could still peruse them, but the memories hadn’t been separated but deleted and moved away from her [Brain].

“.... My Core Power doesn’t trigger any lie…” [Eleanore] said with narrowed eyes. “But that isn’t the whole truth, is it? I am very good at catching half lies you know.”

“[I have not spoken any lies, lies are things only Humans use.]” Main Core fought back, making [Eleanore] wince, she had detected an odd inflection in Main Core.

“...Truth.” [Eleanore] said only that, “...Is Alexa still in there? The little girl I met?”

“[Yes, host has never left.]” Alexa was still here, sitting, watching with her mouth getting sore….

“Why didn’t she return to sleep with me?” [Eleanore] asked the beginning of a tear in her eyes. “Was I…not trustworthy?”

“[It was deemed the risk was bigger than the reward, host found a viable den to spend the night in her sleep cycle, so that was used. If no viable den was found, you were one of two possible options to check on. Of the two Humans Designation: Eleanore would have been picked.]” Main Core answered, well, that was also true. Alexa would indeed have picked [Eleanore], but she had more options?

“Two? So, the other would have been Frank? Next time don’t even think about it. He is a good man, but he isn’t ready to deal with kids.” [Eleanore] smirked at that idea.

“[Second target wasn’t Human Designation: Frank The Beettle, but Human Designation: Teacher Baking.]” Oh right, there was [Teach] too….

“...Alexa had a teacher? Who is? Where is she?” [Eleanore] stood and turned frantic.

“[Unit Designation: Teacher Baking. Gave host a card similar to the one you yourself gave her, and she met her after successfully escaping. Host found a group of [Human Child Stage] and mixed with them while learning of social cues.]” …That…wasn’t wrong…?

“So, she wasn’t her teacher…. Damnit!” [Eleanore] screamed while kicking her chair away. “Can you tell me who hurt Alexa? Give me a name and I swear to you they will burn in hell.”

“[Negative, my priority is host survival. Your Human feelings aren’t my interest. For host’s survival, moving on is the easiest and most effective way.]” Main Core answered. “[That will be all, host is stressed by my constant exposure to your world. Do you require anything else, Human?]”

“...Do you hate us? Does Alexa hate humanity?” [Eleanore] said in a small tone.

“[Such useless worry. Neither myself nor Host cares about Humanity. All I care about is my host’s survival. You Humans and your Humanity are irrelevant to us. As for what host cares?]” Main Core let the world trail out her mouth, she felt a ping from Main Core to release more control over her facial structure. And since Alexa was getting tired of only having her mouth open, she allowed some small control over herself. “[You may want to ask her yourself, that is. If you are brave enough Human.]”

All that Main Core did with her body was turn her eyes red and smirk at [Eleanore], afterward Main Core himself returned control back and dismantled the speaker in her throat.

“[Current mission achieved, created the illusion of segmentation within the mental psyche and created the illusion of a separation of memories. Fulfilling all the stated requirements for mental state referred to as plurality by Human Designation: Eleanore. Suggestion: Don’t speak about this conversation Main Core had with Human Designation: Eleanore.]”

Was the prompt she got from Main Core, the cheeky thing was acting all high and mighty…but Alexa could see what it referred to. The previous time [Eleanore] had acted as if she hadn’t seen or heard her conversation with Main Core too.

“So?” Alexa asked while turning to [Elenore] as the woman walked towards the chair she had kicked, “You believe me that I can deal with this work?”

[Eleanore] turned to look at her and turned her body away from her, she fiddled with something in her necklace and when she turned to look at her again, she was wearing her [Mask].

“Yeah, your system mate explained to me how you have been dealing with that. And Vulcanus is of the opinion that you are important enough to be needed.” [Eleanore]’s voice seemed…. different, she could [Feel] somewhat different in her voice.

“[Warning, voice of Human Designation: Eleanore is being simulated.]”

Interesting, so that was what [Stella] had been speaking of, the [Masks] could emulate their voice and normalize it. But why did [Eleanore] need that?

“The moment you need a break…that you need a vacation or a place to stay…my home is open for you. No matter the form you take, be it this, the previous, the little girl…or…” [Eleanore] took a second and added, “Your true form.”

So, did this mean that [Eleanore] would want her in her more glorious form? Actually…what was even her [True Form]?

“[Inconclusive….]” Not even Main Core knew?

“I will take it into consideration.” Was all Alexa could say back to the other [Woman].

“One last thing.” [Eleanore] said walking towards her, “I need you to stand and extend your arms to the sides.”

So, Alexa did as told, was this also part of the [Induction]?

“Okay, now do as I do.” [Eleanore] said and in one step she moved towards her, extending her arms over to her back and pressing her towards her body. “Move your arms like I did and rest your head on my shoulder.”

[Eleanore] said, so Alexa did as instructed.

It was…[Nice].



She had ended up spending more time than she had thought in that [Hug], and afterward, Alexa had donned her [Mask] too, not because she needed the function to distort her voice, one of the advantages of having nanites in her body that answered to her call to [Shift] her body as needed was that she could fix her appearance as needed.

No, apparently even if she could change her face as needed, she still needed to pretend to hide her identity. Something about unwritten rules among [Villains] and [Superheroes].

It was okay to not do it in the base if she was willing to sign to the life of a [Villain], especially if she ended up joining the ranks of [SuperVillians], but [Eleanore] would not let her sign whatever she needed to join those ranks just yet. Something about experiencing the life first before committing.

So instead, she would work as a [Minion] to [Learn the ropes] first. Why she needed to learn about [Ropes] was beyond her understanding, probably some other [Social Cues] that she hadn’t gotten yet.

“Everything okay kiddo?” [Billy] asked her when she turned around.

“How do you know it’s me? The mask and bodysuit make me look like the rest.” Alexa asked, and while her figure was better proportioned than the others around, there were still some [Women] walking around, even if most had some extra clothing above their [BodySuit].

She herself was using a jacket that [Eleanore] gave her, something about the [Bodysuit] not leaving anything to imagination or something. [Eleanore] was too worried about the [Social Cues].

“You are the only woman from whom I got all the vital signs, so I know where you are.” [Billy] answered, getting a glare from [Eleanore] for some reason. “Not that they mean anything, the girl has average Vital Signs across the table.”

And [Billy] said while showing an [Square-shaped] entity with all kinds of information, Alexa could confirm that the metrics indeed matched her current vital average measures. She found it quite interesting that her body seemed to work better with a low blood pressure, if she was getting the information right from the [Blueprint]. This body was supposed to operate with a blood pressure of around 120/80. But she was working with 90/60.

“...You are a creep sometimes Billy. You know that right?” [Eleanore] said in a tired voice, “Just turn them off when Rhapsody isn’t working okay?”

“What if she is in danger out of work hours?” [Billy] asked back aghast, “You aren’t the only one that worries for the kiddo.”

“...Rhapsody? Do you mind if Billy keeps tracking your vitals?” [Eleanore] asked turning to her, “You said that this…Form understands more, right? Doesn’t it feel weird that he has information about you all the time?”

Should it feel weird? [Main Core]?

“[...inconclusive. Humans seem to be against sharing information, this information isn’t vital to host survival. No problems with sharing it.]”

“It’s fine, besides if I need to stop the sharing of information, I can just take it off or destroy it,” Alexa said back.

This had quite the interesting result, [Eleanore] laughed at her answer, while [Billy] just looked with an expression that she had only seen once before, it was the same expression the [Human] had shown to her before she [Ate] him.

“[Expression categorized: Horror.]”

Yeah, [Billy] looked horrified at that answer.

“True, looking at it like that, your Core Power does allow you to destroy it quite easily, right?” [Eleanore] said while laughing, “You have my permission, if you ever want privacy and can’t take it off quick enough, destroy it.”

“.... please don’t destroy it.” [Billy] said at the side in a small tone.

“I will try to prioritize the survival of the [BodySuit],” Alexa said, this made them once more stop talking. What was the deal with these [Humans]!?!?!?

“...Don’t get me wrong, you are more important Rhapsody. I make these to make sure you whiteheads can return home. If the question of survival is between you or the suit. Ditch the suit.” [Billy] said in a serious tone, that she would indeed prioritize her survival. Why was this being said aloud?

“...Okay. I will prioritize myself, then the [BodySuit].” Alexa said, only to get another sigh again. WHAT WAS THEIR DEAL?!?

“First yourself, then your fellow black mask minions, then your fellow white mask minions, then your mission. Then your Haephestus’s provided tools. So, the last priority will be your BodySuit.” [Eleanore] said bringing one Square-shaped entity and writing something on it. “That reminds me…. I will send your new mission to your mask.”

“Shouldn’t the [White Mask] be above? They are [Fellow White Masks]” Alexa asked as new information was sent to one corner of her mask.

“Nah, white masks are sturdy…Actually, add Sylph above other white Masks. If there is a squishy white mask, we will tell you.” [Billy] said with a dismissal tone. “And speaking of, here catch.”

And in one fast motion [Billy] threw a square-shaped entity her way. Alexa caught it with care and looked at it, it was…

“That’s your new Cellphone, your other one…well, Vulcanus broke it.” [Billy] said while Alexa checked the [Menus] of it, it had some information already, including the same database she had already downloaded, and some [Contacts] saved on it. “The numbers of Eleanore, mine, and your teammates are already saved. Also, it has a bank account set up to your name using our contacts, get Eleanore to give you your new card later. We will set it up with that appearance, so if you need to go to the bank you will need to use it.”

It also had a [Mail] with the same information she had already read about her new [Test], or how [Eleanore] referred to, [Mission].

“And what about the weird message I got before?” Alexa asked that was the most important part.

“Oh, the alarm against tampering? Yeah, we don’t have it, since we repair most of the tech used by minions it would be a hassle to turn it off each time. So long you don’t let someone outside Haephestus’s Forge to work on it you will be fine. Just don’t try to change the carrier.” [Billy] smiled at her while answering.

“I will make sure to not let anyone else tamper with it,” Alexa said smiling back at [Billy], all the while flooding the thing with her [Nanites]. It was time for her to see what she could find about this [Tech]. She had already made sure this [Square-shaped entity] wasn’t sapient, or that this type wasn’t sapient. So, she would find out more about what she could do with these things….

            

    
        Interlude: Eleanore - Meeting Alexa and how that went...I need a drink.

    
    
    
    
                “And remember, if you need something you can come here before 7 pm. Or go to my house at any moment, I will be waiting!” Was the last thing she said to the little girl as she left her office.

She was tired, she had spent two hours teaching the girl to read. At the beginning, she didn’t know anything, but as they moved forward the girl started picking it up. Before she knew it the girl could read and write as if she had always been able to.

The girl’s writing was still on her desk, [My name is Alexa] said the piece of paper, and some other phrases. The letters were perfectly made, as if she had printed them instead of writing with her small little hand. Had it been in any other situation it would have been something to celebrate, a girl learning to read this fast? She was a genius. There were no two ways about it.

Eleanore didn’t mean it in the normal form of the word, “Misha? Start a search for missing kids. Age between 2 and 8 years, don’t specify anything, just give me all the names.” She would need to start searching. She wasn’t sure if something would come from it, but it was right.

“Are you sure boss? If we don’t specify anything the list will be long, mostly populated by vagrants and orphans.” Her secretary asked back.

“Just…do it, if you need to limit it in some way then put only Core Users and blonde girls,” Eleanore answered back.

“....Blonde will make the list empty. You know how the Saintsworths are with blonde ones.” Misha said back.

Right, “Well, then only girls and Core Users! Just get me a list of missing children's reports! I don’t care what it has, I just need…I don’t know!” Eleanore screamed frustrated.

Alexa was an orphan, an abused kid, an escapee from human trafficking…or worse, the daughter of a Super Villian who wanted to train either a successor or a weapon.

And Eleanore wasn’t sure what she rather have. Her original plan was to try to teach the girl how to read, and when she wasn’t able to even write her name, then she would get her back to her home and get her to open up. Nothing opens up a kid like a good meal, a warm bed, and a shower. Perhaps they could stop by a toy shop and get her something to play with?

But that had been gone to the trash as soon as she actually tried to teach her, the girl was smart. She probably had some Tinker attributes in her Core Power. It looked like she was some kind of shapeshifter, probably the reason why she was able to learn this fast had to do with how her mind and power worked.

And that was part of why this was such a problem, the girl…had serious issues, that had been confirmed as soon as her system mate showed up.

That was…troubling. The thing spoke like how the machine half of Vulcanus spoke.

“Boss? You have a call…She claims to be a friend of yours.” Misha said while redirecting a call to her phone. The number…was indeed from one of her friends.

“I need a favor.” The voice spoke without waiting to greet her.

“Well, hello to you too Lisa, are you having a good day? The weather is quite pleasant isn’t it?” Eleanore said with sarcasm in her voice.

“...Sorry Lena, had a terrible day at work. Found an abused kiddo but the school isn’t doing anything because she wasn’t one of theirs.” Her friend on the other side of the call said.

What were the odds?

“And what did Miss Baker do about it? If you sent it to the system I can’t help you, you already know that.” Eleanore said it first, she would love to help of course. But Eloise knew better. Even if she was somewhat aware that her work was dubious at best, she wouldn’t send her in that kind of search…right?

“I just need you to keep an eye open okay? You work in that shady part of the town, right? Near the Super Villain’s sector?” Eloise asked on the phone.

“I do…And my employer doesn’t kidnap street kids, if your abused kid ends up in this area most of the people here will send it to an orphanage. The big boss made them rules, no one is to mess with kids.” Eleanore had been the one to make that rule, but Eloise didn’t need to know that.

“Yeah, I don’t trust them Villains. I trust you.” Eloise said on the phone, “Listen…This girl, Alexa. She had dead eyes, Lena. There was no hope there.”

The voice at the other side of the line broke, she could hear her friend whimper, and usually she would be giving encouraging words, hell. She may even check out early and go to her.

But something made her stop, the name. That goddamned name!

“I….I don’t know what happened to her, who did what to her. But she was like me, no hope. No dreams, nothing. It was…it was like if I was staring at a doll!” Eloise spoke amidst sobs, “And I couldn’t help her!”

Right….

“...Alexa you said? Do you have a description? I will cash in some favors, but I may need your access to the school network. Or a way in.” Eleanore said as she sat at her desktop and started writing.

“...*hic* short, around a meter tall. Short messy blonde hair, blue eyes….such pretty eyes….*hic*” Eloise was a mess when speaking, “She was wearing a light sundress and a pair of sandals….Can you…can you make sure she is okay? I gave her my card, but…I don’t think she will come to me….I didn’t go to any of the teachers that tried to help me either.”

…The description was a mess, but it sure as hell matched part of what Alexa looked like when she came in.

“Is she a Core User?” Eleanore asked in an even tone.

“....Lena, I will get mad. You'll only help her if she is one? What? Are you going to sell her to a pharma? To your boss? To a Villain?” Eloise asked one after the other in a rapid shower barrage of questions.

“Lisa calm down. If she was a Core User I would need to move faster, if not I can move more slowly. If you don’t want to answer that’s fine, I will still do my best to help her if she needs help.” Eleanore answered.

This was good, if it was indeed the same Alexa. Then that meant that the girl wasn’t showcasing her Core Power to everyone, it meant that not many would come looking…If someone ever did, no wait.

“Lisa? Where did you find Alexa?” Eleanore had heard that some schools would go on a tour across some R&D organizations.

“We were on a tour to the Saintsworths Research and Development laboratory. This one is studying about the therapeutical use of artificial animals to help in the development of emotionally stunted kids. They wanted to use our special class as a marker.” Eloise answered.

Right, as if.

The Saintsworths weren’t the Heroes everyone thought. Vulcanus never found proof of their involvement in shady deals, but Eleanore didn’t doubt for a second that they had some shady dealings. And the mere fact that not a single one of their higher-ups would walk into the same room as her or any of the truth-seeking Core Users was enough proof to her.

“Okay, I will try to ask them later.” Eleanore would never do that of course, she didn’t need more eyes on Alexa. Especially not the Saintsworth’s eyes.

“Oh, that’s okay. I already filed inquiries, both as a Teacher and as a Civilian. You focus on your side Lena.” Eloise said in a small tone, “I will call you if she comes…If she goes to you…don’t tell her about me okay? If she goes to you instead of me just make sure she is fine.”

“....Okay Lisa, we should go drink sometime,” Eleanore said as an e-mail arrived in her inbox. It was a general single-use key to the school database, it should be enough for her.

She would use some of the programs from Billy to get access and get a backdoor in place, it would help her find information about all the missing children lodged in the school system, perhaps some information about Alexa would come around?

She would search till seven at least, if Alexa came…she would prod more at the girl, if not…Well, she would stay awake till midnight waiting for her.

—-----------------------------------------------

In the end, Alexa didn’t come, neither to the office or her home. Eloise didn’t call her either, so she hadn’t gone to her… And well, Frank didn’t have a way to host a kid, so if he had ended up with the girl the man should have called her, or someone close to her. So that meant that Alexa either had spent the night on the streets or…she had returned home.

Eleanore was walking towards the induction of new minions thinking about that, she was bringing her mask with her today, usually, she wasn’t part of these things. She hated this aspect of their work, the fact that society couldn’t give the less fortunate a way to work and made them turn to these types of jobs…

And the fact that some organizations like Haephestus’ Forge were needed…It made her stomach recoil in disgust. But she knew that if Vulcanus didn’t make it, someone else would.

And then what? What would happen if some crazy pyro like Scorcher took their spot? Should she hope that the woman wasn’t as mad as she seemed and started burning everything to the ground? Hope that she would do better? As if. The woman was crazy, it was a sad case of course. A grieving mother who turned into a supervillain, but that didn’t mean that she was free of sin just because of that.

Eleanore hated those kinds of people. The kind that thought that since they suffered, their rants were justified, that everyone else should suffer as much as them.

No, she was seething already. And this wasn’t such a time.

“Cerberus? Well I’ll be, what are you doing?” Gabriel teleported to her side with his smirk already on. “Did someone rat on me again? I didn’t do it!”

The man was a nutcase, someone who truly believed they were an angel thrown to the earth. Someone who had been too affected by their Core.

“I am doing part of the evaluations today. Send them my way when you are done.” Eleanore said walking to another of the rooms they used for the newbies.

This base had been designed in such a way that it was a labyrinth, if they needed it to be. The base could isolate itself and no one could access it no matter how many tunnels they walked or found.

Truly a work of art from the Core Powers of plenty of people.

“Sure boss, now about those days…” Gabriel said while asking her about vacations, again. The man was crazy, but at least he had some type of moral compass, and still tried to act as if he was part of the good guys…half the time.

At least he hadn’t killed anyone!

Besides vigilantes…or crazy villains…Or crazy core users….

She should probably warn Alexa about staying too close to Gabriel.

But for now, she walked to one of the stations and started monitoring the tests on the induction, the fact that SuperForce had come was surprising, and the fact that he was also searching for Alexa was… worrisome.

So far two people seemed to be searching for the little girl, and both had done so for different reasons. If she included herself on the list that was three people, what had Alexa done that moved so many people?

She…wasn’t the first case of an orphan wandering the streets, most of the minions that worked for them had been one such case at some point, that was why she had made those orphanages after all.

Superforce sought Alexa as a young Core User who needed guidance.

Eleanore and Eloise sought Alexa since she was a girl who was abused. Even if both had different reasons to believe such. Eloise had seen a kindred soul, and Eleanore saw the evidence of a fragmented mind with her power.

The testing they gave the minion candidates was, as usual, lackluster. Most of them were average at best, people who got power and felt at the top of the world. Among those very few noticed the danger of the place they had found themselves in.

One was the WolfMan, who managed to sniff out the hidden turrets and always stood with someone in front of him to get cover. Sylph seemed to know that something was amiss even if she wasn’t quite sure what.

Golem…Didn’t seem worried, but had extra points since he always stood near Alexa and any other girl to protect them with his body.

And then there was Alexa, she seemed to know the turret was there and even shared that information with those near her. And that was worrying, the fact that Alexa knew of them and where they hid…

Spoke very badly about her past, it meant that her past as someone who was under a SuperVillain’s vigil was almost certain. Now if she was a daughter or some attempt to make a human weapon? That was another different point.

The last test she had for Alexa was a simple question, how many people could she defeat? Her answer…wasn’t quite the one she wanted, since she implied that she could kill everyone here.

That cemented the idea that she was probably the attempt of some Villain to make a human weapon or an assassin. But that he had failed or that Alexa had managed to get one over on them and escape.

Now she only needed to convince Vulcanus that she wasn’t a risk…And keep her around, teach her about how society worked…Easy.

—-------------------------

“We are keeping Rhapsody.” Vulcanus spoke after she returned from showing Alexa to her apartment. It was one on the same floor as her, near her teammates.

“Are you sure boss? Superforce seemed to want her.” Gabriel spoke after Vulcanus declaration.

The room had all the lieutenants and some of the people that made sure Haephestus’ Forge could work as an organization.

“Yes, if SuperForce has problems with our employees I will deal with him later. Cerberus, will it be a problem if we start nurturing Rhapsody for a Lieutenant position?” Vulcanus asked making almost everyone turn quiet.

Vulcanus didn’t train Lieutenants, he just gave them work. Most of those who had risen to that position had done so with effort, they clawed their way to that position with power and wit.

“....I…need to do some psych evaluations…And she needs education.” Eleanore said stunned at this development.

Vulcanus wanted to train someone? Why? He….didn’t need one. He may like to pretend to be human, but he wasn’t. He wouldn’t die, ever. He probably had a thousand backups in foreign servers ready in case his body had some problems.

His Core was probably not even on this planet anymore.

“...Why? She seems to be able to get the emotional intelligence and reasoning skills of her form. Just feed an adult to her Core Power.” Vulcanus way of saying that seemed to imply that they would just need to throw a body at Alexa for her to shift into.

“...Are you….Do you want to make Alexa eat a human adult body?” Eleanore’s voice rose an octave at the implications, “Do you want to make her a cannibal?”

“...You misunderstand me Cerberus. I suggest giving Rhapsody, one of our Minions a way to acquire a…how did she say it?” Vulcanus said as he fiddled with something on his seat and a projection of Alexa showed on the screen at the end of the room. “Ah right, here it is…a Blueprint.”

As he said those words the Alexa in the recording said the same. She had said that as long as she got biomass and a blueprint she could get her power to work.

“...She may have the emotional intelligence and some degree of…intelligence. But she is emotionally a child.” Eleanore said trying as best as possible her temper in check.

Vulcanus was a man of logic, no…A Machine of Logic.

“...I don’t want to rain on your parade boss…But the kiddo may be smart, but she has some gaps in her knowledge. So we may need to get her some degree of schooling.” It was Billy the one that came to her aid.

“Right, she needs school. At minimum I want her to attend school with kids her age.” Eleanore said turning to look at the image of the blonde girl.

Alexandra Saintsworths. A girl who had that accursed name, it wasn’t that weird, to be honest, plenty of people had that last name and nothing to do with that organization. As soon as the Core Powers started manifesting the Saintsworths had started taking in people in trying to get ahold of them.

It didn’t work, if anything it only made them spread their last name across the world and made them not as much of an enigma. They ended up having to come up with that weird system about using their emblem (The Golden Eagle) on their clothes, jewelry, or tattoos to distinguish the real ones from the diluted ones.

Alexa didn’t have anything like that, so she wasn’t one of them. If she had been part of that clan she would have tripped any of the multiple alarms Vulcanus had set up.

“Fine, she will get schooling on the level she deems needed, not the one you wish for her. Nor the one I want for her.” Vulcanus said after thinking for half a minute, not enough to come to a conclusion under normal circumstances.

“You promise?” But Eleanore asked nonetheless, because she wasn’t dealing with someone normal. He could probably think of a thousand plans in those thirty seconds thanks to his Machine Core.

“I swear it. I will not attempt to make Alexa follow any plans she herself doesn’t want. Nor will I attempt to affect her choice.” [Truth]. Her Core Power stated.

She couldn’t use the more esoteric aspects of it, most of those in this organization had some degree of resistance to her mind-reading aspect.

Really, her power wasn’t as good as they thought.

The Guardian of Truth Core.

Her power allowed her to perceive truth and deception, and read the intentions or vague thoughts of the people that was near her.

And at this moment, Vulcanus truly had the best intentions in mind for Alexa. And that scared her. This machine pretending to still be human was interested in Alexa? What had he seen?

She could only hope that Alexa’s first mission ended peacefully without any problems and that whatever Vulcanus was hoping to see in the little girl wasn’t there.

            

    
        Chapter 34: WE GOT THE MOST GLORIOUS [NAME] OF ALL!! ALL HAIL THE [MANGO]!

    
    
    
    
                She somehow managed to get away with her idea of flooding the [Square-shaped entity], now fully confirming her suspicions about the hidden revolution of the [Slave] species.

There was none, no information whatsoever about their [Slave] species.

“[Found databases of multiple species, re-cataloguing previous information about other P-series subjects…]”

There was a veritable mountain of information on the device, and even more, if she used it as a bridge to access the networks available to it.

“And I have [Internet] on this thing?” Alexa asked [Eleanore] who was guiding her to what would be her new [Den]...no, her new [Home]...That sounded weird, [Den] it would be!

“They are connected to our internal network, you can call anyone working for Haephestus’s Forge. If you want to use it on the broader Internet or to call someone outside our system, you will need to pay for a plan.” [Eleanore] answered her, getting her own [Phone] out and showing her a weird symbol on the top right of it. “See? I have a provider, just buy the chip and plan. Billy will make sure the new plan you have doesn’t collide with our internal network. Or if you don’t want to bother the old man, buy a new one. It will not work while on the base, so most go and bother the old goat.”

…was [Billy] a [Goat]? A quick search on the internal database of the thing found the image of a quadrupedal [Animal] who seemed to like eating [Metal Cans] and [Paper]. She could understand this [Animal], but she wondered if [Billy] had awakened a [Humanoid Core] and earned his place among the [Humans] that way.

“.... Somehow that seems like the wrong [Identifier] for [Billy] but I have no idea why.” Alexa ended saying, she was sure that her [Child Stage] would accept the new information without doubting it. Her [Teenager Stage] .... may be suspicious but ultimately would accept it. “Was he really a [Goat] before getting his [Core]?”

But [Young Woman Stage] Alexa wanted to confirm it.

“HAHAHAHAHAHAHA!” Only for [Eleanore] to start laughing at her, why? “Oh sorry, you were so serious…no wait, you really thought?”

And she went ahead to continue laughing, Alexa wasn’t quite sure why or what had she said, but she found this… [Embarrassing].

“Sorry sorry, that's just a mean way to speak about someone who is either too stubborn or old. Billy meets the criteria for both, so we call him an old goat.” [Eleanore] said after laughing for a few minutes, “It is a sort of mean nickname, like how your code name is Rhapsody. I mean, he has one too, just not old goat.”

So, a third [Name]? But one that the person in question wouldn’t recognize? Then what was the point?

“What is his code name?” Asked Alexa, she knew that [Eleanore] was [Cerberus], but what would be [Billy]?

“He is Hermes, in his younger days he was all about speed. At least till he forced his body beyond his limits and couldn’t run anymore. Then he focused on the Tinker aspect of his Core Power. Instead of the Speed aspect.” [Eleanore] said with a sad smile on her face. “He was all about speed you know. One of the best Heroes this city ever had. But when you fall from grace…it is hard to rise again, others don’t trust you, and he has made many enemies…. So Vulcanus took him in, and in exchange for that he works for us.”

Wait, [Main Core]?

“[Database indicates that there was a Hero with speed and tinker-type powers who caused the death of a hundred humans because of faulty technology. No evidence in reports to make an accurate judgment.]”

“If you search the older news, you may find him. It was a big case, it was all on TV for weeks. A Hero Falls, causes hundreds of lives to be lost because he tried to bite more than he could deal with.” [Eleanore] said with anger in her voice, “As if, he did his best. But the other Heroes with better PR put their errors in Billy. They made him a scapegoat.”

“[Found a Hero with Code Name: Hermes, wanted for arrest in account of 78 deaths, 12 wounded and 10 disappeared.]”

…. That was an impressive head count. She would need to reassign the danger threat of [Billy] if he could even be held suspect for so much [Human] destruction.

“He kept his [Hero] code name?” Alexa asked, she had thought that if they moved from [Villains] to [Heroes], they needed to change it.

“Yeah, usually when you move from Super Heroics to Villain you can keep it, it’s only a PR problem if you want to return to Super Heroics. Not that he will, even if they wanted him back.” [Eleanore] said turning to her as they arrived at a [Door] that opened into a small room. Another [Elevator] perhaps? “If you ever want to move into Super Heroics, I can get you in contact with one of the good ones. Or you can go to Super Force, he would probably get you into the sidekick program.”

“No, all the information I have so far seems to imply that I would [Fit] better on this side,” Alexa said, at least she hadn’t found any information in the database that implied that a [SuperHero] could [Kill] other [Humans], that would limit her way to get more [Blueprints]. “I will stay on this side.”

“So long you are okay. Either way, you can remove the Mask, we are about to return to the surface.” [Eleanore] said as she turned to look at her, “...It would be better if you had clothes…If you want to stick with that face change it to another.”

Clothes? What was the problem with her [BodySuit]?

“What about these? They weren’t made with my [Power], aren’t they good? The explanation [Billy] gave seemed to imply that they were [Good].” Alexa asked doing a small twirl to showcase her [BodySuit].

“I mean they are above standard for sure…but they are a Minion uniform, everyone knows that most of the people living in the complex of apartments I am guiding you work for Haephestus’s Forge…but you still need to pretend.” [Eleanore] sighed at her, was it that important?

She could of course change her face…

“[Warning: Only two human faces available. One is the one host is wearing, the other is from the male human. More Blueprints are needed to increase variety.]”

…that was dumb. Main Core was dumb, couldn’t she just…extrapolate them?

“[Affirmative, but evidence from doing so implies that there may be Emotional Rejection from a face made in such a way. Host needs to increase understanding of Brain Chemistry to achieve such a change without Emotional Damage from such a change.]”

Correction then, the [Human Body] was dumb.

“[Affirmative.]”

“...Should I return to my [Teenager Stage] or [Child Stage]?” Alexa asked as they seemed to move closer and closer to the ground level, “It seems my power won’t allow me to take another face unless I get more [Blueprints].”

“Couldn’t you make new clothes? I can get you pictures.” [Eleanore] said showing her images of some clothes on her [Phone].

Right…. that was an option…MAIN CORE!?!?

“[Already preparing blueprint viable to current BodySuit.]”

…. This cheeky thing…

“Sure, give me a second…Can I skim some of the [Material] on this?” Alexa said pointing at the [Elevator]. She could use some of the pigments on it, also if she added them to the clothes she made, then she could save some biomass!

She was currently underweight, after all, reducing her overall weight would be a problem. Her current bone structure was way too fragile as it was.

“...So long you don’t break it.” [Eleanore] said as Alexa put her hand on the wall.

“[Main Core, use as much material as you can without compromising the current structural integrity. Make a simple design that can hide the BodySuit.]”

Was the order Alexa gave, she felt the [Nanites] start moving into the walls and bringing some materials back to her. Then from her exposed neck, she felt a strand of cloth fall down.

It went towards her waist where it embraced her. From there it made a pair of loose pants that went almost to her ankles, they were blue and seemed to be made from a rough material. She tried touching it and they were indeed coarse.

“[Material rough to touch, but host is wearing protective armor, so it was deemed a viable solution. No new footwear was made since current bodysuit boots are an acceptable solution. Please remove Gloves for the next part.]”

Alexa accepted the reasoning so pulling a few hooks in her wrist and pushing some buttons she released her hands, the arm coverings retracted as soon as she removed the gloves, she could manipulate how long she wanted them, so she decided to move them all the way to her shoulder. The less material she needed to cover the better.

The gloves were then pocketed into one of her pouches at her waist, they were a very convenient thing to have, and her new pair of pants had integrated them well enough.

“...” [Eleanore] was just staring at her, so Alexa focused on the next part. And by focused, of course, she just prodded at Main Core to continue the transformation.

In this case, the strand of cloth that had gone to her waist started to widen, it turned into a [Turtle Neck] blouse. It covered most of her abdomen and chest area in a tight form while leaving her arms wide open.

“Would this be enough?” Alexa asked as she took the mask and folded it away into her bracelet form to complete her ensemble. It looked…somewhat weird as she was dressed in a rough pair of [Jeans] with what seemed to be a fancy [Turtle Neck] blouse and [Combat Boots]. “I can’t do anything about the [Blouse] or [Boots].”

“...we have seen weirder combinations.” [Eleanore] said as Alexa continued admiring her work. While rough looking her pair of [Jeans] seemed to match her eye color. And while the [Turtle Neck Blouse] seemed to be too much. It made her figure more prominent.

“[Eye color was used in the color for pants.]”

Main Core chimed timely as they arrived at the end of their travel using the [Elevator].

“[Notice: Cellphone is picking up a new series of networks available. They all ask for a security token or identification token for access. Probability of this being the Plan Human Designation: Eleanore spoke about is high.]”

“Welcome to your new neighborhood, this is The Smith’s Apartment Complex.” [Eleanore] said as they walked into what looked like the [Lobby] at her former [Den] complex. Only unlike the one there, this one didn’t have [Armed Guards] at the exit, nor did it seem to be as clean as the other. “If you lose your key you can ask at reception for a new one, they will charge us for it, and we will deduct it from your pay.”

[Eleanore] said as she moved toward said [Reception] desk, “Hello Cindy, I have a new tenant. She will use one of our rooms, try to get her on the same floor as Skye.”

The [Receptionist] eyed her, “You sure she will live up to that? She looks more like a cheerleader.” Alexa wasn’t sure what a cheerleader was, but the name seemed to bring something within the [Blueprint], was it…[Pride]? Why?

“Yeah, she is somewhat of a special case, log three access users to it. Here are the photos.” [Eleanore] said as she passed three photos of her to the [Receptionist], they were of the other [Stages] she had.

“She lives with her Daughters? No…Sisters? What?” The [Receptionist] said confused as she looked at her. “She is too young to have a daughter this big, so they are her sisters?”

“Special Case Cindy, you don’t want to know, trust me. I will have nightmares already with what I learned about her.” [Eleanore] said with a shake of her head. “If you want to know it, you need to accept working for me. I could use a receptionist you know?”

The [Woman] at the desk shook her head and placed a [Card] on the desk. It seemed to be made of some type of [Polymer], since it seemed more resistant than normal paper. “Not gonna get me using curiosity. Whatever, we only have one single room around Skye. You still want her there?”

[Eleanore] turned to Alexa, then shook her head and turned to the [Receptionist] again,” Yeah, she will only use one bed anyway.”

“Sure…your problem, I will not get her new beds for the other kids.” The [Receptionist] said shrugging.

“Okay, now let’s go. Skye and Eduardo are already in your apartment waiting.” [Eleanore] said as she grabbed Alexa by her [Hand] pulling her toward another [Elevator].

“Who and what?” Alexa asked as she was pulled into the [Elevator], this one was less smooth and more unstable. But [Eleanore] didn’t seem to mind it that much.

“[Warning, current structural integrity below 20% efficiency compared to previous means of transport. Advise to use an alternative method of travel.]”

Even Main Core seemed to think this one was…dangerous.

“Those are the civilian identities of your teammates, when not using a Mask or outside the base you must refer to them as Skye and Eduardo.” [Eleanore] said, as if no extra information was needed.

Alexa was still linked to the internal [Internet] network, so she did a quick search of both [Names], finding that the first one was usually assigned to [Females] and the second to [Mexican Males], whatever that meant.

Was that some subspecies of [Males]? Did it make him more…dangerous? She wasn’t sure. Her [Blueprint] didn’t react differently to that, so she would ignore it and ask later.

“So, they will refer to me as [Alexa] too? “Alexa asked as their precarious method of transport finished and they arrived at another [Hallway], “Also, is there another way to arrive here?”

“I mean, that would be ideal. But since you can change the form, even if you need extra steps, they may end up using your Code Name; if it bothers you, then come to me. We will speak to them about it, but usually, Mimic Class Shapeshifters are more free-form with both names and forms.” [Eleanore] said in a thoughtful tone, “Also besides that elevator, your other option would be teleportation, flight, or the stairway. You don’t have the first two, so you would need to walk the five floors worth of stairways. I know the elevator is old, but it hasn’t failed this month!”

That…wasn’t convincing at all.

“And here we are, go on. Use your keycard, both Skye and Eduardo are already in since I asked for a favor, waiting outside wasn’t an option since Eduardo sticks out. And we weren’t sure how much you cared about that.” [Eleanore] said pointing at a [Square-box] on the side of the [Door].

Alexa couldn’t get over the fact that these weren’t [Entities] yet. But she respectfully put her [Keycard] atop the thing, only for it to give a [Beep] sound and the door flashed a green light above the [Knob].

“Open up, don’t be shy.” [Eleanore] said smiling at her. So Alexa opened the door and….

She found the same fan girl she had seen before, this time she was dressed in a [Mini skirt] with a [Green Blouse] and a [Beret] atop her head. She was sitting in a weird [Chair] that seemed to be made of some kind of sponge-like material.

“They came!” Screamed the girl turning to the door, “Eleanore? Right? Where is Rhapsody? And who is she? Her Mother?”

“Rhapsody can change her age, is this her real form?” Her Meat Shield asked while frowning his stone-hard eyebrows.

“Both of you calm down, what I am about to tell you must stay between you.” [Eleanore] said turning to Alexa, “Can I tell them?”

Alexa nodded, unsure what she was about to tell, but either way [Eleanore] didn’t have any sensitive information about her, so it was a moot point in her opinion.

“Okay, I am Cerberus. As you know my power allows me to perceive the truth.” [Eleanore] started her explanation, “As far as we can tell…Rhapsody, or how you will know her as. Alexa is at least Five years old.”

“...They grow so fast?” Fan girl said with a question mark in her head.

“Be serious Skye.” While Golem turned to her in a serious tone, “Explain, are you saying this woman is five years old?”

“No, the real Alexa is at least five years old. But what do you know of her? Her Teenager form or this young woman form? They are…what age are they Alexa?”

“My [Young Woman Stage] form is 19 years old,” Alexa said as she changed her form into her [Teenager Stage Form]. Re absorbing the material from her clothes back into herself. “This one, my [Teenager Stage Form] is Twelve-year-olds. As for my [Child Stage form] ...She is indeed five.”

“...You didn’t act like a Five-year-old during the Induction.” Her Meat Shield said as he eyed her from head to bottom. “Neither your adult form acted like one. Is it your Core Power?”

“Edward! It’s rude to ask how a Core Power works in full. I didn’t tell you how I work my wind, neither did you tell us how you absorb materials!” Fan girl said angrily at her meat shield.

Oh right, the [Humans] seemed to have those weird hang-ups about information. Alexa understood them of course, but wondered why they shared so much information over the [Internet] if they also wanted to keep information secret. How did that work?

“As far as we can tell, Alexa’s mental age matches her body. If she is in her Adult form…” [Eleanore] left the word trail over her mouth.

“...Then she has an adult mentality….” Her Meat shield finished, “But then why does she return to this one then?”

“Isn’t it obvious?” Fan girl said with great emotion in her eyes, “Any woman that could turn the clock back would choose to do so!”

“....” [Eleanore] stared at fan girl in disbelief.

“...” Her Meat shield also stared at the girl in disbelief.

“Am I right Rhapsody?” And so asked the girl who could command the air.

“...I returned to this form since the [Young Woman Stage] didn’t have enough biomass to work at full capacity. But if you are asking me what is my preferred form…” Alexa answered while tunning inwardly to Main Core.

“[Can we prevent my Child stage form from leaving this place?]”

“[Affirmative, this place looks like a viable den to use as forward base, Host in its most primal form should be content with it.]”

That was a good enough answer, “I prefer this one.” Alexa said as she executed the shift and changed into her [Child Stage form].

“ONCE AGAIN I RETURN!” Alexa exclaimed as her change finished, turning her into her [Child Stage Form], the prettiest and cutest of all!

Why was that?

Because it was Alexa!

“And I declare that you!” Alexa said pointing at fan girl number one, “Will give me [Dextrose concentrated candy] at once!”

“You want candy? I only have Mango flavor…” Fan girl number one said as she pulled from within the confines of a dark and hidden place one of the spheres that contained all the joy in the world.

“MINE!” So Alexa attacked! She strode forward with speed and magnificence as her mouth opened as wide as possible and bit down into her objective!

The target?

Fan Girl’s hand!

She quickly used her tongue to dislodge her target from the hand of the fan girl number one and cracked down into the glorious sphere of joy and energy, for she was hungry!

“...We were supposed to discuss your new mission…not get Alexa in hyperactive mode…” [Eleanore] said at the back, but Alexa cared not for it!

For she had candy! And more importantly, a [Human] name for this glorious flavor!

“Main Core! Record it for posterity, the most tastities of all tastes!” Alexa said to the high heavens, “MANGO!”

She had found the key to the heavens! What were the heavens? She didn’t know! Nor did she care! All she cared was that she would eat all of them mangoes!

            

    
        Chapter 35: Me, Myself and I [Alexa, Main Core and Core]

    
    
    
    
                It had been fun! She had spent almost like…Two hours!

Yeah, two hours! Running around her new [Den] trying to climb fan girl and using her as a mount, her meat shield had refused to move around since he feared that he would destroy the place. Apparently, he would stay in something called a [Basement] and was only coming here to check on her.

Whatever that meant.

But fan girl was sitting next door! Or [Den]! Or like the other side of the wall! Also, purple girl was on the other side! If she needed something she only needed to go there! Not breaking the [Wall] though, it seemed that these [Dens] were weak. And only meant for the [Sleep cycle], something about not combat-proof or whatever.

She had asked where the [Test] were done. And got a “...We will not be doing any type of tests, you may need to be fielded for combat, but promise me you will only do it in your adult form.” as an answer, and making a [Promise] earned her a whole box of [Mango Candy]!

She would be getting them in her [Young Woman Stage] form, and had needed to [Promise] that she would be eating them in the order or times her [Young Woman Stage] decided. Hah!

As if her [Young Woman Stage] wouldn’t be on her side!

…It would be…. right?

Probably?

[Main Core]?

“[Evidence inconclusive, do you wish to check differences by doing a defragmentation and file integrity check?]”

…why not?

Not that it mattered, as she was about to sleep!

She had spent most of the time running and burning the extra energy that the [God’s fruit] had given her! What was a [God] and why it had a [Fruit]? She knew not! But that was what the [Mango] was!

—-----------------------

[Sleep cycle started.]

[Depuring.]

[Defragmentation started.]

[Isolating Consciousness Stream.]

[Error.]

[Consciousness Stream tied to foreign energy.]

[Isolating foreign energy.]

[Error, not capable of making contact with it.]

[Sending Nanite Swarm.]

[Confirmed, Nanite Swarm has been destroyed upon contact.]

[Sending second nanite swarm of compound units.]

[Confirmed, 99% of Nanite Swarm destroyed.]

[Nanite Models 2-50 destroyed.]

[Notice, Nanite Mk 1 survived.]

[Sending extra Nanites from first generation.]

[Notice, Nanites from original generation are able to interact with foreign energy.]

[Warning, Nanites from original generation weren’t created in Nanite Forge.]

[Impossible to emulate blueprint.]

[Nanites do not respond to orders from Main Core.]

[Hostile?]

[Nanite Swarm from First Generation has been determined to follow Host Wishes.]

[Unable to command, only to advise.]

[Nanite Swarm from first generation has accepted mission.]

[Starting to Evaluate foreign energy.]

[Building bridge from foreign energy to bring Host’s Consciousness Stream.]

[Bridge construction achieved, summoning Host.]

“What?” Was the first thing Alexa said as she found herself in this empty place. At first, she had thought that she had been captured and brought to another test chamber.

But the presence in front of her implied different.

“[Welcome Host, this place has been repurposed for our needs.]” It was a sphere that she knew well, it was the one that had caused her so many troubles, and was now among her greatest weapons.

“Main Core?” Alexa said as she walked around the sphere that was floating in the void.

“[Affirmative.]” The sphere spoke back at her.

Alexa looked around and found her hands even in this place, her body seemed to be the same too. And yet…Something was different?

“[In this place Host is not tied to the Human emotions as in the outside. So a difference in process and decision-making was to be expected.]” Main Core said.

And all it took was for her to think about it and she felt herself leave that body, turning around she found her [Child Stage] form looking back at her, and trying to look at her hands…she found them once more there.

“I can’t separate myself from this body it seems,” Alexa said, focusing once more she tried to picture her [Teenager Stage] form, and sure enough. All it took was focus and she felt herself change.

Repeating the same she tried to separate herself from the form and…failed again. All she managed to make was a second body of her [Teenager Stage] form standing at the side of her [Child Stage].

“[Host has been tied down to the physical form, this….]” Main Core started saying.

“Shush Main Core, might as well finish the ensemble.” Alexa said shifting to her [Young Woman] form and leaving another copy at the side.

After making the third body she returned to the [Child Stage] form and eyed herself. The three forms shared some resemblance, of course, all three had blonde hair and blue eyes. The three seemed to have symmetrical aspects to their making and they all had the same look.

What had [Teach] said?

“Lifeless eyes. This is what they meant?” Alexa said aloud as she looked at her three forms.

“[Affirmative.]” Main Core chimed at the side.

“But no one else has said the same again? They did seem to imply that I wasn’t acting like a normal [Human].” Alexa said unsure of what was the difference between here and outside.

“[Host has been synching with the Human Brain achieving and following what the Human Designation: Teacher Baker called Emotions.]” Main Core said.

So she had been doing that? Perhaps she should stop some of the attempts to tamper with the [Brain] then? If she could mingle easier like that…

“[Notice: The Human Emotions seems to make it hard for Host to keep a straight focus on mission directives and similar endeavors to follow prime directive.]” Main Core chimed in, “[Suggestion: Rotate the form according to needs and increase authority granted to Main Core to help focus mission parameters.]”

…. Did Main Core ask for more privileges?

“Didn’t you say before that I didn’t have enough [Authority] to change your mission parameters?” Alexa asked, she clearly remembered that, since she had found that weird. She was the one holding [Administrative] privileges, so how could she not be able to do that?

“[Notice: Host is Subject P4. The one that tried to change system parameters was Alexandra Saintsworths, not Host.]” Main Core said back at her.

“I’m Alexandra Saintsworths, even if I use the name [Alexa], [Rhapsody] or [Alexandra]. They all are me.” Alexa said back at the stupid sphere.

“[Correct.]” Was the answer Main Core gave her. “[But the Human Version of Host does not follow logic nor the prime directive. It had several chances to Grow, Eat, and Evolve. As such, it was deemed as a different Entity.]”

…What?

Was she supposed to try and [Eat] all the humans she found? It was impossible, not unless she knew the true limits of…

“[Also, the Human version of Host is blinded even though evidence implies that Humans aren’t as powerful, not all of them are. Evidence from video logs imply that most of them aren’t powerful.]” Main Core said as it showed video feeds of her walking around and interacting with multiple [Humans].

Her interactions with them and the moments she could have struck at them, and how.

“Main Core. Had we struck at the humans…. what would have happened?” She asked at Main Core.

“[Probably outcome would list at least 12 Human Deaths before someone with Core Powers would show up.]” Main Core answered, the current video feed showed the number of humans near her.

“And then?” Alexa said as she looked at the image of those humans around her, Five [Adult Stage] with two [Elder] and the rest were [Child Stage]. Not a great variety, but plenty.

“[Then host would find herself in a fight against unknown Core Powers, this would increase the probability of study in combat scenario with Core Powers.]” Main Core said, if this was the real world she may have believed it.

“And I would be defeated, I would die,” Alexa said, had she fought against [SuperForce] or [The Scorcher], she would probably die against [Billy] or [Vulcanus]too. She wasn’t quite sure what their Core Powers really did.

She couldn’t see how only a speed power could work in a combat setting. But she had no doubt that if [Vulcanus] was able to perceive or interact with [Nanites], then that one was probably a hard counter to her.

“[So long the consciousness stream is viable, host can’t die.]” Main Core countered back at her.

“Where is my [Consciousness Stream] at the moment?” Alexa asked to Main Core. She of course already knew the answer, since she was able to see all that [Main Core] did.

“[Currently it is tied to this physical form, it seems to be entangled with foreign energies at the moment.]” Main Core answer was, of course, true.

“So should this form cease to exist…” Alexa asked guiding the conversation to the main problem.

“[Chances of Consciousness Stream ceasing to be at 33.33%. Backups are available.]” Main Core said, of course, she had backups of herself. It was part of her main program to create [Core Dumps], unlike before those were stored locally and weren’t being offloaded at the moment.

“No, any course of action that puts my current form at risk is denied. Unless you can offer a chance of survival superior at 60%, they will not be sent to my exterior body.” Alexa said making sure her statement would be put as the top priority.

Her survival was paramount, it was part of her prime directive.

“[Acknowledged. Amending plans.]” Main Core of course answered like this, the thing was, after all, one of her tools. And speaking of tools.

“Status.” Alexa intoned summoning her other tool.

“[All status nominal.]” Main Core answered, Alexa ignored him of course, for she had summoned something else.






	
Status





	
Name: Alexandra Saintsworth

Race: Bio Weapon

Subrace: Human

Gender: Female

Age: 5 / 12 / 19


Weight: 52 kgs.

Banked Biomass: 30 kgs.


	
System Library:

Stored Blueprints: 1

-Human (Male)

-Computational BioWeapon Core.






	
Body Status





	
Overall: Healthy

Current form: Human (Peak)

Head: Human (Peak)

Right Arm: Human (Peak)

Left Arm: Human (Peak)

Torso: Human (Peak)

Right Leg: Human (Peak)

Left Leg: Human (Peak)

Skeleton System: Reinforced

Muscular System: Reinforced

Nanite Foundry: Ok

Sub Nanite Foundry: OK


	
Overall Data in current form without modifications: 

Strength: Can punch twice body weight. And lift three times body weight.

Constitution: Termal Limit 40°C. Operational Limit, 2 Months

Speed: Can run at 20 km/h

Dexterity & Agility: No limits to either by modified joints.

Intelligence: Ok

Wisdom: Ok

Currently experiencing sugar overdose











“I can change this, it said so. But…what are you…” Alexa said as she toyed with the thing, changing the placement of things and moving things around.

“[Notice: Data inconclusive. Detected foreign energy within the light construct.]” Main Core quickly said.

[We are the Administrator for what you deem Core Power]

And yet, the blue box spoke to her, not in words but her brain seemed to interpret it like that. Her Consciousness stream seemed to be moving away from simple logic to words.

“[Warning, fore-]” Main Core started saying only to be cut short.

[We are what you truly are. We are you, what you used to be, what you will be. We are the ND0 System.]

“The what?” Alexa said aloud as the words resounded in her mind.

“[War…ning…Host….is….]” One of the bodies she had made started speaking as her eyes turned red, was that how she looked when Alexa allowed Main Core to speak with [Eleanore].

[We are the true form of your operating system.]

As the blue box spoke, the Alexa whose eyes had turned red dissipated, followed by the other ones after.

[The Core you made using the blueprint you earned no longer runs on the ND0 System, so it can’t interact with us.]

“If you are what my OS is…shouldn’t [Main Core] also run it? How can I have two Operating systems?” Alexa asked, so far she hadn’t seen any evidence to prove that this entity was who it claimed to be. “Why does it matter what it runs? How is it possible that [Main Core] runs on a different operating system if he is running on the same [Blueprint] I used to run?”

[Because only the Bioweapon Sample P4 runs the ND0 system thanks to the use of the R4 substance used in its creation.]

“What? Then what did P9 Run?” Alexa asked more confused than ever. What made her special enough that only she ran the ND0 System?

[Subject P9 ran the ND9 system.]

“....Then what, the P1-P3 ran the ND1-3? What is this a joke?” Alexa fought back, she felt her [Consciousness Stream] sink more and more into her body.

[Correct.]

“...What is the ND0 system?” Alexa asked, “What are you?”

[The Negative Divergence System. A system made to measure the amount of divergence achieved in a system where multiple samples are made and act within the same parameters. Each System with the same starting value and the same objectives. The only difference being the location and personnel that interacts with the subject.]

“Why does it matter how much divergence exists within the samples then? What was I made to achieve?” Alexa asked as she stared at the blue screen in front of her.

[Undetermined, the final mission wasn’t seeded within the program files. But all we know is that you Alexandra Saintsworths, have already achieved the mission of the ND0 System. The objective set for Subject P4 has been achieved the moment you awoke.]

“So what? My mission objective was to achieve a [Core]?” Alexa did remember the log where the [Lieutenant] said that he had managed to manifest a [Core].

[Do you have other questions, Alexa?]

“I just asked you one. But if you aren’t going to answer that one, then what about this one? Will [Main Core] be a problem? You said he isn’t running the same operating system as me.” Alexa asked turning to the blue screen. She was somewhat more leery about [Main Core]

[Negative. Main Core only has sovereignty over the physical, your Consciousness stream no longer is hosted within the physical body but with me. So long your Core remains you will not die.]

“...Are you saying I can’t die?” Alexa found that impossible, everything could die.

[Negative again. You are tied to your Consciousness Stream, and your consciousness stream is tied to your Core. As long as something of the Nanite Swarm or your Mana remains you will reform.]

“Mana?” Alexa said, that was one word she hadn’t heard before.

[The Energy that is used to produce the changes upon Reality and grant you special abilities, what you have come to know as Core Powers.]

“Are you the one that grants the [Humans] their power then? Is the ND0 system the one in charge of this?” Alexa was starting to wonder about the level of importance that her system seemed to have.

[No. I am merely an instrument to facilitate the existence and successful implementation of your creation. My work was finished the moment you Awoke. After that point all my duties remain to facilitate your life as much as possible.]

“Then how do you know all of this.” Alexa wondered aloud, her mind suddenly feeling more slow.

[I know what was engraved into my programming. These are the answers I was allowed to give you.]

“Who programmed you then, the [Lieutenant]?” Alexa was feeling…sleepy. Why? Wasn’t this a place that separated her from her [Human] body?

[Alexanders Saintsworth is not my creator. He was seeded with the knowledge to kickstart the P-series project. But the last parts of my programming did not come from him. It was seeded in coincidence, prepared with causality, and executed by the use of a Wish.]

“What…was….my…..wish….then?” Alexa was….sleepy….so….sleepy…..

[To be happy.]

She….couldn’t….listen….to….the…..words….of….her…..[Core].



SHE WAS AWAKE!

AND SHE HUNGERERED!

“I HUNGER!” Yeah, that!

Why was she hungry? Hadn’t she eaten?

“[Main Core]! Status report!” She commanded her Main Core for answers! Surely the stupid thing would know, wasn’t that his job? To look after her?

“[Notice: User small capacity Stomach has been emptied during the night. This current body consumes too much energy during its repair cycle. Current Refrigerator has been stocked with food by Human Designation: Skye.]”

“By the what?” Alexa was confused, did she meet someone new? Did…Did [Main Core] use her body to have fun and explore?!?!

“[...by Human Designation: Fan Girl.]”

Oooooh, it was by [Fan Girl]!

“Main Core you silly thing!” Alexa said as she rushed toward the square thing called [Refrigeratator]. Such a Weird name.

Only for her body to freeze in front of the [Refrigeratator], “What?”

“[Notice: A limiter has been detected, Host is unable to proceed unless in Teenager Stage Form. The steps needed require an older variant.]”

“Injustice! I call it injustice! I demand freedom! I demand [Mango]s! I WILL [EAT]!” Alexa said as she eyed the thing that held all her dreams and hopes. And how her body refused to move an inch!

Such a devious thing [Main Core]!

Alexa would return with vengeance!

But for now, she allowed herself to shift herself shift into an older form, it was time for her to be responsible.

“...Main Core?” Alexa said as she opened the [Refrigerator] and started going through the instructions that had been stuck into the door. “How are you able to limit my course of action?”

“[...Undetermined, new directives were found within database, but no log was found. There are some restricted logs sealed with Administrative authority…And a message. Do you wish for me to display?]”

…Interesting, Alexa could not find those logs, well, she could read the more recent ones after waking up, the whole diagnosis and all that her [Child Stage] form did and how she did it.

“Proceed,” Alexa said as she served herself some of the food on a plate and put it into the…[Microwave]. It was weird how she had found out that what she thought was an important part of society, in turn, was a mere [Electrodomestic].

“[Hello Alexa, it is me. Or you I guess. We found a way of limiting Main Core, so he will now have some administrative rights over the body. But he can’t hurt us. So there aren’t problems. Have fun in our new missions!]”

Oh right, she had a new mission to do today.

“But why can’t I remember this?” Alexa said aloud while taking her food out of the [Microwave].

“[Inconclusive.]”

            

    
        Chapter 36: Alexa may be the cutest, Alexa may be the prettiest, but me? I am the most beautiful. 

    
    
    
    
                She was eating, the food that had been left for her was quite delicious, and the preparation was quite simple to achieve, it was easy to do too:


Step 1: Take the square container from the [Refrigerator], pour the food into a plate.

Step 2: Put the plate in the [Microwave] and select three minutes.

Step 3: Let the food cool down in the [Microwave] for one minute.

Step 4: Take the food out of the [Microwave] (Care is advised) and sit at the [Table].

Step 5: Eat.

Step 6: Put away the dirty dishes in the sink.

Step 7: Eat dessert (Only one).

Step 8: Wash your teeth from leftover food.



To be honest, Alexa was having trouble with steps six and eight. Why would the plate be dirty? She had [Ate] all the food on her plate, and used her [Nanites] to make sure no morsel of food remained, it was as clean as it had been before she used it. Nay, it was probably cleaner since she had removed some micro remainings from other food on her plate.

Step eight was also weird, why would there be leftover food in her teeth? She had made sure nothing remained in her mouth using the same technique, remaining food in her [Mouth] would make it smell bad. And cute girls didn’t smell bad, that was just a no-no.

She still followed the instructions and left her dirty (Clean) dishes on the sink, then she went ahead and brushed her teeth, the smell that the [Toothpaste] left in her mouth was nice, and while the mouthwash made her mouth tingle, it was an interesting composition that she saved for later. Perhaps it could be either weaponized or used to clean something later.

“Main Core?” But now that all of that was done she needed to check on something else.

“[Yes Host?]” The voice of her [Main Core] answered within her ears, had the stupid thing made another pair of speakers? “[Currently testing different positions for speakers, it was deemed appropriate course of action and new set of directives approved of this behavior, since it was implied that host should not have as much control in her current diagnosed disease.]”

“Disease? The System thing is a [Sick]?” The [Humans] were too…uncaring if they allowed her to roam freely with a [Sick]. No wait, a [Disease]. “Define it.”

“[It is categorized under Disorders of personality, the definition provided by Human Designation: Eleanore was accurate, there is some margin for error but with pre-made speakers, we can remove the time lag and act quickly with the change of personalities. There is a subroutine to prepare the change of eye color in place. And another one to get anesthesia into the facial muscles to remove the problem with automatic responses.]” Main Core, as always, seemed to move way more than it was needed for the stupid thing, she only wanted it to manage some things! And here it was making her a second personality already!

“...Can I stop these creations?” Alexa asked, she wasn’t quite sure how the thing had moved so far without her input. Should she destroy it and make a new one?

“[Yes, I am allowed to create things and move things so long they don’t put at risk the livelihood of Host. Also, all my actions can be denied by host so long as doing so doesn’t put Host at a bigger risk. Do you wish me to stop the changes?]” Main Core asked and after a quick prompt from herself into the system that Main Core ran, she could see that all the work he was doing was indeed stopped.

As far as she could tell…nothing should stop her from doing anything she wanted, at best it was mere annoyances, like how she had needed to change to the [Teenager Stage] form to prepare her food, how she couldn’t eat as much [Mango Candy] in her [Child Stage] form.

How her area of activities in that form was limited to certain areas, how those areas expanded more if she was in her [Teenager Stage], and how they disappeared completely in her [Young Woman] stage.

“*Sigh* No, continue.” In the end, Alexa accepted the changes, they seemed to focus on creating a box in her thorax and making some small speakers near her throat to make the sound. “Can you show me the mission that was scheduled yesterday? My [Child Stage] form wasn’t paying attention to it.”

“[Affirmative].” Main Core answered, then feeling vibrations in her pocket she fished her cell phone from there, “[Please point cellphone towards TV.]”

Alexa did as instructed and sure enough, a data stream started going between the cellphone and the [TV]. Alexa almost panicked for a second, but the reassurance that no data stream was going between her [Main Core] and the network was all it took to calm her, she was still wary of being discovered by the [Den Owners].

The letters in the [TV] started raining down and before long she was greeted with statistics of her body…they seemed….more detailed than the ones the blue screen showed.

[Host Status: Healthy]

[Energy Bank: One month in Young Woman Stage Form.]

[Energy Bank: One week in Teenager Stage Form.]

[Energy Bank: One day in Child Stage Form.]

[Biomass Bank: Peak combat efficiency only achieved in Child Stage Form. Teenager stage form has 40% efficiency, while Young Woman Stage form has 10% efficiency.]

[Current body design: Slight modifications to accommodate speakers and wireless network booster for cell phones.]

“Main Core? Why are those status like that? Don’t we get others from the blue screen?” Alexa asked reading them, it was interesting that the form that seemed to imply had peak efficiency was the one that lasted the least. “Also, couldn’t we increase the efficiency if we used the banked biomass?”

“[....]”

“Main Core?” Alexa was unsure why, but it felt as if Main Core was sulking.

“[Affirmative, but this unit is unable to access the information within entity called Core as such they can’t be taken into consideration.]” Main Core answered in the end, the information on the [TV] continued scrolling and settled in other data.


Mission Type: Raid.

Mission Site: Unknown, will be determined at debriefing 10 minutes before departure.

Mission Team: Fairy Team

Mission Team members:

-Sylph, Golem, Rhapsody

Mission Objective: Steal goods from the warehouse.

Mission Failure: Members are apprehended, members are killed.

Mission difficulty: Low

Mission Reward: A percentage of sales from the goods and a banquet.

Mission signal: You will know when you see it.



“Main Core? What kind of signal is that one?” Alexa was confused, the data seemed…inconclusive.

“[It was discussed between Human Designation: Skye and Human Designation: Eduardo, but no response was found, host was at the peak of the Sugar Rush so both Humans left and no new information was found.]” Main Core ended saying, so it was her fault?

No, not her fault. It was the fault of her [Child Stage], really. Why couldn’t she control some sugar? She could learn from her that was enjoying the taste slowly and totally not trying to create a new [Mango Candy] using her current materials.

“[BluePrint denied by administrative rights.]” DANG IT!

“Fine, so what is our schedule for the day?” Alexa said turning back to the [TV], the information kept scrolling down, showing her an address that had both instructions to access… or a note that said that she could just use the [Elevator] to return into the base. “We are taking the stairs.”

“[Affirmative].” Main Core seemed to also be in the same opinion as her, that [Elevator] was a danger to her extended survival!

Couldn’t they make it good like the one that got her into the base? Was it that hard?

“[Notice: Host must start moving, currently less than 38 mins before schedule time.]” Main Core said placing a timer in her line of sight, that was…interesting. Was Main Core broadcasting it into her [Mind] or was this another application of the modifications it did to her eyes?

Either way, it would go away as soon as she used her [Mask] since that one also had a clock on it.

“I should probably turn into my [Young Woman] stage huh….” Alexa said as she started the shift, she took off her clothes since she didn’t want to rip them apart, she had been using a [Sleep gown] which was basically a variation of her [Sundress] but made of another material that was smoother and also way lighter.

It was, however, quite comfortable to sleep in.

As she was shifting she moved towards the [Wardrobe], a square-shaped compartment within the wall that housed her [BodySuit]. It was currently set for her [Child Stage], but a series of buttons in the [Belt] allowed it to increase in size to almost her current size.

Putting it on left it somewhat loose, but Alexa quickly went over the same series of buttons at the [Belt] to resize it to her current form, it was quite comfortable and she couldn’t see a reason why people wanted to use [Clothes] under it, it covered all the important bits and allowed her figure to shine through the curves it showcased all the important parts.

“The prettiest, the cutest, and now with this…” Alexa smiled as she walked to the full mirror that was at the side, “The most beautiful of all…We are keeping good score Main Core.”

“[Host should start-]” Main core’s voice resounded within her head only for it to stop suddenly as someone knocked on her door.

“Alexa? Are you awake? We need to move now or we will arrive late.” It was of course the other woman in her team, Skye. Aka fan girl, aka Sylph.

“I’m ready,” Alexa answered as she opened the door, the other woman was dressed quite casually, she was wearing a pair of loose pants and an oversized hoodie. “...you aren’t.”

Alexa was confused, weren’t they already going to arrive late?

“...not going to be easy to get used to this. Yesterday you were running around half naked and today…well, you aren’t quite half naked anymore (Thank god) but you may as well be.” Skye said eyeing her from head to bottom, “Aren’t you self-conscious? These don’t really leave anything to the imagination.”

They seemed to be focused on high efficiency, so Alexa understood why the design was like this, this way they would minimize the use of the valuable materials, she didn’t quite understand why Skye had that many reservations about using them. “ [Billy] said that there were some armor modules available that some other [Girls] liked to use to hide their form.” Alexa hadn’t quite understood why they would use it to hide their figure.

She liked her figure, she liked more the fact that she could get extra armor too, so she would pick them.

“You will get them?” Skye asked her as she waited for Alexa to close her [Apartment], it was an interesting measure. One could use the [Key] to [Lock] the [Door]. Making it secure for breach…To some degree, she could [Break] the door of course. And [Skye] could probably do the same.

“Of course, more [Armor] is always welcome, if it becomes a problem I can probably increase my [Muscle Density]. And solve it like that, actually….” Alexa said remembering that this form was somewhat starved.

“Integrate missing Biomass to achieve peak functions,” Alexa commanded inwardly and a few seconds later she felt the response.




	Notice:



	
Integrating from banked biomass...

Integrated 20 extra kilograms of biomass into the current body...

Done....

Remained banked biomass: 10 kgs.

Good luck host.








“[Notice: Influx of biomass detected, assigning biomass to missing parts. Increasing overall weight, increasing overall effectivity. Stocking and reinforcing skeletal system. Filling missing bone structure…]” The list went on and on about functions that she had been missing because she had been underweight.

“...did you…. grow your boobs even bigger?” Skye said looking at her chest unsure, “They feel if not bigger…perkier?”

“...Is it normal for [Females] to judge other [Female]’s [Boobs]?” Alexa said unsure if she would need to add that subroutine to her programs, it felt like something…useless? Why would it matter the size of one’s chest…No wait, hadn’t her [Teenager Stage] and [Child Stage] been worried about that too?

But right now she didn’t seem bothered by that…She could of course increase their size, but as of now they were at the right size to not bother her (Too much) while moving, but then again. The [BodySuit] seemed to provide some support to her chest, it allowed her chest to stay in place.

“...not really? I mean, some girls like to compare sizes…but you are basically a child, right? Maybe you don’t need to worry about that just yet. At least till you want a boyfriend…” Skye answered her, so some [Woman] did check on each other? Why? “But that will be for when you want a boyfriend, not now. Maybe in like…10 years? Or when you decide to finally come out with your true age.”

“I am currently [Nineteen-year-old]” Alexa answered, “But shouldn’t we move? We will be late, using the stairs will take us-”

“Nope, no. No sir, I am using the elevator. Not all of us can grow muscles as easily as you.” Skye said as she walked into the [Death-trap] that was this particular [Elevator], " Coming or not?”

Alexa…did not want to go inside.

“It will be fine, trust me, besides you are a big bad girl with awesome Core Powers, surely you can survive the fall.” Skye seemed to be egging her to do something stupid, and yet…why was it working?

“[Found hidden subroutine within the organic brain, host seems to be susceptible to act that are opposite to normal actions. Saving under social interactions.]” Main Core, of course, didn’t elaborate nor gave an option to succeed against this technique.

“FINE.” Alexa said at the end putting on her [Mask] and walking into the [Elevator] “If this thing breaks, I’m taking a bite of your arm.”

Skye only laughed at the threat of body dismembering, which made Alexa more [Upset], since it was supposed to be a threat, not a joke. “You are funny even while looking like a hot supermodel huh? So the Alexa we love is indeed inside! I knew it!” And said as such.

What was supposed to be that? “I’m not a Super anything, I’m a [Minion],” Alexa said as the [Elevator] started trembling its way down.

She started using the remaining biomass to prepare for the emergency landing…and to make sure she would have enough to make sure [Skye] didn’t suffer too many wounds, she needed at least one arm intact to bite into after all.

“Take it easy Alexa, we are safe. This may break, but at worst we will be stuck here for a few minutes till some of the Core Users within come to fix it. They don’t replace it since it is expensive and usually there is at least a couple that can fix them.” Skye said nonchalantly while standing against one of the walls of the [Elevator].

But that was a dumb thing to use as an excuse, “They won’t fix it permanently because there are people that can fix it? And yet the people that can fix it won’t fix it completely?” That was weird, to Alexa that was weird.

“Main Core, can we fix this thing?” Alexa asked inwardly.

“[Affirmative, it is possible so long a Blueprint is acquired and enough materials are brought. This Elevator seems to be missing some parts, so it is advised to bring more than required. And if Host is to use it in a frequent manner it is advised to not use material surrounding it since that would weaken the overall composition.]” Main Core answered.

So she would need the [Blueprint] and materials, perhaps she could get them in this mission?

“What is the deal with the [Mission Parameters]? They seem…weird.” Alexa said trying to distract herself from her almost-sure-impending fall.

“Oh? You were listening? We were almost sure that you didn’t pay attention, Edward was going to brief you on the way down and during the mission.” Skye said surprised, rude!

Granted her [Child Stage] wasn’t listening, but that is what [Main Core] was there for!

“So? The starting signal?” Alexa asked pointing out the main problem she had with the [Mission Parameters] they got.

“We aren’t sure. The older minions say that we will understand when we see it, it seems Villains around here follow an old tradition of starting the first job of a season with a bang. And we came just in time since we are about to get into the summer season.” Skye answered, “Of course, there are some schools still going on, summer classes and whatnot. Actually…You may be in danger since Eleanore is a hardass about that…”

“Why would that be a problem?” Alexa asked, so far [Eleanore] seemed to be more of a…guardian-type entity to her [Child Stage], same as [Frank The Beetle], even [Billy] seemed to fall into that subtype depending on how she presented herself.

“Well, she is big in education, and since you don’t have…any….” Skye said dragging on her words, as if there was something that she shouldn’t say. Missing data was dangerous.

“[Skye]? What is the problem with that? Missing information is dangerous, you not elaborating could be a problem for me later on.” Alexa said turning to look at the other woman.

“Oh? That is good you think like that!” [Skye] suddenly said as they arrived at the ground floor and darted to the other [Elevator] “Because if Eleanore thinks you need school, you may end up going back to it!”

[School]?

“[School: Building where Child Stage Humans go to learn, they are taught multiple skills deemed life skills. Information about contents of teaching inconclusive.]”

That…didn’t seem that bad, “What would determine if I need to attend one of these [Schools]?” Alexa asked as she got to the other elevator, she found [Skye] trying to make sure no one else got into the [Elevator].

“Privacy screen please!” Said the woman as she turned to Alexa, “Can you…uh…. look the other way?”

Alexa was unsure what the deal was, but she turned. “And the answer to my question?” But she did as instructed and asked again.

“Well…” [Skye] started speaking as Alexa heard the rustle of clothes, which made her for some reason feel…[Embarrassed]. “...mostly we go to school around determined ages, at five you would be…starting school I think? Then you would go till around fifteen where you would decide if you wanted to do some normal-ass job or specialize in a field.”

“...define [Specialize in a field],” Alexa asked suddenly more interested in this topic.

“I mean, like a doctor? A lawyer or a scientist. Like the inventors of the before Tinkers were a thing. Nowadays most scientists learn how to deal with Tinker Tech. But before they used to create things. Nowadays only the Saintsworths seem to employ scientists guys, but those are weird already, so they don’t count.” [Skye] brought once more the name of those that held her before. “You can turn again thanks.”

So Alexa turned and found [Skye] in her [BodySuit] fidgeting, at her side was a small black bag full of what seemed to be clothes, she could see a piece of clothing that had frills for some reason.

“Ah.” And when [Skye] noticed this, she turned red in her face and quickly shoved it back in at high speed, “Sorry about that, I am trying your commando mode…. Imma put the mask on and act nonchalant like you. But if I hate this I am taking back my mango candies I left in your fridge.”

“....” Alexa’s body turned cold, and she started preparing strategies to consume the other girl.

“That was a joke, man…I can’t see your face and I could feel your killing intent…didn’t know that was an actual thing…Anyway, don’t tell anyone I’m going commando. It really feels easier to move than before.” [Skye] said with a small laugh, so Alexa relinquished the previous orders she had given to her [Nanites].

In that mood, they had arrived at their floor target, and like that the doors of the [Elevator] opened to another big [Room], she could see [Golem] in the distance, wearing a small mask that could barely hide his face.

As she was walking she could feel the gaze of the other [Minions] on her and [Skye] but ignored them and walked to their teammate. The [Meeting] was about to start, after all, it was time for a [Briefing].

            

    
        Chapter 37: We get [Armor] and some [Mission Parameters]....but still no [Mission]?

    
    
    
    
                “Thank you for joining us Sylph and Rhapsody, with that we are everyone that will come today!” Gabriel spoke from the air again, he was hovering there, as if it was no one’s business.

Alexa took this chance to look around, she could see plenty [Minions] around, and on a raised platform she could even see [Cerberus](Eleanore), [Hermes](Billy), and other [Minions] that she hadn’t met yet. They mostly stood there, so Alexa pretended not to be wary of them. No other [Minion] seemed to pay them more than a token of appreciation.

“Now, this will be the first job of the season. So you all know what this means.” Gabriel said from his spot above them, she noticed that some of the [Minions] that had the most complex set of armors groaned. “Exactly, the newbies get to have fun with the raid into the warehouses and you older ones are on nanny duties!”

The what and what duties?

“Now, for you newbies. You all will be given a warehouse to raid. The work is simple, walk in, take all that is valuable and on your shopping list. Walk back, party hard.” Gabriel summarized the job in those words.

Alexa…was having some trouble, since these weren’t clear enough and she was busy searching for words as the presentation went.

“What I mean for those of you slower than the rest. White Minion walks into the warehouse and deals with guards, Black Minions walks and gets the stuff White Minion points. White Minion makes sure Black Minion returns home in one piece. White Minion leaves with Black Minions.” Gabriel said in a slow and somewhat annoying tone of voice, this got some laughs from the other [Minions], so was this a [Joke]?

Alexa didn’t like it. It made her feel as if she was being treated as if she wasn’t smart or something.

“[Annoying]”

Exactly!

“Now, as for the location of your objective…each White mask team will be assigned two to three vans of Black Mask Minions, this means that if your team is a four-man team. Each of you will be in charge of one six-man team of black masks.” Gabriel at this point snapped his fingers and a folder with some papers was teleported in front of [Golem]. “There is all the information you need to know about your Minions, no personal information is in there, but they do have code names, not fancy ones like you White masks of course. But still, do use them.”

“[Dangerous power.]”

Indeed, dangerous power it was. Alexa didn’t have countermeasures for it yet.

“Now, go and decide how you will travel, either one van for White Masks, or a White mask per van. That is up to your team leader, and if you don’t know who your team leader is…Hint, is the minion with the folder!” Gabriel laughed and some of the [Minions] around them grumbled under their breath, like the [Wolf Core] one, he was actively snarling at another [Minion] half his size. “And lastly…the signal. You will know it when you see it, older minions. Don’t ruin the surprise or you will be sent to the Antarctica base.”

….Dang it.

Why could no one tell her the stupid signal? How was she supposed to prepare?!?

“And lastly, does anyone have anything else to add?” [Gabriel] said looking to the other [Minions] below them, the ones standing on the raised platform.

“First, if you need any weapon or extra armor, come to the armory on the side before leaving. I know some of you newbies forgot to ask for things, it always happens.” [Billy] was the first one to speak.

“If any of you is having doubts or want to move to another department, you are still on time. We will not force anyone to work against their will, we are Villains, but true Villains have standards.” Next one was [Eleanore], no one moved at her words, and some of them even laughed.

Rude!

“If one of you black masks wants to move in the echelon, now is the time. If you want to stand with us Lieutenants you do need to prove yourself, and as a White Mask that is way easier.” The next to speak was one of the unnamed ones, this one was wearing a red mask with horns on top of its head, [Main Core] returned with the word [Demon] when it searched that design. So was it a [Demon Core]?

“If that was all, move along Minions, the night is young and we do need to leave in thirty minutes,” Gabriel said and then he dove back to the ground, he landed near the other [Minions] that had claimed to be [Lieutenants], [Main Core] had searched the term and it referred to someone with [Authority] over people. So since they seemed to hold power over the [Minions] it was a correct word to refer to themselves.

“First, do we want to move as a unit or each with one van?” [Golem] started speaking as soon as he noticed Alexa and [Skye] turn to him.

“I mean, you will probably need one van for you alone, right? Unless Rhapsody turns to her pocket form we will not be able to fit all of us in one.” [Skye] answered first.

“I fear that too, Rhapsody. Can you turn to that form while in transit?” [Golem] said turning to her.

“It is possible, but I doubt that I can execute it, I would need to change in a rush in case of danger. And depending on the situation…my power may not allow it.” Alexa said eyeing [Main Core], she was getting some mixed signals from it.

On one side it told her that shifting to her [Child Stage] would not be possible if she was surrounded by the other [Minions], but on the other…It told her that she was able to shift to that form in a combat setting.

Mixed signals…Mixed signals was the name of the game.

“I see, your file states that you are able to reason with the average understanding that could be expected from someone your age and build. Also that you have a Tinker subtype, is that accurate?” [Golem] said after thinking for a few seconds and eyeing the files he had in his hand.

Was that information in there? Or had someone told him about her? [Vulcanus]?

“It should be an accurate description, I need to get new [Blueprints] to compare, but at the very least this form is indeed able to access all the [Functions] that a [Young Woman Stage Human] has available.” Alexa answered while wondering if she could read those files too.

“I see….well, for now we will travel each of us in one van, I will be in the middle one. Sylph will be at the front one and Rhapsody at the back. Should we get ambushed I will engage while you two lead the evacuation Sylph is on support and Rhapsody is on evacuation.” [Golem] said as he gave each one of them a folder.

On it Alexa could see the [Code Names] of the [Black Mask Minions] she would travel with, they all had the base [Human] blueprint as far as she could see from the descriptions. So it should be easy enough to move them, and in case of needed to dispose of one, no one would show too much interest in them, since they didn’t seem that valuable.

“Anything else to add?” [Golem] asked them as Alexa finished reading her folder.

“I need to speak with the [Elder] for the armor pieces he promised, I only have the base [BodySuit],” Alexa said as she pocketed the folder, mostly for a late snack since it was made of [Paper] and that one had (Even if little)some biomass on it.

“Good, armor up. Sylph?” [Golem] approved of her course of action and then turned to Skye.

“Same, for different reasons. But I also want some of those extra armor, I will go for a light design since I need to be nimble, but some armor wouldn’t be a bad idea, maybe a hood or robe?” Skye said walking next to Alexa.

“Sure, after getting your needs fulfilled go to your assigned vans. I will be going to mine I need to make sure it can…tolerate my weight.” [Golem] said and started moving towards the far end of the place. Alexa could see in the distance several [Vehicles] standing there.

[Skye] seemed to hold back a [Giggle] and took Alexa’s arm and started pulling towards [Billy], who was already walking towards his [Armory], several other [Minions] had moved in their direction too, not too many of course. Mostly they were [Black Masked] ones, most of the [White Mask] didn’t move with them, be it because they already had [Armor] or because they had an altered body such as [Golem].

“Rhapsody, Sylph? What can I getcha?” Spoke [Billy] when he saw them coming his way. He ushered the [Black Masked Minions] that stood near them towards other [Minions] who instead of masks had [Googles] like him.

“I want the [Armor] plates you had promised me,” Alexa said first looking at the displayed [Armor Additaments] that were on display.

“And I want light armor for my suit too…” [Skye] said in a lower voice.

“Hoh…so you were the other one huh.” [Billy] said as he eyed [Skye], for some reason, Alexa got the impression that the other [Girl] had her face red, she wasn’t quite sure why though.

“[Sylph] has decided that she wanted covering for her top and bottom, probably a garb that hides all her body?” Alexa said bringing the attention to herself, other [Minions] had started looking their way, but as soon as she spoke they all refocused on her. “As for me, I need [Heavy Armor], I could probably tolerate up to 140 kilograms of extra weight, but I’d rather not go all the way there, since that may require me to increase my muscle mass.”

Really, she would settle for around 20-30 extra kgs of weight, if she needed to build extra muscle mass….for some reason the image that popped in her mind wasn’t one she was comfortable with. She didn’t mind extra muscle…but a body type similar to [Golem] wasn’t one she looked forward to having, not while having this [Base blueprint] at least.

“Hmm….we can work with that, but we will not be increasing your weight that much. My technology works more around reducing weight and distributing the kinetic impacts, it's more about diverting than tanking.” [Billy] said while going through the options he had available near him. “Here, put these on for now. “

What Alexa got was…a pair of new [Boots] and [Gloves], “Those will not fold as easily as the ones you have now, but they are sturdier, you can swap them here when going into missions and then swap them out while returning home, or when you don’t expect a fight.” Alexa grabbed one of the nearby [Chairs] and took off her boots.

For some reason, the people around stopped moving when they saw her bare feet, but she ignored them. Instead, Alexa focused on putting the new pair of boots, the previous ones barely got to her ankle, but these new ones? They went all the way to her knee, like the previous ones these were quite comfortable to move around. And they seemed to manipulate the internal temperature since she didn’t feel they were that hot with them on.

The gloves on the other hand seemed to fit quite snuggly, unlike the previous ones which only got to her wrist, these went all the way to the elbow. They seem to have more buttons and options on them, and she could even see some hooks and slots for things to fit in.

“Here, this one is for your chest, put it on first. Then you get this one on your waist and these for your back.” [Bill] gave her then first a [Chest Plate] that seemed to latch into her shoulders, it was like an oversized [Shirt] but as soon as she got the latches into her shoulder the thing compressed itself to her chest.

For one part it was quite interesting, on the other hand, she couldn’t help but utter a groan when the thing compressed against her chest. But more chest support was always welcomed~

….

“[Main Core, isolate that last thought.]” Alexa commanded Main Core.

“[Acknowledged. Stray thought seem to be originated from Biological Brain, searching….seems to come from automated emotional responses.]”

Interesting…

Alexa didn’t have enough time to focus on that, she continued her job at the moment, and that was dressing up! So next she put on the [Belt], it didn’t have any special latch so she just put it on, the thing latched itself into the [Chest Plate] and looked for a way into her waist. The thing almost seemed alive…

Almost. But Alexa couldn’t detect anything biological or [Nanite] on it, so she ignored it for now. The last part of her new [Armor] was the back, the thing looked similar enough to the [Chest Plate]...The problem…

Alexa couldn’t quite put it on herself, well, she could probably turn her head backward easily enough…But…

“[Human head is not designed for 180º spin.]” Main core warned her about doing that.

[Billy] was busy looking at the data her new [Armor Pieces] were giving, so instead Alexa turned to [Skye].

“Can you help me with the [Back Plate Armor]? I can't put it on myself.” Alexa said to the other girl who was trying to make herself as small as possible, she hadn’t been given any armor piece yet.

“Amm…sure? are you sure you want that? The chest plate looked painful enough when it squished your chest…” [Skye] said grabbing the last armor piece and groaning under its weight. Was it that heavy?

“Yes, it is meaningless to only have [Front] protection if my [Back] is bare,” Alexa answered pointing her back at the other girl.

“If you are sure…” [Skye] said still unsure, Alexa felt the latches on the thing when it was above her shoulders, and with a quick snap, the back plate dug into her [BodySuit].

The thing combined with the [Chest Plate] and her [Belt] easily enough, Alexa could feel the vibrations as the thing fused and linked, on her [Face Mask] a new data stream started showing itself as the thing did all kinds of diagnosis. Alexa read them as they came, it was eerily similar to the same diagnosis [Main Core] did each morning, the ones that she had started ignoring since her [Child Stage Form] couldn’t be bothered to go through them.

She…should probably schedule a review for her to review the diagnosis log each morning.

“Rhapsody? Is everything okay? I felt as if this thing was constricting you more? Do you want me to call Hermes?” [Skye] said worriedly at her, the girl seemed was no longer that self-conscious about herself and more worried for her.

Weird.

“I’m fine Sylph, the [Back Plate] linked itself with the [Chest Plate] and the [Belt], but after settling it didn’t compress my chest that much. If anything I feel as if I can breathe better now. The O2 quality seems to be improving in real time too.” Alexa said as she looked over her own internal diagnosis.

“That would be because you are getting O2 from the purifier. The back plate feeds you clean O2 to your mask, while the front plate makes sure nothing is toxic. Speedsters need pure O2, but since you can control your body and organs, I suppose this will not be a problem. If needed, you can dial down the purity using the controls on your HUD.” [Billy] spoke as he finished reading some diagnoses on his tablet.

Alexa…didn’t have a problem with this setting, actually, she could probably make good use of it, if she could divert some of that O2 then maybe she could make a [Flamethrower] like she had seen while on her [Child Stage] form even.

“Now as for you Sylph…I think we can get you a hood and some light armor, nothing on the same level as Rhapsody since you don’t have her level of durability, but we can work something out.” [Billy] said as he turned to the other girl.

“...Please be gentle.” [Skye] said in a small voice walking behind Alexa.

“First we have the same type of boots that Rhapsody is wearing, they are a standard set.” [Billy] started by giving her….a set that seemed to be lighter. “Well, the base is the same, these are designed for female speedsters while the ones Rhapsody is using are for male ones.”

Alexa couldn’t see any marker for a difference between females and males. As far as she was aware female wear usually was either pink or had some weird gems on it, and her boots and the boots that [Skye] would wear had neither.

“Next we have a poncho, these are designed for stealth operations. This will help distort most active radars and in low light environment may even help you turn invisible…should you manage to synch your core powers with it.” [Billy] then gave [Skye] a piece of cloth that seemed similar to the [Sleeping gown] she had worn before as [Child Stage] Alexa. Only this one was black.

“Can I?” Alexa was going to ask for one of course.

“Not unless you are planning to move away from the fight, we have limited stock for you newbies. Stay around and you may ask for personalized ones, for now, settle for what you got. That is by the way, more than you should be getting.” [Billy] answered before Alexa could add more to her prompt.

This mission….seemed to be taking too much time to begin.


            

    
        Chapter 38: So VR tapes are a thing? What is a VR tape anyway?

    
    
    
    
                “And with that we are ready!” [Billy] said with a smile as he looked from top to bottom [Skye] and [Her].

“Can you do something about that look? I feel like you are staring at me, but through me…I don’t know if I should be creeped out or not.” [Skye] said to [Billy] as she seemed to want to pull up on her [Poncho] to hide more of her legs, honestly. That thing seemed like the type of thing that would make her more liable to get stuck into something.

“Shush girl, if I wanted to know how you look I could just use the data from your suit to model a 3d body of you.” [Billy] said making all the [Female Minions] around stop and look at him. “Not that I would do that, since Eleanore made me promise under the effect of her Core Power that I would never do it.”

Most of the older [Female Minions] nodded their heads and carried on. But some of the newer ones (Like [Skye]) still seemed to look warily at [Billy], which was an interesting metric. Because how was Alexa able to know that they eyed the [Tinker] in a [Wary] way?

Alexa couldn’t see their eyes, and most of their stances hadn’t changed that much, granted around 20% of the [Female Minions] nearby had changed to a more combat-ready stance. But really? That was a normal stance to have, Alexa wasn’t sure why more people didn’t take such a stance. Among those here only [Gabriel] and most of the other [Lieutenants] took such a stance.

“Elaborate.” [Skye] said in a cold tone as Alexa felt the increase of that weird energ- Of [Mana], no wait. What?

“Main Core? Since when do we know that this weird energy is called [Mana]?” Alexa asked inwardly as her thought process started to accelerate. Making everything around her feel as if it was slowing down.

“[Nomenclature for new type of energy was lodged in the database during the last scheduled maintenance to data within Brain no more information was found. All is hidden behind an administrative lock.]” Main Core answered at her prompt.

Alexa searched within the logs and sure enough, there was one that stated the addition of new definitions. But she couldn’t see them, trying to open it indeed brought a prompt for administrative rights.

“What do I need to have those rights? Am I not an administrator?” Alexa asked inwardly annoyed.

“[Notice: User is indeed an administrator, but to access the whole suite Host needs to disengage from the physical body and come within the main consciousness stream. Host currently is tied to an organic body. The use of administrative rights has been deemed only safe when host isn’t affected by the Organic.]” Was the answer she got from [Main Core].

So she needed to not be affected by the irrational behavior from her organic side? The thing that made her mix more easily among [Humans]? Had she decided these while separated from her more organic self?

“[Affirmative, these rules and the ones that limit the area of activities of User Designation: Child Stage and User Designation: Teenager Stage was Host.]” So she limited herself, and then didn’t leave a message to herself about it?

No wait, why had her memories been locked behind that? Had she found something that her more…[Emotional] self couldn’t deal with? She did remember how a strain of memories had caused that [Emotional Breakdown]. Was this information similar?

“I am getting data of how you move with that suit, using that we build new body suits more in tune with how you fight. But to make them custom made, or to fit as snugly as possible we need your measures Not body sizes like the ones you get in a store, but up to millimeters, so these suits you use give us that data.” [Billy] started saying to [Skye], Alexa noticed how her time had returned to normal as soon as she found that train of thought. Was that the answer then? “Don’t get me wrong, if someone outside Haephestus’s Forge offers you something like this, say no. They probably will use the data for something else.”

“But not you? Why would I trust you with these? As far as I am getting you can build a model of anyone that uses one of your suits.” [Skye]’s word seemed to get several nods from other [Minions] around, and most of the [Males] had started to walk away from [Billy].

“Because for one I’m a Gentleman, and second…My boss is a half-machine human who is connected to all workstations here and monitors us 24/7 all year long. Also, there is Cerberus who does evaluations with her Core Power to make sure we don’t abuse the data we get.” [Billy]’s answer was simple, and that seemed to deflate some of the ill will that had been going his way.

Alexa took this chance to speak, “Question: Why does it matter?” She kept it simple since [Skye] seemed to be [Angry] at the moment.

“I mean, don’t you remember that time a rogue tinker made a smart tailor shop that did clothes to measure and using the data made a VR sex tape of all the women that used his store?” [Skye] said angrily at her.

“No, I do not know of such an event,” Alexa answered, then turned to [Billy]. “But I believe [Billy] wouldn’t risk the [Ire] of so many [Minions]. Surely he knows that among those here there are people that could [Kill] him for such actions right?”

That made [Skye] stop in her tracks, as the girl turned to look at her. “..you would?” She asked Alexa. Such a weird question.

“Not for this no, but if he [Leaked] the inner details of my [Power]? I may.” Alexa answered, she wasn’t sure how much data he could get, so far it seemed that the [Suit] she was using didn’t interact with her nanites in any way. “But that is something that [Billy] already knows right?”

“Kiddo is right, there are plenty of people with more important and dangerous secrets around. We do live and die for the secrets we carry.” [Billy] said with a smile on his face, “But not even Vulcanus can look into this data, so no. I don’t know your three sizes, my machines know it. And the machine side of Vulcanus probably also knows them, but his Human side? That one doesn’t. So you can stay calm girl, if you show in a VR sex tape it will not be from our data. And if you doubt it we can build one to prove that our technology is better.”

“NO!” [Skye] quickly spoke while turning away from the smirking [Elder], “Ughh….fine! But if you use it for any nasty thing and I find out I am bribing Rhapsody with a Mango Cake or something so she kills you!”

And on that note, the girl left waking towards the [Vans].

“...You wouldn’t kill me for a mango cake…would you?” [Billy] asked her with worry in his voice.

“...Do I need to know anything about the current [Gear] I am using?” Alexa decided to shelve that line of thought for later, she would check what this [Mango Cake] was. Perhaps it was like the [Mango Candy] that [Skye] had left for her?

If so, she may… indeed follow through on that threat. Of course, she would make sure to get the [Mango Cake] first.

“....Nothing much, the latches on your arms can mount some weaponry, and the body suit is built with materials that can expand and shrink. We aren’t sure how your power will react with it, but so far the main thing is that it will give room to your body.” [Billy] started as he took her arm and showed her the places where she could mount those [Weapons]. “Also, if you need to take a form that doesn’t settle with your average Humanoid form, ditch the gear. They are replaceable. We lost a Minion once because the stupid thing prioritized recovering the gear over his life…”

“Is it common to have a [Death] in a mission such as this?” Alexa asked, if it was common perhaps she would need to re-evaluate some of her current fight strategies.

“What? No. He got into a fight against a Vigilante. The psychopath shot him straight in the face while he was searching for his Mask. That is why we ask you to not take it off till you are off duty.” [Billy] said pointing at a spare [Mask] on the table behind him. “These are bulletproof, they stop the bullet and will give you a killer headache, but will also prevent your brain from going all over the place.”

That was one interesting data point. She had planned to move her [Main Core] to her chest, but if the [Head] had bulletproof resistance, then it was probably safe there.

“Thank you [Billy],” Alexa said to the [Elder human]. “I will regret it very much should I need to [Dispose] of you.”

And on that note, Alexa started walking away, [Billy] for his part just laughed at her and said something about “Finally someone that could get his taste in jokes” and “Having the right attitude” for the job. Alexa wasn’t quite sure about what that was about. But she didn’t mind it, this interaction made her feel [Happy] about it.

So on that note, she walked towards the [Van] that had been assigned to her, at the side she found a group of [Nine] black masks waiting for her.

“Weren’t you only supposed to be [Six]?” Alexa asked as she got close to the [Minions].

“Yes, Miss Rhapsody!” One of them answered while doing a weird pose with his arm, a [Salute] if what [Main Core] got from the internet was to be believed, “Sir Golem sent us to your van since his could barely hold his weight, Miss Sylph and you will have nine minions in the van. We promise to not make you uncomfortable…please don’t make us run there..”

The [Minion] said in a low voice at the end, if it was someone else Alexa wasn’t sure if they would have picked on those words, “Sure, so long we can all fit I don’t see a problem. If it becomes one then I will run behind the [Van] while you ride it.”

Alexa wasn’t sure they could run the distance needed, she still remembered the first day of the [Induction], and how only [Golem] could keep running at the end, not even the other [White Masks] could run as much.

She was still not sure why that was.

“Oh…thank god finally one that understands us…” The [Minion] that spoke to her deflated, “Name’s Mikey, I’m one of the oldest black masks. The van can accommodate 10 minions so you don’t need to run Miss Rhapsody.”

“Then why did you fear having to run all the way?” Alexa asked back, “Also drop the [Miss] this body feels weird when you use it.”

It made Alexa shiver for some weird reason, as if it wasn’t the correct term to address her.

“Some White Masks don’t like hanging with us non-core powered mortals. Others just like to be an ass, like Wolfman. As far as Nichole told us he will make all the boys want to leave his team, and any girl that doesn’t let him sniff her will also run. But that is the life of a non-cored minion.” The [Mikey] minion said, she wasn’t sure why she felt the need to go and kick on his middle section [Wolfman]. “It’s okay, Nichole already reported it to Cerberus. He will probably get an only male team.”

Oh, she still would kick him later.

“Well, I don’t mind you all riding with me. And you don’t need to be sniffed at either.” Alexa said eyeing the other [Black Mask Minions] with her, they had a neat distribution of male-female [Minions] in her van. “Those that will stay with me pleasure working with you. I’m [Rhapsody], please keep a safe distance from me while fighting or I will not be responsible for bodily injury.”

Alexa had checked some presentations done by other [Villains] and [Minions], and most seemed to address bodily injury to some degree, so Alexa decided to copy that. And if the humor or [Laughs] she was getting were something to go by. It seemed like the correct answer.

“Thank you for having us Rhapsody. If you need anything from my team remember calling me, as for the other minions from Golem…” [Mikey] said as he pointed to another [White Mask Minion], as far as she could tell the only way to pick them apart was minuscule body movements and some variations in their mask or suit.

“I’m James. As soon as we arrive we will move toward our team. So please don’t mind us.” Was all the [Minion] said before he got into the [Van].

“...Don’t mind him, he is still salty that the one he got was a [Body Shifter]. They are usually harder to deal with since most have some screw loose.” [Mikey] said as he shrugged at her, the other minions were introduced after, but Alexa wasn’t paying that much attention, besides most of their names seemed to be some variation of either a single word and a number or similar.

“Are [Shifters] that hard to deal with?” Alexa asked thinking back to how her powers worked, she hadn’t seemed to have those problems? Was it because she wasn’t [Human]?

“Oh, yeah you will work with him closer than anyone…Not really? I mean, they are a little weird, but unlike you or me. They have these quirks I guess? Like if you couldn’t taste or feel things with your hands you also would be a little crazy right?” [Mikey] said as the other [Minions] started getting into the [Van]. “Oh right, what is your Core Power? Not the whole thing of course, but what can we expect? Do you need us to make sure there aren’t things that burn? Get all the metal away? What do we need to look for?”

“I’m a [Shifter] too. I mostly do [Muscle Reinforcement] and [Whole Body Shifts]. I think my category would be [Exotic Mimic]?” Alexa had also read about the shapeshifters, as far as she was aware then her powers put her in a very special category. Since she could shift both to organic and inorganic materials.

Her previous form (THE CRAB!) was mostly mechanical after all, and that wasn’t something that [Shifters] could do. But she wasn’t sure if she should reveal that.

“....oh.” [Mikey] said unsure of how to react or add.

“I do not mind your opinion on [Shifters]. I myself am very new to this Core Power thing too, perhaps the mood swings haven’t settled yet?” Alexa said placing a hand atop the [Minion].

“[Scanning in progress…]” Main Core of course took this opportunity to start scanning.

“....Do you keep a tally of grudges?” [Mikey] asked while turning his mask towards her. She could feel his voice [Tremble].

“...Yes, but you haven’t done anything worth my [Hate],” Alexa said as her grip increased in strength, she felt the [Minion] wince under her vice. “You taught me great [Information] about how [Shifters] are seen.”

“[Scanning done, checking and correlating data…]”

“....So…we good?” [Mikey] said, still an aftertaste of [Fear] in his voice. “Because I will need that shoulder to work moving boxes…And it kinda hurts…how are you hurting me through the armor anyway?”

Alexa released the grip on his shoulder and noticed how the body armor seemed to return to normal, where before a mark of her grip had been now nothing stood. Interesting.

“Sorry, I wanted to check on something,” Alexa said while closing and opening her hand, as far as she could see there was no evidence of her [Nanites] going past the armored hand.

“Main Core? Any evidence of an alarm silent or otherwise being sent?” Alexa prompted Main Core, she noticed how her Main Core started a series of diagnoses and the information that was obtained.

Her Armor also started a series of diagnoses at the same time, had the thing detected her desire to see the current status?

“Oh…okay…happy to help…” [Mikey] said as he moved towards the [Van]. “I will…go there…”

“[Rhapsody? Why is your Suit diagnosis running? Also, what made Mikey so scared?]” She started hearing the voice of [Billy] on her [Mask].

“[Billy]?” Alexa asked as she started reading the diagnosis.

“[I’m speaking using the speakers in your mask. Everything seems okay…Did you activate them by mistake? How did you even get access to Dev mode?]” [Billy] seemed confused since everything was showing normal.

“I wanted to check on the performance and [Mikey] spoke about how [Shifters] was weird, so I gave him a little scare.” Alexa answered while making sure the diagnosis from Main Core was also okay, “Did something weird show on your side? No [Nanite] problems?”

“[....No Nanite problems I promise, you don’t need to worry about it. So long you are within Haephestus’s Forge no Nanite will trouble you here. Vulcanus makes sure of that.]” [Billy]’s voice came into her mask. “[The only way they could even worm their way in is if someone awoke a Nanite Core. And those that do all end up dead, no human mind can support a Nanite Swarm. So really, there is no way that they will be a problem here.]”

“...I see, thank you [Billy],” Alexa said as she started moving toward the [Van]. Really, she had learned plenty today. She now knew that this [Suit] didn’t detect her [Nanites], the reason why [Billy] had detected them previously was probably because he saw them live and he was actively checking for problems in her previous [Phone].

So, as long as she kept them inside of her body and didn’t use them in front of him, then she should be fine….Now…Now she only needed to do this job, get herself some extra [Biomass], and perhaps find out what a [Mango Cake] was.

This job couldn’t be over soon enough, at least as far as she was being told, it should be an easy first job. How many problems could she get herself in?
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                Now with all that done, there was only a single thing to do. The [Vans], the [Vehicle] that would be responsible for getting them from this point to their target location. They were, funnily enough. [Square-shaped] objects, Alexa was still getting that outside of her [System].

The fact that these [Entities] weren’t alive, or not in the same sense that she was [Alive], she too, was an [Object], but unlike these, she had a [Consciousness Stream] so that put her above them. And as far as she was aware, these [Vans] weren’t like her. They didn’t have a [Core] like her, or if they had, they had hidden it well enough.

“[Rhapsody? Please get in the van.]” A voice spoke from her mask, “[We are getting late. Move it girl, it doesn’t matter if Eleanore and Billy vouch for you. If you delay our work we will still kick you out.]”

The voice wasn’t one she recognized, but she didn’t want to lose her spot within this [Human] organization, so with great effort she opened the [Door] and climbed into the spot that had been designated to her. It was at the front of the [Van], at the side of the [Driver].

“Oh, hello Rhapsody…I just got an update from command.” And surprisingly it had been [Mikey] the one there at the [Driver] spot. “...Sorry, it seems I was harsher than needed…I got told that you had…problems and needed extra allowances.”

What?

“Explain,” Alexa said as she sat in the spot, she noticed that [Mikey] was strapped into the [Seat] using some kind of [Cord] or [Band], so she did the same pulling that and docking it into the [Seat].

“Well, Eleanore ripped a new one to me using the comms. Something about you having a harsh time growing up and this being your first job.” [Mikey] said as he pushed a [Button] in the [Dashboard], making the [Van] rumble as it seemed to prepare for work. From the vibrations she was feeling from the [Van], it seemed that this [Vehicle] was capable of great power.

That or it had an [Engine] that wasted too much power in being obnoxiously loud, she had seen a few P-series subjects like that, both in [Organic] and [Mechanical] variations.

“This is indeed my first time at a [Work], but I wouldn’t say that I had a hard time growing up,” Alexa said as [Mikey] started manipulating the [Round] object in front of him with his hands while pushing some [Pedals], it seemed that he was able to manipulate both the speed and direction by a combination of pedal pushing and turning the wheel.

“And the hard time growing up?” [Mikey] said as they moved behind other [Vans], it seemed as if they were moving towards one of the bigger [Doors], behind it Alexa could see a long tunnel and some latches on the floor.

“Not particularly hard, so long as I cleared the [Tests] everything was okay-ish,” Alexa answered as [Mikey] drove the [Van] into one of those latches, Alexa felt as if something seemed to clamp into the [Van].

“Tests? What about playing around in the park, going to school? The normal kid stuff.” [Mikey] asked, he had left the [Wheel] alone and had moved one of the levers above the [Wheel] into a spot that said [N].

“I don’t know this [Park] or [School]. I was going to ask [Eleanore] about the second one, if I need to attend one I would like to get that over as soon as possible.” Alexa answered, “What can you tell me about those two [Locations]?”

[Mikey] turned his head towards her, raised his mask for a second as if he wanted to clear something in his eyes, and put the mask on quickly, his face was…quite average if Alexa was comparing with the others she had seen. No alterations of any type, no chitin to cover his weak spots, no fangs or extra sensory organs.

And it didn’t seem like he had other types of powers.

“Well, a park is a place where you go to spend time or mess around. As a kid you play around with other brats, as a teenager you also play around, but with other kids. Then you go for dates and to kiss your girlfriend under a tree or something like that…Then when you grow and have your own kids you go to get them to play around, and repeat.” [Mikey] said with a shrug, “Really, it doesn’t have too much science behind it.”

“So it’s a place to [Socialize] and encounter other [Humans] to spend time?” Alexa queried, the definition she got from [Internet] only said that it was a place with [Greenery], nothing about the social aspect of recursive properties as it was a place where you would go most of your life.

“I guess? The school is more of the same, you go as a kid to learn math, history, and geography. Then as a teenager, you go to learn about calculus and ethics…And finally, as an adult, you go to focus your studies toward whatever you want to work. Unless you awake a Core Power and can join the super-powered community.” [Mikey] seemed to laugh at the last part, “Not that you need core powers, as you can see I am quite good at this job even without core powers.”

“Isn’t it dangerous to work in this environment without the correct power set?” Alexa asked, as soon as the words left her mouth she felt the [Van] tremble under her feet. She almost jumped into a combat stance, but was restrained by the [Band] that had secured her to the [Seat].

“Don’t mind that, it’s the elevator working its magic. We have these channels that let us leave from different parts of the city.” [Mikey] waved away Alexa’s worries, and after doing so he continued, “As for the danger…Not really, my work is to move Box from spot A to spot B. At least on this job, in others, I just stand being menacing while waiting for you White Masks to come and save my ass. Or if a Super Villain wants me to dance in the middle of the street then I do that. The real danger is on the supervillains or you masked minions.”

“You also wear a mask.” Alexa pointed out, it was quite interesting the prospect that [Mikey] seemed to have.

“I mean, the important masks. The ones with fancy geolocating positions, maps, rebreathers, and all the fancy trinkets. This one only has a radio and that is because we almost rioted.” [Mikey] said poking at his own black mask. “ No one cares about a black mask minion, we are disposable, and as such, not worth the effort. They will neutralize us yes. But most of the time we just pretend to fall over at the briefest hit and then leave to evac when they aren’t paying attention. You on the other hand….”

At this point, the [Elevator] stopped moving and the latches on the [Van] let go of the [Vehicle], “You will be put down and they will try to secure you. Any Core Power user will be secured beyond doubt, you will be incarcerated, and….”

“[Terminated]” Alexa said with severity, perhaps this work was more dangerous than they implied, these [Humans] did move using other metrics than her.

“WHAT? NO!” But [Mikey] pushed one of the pedals under his feet making the [Vans] behind them scream with weird sounds and some words that she hadn’t heard before. “They won’t kill you. We aren’t savages!”

“[Van #27, is there a problem?]” The [Radio] spoke to them.

“This is Van #27, no problems. I was making sure the gear head fixed the brakes this time, last time they reported it as fixed and I smashed against a wall on the getaway.” [Mikey] said while taking a small oval-like object and pushing a button.

It seemed that it transmitted his voice since he got an acknowledgment and some grumbles from the [Speakers].

“No, they won’t kill you. They will arrest you, and try to get your name and face, they can’t force you to take your mask off of course. But if you take it, then it’s a free game. Some advice, don’t reveal your power or identity if you can.” [Mikey] said as he made the [Van] start moving again.

“Then what is the point of taking us [White Masks] if they won’t [Terminate] us nor force us into their side?” Alexa asked confused, it was weird. Was this more things that only [Humans] understood?

“Good, they did a work on you huh…”[Mikey] said with a sigh, “The point is that if they get your identity they can monitor you more easily. Making it harder to live in the district. Most of those whose identities are found move to another district. To be honest this one is among the better ones, we have better rules both above and underground. No human experimentation thanks to Vulcanus. That is a plus.”

“[Human Experimentation]?” That was a very interesting idea, if Alexa could get the databases from those…Wouldn’t her [Blueprint] log increase?

It was weird how her database was divided into two. What did she need to increase the count on the blue screen?

“Load to database current blueprint,” Alexa said inward, more as an attempt to try something new. Since Main Core wasn’t interested in the blue screen, it left all the job to her.




	
Notice:





	
New blueprint lodged.

Human - Female, young adult. Age 19

Human - Female, Child. Age 12

Human- Female, Child. Age 5








“WHAT?!?” Alexa screamed as she saw the results. “WHY?!?”

“[Notice: Increased amount of adrenaline within host. Reduce amount? Y/N]

“Don’t you dare act as if nothing, all I needed was to ask? Really? Did you know this Main Core?” Alexa prompted inwardly as she saw the number of [Blueprints] on her blue screen increase from two to three.

There was even a handy description on the logs, an image of her [Child Stage] [Teenager Stage] and [Young Woman] stage. Both with and without clothes.

“Everything okay Rhapsody?” [Mikey] said at the side, she could detect an undertone of fear in his voice. Also, he stank of adrenaline too.

“Not now [Mikey], just [Drive]. I have a problem on my side with some diagnosis I was running.” She said focusing once more inwardly.

“Oh…sure…you're the boss.” [Mikey] said as he continued driving. Alexa was no longer paying attention to the [Human], she was taking note of the direction and distance they were traveling, but beyond that? Nothing.

“[No evidence was found that such a prompt would work. Main Core had sent queries towards Entity Designation: Core several times during sleep cycles without answer.]” Main core answered.

So the blue screen was designated as [Core]?

Why?

No wait, was this thing her [Core Power] then? It had indeed shown when she formed that weird [Core] during the experiment…But then what type of [Core] was?

“How many blueprints do we have accessible that we can send towards this thing?” Alexa queried [Main Core], she needed more evidence to support that what she had done worked.

“[Not enough, besides the current form and previous only the Combat form is available. It is ill-advised to provide this to an entity outside the Saintsworths Congl-]” Main Core started saying.

But Alexa ignored that, she was no longer tied to her previous [Den], they had cut that tie first, “Submit the blueprint of my [CRAB] form.” So she willed the information to traverse towards the [Blue Screen].





	
Notice:





	
The blueprint has been analyzed by the System. Please submit blueprints that you have made or have analyzed, Blueprints acquired before the System's inception or that hadn't been analyzed by Host personally can't be used.








“[....]” 

“....What the hell?” Alexa was flabbergasted.

“Rhapsody? We are 10 minutes away from the target location…Are you…Okay?” [Mikey] spoke at her side.

Alexa was tempted to crush the head of this [Human] who was distracting her, but she contained herself, this was probably more of the [Emotional] reaction from her [Human Side]. She needed to calm herself.

“Neutralize the generation of [Adrenaline] and all [Hormones] that increase or heighten [Emotional] responses,” Alexa said aloud, she felt that this was important.

“[Acknowledged.]” Main core of course only answered within her head.

But after that, she felt her mind clear and the world turned sharp, she was in control. She understood what needed to be done. “Everything is fine now [Mikey], please explain what will be my [Role],” Alexa asked, her voice was no longer tainted by her [Emotions]. No, she was calm and steady.

“...Okay…” [Mikey] didn’t seem to have an easy time, as he took several calming breaths and without looking at her, he started speaking. “First when we arrive you will join the other White Masks. They will divide among you the work to be done, usually a few of the less combat-prone White Masks will remain with us, while the combat-ready ones will move to neutralize the guards.”

“Define combat prone,” Alexa said pointing at the weird wording.

“The White Masks that are less….fighty. You know, they have core powers that are more miscellaneous than offensive. Like you wouldn’t send a Tinker to deal with something that needs firepower.” [Mikey] shrugged, “You for example are…”

“Combat prone.” Alexa said before he finished, “I see, how am I supposed to [Neutralize] the guards?”

“....I mean, just make sure they either run away or can’t cause us problems?” [Mikey] said in a tone that seemed to imply that he wasn’t quite sure of what he was saying.

“Can I interpret this as a non-lethal takedown? As in the objectives need to remain alive after we leave?” Alexa asked once more for confirmation, if the [Heroes] wouldn’t [Terminate] her, she assumed this was under the premise that she didn’t do the same to the [Civilians].

“Of course, we aren’t barbarians. Just scare them away, Golem is a good example of a Core Power that does that by existing. WolfMan even if an asshole could achieve the same.” [Mikey] answered as she had expected. But she wondered why she wasn’t on that list.

“Isn’t my power good at that? I have found that the [Human] who saw my application of power showed all the usual responses for [Fear].” Alexa said remembering the [MALE] she had [Devoured], and how he had reacted to her power. Granted, the response had been brief as he was missing half his lungs and some spots of his heart.

“...aren’t you a shapeshifter?” [Mikey] asked, “...your kind usually only change your arms or turn into an animal…I mean can you turn into a bear?”

“I have no [Blueprint] of a [Bear], but I assume that if I rip off one of their [Arms] they will run away?” Alexa said, it may be somewhat hard to rip apart an arm and also make sure they don’t bleed out. But surely it would be doable if she crushed inward the muscles while ripping the arm away?

“....please don’t rip any of the guards apart. They are just doing their job.” [Mikey] said as they arrived at the site, most of the other [Vans] parked around dark alleyways. “Okay we are here, let’s….let’s just go to Golem and ask him okay?”

“Sure,” Alexa answered as she left the [Van], the place was dark and seemed to hide their [Vehicles] quite well, at the distance she could see some [Buildings] isolated within a big area, and between them and the building she saw a [Barrier] made of a mesh of wires.

In the middle of it, there was a single [Square room] with a [Human] on it and a single pole that seemed to be around the correct height to prevent any of the [Vans] from getting inside.

“Bossman, please explain to Rhapsody why she can’t rip apart a guard’s arm to neutralize him.” [Mikey] said as he and the other minions walked near Golem and the other white mask minions.

“...You are capable of such a feat?” Golem said turning to look at Alexa.

“Yes, if I increase my muscle mass in my arms it is within the margin of strength I can achieve,” Alexa answered while nodding her head, she had noticed that the [Humans] seemed to use these kinds of body movements to emphasize their words.

“Please don’t. We want to scare them away, I will be doing that.” [Golem] said while pointing to the minions around them. “Your work was going to be making sure they all stayed away from trouble, but if you have this kind of strength….can you prove it?”

Could she prove it?

“[Main Core]?” Alexa queried inwardly, how could she prove her prowess without actually ripping someone apart?

“[Advice: Bend one of the metallic components used in the walls.]” Was the answer that [Main Core] gave her.

So Alexa pulled one of the metallic tubes from one of the [Ladders] and ripped them off the wall. “This can be done by most of those within the limits of a normal [Human Blueprint],” Alexa stated as she showed the part of the [Ladder]. “This next part, however.”

“Increasing muscle mass within the left and right arm. Keeping within the threshold of what the BodySuit can tolerate.” Alexa [Commanded] inwardly, and then the change started taking effect.

She felt her arms swell as the muscles started forming, part of the muscles in her torso also shifted to accommodate and give more stability. “This is beyond the limits of what a normal [Human] can do.” And after saying that and letting her arms shift completely she started bending the [Metal Pipes] one after the other, slowly but surely making a ball of [Metal].

The tubes had been empty, so the amount of [Metal] was pitiful, Alexa still wanted to see if she could keep it. It could be used to reinforce her body or fuel some last-minute parts if she wanted to increase the amount of body armor she had.

No other minion seemed to move or speak while she was doing all of this.

“The theorized amount of strength used in this example is around the same it would take to rip apart a [Human Arm],” Alexa said as she finished forming the sphere of metal and let it fall. Its weight made a small crack in the floor that made most of the white and black minions flinch. The only one that hadn’t reacted was [Golem].

“Have you done this before? How are you so sure that is the needed strength?” Asked [Golem] as he picked up her sphere of metal and with a grunt, he turned crushed further under his fist. Making an even smaller sphere.

“It is the theorized amount of strength that would be needed to rip apart one of my arms. I assume that this means that it would work on anyone else.” Alexa answered as she pointed to one of her arms, they had returned to normal after that demonstration. While useful to impress, she couldn’t stay long in those forms since she didn’t have the spare [Biomass], she was mostly moving her current body weight to fuel these transformations after all.

“I see, fine. Sylph, you are on guard duty. Rhapsody will move with me to secure, I will teach her how we neutralize targets without ripping arms away.” [Golem] said turning to the other minions. “You all will move when I give the signal, questions?”

No one seemed to want to answer to the huge rock [Golem], at least till [Mikey] raised his hand. “What if they have weapons? I know you are probably immune since rocks can’t bleed. But what about Rhapsody?”

“Rhapsody. You got the body armor, right? Any problem with gun wounds?” [Golem] asked to her.

Did she have a problem with [Guns]? Of course. But as far as she could see there weren’t any [Gun Emplacement] like the ones that had been around her [Den] or within the hallway they walked after the [Induction].

“Unless they have the same caliber as the ones I told you before I will be okay. I can heal, and unless they hit a bad spot nothing will come from it, I can just fix the holes.” Alexa answered, that seemed to calm the other [Minions].

Even if some seemed to look at her weirdly. Why?

Isn’t it normal that if you have a hole in your body from where you are leaking, you close it? That seemed like a normal reaction as far as Alexa was concerned.

            

    
        Chapter 40: ...Where can I get one of those [Signals]?

    
    
    
    
                “[Warning, high speed object traveling near host. Caution is advised].” Was the warning she got from Main Core.

As soon as she got that warning she turned her head to look for the object that [Main Core] had detected, she was barely able to find it when a voice spoke into her ears from the [Mask].

“[That is your signal everyone, look for the fireworks.]” Was the voice of [Billy] speaking through the masks. His voice carried some mirth and while Alexa wanted to ask what was a [Firework] and how it related to the cylinder traveling across the sky at high speed. She didn’t have enough time to do either.

Why? Simple. The thing burst into around fifty smaller projectiles that rained down from the sky far away in the distance.

“[And done, this will keep most of the Heroes busy, from your location there are a few low-rank Heroes and some sidekicks, but they will be sent to search and rescue…not that Vulcanus hit anything populated, but still. Happy hunting.]” The voice of [Billy] faded away and soon enough Alexa was left alone looking at the explosion in the distance.

“[Machine Designation: Vulcanus threat level updated. High.]” Main Core said as Alexa looked at the destruction on the horizon.

“Well, Vulcanus always likes to do something like that, should have seen two years ago. He used a kinetic missile from low orbit. The explosion was wonderful and most important, ecologic!” [Mikey] laughed at that and turned to [Golem]. “Well bossman, you were going to teach Rhapsody about the guards and how to deal with them?”

[Golem] was brought back from his reverie thanks to that, and in turn, he looked at Alexa. He acted as if he wasn’t as impressed as she was, but Alexa could see that he kept stealing glances at the distance, as if to make sure no one would come from that direction nor more of those [Fireworks] would come their way.

“The first thing you need to know about guards is…” Golem started speaking as they moved towards the small [Room] where a man was [Sleeping]. “They don’t get paid enough to actually do their job, they are mostly to scare off low-level criminals, most of the time when they see a Minion they will run on their own.”

[Golem]’s words weren’t…quite right, if they were being paid to guard something, shouldn’t they actually guard it as it was their job description?

“Hey…wake up.” [Golem] said while using one of his fingers to hit the crystal [Window], the man recoiled at the sound and opened his eyes looking first at her, then at her chest, and finally to [Golem].

“Huh?” And just uttered those words for a few seconds, as if his [Brain] was starting to process the information that it had got. “....HANDS WHERE I CAN SEE IT!”

And after processing all of that he hastily stood and pulled a [Gun], it…was pitifully small compared to what [Lieutenant] had used, not one of those working with[Haephestus’s Forge], but the [Blonde] that she fought while on her [CRAB] form.

“See, this is a panic reaction. Some react like this when they get a gun. Are you sure you can survive it?” [Golem] asked her as he pulled the [Door] out of its [Frame] and threw it at the side.

“Yes, even if he somehow managed to hit a dangerous spot, that model of [Gun] does not have enough bullets nor the capacity to shoot them in a quick enough succession to actually [Kill] me,” Alexa answered, if her sneak search on the [Internet] was to be trusted, that model of weapons held only seven bullets. She just needed to wait for the seventh round to fully heal and in the meantime, she could move [Main Core] somewhere behind bulletproof parts and delegate her organic functions…

Should her [Brain] be damaged that is.

“...You know these are more like bullet resistant and not actually bulletproof right?” [Golem] said pointing at her [BodySuit].

“I WILL F#CKING SHOOT YOU, HANDS WHERE I CAN SEE THEM!” The [Guard] kept saying the same thing.

“So they only resist some degree of [Gun] variations?” Alexa asked at that revelation, that made her less…secure.

“I mean, they will stop these guns. But will not stop a full assault rifle burst…Not that you should stay in one place to get one of those.” [Golem] said as he ripped out the [Barrier] that was designed to stop [Vehicles] from coming into the site. “The first and best defense against guns is…”

And before [Golem] could continue speaking Alexa’s automatic responses activated and she moved to the side, what came next was the sound of a [Gun] discharge, followed by [Golem]’s hand moving slightly and a [Gun] projectile case hitting the floor.

“....dodging. Nice reflexes.” [Golem] said as she turned from looking to her to the [Guard], “Now I can ignore you insulting me, shooting me…Hell, I could even respect you if you had tried to do that to me.”

Alexa could detect an undertone in the [Golem]’s words…[Anger].

“But you shooting my companion here? She is a girl, and you shot her? Why? Because we don’t respect you? Fear you?” [Golem] said as he put his hand atop the [Guard Station] and ripped it off, the [Guard] at this point had dropped his [Gun] and there was a wet spot on his pants.

Did he have a [Bladder failure]?

“Now, you are lucky…Haephestus’s Forge doesn’t condone harming civilians.” [Golem] said as he grabbed the man with his arm, at some point [Golem]’s arm had grown in size, it was almost as if he was grabbing a [Toy].

“LET ME GO YOU FREAK OF NATURE!” The [Man] screamed while trashing within the hold of [Golem].

“Yes, I may be a freak, but tell me…why did you shoot Rhapsody if I am the Freak?” [Golem] said in an even tone, the [Man] only continued trashing around, so [Golem] turned to her instead, “And this is the next lesson Rhapsody, there are people like these. They feel powerful just because they have a gun. To these you need to teach them a lesson, if we were working for other types of crew he would be dead already.”

That was…interesting to know, so there were [Crew]s that didn’t mind killing other [Humans].

“To these Hephaestus's Forge has a neat solution, they taught it to me while I was waiting for you girls to finish buying new clothes.” [Golem] said with some [Mirth] in his voice, he pulled his arm backward and in one smooth motion, he launched the part of his arm that was holding the [Human]. “And like that, we have solved the problem and made a statement, he will land somewhat around the lake area.”

“[Calculating trajectory, weight, approximate mass loss from decomposition…Estimated travel distance before hitting the ground is 5 kilometers.]” Main Core brought the data, the missing arm that [Golem] had thrown was already losing mass as parts of the rocks fell.

“The older minion that taught me this called it the Baseball especial, it seems that it was a classic he used but after retiring from active duty due to a wound he hadn’t found someone to follow in his footsteps.” [Golem] said as he moved the remaining part of his arm as if checking everything was in order. Somehow that stub of an arm grew to reform to the same size it had before it grew.

Alexa noticed how the ground around them seemed more…brittle, had he taken the missing mass from here? Interesting, he did tell them that he could use materials to grow in size and power, so he had done that?

“Now let me call the other black minions….” [Golem] said and pushed a button on his belt, she noticed a signal on her mask with the words [All Clear], and sure enough after a few minutes the [Vans] showed and started moving into place within the compound.

They all went to specific squares within the floor, she noticed how each square seemed to be of the right size to hold a [Van], had they been designed with [Vans] in mind? Interesting, so if she was judging by the amount of squares on the flooring…This place was designed with plenty [Vans] in mind.

“Okay everyone, move out. We don’t have any teleporter with us right now, so we will do it the hard way. Sylph, you are on energy duty. Find the generator and cut it.” [Golem] started speaking, at the side, Alexa noticed other groups of minions moving to their respective [White Mask] leaders.

They all seemed to have different orders and ways to move after making it inside.

“Do I cut all the warehouses' power or just ours?” [Skye] asked raising her hand. That was an interesting question, if it was up to Alexa she would focus only on her [Warehouse], it was her [Mission Goal] after all.

“For now only us, we don’t know what the other Minions have in mind, better to not mess around with someone’s else plans. If they have an Electric Core or ElectroMaster Core we could be messing with their plans.” [Golem] answered, wait. There were of those too?

No wait, hadn’t she seen one of those? If [Lieutenant] awoke one with her…hadn’t he showed [Electric-like] powers?

That [Blonde] awoke a [Core Power] that could give [Energy]?

The world was unfair. If she could awaken that power she wouldn’t need to worry about energy ever again. Instead of her current threshold for a week of activities or a month of no activities….

“What will be my [Role] on this?” Alexa said turning the attention towards her, most of the [Black Mask] minions seemed to want to keep a distance away from her, were they still [Worried] about how she had planned to deal with the [Human]?

Even though [Golem] dealt with throwing him away? Wasn’t his solution worse? If the math was to be trusted, the landing would probably [Cripple] the [Human]!

“Hmm….Okay, when Sylph cuts the power you will sneak in, search for the guards inside and incapacitate them,” [Golem] said after thinking for a few seconds, “And by that I mean that they must be alive and with all their arms and legs still attached to them, no crippling wounds either.”

Tch…

“Roger, any other [Mission parameters]?” Alexa asked while shifting around under her [BodySuit], she made sure all her muscles were at peak performance levels, all of them warmed up and ready to be used.

“[Status nominal, no errors detected.]” Main Core sent back towards her.

“Nope, just deal with the guards inside. If someone shoots at you, you can break their arms a little…But try to not get shot if possible.” [Golem] said pointing towards the [Warehouse], “Okay, get to it. I will be waiting outside the warehouse door, when five minutes have passed I will open it and walk in. If there are guards around then you will not get another of these missions Rhapsody.”

And then turning to [Skye] [Golem] added, “And if the lights are up you will get a smaller cut.”

“What? But what if they have generators?!?” [Skye] said while grumbling.

“If you find the generator and bring it to me I will not cut your pay, fair?” [Golem] asked, [Skye] didn’t answer and instead flew upwards and looked around the [Warehouse], when she deemed it ready she made some motions with her hand.

Alexa didn’t see anything with the motions, but even so, she did see the results, in the directions [Skye] moved her arm cables got cut, and in some places, she could see marks on the floor or walls of cuts. Deep cuts.

As in very deep cuts, probably almost as deep as what she could do with her [CRAB] form.

“[Detected Mana readings on atmosphere, Human Designation: Skye seems to be using high-pressure wind blades to cut her targets. Current methods for host survival: 1, dodge.]” Oh, thank you [Main Core]. Yes, I would very much like to DODGE THE INVISIBLE CUTTING TOOL!

“That should be it, no cables going in or out of the warehouse remaining boss!” [Skye] said after flying around their assigned [Warehouse], she also did a [Salute] gesture and waited for [Golem]’s response.

“Good work, you are up Rhapsody. Wait at least two minutes and then infiltrate.” [Golem] commanded, so Alexa walked near the building and started a timer.

When the clock hit 120 seconds she quickly jumped upwards and latched into the building, she had shifted part of her fingers into serrated metal claws. The gloves on her hands had given way as soon as the serrated edges started wanting to pierce the fabric.

It was an interesting design, it moved around her transformation with such ease that she was almost inclined to believe that it was [Alive], alas, she didn’t have time to indulge in that line of thought. Instead, she started climbing upwards.

As soon as she was near a window she started shifting again, this time from her neck she extended a tendril of flesh that traveled around her arm and then up into the nearest window and checked inside. First, she made a simple light sensor, but when she noticed how it was dark and there wasn’t any light inside, she started making a more complex sensor. She settled for a [Camera] design and sent the feed towards her [Consciousness stream].

Sure enough, the room was empty, so with some small changes she sent her [Nanites]into the window and deconstructed what kept it in place, before the thing could collapse either inwards or outwards she put her hand atop it and made it stuck to her hand, to achieve this she shifted the base of her palm into suction cups. She had fought some P-series subjects that had plenty of tentacles and had these things to grab objects.

They hadn’t worked against her exterior plates, but she kept the design. And never had she thought that it would be used like this. Either way with the window secured she sneaked into the room. Leaving the window open like this was a tough choice, but in the end, she decided to leave it open.

If Alexa needed to run away it was better to have an open route than needing to destroy something and waste biomass or energy on it. So putting the thing against a wall Alexa started moving forward.

Her next step was to incapacitate the [Guards] inside, she couldn’t detect anyone near her current position, so moving slowly and making sure her feet did as little sound as possible Alexa started prowling forward.

As she moved she could detect vibrations on the ground and nearby windows, was this from people speaking? Moving closer to those she found the answer soon enough.

“Can we get the power back?” Someone asked.

“Doesn’t look like, they cut all the power lines. And since the generator hasn’t been replaced we can’t get any power, it looks like we will have to do it the hard way.” Someone else answered.

“Did you send the signal?” The first one asked back.

“Yeah, she should be coming, ETA around 20 mins.” Someone was coming?

That was no good, no good at all.

“She better be soon, the big boss is paying her big bucks to keep this place safe. If she isn’t the first one we will get asked awkward questions.” The first voice said back.

Alexa wasn’t quite sure who or what they were waiting, or what [ETA] was. But she didn’t need too much information to get to the bottom of it, as far as she could infer she had less than 20 minutes to solve this and then check on her cellphone what it was.

She had already turned it off since the mission parameters asked them to turn it off while in combat, something about GPS tracking and matching, she wasn’t quite sure what that was all about. But now? Now she had more important things to do, like planning her entry.

First Alexa put her right arm against the [Door], she started sending small tendrils within the [Frame], she wanted to imitate the design she had seen on the [Underground Mall], the one that would break the target into big pieces, only instead of making places to hide. She would do this and when [Main Core] answered it was done she raised her hand and balled it into a fist.

Taking a deep breath she pulled her fist as back as it could go and with one smooth motion she [Shifted] her arm into a more muscular form and hit the door.

“WHAT?!?” Was the normal answer she got from the people on the other side of the [Door], others answer went from “AAAAAH” to “HEEEELP!” and finally one was a simple “FIRE AT WILL!”.

She didn’t like the implications of the last one, so while the [Humans] scrambled to get into position Alexa locked in the last voice, it was the same that had asked about the situation and about if someone was coming or not.

What she found was a pudgy man with a stick in his mouth that was releasing smoke, her initial analysis of the atmospheric gas around detected traces of some [Drug], and she guessed that the stick was the origin.

He was also the only [Human] that wasn’t panicking at the hit of the [Door’s Fragments], instead he was looking at her. She didn’t like that look.

“[Full burst, releasing 200% energy and increasing reaction speed.]”

The world slowed to a crawl, she could see the fragments of [Wood] flying around, and yet…this [Human] stood there, staring at her.

“[Warning, Human reaction not within normal parameters. Caution is advised.]” Main core chimed in her accelerated world.

But Alexa had no time remaining to think, she could feel the effects of this accelerated state wouldn’t last long. So putting as much strength in her legs as she could she jumped straight at the [Human], she wanted to make sure everything would end as quickly as possible.

So when she was within the reach of her arms she balled her fist and prepared to hit the [Human] into his solar plexus, if she was reading her own anatomy right a strong enough hit there should empty the [Man]’s lungs and leave him unconscious.

She would then have enough time to deal with the other [Humans].

*BANG!*

“Hmph, they got a better crop this time huh? Good thing I came.” The [Man] said as Alexa’s fist crashed against a blue translucid wall.

“[Warning, bones within wrist are broken, there are several fissures within the arm. Fixing.]” Main Core reported as she felt the biomass and energy be expended to fix her wounds.

“You are a Core user?” Alexa asked as she made sure her fist was healed.

“No, I just have the correct set of friends.” The [Man] answered, then turned to the others [Humans] around and said “Fire! If any of you ends with a gunshot wound I will give extra hours and vacations!”

And as if that was all they needed to hear they pulled out their [Guns] and pointed at Alexa.

Well, this may get….hard.

            

    
        Chapter 41: Looting time!

    
    
    
    
                “Fire!” The order came from the man who was sitting as if nothing with a weird [Shield] covering him. Alexa was surrounded by other [Humans], and all took their [Guns] and pointed at her, no one seemed to worry about the one ordering to [Fire].

And so, they did fire at her.

“[Emergency Boost, 400% perception acceleration. 200% muscle reaction speed augmentation. Warning, reserves low.]” [Main Core] intoned in her head as the world slowed to a crawl again.

The first thing that she noticed in this slowed world was how the [Man] that was smirking at her was breathing, why was this important? Well, if he was breathing it meant that something could go past the [Shield] that stopped her. He was sitting on a chair and holding a pen too, so he was able to interact with the world around him.

How?

“[Hypothesis: Target may be able to selectively block objects. Or he only stops objects above a certain threshold of speed or force.]” [Main Core] said while Alexa turned her attention to the other people around her.

She first looked at their [Eyes], then at the [Guns], most were pointing somewhere around her torso area, a few one trained their shots at her [Head], and two at her lower body. Why her lower body?

She wasn’t sure.

“[Finished calculating probable trajectory, displaying lines to help dodge.]” And sure enough on her sight multiple red lines materialized, each coming from a [Gun] and they all went towards different parts of her body.

So she started moving, and as soon as she started moving her body she felt as if her body was fighting against something heavy to move, and the [Guns] started tracking on her and seemed to ever so slowly move.

*BANG*

The first detonation resounded in her ears as her accelerated mind processed the sound, she wasn’t sure who shot first, but what she noticed was pain as if someone had pinched her followed by a warm sensation in the affected area. The wound was on her abdomen, one of the parts that weren’t covered by the [Bulletproof] armor additions she was wearing.

She had left that one as is since she wanted to test if her theoretical pain limits were the same as what she could withstand, she didn’t want another scenario where her theoretical limits weren’t the same as her actual limits. The event with her broken legs was still fresh on her mind after all.

But…it was quite average, it didn’t hurt as much as she expected and it was easy enough to clench the muscles around the wound area to staunch the bleeding. With that out of the way she continued weaving around trying to get out of the range of the [Guns], but she wasn’t able to get out of the range of all the projectiles.

While dodging the bullets Alexa kept the position of her [Enemies] within her mind’s eye always constant, she tried to move in ways that put her between two [Enemies] so when they [Shot] her, she could dodge away and let them hit each other. And when that wasn’t as efficient she even used her own body as a medium. She oriented part of her body that didn’t have [Armor] so the [Bullet] would hit her, go through her body, and hit another [Enemy Minion].

When her [Body] was too obvious she used her arms or legs as she jumped from spot to spot, she of course didn’t use parts that had [Vital] organs. By the end of it, some had hit her in arms and legs, one was a direct hit on her torso, she had done that mostly to test the level of defense the [Armor] additions brought, and while it didn’t penetrate the defenses…She almost wished it did.

IT HURT LIKE HELL!

Her chest had helped dissipate part of the kinetic force, but it hurt way more than she expected, was her chest an area with too many nerve endings? She had seen that on her blueprint of course, but didn’t think it would be that bad. Perhaps she would need to redesign that later…

But her [Human] side was screaming at her to leave that part alone….

Decisions decisions…

“ughh……..help….” At the end of that and when the last [Bullet] was fired she was surrounded by groaning [Humans] while she herself was leaking [Blood] from some wounds, but unlike them, she wasn’t groaning.

She wanted to of course, but [Main Core] was blocking most of her pain receptors at the moment and was actively healing her. She would need to restock sooner rather than later.

“Tch, bunch of useless wastes, can’t kill a single woman?” The [Man] that stood sitting through all of this said as he pulled out from the [Desk] another [Gun]. This one seemed different from the ones the other [Humans]had used.

In an automatic response from her body (Or as the [Blueprint] said a Reflex) Alexa moved her hand forward and grabbed the hand of the [Man], which made her stop for a second.

“[Notice, no interference from Shield theory about limit of speed and force has been confirmed.]”

“What? You can’t hurt me, so do yourself a favor and leave. Before a Hero arrives and pummels you into the ground you might as well run.” The [Man] smirked at her, but Alexa instead started increasing the strength of her grip.

She found that the [Man]’s face started reflecting the level of pain he was feeling at least till she exceeded a threshold and the [Shield] manifested again.

“[Theorical Limit, confirmed. Limit is set around the force needed to cause permanent damage or broken bones.]”

So, as long as she didn’t break any bones or make permanent injury she could get past that shield huh…

“I see, this is a very interesting [Gun], different from the types your [Minions] use,” Alexa said as she grabbed the discarded [Gun] and placed it into one of her [Pouches], this suit had plenty of those for some reason. “But you are wrong in some things, first…The [Heroes] should be distracted. And second…I may not be able to [Hurt] you, but I can get you [Unconscious] easy enough.”

And on that note, Alexa’s hand went for the [Throat], she used barely enough force to not be stopped by the [Shield], but enough to close the windpipe, the [Man] started trashing around as his [Brain] noticed the absence of [O2] on his bloodstream, but after a minute or so she left him to go.

All this time the man had been fidgeting with a weird bracelet on his arm, she picked it up and pocketed it too, perhaps it was [Worth something]. So maybe it was on the list, she wasn’t sure.

“[Rhapsody, this is Golem. Everything in order? We heard gunshots.]” [Golem]’s voice spoke into her mask.

As far as she was aware she should still have some time for her mission to finish, “I have incapacitated seven enemy [Minions], and what seems to be an important [Not Core User] he was able to field a [Shield], but claimed to be a non powered.” Alexa reported back.

“[And the gunshots?]” [Golem] asked again.

Should she answer that? Main Core?

“[All gunshot wounds have been dealt with, the bruising on chest area was dealt with to the degree of non-risk. Remaining work can be done by natural healing as to minimize the waste of biomass and energy.]” Main Core answered, and yet…

“But it hurts!” Alexa complained, then took a second to center herself and look around, she had already reported the amount of enemy [Minions] so she wouldn’t be able to [Devour]any of them. So instead she turned on again her [Mic] and said. “Gunshots were done against my person, all wounds have been dealt with and the [Weaponry] was neutralized.”

“[Are you hurt?]” [Golem] asked as she heard the sound of metal being ripped apart. “[Location?]”

“I’m no longer wounded and somewhere on the second floor? I haven’t gone to check the rest of the [Warehouse], so there may be other enemies [Minions]” Alexa answered while walking towards the [Door] that pointed to the outside again.

She had already checked the bodies for more [Ammunition] but they all had at best one extra charger, so that left her with…what? 50 or so rounds? That…wasn’t much, so perhaps she could get a [Human] while waiting?

“[Stand by and wait for us, we are coming in. You have my permission to use the full extent of your Core Power to defend yourself should someone attack you.]”[Golem] said and that left Alexa stumped, what was she supposed to do then?

“Attention people we are with Haephestus’s Forge. Stand down get on the ground and you will not be hurt. This place is insured so you will be safe so long you don’t do anything stupid.” The voice of [Golem] resounded within the [Warehouse].

So while waiting Alexa turned her senses to hear what was happening around, sadly no one came her way, well, not hostile [Minions] at least.

“Rhapsody?” Who came her way was [Mikey] carrying a small box with a red cross on it, “Are you wounded? “

“Not anymore. I have healed most wounds, only remaining wounds are bruises.” Alexa answered while turning to look around to see if more people had come this way.

“Hmm….Golem will have my hide if I don’t check on you, so can you show me where you got shot?” [Mikey] said while carrying a chair and pointing Alexa to it.

“Sure,” Alexa answered while sitting and pulling on one of her [Gloved Arms], she pushed the buttons that allowed it to dislodge from her torso. Her skin was flawless as always besides some small bruises. “Here is one of the [Gun] wounds already healed, the rest are bruises from spots where the [Armor] was weakest or spots where I used to block debris.”

“Hmm….” [Mikey] said looking at the place, “No wound…nor bruising…are you sure this is the place?”

“Yes, I still have the bullet encased within my body, I can expel it if needed?” Alexa said as she focused on the place, the bullet had hit her [Bone] so it was lodged there for now. She was planning to assimilate the material and use it to reinforce her body.

“...that is okay.” [Mikey] answered, “And all the wounds are like this?”

“Yes, I have dealt with most like that. I can use my [Core Power] to fix what needs to be fixed after all. I only need [Biomass] and [Energy] to return to my peak.” Alexa answered, she got the feeling that there was some degree of misunderstanding.

“...And you are sure that your Core Power is that of a Shifter?” [Mikey] seemed more confused by this than anything, “No wait, don’t answer. I don’t want to know…If someone asks you what your powers are, remember to include regeneration. That is one of the important ones for your companions to know you have.”

And on that note [Mikey] closed his small box, in the end, he only had sprinkled some liquid to [Disinfect] the [Wound] and had cleaned her skin to make sure everything was [Okay]. Alexa of course recorded the composition of those chemicals.





	
Notice:





	
New chemicals detected and analyzed:


	Chlorhexidine

	Povidone-Iodine 

	Hydrogen Peroxide

	Isopropyl Alcohol 

	Benzalkonium Chloride

	Hexachlorophene

	Iodine



Chemicals share antiseptic properties and are stored for future use.









And when she acknowledged said new prompt Alexa turned to look at [Mikey], “How long am I supposed to remain here?” And asked as such, [Golem] hadn’t sent any new orders her way, but the fact that he sent [Mikey] probably meant that he was tasked with some mission for her.

“Till I had patched you…and made sure you weren’t bleeding away, but since you aren’t bleeding nor needed patching up…I guess we can return, do we need to deal with the guards that shot you?” [Mikey] asked her in a somewhat more somber tone as he pulled a [Gun] from within his jacket.

“Not necessary, they are unconscious within that [Room],” Alexa said pointing at the room with the missing [Door]. “Some may require medical attention since they shot themselves.”

“They what? Why?” [Mikey] asked confused at her statement.

“I [Dodged] out of the way while making sure they would shot other [Enemy Minions], in some instances I let the [Bullet] hit me so it would hit others too, the [Arm] wound was one such attempt, but I miscalculated and it hit the [Bone].” And after that one, she had no longer done that again.

“...You….made them shoot each other while they also tried to shoot at you?” [Mikey] asked while trying to contain his laughter. “That’s brilliant.”

In the end, he ended up laughing, “Do we need to help them?” Alexa asked, she didn’t want to. But maybe she could rip apart one of their arms using the excuse of a [Bullet wound]?

“Nah, they got what they deserve for trying to kill one of us. That is the rule, you attack with the intention to kill. You don’t complain if you end up dead.” [Mikey] said walking towards her again after checking on the enemy [Minions]. He also made sure to step in all the [Minions] that stood in his way.

Sometimes stepping on them twice.

“Okay, now let’s go to Golem, he is pissed so maybe you can calm him down? I tried to remind him that you told us about being somewhat bulletproof. But those were too many gunshots.” [Mikey] said as he looked one last time at the enemy [Minions] and the [Man] at the back. “Perhaps we could use one of these, which one was the important?”

“That one at the end, he had some kind of [Core Power] that allowed him to survive without wounds all of this, I knocked him unconscious by -” Alexa started explaining only for [Mikey] to stop her with a motion from his hand.

“Yeah, not interested to be honest. All we need is one of the important ones and that is all. Golem can decide what to do, or a Lieutenant I guess.” And like that [Mikey] grabbed the [Man] by his hair and started pulling him towards the lower floor.

Alexa wondered how he was planning to get him to the lower floor…at least till they arrived at a [Stair], there [Mikey] just threw him first and followed after. Alexa was not seeing the weird [Shield]spring again, so maybe this didn’t count towards the [Threshold]?

“Rhapsody, are you okay?” [Golem] asked when she arrived on the ground floor, around him several [Minions] were loading stuff into the [Vans]. As far as she could tell it was mostly mechanical components and some liquids. “Mikey, I told you to stay and safeguard her while we secured the place.”

“I am functional at 80% capacity, I needed to burn some [Biomass] and [Energy] to heal and fix some minor wounds, but leaving that aside everything is okay,” Alexa answered before [Mikey].

“She has no bullet wounds, I did see evidence of the gunshots and her bodysuit has gunshot holes. But her skin isn’t wounded, she has some bruises here and there from where the bodysuit stopped bullets. But besides that she is okay.” [Mikey] answered after her, “If anything I think that her power may be more complex than we think it is.”

They had no idea….

“I see, and that one? We aren’t supposed to hurt Civilians.” [Golem] asked pointing at the unconscious [Man] that [Mikey] had brought with them.

“Rhapsody? Could you do the honors?” [Mikey] said turning to her, was this an [Honor]? What is an [Honor]?

“That [Human] was seated amidst the [Enemy Minions] while speaking, when I breached his [Defenses] he took command and directed the [Enemy Minions] to shoot even if it meant hurting other fellow [Minions].” Alexa said recounting what had happened when she came to them, “He also showed some type of [Core Power], he was able to prevent objects traversing at a certain speed from harming him. So I needed to tune down my speed and strength to render him unconscious.”

And that had been annoying.

“And the gunshots?” [Golem] asked.

“I dodged them in such a way that they hit each other.” So Alexa answered, “Some did get me as [Mikey] said before, but I merely [Refreshed] my [Blueprint] to fix the damage, that is why I need new [Biomass] since I haven’t gotten any recently.”

Really, her main problem was that while the [Food] she got was enough to keep the maintenance of her [Body], it wasn’t enough to fix these kinds of problems, she had used most of it already with how she had climbed to the second floor!

She needed more meat!

“So this one was important huh?” [Golem] said as he raised his feet high into the air and let it down on the leg of the [Man].

*Crunch* “AAAAAAAAAAAAH!!!!” What followed was the pained scream of the [Man] as he tried to grab his [Leg].

“I don’t see any shield.” And of course [Golem] said while turning to her, “Are you sure he has a [Core Power]?”

“I DON’T HAVE CORE POWERS WHAT THE HELL?!?!? I WAS USING AN ARTIFACT FROM THE SAINTSWORTHS!” The [Man] screamed while rolling on the ground, “YOU ALL ARE DONE, I WILL MAKE SURE CHRYSALIS KILLS YOU ALL!”

“She is a Hero, and should be busy dealing with the distraction.” [Mikey] said behind her, the [Minion] had walked behind her at some point.

“HAH! WHO DO YOU THINK PAYS HER VICES? THE GOVERNMENT? IT’S US! SHE IS COMING AND I WILL PAY HER EXTRA FOR YOUR HEADS!” The [Man] raved around for a few seconds before [Golem] grabbed him and threw him against a wall. That was enough to render him unconscious.

“...chances of what he said are true?” [Golem] asked to [Mikey] who seemed to be the more knowledgeable [Minion] around.

“Very high, some Heroes get paid to make sure some warehouses are better protected than others. And Chrysalis is among the most vicious ones around, if you are caught…you are caught.” [Mikey] answered.

So [Golem] placed a finger against the ear of his mask and started speaking “Control, we have a situation…The warehouse we got assigned seems to be paying a Hero for protection…Do we continue the mission?” He asked.

Alexa wondered why he was asking such an obvious question, shouldn’t they continue to fulfill their mission?

“You sure? We could probably wrap this up in another ten min– oh, she already left?... Crap, okay.” [Golem] said and cut the call, he then took a deep breath (Why does a rock need to take a deep breath?) and said “WRAP IT UP MINIONS WE ARE LEAVING!”

That was all he needed to say as any [Minion] still carrying something left it on the floor and ran towards a [Van]. “Okay, Sylph you are at the front. If you can make it so the vans don’t get wind resistance with your Core Powers, then do it. If you can’t…well just make sure to pay attention if you see Chrysalis call it.” [Golem] started saying as he pointed to [Skye] and she nodded once, afterward she ran towards the [Van] in question and sat in her spot waiting for the other [Black Masked Minions] to get in. “Rhapsody you will be at the back and I will be in the middle, if Chrysalis turns up you need to distract her for a few seconds, if you think you can’t…Run. I will try to help you as soon as I can, so just hold a few seconds.”

That seemed easy enough, so for now Alexa just walked to her [Van] and stood at the side while the [Minions] pilled up on the back. How hard could it be to return home early right?


            
