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[HUMAN: THERESA PARK INITIALISING. . .]
[INITIALISATION COMPLETE.]


□R-01▪︎
|Disruption|


ACTIVATE


The holographic word hovered quietly over the table, signalling to me that it was under my command. The tainted red screen illuminated the entire chamber, drowning everything that was once pearl white into a gloomy hue of brick-red.

What did I just get myself into? I can’t do this… No, no… I must finish it. I have to, otherwise he will… I shook the thoughts out of my head. 

No, not now. This isn’t the time to think about it. 

My cold, stony hand was trembling as I reached out for the ‘Enter’ key. I let out a heavy sigh and closed my eyes tightly, reluctantly touching the key as my finger inched towards it.

[ENTERED, LAUNCHING IN 3… 2… 1…]
[LAUNCH SUCCESS!]

I could somewhat sense the deafening boom of a nearby land, muffled and reduced to a subtle, low-pitched rumble. A sudden flash of orange light ensued. I glanced through the three metres thick glass pane from far above; dozens of bombs were sent, bombarding the pitiful remains of the nation previously teeming with life. All that is left is a land thrown into a state of utter confusion and chaos: towers demolished, houses brought down to ashes. Just as he always claimed: total reckoning. Darkness encapsulated the sky by the shadows of demolished gigantic towers. Ash and smoke arose from craters engraved in the land, the result of the salvo of missiles from my very own decision. The terrain was an unsightly one to behold, a post-apocalyptic one of that. 

Unable to bear witnessing the innocents’ plight crushed within my own hands, I shunned away from the window. I'm sorry, I had no choice.

“Indeed, indeed. With me around, you don’t.” 

The voice heard a thousand times, never failed to stun me a thousand times. He stood tall a few metres beside me, with arms folded, body tensed up and head held up high. He always saw through my seemingly transparent soul. Telepathy? Psychologist? Or a pure genius? Zero’s initial smirk slowly grew to a grin, then into a smile, before unleashing his inner contentment with a raucous laugh. He angled his head slightly, headed in my direction, and shifted his pupil until it aligned with mine.

“At last, at last. I have long awaited this very day. The Serpents, with painstaking efforts and much resolve, have advanced us to where we stand today. 50 percent completion of our goal, seems like a 100 percent chance of success in my eyes. Truly spectacular indeed. Don’t you share the same sentiments as me?" He commented. Zero steadily headed towards me, arched his back and landed his face right before mine.

"Make sure to fix the problems if there’s one, you understand? Don’t miss out on anything. Not even one.”

I could feel his warm yet uninviting breath in my face. There was a long deafening silence before he chuckled and went on, "Very well then. I will take it from here. I have other matters to attend to as well..."

His voice echoed from the corridor behind me as he made his way out, with his silhouette slowly fainting into the distance. . . 
□R-02▪︎
|Ambition|


Zero had always aimed to rule the world. He despised being controlled, and rather wanted to be in control. Altering what the humans had caused in a place where he possessed greatest power over, was exactly what he wanted. Sharing the same vision, his followers joined in as members of The Serpents, in hopes of creating a world where they feel they truly belonged and take back what they truly owned.  

。。。

“You, you, you!” Zero came bursting into the chamber like a wrecking ball just moments later.  His furious gaze seemed like he was out to hunt someone, and indeed, it was me. 

His face was seething with anger, flushing red as the blood beneath his skin boiled vigorously. His veins seemed to be throbbing with every intention of bursting out his contained rage. Jaw clenched, fists tightened, muscles tensed. He sure looked infuriated. 


[ENTITY: ZERO LAUNCHING ATTACK.]


Suddenly, he whipped out a plasma laser gun out of nowhere, launching an orb straight in my direction. Instinctively, I rolled to the left to dodge his attack, barely missing me by the shoulder and crashing into the wall behind. Sparing me no mercy nor time to regain my senses, he continued firing in rapid succession. I ducked under one, jumped over the other. Alas, the third hit me in the chest. I could feel my four limbs spasming as he advanced to me. He strangled me by my neck and spoke close to my ear, "You can try, but you won't succeed. Your father is gone and I know it's all your doing. I will not let you get in my way, Theresa Park!” Across the room I was sent, causing me to land hard on my back. My head crashed into the other side of the wall too as I landed on the ground. 

The pain was agonizing and electrifying. 

 Zero mumbled something,  but my mind was in too much of a state of pain to even make out his words. My head was pounding and my stomach was sore.


[SYSTEMS MALFUNCTIONING!]
[PHYSICAL STATUS: DAMAGE DETECTED!]


"Get rid of… …doesn't belong…"

All that laid before my eyes was Zero's mighty towering figure. Everything came to a blur and colours faded from my vision, before I was plunged into an eternal pit of darkness…

... .- ...- . / -- .

In Zero’s hand held a bloodied knife. The red gooey substance was trickling down from its metal tip, seeping into the concrete floor. I was hurt. I was bleeding badly. Before I could react, he raised his knife with a smirk on his face and stabbed it straight into my chest…







□R-03▪︎
|Retribution|


[RECOVERING. . . ]


I jerked awake, gasping. It was just a dream. Just a dream. But Zero will come for me again. He had tried to kill me before, and he won't take any chances this time. It's just a matter of time before he apprehended me. I stared at the unusual marbled ceiling in confusion. I could hear the whirring of some machines, with an occasional beeping coming from my left. N5 bots were zooming about, with bottles of weird solutions stored in them.

 Where am I? As I struggled to sit upright, four beings started to enclose me.

“Miss Park, I would like to ask you some questions, if you don’t mind.” A soft and soothing voice greeted my ears.

A young brown haired man, who looked like he was in his twenties, sat down right beside me as he nodded at the other three. They seemed to have received his cue and left without hesitation. 

“Greetings Miss Park, you are in the Astral Headquarters. I’m Lloyd, a criminal psychologist part of the Elite Investigations Team. Theresa, is that your name?” He spoke, so gentle like a breeze that flowed with the wind.

I gave a subtle nod.

“Do you mind sharing more about yourself? I’d like to hear more from you.” 

“…”

He waited in silence, gazing into my eyes with the most hopefully bright eyes.

“Don’t worry, you’ll be safe. My team will protect you at all costs.” Lloyd reassured.

I hesitated for a moment, before reluctantly replying, “I… I am a trained hacker, under the Nova Cyber Bureau. They forced me to work for them…”

“Who are ‘they’ ?” Lloyd questioned.

“The Serpents.” I replied.

“It’s them…” He paused, “ Why did they force you into this?”

“Because… They used my father as a hostage to threaten me. His name is Rex. Do you know where he is? Is he safe?” I straightened my back as I asked, ignoring the soring pain in my back. I was determined to get my answers.

Lloyd sighed, “Rex, ah about him… I’m sorry. We’ve received information that he was…” He paused, “…murdered a few days ago. He was discovered in an alley.”

I gasped, my heart stopped. My body was frozen under the sudden realisation of my father’s tragic and shocking predicament. What he said seemed to choke me with every word I intook. 



[PSYCHOLOGICAL STATUS: UNSTABLE.]




“No…no. Impossible… That’s not true, right?” 

I sheltered my face with my metal arm, trying to provide myself with some self-comfort and warmth. Being metallic and not so alive, my arm amplified the lonely, stone cold feeling that radiated throughout my body. I could feel the cold steel on the very surface of my skin, as my metal arm bore the weight of my tremendous pain and suffering at that point in time.
Then, reality sank in.

Zero must have been the one behind this. I bit my lip, trying to hold in the tears that threatened to leave my eyes. My fingers clenched into a fist. A small crystal bead escaped from my right eye. I could sense a warm sensation, sliding down my cheek, rolling off my chin. Another ensued, and another, and another, until my eyes were flooded with tears flowing down like a waterfall. I sniffled as teardrops continued to descend.

“This is… all my fault. I wanted to apologise to him, but now...  I will never get the chance to…” Guilt and regret had engulfed me completely by then.
 
“It’s not your fault. Everything will be fine…”

Lloyd pulled me to his chest where I stayed until the crying subsided. He then took a step back as he gently tucked my hair behind my ear. When I finally looked up at him, he had eyes that looked as earnest and pure as any child. It gave me a sense of assurance and security. For a brief moment, his eyes shone so brightly with a hint of golden warmth. He was looking right into my eyes. It was a look that communicated his sincere wish for me to let go and move on. But I couldn't, just as I could not forget those glaring eyes whose light will never fade even upon the darkness of death. It must've been God’s punishment for all of my doings. 

It was my retribution. . . 




□R-04▪︎
|Resolution|

I’m too exhausted. Personally watching nations get destroyed in the hands of mine, letting The Serpents get their way, being such a useless hacker having thought of breaching into their plans and heroically saving the day. But instead, I landed myself into this pitiful plight with my body aching both physically and mentally. I can’t, I can’t take it anymore. I needed to take a break. 

“Lloyd, I would like some time off, alone. If you don’t mind.” I requested.

“Of course, go ahead. Anything that makes you feel better.”  

Everything about him was still so surreal. The comfort from his actions, the soothe from his words, the warmth from his smile. Despite being in his twenties, he bore the image of a grown-up mature father, a caring and loving one for a fact. Much like my father he was…No, snap out of your daze Theresa. It’s time for you to take a break.

And thus I went out of the headquarters for a walk. It was not very late in the night yet, but the streets were as quiet and deserted as a cemetery, without visitors of course. There were still a few people working into their late night shifts, some sauntering with suitcases that seemed to be teeming with gold bars. Others were just in a complete daze, just like zombies in a zombie-apocalypse. An apocalypse… Why did I get myself started on that? Regardless, I strolled through the empty streets while sinking myself into the dense atmosphere of the night. The city was slightly lightened by dashes of white radiance from the solar-powered bulbs dotting along the streets. The horizon of infınite columns of metal and glass was filled with waves and surges of Automated Advanced Aircrafts in the background. Mechanic Mobiles were hovering silently above me with trepidation at every move, seemingly fearing to break the peace and serenity of the night. Stations of Techno Teleportation Transit Trains zoomed by at the speed of light with no end in sight, with the thought that there was no tomorrow.

I lowered my head to the ground, facing the hexagonal aluminium plates that lined the path, with fluorescent blue emitting through the cracks from beneath. It had set the atmosphere for the depressing trail of thoughts I had. How much better would this all be if Dad was here with me? With him around, we could save the world from the grasps of Zero and The Serpents. Why was I the one who got dispatched to deal with Zero? Why must it be Dad who took the rap for my own actions? Just why… 

My body had lost its strength. My mind shattered like glass and the rest of me followed suit. Without the hatred for Zero, there isn't any part of me that felt anything else. Without it, I'd be nothing, feeling nothing. Living on would just be meaningless. Why should I? Nothing else had spurred me on in life more than this at this point in time. But I harboured the hate, my only companion in this predicament that I could call an existence. It is the fuel that kept my heart pumping and brain ticking over, feeding my resolve to avenge my Dad and save the world. 

Revenge… It is coming for you. 

Hatred and vengeance flooded the emptiness of my soul. I wanted him to suffer in my pain, to experience death before my very eyes. No, a quick death would let him off too easily. Yes, to succumb to a predicament worse than death, a tormenting fate that would beckon him to end his life. The true meaning of paying for your sins, the much injustice and evil you have spread throughout this land. That’s right, I yearned for him to wither down to the very last atom. Get the Astral Headquarters to throw him under charge of the Ashfell Concentration Centre, where the wind did not blow, where the ambitions were crushed, where the debts were paid. Only there, would Zero lick his own wounds and beg for the mercy of the righteous ones to spare him. 
The drive to eradicate him once and for all was fueled to the maximum. 

Zero, it is time. 




□R-05▪︎
|Confrontation|

Manifested by my internal rage and desire to subdue Zero, I sought to find him. One step… Two steps… Three steps… And I stopped. I vaguely heard a fourth. I swivelled my head, only to see the empty streets around me. Nothing. I turned towards the direction at which I felt the mysterious presence coming from, only to find the same familiar aura that loomed in the darkness creeping up on me.

The sky suddenly turned from dull black to an ominous hue of slimy green and turquoise. Musty, pungent, played with my nose. Droplets came crashing down in numbers that seemed to go to infinity, in a never ending staccato beat. Vision was impaired as I was entrapped within a cloudy mist from all angles. Lightning danced in front of my eyes; flashing, striking. Winds crashed upon me with gusto as they pulled me along with their suppressed rage. Illusions played tricks with my eyes as I could barely outline the shapes of what stood ahead of me. And amongst the sheer unknown, ‘that’ stood ahead of me. Not just any ‘that’, I was dead sure what ‘that’ was.

Zero. 

He was out in the open, meaning that his location would be exposed to the Astral Headquarters immediately. How could Zero make such a mistake? The gods were in my favour, it was only a matter of time before the Astral Elite Investigations Team could catch him. That’s right. I just need to buy some time for them, then he will finally suffer. The Serpents will finally crumble to dust and ashes, and the world will finally be saved. This is the chance.


[TARGET ENTITY: ZERO ACQUIRED.]
[ENGAGING.]



Solely relying on my gut feeling, amidst the fog, I lunged and drew out a long metal blade from its scabbard, waking it up from its deep slumber on my back. I wielded the sword that my father had left behind for me above my head, instinctively diving it forwards in front of me. 

shiing. . .

Silence. Had I done it? 

“All of that for a drop of blood.” 

Zero’s hand extended out from the shadows, gripping me forcefully in the throat with no intention of releasing. cling clang. . .  He slowly lifted me up as I squirmed and struggled to escape his grasp, his body at last emerging from the shadows. My feet could no longer sense the ground; I was far above it. shiing. . . I could hear it distinctly, but it did not belong to me. I looked at his face. He laughed sinisterly. He smirked.

“Game over, Theresa Park.”

[WARNING!]
[STATUS: DAMAGE DETECTED!]

thud…

My chest was stained with dark red. My body burned into an inferno of pain, spreading to every part of my being. The pitter patter on the surface of my skin had long disintegrated. I witnessed him sauntering along the street away from me.

Hold on… Hold on…

Red and blue spots from the hallowing shadows seemed to intensify as their glare pricked my eyes. Loud and ear-screeching sirens reverberated through the air, a rather calming one to me in fact. They were almost here. What grew brighter and brighter in front of me was a ray of white swirling with multi-coloured lights, truly incomprehensible and relieving. 

My vision then suddenly turned into a blur, as the flickering lights from the corner of my eyes diminished and the surrounding sounds of the wind became muffled. The world around me melted from an array of colours to ashen gray, as I saw Zero’s figure fade away into the distance…



[GAME OVER.]
 [ENTITY: ZERO’S TRAP INITIATION COMPLETE.]



RESTART?
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