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“Is this the new one you were talking about?”

“Who else would it be?”

“Smartass...”

“A fourth member. This is our new ally, hm?”

“You got that right! Was Amelia filled in on all the 

details?”

“No.”

“Hey! Am I being kept in the dark again?”

“There wasn’t time. And if I recall correctly, you openly 

admitted to having a hangover during the meeting.”

“I deserved a drink after getting out of that hellzone, cut 

me some slack.”

“Anyway, once you ladies are done, lemme explain 

somethin’. Our new member’s a mute, so they ain’t 

speakin’. They pick up things quick, so you don’t need to 

tell ‘em anything twice.”

“Why are they with us, though?”

“Ah, well. Just before that whole mess back in New Neo 

Tokyo, I finished talkin’ with the Fukushima family. They 

had someone without nanomachines. Naomi figured this 

weirdo could be useful to us, so...here they are.”

“How’s that even possible? You know that other than 

being the biggest damn case of privacy invasion, we’re 

talking like this because of these nanomachines.”

“You can thank Naomi! She fashioned us a pair of 

earphones.”

“Earphones? Ugh, I wasn’t aware she used something so 

outdated...”

“But, hey, the newcomer doesn’t even know who you 

two are.”

“Do they even know what they signed up for?”

“You handle it, Amelia. I have another call.”

“Ah-- What?! Hey!”

Click!

“Hey, Amelia? Start from way back. They’re an amnesiac. 

Didn’t wanna mention it while Akemi was around.”

“...Really?”

“Yup. Naomi didn’t tell me much, but I doubt it’d be 

much anyway.”

“I almost feel sorry for them. Now, let’s see...”

...

“It’s 2099. This world is a load of shit that’s better 

experienced than heard. The city you just came from? 

New Neo Tokyo - that’s the heart of everything. No 

other city can compare.”

“The dude is Ryuu Ishikawa, a manchild who insists on 

keeping a hairstyle from over a century ago--”

“And our lovely, short-tempered vixen is Amelia 

Valentine. Loves the colour purple, and could kick your 

ass.”

“Then, lastly, there’s Akemi Ueyama. She’s our boss - 

short, redhead, smartest I know. She’s looking to change 

this world. Anything’s got to be better than now, which 

is what helps me sleep at night.”

...

“But, most importantly, she is a mythic bitch.”

Click!

“I’m back. Have they been debriefed on the current 

mission?”

“...Not yet.”

“Disappointing. I’ll do it, then. Our mission is to 

investigate this city, Canterbury. It’s not as busy as New 

Neo Tokyo, but it’s still a major commercial hub. Tonight, 

I want you and Amelia to look at the high street.”

“And Ryuu’s here for...what reason?”

“So you didn’t listen to that either.”

“...Crap.”



“I’ve got a bit of history with the city myself, thanks to a couple of old friends. You go to some place interesting, I’ll talk about it. And, by the way? Keep your heads down. Paladins will be roaming the street. Just run if anythin’ happens.”

“Simple enough. So, when do I head out?”

“You should have been out by now.”

“You are literally the worst to work with, ugh, fine. Heading out now.”

...
...
...

“Since she won’t say it. We’ve got a public map of the place. You’ll be meeting her on one end of the high street, which I’ve pinpointed on your map.”

CHAPTER 0

END



CHAPT.1

Neon Illusions, 
False Revolutions

Main Street



“About time you got here. Was 
starting to get impatient.”

“At least they picked you out of the 
crowd, Amy, all that purple actually 
did somethin’!”

“Ryuu?”

“Uh...yeah?”

“Don’t call me Amy.”

“Y-Yeah, okay, gotcha. Message 
received.”

“Call her whatever you want. She’s 
amusing when she’s angry.”

“Gh...I’m going to pretend you never 
said that. Ryuu, you got anything 
good on the streets as a whole?”

“Ain’t that a lil’ vague?”

“Just answer the question.”

“Alright, whatever you say. It ain’t 
changed much since it’s inception, 
I’d say. One long path with a bunch 
of winding alleyways an’ detours 
to lesser known stores. Oh, back a 
little ways, there were these big ol’ 
towers. Westgate Towers. Had some 
historical significance to them.”

“And since they’re not here now...”

“Yup, probably to do with the war. I 
bet a lot of people were sad about 
that. Those towers stood the test of 
time, until then.”

“Hey, hey, you, stop standing there 

like a dolt and keep moving forward.”

“You okay there, Amy-- Amelia?”

“Yes, I’m fine. New person was 
just standing still. Done with the 
exposition?”

“It sounds harsh when you put it like 
that...”

“Don’t think too hard about it. I’ve 
got a question of my own, were the 
streets always this violent?”

“Back when there weren’t Paladins, 
the only fights that’d break out in 
the open were drunken brawls and 
political disputes. Of course, you 
don’t get much of either by now. Did 
a fight break out?”

“Yeah. A cybered-up punk tried 
to bust up one of the Paladins. He 
called it revolution, but it was just 
some psychotic attack. Soon, there 
were three of them on him, and he 
was arrested. After he was beaten 
senseless, that is. The others just 
walked on by and thought nothing 
of it. Kinda glad the new kid didn’t 
see that.”

“The masses don’t know real 
revolution until they’ve seen it with 
their own eyes. It’s pitiful.”

“I wouldn’t so much call your plans 
‘revolution’ but ‘world domination’ 
instead.”

“Whatever you call it, it sounds 
idiotic coming from you. Leave the 
big words to the adults, Amelia.”

“I’m eighteen, bitch queen.”

“I’m thirty four with a daughter of my 
own, and Ryuu is twenty five, so shut 
your trap.”

...

...

...

“...You have a kid?”
“A daughter?”

“Yes. She’s still in Japan. No, I’m not 
married. Or engaged. Or taken. It’s 
a story for another time. Ryuu, have 
you got more information on the 
streets?”

“Y-Yeah, right, uh. For how many 
stores they’ve crammed into a single 
street, it still takes only twenty 
minutes to go from one end to the 
other. Less so, if you’ve got killer 
legs.”

“That’s addressed to me, isn’t it?”

“I don’t think there’s a girl in the 
world who wouldn’t notice legs like 
those, Amelia.”

“Good thing I only date girls, then.”

“Oh, is that why there’s so much 
sexual tension between you two?”

“Don’t even start.”
“Not in a million years.”

CHAPTER 1
END



Lost Companions 
Faded Memories

Marlowe Theater

CHAPT.2



“Are you done?”

“Yeah, I am. They do some good food 
here.”

“That junk isn’t real. And, next time, 
eat before the mission. I can’t believe 
you’re wasting time with a burger 
stand.”

“Hey, not my fault-- Hm?”

“What?”

“Ryuu, ain’t this a battle-bot 
stadium?”

“Oh, yeah. It’s not as big as the ones 
you’ll see in New Neo Tokyo, though. 
Why’d you ask?”

“I didn’t think I’d see one here. That 
takes me back.”

“Did you play, Amelia?”

“Heck no, I ain’t got the skills to make 
my own battle-bot. My mom always 
took me to see the games, though. 
Much better than seeing it on a 
screen. What about you?”

“I never cared for the sport.”

“You? Really? That’s the last thing I 
expected to hear from you.”

“It never struck a chord with me. If 
Caroline were still with us, she could 
tell you everything there is to know.”

“Yeah, way to sour the mood. I don’t 
exactly want to remember that.”

“Are you telling me you didn’t expect 
it?”

“Not to her! How can I picture such a 
sweet girl dying?”

“How immature of you.”

“It’s good you aren’t with me, 
otherwise I’d deck you right in the 
face for saying that.”

“Say what you will. She knew well 
what might happen one day and kept 
on moving despite that.”

“...You sound like you respected her, 
Akemi.”

“I did. I thought I hated her for being 
so meek, but she was surprisingly 
strong-willed.”

“I’ve got some interesting stories on 
what this place used to be, if you still 
wanna hear ‘em.”

“...Please.”

“Well, let’s see. This place used to 
be a theater, surprisingly. Marlowe 
Theater. Big place, could hold 
thousands of people. Was a big 
cultural icon for the whole country! 
An old actin’ buddy of mine told 
me all the stories he could, it was a 
ghost-of-the-week deal, you know?”

“And they got rid of it?”

“It happened some time after the 
war, so you can’t just pin it on that. I 
dunno what the heck the higher-ups 
were thinkin’, but they replaced it.”

“I bet people weren’t happy about 
that.”

“Sheesh, no. There were riots, people 
throwing bottles and using their 
second hand cybernetics to prove 
their point. Some people got really 
messed up from that...”

“Ryuu, you sound so personal about 
it, almost makes me think you were 
there.”

“W-What?! I wasn’t there, I swear!”

“...Ryuu?”
“Subtle.”

“Oh, the new kid’s done eating. Hey, 
hey, you, yeah, no more. You’ve 
mooched off me long enough, damn 
it.”

“Someone’s grumpy.”

“Can it. You soured the mood and 
the kid’s drained half my credits on 
snacks alone, I have a right to be 
grumpy.”

“Not that you had money to begin 
with.”

“I’m surprised you were able to feed 
yourself with that lil’ change!”

“Oh jeez. Alright, I’m done here, let’s 
go kid. We’re heading back onto the 
streets.”

CHAPTER 2
END



Initiative of the 
New World Order

The Beaney

CHAPT.3



“Hey, Ryuu, tell me about this place. 
It looks important.”

“Huh? That’s the Beaney, but why do 
you think it’s important?”

“So, it’s not?”

“It was, maybe, I dunno. The media’s 
gonna have you believe otherwise, 
but there ain’t many people that go 
here. It goes past ‘quiet atmosphere’ 
and into straight up ‘ghost town’.”

“Why’s that?”

“It’s a museum and a library.”

“It was easy to access the place’s net 
code. It’s useless. Move on, Amelia.”

“Okay, okay, hang on. Hello? 
Remember? New kid doesn’t know 
anything right now.”

“That’s news to me. Why is that?”

“A-Ah, well...”

“...Leave it for later. I’ve got another 
report coming in.”

Click!

“Crap, nearly hit her phobia button. 
She doesn’t like hearing about 
amnesia...”

“Would’ve thought you’d like to see 
her panic.”

“Heck no! No, never. I don’t like 
seeing people panic, and that’s all 
there is to it.”

“Huh, okay, I won’t delve any 
further.”

“So. The Beaney. Let’s explain the big 
deal for the new kid.”

“Right, right! Places like these 
are second only to the media for 
propaganda hubs. They’re ways 
for the Paladins to stretch their 
influence.”

“There was a great war a few 
decades ago, since a metric crapton 
of innovations were coming out. 
Nations wanted to be the pioneers of 
that, and it descended into chaos.”

“Back then, the Paladins were called 
the ‘Police’, or somethin’ silly like 
that.”

Click!

“Japan eventually came out on top, 
‘cause they were already ahead of 
this big tech race, and a whole bunch 
of changes were made, like how New 
Neo Tokyo’s the capital of the world.”

“To cut his rambling short, this 
‘Beaney’ will hold artifacts and 
stories that cater to the Paladins. 
Anything that speaks wrongly, or 
spreads ‘false history’, is banned. The 
creator of said work is then hunted 
down secretly.”

“W-Whoa, didn’t realize you came 
back...”

“GeneTech became the lead 
proprietor of cybernetic 

augmentations after the war, 
giving them more power than the 
government.”

“A shame. I heard from a pal that he 
found some good pre-war art.”

“How’d he do that?”

“Well, he was a Paladin--”

“Hold up. What?”

“Is it that surprising? I’m an ex-
Paladin, Amelia.”

“It’s true.”

“...Sheesh, just who are you, Ryuu?”

“Even I don’t know.”

“Well, sorry but I got an urgent call 
of my own. Akemi knows what I’m 
talkin’ about. Just send me somethin’ 
if you need me. Can I suggest a 
picture of a cute kit--”

“Just go and do your errand.”

“Damn. Later, Amy.”

“I told you before--”

Click!

“Ugh. This is too much, I’m just going 
to keep walking. New kid, c’mon, 
we’re moving.”

CHAPTER 3
END



Arcade Town and the 
Neon Spotlight

Whitefriars

CHAPT.4



“Here we are. This is the Arcade 
Town, right?”

“Yes. The official name is District 4. 
What records I have show that the 
place was called Whitefriars before 
the war.”

“Wow...talk about a busy place. I can-
- Ugh...I can barely squeeze through. 
Hey-- Hey! Keep hold of my hand so I 
don’t lose you.”

“What do you see?”

“A ton of big-name brands have set 
up shop here, by the looks of it. 
There’s a whole load of trinket shops, 
and a few Aug Clinics too.”

“Owned by GeneTech?”

“You got that right. They’re selling 
their body-modding crap here too.”

“...Entertain my curiosity, Amelia. Did 
you choose to upgrade your legs?”

“Why the sudden question? Hm...
whatever, you won’t answer that. I 
didn’t choose. I’m not saying why.”

“That makes us different.”

“You actually went to one of those 
death traps?”

“Don’t make such a foolish claim. My 
eyes and my right arm are my prized 
creations. One of a kind.”

“Certainly a safer option if you 
have the aptitude for it...and the 
willpower for self-surgery.”

“Regardless. Old records show that 
this place was quieter. It would 
peak during the afternoon and on 
Saturday nights, then mellow out 
during the morning and on other 
nights. This place’s easy access is a 
remnant from back then, it seems. 
Two entrances.”

“...Wait. Stop talking. Is that...?”

“Over there. See?”

“Oh-- Oh no. Akemi, I’ll talk later.”

Click!

“Hey! Hey, stop gawking!”

“Stop right there.”

“We’re getting out of here! You, just 
hold on as tight as you can, ‘cause I’m 
not slowing down.”

“Move aside, all of you.”

“Crap, they’re good at parting the 
crowd. Hey, wait, I have an idea. Let 
go of my hand, go that way. I’ll meet 
with you later!”

...

“Amelia can handle herself, but 
she didn’t turn off your comms. I’ll 
monitor your position for now. Just 
keep going through the crowd.”

“Unit J-2-7 reporting in. Two 
suspicious individuals were sighted 
in District 4. They are unarmed. 
Requesting a sentinel drone be 
deployed for short-term use.”

“I’ve sent an emergency signal to 
Ryuu.”

Click!

“I’m back. What’s going on?”

“Amelia’s separated from your friend. 
Two Paladins were close to catching 
them, and she decided to split up.”

“...Damn it.”

“She turned off her comms. Her 
position was District 4 - Arcade Town, 
she called it. Go find her.”

“Gotcha. She better be safe...”

“Be quick. Take her to Anderson 
Obelisk, it’s a landmark according to 
the tourist map.”

Click!

“So. Some alone time. You’re not 
going to talk now, are you?”

“Thought so.”

“Well, according to forums, there 
didn’t use to be any Paladins around 
District 4. Whitefriars was a peaceful 
section of the city. I imagine it was 
home to many trinket shops, as it is 
now. How foolish. You cling to your 
necklaces and merchandise. It can be 
so easily ripped away from you. Tch, I 
suppose this is something that makes 
you humans what you are.”

CHAPTER 4
END



Recovery

Clock Tower

CHAPT.5



“...The others should be arriving 
soon. If you see a small drone, do 
whatever you can to avoid it. That’s 
a sentinel drone, the Paladin’s 
favourite toy. It’ll snap a photo and 
identify you in an instant.”

“Hey, Akemi, I got her. She’s safe and 
sound. Amelia, come on, turn your 
comms back on.”

Click!

“Fine. Sorry, I screwed up. Paladins 
found me and got a picture.”

“...You’re safe, at the least. That’s all 
that matters to me.”

“W-What was that? You sound...very 
happy about that.”

“I imagine Ryuu played a part in your 
safety, Amelia.”

“Um-- Right. Well, you know Ryuu, 
the idiot’s much stronger than he 
looks.”

“Hey, I’m right here, y’know!”

“And--”

“You know what, I...don’t feel like a 
comeback. My head’s hurting.”

“We can afford a few minutes rest.”

“Thank goodness...”

Thump...

“I just realized. Anderson Obelisk...
ain’t this some famous war 

monument?”

“It is. I was curious about it, actually.”

“Funny...we’re hiding from the 
authorities by sitting in the first place 
they’d look.”

Amelia and Ryuu start laughing.

“So, this monument? It used to be a 
clock tower, mighty and old. It was a 
common meeting place for people, 
since it sat outside many diners 
and stores. When the war came, 
there were mass riots from those 
who didn’t want Britain to fight this 
war. As the riots and protests grew, 
people would speak of a ghost called 
Anderson. Sounded just like one of 
the many ghost stories you’d see 
about the clock tower. Murdered by 
the tower, peace-loving and didn’t 
put up a single fight in his entire life, 
not even then. Typical folk stuff. The 
protesters clung to that, until the 
ghost finally appeared.”

“You’re kidding me. Ghosts?”

“I don’t know the truth myself. 
Could be a punk hacker making a 
projection, could be a real ghost, 
could be an agreement by thousands 
of people to make up a ghost story. 
Point is, this Anderson guy appeared 
and stopped the protesting from 
reaching a violent conclusion. Just 
like that. After the war ended, the 
clock tower was demolished and this 
obelisk was put in place.”

“Some people weren’t happy that 
their precious tower had been 

replaced with something far more...
modern.”

“Yup. There are those that say 
Anderson’s ‘appearance’ was actually 
the government’s idea. Makes sense 
when you think about it.”

“Well, thanks for that, I’m rested 
now.”

“Did that bore you, Amy?”

“Listen, I just got tagged by Paladins 
and nearly got beaten by them, 
I’m as exhausted as they come. So, 
Akemi, mission’s over?”

“That’s right. The local history has a 
few points I can make use of, and we 
know the layout of the main street. 
Your next mission will come after a 
night’s rest. And bring the new kid 
with you.”

“You’re rested too, right, kid? Yeah, 
you look okay to me. What’s their 
name, anyway?”

“I dunno.”

“You’re...telling me you don’t know 
the kid’s name?”

“And how are you sure they’re a 
kid?”

“...Damn it. Let’s just go back 
already.”

FINAL CHAPTER
END




