Tag
A cliff overlooking the Maverickhunters Headquarters. In the middle of the night.

There were five people there, all dressed in black capes.

"So... why do we have to do this, again?" (Bolt)
"Don't lose focus. Remember the importance of the mission."
"Yeah, but... I don't get why we have to infiltrate THIS place. Why didn't they just hire them?" (Bolt)
"The Hunters are... a different cloth. They would not do what would be asked of them."
"So the solution is to break in, steal what we need, and then... am I the only one seeing the problem here?" (Bolt)
"Cut it out. We report to the highest instance of all."
"Easy for you to say. I don't remember volunteering for this. I don't remember volunteering for anything, really." (Bolt)
"Was your alternative not the eternal slumber? Surely, this is preferable... is it not?" (Snow)
"And you know you'd rather do this rather than what we're actually supposed to be doing."
"That goes without saying..." (Bolt)



Pallette woke up. "Hmmmnmnhnm... Shiva?" Shiva was standing up, getting dressed. "What's..."
"Something's wrong."
"Wrong..."
"I don't know what, but I know that something's wrong... you should probably get to the navigation room. They may need you." Shiva retrieved Coper from under the bed and put it on her back. "Coffee's already brewing. I'm out." With that, she ran out the door, into the night of the HQ.
Pallette rubbed her eyes, grabbed her glasses from the nightstand and sat up. "If something's going on, I should indeed..."


"What's the situation?" Pallette walked into the Navigation room, coffee cup in hand.
"Pallette, sir! We are being hacked by an unidentified assailant! Several breaches already!"
"Damnit... Alia's out on a mission, and this isn't within Layer's areas of expertise... alright, I'm in command here now." She finished the cup and started giving orders to the people in the room. "You, make a printout of everything that's happened since the attack started!"
"Yes, sir!"
"You, run security protocols 7 and 12-B!"
"Will do!"
"You, check the archives if you can find anything on any similar attack!"
"On it!"
"You, make sure that none of the breaches could be directly dangerous!"
"Sir!"
"You, shut down all the teleporters... it's not safe to have them running when the systems are being attacked!"
"Yes, sir!"
"And you..." She adressed the young navigator standing next to her.
"Yes, sir?"
Pallette handed her the empty coffee cup. "Get me another cup of coffee. Black."
"...yes, sir."
As all the other Navigators started on their orders, Pallette sat down at the main terminal and started typing. Characters were flickering by at high speed on the screens. "Impressive... it's no amateur at work here..." Switching one of the displays, Pallette sped up her typing, and characters started flickering by at almost the same speed on the display that was blank up until a moment ago. This went on for a few moments. What was actually going on was hard to grasp, even for those who knew things about hacking. Then, a message appeared among the code.
>RESISTANCE, IS IT? CUTE.
Pallette thought for a second before punching in her reply.
:I AM A NAVIGATOR OF THE MAVERICKHUNTERS. I'LL STOP YOU.
>YOU KEEP THINKING THAT.
:DON'T UNDERESTIMATE ME.
>THEN LET'S SEE WHAT YOU CAN DO!
:I INTEND TO.


"You Hunters don't know what's for your own good!"
"I agree. That's why I'm no Hunter."
You simply follow- wait, what did you say? You're not a Hunter?"
"No. I am merely a mercenary."
"If you're hired by the Hunters, you're no better than them."
"Oh, I'm currently not under contract. My common sense just said you needed to be stopped."
"Heh... heh... heh heh heh!"
"What's so funny?"
"If you're not a Hunter, and not even employed by the Hunters... you're a simple mercenary, acting entirely on her own..."
"That's right."
"Then..." She pulled all her puppets back, warping them away. Tossing two larger rings on the ground, she held out her arms. "...I don't need to hold back, because noone will complain if I kill you!"
"You go ahead and think so..."
The rings started glowing, each projecting a warp field. She walked between them, kneeling and crossing her arms, her hands at her shoulders. "Giant warriors... Atlas and Talos!" Two gargantuan robots warped in, both of them kneeling in the same position.
"...cute."
"The two giant robots that disappeared from the world... ran on an infinite power source. I found them... their power crystals were gone, but I modified them to be able to do my bidding!" All three of them stood up. She lashed out with her arms towards Shiva, moving her fingers. "Now, die!"



"It's true. You can dodge or block any attack I throw at you." Silver deactivated Deepwave. "I can't beat you like this."
"That is how it is. I commend you, for not everyone can accept defeat at such a stage of the battle."
"Defeat?" Silver put Deepwave back on the belt. She clenched her right hand, which started sparking slightly. "Not quite." She opened her palm.
The next moment, an arc of lightning hit Snow in the back. She screamed out in pain and dropped her sword as she fell to her knees. Silver stepped up to her, put her foot on Snowflake and put Ares' muzzle to Snow's head.
"And now, you will answer my questions."
"How... did..."
"I got you right where I wanted you. I charged Longinus up during the battle, with some of those lightning attacks that... 'missed'. And so, I simply reclaimed all that electricity... but it had to travel through you first. Now, what are you doing here?"
"Impressive planning ahead... it is clear that you well deserve the rank you hold." Snow was breathing heavily. "The task at hand... you of the Hunters are in possession of something that is of a far greater value to us. We were tasked with obtaining that item for our purposes..."
"You... wanted something we have? Why didn't you... you didn't even ask? Your first course of action was to infiltrate our headquarters and steal it?"
"You would... not have cooperated."
"And how are you so sure of that?"
"Because you are... different. You do not wish to advance the same goals that we do."




"...three minutes."
"Kh..." 666 fell to one knee, supporting himself with his arm. "Damnit..."
"This poison never fails me." Bolt walked up to 666, aiming at him with his smaller crossbow. "Now, spit it out."
"Wh... what?"
"Don't act stupid." He moved up to 666 and crouched, coming almost face to face with him. "Tell me."
"I'll tell you that..." Suddenly, 666 grabbed onto Bolt's arrow belts on the chest and pulled him even closer "...that you think too highly of yourself." He stood up, forcing Bolt up as well. Since 666 pulled on the belts, he couldn't aim.
"What in the name of- this poison has never-"
"You jump to conclusions, idiot. Just because I bleed doesn't mean blood is my only vital fluid."
"It... diluted?"
"Exactly. And since you were wondering how strong I really am..." 666 drew his left arm back with his fist clenched. Bolt started wriggling, but he was in a tight grip.
Bam.
666 gave him a heavy punch on his right chin. A tooth dropped out his mouth and he started spitting blood. "Now... I can feel your poison within me. It's not going to kill me, but may render parts of me numb. But before that... I will have broken all your limbs."
"Wait, I-"
"Some people would agree to put you in less pain if you started talking. I don't roll that way. Whether or not you speak, you will be in a world of pain."
"You don't know what you're-"
"However, the sooner you talk, the sooner my need for you runs out... and the sooner the pain will stop."
"You can't-"
"Forever."
Bolt became dead quiet when he realized what that word implied.
"I know exactly how to keep someone alive, while still in excruciating pain the whole time. I intend to make extensive use of this knowledge."



Shiva fell downwards. It hurt, all over...
"And now... die. SMASH!"
She passed between the giant robot puppets. They smashed their palms together at Shiva. A crack was heard.
"This is what happens when a simple mercenary tries to go up against our organization!"
"Oh... so?" The hands of the giant robots were slowly pushed away from each other. Shiva was inbetween them, pushing with her elbows and feet. Her arms were crossed, her palms opened and projecting stasis fields. "You haven't seen... ANYTHING yet."
"...impossible... how can you..."
Shiva gave a push, now holding her palms against the giant ones. She let go at the right moment, dropping down and grabbing Coper.
"Where did you get that strength from... noone should be able to do that!"
"My strength... when you fight just to win for yourself, your strength is limited... but I fight because I have something to protect."
"And what is it that you protect?"
"A person... just one single person." Shiva started charging up a stasis field.
"And why do you wish to protect this person?"
"Because..." Shiva stabbed Coper upwards and backwards, skewering the fist of Atlas that was coming down towards her. "Because I love her!" She sent the stasis field through Coper and jumped up on top of the fist. Grabbing Coper at the other side of the fist, she pulled it towards her, destroying half of Atlas' hand in the process.



"Look at them... thinking they've won. Technically, I suppose they have, as they won their battles, and we didn't obtain what we wanted, and- I'm drifting." ? turned back to her systems. "Emergency protocol, then." She hit a few buttons.
Nothing happened.
"What..." She tried to run it again. "How can it-"

:AS YOU STATED IT BEFORE... HO HO HO.
>HOW DID YOU... I SHUT DOWN ALL YOUR...
:YOU INDEED DISABLED EVERYTHING HERE. YOU GOT PAST OUR MOST SECURE SYSTEMS. YOU MANAGED TO OUTPERFORM ME, OF ALL PEOPLE, IN SPEED HACKING.
:BUT IF YOU THINK THAT'S ENOUGH TO BEAT A NAVIGATOR OF THE MAVERICKHUNTERS, YOU ARE SORELY MISTAKEN.
>YOU... SHOULD HAVE NOTHING LEFT TO WORK WITH!
>...UNLESS...
:CORRECT. I STILL HAVE MY MOST POWERFUL TOOL.
>YOU...
:MYSELF.

The navigation room was still dark, except for the light of a small screen on a handheld device. From this device, several cables ran, most of them connecting right into various ports on Pallette's body. Many other cables were also connected to her, going to and from the terminals in the room.

:I POSIT THAT I NOW CHANNEL THE FULL POWER OF THE SYSTEMS YOU SHUT DOWN EARLIER THROUGH MYSELF. I CAN GIVE COMMANDS, AND SEND THESE MESSAGES, BY
:SIMPLY WANTING THEM TO HAPPEN. WE WENT NECK TO NECK BEFORE, WHEN I HAD TO ENTER EVERY COMMAND MANUALLY... NOW, I AM FAR ABOVE YOUR
:LEAGUE. IT IS COMPLETELY IMPOSSIBLE FOR ANYONE TO BREACH MY SYSTEMS... TO ENTER ME. WELL, APART FROM... NEVERMIND.
>MOST IMPRESSIVE... YOU EXPECTED ME TO LET MY GUARD DOWN.
:PRETTY MUCH. GOOD THING YOU DIDN'T ATTACK TWO WEEKS AGO.
>AND WHY IS THAT?
:TWO WEEKS AGO... I WOULDN'T HAVE BEEN ALERTED TO THE SITUATION IN TIME.
:AND NOW, AS YOU STATED IT BEFORE...
:GAME OVER.

Pallette disabled communications and sent off a final, huge batch of commands. ?'s terminal was completely overwhelmed. Seconds later, the CPU caught fire.
In the navigation room, Pallette was breathing heavily. "Phew... it... worked..."
"Good job, Pallette!" One of the other navigators spoke up. "That was magnificent, but why didn't we..."
"Because it's... it's not a good solution... it was a final gamble..." She shut down the handheld device and started disconnecting cables. "I could use only a fraction of the power of these systems and it was still almost too much for me... only reason.... only reason I had to use all of them was to send simultaneous commands... connecting to our terminals like this is prohibited for security reasons... I doubt anyone else would have been able to handle this. I wouldn't even have considered it if the systems weren't brought down..."



"Cain Labs greatest product... the Omega body."
"Omega...?"
"With Cain no longer among you, you Hunters would not fulfill the project as it was intended..."
"How did you know- Cain passed away only last night! It hasn't been made public yet, even to the Hunters!"
"We are aware of far more than you would expect..."
"Even so... I still have no idea what you're talking about."
"The Omega body was to be... the greatest weapon."
"Weapon... I'm the highest ranked weapon engineer among the Hunters, and I've never heard of anything like an 'Omega body'!"
"Of course you have not. It was too important."

