DespeMtion can drive
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€r of Dawn and Daniel Schema, founders and administrators of ND-S,
[ ea enjoyed the privileges her mother’s lineage granted her-
mas’ children need to earn their family names with death.
€ Amalthea’s mother, Amalthea too was expected to die for ND-S.
~ Hermother's came about from a laboratory error.
A hea watched the indicators for the quarantine chamber,

the decontaminated reading Was as her mother stepped inside. Surprised, yet resigned, she said,
: ! There's still a mess in here.

seal the door. It's what her mother would have done,
ND-S approved when a team arrived to investigate.
Wwatching her mother mutate out of the corner of her eye,
Some mutations are confined only to the origin point
y pread or harm others. That was her mother's duty -
to ensure those withistich mutations did not walk the tunnels. It then became Amalthea’s.

The granddati

and Amal;h

But working in ifr
made her hide deepe

henas \ ainstit. Ar g,; a did not take hereyes off her until she vanished

h trght side tunnels and crevasses to sneak msrde
nd she wasn't the only one wanted access.
e m t those who I|ve in darkness to evade death,

t least she was finally a Schema.
work in that laboratory any longer.
n and managed mutation testings;
eform, and it was her job to ensure
ued on as usual or were taken to quarantine.
rteam were all made of young men and women.
0 one with mutations could work in such a field.
# When hers began, she hid it.
éh itwas a patch of black steel across her neck
s and collarbone that moved as she moved.
iding it only worked so long until a coworker ruined it
when his mutated spine tore through his uniform.
ire team was tested by investigators and immediately replaced.
nd a small team allowing mutations whose sole duty was research.
It wasn't helping the Zones or even ND-S.
; usy work for has-been twenty-somethings who outlived their purpose
and were killing time until they joined the dead collective.
Amalthea grew close to one of her coworkers,
ose skin was turning to glass the way hers was turning to steel.
’body beneath must have looked like because under Midas' skin,
urning gold. He was always sarcastic about it attacking his face first.
She thought there was something attractive about his skull.
. They honded--it was companionship for her, but it was love for him.
hild named Nemesis, and before the coworker died of her mutations,
\malthea and Midas to care for Nemesis, who turned out to be a prodigy.
ts of working together, her and her team were visited by Daniel Schema
alongside a woman infested with snakes.
vestigate a way to slow mutations- the hope Amalthea was looking for.
The only trouble was, as they researched the woman’s mutations,
( nt for everyone, and they are sourced from some aspect of their lives-
e implants that make them citizens. ND-S caused the mutations themselves.
das rﬁ:l Nemesis wanted to stop the research termmate thelrlmplants and flee-

PP R

but she didn't want to abandon Midas and Nemesrs
could finish the research and slow her mutations, she could find the reason for them.
And if she could discover how to be just asimmortal as Dawn and Daniel
-surely they have some implant not yet released to the public-,

% she could help Midas and Nemesis too, and neither have to leave.
¢ Caught between her rationalizations and fears,
Amalthea learns too late that one cannot be loyal to the Schemas yet be against the dead collective-
and ND-S might not have a reason for the mutations so much as a reason to cover them up.

T












oy AN
b

.;‘,«, V\‘ll'""'*;"\ fﬁ'& s

e S ™

fay € hes G158 free iy
rs | Commred Surgenlqer ok
Grstis on b of her foal Face =

Wer expressie 0§ + WRIKIES
Me""ﬁ ‘ku Lﬁ‘“ Cﬁ“e



:., .‘st
> 4

OO
\\‘s“g(v;’

Nemesis n0.29 4




underground Zo by tunnels that wind and intersect, are safer than the filthy spaces between tu stubborn suffocate. Amalthea,

ed Midas, and their c emesis are lucky. Itisn't often a team such as themselves receive such a large tunne . Narrow at the front and back
aulted, wide center chamb 1ects only to other ND-S facilities.
e scans inside with her b 1ts, the door slides into the wall, betraying Nemesis, hiding around the corner with a snake in her tensed arms, poised for just
ght moment to throw it. Her ( s, and she instantly scuttles to Midas to put the snake back.
Midas is where he usually works-a curved table cluttered with all kinds of instruments--, and as always, he's in his chair, set at the lowest height. But unlike what

malthea expected, his attention isn't on his work: the woman seated in front of him with snakes around her head. They curl down her back and shoulders and weave
around her arms. Keeping his eyes to the ceiling, Midas greets Amalthea listlessly, distractedly, and why not? The ceiling is encrusted with stained glass imagery backlit
with Ice crystals that sheet the stone behind it. Colorful shards refract across his face. Despite the tunnels being Séninee-mined, the crystals’ thin veneer seems too natural
to come from the same hands that carved the Zones.
Amalthea is lucky indeed. It isn't every day a project such as this comes to their tunnel. If they can slow this woman'’s mutations, they can help everyone living in the
Zones-even herand her team.
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What were the past ones like if it
was the age of machines?

ST.TNG

But are they evil if they have no
control over their own actions?

The company commands them— a borg collective
more control because once someone "
dies, they’re completely under the b
company'’s thumb until they die again

Traitorous to ND-S, which is \

why rebels practice this

rule the city an
worst enemy

bodies to prevent death

People can create internet-like sites (“nets” and

i.e. making nets and builds,

browsing online implanted technology
x -

i To escape the “control” all around
\ them, ARGs are popular to
create...but they're still controlled

Very active city b/c of limits on time
using implants for “safety” reasons

V\

9 ---- Empty...BUT NOT

Tokyo

But what if it was weirdly empty
Crowded
How do mutated people behave?
Do they do this to try to get back
their original bodies?
; -
! What if some people thought
Tokyo Ghoul -3-------- they could stave off mutations
by stealing energy from others? ‘

Radioactivity lights

They can't be controlled...
what does the corporation
do to stop them? H

How does this affect them?

|
|

Just how do these implants cause
mutations when they break down
over time? How are they
implanted?? How do they function
and, in the end, change the body?

. = Glamorous dead—android-like
& people in power but wired like

--- Besides the company, the dead

= People will gladly mutilate their

| Maybe not aboveground, but below?

Mostly night - gjade Runner

Unique lights

Crystal lights  Residual aura glow i

No real food—consumption
of energy...with crystals?

LY,
if=an

Anna wants to disconnect from her
implants, and getting inside info is a
Cassandra + team, who work with sure bet
ND-S to break ND-S’ own defenses
to find the weakpoints so their other
teams can fortify them

Joshua wants to stay disconnected...
but is actually working against his own
rebel team as a double agent

Joshua and Anna, rebels working
to destroy ND-S

/'

<— The characters

3 scientists—a small team set to
the task

- a half-mutated man and his wife,
desperately hiding hers

- a child genius they teasingly
joke is their daughter

Is Dawn afraid of her own dead
collective?
And of mutating like Daniel?

4

Dawn Schema, founder of ND-S

Amalthea no.29 (woman)
Daniel Schema, founder of ND-S

Midas no.61 (man)
Nemesis no.224 (child)

Bastardization arc:

- Amalthea is a traitor—while the
others agree to take down ND-S, she
. turns against them thinking ND-S will
genuinely use this “bandaid” for good

Strangely immortal? Or is
something else going on?

Daniel is dead...

With these implants, they too will
...or Daniel isn't dead?

mutate—some are already—, so they
have personal stake in something to \ ;

extend life /
.. Amalthea is desperate to slow the

progression of her mutations

Her motivation is her mutations and not

wanting Nemesis to suffer the same way,
but her spine is a fear of joining the dead
Midas has begrudgingly accepted collective—which is technically traitorous

his fate but tends to stay complacent to ND-S

Nemesis looks upon her coworkers

with dread knowing that will be her ~ -.__ Mixed motivations
Heroic arc:

’ - Midas realizes he can’t stay complacent
anymore when complacency is what got
Parietaine here; his spine is restlessness
thinking doing his duties will make him
satisfied, but it never does

Spine:

- Nemesis feels pressure to keep Amalthea and
Midas together because they're the only ones
who give her the childhood she’s always wished
for rather than the one her parents let her lose
when she was sent off to work under ND-S

The leader is a powerful woman
who faked her husband’s death to
get control back over her company

7 t
To cover it up, she pretends to be
one of the people who investigate
his strange death...and signs he's
still alive

She makes an ARG to
mis-lead people

They have teams of scientists and
experts in different fields to ensure
they are the only ones in control— p
forcing experts to go to them or be e
shut down / not funded / silenced :

%

The modern councilmembers?
The company doesn't bribe the
government, they are the
government and have a branch of
councilmembers who are experts

No surnames except for the
company leaders /
councilmembers...only
numbers showing X is the Xth

d are the living’s
person with that first name

CONTROL

w

To look beautiful? I - Fagades and falsities, masks
= Or stave off death? Cltlzen—controlllqg oy
\Cybe ) Busi ‘ess
metics Deepfakes > Cormorkl i
ilds” i i i Corporation Maybe the aboveground is
“builds”) to communicate with one another using \ P oy o eeii byt abard bl
Lots of tech but belowground is beautiful While everyone else is safe
Sci-fi medical facilities T A and maintaiped belowground...from what?
rd Evil government VGA R i __,.—""
Reverse Hills (SMT IV) --- Sci-fi “medical” fjanilities \ G; 2 . 4 Wha EanTinuffl, so not at the
Corrupt dictator ! “mercy” of the company “trying
S g Literally gl d? to cure them”
OUND?

T = Or ABOVEGR

\ People without
company technology

(SMT IV)

Rebels

\

Grungy -

" Secondary planet

Have squads and platoons,
organization

. Cityscape ~ Enclosed ___ s yangerous outside™™

; Control \
/ X Radioactivity™
“Zones” within the region Themselves™

“There are machines, but...”

“But they're decommissioned?”
from chemicals ! “No. The people are scarier.”™
Urban legends surround
mutations and whatever’s
outside the Zones

2 suns, 1 crystal moon

Machinegiocused history
-> control-focused present
A
In the Age of Machines / Aetate Machinarum (A.M.)

Controlling/containment

Latin approved by a Tumblr Latin Roman inspired? Greek inspired?
expert who kindly translated this
to the proper words

From the implants? Or the o B
technology around them? The Skinless Man

Everyone only has 40-ish years and
start to mutate after that if they have

c . P
pany.covers t up the company’s implanted technology

Will gladly give people a temporary
bandaid fix rather than let anyone
stop the issue at the source
because it will kill their control
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