Crystal’s World (2012 —2014)

2180 A.D.
The end of the
war.




Our world was destroyed

by this war.
It began more than fifty years ago.
Many of us can’t remember what

‘peace’ was like.
Oor did it

ever
exist?







The creatures that
remain are hungry,
walting for a
chance to kill.

Always hunting.







This world can change
you .




It can make you
unreconizable




This was
supposed to be a
utopia.







In the wake af a nuclear war,
humans= turned to & religion
knownas Animism.,
lhough it appeared to be
fraudulent, this belief soon

o

proved to legitimate.

Though a process known as Fusing,
religious leaders would bBind am animal®s
spirit with that of a human child.
The child would then become an Animus.




The plan seemed
pertect, but, as
with ‘every
unconstitutional
mishap ot our
ever-laboring
mankind®, the idea
was soon shunned and
eventually outlawed.
However, as human
nature demands, we
chose not to obey
the tollowings of
our leaders.

The practice went
on.




With night upon her, a world sits in stasis. She who
is so plagued by devastation rests, neither
condemning the wicked nor fretting over her

inevitable demise.

The world is calm, and, no matter the brevity of the
circumstance, this is, indeed, a magnificent moment
of peace.

Generally, this world is caught in war, such as that
of the past few centuries. Human development, as
great as it seems, pits the very universe against
itself so that it destroys what little is left in the
aftermath of the humans themselves. These humans,
with their petty fighting and selfish anger, unleash
radiation upon a world already ravaged from
industrial pollution.

Then, when they have destroyed their home, they blame
the beasts and their hunger.




wniz

ot
dept
ss-savvy scienti:

human chi
reable

2
panicked civilians

cpoke of a pod and taught sacri

Animism, as it was later called, becan

owertul organization.

DEFLiOus Ly DOwWe L




Of course, the practice could not go on. It was
internationally outlawed and the leaders
prosecuted. Nevertheless, humans are rebellious
and, therefore, continued on in secret.
Thus, a great rift was formed between civilians
and their leaders.




Crystal’s World

Chapter I

SYSTEM OF THE CITY OF ICE




A.D, 2598

This is the story of a relatively
latent world, caught in midst of
raging war.

Graphia is one of Europe’s northernmost
countries, located in the Atlantic Ocean
between Iceland and Norway. Roughly the
size of its eastern neighbor, and
several latitudinal degrees closer to
the North Pole, it is made up of a
somewhat wide mainland, a northern
peninsula, and a cluster of tiny
islands, long ago colonized by
foreigners, off the eastern shore.
While, in the previous century, a slight
polar shift caused the Earth’s surface
to cool considerably, the largest
Graphian cities, Casia and Eluta, are
protected by mechanically controlled
magnetic fields that shield them from
unsavory weather and control the
temperature.




The country is invariably under an
ancient monarchy and a council of
twelve eligible men and women. When one
party fails, the other steps up, taking
the role of political leader.

Beyond the staggering poverty rates is
a corrupt system, filled with greed and
manipulation.




This young lady is one of the few
residents who have ever visited
the northern mountains and
anything beyond.

She is the daughter of the Queen,
sister to the heir, and third in
line for the throne.

The rich hold an awtul
lot of power, bwt the
poor are segregated
and torced into
dreadful living
conditions. The
MEASUres Werg even
taken, in an attempt
to prevent
overpopulation, to
zeal ot all entrances
to major cities so no
one could po in or out
without a substantial
sum Ot money.




The princess’s
name is Ameliane
Bane, and she is
returning from a
long stay in the
mountains to help
her recover from a
certain ailment.

Her concerned

family eagerly
awaits her arrival

at the port.

Welcome
hack. .

It seems she has strained
her bonds with this young
man, however he 1s,
without a doubt, her
brother, Jackson Bane.




Argent!

BTN

Jackson,

A

If you are at all
intellipent,
reader, you hawve
grasped that this
odd creature 1SS
relevant to the
plot.




Shouldn’t we pay
him, Jackson?

And so she is, and, with her
abrupt leaving as of now,
she will miss the fateful

and likely eventually tragic

events of this lovely
yellow-skied morning autumn
morning.




NO
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omicd situation?

Have you nol ideal of four econ

oh, you  stuplid pgirl. Youlhaven!t! been| gone| for

mare than al Season.

Vou'd makel & terrliblel quesn.




While ocur already-introduced
protagonist and her brother make
their way to their home, a
mysterious figure whose very
existence is foreshadowing

something sits alone, typing on a

device that looks gquite advanced..

I wonder it the author is setting
something up.
Maybe she intends to introduce him

S000 .




respect that.

Until then..

We’ll have to wait for
the events to unfold.

However long it takes.







*t have time for
onica.

will never be the
queenl

¥ crimi
This literally na
her.
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She doesn't understand human guarrels.
Though she is not a superior being, the creature 1is,
perhaps, a bit more mature than the majority ot people.

L

#
?

Her name, given to her as a mere pup, 1s Dark. 5She was
the result ot a penetic experiment, to create animals
that could survive in the harsh, bitterly cold weather
amd still retain the geetic patterns ot animals that
would hawve otherwise perished.
She’s not the only of her kind, simply the only truly
domestic creature of her kind.

"‘Domestic’, to her, reters to a partnership between her
and a man to whom she is bound, because she is the
beast in the relationship of host and animus.
Terminology is very confusing.

Though she is wvery intelligent, nearly that of a human
but lacking advanced emotions, and is fully capable of
speech, the only language she speaks and understands is
German.
That would attract contreversy if she wasn®t already a
really very opinionated cat-beast.




Up on that god-forsaken Morthern Peninsula, there
is an immigrated civilization know as Brevi.

In contrast to the fair native peoples, they have
dark hair and skin as pale as the snow they live
in.

They came from continental Europe, likely from
some Germanic country, as they speak their
language, hundreds of years ago, and, once settled
in this new land, were enslaved and forced to work
the mines.

They were different, so they were rejected, and,
even now, attract the kind of cruel racism that's
prevalent in every society.




Who cares about minorities, anyway, though?
Young Veronica, upon hearing her mother?s refusal
to let her have the throne, ran to her room.




She?ll win in any rac
against ws

We have to eliminate
her, Jlackson.

lackson.

Save the counmtry.

Your pecple will forgive you.
She will be.

But you're the prince.

You are my son. I don't

want this, but it must

be done.

Gol

You*ll be no more than
& martyr.

For your peocple.




I have to warn
her!




d so she was. There was no point to a
1d never have the power to contral he
thought Veronica.

r gave up, hot for a slgle second, a
t she spent away from her family was
diabalical plot.

A fool-proof plan, at the expense of




It is said that, with twins, feelings are shared,
and maybe that explains why Amele chose to edge
towards the window, eye the nearly two meter
drop, and then guickly slide off the sill and
onto the artificial grass of the courtyard.
Perhaps it explains, ewven better, why, though she
was in no immediate danger at the time and may
not have been at all had she not, she ran for the
streets and threw herself into the world of her
people, and became one herself.

But she was afraid of the people, so she ran
faster, through the cobbled side-walks and dark
alley-ways, hiding herself as best as she could.

She ran for hours, until it was growing dark and
her legs were numb with exhaustion. The night
citizens became to crawl from the darkness,
dull-eyed but ever wvigilant and watching her.

Maybe she wasn’t paying attention, or maybe she
had stopped paying attention, but she ran on and
would have ended up under a freight truck, had
she not had a fateful encounter with one of the
night citizens.

End - Chapter One




Crystal’s World
Chapter II

The Dark Side




Even in the sost dysfunctional of

socleties, there are those who we

choose to evade, to avold making
eye-contact with.

These people let fate lead them,
instead of fighting.

These are the people you rejected.

And because no one ever held “out a hand to help them, to

make a difference, to change a 11%¥e, they ended “Up=on the

streets, wasting what little money they hawe on things in
no way important.

And among them were Sekara and Tredjar.




corry I left.
There was an
intruder.

There ara those wWho had it all; who lost it, because of
spmething stupid and unlikely but undeniably terrible.

And there are those who wanted to oppose; to be the rebell The
savior of the cityfolk, advocate for the dead and dying! Those
who were warned, time after time, “These people wlll hurt youl
Don't go with them! You're a nice young lady and you’re to be

L

married with children in just a year

She later found that she was iInfertlle, not that 1t matters.




And there are those who have witnessed
tragedy and accepted 1it...

But even those canmot fully

understand what they, simple

civilisns, could possibly do
to change the world!

This wWorld does not accept yau

BRy mare than you accept your
brothers.

There was ance a boy who
dreamed of unlting a natior
that outcast him iR every way.




it B et are i Unlike our 'Ert;nE,
o e : : hnfgwer,.he had =
and slawes, human i X Y F'leﬂﬁﬂd. e
beings without Wl had friends, and,
citizenship or any ; though he o
e R orphaned as a ch}ld,
existence from the 1 he Was adapte; Lan
country’s other . ! a loving fam:ly in
residents. ' ; Cehhte e
And among the few It*s as simple as
that escaped this that! He came to
1ife were this Casia as a child and
boy, now a man. could newver actually
pay for citizemship,
There is no way te =g he became one of
erase yourself ‘ the night citizens.
from the world,
HoHEvEr . Only one who could
hawve done so much
better.

I1f only.

But he was upset, because his parents had worked wntil their deaths,
and he knew that many others would suffer this wvery same Fate! And

anger led to cynicism, and & lack of faith im the world around him.

And he snapped, dropped out of school, and ran from this country,
this city, these people. He hid for a long time, and maybe he wanted
to be found, but he wentured out that night hoping to end this.

It might hawve been better if something had, indeed; ended.

e

Ly




Had the people of this counmtry
been any less indecent, this
story might hawve ended wvery

differently.
Amele may have left with a simple
“Thank you," and gone on with her
life.

But this man had sawed her, and she was
grateful.




Oh my god!

God ilsn’t real, you
KO .




Nicht mit ihr reden!

Thanks for
grabbing me. I
might have died!







I’m starting
to think I
should just
stop going.
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POLIZEI , POLICE










Colen down
Swln.
Let's

90.




——_END CHAPTER TWO——
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SHADAN AND VERONIKA TALKED \\
Fo HOURS

THE PRINCESS HELPED WIM CLOSE THE CAFE -
A VERY TMPozTANT GESTURE, APPARENTLY
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