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The Chronicles of Super-cube: An Apparently Never-Ending Tale

Episode 2: Daisy goes Hetro

Private Porter was bemused. And perhaps the slightest bit turned on. Something was wrong. 

Before her lay a coned-wizard, curled into a ball, unconsciously rocking back and forward, cooing to himself. But that wasn't what was floating her boat. Also beneath her feet, lay a naked figure, whose impressive masculine features, quite literally, took her breath away. In that moment, Daisy sank to her knees, and wept over Jon Brown's alluring crotch. Finally, she had to accept it. She was straight.

....yeah, unlucky Daisy. Or Private Porter, whatever you want to call her. Yeah, so the three dudes from the last episode appear to be where Daisy is currently located. Daisy is in prison. For GBH (Grievous Bodily Harm for anyone who didn't know.) The 'butch lesbian' had attacked her former-wife with a spade. But after the first scene, it appears that she can no longer label herself a 'butch lesbian'. It indeed seems the retired army private (hence 'Private Porter') is now straight; or something to a similar effect. Not sure why Daisy of all people got a biography of her life. Ahh well. Actually, what did I do with James's character? Back to the story, me thinks.

The corridor which he now followed was becoming increasingly unfamiliar. The previous darkness of Daisy's cell was to be rivalled by an even greater evil. The path he had followed for about half an hour had finally delivered him to a destination. James had arrived in The Chamber.

"The Chamber?" Jack questioned, who had finally awoken, and was partaking in general prison banter with Private Porter.

"The Chamber," Daisy started, "is where they take them."

"But who? And why? Surely not you, nor I?" the wizard rhythmically replied.

"No-one knows for sure, but it is said that a great power dwells within. It's not unusual for a prisoner to be snatched away from their cell. The Permanent Transfer they call it; apparently if you get taken, it's for your own benefit. No-one ever dares argue, mind, what would be the point? If you get taken, you should feel privileged, that's what they keep telling us."

"That really is terrible, it saddens me to hear. But the absence of our James, is what I greatly fear. Could he really have forgotten our purpose, our goal? We need to find the villain, and re-capture Jon Brown's soul!"

Daisy looked down at Jon Brown, and smiled in hope. Never before had she felt this way about a man, and she knew that it must be her calling to assist in this quest to re-attain her new-found love's soul.

"I'll help you in your journey, Jack Featherstone, wizard of rhyme. Where's that mate of yours you mentioned though? I want to get this show on the road!"

James froze to the spot. He was stood in a room the size of a typical assembly hall, yet which had a Mines-of-Moria feel about it, and was mainly engrossed in darkness. However, a beam of light, quite menacingly, shone out through a gap in the ceiling to reveal the face of the room's centre piece. The statue must have been about 10 feet tall, and James gazed into its eyes for at least two minutes (quite a long time for his attention span.) Clearly female, the statue stood strong and beautiful; the crown of thorns and spear in hand, added to the spectacle. At the foot of the woman, lay a plaque.

Kayleigh Quick - Warrior Queen - Leader of the Underworld

Before James could even ponder this information, however, the siren sounded.

"Permanent Transfer, underway. Permanent Transfer, underway." 

The Chamber seemed to be calling. And, with this, the statue forcefully plunged her spear into James's chest, and the reader shed a little tear.

To be continued...

