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It's a dark late night in Manhattan, New York City. The year was 2006 and the planet was marching on with its increasing dependence on technology. Underneath the surface of this was a different type of connectivity. The Klyntar race, better known as the Symbiotes, was originally inert shapeless darkness created from the "living abyss" by the ancient celestial, Knull. It was utilized as a weapon in the wicked god's war against the Celestials. This was brought to a halt when he was defeated by Gorr. During his isolation on a desolate planet, he took his fight in a divergent direction. At some point, he began binding the symbiotes to lesser life forms, transforming them into raptorial fiends. This was the beginning of an unnatural and manifold history that stretched across billions of years.

This story starts with two particular offshoots of these creatures. The first was "Big Mother", a symbiote red dragon made by the aforementioned progenitor. She arrived on Earth in the sixth century with her son Grendell. The black dragon was annihilated by Thor and she consequently desired vengeance against the wrong murderers, the Danish, and killed droves of their warriors, including Aeschere, chief fighter of King Hrothgar. The vengeful king summoned Prince Beowulf, thus triggering a protracted chronicle of eye-for-eye.

"Your bards were wrong, their erroneous poems false. Lies. All lies. Centuries of hypocrisy. Fantasies." she would be quoted long after being supposedly exterminated by the man from Geats.

Big Mother would later awaken at the turn of this century. Her initial days consisted of turning against the one who released her. Their battle was broken up by a trio of heroes. This part was mostly irrelevant when it pertained to her personage. On her own again, she became charmed by the modern age. What followed was the basilisk involving herself in a number of instances that further entrenched her place in this world. The most significant and recent of these connecting us to our second symbiote—Scream.

Now straightforwardly going by "Mother", she gathered a horde of mutants fused from drowned corpses and the living abyss. The latter was brought back by the return of Knull. She put the wheels in motion and resumed her revenge, committing to vindicating the falsehood of her fallen son told in the epic poem, Beowulf. It's open to the interpretation of why she was attracted to Scream, but looking at her bitter narrative, one could say she sought to fill the void left by Grendell's passing. The sea monsters were mindless creations, yet hardly came close to being considered her children.

As with all symbiotes nowadays, Scream was spawned from Venom and had a similar saga compared to Mother. It was bonded to soldiers, manipulated by the Life Foundation and Knull himself for their devious purposes. The lies and nefarious schemes of these individuals eventually culminated with her bonding to Andi Benton. Unwanted by the record store clerk, they had a volatile relationship. Regardless of Andi wanting Scream to leave her, the alien shielded the human from attackers and assisted with the pursuit of potential rapists. The gloomy reality of the host's existence led to her attempting suicide, Scream once again coming to the rescue.

A heated disagreement came about but was put off by an assault of Mother's brutes. The symbiote took control and massacred the lot of them. This disturbed Benton and she furiously told her this had done more harm than good, the reverse of what Scream justified as necessary to keep her safe from danger. They didn't speak for a week. When Mother approached Andi, the symbiote's pleas to not listen to the dragon professing to be her actual mother fell on deaf ears. As might be expected, this was untrue. By the time Andrea realized this, it was too late.

"But first...I must strengthen myself. Must feed. Must continue to...create a family." Mother said to Andi.

This statement was uttered shortly before she split them up. To this day, Scream vividly recalled Benton drowning in the waters of the East River, never forgiving herself for not doing enough to save her beloved human. This occurred in 2005, in the frigid period of mid-February. One year later, the majorly weakened Scream was slogging along the top of Bounce Sporting Club, a shitty sports bar on 21st Street.

Standing on the sidewalk was a couple arguing about an unimportant issue. It was of no concern to Scream. She was reaching the end of her lifespan. Following being separated from Benton, she purposely chose to not infect another human. Even going as far as not having any kind of nourishment for the entirety of the self-imposed punishment. However, the survival instinct that made this symbiote fond of the humans she was a part of had rubbed off on her. Mother's aspirations had the same effect, desiring to make a family. She peeked over the ledge, calculating the trajectory needed to hit the target. Moreover, her spawn's mark.

With the remainder of her waning lifeforce, she gave birth to a special offspring, serenely declaring, "Avenge us...Reverb."

************************************************************************
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The main focal point of this lugubrious account was hopping from roof to roof, her earrings interacting with her cerebellum to give her augmented agility. The antiheroine that went by the moniker Black Cat was on a mission, one that was connected to the roots of becoming who she was today. When she was a freshman at Empire State University, she was raped by her then-boyfriend. Loathing the thought of being labeled a victim, she learned a variety of fighting and gymnastic techniques. She was thoroughly premeditating the murder of her ravisher. This was cut short by the rapist meeting his end in a drunk driving mishap. Enraged by the incident, Felicia Hardy channeled the passion and turned into a cat burglar.

Much has happened subsequent to when she went down this path, and tonight, things have come full circle. Hardy recently broke up with the combatant, Puma, him realizing she had unresolved feelings regarding Peter Parker. Her troubled track record with men didn't equip the damaged dame with the tools to properly handle such complicated relations. She would never admit to this, so the denial manifested in her seemingly never-ending endeavor to prove herself, and exact retribution against the transgressing catalyst. The mini grappling hook ejected from the fur of her glove and she swung across 6th Avenue.

The stealthy acrobat was on top of the Bank of America building and had the prey in her sights. "There you go, prick. Just can't leave her alone, huh?" she muttered, carefully watching them having a spat outside the sports bar he frequented.

Through her contact lenses, she could see an infrared overlay of the two, their heat signatures wildly fluctuating with the high ardor of the argument. As the quarrel died down, she was perturbed by a small organism falling on the unaware man, traveling down his back. This unexpected third party had just foiled her plans for Neil Slava. When his and the girlfriend's backs were respectively turned, she was going to snatch him up and exact justice for the lass he had sexually assaulted thirteen months ago. At this moment, she couldn't launch her offensive with this "thing" coming into the picture. The encounters with various forces over the years taught her to never underestimate any prospective foe.

-Shoot. ...In any case, I must see how this plays out.- she reasoned. With that, she proceeded with traversing the structures of the borough, tracking them for half a mile up till they got to his apartment in Echelon Chelsea. She posted on the rooftop of the opposing Artistic Tile property. Lucky for her, he resided in a unit on the top floor.
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