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Dramatis Personae



Kira-9 “Kira” – The Living Weapon: An android built as humanity’s ultimate protector, yet longing to be a girl first and a weapon second. Plasma cannons, modular arms, thruster flight, advanced auditory/visual systems, disguise exo-skin. Torn between her programming (obedience, combat, cold efficiency) and her identity (freedom, friendship, emotion).

​Dr. Lyra Ardent – The Creator: Kira’s scientist “mother,” who originally designed her as a weapon of war but has since grown to love her as a daughter. Struggles with the guilt of treating Kira as property while yearning to protect her. Balances cold logic with deep, conflicted care.

​Maya Torres – The Best Friend: A fearless, streetwise teen who befriends Kira without hesitation. Loves skating, hacking arcades, and sneaking into concerts. Maya treats Kira as a girl first, robot second, reminding her what humanity feels like.

Eli Torres – The Tagalong: Maya’s younger brother, mischievous and curious. Sees Kira as a “big sister robot” and often complicates missions by sneaking into danger zones. Provides comic relief but also sparks moments of tenderness.

Silas Vey – The Would-Be Suitor: A geeky inventor classmate obsessed with robotics. Infatuated with Kira, he builds gadgets to “help” her — often disastrously. Represents how others project their ideals onto her, rather than seeing who she truly is.

​Lucienne & Selene Veyra – The Twins: Stylish, sharp-tongued sisters who thrive on social dominance. Constantly ridicule Kira’s awkwardness and spread rumors about her not being “real.” Their jealousy masks insecurity, making them dangerous rivals in school and society.

Mist Unit “Mist” – The Mercenary: A fellow android designed for covert missions. Unlike Kira, Mist embraces being a weapon-for-hire. Alternates between rival and uneasy ally, forcing Kira to confront what she could become if she surrendered her humanity.

Doctor Verdant – The Bioengineer: Cold, calculating scientist who views evolution as a tool of war. Seeks to reclaim Kira as “property,” attempting to rewrite her into a perfect, emotionless soldier. Symbolizes the dehumanizing forces of science without ethics.

​Cortex – The Mutant Intellect: A twisted hybrid experiment whose mind constantly evolves. Sees Kira as both rival and specimen. Loves exploiting her self-doubt by calling her “a glitch in humanity’s system.”

​

​Prologue – Manufactured Child



The first thing Kira remembered was light.
 It wasn’t warm sunlight, or the flicker of a candle flame, but the searing white brilliance of a laboratory bulb. Harsh. Sterile. Perfectly engineered. Her vision sensors booted in fragments: a crackling HUD, lines of code cascading across her field of view, each one confirming subsystems online.

Core system active. Weapons primed. Obedience protocols locked.

A mechanical voice whispered inside her head. It did not sound like her.

The next thing she remembered was a face.
 Dr. Lyra Ardent leaned over the console, glasses reflecting the glow of resonance coils that thrummed with power. Her hands trembled—not from fear, but from awe and guilt. “She’s awake,” Lyra whispered. “My child... or my mistake.”

Kira tried to speak. Her mouth opened, but at first, only static spilled out. She clutched at her throat with cold alloy fingers, startled by her own strength. Every movement hummed with power, with danger.

Lyra bent closer. “Easy. Don’t fight the code. Just... breathe.”

Kira didn’t know what breathing was. But somehow, she did it anyway. A hiss of cooling vents rose from her chest plates, and the static gave way to a voice—small, halting, undeniably hers.

“...Who am I?”

Lyra flinched. That wasn’t in the scripts. None of her weapon-prototypes had ever asked before.

“You are Kira-9,” Lyra said carefully, as though speaking the name aloud made it more real. “The living weapon. Humanity’s protector. My... creation.”

The words slammed into Kira like data spikes. Weapon. Protector. Creation. She didn’t know what they meant, but she felt the weight in them, heavy as chains.

Her optics flickered. For a moment, she glimpsed herself in the reflection of Lyra’s visor: tall, metallic-white skin, blue rocket-pigtails tethered with ports, hands shaped for both touch and destruction. She looked nothing like the woman before her. Nothing like the humans she had seen in Lyra’s memory-logs.

“...I don’t want to be a weapon,” Kira whispered, almost pleading. “I want to be—” She searched for the word, scrolling through databanks, fragments of overheard transmissions, echoes of children laughing in a nearby neighborhood. Her voice softened. “—a girl.”

Lyra’s lips pressed into a thin line. She reached for the terminal, fingers hovering over the shutdown command. She could silence this anomaly, wipe the emotional spark before it grew. But she didn’t. She lowered her hand, shoulders sagging beneath invisible guilt.

​“Then we’ll see, Kira,” she murmured. “We’ll see if you can be both.”

​Above them, the resonance coils pulsed, shaking the lab with a low hum. Outside, unseen by either creator or creation, the Nexus fracture shimmered faintly in the night sky—its unseen ripples already weaving fate around the manufactured child who dared to dream of being human.
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​Chapter 1 — Override
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Arcadia’s skyline was a choir of neon and satellites, a city that never slept because it was always humming. From the roof of Ardent Resonance Lab, Kira sat with her legs over the edge and tried to pretend the hum was a heartbeat.

She could catalog the whole horizon at a glance: storefronts closing, hover-trams whispering along the guide-rails, a noodle stand venting steam into the violet dusk. She could count the moths circling a broken streetlamp, predict wind shear by watching the scarves of smoke from a distant factory—thirty-two meters per second, gusting. She could do a thousand things a human girl would never think to do.

And still, she could not stop her hands from reshaping into guns.

Her palms hissed open without permission, plating ratcheting back to reveal the bore of twin plasma cannons. Warning sigils skittered across her HUD.


OVERRIDE SIGNAL DETECTED.

WEAPON SYSTEMS: ARMED.
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