





STORMING IN T® THE CAPITAL WITH HATRED AND MURDER®US BLOSDLUST
©N HIS FACE, STR®NG AS MARBLE AND ARIMERED T® THE TEETH WIELDING
AN ANCIENT HAMMER ©F HIS PEGPLE A NEW [[I®NARCH NAMED

®VERTAKES. SLAUGHTERING THE PUPPET KING AND HIS MEN WHEN SETTING
THE CAPITAL MADE ®F GOLD ABLAZE. PE®PLE ACR®SS THE GALAXY CHEER

WHILST B®RGAL ADDRESSES THEM WITH HIS FIRST SPEECH AS KING,




TAKING CONTR®O®L ®F THE REMAINING TRO®PS AND CONVERTING THE

GALAXIES CAPITAL IN T® A WAR PLANET, BORGAL TAKES HIS ARMY &F
BRUTALLY TRAINED Y®UNG WARRI®RS T® CLEANSE THE PLANETS AND
RECLAIM THE ANCIENT ©RDER AND CONTR®L ®F THE FIRST [[I®&NARCHY.




AFTER @®BLITERATING ALM®ST ALL ®PPSSITI®N @®@UTSIDE THE

KN®WLEDGE @®F HIS TR®®PS @R ANY @®F HIS KINGD®I EMBAREKS T® V@LCAN®
PLANETS ACR®SS HIS D®MAIN AND BEGINS CRAFTING A WEAP®N INFUSED WITH

UNH@LY BLESSINGS,




AFTER PRECURING THE SUPER WEAP®N FREM
THE FORGES ®F THE V@®LCAN® PLANETS
BEGINS T& WAR HIS WAY T@&WARDS THE
CATAC®MB @F CENQUESTING ACR®SS

THE GALAXY T& RESSURECT HIM AND BRING

JUSTICE T& HIS H®&ME PLANET.




Lo®KING AND SEARCHING ([TTANTRA ©F THE HYPERLOVER)

HYPERLOVER

['Mm TRAVELING ACR®SS SPACE
['M TRAVELING ACR®SS THE SEA
L®®KING AND SEARCHING F®R SOMEB®DY

LO®KING FOR SOMEBODY WH® COULD LOVE MIE
LO&®KING FOR SOMEBODY WHO® COULD LOVE IME

['m TRAVELING ACR®SS THE STARS
['M TRAVELING ACR®SS THE STARS
LOGKING FOR A VENUS T® my IIIARS

Le®KING FOR SOMEBO®DY WHO® COULD LOVE IIE
Le®KING FOR SOMEBOGDY WH® COULD LOVE IMIE
SemEB®DY WHO® COULD LOVE IIE

WH® COULD LOVE IIE




Crty of IMIDNIGHT (ZAIREX) AcT 2 ScgNg |

THE TwW® SPACE BARDS TAKE THEIR TINY SPACESHIP AND LAND UP®N A SPACEP®RT

IN ZAIREX, A CITY STUCK IN UNENDING NIGHT. W@®RKING ®N COMISSI®N THEY

SING T® TRAVELER'S ARRIVING IN T® THE SPACEP®RT. HYPERLOVER LOGKS OUT
AT THE BEAUTIFUL CITY LONGINGLY.




Twe SECT®RS AWAY fReM HYPERLOVER, BORGAL GIVES IN T® THE WORLDLY
PLEASURES ®N THE FLOATING GARDEN, CREATED F®R AND @©WNED BY THE IMMORTAL
BEAUTY . S®GRROUNDED BY HANDPICKED SEXUAL SUIT®RS CLAWING AT HIM,
B®RGAL DEMANDS ACCESS T® THE B®DY OF 'S DAUGHTER VERLA. VERLA

REFUSES BORGAL'S ®FFER WH® IN TURN SUBJECTS HER T® TORTURE AND LEAVES

HER BEATEN AND S® RAVINGLY TAKEN ADVANTAGE ©F AFTER HE DO®ES S® SHE
COLLAPSES DEAD.




THe PALE EMPRESS

HYPERL®OVER




BeinGg IN LeVvE

HYPERLOVER




DeEAaTH oF THE PALE EmpreEss (AcT 3 ScenNg 1)

EARLY THE NEXT MORNING ®NLY AFTER HOURS ©F HAVING MET AND FALLEN F®R EACH
®THER BO®RGAL MURDER'S THE FOREST EMPRESS IN HER SLEEP AND LAYS SIEGE T® HER
CASTLE. IN A STATE ©F TOTAL SH®CKED DISMAY HYPERL®VER SCREAMS THE M®ST
TRAGIC, SACRED MEL®DY ®F THE HEART. A MEL®DY S® RUGGED AND HONEST FOR IT'S
ENTIRETY BO®RGAL AND HIS WARRI®RS ARE LEFT FROZEN IN IT'S EMOTI®N, BORGAL'S
PLACE AS ALPHA ®F ALL CREATURES FEELING CHALLENGED.




BO®RGAL BEGINS T® DRAIN THE BLO®D ©Ff THE PALE EMPRESS ©F THE FOREST PLANET
T® CHARGE THE SUPER WEAP®N. HYPERLOVER REMAINS CHAINED INSIDE A SPACESHIP

®N A COURSE T® THE TOMNB OF WHERE HYPERLOVER WILL BE A LIVING

SACRAFICE USED T® REVIVE




He®w NICE ®F Y®U T® RESURRECT ME FR®IM THE DEAD

Hew NICE ®@F Y®U T® WEAR THAT STUPID CR®WHN @®N Y®UR FUCKING HEAD
LET ME SHOW Y®U THE GUILT

LET ME SH®W Y®U THE SLIME

LET ME SH®W Y®U THE MENT®R @F Y®UR HATE RUN DRY

AWW THEN STRIKE ME D®WHN IT ISN'T G®ING T® REVERSE WHATEVER ] DID

Aww THEN STRIKE ME D®WHN IT ISN'T G®ING T® REVERSE WHATEVER ] DID

Aww 1'm s@ BRICK N@ G@D @R S®UL CAN EVER FAULT WHATEVER ] DID

[Mly ACTI®NS CH®ME BACK T® HAUNT Y®U
N@® MATTER WHAT Y®U D®

IT WILL ALWAYS BE TRUE

New THAT Y@uU ARE Yeu, Ce®MPARED T® MY P@WER, Y®U ARE N@®THING




THE END ©F TIimE

BeTH BO®RGAL AND PRIMAL FOUGHT F®R DAYS UP®N DAYS THAT EVENTUALLY BECAIIE A

FULL YEAR ©N THE PLANET THEY SWUNG AND THRASHED ENDLESSLY AT EACH ©THER ©N.
EACH SEEING THE @THER AS THE EMBO®DYMENT ©F ALL THINGS WRONG WITH THE GALAXY.

@©N ®NE FATEFUL DAY B®RGAL BROKE FREE FROI THE GRASP ®F THE DUEL AND PRESSES
THE BUTT®N. UNLEASHING WITH IT THE SUPERWEAP®N. THE SUPERWEAP®N SUCCEEDS

BEY®ND WHAT BORGAL IMAGINE, ERASING EVERY PLANET, STAR AND LIVING BEING FROTI

THE GALAXY ©NE BY ©NE.




ThHe CRowN Is BRokeN(EPILOGUE)

AFTER THE SUPERWEAP®N FINISHES IT'S EXTRA®RDINARY DESTRUCTI®N, ALL
S®ULS CURSED, BLESSED AND INBETWEEN COINE T® REST AND WHAT WAS ©NCE
THE GALAXY IS NO6W NO®THING. AS THOUGH N® ©NE HAD EVER LIVED ®&R EVER
BEEN BORN WHERE ©NCE NUIMBERLESS THRIVED AND SUFFERED, YET ©NE FRAGIIENT
REMAINS, ©@NE TERRIBLE FRAGIMENT LINGERS ABO®UT IN THE BLACK ABYSS ®F A
®NCE GREAT GALAXY. BROKEN ABOUT, SPILT RIGHT DOWN THE MIDDLE, IS THE
CROWN. A CROWN ®F PAIN, AGONY, SHAME, RELENTLESS GREED AND P®WER STILL
AWAITING T® BE REFORGED AND BE WORN BY A NEW SUIT®R. IN TeTAL
CONCLUSI®N | ASK Y®U, WH® TRULY kN@ews? IIIAYBE ®NE ILL*FATED DAY IT
WILL COIIE T® REST &N Y®UR HEAD.




