
 

 

The frigid and murky dark interior of the hidden base was almost lifeless save for the fact the 

entire facility was created and housed by members of the Unit. Down the winding corridor, sets 

of vertical lights lit the otherwise dark hallway with a distance of every meter between them 

illuminated very meager sections of the hall. This would leave spots of light shining down from 

the ceiling lamps, but in between them darkness shrouded the light. Going down the hallway, a 

salon pink furred vulpine woman with long brunette hair dressed in black with red trimming 

traversed down the path towards a reinforced door in a dainty, yet hasty manner.  

 

"I hope I'm not too late." The woman muttered to herself in nervousness. 

 

She then proceeded to walk up to a larger, light grey door that in many ways resembled that of a 

high security bank vault. On the exterior side facing her was a command prompt, a console, and 

a finger print scanner. The salmon colored fur fox woman then imputed a code in the form of a 

sequence of button presses upon the console of the door.  

 

Codename: Tala 

 

Personal Passcode: Larger Than Life. 

 

"Passcode: Accepted. Please input DNA print for analysis." The AI on the door responded. 

 

As directed by the A.I, the brunette hair vulpine woman then placed her thumb on the designated 

spot and it took about a second or two before it glowed slightly with a light green color. Soon she 

got the word 'accepted' on the command prompt and the door slowly and automatically unlocked 

itself with a loud ‘kachunk’. She then proceeded to open the door and enter it before closing it 

behind her to auto-lock itself once more. 

 

She then looked around the interior of the sealed up meeting chamber and then let out a small 

sigh of relief as she just then noticed that she had actually been a tad early for the meeting. The 

woman walked daintily and calmly into the room to find her boss there. He was a bat like being 

with white fur and long bat like ears with dark creamy flesh. His features were unmistakable as 

he wore advanced goggles that were designed to magnify his vision for engineering in a diagonal 

position upon his head. His one metal cybernetic left arm and hand glistened in the adequate 

light the meeting chamber provided in contrast to the hall. She could even make out his purple 

and gold tuxedo as it shined in the light as well. 

 

He was rather distinct in his appearance and upon seeing all this she stiffened up and tried to act 

as formal as she could. While he wasn’t particularly menacing savor for his bionic arm, she knew 

that he was the person who was in command and thus she had best act accordingly. She then 

proceeded to walk up to him while trying to simultaneously pick a good spot at the large meeting 

table with various custom made chairs around it. 

 

“Good day doctor Zac, I am sorry for my tardiness. I just simply had to make myself look 

presentable for our meeting and I had to over prepare. I hope the meeting hasn’t already been 



concluded” she said in a rather nervous and apologetic tone.  

 

“Perish the thought my dear, why you’re actually sort of early in comparison to the other tardy 

members. Please do have a seat and make yourself comfortable.” Zac replied in a rather calm 

and patient manner.  

 

“Thank you, sir” She said as the brunette hair vulpine woman sat down in the second seat to the 

left farthest away from the vault door.  

 

The reinforced door was soon heard opening up once more, and a naturally grey dolphin wearing 

a golden helm and orange clothing entered the room before he shut the door behind himself. He 

let out a simple grunt as he looked around the lighted room. She watched as the dolphin walked 

into the door while making sure his back fin didn’t get caught into the chamber door before 

closing it once more to allow it to auto-lock itself once again.  

 

"Star Swimmer, you're here" The fox woman said to the dolphin in a rather cheerful, upbeat, and 

welcoming manner.  

 

"I'm not one to be late you know." He simply replied.  

 

“Of course sweetie, now be a dear and have a nice seat next to me.” She responded in a polite 

manner.  

 

Soon another fox woman entered the meeting area chamber. This time however, it was a coal 

black furred woman with messy hair and a dark blue dress with a dark violet cape wearing ruby 

red slippers. Mumbling or cursing under her breath, she could be heard as she grumbled about 

having to remember her password and overall having to use technology.  

 

"Stupid piece of merda door." She gripped as she walked over and took a seat.  

 

"Problem, Psycho Witch?" The dolphin asked the woman in the blue dress.  

 

"Why not simple door? It's too much to have a normal door?" She asked.  

 

"This room is for classified meetings between the Unit only, you know that." The dolphin replied 

back.  

 

"Ah, si si."She replied as she huffed.  

 

The salmon pink fur fox with long and well-kept brunette hair then began to laugh at the black 

furred fox with the dark blue dress on and messy, unkempt hair. She could not help but revel in 

the misfortune of her teammate. As she did this the black furred fox woman became agitated and 

gave her a death stare.  

 

"Ha ha, you forgot your own password! HA!" the salmon furred fox in the black dress laughed.  

 



"Keep on laughing Thunder Thighs, I may turn you into the even uglier frog!" The woman in the 

blue dress replied back.  

 

"Cazzo mutante Greca!" The black furred woman in the blue dress let out to curse the salmon fur 

fox. 

 

"Mikró stíthos Italikí hag ." The salmon fox remarked back to the black furred female fox.  

 

“Alright, that’s enough ladies. Save it for our enemies, heh, with such aggression from both of 

you and ferocity we shall show the world our might yet!” The bat said jokingly as he held his 

hands behind his back and waited for the final member.  

 

Into the door came yet another female, this time it was an adult monkey wearing what oddly 

looked like vines, moss, and a grass skirt around her torso. As she walked in it was even apparent 

she had a tree growing atop her head. She entered the room and then closed the door like the 

others, before proceeding to sit in the middle chair.  

 

"Good evening Bad Eggs." Said the bat with the goggles in a somewhat bored, yet professional 

voice.  

 

“Chaírete” the salmon fured fox in black with brunette relied. 

 

“Ciao, signore.” The black fured fox with rather unkempt fir in the dark blue dress applied. 

 

“Good day, sir.” The dolphin simply replied. 

 

“Hola senior Zac.” The monkey replied simply.  

 

"Anyways, I have our latest assignment from the Great Doctor himself." Zac informed the others. 

 

"This is a big one, perhaps one of our biggest yet." Zac said  

 

 

"Another suicide mission no doubt... “The dolphin remarked in a less than enthusiastic tone. 

 

"I like BIG missions!" the salmon furred female fox with the brunette hair said in a rather 

cheerful manner.  

 

"You're in luck then Tala, for this operation we're taking over the Acorn Kingdom itself."  

 

They all then began to stare at the bat in confusion and astonishment as he walked over and 

pushed a few button son the table’s command prompt showing a hologram that projected itself 

unto the top of the table. 

 

"Now, let's discuss our plan. We will be attacking the coast of the kingdom, at night. We will 

make a silent beachhead and move under the cover of darkness to the Great Forest where we 



will have a small outpost in which to monitor activity in the kingdom. The doctor said he wants 

us to attack from the back door and take the kingdom by surprise with a direct assault. This is 

where Tala comes in handy" The bat said as the salmon pink fured fox with the long brunette 

hair and the black dress perked up in excitement upon hearing her role in the operation. 

 

"Once we breach the castle's perimeter we will have to hurry and capture the royal family as 

quickly as possible. I cannot stress this enough, we cannot allow our prey to escape. Any guards 

we encounter inside the castle must be dealt with, permanently. We capture them if we can, but 

only as a secondary objective. If they try to flee we execute them." The bat concluded.  


