
Animexpress
Super-Deformed 
Special Edition

Preparing for Anime North
 Cosplay and photography
 An introduction for first-time con-goers
 

Akihabara
 The place to go in Tokyo

And Don’t Forget
 Tutorials, fiction, manga, and art

Kelly Lu

Available free to members
May, 2009

CTRL-A The Club That Really Likes Anime CTRL-A The Club That Really Likes Anime CTRL-A The Club That Really 



How Can I Find Out More?
The club website is located at 
www.ctrl-a.org, and the club puts up 
posters for upcoming shows around the 
campus. You can also join the club 
mailing list!

The Club That Really 
Likes Anime

What is CTRL-A? 
CTRL-A is the University of Waterloo's Club That Really Likes Anime, 
founded in 1992. 

What does CTRL-A do? 
The club shows anime at di�erent times during the week, has 
get-togethers such as meetings and lunches, holds contests, and 
generally just has fun.
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Contributors
Aaron Tang is a former exec of  CTRL-A, who`s in nanotechnology engineering.  I`m 
heading into 4A once I get back.  As a part of  coop, I`ve taken a posting in the country 
that interests me most, which just happens to be Japan.  Instead of  simply forgetting 
all the exciting things that happen to me over here, I bought a camera and decided that 
documenting everything would be a much better way to go.  While writing my blog 
(aaroninjapan09.wordpress.com), I realized that the material also could be quite useful to 
someone planning on heading to Japan, so I`ve decided to share it in this fan magazine. 

Alfe Clemencio is a computer science major and anime fan. He’s currently working on a 
visual novel, Fading Hearts. Find out more at the website www.sakurariver.ca.

Kaitlan Huckabone is a fourth-year English student with interests in both editing and 
anime, so this worked out pretty well! Like all good editors-in-chief, she spends her time 
piling work onto stressed-out contributors, barely making deadlines, adding in commas 
(then taking them out again), playing Tetris with the layout, and harassing freelance 
photographers for pictures of  Spider-man.

Kelly Lu is a first year Accounting student at UW. She loves musical theatre and has even 
been a part of  them in high school. Her hobbies are singing and drawing, and of  course, 
anime and manga! Kelly blames the bad quality art on lack of  time, although that was 
probably not true. Although she wasn’t here the last time the magazine was up, she would 
like to extend congratulations on reviving it!

Lizeth Hallington is the penname of  English student, Edith Nataprawira. Lizeth is an 
established artist on deviantart and a relatively infamous author on fanfiction.net. To date, 
her most recognizable works in anime fandom include a series of  pictures of  Kyuubi (the 
Nine-tailed fox demon) adopting young Naruto and a Yugioh/Harry Potter crossover 
fanfiction called History of  Magic. In her spare time, Lizeth can often be found practicing 
tai chi, practicing calligraphy or poking her younger siblings (just to annoy them). Lizeth is 
also looking forward to cosplaying for the first time this year at Anime North. Hope to see 
you there!

Manz (known online as Kurai-Hisaki) is a 2nd Year student majoring in Mathematics, 
minor in Music; hopefully she’ll be going to teachers college after being in the ‘Loo for 
a couple years. She’s part of  a band where she sings and plays the piano – shel loves 
jamming/writing music.  Manz also enjoys drawing, writing, and modelling in photo-shoots 
– oh, she also LOVES sleeping and eating. She first got into anime because of  the awesome 
art.  The art, fashion, and characters were always fresh and detailed.  Manga’s great to look 
at, especially when you want to daydream!

Yuki Ng is an avid anime fan that has been going to Anime North since 2003. Her main 
activities at conventions are cosplay and paneling. Her favourite genres are paranormal, 
horror and macabre, romantic comedy, psychological, magical girls, and anything by 
CLAMP. She’s currently watching Soul Eater and Minami-ke Okaeri and reading Ouran 
High School Host Club and Futari H. She’s a collector of  her favourite manga, plushies, 
and Pinky St: figurines. She loves cosplaying outside of  conventions and events and her 
favourite Pocky flavour is Men’s.
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as part of  a course project. AESDSE is 
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Editor’s Scrawl
While sorting through the odd assortment of  stuff  that can be found in the CTRL-A club office one day, I 

came upon a little collection of  fanzines. I was surprised to learn that CTRL-A had once supported its own 
‘zine, and, since I knew there were many creative people in the club just looking for an outlet, I’ve been waiting for 
an opportunity to resurrect it. Seven magical balls of  crystal plus one class project later, and it seems I got my wish.

This particular resurrection is a bit different from the original, as zombies often are. The previous club magazine 
contained a lot of  news content that’s generally found on the internet these days. This issue, however, focuses on 
creative contributions: non-fiction, short stories, manga, art, and anything else people were interested in creating.

Since the original request went out, I’ve been blown away by both the energy and the creativity of  the club mem-
bers. Without so many people willing to contribute, this issue would never have gotten off  the ground. In spite of  
the short deadline, and the end-of-term workload that students suffer, club members were willing to help out, and 
they brought a wide variety of  talents to the table. 

I’d like to thank everyone who contributed for the phenomenal content that they provided. I would also like to 
thank CTRL-A for allowing me to do this and for supporting my effort. Finally, thank you to my professor for pro-
viding me with the opportunity to create this magazine.

Kaitlan Huckabone

Madara_kyuubi
Uchiha Madara and Kyuubi (The Nine-Tailed Fox) from Naruto

Lizeth Hallington
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So Akihabara or Akihabara Electric 
Town 秋葉原電気街, everyone talks 
about Akihabara all the time as if  it’s 

some kind of  holy place, but what exactly is 
Akihabara?  Modern day Akihabara started 
off  as a black market selling goods such as 
vacuum tubes shortly after World War II. A 
number of  shops gathered around the Aki-
habara station of  the Sobu Main Line, that  
was built in 1894 and remains in service 
today. Those shops became what is now 
known as Akihabara Chuo Dori. The region 
has always been well known for capturing 
trends around Japan’s young, and the otaku 
trend seems to be the most recent trend 
that it has caught.  Almost every store on 
the main street, Chuo Dori 中央通り, sells 
anime, character goods, games (anime and 
non-anime), computer parts or electronics. 
The main street is best for newly released 
extremely popular goods, while the back-
streets are still home to some of  the small 
dealers, where you can haggle prices, get 
used goods, or some rarer goods that have 
been long sold out on main street.  Also, 
to accommodate the increasing number of  
foreigners shopping at Akiba, most of  the 
large stores are all Duty Free stores. If  your 
purchase exceeds 10,000 yen, present your 

passport at a Duty Free booth to get 5% 
off  your purchase. So what places are great 
in Akihabara? Read on!

First stop, Yodabashi Camera! Yodabashi 
Camera features a huge section of  cameras 
(who would have guessed!), video cameras, 
Audio Visual Equipment, personal electron-
ics, and a very robust hobby, video games, 
and toys section. Yodabashi has been the 
bane of  many of  the smaller shops in 
Akiba, wiping out their business entirely. 
I, myself, ended up spending most of  my 
money at Yodabashi as well. You should see 
Yodabashi almost immediately if  you take 
the east exit out of  Akihabara.

When spending at Yodabashi and the 
same as any major electronics manufacturer, 
keep this in mind. All the major stores in 
Akiba price match. My camera cost the 
same in Yodabashi as it did in Bic Camera, 
and as well as Sofmap. Also, when pay-
ing you also have two options. One, is the 
previously mentioned Duty-Free and get 
5% off  your purchase. The second option, 
what I did, masquerade as a local, and create 
yourself  one of  these.

The real sticking point is the address, 
just make sure your Japanese is reasonably 
fluent, and put in your hotel’s address to get 

Akihabara
A short introduction to Tokyo’s most famous otaku neighbourhood
By Aaron Tang

Top: Animate and Comic Toranoana.   
Animate was the anime store brought up in 
Lucky Star.  Comic Toranoana is the NO. 1 
store for Doujinshi in the area.

Bottom:The front of Gamers Akiba Head-
quarters.
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one. What this thing does, is that for every 
full price purchase you make at Yodabashi 
Camera, 10% of  that gets converted into 
points. 1 point = 1 yen. For example, I paid 
approximately 58,000 yen for my camera. 
Along with all the other bonuses, I got 
6,011 points. The next business day, you are 
able to use these 6,011 points for 6,011 yen 
of  stuff. The downside is that you don’t get 
the 5% off  for duty free. Which one is bet-
ter is up to you.

Next stop, Gamers Akiba Headquarters.  
Exit out the west end of  Akihabara, and 
Gamers will literally be in your face.  Prob-
ably, the best place in Akihabara if  you are 
looking for official periodicals.  

Gamers, like just about every large store 
in Akiba, is split into multiple stores.  There 
is a “blue” Game ゲームshop.  and red ア
ニメ shop.  Time for a bit of  specialized 
vocab run down!

アニメ館
1F - 雑誌・新商品　- zashi shin-

shouhin - magazines and new goods of  any 
category

2F /3F - Just CD’s and DVD’s, but 2F 
has the new goodies

4F - コミック　- komikku - comics! 
Manga! (Naruto!)

5F -　小説 - shousetsu - light novels! 
(Shana, Louise no Tsukaima, Full Metal 
Panic!)

6F - キャラクターグッズ　- kyara-
kutaa guzzu - Character goods (Posters, 
keychains, trinkets, etc.)

7F - トレカ　デュエルスペース
　- toreka dyueruspeesu - trading cards and 
duel space (yugioh, pokemon, digimon etc.!)

ゲーム館
5F - 女性向けフロア　- josei muke 

furoa - Female Oriented Floor (Men stay 
out, no seriously, the floor is full of  BL 
stuff, unless you’re an otaku that bends both 
ways and don’t mind being seen as such)

6F - ホビー　- Hobby (this refers to 
everything ranging from plastic models to 
train sets, but in anime shops this always 
means FIGURES)

8F - イベントスペース　- Event 
Space

Props to you if  you recognized Digi 
Charat, Asu no Yoichi, Kannagi, Haruhi, 
and Hyakko from that picture

There’s so much more to Akiba than just these two 
shops, and much more to Tokyo!  Be sure to check 
out Aaron’s blog as he records all his explorations 
at aaroninjapan09.wordpress.com.

Capsule Hotels

If  you’re looking for an extremely cheap 
place to stay, you should check out 

Japan’s now extremely famous capsule ho-
tels.  They are a steal for 4,000 yen a night.  
Exit out the east side of  Akihabara station, 
and then head north along Showa Dori, 
until you see this!  カプセル　= Capsule.  

The staff  inside are largely English 
Capable, and they always have a sizable 
foreign guest contingent.  They have some 
fairly strict rules, and men and women 
are seperated onto different floors.  They 
also do not share washrooms, baths, or 
anything of  the sort.

The capsules are actually fairly wide, a 
little over 6 feet long.  It was a little short 
for me, but I didn’t feel claustrophobic at 
all.  The capsules come with radio, alarm 
clock, TV, and a wall outlet.  The capsules 
definitely reminded me of  The Fifth Element 
though.  I enjoyed staying there, and will 
probably stay there again, if  I go to Akiba 
again.

Top: The Yodabashi Camera building.

Bottom:  An example of the Japanese 
Point Cards.

Above: Inside a capsule hotel room.

Above: The Don Quixote Building.  This 
building has a karaoke parlour, pachinko, 
anime goods, and electronics, plus an 
arcade on the top two floors. 
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Cosplayers

As a cosplayer, please as-
sume that there will be 

people stopping you on your 
way to somewhere or maybe 
when you’re just hanging 
out, for a picture. Don’t be 
shy and strike a pose! If  they 
request a certain pose from 
you, only agree to it if  you’re 
comfortable with it. It’s not 
rude to deny a request to 
do a pose you’re not comfy 
with. Also, people not from 
the convention may come 
up to you and ask you what 
all the people in costumes is 
all about. They’re not being 
rude or mean, they’re just 
very curious about something 
they probably haven’t seen. 
Just explain to them that it’s 
an anime convention. Believe 
it or not, much of  the west-
ern world knows what anime 
is. If  they don’t know, you 
can just say “Japanese anima-
tion”. Don’t be weirded out 
or put off  by them. I know 
many cosplayers that take 
offence to people coming up 
to them, but there’s no need 
to be. Remember, you’re in a 
costume, so you’re bound to 
get all sorts of  attention. 

Photographers

There’s a certain etiquette 
to taking pictures of  

cosplayers at a convention. 
The procedure goes roughly 
like this:
1)You spot a cosplayer that 
you just have to take a picture 
of
2)You see they’re not eating 
or in a hurry. (Very Important!)
3)You go up to them and ask 
“Can I take you picture?” 
They say “Sure!”
4)You take their picture and 
say “Thanks!” They say “No 
problem!” (Also very impor-
tant. The thanks lets them 
know that you took the pic-
ture so they can stop posing.
5)You go on your way. 

No-no’s of photo 
taking

Don’t take a picture of  
them without asking 

them, unless you were taking 
a picture of  the room, and 
there just happened to be 
cosplayers.
Don’t take a picture in a 
super crowded place like the 
Dealer’s Room because you 
could be blocking a lot of  
people’s way.
Don’t go up to them if  
they seem to be running 
somewhere. If  you do this 
and they deny your request, 
they’re not being rude, they 
just really have to be some-
where. 
Don’t and I mean Don’t 
take a picture of  them when 
they are eating! They are 
obviously busy with food in 
their mouth so either wait 
around for them, or look for 
them later. But don’t stand 
near them and actually wait 
there! That’s creepy.

Taking
  Cosplay  
    Photos
By Yuki Ng

Model: Yuki Ng 
Photographer: Hannah 
Buclaras 
Cherry lolita outside the 
Crowne Plaza

What to do and what not to do
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Clockwise from Top

Models: Yuki Ng (left) and 
YuChun Yang (right)
Photographer: Jennifer Lee
Pedobear terrorizes a maid 
at the TCC 

Model: YuChun Yang 
Photographer: Yuki Ng 
Zappa from GuiltyGear in 
the Toronto Congress Center

Model: Machiko
Photographer: Yuki Ng 
Adora from MagnaCarta 
outside the DoubleTree Hotel

Model: Yuki Ng
Photographer:YuChun Yang
Maid cosplay in a hotel 
room at Anime North

Anime North Cosplay Photos
An anime convention through the lens of a camera
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When I went to my first Anime 
North 7 years ago, I was floored 
by how big it was and how 

overwhelming everything seemed to be. At 
that time, I could really have used a guide, 
but none seemed to exist. So if  this is your 
first time or your 3rd time, I hope you can 
learn something new and get the most out 
of  Canada’s largest anime convention.

Preparation
So you’ve bought your tickets, booked your 
hotel, and arranged transportation to and 
from the Congress Centre. Now all you 
have to do is count down the days right? 
Not quite. There are a couple of  other 
things you should prepare for. 

Money
When you’re in the Dealer’s Room (The 
area with all the merchandise), the last 
thing you want is to not be able to buy 
that special something because you spent 
your money on that “plushie you just had 
to have!” Make sure to save at least $100 
before the con! That may seem a lot to a 
starving student, but manga after manga 
after figurine after anime pile up and you 
run out of  money very fast, no matter how 
good the deals are. Atm machines around 
the convention run out of  money very fast 
during the weekend (Yes! They can actually 
run out!), so don’t depend on them for cash. 
The majority of  vendors only accept cash 
and don’t have machines on hand for debit 
and visa. So make your life easier by saving 
up your cash or making a nice big withdraw-
al before the con. 

Food
Yes, there will be fast food restaurants near 
the convention centre, and even a Japanese 
restaurant! Food is also sold in the Dealer’s 
Room and at the Double Tree Hotel. But 

food will be extremely expensive and the 
wait at fast food restaurants will stretch to 
tomorrow! Don’t try making reservations 
either. Those nicer restaurants don’t accept 
reservations on convention weekends. So hit 
your closest grocery store a day or two be-
fore the convention and stock up on some 
small snacks! Something to tide you over 
for most the day. Muffins, candies, Pocky (A 
fan favourite and a must have at the conven-
tion), cup noodles, and those Singles snack 
packs are a great choice.

A List
No, not A-List, a list! What would you need 
a list for, you ask? Other than money, a list 
is your best friend in the Dealer’s room. 
Walking into that room is like walking into 
a treasure cove or a toy store. There’s a lot 
of  things and you don’t know where to 
start! Most vendors have rows upon rows 
or manga and anime lined up on tables. If  
you don’t know what you’re looking for, all 
those titles could be blinding when you’re 
going through them and you might be 
deterred from them. Write a list of  all the 
manga and anime you are either collecting 
or want to start. Conventions are a great 
place to start or add to a collection because 
of  the mass quantities or each title avail-
able. A list is also good if  you’re having a 
hard time looking for that specific title. The 
people standing behind the vendors’ tables 
are there to help you, so if  you’ve found a 
vendor with the right prices, you can pass 
them your list and they will assemble all 
of  them for you! I can’t tell you how much 
time and headaches I saved when I discov-
ered I could do that! Walking through the 
long tables, looking over other people’s 
shoulders to find the one volume I’m look-
ing for was way too much for me. Going 
into the Dealer’s Room with a list of  what 
you know you want can also mean you’ll 
most likely be able to get what you want. 
If  what you wanted was a popular title 

that had just released a new volume, and 
you remembered on Sunday you wanted it, 
chances of  finding it are slim. 

At the convention
So now you’ve done all your preparation. 
Time to hit the con! Here are some tips to 
help you ease into the convention with little 
trouble. 

Be Early
How early can you get to your hotel? Get-
ting there early is key to a headache-less 
start to your weekend. All the hotels of  the 
area are booked full of  convention goers 
that will all be checking in at the same time. 
If  you can get there early, you can miss the 
long lines of  people waiting to be checked 
in. Disregard the check-in time on the 
hotel’s website. That’s the time for when 
your room will be ready, but they will gladly 
check you in at the front desk at an earlier 
time. 

So what do you do after you’re checked 
in and your room is not ready? Split up your 
party and have one half  get in line to pick 
up your convention badge at the Congress 
centre and the other half  wait at the hotel 
until it’s time to check into the rooms. 
Here’s where coming early is an asset. The 
line for pre-registered folk and non-pre-reg-
istered folk are equally long and often wrap 
around the perimeter of  the building. So get 
in the line early and wait for the convention 
to begin. It would be wise to being some-
thing to sit on and play with while you’re 
there. 

Dealer’s Room
I’ve already mentioned this place earlier in 
the article. This is the large area of  the cen-
tre filled with vendors from all over Canada  
(And some from the US) that have brought 
their anime merchandise to sell. When you 

Surviving Anime North
A short guide for first time convention goers

By Yuki Ng
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go in, DON’T and I repeat, DON’T spend 
money at the first booth full of  manga 
or plushies that you see. Take you time to 
walk all around the room, asking about 
their prices and any possible deals. After 
you’ve looked at every booth, then you can 
go back to the vendor that had the lowest 
price or the best deal. Also, most people will 
be selling manga at US cover price. What 
that means is that you’ll be paying for the 
US equivalent of  the manga with Canadian 
dollars. When that was first introduced to 
conventions, we were all floored. But now, 
fans are looking for better deals, and there 
are many people willing to provide them. So 
be cautious and check out all the vendors 
before you start spending your hard-earned 
money.

Program Book
This is what you’ll get when you get your 
badge. A book that lists all of  the events of  
the weekend, where they are, when they are, 
and what they’re about. It’s a good idea at 
the beginning of  the con to sit down and 
go through all the events that are happen-
ing and maybe circle some of  the ones you 
just can’t miss. It’s horrible to go home 
from a convention just to find out that you 
missed an event you really wanted to go 
to! Also, this is a good way of  preventing 
the dreaded “Now what?” moment when 
you and your friends are sitting in the hotel 
lobby, bored and wondering what there is to 
do at a convention.

Comic Market and Crafter’s 
Corner (Originally Artist’s Alley)
Because this is the first time Anime North 
has had this, I don’t know much about it. 
I’m unclear of  the rules and what to expect 
specifically, but I have a general idea about 
it. 

This is the place where everyday people 
get to show off  their art and sell it to other 

fans. Some people make buttons or pins and 
key chains that they sell here. Most artists 
are open for commission, meaning they 
take requests for specific drawings for a fee. 
If  you commission them on Friday, they 
can usually have the picture ready for you 
by Sunday. Prices vary from artist to artist 
according to their skill and the details of  the 
picture. For example, one person costs less 
than 2 people, and black and white (inked) 
costs less than coloured, and so on. I often 
commission at least two people because I 
like to support budding anime artists. If  you 
happen to really like someone’s drawing or 
style, don’t be shy to ask them to draw you 
your favourite pairing or character!

Panels
So many people don’t know what these 
are, and that’s shocking! A convention is 
nothing without panels. Panels are basically 
discussion rooms where you go to room 
and talk about the topic that the panel is on. 
For example, during a Shakugan no Shana 
panel, there will be people at the front of  
the room that have volunteered to lead the 
discussion, and an audience and all you do 
if  talk about the anime/manga for an hour! 
It’s a great way to meet people that are just 
as into a series as you are and also to maybe 
learn something new about it. You can talk 
about the plot, the characters, the creators, 
anything that comes up about the series, 
you talk about. There are also panels lead 
by more qualified people, such as a Props 
panel or a voice-acting 101 panel where you 
can learn how to do something. So don’t be 
afraid to check these out! 

Major Events
The major events that happen at AN is the 
Friday Skit Contest, Saturday night Dance, 
and the Saturday night Masquerade. I rec-
ommend going to the first two. To even get 
in to watch the Masq, you’ll need to line up 
for a wrist band, then you’ll need to line up 

for a good seat, then you spend 3 hrs watch-
ing mediocre skits and costumes run up and 
off  stage in less than a minute. Many many 
people make it their mission to video tape 
the Masq and then put them up on Y-Tube. 
So go do something more fun and watch 
the more interesting skits online when you 
get home. 

The Friday skit is a contest where groups 
are given a longer time for their acts and are 
much more entertaining than the Masq.

The Saturday night dance is just your 
regular dance with a DJ that plays anime 
and Japanese music all night! If  you plan to 
go to the dance, I suggest you pack lighter 
clothes to wear because it can get VERY 
hot on the dance floor. And no, I’m not 
talking about that girl in the Yoko costume 
or that guy in a Kamina costume.

Conclusion
And thus ends my short guide for first-
timers. There’s still a lot I can say, but it’s 
much better to find them out for yourselves. 
I hope you have a great time and plan to 
come back next year!
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TUTORIAL

Art Tutorial
by Lizeth Hallington
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FICTION

Here,” Artemis said, tapping his keyboard. “Sir Adam 
upgraded security half  a year ago, after a break-in 
and the attempted kidnapping of  his protégé. His 

systems are state of  the art, as expected from a very wealthy 
man working part-time as a police consultant. Fortunately, 
my technology is still far superior to his and we have a valid 
excuse for entry. The daylight will make them less prone to 
suspicion, where they might have been wary at night. “ 

From his standpoint at the back of  the van, Conan could 
clearly imagine the other boy’s self-satisfied, cat-like smile, re-
flected in the computer’s luminescent screens. Butler secured 
a two-way communicator behind Conan’s ear. 

“Conan,” Butler said gravely, and waited until the child’s 
eyes where on him before continuing. “I understand that you 
are capable of  performing an investigation on your own, but 
this is a joint operation. While you’re in that house, you are 
my principal and I am your bodyguard. You do not endanger 
your own life. You do not take planned risks. If  I say drop, 
you drop. Are we clear?”

“Yes,” the young detective answered, matching Butler’s 
severity with his own. 

He knew for a fact that Butler was totally loyal to Artemis 
Fowl. It cost the big bodyguard something dear to leave his 
charge and take up another principal, no matter how tempo-
rarily. He doubted there was ever a time since Artemis was 
born that the man hadn’t been close enough to physically 
shield the boy from danger. Now, Conan and Butler would be 
entering a secured estate, while Artemis stayed behind, moni-
toring the situation only through the eyes of  two tiny cameras 
and hidden transmitters.    

If  Artemis died, Butler would be Ronin. A masterless samurai 
without his Shogun, the detective thought as he double-checked 
his gear. Conan decided that was the last thing he wanted, no 
matter how aggravating Fowl could be.

“Alright, I’m ready.”
Artemis pivoted in his chair, fingers laced gracefully, and 

smirked. “Shall I wish you luck?”
Conan snorted as he popped the doors of  the van, spilling 

bright sunlight into the dim interior. The golden light stopped 
just short of  Fowl’s feet. 

“Your brand of  luck, I can do without.”

*  *  *

Conan’s first impression of  Sir Adam’s protégé was that he 
seemed rather like Officer Takagi. The little detective could 
see that the man had the same slightly naive, well-meaning 
manner. His dusty-blonde hair was combed, but slightly di-
shevelled. He smelled of  oil paint and turpentine.

“Come in, please,” the man said cheerfully, holding the 
door open for them. “Is this your son?”

“Yes,” Butler lied smoothly, “This is Conan. Say hello to 
Mr. Lovat, son.”

“Hi Mister!” Conan chirped, sliding easily into his childish 
persona. He could pass for a boy a bit younger than his sup-
posed age, given his small stature, but he would have to limit 
his speech. A bit of  awkwardness here and there could be ex-
cused as a childish lisp, but if  he started saying full sentences, 

Intrigue at the Sinclair Estate 
by Lizeth Hallington

Lizeth Hallington
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it would be fairly obvious that his accent was not the same as 
his so-called father’s.   

“I saw some of  your work at the gallery and I was very 
impressed, Mr. Lovat. I thought we might discuss a commis-
sion.” 

“Call me Peregrine, please, I’d much prefer it,” he said with 
a sheepish smile. “Julia, my wife, is out at the moment, but 
I can whip up a quick cup of  tea for you if  you’d like. Bis-
cuits?”

“Biscuits?” Conan asked eagerly.
“Don’t be rude,” Butler chided.
“...Biscuits please?” Conan said after a moment of  contem-

plation.
Butler sighed. “I’m very sorry Mr. Lovat. My wife spoils 

him. We had a light lunch on the plane over...”
Peregrine chuckled. “It’s Peregrine! And he’s very well be-

haved for someone so young.” He gave Conan a smile. “Now, 
my old housekeeper just sent me some scones this morning. I 
believe they’ll be perfect for the occasion...”

“Then at least let me help with the tea,” Butler offered. 
“Conan, I expect you to sit and behave. Look at that book 
you brought with you.”

“’Kay Daddy!”
“Oh no, Mr. Rankin, that’s no necessary-”
“We can discuss a few things in a kitchen, if  you would, 

Peregrine. You see...”  
The boy waited until light sounds were heard from the 

kitchen before darting through the hallway, pulling gloves on 
has he went. Stepping into the studio, he took a slow, cursory 
glance around the room. It wasn’t long before his eyes settled 
on the wooden box by the door.

*  *  *

Artemis watched as Conan riffled through the sheets of  a 
sketchbook in the art kit. Mr. Lovat was in fact a remarkably 
skilled artist. Under different circumstances, I might’ve actually hired 
him, but---

“These sketches, they’re...” Artemis frowned. 
The page they were currently on had a quick drawing of  a 

murder scene in the woods. An old man’s broken body lay in 
a pool of  black blood, several footprints circling his corpse in 
the snow.

Conan flipped the page.
The next was of  the old man, blindfolded and on his knees 

as his masked captors loomed over him.
The next was a close up of  a masked man, raising a dagger 

over his head in supplication. Drawn in the margins was ap-
parently an attempted detail of  the murder weapon, but only 
revealed the dagger’s general shape. 

The next was a gruesome picture of  the old man as he was 
strangled from behind with a long length of  rope. 

“...A little too strong for mere speculation,” Artemis 
commented as Conan dug out his camera and started taking 
pictures of  the book’s contents. “One would almost think...” 

“He’s witnessing crimes as they happen, instead of  record-
ing crime scenes as a forensic artist. Looks like most of  this 
is cult-related crime,” Conan said, flipping though the book. 
“But it’s in the wrong order...”

“Wrong order?”
“Yes, if  someone’s taking pictures of  something they’re 

witnessing, it would logically be in chronological order. Lo-
vat’s drawings always start with the police at the crime scene, 
but then it jumps back to the time of  the crime and moves 
forward from there.” Conan frowned.

“He might be skipping pages and filling them in later.”
“No, see...” Conan closed the book and held it at eye-level. 

“With the pages stacked like this in a sketchbook, a person 
would start drawing on the top-most pages and work their 
way down as they fill more and more of  the book.” 

Conan opened the book again. “If  Lovat had skipped 
pages...” 

He flipped to the back of  a page. “Then the back of  
a skipped page would have smudge marks from the page 
underneath it. Bits of  charcoal would’ve rubbed off, since he 
puts pressure on a page as he draws. I doubt he’d carry a can 
of  fixative with him, and there’s no wax paper in his kit, so 
there’s no way to keep the pictures from smudging.”  

Very faintly, there was the sound of  breaking glass, and 
Conan put everything back in order, hastily heading for the 
door. It was a prearranged signal that, after keeping Lovat 
occupied in the kitchen for a while, Butler would drop some-
thing to stall for time and to warn Conan of  their imminent 
return. 

The detective popped the memory stick out of  the camera 
and slipped it into his shirt pocket, replacing the stick with 
an identical one that contained pre-arranged photos of  Irish 
sheep from various angles, rolling green hills, someone’s right 
foot, and Daddy-Butler pretending to snore on the airplane 
trip over. 

“We’ll analyze the photos after we leave,” said the boy, 
peeking out the door before speed-walking back to the 
first room and stuffing his gloves and camera back into his 
knapsack. Settling on the couch, he tried to look sufficiently 
preoccupied with a picture book he’d brought.  “Can you find 
photo documentation of  those crime scenes? I want to see 
how Lovat’s sketches match up... Fowl? Are you listening?”

From the adjoining room, he heard Butler apologizing 
again for the shattered cup, accompanied now by two sets of  
footfalls. 

From the earpiece, there was stark silence.
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FICTION

I see trees and mountains pass outside the train window. 
Sitting down beside the window I hear the sounds of  
metal wheels on metal tracks. I wonder just how far am I 

now from the things I left behind. This express train is bring-
ing me to a new life. It sounds like I’m the main character of  
an anime. Soon the countryside changes into urban buildings 
and I arrive. 

After a day of  unpacking and a night of  rest I head to the 
school that I will be attending. I brought some manga to read 
along with the documents I need in a backpack. I went while 
classes were going on. Meeting the school principal and going 
through all the details was pretty uneventful. Some students 
noticed me just because I wasn’t wearing a uniform. Great, 
now everyone will know about the “Mysterious Transfer 
Student.” I definitely don’t want to have a high profile now. I 
need to do something that group from my past won’t find me.

I leave the school and head to the first barber shop I could 
find. I get a new haircut so that people won’t recognize me. 
Now that I think about it, I should have gotten the haircut 
before going to the school. I hate it when I forget stuff  like 
that. I mentally kick myself  for that and explore until I find a 
place to relax and think.

I find a park. There is a small stream flowing through it 
and a water fountain. The sounds of  the park wildlife and the 
water flow are relaxing to hear. I find a bench near the water 
and sit down. I remember the manga that I brought with me. 
I decide to start reading.

After reading for some time, I notice that there a students 
in uniforms walking around now. I totally lost track of  time 
and I didn’t realize that I actually visited the school in the af-
ternoon. I must have overslept. My stomatch was growling at 
me so I decide to get something to eat. I put away my manga 
and I was about to stand up when a girl in school uniform 
walked towards me. She adjusted her glasses and lips had a 
small smile.

“Excuse me but are you the new transfer student?” She 
asked. “I don’t think I’ve ever seen you around before.” I feel 
a bit scared that someone found me. But I don’t think she 
knew just who I was. Alright, I’ll act like a normal person.

“It depends...” I say with a sly grin on my face. “Who’s 
asking?” No! I wasn’t supposed to act cool. I know, I’ll laugh 
it off  and pretend it was a joke. I smiled at her like it was 
joke while holding in a laugh. “Yeah... I’m the new transfer 
student.” She smiled back at me.

“I’m Sophia.”
“I’m Alex.” I replied back. Thank goodness I stopped act-

ing cool. “I like that name. It’s the name of  the goddess of  
wisdom right?” She looked surprised.

“Really? I never knew that.” Her eyes told me that she re-
ally didn’t know and was utterly surprised.

“The irony astounds me.” I say shaking my head, partly 
because of  the irony and partly because I acted cool again. 
Then my stomach started to growl again.

“Hey! Since you’re new here I’ll take you to a place to eat. 
It’s really popular.”

“Sure.” I’m really hungry so I decide to take her on her 
offer.

We arrived at a bubble tea cafe while Sophia told about 
the city along the way. It was filled with other students in 
their school uniforms. Sophia and I both sat down and we 
both received our menus. I read it and it looks like they have 
more than just drinks but also some good food as well. Some 
of  the other students we looking in our direction. It almost 
seems like a date or something. I feel a little guilty especially 
concerning why I left.

“Don’t mind them Alex.” Sophia spoke up. I guess she’s 
trying to make me feel comfortable. “You should know where 
the good places around here as well as the places you’re not 
supposed to go to.”

“Everyone being excited about new transfer student?” I 
wondered aloud.

“Not really... it’s just something else to talk about for 
them.” Sophia smiled at me. “So tell me a little bit about 
yourself  and why you came to a place like this?” Oh shoot... 
what’s my story? Right when I was about to blurt out an 
answer Sophia started to speak. “Ah... you don’t have to say it 
if  you don’t want to. Really... you don’t have to answer. Oh... 
what am I saying? I must sound strange to you.” Watching 
this flustered girl in front of  me looked cute. I thought it was 
a perfectly natural question.

“Don’t worry about it.” I held in a laugh.
“So Alex... do you like games?” Sophia asked. Her eyes 

told me that she was really looking for something to talk 
about.

“Oh yeah. I love games.” Sophia’s eyes lit up. I continued 
to elaborate.“I like playing online. I play first person shooters 
and RPGs.” 

“Oh... I meant board games...” Sophia looked downward. 

Fading Hearts
By Alfe Clemencio
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“Why do you look so down Sophia? I play board games 
sometimes as well You really wanted to meet someone to play 
board games with?”

“That’s...” Sophia fell silent for a moment. Then she asked 
another question. “How about programming?”

“That’s a really specific question to be asking someone 
you just met.” I replied. Is she one of  those girls that has a 
specific kind of  guy they are looking for? Maybe I remind her 
of  someone. I might as well repay the kindness she has given 
me by helping her out a bit. “Sophia, you shouldn’t place so 
much expectations on someone you’ve just met. Learn to 
relax and enjoy getting to know about someone slowly. It’s 
more enjoyable like that.” I smiled at Sophia although I feel 
like I should tell myself  that. “Enjoy life Sophia. You might 
not know when you might not be able to”

“... you’re right Alex.” Sophia took a breath. “It’s just that 
it’s a little hard sometimes.”

“Don’t sweat it. You’ll get there.” Our food then arrived. 
“Let’s start with something simple like enjoying this food. 
How about it Sophia?” Sophia giggled.

“You really have a way with words Alex.” I would really 
have liked to not use those sweet words Sophia. I had to do 
something about that nervousness. Then we started to eat. 
She seemed a bit happier which made me a bit happier too.

After we both finished eating I left the table to relieve my-
self. When I came back I started to hear Sophia’s voice along 
with a few other voices.

“Putting on an act to dig up more dirt on the transfer 
student?” I stopped walking from the force of  the voice. It 
seemed like it came from a female student’s mouth although I 
can’t see them from where I was. “How far are you willing to 
go for a story anyways?” A story? As in what?

“You really like getting on my case don’t you? I do what is 
needed. Information is key in this day and age and you know 
nothing!” Sophia spoke sternly to the other girl. She sounded 
completely different than before.

“Journalists always twist the truth around to sell papers 
till it barely resembles the truth. Even a school newspaper 
reporter like you.” Wait... Sophia is the school newspaper 
reporter? The worst kind of  person I could be around when 
I’m trying to hide my past. “Now I see you flirting with the 
transfer student just to get more information. You NEVER 
act sweet like this.” I... I can’t believe it... She totally had me 
fooled. I step out from behind the corner and put down more 
than enough money to pay for both Sophia and my own 
meals.

“Alex?” Sophia’s eyes widen as I stare into them trying to 
figure out what goes on in her head. Her face was still as she 
was probably shocked.

“Sophia...  ” I start saying in a voice that is forcefully calm. 
“Are you really the school newspaper reporter?”

“Alex! Let me explain.” Sophia pleaded to me.

“You’re a pretty good actress Sophia. Far beyond a level I 
thought possible. I admit defeat.” I say in a now gentler voice. 
“This will take care of  the bill.” Now even the other girl argu-
ing with her had her eyes widen as both just stared at me.

“You got it wrong Alex! You have to listen to me.” I 
continued to walk towards the door. At the other side of  the 
door there were three other students about to enter. Two 
girls and a guy about to head inside. I opened the door right 
before they did. Like an aggressive but controlled style, that 
feeling of  high level competitive play of  those games. This 
is how I react when I meet people with a really high skill 
level. I walked past the three students with that stride of  
confidence... even if  it’s just in my own mind. I will enjoy this 
feeling.

Two weeks has passed since then. I started school in my 
new life. Also I keep anything I do on the computer at home 
encrypted to hide who I am. I still talk to my old wingmen 
using secure connections over the Internet. I go to this spy 
shop in town that gets me gadgets that help protect my 
privacy. I was spending time there when I saw the girl that 
was arguing with Sophia there. She told me that she thought 
that I was an otaku because of  the manga I was reading in the 
park that day. Her name was Tracy and she worked for a local 
cosplay cafe. She wanted to talk to me but Sophia got to me 
first. She was worried that my otakuness would be exposed in 
the school newspaper. That gave me an idea on how to really 
send a distraction flare to throw people off  my trail.

I became a regular at Tracy’s cosplay cafe and got lost in 
the world Japanese Animation. All the details and the passion 
of  the high art of  Anime and Visual Novels that was once a 
small passing interest in me would be fully realized. I barely 
remember the sad past of  mine. Now those who would try to 
find me would never find me through rumors just because I 
was an otaku. And hey! It’s wouldn’t be a lie would it?

That’s how my new life started in Trident City.

This story is for one of  the characters from the visual novel, Fading 
Hearts. Find out more at the website www.sakurariver.ca. Visual 
novels are also the “What Is...” concept for this issue on page 23!
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FICTION

We were always together… weren’t we?
I remember when we were small, I would 

always come over and you would look after me 
when my parents weren’t home. We would stay up all night 
playing games or camping out and watching the stars. When I 
got cold or sleepy, you’d keep me warm and take me some-
where safe to sleep. I remember I was over so much that you 
gave me my own cup to use at your place. You always made 
me my favourite drink and always put the right amount of  
ingredients in it. You’d keep me company, and I would always 
have fun with you. Looking at those little clay sculptures that 
you made with me, or rather for me, I wonder why we aren’t 
together now.

I remember growing up wanting to be like you. Being cool, 
warm-hearted and strong was everything I wanted to be. 
When other people picked on me, you’d be there to comfort 
me and to chase away my enemies. I would tell my friends 
that I have this really cool childhood friend that will always 
be with me when I needed help. You were like a big brother 
to me. I swore that when I grew up, I’ll be as strong as you so 
you wouldn’t have to protect me anymore.

When you left for SOLDIER, I worried everyday that you 
wouldn’t return ever again. Who would I talk to now? Where 
would I go when I felt lonely? Who’d protect me when the 
world was against me? Who do I fight with? Who would 
teach me to be stronger? And when I was stronger, who’d be 
there to congratulate me? You said you wanted to get stron-
ger to protect me, but I really just needed you here with me. 
Those years have been the loneliest days of  my life.

And when you returned, I was left to face my feelings 
again. What did I feel for you exactly? You were different. 
You didn’t remember how much time has passed. You were 
cold and distant to people like they were strangers. What 
happened during the years of  being in SOLDIER? Why did 
other people fear you, yet I felt completely safe with you? 
It didn’t make a difference to me; you were still my one and 
only best childhood friend, but did I still think of  you as only 
that? Were you still the big brother that I looked up to? When 
other people feared you, my feelings remained the same. I felt 
as if  I could support anything that you did – good or bad. 
Why was I feeling this way?

Sometimes, I want to ask ‘What’s up?’ or ‘Are you okay?’ but 
I never got the courage to ask. Sometimes I want to just start 

a conversation with you. It use to be something that came 
to me so easily, why is it that I am having so much difficulty 
now? I really wanted to know what happened to you… What 
happened with all those years that we’ve been apart? All those 
years I haven’t seen you… If  I asked would I seem weak? 
Would you think I’m weird? Maybe I’m not supposed to ask. 
Maybe I’m not supposed to know.

Our homes were destroyed and long gone when you 
decided to move in with me in Edge. I had persuaded you to 
stay with me so I could watch over you. I felt like I was reliv-
ing my childhood again. I felt that maybe we could make up 
all the lost time to each other. Things were great; we started 
talking to each other again. We would hang out and watch the 
stars like old times. Things started to change once again. Why 
was it that I stutter when I talked to you? Every time you 
flashed me a smile, I would feel my face heat up. My heart 
raced. I would try to get your attention in everything I did or 
said. What’s wrong with me? Was I in love? Is this what love 
is? This was a nice change.

One time, when I finally thought that you were opening 
up to me again and we were closer than ever, you pushed me 
away. I have always wondered why… Why would you do that 
to me? It was the one time that I thought I could tell you my 
feelings. I never said the words, but I tried my best to express 
it through my actions. It was the one time that you threw my 
feelings back to my face. You told me that you never cared 
for me.

I couldn’t believe it. So I asked you again, and you said that 
you never once cared for me or loved me in any way.

What was going on? If  you never cared, why did you treat 
me so nice all these years? If  you never cared, why were you 
always there for me? This confused me – so much.

I thought that throughout all these years, you would be 
able to develop some feelings for me – even as a friend or a 
sister. Was I wrong? I kept telling myself  that you had reasons 
for saying that to me, that maybe you were looking out for 
me. I was in denial. I didn’t want to believe you. What hap-
pened to the nice big brother that I grew up with?

Then you drifted away from me. Things got awkward for 
the next few years.

You were busy with your delivery services while I was 
occupied with things at the bar. We would occasionally 
bump into each other, say ‘hi’, and that was it. Sometimes it 

Unspoken – Tifa’s Story
By Kurai-Hisaki
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felt like you were avoiding me on purpose. You returned at 
times when you would not cross paths with me. We use to 
see each other every day, now we would go on for weeks and 
months without seeing each other. When our group had our 
get-togethers – which were rare and rarer the times that you 
show up, you’d stand in the furthest location away from me. 
Conversations between us never happened. What happened 
to our relationship – even as just friends?

When Marlene and Denzel were left in our care, you 
seemed to be around a bit more. When I was busy, you took 
responsibility for them. Once again, you were helping me and 
were there for me, even if  it was unintentional. I saw your 
gentle smile again and this warmed me up immensely. Slowly, 
you opened up once again, and I wondered if  I should pre-
tend not to notice. What happens if  things became awkward 
again after I say something? What should I do? I hate it when 
I am useless to do anything or can’t change a negative situa-
tion into a positive one.

Through other people and something unseen, you slowly 
healed and you even directed some of  your light smiles at me. 
I felt like I could melt on the spot when you smiled at me. I 
was right; a smile definitely suits you better than your cool 
exterior. Even though I wished that I could have been the 
one to heal you, I accepted the fact that I wasn’t that person. 

I promised myself  that I would be the person who would be 
here for you whenever you needed help, just like how you 
were to me many years ago… I cannot be your healer, but I 
will always be your endless support. I have decided that I will 
silently be by your side. I’ll continue to watch you heal, and 
watch over you. I’ll be there when the day comes and you can 
laugh again.

I have always wished that I had always been with you, but 
I guess I should be content with the ways things are now – 
after all, they probably won’t change. I should be happy now; 
you are smiling at me and talking to me again, but why am 
I not? Why do I feel that something is missing? Why do I 
still dream about you being by my side at night – just like old 
times?

Things have changed. You were always within arms reach, 
physically there, but never really there with me. Sometimes 
you’d give me the feeling that you feel something for me. You 
always do things for me; treat me nice. You were always there 
to protect me, just like you promised when we were just chil-
dren. You’d give me hugs when I least expect it. You would 
drive me to anywhere I wanted, regardless of  the time and 
weather, and you would stay up to talk to me deep into the 
night. But you have this distant look in your eyes… you were 
never really here with me at all, were you…?

Cloud strife (left) and tifa Lockheart (right) from Final Fantasy VII

Lizeth Hallington
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Left panel: Sora from Kingdom Hearts and Ichigo from Bleach
Right panel: Roxas from Kingdom Hearts and Hichigo from Bleach

Lizeth Hallington

All the King's Horses 
By Lizeth Hallington

All the King’s Horses is a fanfic by Chained-to-a-kiwi, found at
http://www.fanfiction.net/s/3753096/1/All_the_Kings_Horses
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Left panel: Sora from Kingdom Hearts and Ichigo from Bleach
Right panel: Roxas from Kingdom Hearts and Hichigo from Bleach

Lizeth Hallington

What is...
A Visual Novel?
By Kaitlan Huckabone and Alfe Clemencio

A visual novel is a multimedia interactive story that can be played on video game 
consoles or the computer. In some, you take on the role of  a main character 

and as the story progresses, you are given a choice. What you choose could poten-
tially change the storyline. Sometimes the choice completely changes the direction 
of  the storyline. Other times, the story might be completely linear.

While visual novels typically include themes of  romance, the range of  genres is 
very wide. Everything from sci-fi and fantasy, to normal everyday life is well within 
the realm of  visual novels. 

It is becoming more frequent for a popular visual novel to be turned into anime 
or manga. Some series that have been shown by CTRL-A include Fate/Stay Night, 
Higurashi no Naku Koro Ni, and Tsukihime.

Above: Phoenix Wright (left) and 
Apollo Justice (right) from the popular 
Ace Attorney visual novels.

Lizeth Hallington
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