


Hello! Phoen here!

This story is written and drawn by me. Please, do not repost
or print it.

On the other hand, during our journey some explicit content
will appear that involves partial nudity, blood, and violence.
To not get in trouble, this story is for an adult audience. If you
are underage, do not read this.

Last thing. Please, look up for Beast-Trigger in the official
media, that you can find on the last page.

Thank you alll And enjoy this story!

Please remember!

You read this comic from right to left, like this:

If you are enjoying this comic, consider supporting me on Patreon!
https://www.patreon.com/Phoen_BT

I'm active on my social media, present on the last page!

Enjoy!




It’s just... your
contradictions
annoy me.

Look at me...
just calm
down.

Please Rex,
just let me

go.

You are entering
an umbral of rage,
just sit down and
let’s talk about
other stuff.

| can’t let
you go like
this.




Is that the only
reason why
you’ve been
treating us like
family?

When you said
you’'re trying to
make our
surroundings as
positive as
possible...

No, | didn’t think
about it when |
said that, but |
really want you
to be my
brother,
someone to be
very close to.

Please, don’t
think about
this too
much...
Everything’s
gonna be
fine.

l... l can’t
understand
you anymore.

What am |

doing?




But he’s hiding
SO many
things, just
watching him
makes me
rage...

Rex told me that we
Beast-Trigger when
we get mad, and
now I’'m getting
angrier and angrier...
Just looking for
things to get mad
at...

Can | really
control my
rage?

It’s like it’s building
through time, and |
can’t stop it...

Just take
a deep
breath,
Trike.




Stepbro?

Stop! That
was your
plan?!

See, |
nailed it!

What's wrong with
you? You could’ve

killed me...

No... but |
proved you
wrong haha.

Hey! | told
you this is
dangerous,

and the first
thing you do
is test it!

I'm an

herbivore, |
don’t think
I’'m violent.




I’m just trying to
see this from
another
perspective...
and trying to
learn from this
experience...

| really was
getting mad at
you while we
were talking... |
told you your
contradictions
were annoying
me...

Did this guy
just enter that
umbral to test

it and see if he
could use it? Is
he crazy?

What's up,
stepbro?

And just by
hearing me he
got out? Is he
lucky or what?
What's going
on?

But I've
proved you
wrong, we
can control
our rage!

Now I’'m the
mad guy,

don’t do that
again, please.




ENEE

weren’t
blank.

Your eyes

Have you
ever gotten

angry with

someone?

e

| can get
angrier?

I’'m not someone
that rages with
people honestly...

First, let me say this... if
things get out of control, I'll
handle it my way, ok?

Ok, you got
me, we're
going to
experiment
with anger
levels, but very
carefully and
slowly.




Ok Rex. |
promise.

Ok. I’'m leaving
now. | hope you
have a good

night, see ya!

|

Seevya
tomorrow
stepbro!

Even though he was
starting to get mad
at me, he listened to
what | said and that
way he calmed
down.

| can’t believe this
was an accident, but
at the same time
Trike was always like
that... Curious and
trying things...




He really
trusts me...
He’s always
been like
that...
Trusting me
like his older
brother...

When that
day comes...
I'll tell you
everything, |
promise. | just
hope it takes
a long time...

| forgot to
show Ptera
her room!

Ptera are
you there?




I’'m so
sorry, |

forgot to
bring you
here.

It’s ok! Don’t
worry!

Yeah I'm
here!

Ok, have a
good night!
See you

tomorrow!

Yes, but he’s a
nice guy.

Sometimes...
random.

Is he
always like
that?

Anyways, when |
used to go to
your father’s
store, |
remember
buying cigarettes
with my best

)

| think he’s
cute, haha.




(=) )

He looked a
little bit
older, so it
wasn’t a big
deal.

But you
were
underage
then like
me, how did
you get
them?

And when |
joined the
Army for the
war, |
stopped
smoking.

That's
cheating,
haha.

I’'m sorry to
hear that.

We suddenly stopped
talking a few months

before the war. It was
strange.

What about
your friend?

Maybe he had
bigger
problems... |
don’t really
know...

It’s ok,
sometimes |
wonder why
he stopped
talking to me.
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And what
about you?
What do you
remember
from that
store?

(=)

And how did you
deal with those
situations? Was
your father
alone? Did you
help him?

A lot of stuff
happening,
people
fighting,
stealing
nacks...

What's his

| wasn’t there, but
my father wasn't
alone either. We
had a helper who
came every day to
assist my father
with the store.

His name
sounds
familiar... |
believe he's
part of the
project...
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| felt the same
when | found
out that my
brother was
here too.

)
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It's so
nice to
hear
that!

Ehm Rap... If
you don’t
mind, | want
to sleep
now.

But it was nice
talking with you!

N

Oh, I'm
sorry, it’s
getting

late.

Let’s chat
another day!




Ptera’s birthday is on November 10th (born in 2193), she’s
17 and a half mentally.
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