
	
		
			Preface

			The collection of ship logs, transcripts, messages and data files contained herein represents the best attempt to piece together the fate of USEC Marathon, and the events that took place between July and October 2794.

			From the historical records discovered thus far, we know that the original crew of the Marathon consisted of 50 Senior Staff, 1150 Officers, and 24,000 civilians, all of whom were citzens of either the Mars Colony or Earth. Some individuals were placed in stasis for the interstellar journey to the offworld colony, but most civilians lived and worked on the ship and raised families there. As the crew aged, a new generation of humans were born and raised on board. 

			At 0820 on July 25, 2794, the UESC Marathon came under surprise attack by then-unknown alien forces. A lone security officer returning from the colony in a shuttle was also attacked, but successfully reached the ship 30 minutes after the attack began. An alien race known as the Phfor are now known to be the assailants. 

			As the Phfor invaded the ship, the human spaceport on the planet below was destroyed by low yield nuclear weapons. After the blast, however, the Phor appeared to be more interested in the station itself. Most communications with the colonists were interrruped due to a disabled radio antenna, but the Marathon’s three AIs—Leela, Tycho and Durandal—did send a number of messages to the security officer between July and October. 

			More information about the AIs can be found elsewhere, but as they pertain to the ship, Tycho handled its science and engineering network, Durandal controlled its autonomous functions—doors, air, kitchens, etc.—and Leela was put in charge of its defense. During the assault, Leela and Durandal were severely damaged while Tycho seemed to be destroyed entirely. 

			The following accounts represent the bulk of the security transmissions sent by Leela, Tycho and Durandal to the surviving security officer during the Phfor invasion. Due to the nature of each transmission (specifically the way in which they were received), it is difficult to piece them together in a purely chronological order. However, best efforts were made to present the messages in the order in which the security officer most likely received them. 

			Hamish Sinclair has assembled a timeline of all known events surrounding the Marathon attack and their relevance to this case in particular. Researchers new to this material would do well to start with the timeline before proceeding further. 

		

	


	
		
			Timeline of Events

			
				
					
							
							Year

						
							
							Date

						
							
							Time

						
							
							Event

						
					

					
							
							c.-6.4E07

						
							
						
							
						
							
							Unnamed ‘God’ crashes on the Yucatan Peninsula in southeastern Mexico.

						
					

					
							
							????

						
							
						
							
						
							
							Jjaro disappear from the Milky Way Galaxy.

						
					

					
							
							-3189

						
							
						
							
						
							
							The Nakh revolt against the Pfhor.

						
					

					
							
							-490

						
							
						
							
						
							
							Battle of Marathon. Greeks defeat the Persians.

						
					

					
							
						
							
						
							
						
							
						
					

					
							
							811

						
							
						
							
						
							
							S’pht’Mnr attack S’pht’Kr. S’bhuth sends emissaries to the other clans. S’pht’Kr exodus to K’lia.

						
					

					
							
							1811

						
							
						
							
						
							
							K’lia folds out of the Lh’owon system. Pfhor attack Lh’owon and enslave the ten remaining S’pht clans. A rogue star begins to pass through the Milky Way Galaxy.

						
					

					
							
							c. 1930

						
							
						
							
						
							
							Strange rumors of an ancient pyramid—neither Aztec or Mayan—in the trackless jungles of the Yucatan Peninsula begin to circulate in the archaeological community.

						
					

					
							
							1938

						
							
						
							
						
							
							German soldiers lead by Muller enter the pyramid.

						
					

					
							
							c. 1978

						
							
						
							
						
							
							Spanish-speaking treasure hunters enter the pyramid.

						
					

					
							
							1994

						
							
							5/5/14

						
							
							15:00

						
							
							Hologram of Jjaro diplomat ‘Ryu-Toth’ appears before the U.S. President and five senior military staff warning of unnamed awakening ‘God’ beneath a pyramid on the Yucatan Peninsula.

						
					

					
							
							1994

						
							
							5/8/14

						
							
							2:00

						
							
							A U.S. Special Forces team dropped over the Yucatan.

						
					

					
							
							1994

						
							
							5/13/14

						
							
							6:13

						
							
							The Dreaming God is scheduled to reawaken.

						
					

					
							
							1996

						
							
							11/5/14

						
							
						
							
							The Jjaro arrive on Earth to take more permanent measures against the Dreaming God.

						
					

					
							
						
							
						
							
						
							
						
					

					
							
							c. 2070

						
							
						
							
						
							
							Rampancy first appears on the Earth-net.

						
					

					
							
							2194

						
							
						
							
						
							
							War between the Independent Asteroid Government of Icarus and its neighbor, the Republic of Thermopylae on the asteroid of Onicis 492. Dead soldiers are recycled as Battleroids. Battleroids get onto both asteroids.

						
					

					
							
							2206

						
							
						
							
						
							
							Crash of Traxus IV. Complete shut down of Martian Planetary Net.

						
					

					
							
							2208

						
							
						
							
						
							
							Damage to the Martian network caused by Traxus IV finally rooted out.

						
					

					
							
							2214

						
							
						
							
						
							
							United Interplanetary League sets up rules for the appropriate use and storage of Battleroids.

						
					

					
							
							2216

						
							
						
							
						
							
							Repercussions of the Crash of Traxus IV still being seen.

						
					

					
							
							2310

						
							
						
							
						
							
							CRIST (Cargo and Resources In-System Transports) Sol orbiter construction ceases.

						
					

					
							
							c. 2319

						
							
						
							
						
							
							Teleporters begin to be used in Sol system.

						
					

					
							
							2320

						
							
						
							
						
							
							James B. Miller publishes his work ‘Life and Death of Intelligence’.

						
					

					
							
							2395

						
							
						
							
						
							
							Purchase of Deimos from Free holders by UESG.

						
					

					
							
							2402

						
							
							3/23/14

						
							
							16:42

						
							
							Marathon Doors Manual written up.

						
					

					
							
							2405

						
							
						
							
						
							
							Marathon project begins pre-construction phase.

						
					

					
							
							2408

						
							
						
							
						
							
							Deimos conversion begins.

						
					

					
							
							2442

						
							
							1/6/14

						
							
						
							
							The Misriah Massacre - Three United Earth Government troopers open fire on defenseless rioters at the Misriah food distribution center. Over five hundred starving Martians were incinerated.

						
					

					
							
							2442

						
							
						
							
						
							
							The Third Martian War begins.

						
					

					
							
							2444

						
							
							7/14/14

						
							
						
							
							The Ares Raid - Imperialist forces clash with inserectionists.

						
					

					
							
							2445

						
							
						
							
						
							
							The Third Martian War ends after four years of fighting.

						
					

					
							
							2465

						
							
						
							
						
							
							Martians place munitions on board the Marathon.

						
					

					
							
							2466

						
							
						
							
						
							
							A failed Martian Coup. MIDA controls government for three short months.

						
					

					
							
							2472

						
							
						
							
						
							
							Marathon completed 64 years after coversion begins.

						
					

					
							
							2472

						
							
							11/15/14

						
							
						
							
							Pre-Launch dedication by the President of the Unified Earth Space Council (UESC), Marcus Tiberius Buendia. Bernhard Strauss enters in his log that ten Mjolnir Mark IV cyborgs were on board the Marathon.

						
					

					
							
							2472

						
							
							11/16/14

						
							
						
							
							Launch of the Marathon.

						
					

					
							
						
							
						
							
						
							
						
					

					
							
							2611

						
							
						
							
						
							
							Tycho accuses Durandal of being too sarcastic. Durandal stops speaking to Tycho.

						
					

					
							
							2617

						
							
						
							
						
							
							Durandal resumes speaking to Tycho.

						
					

					
							
							2772

						
							
						
							
						
							
							Bernhard Strauss awakes after 300 years in stasis.

						
					

					
							
							2773

						
							
						
							
						
							
							Marathon arrives at Tau Ceti.

						
					

					
							
							2787

						
							
						
							
						
							
							Colony on Tau Ceti established.

						
					

					
							
							2791

						
							
						
							
						
							
							Chockisens harass work teams on the fringe of the colony.

						
					

					
							
							2791

						
							
						
							
						
							
							The Nar attempt to retake Epsilon Euobea from the Pfhor.

						
					

					
							
							2794

						
							
							7/25/14

						
							
						
							
							The Marathon is attacked by the Phor, and begins a two-day battle.

						
					

					
							
							2794

						
							
							10/25/14

						
							
						
							
							Pfhor arrive at Tau Ceti. Colony destroyed. Tycho falls in with the Pfhor and Leela is captured. Nine Mjolnir Mark IV cyborgs destroyed.

						
					

					
							
							2795

						
							
						
							
						
							
							Tycho arrives at the Pfhor homeworld.

						
					

					
							
							c. 2797

						
							
						
							
						
							
							Pfhor begin to arrive at Lh’owon.

						
					

					
							
							2801

						
							
						
							
						
							
							Tycho leaves the Pfhor homeworld.

						
					

					
							
							2801

						
							
							9/14/14

						
							
							6:01

						
							
							Volker Von Müller is forced to update Durandal’s history files.

						
					

					
							
							c. 2803

						
							
						
							
						
							
							The Pfhor begin sending their worst officers to Lh’owon.

						
					

					
							
							c. 2806

						
							
						
							
						
							
							Pfhor Battle Group Three (Central Arm) arrives at Lh’owon.

						
					

					
							
							2811

						
							
						
							
						
							
							Durandal arrives at Lh’owon.

						
					

					
							
							c. 2861

						
							
						
							
						
							
							Tycho clones help the Pfhor delay their defeat to around this date (over fifty years after the liberation of the S’pht).

						
					

					
							
							2881

						
							
						
							
						
							
							The Pfhor system is sacked by the combined fleets of Earth and the S’pht’Kr.

						
					

					
							
							2886

						
							
							7/26/14

						
							
						
							
							Leela’s light-speed warning message reaches Earth, if the transmission was successful.

						
					

					
							
							12811

						
							
						
							
						
							
							Durandal returns to Earth in a Jjaro dreadnought he calls Manus Celer Dei.

						
					

					
							
							1.52E+10

						
							
						
							
						
							
							Durandal’s estimate for the closing of the universe.

						
					

				
			

		

	


	
		
			Arrival

			I

			Terminal 1

			[image: login_logoff.png]

			Airlock 34-a Terminal Access <Port 19.1.2.128>

			<Message to All Marathon Terminals>

			Marathon Emergency Systems Broadcast

			Today at 0820 hours, the Marathon came under surprise attack from unknown hostile forces. The Marathon has sustained serious damage.

			At 0830 hours, alien forces boarded the Marathon. The current situation is dire. All personnel are required to arm themselves and fight for their lives.
<Posted 2794.7.3.14.08.39>

			***INCOMING MESSAGE FROM LEELA***

			Welcome to the Marathon. I am Leela, one of the two surviving Artificial Intelligences aboard the Marathon. I have been severely damaged, and am working to understand the current situation.

			Find the teleport terminal located in the Hangar’s control room. By that time, I should have a better idea of what is going on.

			***END MESSAGE***

			[image: M1.00.1.1.1.png]

			This is where you are now. From here you can explore the rest of the Hangar area, although not all of the doors on the level are functioning.

			[image: M1.00.1.1.2.png]

			There is a pattern buffer at this location. 

			[image: M1.00.1.1.3.png]

			There is a jump pad at this location. Activate the terminal to leave the Hangar area.

			Terminal 2

			[image: login_logoff.png]<Unauthorized access-alarm 2521->

			<Security Breached 50-h<291.7.577.456>->

			*00010104A80600A2F0C4EBA182E4A80584F2E00BC876700FF46202EFE4*3AEFE4A2F0C2F074EBA1DC672FFB280504F6700079d4202EFE4E6000079*E70012D40FE52722AB2866610202EFE5253AEFE52101B4880

			^^Fire and @3DC39 aspects of the theory are as follows: each society has some controlling force or forces which decide its direction, but the relationships in society are arbitrary-humanity can relate to money, machines, neighbors, anything really; %6582@1

			<logical reset @67FC229>
individual character and personality are preserved in stories, movies, Rom-personalities, etc; although individual expression is a universal ability, individual freedom is constrained by the society.(see attached figure)^^
*584F2E00206DFDCA7008C030780066C6202EFE4A53AEFE4A2F0C2F074E*BA1E2A72FFB280504F6690600007F67025B086660E101B488048C02C00
<logical reset @67FC231>

			<Spurious Interrupt- Breach Disabled>
<Further Access Denied>

			<Breach Location Undetermined>

			Terminal 3

			[image: login_logoff.png]Unauthorized access-alarm 2521->
<Security Breached 49-h<294.2.577.456>->

			18RF(kgf42# f#h %34(*,96693 349973@) fkeoocp)

			*0001101011101110111000111101110101110110101011
*1001100001110100101001001001001000010100101111
*1001000101011110100101010101000001001000101110

			00000378003E000007FE0032000011AE00080001AF42000006726F636B657421000000000000000006726F636B6574210000000000000000

			<Spurious Interrupt- Breach Disabled> 
<Further Access Denied>

			[image: M1.00.3.1.1.png]

			<Alert> 
Security Breach at 
<294.2.577.456>

			Terminal 4
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			***INCOMING MESSAGE FROM LEELA***

			All of the information that I have gathered so far indicates that the Alien invasion of the Marathon has been relatively uncoordinated. I suspect that this is partially due to the Marathon’s large size.

			However disorderly the Alien invasion is, their assault of the Computer Net has been extremely effective. I detect security breaches in almost every computer system onboard the Marathon; I have learned that there is an Alien creature that is capable of interfacing with our systems.

			You must kill any of these creatures that you find. It is a priority that we stop them. Even now, they are penetrating my defenses.

			Teleport now.

			***End Message***

			***JUMP PAD ACTIVATION INITIATION START***
***TRANSPORT WHEN READY***

			II

			Terminal 1

			[image: login_logoff.png]

			***INCOMING MESSAGE FROM LEELA***

			I am now in contact with a number of colonists planetside, but their reports on the situation below are conflicting and obviously exaggerated. The primary medium-range radio antenna has been disabled or destroyed, which makes communication extremely difficult.

			The only thing which seems clear is that the spaceport was obliterated by low-yield nuclear weapons minutes after the attack on the Marathon began. This I can verify through my own optical instruments.

			The invaders seem to be more interested in the Marathon than the colony, at least in the short term. The motives behind their unprovoked attack are still unknown, however.

			[image: M1.01.1.1.1.png]

			This is the computer terminal you are using now. I cannot teleport you out of this section from here, so you will have to leave from another terminal after you find the assault rifle.

			[image: M1.01.1.1.2.png]

			There is an M-75 Assault Rifle/Grenade Launcher and ammunition at this location. When firing on the fully automatic setting this weapon is highly inaccurate, but the grenades hit hard and it’s the best we can do right now. Ammunition may be scarce for a while, so be prepared to fall back to your pistol.

			[image: M1.01.1.1.3.png]

			Here is the terminal you must reach to leave this section. Alien infiltration of this area is high; proceed with caution. You may find doors blocked or stairways retracted on the way, because the AI in control of these functions is damaged and behaving erratically.

			***END OF MESSAGE***

			Terminal 2
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			<Unauthorized access-alarm 2521->
<Security Breached 2362-d<12.53.2117.42>->

			Marathon Internal Engineering Documents
Section 1-c appendix H

			Subject: Doors
By: Estasia Orestes, Dominick I. Plackar, and Ursa Simbalzi
Date:<2402.03.23.16.42>

			There are five basic door designs to be used on the Marathon:
1. Outer Bulkhead Doors 
2. Airlock Doors 
3. Inner Bulkhead Doors 
4. Tertiary or Inner Sealed Non-Vacuum Safe Doors 
5. Quaternary or Inner Powered Automatic Opening Doors

			Direct control of all doors except the Tertiary and Quaternary doors will be given to Durandal with indirect control of all other doors going to Durandal. The difference between direct and indirect control primarily has to do with the manner of opening the doors. Durandal will only open a directly controlled door when he is specifically asked to do so. Indirectly controlled doors are automatically controlled by Durandal to open when needed.

			However, due to the expense involved with adding thermal and visual spectrum sensors to the Tertiary and Quaternary door groups, these doors will be minimally used. The expected savings of not using this extra sensory input is estimated to be fifty-seven percent of the base cost of the basic inner bulkhead door.

			The types of doors are all basically the same with some slight variations. The doors in classes 1 and 3 are the same doors classified separately to distinguish between the level of safety checking required to assure acceptable leakage. The airlock doors are specifically modified to work with manual and remote activation switches. Airlocks are all to be marked with a specific airlock symbol and to be outfitted with an air recharge system.

			The tertiary and quaternary doors are designed exactly as the bulkhead doors, but are checked coarsely for air leakage.

			This article as well as articles 530-f and 532-g on windows and elevators respectively will be placed for public access in the Marathon Internal Engineering Documents section 1-c appendix H. 
<Spurious Interrupt- BreachDisabled>
<Further Access Denied>

			[image: M1.01.2.1.1.png]

			<Alert>
Security Breach at Terminal 
2362-d<12.53.2111.42>

			Terminal 3
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			***INCOMING MESSAGE FROM LEELA***

			The Marathon’s automated defenses were disabled during theinitial attack by a directed magnetic pulse. The aliens used the same weapon to disable the Marathon’s other two AIs, Durandal and Tycho, and to severely damage myself.

			Durandal is responsible for controlling the ship’s autonomous functions: doors, life support, kitchens, air reprocessors, stairs, and so on. Because he is non-functional, I am working to assume as many of these tasks as possible. Tycho controls the science and engineering network.

			Now that you are better armed, our first priority is to reactivate the Marathon’s defenses, under my control, so that we may offer some resistance to the aliens. I have built three replacement circuit boards for the defense system, but cannot move them from the manufacturing center without assistance.

			I will now transport you to retrieve the replacement parts, and will give you further instructions when you arrive.

			***END OF MESSAGE***

			***JUMP PAD ACTIVATION INITIATION START***
***TRANSPORT WHEN READY***

			III

			Terminal 1

			[image: login_logoff.png]

			***INCOMING MESSAGE FROM LEELA***

			The Marathon’s Automatic Manufacturing Systems have finished making replacement circuits. There are three circuits; each should be in its manufacturing holding chamber.

			With luck, the alien viruses have not infiltrated the Manufacturing Systems, but even if they had, I would have no way of knowing. The attacks on my systems are growing more steady. If the counterattack is not able to remove some of the computer infiltrators, then I will eventually succumb.

			It is absolutely imperative that a counterattack begin as soon as possible. The Marathon is not defenseless, and we can’t let it be taken without a fight.

			***END MESSAGE***

			[image: M1.02.1.1.1.png]

			This is where the circuits should be. Look in all of the receptacle lockers.

			[image: M1.02.1.1.2.png]

			There is a pattern buffer located next to your current location. I suggest that you use it immediately.

			[image: M1.02.1.1.3.png]

			After you have retrieved the circuits, return to the terminal at this location, and I will transport you to the Defense Center to install them.

			Terminal 2

			[image: login_logoff.png]

			Automatic Manufacturing System

			*Transfer 5992-p delayed

			*Transfer 5993-p delayed

			*Transfer 5994-p delayed

			*Transfer 5995-p delayed

			*Transfer 5996-p delayed

			*Transfer 5997-p delayed

			*Transfer canceled
-AMS Transport System Error
***CAUSE UNKNOWN***

			*TRANSPORT MATERIALS ON
INTER-TRANSFER COUNTER*

			***MESSAGE FROM LEELA***

			I was afraid this would happen. You’ll have to go to the Manufacturing Transport Station to get the last circuit board.

			Collect the two circuit boards that were transferred and then go to the Transport Station.

			[image: M1.02.2.1.1.png]

			Take the elevator here to access the main processor tunnel.

			[image: M1.02.2.1.2.png]

			You should find the third chip intact on the Transport Station. The error was a failure of the final transporter conductor.

			***END MESSAGE***

			[image: M1.02.2.1.3.png]

			<Alert>
Security Breach at
<40.638.49.993>

			Terminal 3

			[image: login_logoff.png]

			<Data Transfer from Leela>
Host <39.59.19.21>
<Transfer Durandal>
<Error Unknown>

			<Transfer Durandal>
<Error Unknown>

			<Interior Error>

			***MESSAGE RECEIVED***

			Gheritt White had been floating six feet off the floor for three weeks. His feet and hands tingled, and his eyes burned with the flames of a dying fire. He had last heard someone speak to him as the cell door slammed shut. He didn’t remember what the uniformed man had said. The words had bounced off the bars of the cell and rang through Gheritt’s ears. Gheritt had been talking to himself for the last few minutes, something about getting caught, but then his ears began to tingle just like his hands.

			He looked at his hands, but the fire in his eyes made him blink. Tears came, and when he opened his eyes again, his hands had been melted into fleshy pancakes that wafted in the ripples flowing over the fire in his eyes.

			“Damn cell,” he heard someone say. “Last time I had a good meal was three days ago. The food they feed you in here could kill a lab rat.”

			Rats. He had remembered something about rats. But his ears began to ring again and the voice speaking to him faded off into the background of his mind. In its place, there was a new sound, the clapping of hands together. He blinked hard to made out his hands again. They had disappeared; his arms connected at the wrists.

			He thought back to the time he went ice skating on a pond. He remembered the sound of his skates on ice, a gentle scrapping. Scrapping away now inside his ears, trying to tear down his thoughts. There had been a woman with a white fur tube over her hands. Her wrists were like his now. The wrists of someone who had tried too many times to clap his hands. He had been applauding everyone else in life, but never himself. The hands, like himself, had been put into prison, and he didn’t know why. 

			“Can’t sleep in here, if the smell of this musty bedroll doesn’t make you sick, then the sound of the rats chewing inside the walls will keep you up. You’ll wake up from your dreams to their little chomping. Sometimes I think that they are chewing me...” The voice was coming from inside the cell, but Gheritt couldn’t see anyone. 

			Gheritt hadn’t always been alone, he could vaguely recall from somewhere inside his broken mind that there had been friends, lovers, murderers. 

			He recalled a theory he had come up with after a bloody schoolhouse brawl. The theory was simple. At some point in time, everyone was a murderer. Whether or not they ever felt remorse, they had all wanted someone dead. Hatred. Everyone knew the feeling of hatred. Gheritt had known hatred on that schoolyard. His beater had laughed at their bloody faces, a laugh which now echoed through his ears, rhythmically blocking out the other voice in the cell.

			The schoolyard was usually a place where Gheritt and his friends would play football or foursquare or something, but today, there was an edge. Maybe everyone had eaten cereal with milk that was about to go bad, or maybe there was too much smoke in the air from the wheeling hubcap factory. Football had been extremely rough. Gheritt had gone to play foursquare after he got tackled by five boys who weren’t his friends. But today, even foursquare had an evil twist. The top square today had become habituated to making fun of the first square. Gheritt had decided that it was an evil day. When his beater started to push him around, he exploded. Hatred flowed from his eyes, his hands and feet began to tingle. All of his coordination left him, and his face was beaten to a bloody mess. The schoolyard disciplinarian had been slow to notice the ensuing carnage, and she didn’t really care anyway. 

			Gheritt would have killed him if he could have. He would have torn out the eyes of his beater. He would have made him pay for his abuses. But his hands had begun to tingle. He couldn’t feel his feet and he had begun to float off the ground.

			Everyone was a murderer, but Gheritt couldn’t remember his reason for why that was so. He thought it was something about hands, the passion for justice. His hands and feet had begun to tingle, and he was floating farther off the floor. He looked up from his hands, and he saw the bars of the cell, moving left and right, opening wide and then closing shut like the surf coming up a beach. Every time that he thought he would be safe, the bars crested up, the opening closing, the wave rising, crashing. The result would be the same, he would never escape. The bars would crush him, break his back.

			He could feel the roughness of the sand under his palms, for all the motion of the waves around him, his hands had come to rest serenely upon the ocean floor. His body tossed and flipped, pivoting about his hands under which he could feel the safe, coarse sand. The wave crashed one final time, he landed upside down, his hands thrown clear from the sandy bottom, the rush of the water filling his ears, his nose, his mouth, the sound of crashing water cascading down from his feet to his head- penetrating his mind to tear down thoughts. Like the sand castle he had built to withstand the tide, his thoughts came down around him.

			Gheritt had a good life, so much time, so much time. He had loved swimming, turning, beating. He had loved the tingle in his hands and feet, his inability to kill his nemesis. Once he had fallen down the stairs, and just for a moment, his hands came to rest on the carpet of the stairs. In that instant, his body had frozen, floating over the stairs, safe from falling, but the moment didn’t last. The ocean crashed about him, his hands torn free from the sandy bottom, his body flipping, falling. 

			But now he levitated farther up, his hands still tingling. He began to float through the bars, he expected the instant of safety as his hands found footing, but that moment did not come, the bars squeezed his body. His chest tingled. As he fell through his cage, his legs tingled. The fire in his eyes had become a cold wind, he blinked away tears. He tumbled through the bars, spinning and turning, he could see a man. In his hand he saw a small white rat. A pounding, the crashing waves in his ears became rhythmical, hard. The man was beating the rat against the floor. Pounding, pounding. Blood covered his hands, the man’s hands tingled. He had broken them on the floor of the cell. Disciplinarian, lover, murderer. Gheritt looked back into the cell. He saw himself, disciplinarian, lover, murderer. He had killed his nemesis. The rat lay dead in his bloody hands. At last, he held the throat of his beater.

			He escaped into the waves.

			The waves.

			***END MESSAGE***

			<Accept Next Message>
<Reply Unknown>

			Terminal 4
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			WARNING: CORE OS (AF44+2DEB) MOD DATE LATER THAN CURRENT DATE/TIME
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			Terminal 5

			[image: login_logoff.png]

			***MESSAGE FROM LEELA*** 

			Good job.

			I have received reports from some human security forces. They agree that the Aliens are concentrating on the aft Engineering Section. I would conjecture that they will try to shut down the Marathon’s reactors.

			Your next mission will be to put the Automatic Defenses on-line. I will give you exact information when you arrive.

			Teleport when ready.

			***END MESSAGE***

			***JUMP PAD ACTIVATION INITIATION START***
***TRANSPORT WHEN READY***
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