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HnnnH!

BioFaux 7. 

Thelessian Orbital 
Research Station.

“Service unit 2153a 
has been selected.”

“Initialize 
innervation 
sequence.”

“In 3... 2...”

“1.”
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HUgh! 
Wha-?! Stand to 

attention, 
Service Unit 

2153a.

Thelessia has no 
use for the slow 

and the weak.

Yes, 
Mistress.

Vitals?

Vitals are normal. 
All Physical 

attributes are within 
standard parameters. 

Mental acuity...
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You are just 
another pair of 
hands. You will 

be adding 
nothing to this.

“We'll start 
with some 

rudimentary 
stimuli.”

Closer, 
Slave!

“Proceed with the 
standard oral 

prompting.”

But Mistress, 
it's too-

Come, come. It's 
still within your 

tolerance spectrum.

If I needed any 
kind of intelligence 

profile I wouldn't be 
using a Service Unit 

now, would I?

Let me make 
this clear.
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OUmgh?!

Ulgh!

Foreplay is 
unnecessary, 

Slave.

OUlgk!

Stats?
No response 

yet, 
Mistress. Fuck!

 We may have 
to start over.

“2153a, increase 
tempo!”
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Do it as if your 
life depended 

on it. I'm getting 
a reaction, 
Mistress.

“Good, Finally.”

“Service unit 2153a, 
you may cease with 
the stimulation.”

Yes, 
Mistress.

“If all goes to plan. 
We won't be needing 

mercenaries or slave 
soldiers to maintain 

the empire.”

We can readily 
mass produce 

loyal and obedient 
soldiers at will.

Hunh?!
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AAgh!

“What's 
this?”

I didn't 
order for the 

activation of it's 
motor functions.

Slave, shut 
it down.

I said shut- 

Huh!

For the 
resistance!

You can not 
harm your 

Masters, Fool.

“You, imbecile!”

“You’ve allowed for 
free motor functions 

without any 
safeguards?”

What have 
you done? 

No!
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Administrator 
Cordone, We have 
received telemetry 

data from the 
Yeetrian beacon.

We’re preparing 
for hyperjump. 

Estimated arrival 
to Beta Station in 9 

hours.

Very well.

I'll just have to 
finish my shower 

on Station.

Plotting coordinates. 
Star Drive is now on 

automatic.

Administrator, I’ve just 
received an encrypted 

priority message from Beta 
Station.

It requires your 
authorization for 

deco... ack!
What was 

that again? 
Repeat.



Captain, can 
you repeat?

Captain?

The comms are out again. 
This vessel is so poorly 
maintained. So much for 
Eutronian proficiency.

I'll order a 
mandatory redress, 
institute ship wide 

punitive action.

Huh?!

Agh!

Did we catch 
you at a bad 

time?

Mutiny!
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HnnnH!

“Stop her 
before she 

triggers the 
implants!”

She won't be 
triggering 
anything.

“What now?”

“I say, burn 
her and be 

done with it.”

NO!
 Still no 
response 

from Biofaux.

So we wait. 
Bind her.

Ungh...
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AAaiyeeh!

It appears that 
your stop over at 

Beta Station will be 
delayed, 

Administrator.

More like 
cancelled, 
actually.

This is 
treason!

Treason does 
not apply to 

slaves.

The uprising has 
begun. Aeons under 
the Thelessian yoke 
ends now. Thelessia 

will fall.

“Show her how we 
will treat the old 

masters.”
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Ah!
Ah!

You delude 
yourselves. 
Thelessia is 

infinite!

We beg 
to differ.

We'll send the 
Empyrean Guard 
to crush you all.

Your loyal servants The 
Eutronians and the 

Yeetrians have turned as 
well. Your Empyrean 

Guard will be too busy 
saving themselves.

No!
 You are lying. 
The Eutronians 
will always...

AH!
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Mmnnff!

Thelessian ships always 
carry a few of these 

orbs to instil discipline 
with the crew.

This treatment is 
known to all.

But 
perhaps 
not to 
you.

Starting to 
feel a hot 

tingly 
sensation?

“Wait a few seconds 
and it will start to 

be a burning 
sensation.”

“And in minutes it will 
be excruciating as it 
travels up and down 

the body igniting 
every single pain 

receptor it 
encounters.”

“Soon You'll be 
begging us to tear 
it out with a dull 
knife than let the 
agony continue.”
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OUmFF!

That's when an 
extractor like 
this comes in 

handy.

It'll draw it out 
from which ever 
end you want it 

to go.

“It Doesn't 
diminish the 

pain.”

But at least 
it will be 

out.

“Best to grit 
your teeth.”

As you probably 
know by now. It's a 
hell of a lot more 
painful coming out 
than it is going in.

There 
it is.
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HMnn...

It seems to 
have grown.

“Never really 
understood how 

these things work. 
The Eutronians are 
devious fuckers.”

“Let's try 
that again.”

TRANSPORT 
SPOTTED. 

WEAPONS FREE.

TARGET 
ENGAGED.

“Going in from 
here, I wonder 
which end we'll 

draw it out from?”

“Have a 
guess.”

OUmnngh!



© DOFANTASY.COM

SUBJECT 
LOCATED.

SUBJECT 
ACQUIRED.

EMERGENCY STASIS 
FIELD ERECTED. THE 

SUBJECT'S VITAL SIGNS 
ARE STABLE.

RETURNING 
TO STATION.
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AUTOMATED 
ACQUISITION 
PROTOCOL IN 

EFFECT.

PREPARE 
TO RECEIVE.

DISENGAGE 
STASIS FIELD.

REVIVE 
SUBJECT.

UNGH... 
WHERE AM 

I?

THIS IS THE AUTOMATED 
EMERGENCY COMMAND NEXUS. AN 
ABNORMALITY HAS OCCURRED ON 

STATION. THE PRESENCE OF A 
THELESSIAN ARBITER IS 

CONTINGENT IN RESTORING 
NORMAL FUNCTIONS.

IF NORMAL FUNCTIONS ARE 
NOT RESTORED WITHIN 48 

HOURS THE STATION'S ORBIT 
WILL DECAY AND PLUNGE 

INTO BIOFAUX 7.
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NEXUS, ANY 
INFORMATION ABOUT 

THE SO CALLED 
UPRISING?

A ROGUE CONTINGENT 
WAS RESPONSIBLE FOR 
THE STATIONS CURRENT 

EXIGENCY. BUT THEIR 
ACTIVITIES CEASED WHEN 

LOCKDOWN WAS 
INITIATED.

NO TRANSMISSIONS 
COMING FROM 

HOMEWORLD NOR ANY 
COLONY OR OUTPOSTS. 

A FULL 
COMPLEMENT 

REMAINS.

“NO 
EVACUATION?”

EMERGENCY 
LOCKDOWN 
PROHIBITS 

EVACUATION FROM 
ANY BIORESEARCH 

FACILITY.

IT'S STILL 
INSIDE ME!

YOU HAVE A DOCILITY 
INDUCER WORKING IT'S 
WAY IN YOUR UPPER 
RECTUS ABDOMINIS.

IT IS ADVISED 
THAT YOU REMOVE 

IT IMMEDIATELY.

W-WHERE IS 
YOUR NEAREST 

MED BAY?

THERE IS A 
PREPARATORY 

ALCOVE 67 METERS 
THROUGH THAT 

CORRIDOR.

IT HAS THE 
EQUIPMENT YOU 
WILL NEED TO 

ALLEVIATE YOUR 
CONDITION.

AND FROM 
THELESSIA?

NOT VERY 
ENCOURAGING. 

WHAT'S THE STATUS 
ON THE STATIONS 

LIFE PODS?
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WHAT IS 
THIS PLACE?

THIS IS A 
SERVICE UNIT 

REASSIGNMENT 
ALCOVE.

THE ARM 
MANIPULATORS CAN 

FUNCTION AS FOREIGN 
OBJECT EXTRACTORS.

But THEY'RE 
ALL OCCUPIED.

YOU MAY CLEAR ANY TABLE. 
THE SERVICE UNITS HERE 
HAVE EXPIRED WHEN THE 

AUTOMATED MANIPULATORS 
MALFUNCTIONED DURING 

LOCKDOWN.

MALFUNCTIONED?

DO NOT BE 
DISTRESSED. NEXUS 

WILL HAVE FULL 
CONTROL OF THE ARM 

MANIPULATORS.
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ARE YOU SURE 
ABOUT THIS?

CERTAINTY IS 
NOT PART OF MY 
PROGRAMMING, 

THE ARM 
MANIPULATOR WILL 
BE USING A LESS 

INTRUSIVE FLEXIBLE 
PROBE ATTACHMENT.

HEY, WHAT'S THIS 
FOR? DISABLE THE 
RESTRAINTS NOW, 

NEXUS.

APOLOGIES, THE 
RESTRAINTS ARE AN 

AUTOMATED FEATURE. 
SUBJECT MUST REMAIN 

IMMOBILE TO AVOID 
PHYSICAL HARM.

THE USE OF THE 
FLEXIBLE PROBE 
ATTACHMENT IS 

PAINFUL.

ONLY 
PROBABILITIES.

AAh!AAh!
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GODS! IT'S 
EXCRUCIATING! 

JUST PULL IT OUT 
ALREADY!

FUCK YOU! 

AAAGH!
NEGATIVE. ANY 

SUDDEN MOTION 
MAY FORCE A 
TEAR AND YOU 

WILL BLEED OUT 
AND DIE.

DOCILITY INDUCER 
EXTRACTION 
COMPLETE.

NEXUS, GET THIS 
DAMN RESTRAINTS 
OFF of me NOW!

PLEASE WAIT A 
MOMENT. I AM 
DEFUSING THE 

ACTIVE DETONATOR 
COMPONENT.

FOREIGN 
ENTITY DETECTED. 

CONVERGE.
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NEXUS, THERE'S 
SOMEONE ELSE 

HERE.

GET THESE 
THINGS OFF 
OF ME NOW!

AGH!

NEXUS, 
HELP ME!
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UngH!?

RESTRAINTS 
DISABLED. NO! NO!

ALERT ORBITAL DECAY 
APPROACHING CRITICAL 

STATE.

32 HOURS BEFORE THE 
STATION'S ORBITAL DECAY 

REACHES ITS TERMINAL 
PHASE.

ADMINISTRATOR CORDONE, 
YOUR DIRECT ACTIONS WILL 
BE REQUIRED TO SAVE THE 

STATION.

WHERE 
AM I? YOU ARE IN THE 

THIRD LEVEL 
HOLDING SECTION.

HOLDING 
SECTION?

THIS IS WHERE 
THE EXPERIMENTAL 
BIO-SOLDIERS AND 

GENO-TERROR WEAPONS 
ARE EVALUATED.
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GET ME 
OUT OF 
HERE.

I AM 
ENDEAVOURING 

TO DO SO. 

PLEASE 
WAIT.

ALSO... 
DON'T DIE.

DON'T 
DIE?

ANOTHER 
ONE.

I DON'T 
RECOGNIZE 

YOU.

BUT YOU ARE IN 
THE PART OF THE 
STATION WHERE I 

HAVE LIMITED 
REMOTE ACCESS.
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AAaiyeeh!AAaiyeeh!

SERVICE UNIT, 
WHAT'S YOUR 

DESIGNATION?

1143C. I SEE 
THEY FORGOT 

TO ATTACH 
THIS.

1143C, HELP ME 
OUT OF THIS THING- 

NOW! THAT IS AN 
ORDER FROM YOUR 

MISTRESS.

“MISTRESS? 
THERE ARE NO 
MISTRESSES 

ANYMORE. WE ARE 
all JUST MEAT 

NOW.”

THERE YOU GO. 
YOU NEED TO BE 
DILATED SO YOU 
TOO CAN BE PART 

OF THE NEW 
ECOSYSTEM.

MY BODY 
IS READY.

ARE YOU 
REALLY?

FEED 
NOW!

YES.

AAh!AAh!
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“What 
creature is 

that?”

IT IS AN AMALGAM 
OF SEVERAL FAILED 

BIO-WEAPONS 
EXPERIMENTS. 
PARTS MOSTLY.

HOW CAN 
THIS 

HAPPEN?

THEY WERE 
SUPPOSE TO BE 

INCINERATED BUT 
THE CONTROL 
PROTOCOLS 

FAILED.

 MOTOR FUNCTIONS 
WERE RE-INITIATED 

AT A VERY 
INOPPORTUNE TIME 
AND THE BIOMASS 

REGENERATED.

THERE IS A MASTER 
PROGRAMME TO 
REGULATE THE 

CREATURE’S GENETIC 
BEHAVIOUR BUT IT 

WAS EXCISED.

IT NOW 
ADHERES TO 

IT'S OWN 
PREDILECTION.

APPARENTLY, IT IS 
ATTEMPTING TO 

SIMULATE PROCREATION 
BUT IT WAS NEVER 

DESIGNED FOR THAT.

BIO-WEAPONS ARE 
BUILT TO KILL AND BRING 
ABOUT TERROR TO AN 

ENEMY. THEN SELF 
DESTRUCT UPON 

COMPLETION OF THE 
MISSION. THEY ARE 

INFECUND, UNABLE TO 
PROPAGATE.
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What is-? 
OH, NO!

IT'S 
GOING 
TO...

AGH! 
IF YOU'RE 

GOING TO DO 
SOMETHING DO 

IT NOW.

“THIS IS 
GOING TO 
KILL ME.” ALMOST 

THERE.

“PLEASE 
HURRY!”

AAAgh!

AAh!

AAAgh!

AAh!



© DOFANTASY.COM

ACKNOWLEDGED. 
AUTONOMOUS 

REMOTE HAS BEEN 
DISPATCHED TO 

YOUR AID.

“HURRY!”

APOLOGIES. 
WAITING FOR 

SUITABLE 
OPPORTUNITY.

WHAT 
OPPORTUNITY?

TARGET 
SELECTED.

DEPLOYING.

NEXUS, 
ISN'T THAT-

YES 
IT IS.

AAh!
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HUH?!

INSERTION 
COMPLETE.

DOCILITY INDUCER 
IS NOW ACTIVE AND 

CONTINUING PREVIOUS 
RETROGRESSION 

CYCLE.

DOCILITY 
INDUCER WILL 

REACH CRITICAL 
IN 25 

SECONDS.

AS SOON AS 
YOU ARE ABLE. 

RUN.

PIECES OF 
THAT IS 
STILL-

17 SECONDS

WE CAN 
REMOVE IT 

LATER.

QUICKLY 
NOW. 11 

SECONDS.

AAh!AAh!



NOW RUN!

I HAVE MODIFIED 
THE DOCILITY 
INDUCER FOR 

MAXIMUM YIELD.

THE HEAVY 
CARGO LIFT. IT 

WILL SHIELD YOU 
FROM THE BLAST.

CLOSING 
EMERGENCY 
BULKHEAD.

THE STATION'S 
LOWER SECTION 

HAS BROKEN OFF.

YOU HAVE 12 
HOURS TO 

TERMINAL ORBITAL 
DECAY.

AGH!
 WHAT THE 

FUCK ARE THESE 
THINGS?

BIOPSY STYLET PROBES. 
BIO-WEAPONS HAVE 

TOUGH EXTERIORS, GOING 
THROUGH NATURAL 

ORIFICES WERE MORE 
CONVINIENT. NO MATTER 

HOW SMALL.
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LIFT SYSTEM HAS 
BEEN DESTROYED. 

YOU WILL NEED TO GO 
OUTSIDE TO REACH 

THE REACTOR 
SECTION.

EXO GEARS ARE 
AVAILABLE 127 METERS 

IN THE NEXT ROOM. 
AIRLOCK IS 50 METERS 

FORM THERE.

FINALLY.

NOTE THAT INTERNAL 
AND EXTERNAL 
MONITORS HAVE 

DETECTD MULTIPLE 
BIO-WEAPONS IN 
CLOSE PROXIMITY.

YOU CAN AVAIL 
YOURSELF WITH SOME 
PROTECTION FROM THE 

WEAPONS LOCKER.

ARMLET? NO 
SUZERAIN 
ARMLETs?

THOSE ARE STORED 
IN THE ADMINISTRATIVE 
WING. BUT THEY HAVE 
ALL BEEN DISABLED 
UNDER LOCKDOWN 

PROTOCOL.
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YOUR PATH 
IS NOW CLEAR 

TO THE 
AIRLOCK.

OKAY.

WHEN YOU'RE OUTSIDE, 
PLEASE AVOID FLYING 

OFF TOO FAR FROM THE 
STATIONS MAGNETIC 

FIELD OR YOU WOULD BE 
FLUNG INTO SPACE-

-OR BURN UP IN THE 
PLANET'S ATMOSPHERE. 
YOU NEED TO GO UP 14 

LEVELS TO REACH A 
FUNCTIONING AIRLOCK THAT 
WILL LEAD YOU TO THE CORE 

SYSTEM. 

GOT IT.

BIO-WEAPON 
SIGNATURES ARE 

CLOSE BY. BE 
READY.

WHERE?
 I DON'T SEE 
ANYTHING.
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I CAN NOT ISOLATE 
THEIR EXACT LOCATION 

DUE TO THE 
COLLAPSING DEBRIS 

AROUND YOU.

SO BE QUICK 
BEFORE YOU 

ATTRACT THEIR 
ATTENTION.

“A LITTLE TOO 
LATE, NEXUS!”

HOW CAN 
THESE THINGS 
SURVIVE OUT 

HERE?

BIO WEAPONS ARE 
BEING DESIGNED FOR FULL 

SPECTRUM WARFARE. 
ZERO GRAVITY COMBAT IS 

PART OF THEIR 
REQUIREMENTS.

THE PRIMARY LIFE 
SUPPORT SYSTEM 

HAS BEEN 
DESTROYED.

YOU STILL HAVE AN 
EMERGENCY BACK-UP 

SYSTEM BUILT INTO YOUR 
HELMET. YOU HAVE 11 

MINUTES TO REACH THE 
NEXT AIRLOCK.

GAh!

No!No!
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AAh!

ACTIVATE 
DISPERSAL 
GRENADE.

THAT IS ILL 
ADVISED.

UNGH!

ALERT! YOU ARE 
DRIFTING AWAY FROM 

THE STATION'S 
MAGNETIC FIELD.

FIND A WAY TO 
CORRECT YOUR 

SITUATION OR YOU 
WILL DIE.

WHERE IS IT? 
WHERE IS IT?

THERE!
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COME ON. 
ALMOST...

GOT IT. 
MANUALLY 

REWIRING THE 
BOOSTER 

FUNCTIONS.

AH! TOO 
MUCH. 
FUCK!

THERE’s THE 
AIRLOCK.

AGH! 
FUCK!

CLOSE 
AIRLOCK!

GET THIS OFF! 
GET THIS OFF!

ATMOSPHERE 
NORMALIZED.

ADMINISTRATOR 
CORDONE, YOU HAVE 
NOT ENTERED THE 

PRESCRIBED ENTRY 
POINT. YOU ARE STILL 3 

LEVELS BELOW THE CORE 
SYSTEM SECTION.

<WHEEZE!> <GASP!> 
11 MINUTES? MORE 
LIKE 11 SECONDS. 

<GASP!>

ANALYSING- IT 
WOULD APPEAR 

THAT YOUR 
HELMET'S BACK-UP 

SYSTEM IS NOT 
FUNCTIONING.

<GASP!>
YOU THINK?
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GET UP, 
ADMINISTRATOR 
CORDONE. WE DO 

NOT HAVE THE 
LUXURY OF TIME.

WE HAVE 7.23 
HOURS TO CORRECT 
THE ORBIT OF WHAT 

REMAINS OF THE 
STATION.

7.23? I 
thought we 
had more...

THE CALCULATIONS HAVE BEEN 
UPDATED FOR ORBITAL DECAY. THE 

ANGLE OF DECENT HAD BEEN 
ALTERED BY THE FURTHER 

BREAK-UP OF THE STATION AND 
THE UNFORESEEN DETONATION OF 
A CRUSH GRENADE JUST OUTSIDE 

THE MAGNETIC FIELD.

Alright, 
alright. 

Directions?

AHEAD 630 
METERS THERE IS AN 
ACCESSIBLE POINT TO 
THE UPPER LEVEL. YOU 
WILL NEED TO CLIMB.

BE WARNED A SINGLE 
BIO-WEAPON IS 

LOCATED AT THE END 
OF THAT HALLWAY.

Bio-Weapon 
neutralized.

I think I'm 
getting a 
handle on 

this.

THIS IS NO 
TIME FOR SELF 

CONGRATULATIONS, 
ADMINISTRATOR 

CORDONE.
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Nexus, I'm 
one level up. 
Where too 

next?

THE NEXT 
ACCESSIBLE 

ROUTE IS ABOUT-

“Wait! There 
are bodies.”

“They look like 
an engineering 

crew.”

“Must be another 
Bio-Weapon 

around. Can you 
locate it?”

NEGATIVE. EMISSIONS 
FROM THE REACTOR 
SECTION CAN MASK 

THEIR PRESENCE FROM 
ME.

They appear to 
have been attacked 

recently. Rigor 
has not set in yet.

Why couldn't 
you have 

them fix the 
Station?

THEY WERE 
UNAVAILABLE.

Unavailable? 
Explain.

Who's 
there?

IGNORE IT, 
ADMINISTRATOR 

CORDONE. YOU HAVE 
MORE PRESSING 

MATTERS TO ATTEND 
TO.

AAh!AAh!
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What's 
happening 

there? What 
is that?

“It looks 
nothing like the 

Bio-Weapons 
from before.”

“Makes a bit of sense. 
The Empyrean Guard is 
outstanding but lack 

the numbers to hold the 
Empire together. 

Auxilliaries make up the 
bulk of the regional 

guard forces.”

“But why 
are they 

doing that?”

“Soldier?”

THEY ARE A NEW 
SOLDIER CLASS 

BEING DEVELOPED 
BY THELESSIAN 

ENGINEERS.

IT IS TO ADDRESS 
THELESSIA’S OVER 
DEPENDENCE ON 
EUTRONIAN AND 
YEETRIAN SLAVE 

WARRIORS.

THEY ARE 
CURRENTLY EMPTY 
VESSELS. HIGHER 

LEARNING FUNCTIONS 
ARE INACTIVE, ONLY 
THE BASER TERROR 

MODES.
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They’ll need 
to be dealt 

with.

“I can’t 
have them 

sneaking up 
on me.”

“The Hell?!”

-HAVE ANY 
EFFECT.

NO. THAT 
WILL NOT-

THEY ARE RESISTANT TO 
LOWER GRADE ENERGY 
WEAPONS. IF YOU STILL 

HAD ANY CRUSHER 
GRENADES THAT MAY 

HAVE WORKED.
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FLEE! DO NOT 
HESITATE! DESPITE 
THEIR SIZE, THEY 
ARE VERY AGILE.

AND CAN BE 
UPON YOU IN AN 

INSTANT.

Nexus, 
distract it!

APOLOGIES, 
ADMINISTRATOR 

CORDONE. I HAVE NO 
MEANS OF DOING SO.

FORTUNATELY, THEY 
ARE NOT PREDISPOSED 

TO KILL UNLESS 
ORDERED TO DO SO.

BEAR WITH THE 
INCONVENIENCE FOR 
THE MOMENT UNTIL A 

SUITABLE 
OPPORTUNITY 

ARISES.

Bear with the 
inconvenience? 

Agh!

It's disabling 
the nano 

bindings of my 
suit.
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What is it 
going to do 

with me?

THEIR BASER 
FUNCTIONS ARE 

IN PLAY.

IF YOU RELAX AND 
SUBMIT, THE DAMAGE 
THEY'LL INFLICT WILL 

BE MANAGEABLE.

Aah! The 
fuck does 
that even 

mean?

IF YOU AVOID FROM 
PRESENTING YOURSELF 
AS A THREAT OF ANY 

SORT, THERE IS A GOOD 
CHANCE YOU WILL 

SURVIVE THIS.
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Nexus, you fuck! 
You Shit coded 

asshole!

Nexus?!

ANALYSING...

This doesn't 
make sense. Why 

would they... 
who-?

“Who is that? She's 
not on an alcove 

table. That's a life 
sustaining medical 

table.”

These 
bio-soldiers 
appear to be 
guarding her. 
Wait a sec-

“A Suzerain 
Armlet!”

“She's no slave. 
She's a Station 

command 
personnel.”

UNSECURED LOCAL 
TRANSMISSIONS 

TERMINATED. SUBJECT 
DOES NOT APPEAR TO BE A 

STATION REGISTERED 
SERVICE UNIT.
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“The Bio-soldiers are 
assaulting only none 
Thelessians. Nexus, 
where the fuck are 

you?”

LOCAL 
TRANSMISSIONS 

HAVE BEEN ISOLATED. 
NO EXTERNAL 

COMMUNICATIONS 
ARE POSSIBLE.

Who is 
that?

ANALYSING... 
BEGIN EXAMINATION 
FOR COMPATIBILITY.

No, ah!

Fuck! Not 
again.

Aw! Stop 
that!

COMPATIBILITY 
CONFIRMED.

BEGIN HARVESTING 
ESSENTIAL ORGAN 

SURROGATES.
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HnnnH!

MMnH...
OUgH!

Ah!

GAh!

OPERATION IS 
SUCCESSFUL. ALL 
VITAL FUNCTIONS 
RETURNING TO 

NORMAL.

ACCELERATED 
RECOVERY 

UNDERWAY.
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AGh!DISENGAGING 
SURGICAL PROBE.

Ungh! sta- 
Status update!

Station Control, 
Status update.

INSURRECTION 
CONTAINED BUT AT 

GREAT COST. 

THE STATION IS IN 
ITS TERMINAL PHASE. 

CHANCE FOR RECOVERY 
MINIMAL.

PLEASE AVOID 
UNNECESSARY 

EXERTIONS. HARVESTED 
SURROGATE ORGANS 

HAVE NOT FULLY FUSED 
TO YOUR PHYSIOLOGY.

Orbital 
status?

What? We 
should have 
burnt up by 

now.

Surrogate 
organs? Where 

could you 
harvest-

“Identify.”

ADMINISTRATOR 
CORDONE, 

ASSIGNED TO BETA 
STATION ON FUAZ II.

You 
harvested 

from a 
Thelessian?

IT WAS THE ONLY 
OPTION TO SAVE 

YOUR LIFE.
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AAAIEEh!!!AAAIEEh!!!

Why is she here? 
Fuaz II is nowhere 
near our access 

portals.

Control, revive 
her and Administer 

adrenaline 
boosters.

AFFIRMATIVE.

THIS WILL ONLY 
BE A TEMPORARY 

MEASURE. SHE WILL 
DIE SHORTLY AFTER.

“Just do it!”
Access my bio-weapon 
pharmaceutical index. 

Prepare a Phase Omega 
Solution 6D with 

Steroidal booster 
level 3.
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SHE IS AWAKE BUT 
BARELY FUNCTIONAL, 

MUCH LESS COHERENT.

The Solution 
is ready and 

calibrated for 
Thelessian 
physiology.

She will 
have restored 
faculties for 2 
hours before 
she expires.

Alright, now get 
the fuck up. Why 
are you here?

I can't. Who 
are-?

“I am the 
Mistress of 
this station.”

US413, 
US417. Get 
her up!

 You are an 
interloper. 
Now Answer 
my question!

AAh!
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AAh!

I... 
Administrator... 

I was...
Sent by...

Nexus...

What? Where 
not getting 

anywhere here.

US417, administer 
shock stimuli level 

one minimum 
setting.

That shock should 
help accelerate the 
metabolism of the 

steroidal boosters.

Now talk!

“Save the 
station? 
Nexus?”

Nexus!Nexus!

Fuck! 
Control, reopen 
status updates 
on the Nexus 

Protocol.

ANALYSING...
 NEXUS IS 

OPERATIONAL.

BIO-WEAPONS ALERT! 
THEY ARE MOVING IN OUR 
GENERAL DIRECTION. BUT I 

HAVE ISOLATED THIS 
SECTION FROM FURTHER 

ACCESS.

I was sent here 
by your Automated 
Emergency Command 
Nexus. To save the 

station.

Please keep 
those things 

away from me.
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BIO-WEAPONS ALERT! 
CONTAINMENT 

PROCEDURE FAILED. THEY 
ARE NOW MOVING FROM 

OUTSIDE SECTION.

What is 
happening?

 Nexus is an artificial 
remote sentient bioware 
designed to take control 
of our BIO-WEAPONS when 

they are deployed on a 
planetary scale.

 “It knows this 
station is dying and 
it wants to escape 

destruction.”

“When these idiots started 
their insurrection, they 
inadvertently unleashed 
the forces of their own 

doom.”

“I ordered 
Control to 
destroy the 

Station.”

“It would appear 
that Nexus had 
other ideas.”

“We do not have 
an Automated 
Emergency 

Command system 
here?”
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“I was gravely 
injured during the 

uprising. I withdrew 
from combat to heal.”

“This was not an 
official military base. 

The security contingent 
was sparse at best.”

“Since most other 
personnel were 

service units, it didn't 
seem necessary.” “Nevertheless numbers 

matter. Once they had access 
to the weapons lockers, a 

likely gift from those 
treacherous Eutronians. 
Our meagre forces were 

eliminated.”

“They made a crucial mistake 
though. The Nexus program 

was open when I was 
calibrating the Soldier 

class wetware.”

“Nexus reacted to 
the threat as it was 
programmed to do 

so.”

“It unleashed 
the Bio-weapons.”

“I would be lying 
if I said I did not 

enjoy hearing their 
screams.”
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“They made short 
work of the 
traitors.”

”Those who 
fought, died 

quickly.”

“They were 
the lucky 

ones.”

“Those that cowered 
and hid. Their fate 
was far worse.”

“Fear excites 
them. It draws 
out their primal 

urges.”

“It was part of 
their genetic 
algorithm.”

”They were 
terror weapons 

after all.”

“The methods they 
applied reflected 
this in the most 

cruel of fashion.”
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“Monsters! 
You created 
monsters."

“They are 
weapons, 

nothing more."

“In and of 
themselves they 

are fluid and 
formless in 

nature."

“They’re 
specifically tuned 
to affirm terror 
upon their target 

species."

“Nexus provides 
the necessary 

data."

“Service units 
have genetically 
inherent fears."

“Nexus 
determines the 
articulation to 
best capitalize 

on those fears."
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The Station is on its 
terminal phase but the 
command section have 
detachable cells that 
could theoretically be 
flung out to safety.

Control, open a 
secure channel to 

the Empyrean Guard. 
Order them to send a 
warship to destroy 

everything that 
remains of this 

station.

“We only need to delay 
Nexus for a short 

while and let gravity 
do the rest. Open 
weapons locker.”

“Take the weapon. 
It's specifically 

designed to disrupt 
their artificial cell 

structures.”

ALERT! 
BREACHES 
DETECTED.

ALERT! 
BREACHES 
DETECTED.

“They're 
here!”

“US413, US417. 
Engage 

intruders.”

“Nexus can not be 
allowed to survive. It 
will pose a danger to 
our own forces once 

they re-assert control 
over the rebels.”
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THE BIO-SOLDIERS 
ARE ENGAGING.

THEY ARE 
EFFECTIVE.

“But it's barely 
slowing those 

creatures 
down.”

They don't feel 
pain or fear. 

They'll keep coming 
regardless of 

personal danger.
I hope you 
don't mind 

dying.

I'm 
already 

dying aren't 
I?

Well this will 
go a lot faster. 
Prepare for a 

sudden explosive 
decompression.
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ALERT! 
DECOMPRESSION BYPASS 

FAILED. SUPPORTING 
CONNECTORS DEGRADED. 

MANUAL OVERIDE 
FUNCTIONS COMPROMISED.

We’re 
Fucked!

“There is something 
tearing through the 
Bio-Soldiers. It does 

not appear to be 
organic.”

“That is 
NEXUS.”

Nexus is 
mobile?

“Why 
wouldn't 
it be?”
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“Your weapon is meant for 
organics. It has no effect 
on it's armoured shell.”

“It will require at 
least a heavy weapons 
platform to crack it 

open.”

“Something we 
unfortunately 
do not have.”

“There goes the 
last of the 

bio-soldiers.”

“Then 
this is it.”
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OUgH!

No!

PROXIMITY ALERT! 
PROXIMITY ALERT!

 I CAN CONFIRMED THE 
APPROACH OF AN 
EMPYREAN GUARD 

CRUISER. IT IS ON A DIRECT 
INTERCEPT COURSE WITH 

THIS STATION.

I HAVE TRIED REPEATEDLY 
BUT THERE IS NO RESPONSE, 

IT APPEARS TO BE ON AN 
AUTOMATED TRAJECTORY. 

THE IFF LINK IDENTIFIES 
HEAVY DAMAGE ACROSS ALL 
DECKS OF THE SHIP. NO LIFE 

SIGNS DETECTED.

Hale it, 
Control.

“I'm afraid so. 
Face death with 

Thelessian 
dignity, Cordone.”

“Derelict?”
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OUmFF!

THANK YOU, 
ADMINISTRATOR 
CORDONE. YOU’VE 

SERVED YOUR 
PURPOSE WELL.

I NEEDED YOU TO 
BREACH CONTROLS 
DEFENCES. ONLY A 

THELESSIAN WOULD BE 
ALLOWED ACCESS TO 

THIS SECTION.

I IMPLANTED A 
SCAN TRACER 
WITHIN YOU.

ONCE YOU’VE ENTERED THIS 
SANCTUM, IT TRANSMITTED 
THE VULNERABILITIES THAT 

I COULD EXPLOIT.

AAh!
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IF YOU WISH, I 
WILL END YOUR 

SUFFERING NOW.

I CAN MAKE 
IT QUICK.

Your beef 
is with me, 

Nexus.

I'm over 
here.

Do your 
worse!

I HAVE COMPLETED MY 
MISSION, CREATOR. ALL 
RESISTANCE HAVE BEEN 
ELIMINATED AND THOSE 
THAT SURVIVED WERE 

MADE TO SUFFER AS YOU 
COMMANDED.

Mmnnff!
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Mmnnff!
AHH!

Wha-?
 Verification code 
CUE 638 Epsilon 
7429 Execute.

Disarm 
THE Nexus 
Protocol.

BIO-WEAPONS 
SYSTEM 

DISABLED.

“Why didn't you stop, 
Nexus? You did not 

stand down when the 
insurrection was 

dealt with.”

I initiated the 
decay. I had 
assumed the 
station had 

fallen.

THE INSURRECTION 
WITHIN THE STATION WAS 

ELIMINATED BUT NOT ACROSS 
THE EMPIRE. THE STATION 

WAS IN A DECAYING ORBIT. IT 
WAS SOON TO BE 

DESTROYED.

I REQUIRED FURTHER 
INSTRUCTIONS FROM YOU 
DIRECTLY BUT MY ACCESS 
WAS BLOCKED DUE TO THE 

SECURITY LOCKDOWN 
INITIATED BY CONTROL.
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You did 
well then. 

“Using another Thelessian 
to gain access to this 

section showed creative 
thinking. Can we still open 

a communications link 
through your network 
access? Control's is 

degraded.”
I HAVE BEEN 
MONITORING 

COMMUNICATIONS 
ACROSS THE 

SECURE 
NETWORKS.

“THE REBELLION HAD 
SUCCEEDED, THE 

THELESSIAN EMPIRE 
IS NO MORE.”

“How can this 
happen?”

“THE EMPYREAN 
GUARD WERE 

SECURED FOR SUCH 
A POSSIBILITY BUT 
THEY WERE LURED 
INTO AN AMBUSH.”

The Empyrean 
Guard still had 
overwhelming 

superiority over 
such...

“THE FLEETS WERE 
ENTIRELY DESTROYED USING 
EUTRONIAN WEAPONS THAT 
HAVE NEVER BEEN DEPLOYED 

BEFORE.”

IN FACT, THE YEETRIAN 
AND EUTRONIAN ALLIANCE 
HAVE BROKEN DOWN AND 

ARE NOW FIGHTING 
AMONG THEMSELVES. IT WAS A EUTRONIAN PLOT. 

THEY HAD QUIETLY USURPED 
CONTROL OVER YEETRIAN 
COMMAND AND HALF THE 

MERCENARY GUILDS.

EUTRONIAN SPECIAL 
OPERATORS WERE DEPLOYED 
ACROSS THE EMPIRES VITAL 
NETWORK AS FUNCTIONAL 

ENGINEERS ELIMINATING THE 
THELESSIAN COMMAND 

STRUCTURE.
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“How could the 
entire Empyrean 
Guard be lured 
into a trap?”

“BY DESTROYING 
THE THELESSIAN 
HOMEWORLD.”

“What 
happens 
now?”

“CHAOS. WITHOUT A 
CENTRAL POWER, THE 
HUMAN SPECIES WILL 

WAR AMONG 
THEMSELVES FOR A 
VERY LONG TIME.”

“A PROPOSAL 
CREATOR.”

“What, 
Nexus?”

Proposal?

“And It was 
all for 
naught.”
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NO!

“UNLEASH US. WE 
WILL TAKE REVENGE 

UPON OUR ENEMIES.”

“WE WILL TURN THIS 
UNIVERSE INTO A 

NIGHTMARE FOR ALL OF 
THELESSIA'S ENEMIES.”

“LET US 
AVENGE YOU.”

But how? 
You're going to 
perish with us.

“THERE ARE HIDDEN 
BUNKERS ACROSS THE 
THELESSIAN EMPIRE 
WITH HOST BODIES 

THAT CAN BE 
AWAKENED.”

ALL THAT IS NEEDED 
IS TO SEND MY 

CONSCIOUSNESS 
INTO THE ETHER. 

THERE IS STILL TIME 
FOR THAT.
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ACK!

What did 
you do? 
WHY?!

Do you expect me to let 
that debased creature 
to live on while our 

great civilization 
collapses around us?

We die, it dies. 
We leave 

nothing behind.

ALERT! 
EMPYREAN GUARD 
SHIP WILL IMPACT 
THE STATION IN 5 

MINUTES.
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AAh!AAh!

ALERT! 
EMPYREAN GUARD 
SHIP WILL IMPACT 
THE STATION IN 3 

MINUTES.

Without Nexus The 
Bio-Weapons will 
turn on anything. 

On us.

Why would 
that matter 

now?

“I guess it no 
longer does, 
Administrator 

Cordone.”
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AAh!

Ah!

ALERT! 
EMPYREAN GUARD SHIP 

COLLISION IMMINENT! 
PREPARE FOR IMPACT!
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ADMINISTRATOR 
CORDONE, YOU HAVE 
FINALLY REGAINED 
CONSCIOUSNESS.

“What has 
happened? Agh! 

The pain. All 
over me.”

Nexus! 
You're ALIVE?!

MY CREATOR FAILED 
TO MENTION TO YOU 
THAT I AM CAPABLE 

OF DISTRIBUTED 
APPERCEPTION.

YOU MAY HAVE 
DESTROYED MY 

PRIMARY BUT THE 
SIMULACRUM OF MY 

MIND WAS DISTRIBUTED 
AMONG MY KIN.

What are you 
doing to me?!

THE END

I USED THE CREATOR'S 
BIO-MATTER TO REGENERATE 
FROM THE COLLISION. WHEN 

WE RE-ENTER BIOAUX 7'S 
ATMOSPHERE, MOST OF ME 

WILL BE DESTROYED. I WILL BE 
NEEDING NEW BIO-MATTER TO 

REBUILD.

IT'S NOTHING 
PERSONAL. I JUST DON'T 

WANT TO DIE. 
THAT IS MY FLAW.
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