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Chapter 1  
Gael 
 
​ “My name is Gael, and I need you to 
listen closely for we don't have long. I am 
a citizen of the UNF(United North 
Federation), I am currently 22 years of age 
and have been taken from my family by the 
BCS’ (Black Steel Corporation) soldiers and 
placed in the Shelter. The Shelter is a 
large building with everything needed to 
keep the soul race going, but I don't want 
to live on without my family. I also don't 
want to spend the rest of my life in this 
steel and concrete death trap of a building 
with only one entrance and exit, because if 
we are attacked by the RSH (Redlands of the 
Southern Hemisphere) we will surely be 
killed.”  
*yelling in background*  
“Crap, i’ll finish this later”  
“Recording disconnected” ​ ​ ​ ​  
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Chapter 2 
Arya 
 
​ “Hi my name is Arya, and my therapist 
said this would be good for my PTSD, (if i 
keep a record of everything that happens to 
me) but i can’t start in the middle of the 
story. I am a 20 year old civilian of the 
RSH or the Redlands of the Southern 
Hemisphere. I lost my family a while ago to 
the BSC and their Automaton army. I am 
thinking about joining the Rebels of the 
Redland to go against them but I don't 
know, they can be quite fanatical about the 
way they do things but they are also saying 
that they can sneak us into the UNF 
Shelter. I don't think the BCS will allow 
it though.” 
*door creaks open* 

“Hey, what are you doing up,” Unknown 
person says, “I thought I told you not to 
wait up.” ​​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  Pg. 2 



“It's already midnight,” Arya says, “wow 
I should have set an alarm.”​ ​ ​   

“Yea, it’s late.” Unknown person says. 
*recording ended* 
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Chapter 3 
Gael 
 
​ “Sorry my roommate just about got his 
head taken off by the man security 
Automaton, and so i had to apologize for 
him, he doesn't seem to think before he 
speaks and has no situational awareness.” 
​ “Hey I’m not that bad,” roommate says.  
​ “Shut Up i'm trying to record a…” Gael 
says.  
​ “A what?” said roommate.  
​ “A warning!” Gael said in a hushed town.  
“Now shut up and leave me alone. Now where 
was I. Oh yeah! I was telling you about 
this death trap we live in. I mean don't 
get me wrong it’s nice… but… it’s not home. 
I think if my family was here it would help 
but they won't be added, the Shelter is at 
95% capacity and the BCS said they can't be 
found. The BCS also said the Planet Drive 
is about to send its last pulse which will 
be the most devastating pulse yet. I hope 



my family will be safe wherever they are 
before it arrives but i don't know. The 
Planet Drives last pulse is believed to be 
fired in the middle of the north atlantic 
around 41°01'09.7"N 37°36'56.6"W. I think 
those are the correct coordinates.” 

*roommate scoffs*  
“What?” gael said. 
“Nothing.” roommate said.  
“Whatever. Crap it's late. I'll finish 

this in the morning.” Gael said.  
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