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Name First Name Codename 
Huggman Johnson Cubic 

  
Birth Date Gender Height 

15/08/1989 Male 5’9” 
  

Site Department Job 
65 Internal Affairs Ambassador 

 
 

Prologue 
Subject has been found unconscious near a frozen lake cabin, close to a remote village and 
one of the Foundation’s operational facilities. After further identification, relatives have been 
contacted about the subject’s tragic incident. Blood checks showed unusual levels of certain 
[DATA EXPUNGED], very likely indicating substance abuse. 
 
Hours later, the subject has been successfully transported to a medical centre where 
recovery is to be expected, after which a psychological evaluation would have been made. 
 
The psychological evaluation showed no negative mental impacts regarding the incident. 
Later on, the subject was sent into custody for trial regarding the possible substance abuse. 
 
Oddly enough, the subject, now referred to as his surname Huggman, has decided to defend 
himself attorney-less, even when background checks showed no trace of knowledge 
regarding learning about law enforcement and justice. 
 
To the shock of the prosecutor, the judge and its jury have miraculously decided that 
Huggman was not guilty of substance abuse, and therefore have been released free of 
charges. 
 
 
 
 

The Inner Investigation 
Inside Site-65, an operation conducted by both internal and external affairs cooperating has 
been hard-worked for continuously.  
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No one part of this operation was able to figure out why the jury & judge released Huggman 
free of charges. Drugs have been found inside Huggman’s house everywhere, it was simply 
impossible for the charges to have reason to be dropped. 
 
The foundation personnel part of the operation had nothing to say other than to conclude 
that the person in question was anomalous and was a memetic hazard of some sort. 
 

 plȩ̴̡̡̯͚͔̟
̮͍̩̬͔̯̤̪̳̰̲̹͓̟̹̹̻̮͕͇͉̯̻͖̯̳̠͚̦̟̜̻̖͖̠͓̗̞̗̝̘̬͚͕̙̥̱̱̞̥̟̼̻̱̖͉͔̠̼͇͉̩̠̬͙̝̩̙͉͍̞̼̞̹̹͉͉̱̻̹̬͎̮̼̹̞̩̞̬͉̯͉̲͉̩̤̥͉̘͇̜͕͙̗̠̹͍̞͙̗̬̹̦̘̲̬̰̪̥͎͉͎̤̬͚͙͕͔͓̯͎̜

H 
 
 
 
The Foundation sent an emergency response team over Huggman’s house to capture and 
question him. 
 
Huggman was successfully captured, and was being interrogated, but to no avail, as 
Huggman was as confused as the others would have been, and therefore did not give 
meaningful answers. 
 
Nothing is safe.  
 
We let this man out. Wait- no. This is wrong. Something is.. going.. on.. They.. they don’t 
know the power, the easy way out. This is a timeless matter. Albeit, he could be a helpful 
asset. Hire him. 
 
Huggman was eventually reinstated as an external affairs agent who would partake in trials 
and arguments with the general public. This job has been very well done by Huggman, 
however Huggman, still unsure why he’s able to change people’s minds at random, but in a 
very interesting yet anomalous way, requested to instead help with the people inside the 
Foundation that the general public, as the most arguments and trials always happened 
inside the Foundation. 
 
This request was accepted by the Ethics Committee, which directly placed Huggman at an 
ambassador job instead. Some people were very sceptical that the Ethics Committee 
members have been, like many others, hallucinated by Huggman’s anomalous powers, 
which led to some “fighting” per-say inside Site-65, which effectively increased the number of 
trials, and as a consequence, Huggman had to work even more than anticipated. 
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