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HUMANITY HAS PUSHED OUT INTO THE STARS. EARTH AND ITS GOVERNING ARM THE LEAGUE OF SOLAR NATIONS,
RULE OVER THIS VAST NETWORK OF COLONIES AND WORLDS. A REBELLION LEADS TO A DEVASTATING YET SHORT
LIVED CIVIL CONFLICT KNOWN AS THE SEVERANCE WAR, CONSEQUENTLY EXHAUSTING BOTH SIDES AND ULTIMATELY
LEADS TO THE DEMISE OF THE LSN'S INFLUENCE ACROSS ITS DOMAIN. EACH WORLD IS NOW ALONE IN THE VOID,
FENDING FOR ITSELF AMONGST THE CHAOS AND TURMOIL.

ONE CORNER OF HUMANITY'S REACH, KNOWN AS THE DAMNYA SECTOR, HAS SEEN SOME OF THE WORST OF WHAT
MAN DOES TO MAN IN TIMES OF DESPERATION. SEVERAL NEW PROTO-NATIONS, BRANDED THE ‘PRIMARY POWERS’,
HAVE ARISEN FROM THE ASHES AND ARE NOW PUSHING OUTWARDS INTO THE VOID. THE NEUTRAL WORLDS,
COLLECTIVELY KNOWN AS THE GREY ZONE, HAVE BECOME BATTLEGROUNDS FOR THESE FLEDGLING EMPIRES. EACH
IS NOW EXPANDING THEIR INFLUENCE BEYOND THEIR BORDERS TO FORGE THEIR OWN LEGACY IN THE STARS.

MAN ALWAYS DESIRES WHAT IS OVER THE NEXT HILL, WHAT IS BEYOND HIS GRASP, AND WHAT IS UNKNOWN;
PEERING INTO AN ABYSS OF UNFETTERED KNOWLEDGE. THE PATH TO SUCH KNOWLEDGE HAS OFTEN UNEXPECTED
OUTCOMES, AND THE ZAYKEN WAS ONE SUCH OUTCOME. A SELF-REPLICATING ENTITY OF INCREDIBLE MAGNITUDE,
THE STORY OF ITS CREATION IS BLURRED, LOST AND THE FOCUS OF MUCH MIS — AND DISINFORMATION BY THOSE

INVOLVED. AFTER THE ZAYKEN’'S FIRST KNOWN OUTBREAK ON BOREGO, IT HAS SINCE FOUND WAYS TO
PROLIFERATE AND EXPAND INTO THE DAMNYA SECTOR, WHERE IT SEEKS OUT FRESH HOSTS AND BIOMASS TO ADD
TO ITS EXPONENTIAL GROWTH, WITH ONE GOAL ABOVE ALL OTHERS — TO SURVIVE. THROUGH RAPID EVOLUTION AND
ADAPTION, IT HAS NOW AMASSED A SEEMINGLY ENDLESS SWARM OF ZOMBIE~LIKE MONSTERS AND NIGHTMARISH
BIO—CONSTRUCTS; PERHAPS EVEN BECOMING UNSTOPPABLE IF THE PEOPLES OF THE DAMNYA SECTOR FAIL TO ACT.

FAcTiON INFO

FAcTioN NAME ZAYKEN

PRIMARY WORLD BOREGO

SECONDARY WORLDS NONE SPECIFIED. THERE ARE REPORTS OF LOCALISED OUTBREAKS ON VARIOUS WORLDS
AND COLONIES WITHIN THE DAMNYA SECTOR.

APPROXIMATE TOTAL POPULATION ACROSS ALL WORLDS UNKNOWN.

APPROXIMATE MILITARY MANPOWER UNKNOWN. BUT AS THOSE INFECTED ARE TURNED TO FURTHER

PROLIFERATE THE ZAYKEN, PROJECTED ‘COMBAT INDIVIDUALS’, IF THEY COULD BE SEEN AS SUCH, WILL BE IN THE
MILLIONS IF NOT BILLIONS ALREADY.

MAIN ECONOMY NOT APPLICABLE.
RELATIVE TECHNOLOGICAL LEVEL LOwW TECH. HOWEVER, AS NEW BIO—CONSTRUCTS EMERGE, NOVEL CREATIONS
ARE BEING REPORTED WHICH MATCH THE CAPABILITIES OF ADVANCED TECHNOLOGY.

GOVERNING STYLE A HIVE MIND OF SORTS, WHERE A COLLECTIVE CONSCIOUSNESS EMERGES FROM THE PRESENCE
OF INFECTED INDIVIDUALS; A GESTALT WILL WHICH APPEARS TO COORDINATE THE SWARMS AND MOBS.

SETTLEMENT MORPHOLOGY UNKNOWN. BUT SCANS AND LIMITED IMAGE COLLECTION SUGGEST TERRITORIES
CAPTURED BY THE ZAYKEN QUICKLY BECOME COVERED IN BIOMASS MATERIAL.



ORIGINS OF THE ZAYKEN

The Zayken's true origins remain somewhat shrouded in
mystery. That which is known is that long before the events of
the Severance War, the LSN were exploring and developing
exotic weapons throughout their domain, and the Damnya
Sector was no different. Partnerships with private contractors
were often fostered where an air of plausible deniability could
be maintained. The Frontier Guild and its labour camps
appeared to be such a partner, and what with their operations in
the Damnya Sector involving untold millions of forgotten bodies,
consequently became the perfect candidate. Before long, top-
secret military wings from the LSN had signed deals with the
Frontier Guild and similar external parties, exploring the
possibilities of exotic weapons being tested on human subjects.
What with access to the vast slave armies under their thrall,
combined with an offer of reduced trading fees, the Frontier
Guild was more than happy to oblige. Several samples of a
classified bio-weapon found their way into the slave owner's
hands, who, within their own high-security laboratories, or
some would say dungeons, went about exploring the
capabilities of this strange, unusually advanced biotech.

When the Severance War came, the research was accelerated
upon orders of the LSN, with the obvious hope of deploying it on
the frontlines. Where the records differ though, is the precise
nature of the weapon, or rather when it ceased being a simple
nerve agent, as the LSN records claimed, and instead became
something more monstrous.

As the Frontier Guild was overrun by the hordes of zealous
miners who would later become the Verse Dominion, most of its
personnel were caught and rounded up before being executed
at the hands of the furious slaves. Some, however, escaped the
burning worlds and fled further afield. Most were never heard
of again, while others found refuge elsewhere and brought their
knowledge of such vile experimentation with them.

One group in particular found their way into the Xeraak Black,
inevitably encountering the newly-formed Xeraak Triarchy, and
were accepted with welcome arms what with their knowledge of
advanced technologies. Amongst the data stores and hard
drives was a bioweapon titled ‘Project: Densa’. Seeing the
potential for such a weapon in the inevitable wars to come, the
Xeraak Triarchy agreed to support its development, providing
asylum and resources to the Frontier Guild scientists.

The Xeraak Triarchy leader HyOrg displayed significant interest
in the project due to its biological nature, and, with reasons
known only to them, contributed huge amounts of resources
into developing this weapon. Discussions and collaborations
with another leader, HyFaz, also provided their own know-how,
including, perhaps curiously, quantum teleportation tech.
Locked behind high-security doors, scientists and technicians
worked long and hard into the nights on the hope they could
develop something powerful enough to give them leverage
against the other factions they had encountered in the Damnya
Sector, and against those they had yet to...

Years passed as the scientists laboured in their corner of the
Xeraak Black, all along as the rest of the galaxy stirred. The
Verse Dominion were, considered by many, to be the instigators
of the conflict within the Damnya Sector, what with them
attacking the SFA on the worlds of both Kommodus and Borego.
It was in fact the latter where this is nerve weapon would be
first deployed.

The Verse Dominion is not a singular empire as such with a
common goal, but a series of smaller nations with their shared
belief system, but with differing opinions on how best to serve
that vision. Some were relatively passive and peaceful, focusing
on internal struggle to order to attain a greater understanding
of their faith, whereas others considered it their duty to spread
the word, and where resistance was encountered, overcome it
through any means necessary. Others still, simply saw the
world in a purely utilitarian way, who perhaps just wanted best
for their people. Later, one of their missions, or perhaps an
expedition, encountered the water-world of Borego.

Considered to be very much an SFA territory, Borego lies a
short distance from their main worlds, but a significant distance
nonetheless. Somewhere in the region of 90% of its surface is
covered in water; water suitable for human consumption and
other valuable uses. Consequently, it is considered an
extremely valuable world. There are other places within
Damnya which possess similar if not larger bodies of water, but
Borego’s is far cleaner and easier to access; no wonder then it
become the focus of a major colonisation effort by the LSN in
ages past. Now, it is covered in a huge network of rigs designed
to process the water before towering space elevators siphon it
off to an enormous overhanging orbital space station known as
‘The Top’, where it is shipped-off world to planets beyond.

The Verse Dominion have perhaps the largest population across
its realms in comparison to the other Primary Powers, and such
populations, now no longer provided for by the LSN since the
Severance, require sustenance. Senior members of their
leadership recognised that it was a matter of time before civil
unrest would threaten their new theocracy. In fact, the Verse
Dominion factions often fought amongst themselves for such
resources, and it would be no wonder then that before long they
would be looking beyond their borders.

Certain factions realised it would be more prudent to turn their
collective peoples’ ire and religious fever outwards, under the
guise of converting others to their cause and spreading the
faith. In reality, these missions often served another purpose: to
find important resources. Besides, missionaries had been sent
out for years across Damnya in order to proselytise their
religion. Borego was no different, and with the SFA’s secular
laws meant that any and all could be a member of whichever
religion or worldview they desired. For the Verse Dominion, it
meant they had potential agents already planet-side who could
act as scouts, or event saboteurs, should the need arise.

Borego was not only a water-processing world, but deep below
the surface were various underground research laboratories
not even the SFA were truly aware of. It seemed that the local
civiladministration made an agreement to keep somewhat
independent of main SFA control, and with that, managed to
keep secrets of their own. Classified documents outlined all
manner of advanced pre-Severance technology lost to time,
hidden in vaults either deep under the sea in specialised silos,
or built into the ground at the few islands there. The chaos
following the Severance and its subsequent wars meant many
such documents were destroyed by the fleeing LSN forces, or
their access-keys lost, or even held as heirlooms in lock-boxes
by the offspring of those before them who now had no idea of
their purpose or value.

Long before any new conflicts started in the Damnya Sector, the
Primary Powers actually dealt with one another in a relatively
peaceful manner. Trade deals were often secured and



exchanges of culture were commonplace. Nonetheless, all
sides still held one another at arms-length politically speaking
and in matters of defence, but occasionally exchanges were
made of high-tech items and others of a more esoteric nature.
The Xeraak Triarchy before the war were keen to avoid conflict
as best they could, as they regarded themselves as weaker in
terms of manpower to draw from, despite their advanced
technology. There were those within their ranks who anticipated
the coming wars, and thought best adopt a more isolationist
position and to stay out and let those beyond their borders
destroy one another. Others still saw opportunity and even
suggested selling weapons to selected sides in order to best
serve the interests of the Xeraak Triarchy. Broadly, the
consensus was against giving away their powerful technology to
others who may perhaps use it against they themselves in the
long-run.

How the discussions initially started, it is not recorded, but it
appears that diplomatic missions between the Verse Dominion
and certain members of the Xeraak Triarchy led to back-door
dealings of sorts. Those few records which do survive from that
time do in fact suggest that a Verse Dominion faction desired to
attack Borego for its resources, but recognised the challenge of
such a difficult invasion without damaging the local
infrastructure. This is where the refugee Frontier Guild
scientists made their move. Disguising themselves as just
another member of the Xeraak Triarchy, they approached the
Verse Dominion delegation with a proposal to use their ‘'wonder
weapon” which would achieve all they asked, in exchange for a
cohort of slaves and other valuable resources. There was even
discussions about access to specific locations on Borego post-
invasion, often where old Frontier Guild or LSN offices and sites
were located for reasons they kept to themselves.

The Frontier Guild scientists presented their plan to use their
powerful nerve agent, augmented by HyFazs’ own considerable
expertise and knowledge, to quickly subjugate the local
populace. As a consequence, the security forces would be, on
the most part, largely also subdued and thus easily neutralized,
allowing the Verse Dominion forces easy access to Borego and
dig in to prepare themselves for inevitable SFA counter-attack.
The Verse Dominion then decided to cultivate uprisings in other
colonies to help keep their foes engaged whilst they
consolidated their gains on the blighted water world. But
blighted it would truly be...

A plan was formulated to smuggle the nerve agent planet-side.
Once there, it was disseminated into the population under the
guise of a medical campaign. The agent was designed in such a
way as to not act immediately, but use an advanced quantum
entanglement nano device to coordinate the nerve agent’s
chemicals to act simultaneously at a later time, allowing for the
staggered administration of the medicine and thus preventing
the revealing of the Verse Dominion medical teams for being
who they truly are.

It took several months for the plan to be completed, which was
an incredible undertaking in itself, especially so, as it appears
that the conspiracy was not uncovered, bar the odd contentious
voice here and there. To further add to the cunning nature of
the endeavour was the clever act of creating a false-crisis,
where a carefully managed scare campaign of a new disease
emerging from Borego's oceans had been invented, which
primarily threatened the very young, further adding to the
emotional buy-in from the locals. Computer generated and

false images were used to appeal to the masses, with even
actual individual children being murdered and the bodies made
to look as if they had died from some novel disease only the
Verse Dominion had the solution to. Meanwhile, depots and
warehouses were steadily being filled with equipment, weapons
and even masses of Verse Dominion soldiers, more akin to
hidden barracks, waiting for the order to attack. All the senior
commanders had to do was wait for the nerve agent to act.

The agent itself was a 'smart chemical’, meaning it could act on
its own, and what with it being programmed by the Frontier
Guild scientists, would know when best to coordinate its efforts.
Patience is arguably not one of the Verse Dominion’s strong
points, and their tribal leaders often had to enforce order
amongst their ranks, especially as time was passing and
already, food and other supplies smuggled into the makeshift
staging areas was steadily running out.

They would not have to wait much longer.

It began in the late evening, with the inhabitants all appearing to
get tired simultaneously, as would generally be expected for the
time of day. Even those who were working late suddenly found
themselves overwhelmed by a desire to rest or settle in some
way. In different areas, this led to various hazardous events,
some even catastrophic, as drivers of vehicles or those
operating heavy machinery lost control of their faculties. Not all
were affected in the same way, however, and found themselves
bemused by this strange wave of collective fainting. For some it
may have a delayed effect perhaps, but for the majority of the
populace on Borego, they found themselves enthralled, if it
could be called as such, by the virus, collapsing to the floor as
they failed to carry themselves. Others in their beds simply
continued their slumber.

The chaos was the signal for the Verse Dominion infiltration
forces to act. Swarms of armed men clad in heavy overcoats
and clunky gas masks came flooding from the doors and access
points of their covert hideouts. Each had their own specific
targets to secure; from local security checkpoints and police
stations, to capturing vital infrastructure sites like transport
hubs or water processing ports. Others had the unenviable task
of locking down the habitation blocks and civilian living
quarters, and it was these who would first witness the terrifying
nature of the virus.

Deep into the night, the Verse Dominion soldiers fanned out as
quietly as they could throughout the habitation districts, bracing
themselves against the doors and entry points and setting up
their own checkpoints at important intersections. Other units
elsewhere on Borego advanced on their own respective targets,
all in preparation of achieving their goals, with even the odd
skirmish between the security forces and the invaders.

In one of the habitation blocks, a lone civilian was found
meandering in the open, wondering aimlessly and appeared to
be completely oblivious to the masses of soldiers approaching.
Not even the collective thumping of their footsteps seemed to
disturb his demeanour. Eventually, a Ringleader held out a
pointed hand, ordering his men to the Boregean, instructing the
soldiers to arrest him in order to prevent any raising of the
alarm when the civilian realises the gravity of the situation. As
the Vanguard approached, flashlights highlighted the individual,
he appeared to be a young man, perhaps a teenager at best. The
boy stopped in his stumbling, his head bowed downwards at the



floor. The soldiers raised their weapons in caution, slowing
their steps as they approached. They noticed that the boy’s skin
looked off-colour, with tinges of purple and deep pinks,
together with pockmarks and blisters. He then started to slowly
and steadily move his limbs, which, the more they watched,
moved in an unnatural, twitching and crooked way. One hand
was raised and appeared to be pointing directly at them, but
still the boy’s head faced the floor and his floppy hair covered
any noticeable features. The soldiers took a few more steps.
One even held out his hand towards the boy, as if gesturing him
to relax like one would entice a wild animal. The boy then raised
his head, stopping the accosters in their tracks. His face was
mangled and looked wrong, almost as if it was starting to melt
somehow, or heavily swollen from within. His eyes were half
open, whereas his mouth was in a snarl. A moment later, he
inflated his chest before letting out an unnatural shriek into the
air along with a fine mist of what could only be described as
plant-like spores. The Verse Dominion collectively raised their
weapons, and looked like animals caught in the headlights as
they suddenly realised that danger was coming.

The Ringleader ordered a second group of men to breach the
front door of a nearby building, but as they were about to start,
the door smashed outwards, followed by a another door, then
another. The inhabitants spilled out into the streets, all
mangled and twisted like the boy, and stormed towards the
outwards. Endless numbers of Boregeans came screaming
from the habitation blocks, overwhelming the invaders. Some of
those who retreated may have fallen back to find some safety,
but similar events were now unfolding across Borego, where in
a seemingly coordinated assault, the locals were on the attack.
Not just the Verse Dominion found themselves beset on all
sides, but the remaining SFA and the local security forces as
well, as it appeared these crazed attackers cared not who they
encountered and made targets of everyone.

What precisely happened is unclear, but it appears that the
virus had mutated into something new; something far more
monstrous and terrifying than could be imagined. Most
disturbingly of all, however, was evidence suggesting it was
coordinating somehow on a grand scale, much more like an
army that the random actions of a population experiencing
collective aggressive psychosis.

Anyone lucky enough to survive the onslaught, from either side,
fled to whatever safety they could find. Most if not all of the
Verse Dominion infiltrators were wiped out, as they did not
anticipate a need for massed rapid extraction. Those in orbit on
their ships could only watch on in horror as their comrades
were overwhelmed by seemingly unending hordes of clawing,
pocked marked creatures. It was from this that the word Zayken
was first spoken, as through a camera feed a lone preacher
could be heard saying ‘they're forsaken” which, distorted
through the din of carnage and interference, came through as
‘Zayken’ and took to common parlance from that point onwards.

Most disturbing of all were reports of other infected individuals
undergoing physiological changes; their limbs and bodies
distorting into hideous forms. Others still described groups of
infected ‘'merging’ together into a symbiotic organism of sorts,
with flailing limbs or enlarged pores emitting poisonous gases.
As information came in, more and more of the new creatures
were being described, their function or purpose unknown.
There were even accounts of certain infected individuals, now
simply described as ‘zombies’, picking up and using weapons.

The local security forces were virtually wiped out. The SFA
faired just as bad as their newfound Verse Dominion enemies.
Despite a coordinated retreat to The Top, many of the
administrative staff and civilian populace aboard the orbital
station were also infected, but curiously, only presented with
symptoms some time later. Some voiced concerns that this was
a deliberate act by the Zayken virus, claiming it was a well
planned ambush, but others challenged this idea as ridiculous,
as how could a ‘virus’ make such complicated and well-thought
out tactical planning?

The Primary Powers pulled back from Borego, quarantining it
as best they could, allowing them to regroup and assess this
new threat. Some even demanded that the blighted world be
retaken immediately in order to prevent the situation getting
even worse. Despite this, all sides appeared to simply station
warships in high orbit around the planet, to monitor this new
horror and see what abominations emerged next.

Some years later, an SFA patrol frigate, the Sword of Dawn,
took images of the surface to document the situation planet-
side. Initially, the world looked not much different to before,
with the majority of the infrastructure intact. There were even
scattered light sources in places as the power seemed to be
working. The Top likewise seemed least affected, with again
much of it looking identical to when it was left, bar the odd
blackened burn mark or broken window where firefights must
have taken place years before.

The ship was given permission to approach, allowing it to scan
the islands and open waters for further information. That was
where the next stage of the Zayken life cycle would rear its
terrifying head. The monitoring team reported that brand new
geographical structures were appearing on long-range sensors.
Some were under the water’s surface, others were breaking
through forming small islands. A few even dotted the local
archipelago. All appeared to be covered in vegetation of sorts.

Closer the Sword of Dawn approached, eventually getting within
visual range. That was when the horror of the structures truly
revealed itself. Staring through the camera feeds, the crew saw
that the structures were made of thousands if not millions of
human bodies. Even the trees were in fact people stretched out
into leaf-life appendages. Thermal viewers detected substantial
heat sources at each structure’s core; these were more akin to
volcanos than mountains or hills. The trees appeared to react to
the frigate, turning their ‘leaves’ to face them, reminding many
of the crew of radar dishes tracking a target. Detecting potential
danger, the Spear of Dawn started to pull back. As they moved
away, the trees turned to something else, facing the sky and all
pointing in the same direction. The heat source then started to
build even more, as if a seismic event was taking place. One
crewmen claimed to even hear strange sounds coming from the
structures, like a choral hymn or a collective scream. Other
crew then stated the same thing. The sound built and built, until
some of the crew had to hold their ears to shield themselves
from the crescendo of harmonising shouts and roars.

The next thing the crew of the Spear of Dawn knew was the
sound of alarms blaring and sparks flying throughout the ship.
As scanners came back online, one of the structures had gone.
Not only that, but in its place was a huge, deep crater.

They had blinked away, perhaps teleported to some far off
place. But how? What had the Zayken managed to do?



/ N
How THE DENSA VIRUS PROGRESSES

KNOWN ORIGINALLY AS THE DENSA VIRUS, AND THOUGHT TO
BE NAMED AFTER A FRONTIER GUILD'S RESEARCHER’S
DECEASED PARTNER, THE NERVES AGENT THAT WOULD LATER
BECOME THE ZAYKEN SAW ITS GENESIS CREATED IN THE SAME
NIGHTMARISH LABORATORIES WHICH WOULD BIRTH THE
MUTANT ABOMINATIONS SUCH AS THE GORATHS AND UTEGON.
INITIALLY CREATED LONG BEFORE THE SEVERANCE TO ACT AS
A NERVES AGENT TO PREVENT MASSED SLAVE REVOLTS, ITS
COMPLETION WAS INTERRUPTED BY THE EVENTS OF THE
SEVERANCE AND SUBSEQUENT WARS.

LATER, WHEN IT WAS SMUGGLED INTO THE XERAAK TRIARCHY
BY THE REFUGEE SCIENTISTS, IT WAS EXPERIMENTED UPON
FURTHER. |T IS THOUGHT THAT IT WAS INFUSED WITH QUANTUM
TECHNOLOGY FROM THE XERAAK TRIARCHY THEMSELVES,
WITH UNSUBSTANTIATED RUMOURS THAT AN INGREDIENT WAS
BROUGHT FROM ANOTHER DIMENSION USING THEIR ABILITY TO
PHASE IN AND OUT OF REALITY. HOWEVER IT WAS CREATED,
SOMETHING ELSE HAPPENED WHERE IT APPEARED TO HAVE
DEVELOPED A MIND OF ITS OWN, AND WITH ITS ABILITY TO
QUANTUM ENTANGLE OTHER VIRUSES, MEANT IT WAS ABLE TO
CONSIDER AND COORDINATE ITS ACTIONS. NONETHELESS, IT
DOES APPEAR TO POSSESS A FAIRLY PREDICTABLE
EPIDEMIOLOGICAL PATH IN TERMS OF HOW IT INFECTS ITS
HOST, AND OF COURSE DEPENDENT ON THE CONCENTRATION
OF THE VIRUS IN THE HOST'S SYSTEM.

UPON INITIAL INFECTION, THE SYMPTOMS VARY FROM PERSON
TO PERSON, BUT IS GENERALLY BASED UPON THE STRENGTH
OF THEIR IMMUNE SYSTEM. SWEATING, HIGH TEMPERATURES
AND SIMILAR EFFECTS ARE OFTEN OBSERVED IF THE
CONCENTRATION IS PARTICULARLY LOW. SOME EVEN
EXPERIENCE HORRIFYING VISIONS AND HALLUCINATIONS, ALL
BEFORE AN OVERWHELMING SENSE OF TIREDNESS SETS IN,
AND EVENTUALLY THEY FALL UNCONSCIOUS, BUT OFTEN AFTER
WHAT CAN ONLY BE REGARDED AS 'NESTING' WHERE THE
INDIVIDUAL FINDS SOMEWHERE SAFE AND SECLUDED. IN THE
CASE OF MULTIPLE INFECTED INDIVIDUALS, THE INFECTION
CURIOUSLY COORDINATES EACH INDIVIDUAL TO SYNCHRONISE
THIS ACT, OFTEN SEEKING OUT ONE ANOTHER AND EMBRACE
TOGETHER IN A HIBERNATION—-LIKE STATE.

AFTER SOME TIME HAS PASSED, WHICH VARIES FROM ONE
COHORT TO ANOTHER, THE HOST ROUSES AND THE SKIN HAS
TURNED PALE, OFTEN WITH STRONG UNDERTONES OF PINKS,
REDS AND PURPLES, WITH EVEN SOME GREENS AND BLUES
BEING REPORTED — PERHAPS A REFLECTION OF THE
PARTICULAR VIRAL STRAIN. BEFORE LONG, THE VIRUS
COMMANDEERS THE NERVOUS SYSTEM, DISABLING THE
FRONTAL CORTEX AND TAKING ABSOLUTE CONTROL OF THE
HOST'S HIGHER BRAIN FUNCTIONS. POX MARKS OFTEN COVER
THE SKIN, AND THE INDIVIDUAL'S MIND APPEARS TO BE
COMPLETELY DOMINATED BY AN HYPER AGGRESSIVE URGE TO
SEEK OUT AND ATTACK UNINFECTED INDIVIDUALS, WITH TOUCH
OFTEN ENOUGH TO SPREAD THE VIRUS. SEVERAL UNIQUE
ANATOMICAL CHANGES HAVE BEEN OBSERVED, SUCH AS LIMBS
AND FINGERS BECOMING ELONGATED, THE BODY BECOMING
DEFORMED INTO UNNATURAL SHAPES, OR EVEN TENTACLES
AND SPIKES SPROUTING FROM VARIOUS LOCATIONS. THE
VIRUS ALSO APPEARS TO AFFECT THE ENDOCRINE SYSTEM AND
‘SUPERCHARGES’ IT TO INCREASE ADRENAL SECRETIONS,
CAUSING THE HOST TO EXHIBIT EXTREME AGGRESSION WHEN
IN CLOSE QUARTERS, LEADING TO ASSAULTS ON OTHERS.

THE VICTIMS OF SUCH ATTACKS GENERALLY RECEIVE A
SUBSTANTIALLY CONCENTRATED DOSE OF THE VIRUS, AND
CONSEQUENTLY SKIPS THE ‘SLEEP’ STAGE AND IMMEDIATELY
‘TURNS’ INTO A ZOMBIE, FURTHER FACILITATING THE SPREAD
OF THE PATHOGEN IN THE IMMEDIATE LOCATION.

/FOLLOWING THIS INITIAL INFECTION, THE ZOMBIE VARIANTS
MAY LATER EXPERIENCE A MASS MUTATION EVENT. IT APPEARS
THIS IS MOST OPTIMAL IN THE PRESENCE OF OTHER INFECTED
INDIVIDUALS, AND WHAT THEY MUTATE INTO IS SOMEWHAT
DRIVEN BY THE SURROUNDING ENVIRONMENT AND WHAT THEY
HAVE CONSUMED. KNOWN AS 'POLYPHENISM’, OR 'MANY
SHAPES’, THIS IS SEEN IN OTHER ORGANISMS WHERE SUCH
CREATURES WHO HAVE A CASTE-BASED SOCIETY THEN
CHANGE INTO SPECIALISED VARIANTS TO BEST SUIT THE HIVE.

SOME INFECTED INDIVIDUALS RECOVER MEMORIES FROM
BEFORE INFECTION, AND ATTEMPT TO USE OLD WEAPONS THEY
ONCE HAD, ALBEIT NOT AS EFFICIENTLY AS THEY ONCE DID.
OTHERS BECOME TALL, BLOATED CREATURES KNOWN AS
‘SPORE SLAVERS' WHICH EMIT TOXIC SPORES INTO THE LOCAL
ENVIRONMENT, AND CAN EVEN CONTAMINATE WATER SUPPLIES
WITH A LESS CONCENTRATED DOSE WHICH CAN MIND—CONTROL
THE LOCAL POPULACE TO DO THE ZAYKEN’S BIDDING.

IT IS POSTULATED BY SOME THAT THESE ARE MERELY THE
MOST COMMON VARIANTS WITNESSES SO FAR. OTHERS HAVE
CLAIMED TO HAVE SEEN MUCH LARGER BIO~"CONSTRUCTS
WHICH CAN LAUNCH HYPER—FAST IMPALING SPIKES CAPABLE
OF PUNCHING A HOLE THROUGH THE SIDE OF A TANK, WHILE
OTHERS STILL HAVE WITNESSES FLYING CREATURES CAPABLE
OF SWALLOWING A PERSON IN ITS JAWS IN A SINGLE BITE.

LIKE THE ZAYKEN, ALL WE CAN DO IS ADAPT AND PREPARE
OURSELVES FOR THE MYRIAD NIGHTMARISH CREATIONS IT
WILL CONJURE UP IN ORDER TO OVERCOME OUR DEFENCES,
LEST WE SUFFER THE FATE OF MANY SPECIES BEFORE US AND
BECOME EXTINCT BY THE ACTIONS OF A GREATER FORCE.

\ /

\ /

One of the closest worlds to Borego, Santun Il, was in the Grey
Zone and its people, leftover from the collapse of the LSN, lived
relatively peacefully bar the odd internecine strife between
antagonistic colonies. They were to be the recipients of the
Zayken's next move.

Within moments of the events far off on Borego, the locals
reported a moon in the sky; a moon never seen before. Many
came to their windows to witness the strange event. Some even
came outside, shielding their eyes from the glare of the sun to
get a better look at the foreign object. Panic then spread as
many considered it to be a rogue meteor that had somehow got
through the orbital scanners, and was now coming their way.
However, it appeared to be in a stable orbit, but how—how could
a meteor come into orbit then stop in its tracks?

These and other questions would never be answered, as parts
of the strange object started breaking off. First, a dozen, then
more followed as chunks of it started raining down under and
arounds its shadow. Local security forces approached the
impact sites of these objects. What greeted them was the
Zayken; hordes of infected, alongside indescribable bio-
constructs and creatures from nightmares knitted together
from the bodies and corpses of Boregeans who were now
advancing on the soldiers, taking them by surprise and quickly
overwhelming them where they stood. The shock assault was
too much for the colony to cope with, and before long, the locals
became the next victims of the Zayken virus, and the life cycle of
this terrifying organism began anew.

Itis clear to anyone with any knowledge of the Zayken that it
presents an existential threat to the inhabitants of the Damnya
Sector, as it appears to care little for parlays or alliances, only
an overwhelming desire for endless consumption. It will take



the combined efforts of the Primary Powers, and others, if any
hope of survival is possible. Perhaps the Zayken’s nature is
summed up best by a comment from HyFaz itself after studying
the events on Borego:

“What we need to understand is that the Zayken's true power is
its endless desire to problem solve; to overcome any and all
barriers to, in its eyes, its own progress. And that progress can
summed up in one simple word - survival. The Zayken,
therefore, is the ultimate memetic organism.”

ZAYKEN MILITARY DOCTRINE
AND GOALS

The Zayken, what with not acting as a traditional army as such,
as far as the Primary Powers can tell anyway, acts much more
like a large-scale microbial outbreak. However, there are
reports suggesting that its actions are somewhat guided by a
hive mind of sorts. As more and more interaction and data is
collected from encounters with the Zayken’s ‘forces’, this does
appear to be the case. Some have suggested it is more akin to
an advanced version of the murmuration behaviours typically

infected °

‘merging’



