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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 Ωs 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 ΨPrimary Powers ΩΣ 

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 Ωs 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 Ψcombat individuals ΩΣ if they could be seen as such, will be in the 

millions if not billions already.  

 

Main economy Not Applicable.  

 

 

Relative Technological level Low 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.   
 

Acquisition Roster  

The Zayken  

Version 0.1.3  
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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: DensaΩΦ 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 

BoregoΩs 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 

ΨThe TopΩΣ 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 peoplesΩ 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 SFAΩs 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 

civil administration 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 
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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 Ψwonder 

weaponΩ 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 HyFazsΩ 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 beΧ 

 

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 agentΩs 

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 BoregoΩs 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 Ψsmart chemicalΩΣ 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 DominionΩs 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 
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floor. The soldiers raised their weapons in caution, slowing 

their steps as they approached. They noticed that the boyΩs 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 boyΩs 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 ΨtheyΩre forsakenΩ which, distorted 

through the din of carnage and interference, came through as 

ΨZaykenΩ 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 ΨmergingΩ 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 ΨzombiesΩΣ 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 ΨvirusΩ 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 waterΩs 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 structureΩs core; these were more akin to 

volcanos than mountains or hills. The trees appeared to react to 

the frigate, turning their ΨleavesΩ 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?  
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One of the closest worlds to Borego, Santun II, 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 

ZaykenΩs 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 howτhow 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.  

 

It is 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 

How the Densa Virus progresses  

 

Known originally as the Densa virus, and thought to 

be named after a Frontier Guild Ωs researcher Ωs 

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. It 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 Ωs 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 Ωnesting Ω 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 Ωs higher brain functions. Pox marks often cover 

the skin, and the individual Ωs 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 

Ψsupercharges Ω 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 Ψsleep Ω stage and immediately 

Ψturns Ω 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 Ωpolyphenism ΩΣ or Ωmany 

shapes ΩΣ 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 

ΨSpore Slavers Ω 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 Ωs 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.  
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the combined efforts of the Primary Powers, and others, if any 

hope of survival is possible. Perhaps the ZaykenΩs nature is 

summed up best by a comment from HyFaz itself after studying 

the events on Borego:  

 

άWhat we need to understand is that the ZaykenΩs 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. έ  

 

 

 

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 ZaykenΩs ΨforcesΩΣ this does 

appear to be the case. Some have suggested it is more akin to 

an advanced version of the murmuration behaviours typically 

seen in birds, where collectively individual creatures act in 

unison. Others have noted curious events where the Zayken 

have anticipated the enemy and have countered-attacked 

appropriately, or even setup ambushes. The common theme 

does suggest that the presence of increasing numbers of 

Zayken amplify this capability, supporting the idea that a gestalt 

consciousness or will helps drive and coordinate its action.  

 

Initially, it was thought that Zayken individuals communicate via 

pheromones or perhaps even seismic stimulation, much like 

eusocial insects on Earth would, such as ants or bees. The truth 

though is both a mix of these, plus a more curious capability, as 

due to the virus being experimented upon by the Frontier Guild, 

nano microbes were infused with the quantum technology 

borrowed from the Xeraak Triarchy. By means unknown, or 

perhaps known only to the Frontier Guild scientists, this 

appears to have evolved to enable the Zayken to communicate 

through quantum connections, across space and time instantly. 

This is an extremely concerning development as it means there 

is no real way of intercepting or disrupting such 

communication, let alone anticipating it. Traditional battlefield 

tactics of targeting enemy command and control nodes are 

therefore redundant against the Zayken, as this Ψhive mindΩ 

means its forces can be coordinated without the need for such 

capabilities. The only saving grace is that this ability appears to 

diminish the more Zayken are destroyed, therefore, at least, 

becoming less of a threat the more they are defeated.  

 

However, the inverse of this is also to be considered, as a minor 

outbreak, perhaps from a handful of individuals, could infect 

and spread, potentially propagating this Ψhive mindΩ as the 

outbreak worsens. Consequently, this forces the opposing army 

to divert resources to engage smaller outbreaks within their 

own lines, away from the larger Zayken swarm as it 

approaches. This indeed appears to be a strategy it has 

embraced, or perhaps better described as selected for  in 

Darwinian language, as its success breeds more success. This 

is further supported by reports of ranged Zayken entities being 

capable of infecting enemy soldiers with their ranged weapons, 

creating localised outbreaks of zombies and other creatures.  

 

 

Perhaps one of the most disturbing observations made on the 

battlefield is that there have been multiple reports of individual 

infected ΨchangingΩ mid-battle, often reacting to what was 

happening around them. This could vary as individual zombies 

may suddenly pick up old rifles or weapons scavenged and 

somehow ΩrememberingΩ how to use them, albeit less 

effectively as they would have done in life. There are even 

reports of some ΨmergingΩ together and forming new creatures 

not yet seen, capable of exploiting battlefield opportunities that 

present themselves. The mechanism for this transformation is 

poorly understood, as is much of how the Zayken operates.  

 

An example of their incredible coordination is demonstrated not 

only on the tactical scale, but as the horde gets larger, on the 

strategic and operational scales as well. One curious strategy 

which has been observed is colloquially known as the Ωflesh 

hengeΩΣ often as a result of a failed Zayken attack. The surviving 

Zayken retreat to a safe location, and establish a flesh nest as a 

stronghold of sorts, before launching later attacks from another 

angle or flank. If this also fails, it repeats this process, but 

establishes a flesh nest at a different site. If the ensuing 

assaults fails in its attempt, the Zayken repeats this process 

until, if observed say on a map, a series of surrounding flesh-

nests forms a ΩhengeΩ of sorts, much like a standard military 

enclosure tactic. As more biomass is accrued at the flesh nests, 

perhaps from surrounding flora and fauna, attacks are often 

launched simultaneously from different nests towards the 

interior, eventually overwhelming the defenders. The 

defendersΩ location is then turned into another, larger flesh 

nest, now protected from counterattacks by the outer ring of 

the henge. This central nest is then used as a primary 

accumulation site for biomass, eventually growing into a flesh 

tower. If the surrounding flesh nests are close enough, they 

grow into towers of their own, before turning at an angle mid -

air pointed towards the centre. More and more biomass is then 

used to increasingly fill in the space between the towers until a 

single massive structure emerges. Deep within the core, 

enormous heat builds up and quantum fluctuations appear to 

occur by some unknown means.  

 

Strange tree-like structures have also been seen, made from 

the stitched-together corpses of various individual creatures. 

The ΨfrondsΩ or ΨleavesΩ of this structure can easily move around, 

acting like detectors, and are capable of sensing sound waves, 

gravitational anomalies and even concentrations of potential 

prey. Once these find a suitable target, the significant part of, if 

not all, the flesh nest teleports into the sky or orbit near or 

above the site, in order to avoid collision with other objects or 

the ground itself. This creates a temporary body, known as a 

Ψblack moonΩΣ often filled with a hard iron core, perhaps thought 

to prevent its break up in orbit.  

 

From these black moons, the hive mind either throws smaller 

meteors embedded with Zayken, or even launches the entire 

structure directly at a particularly fortified target on the hope of 

scoring a direct it, which is fortunately very rare due to the 

complicated astral -mechanics of such an act. In the case of the 

latter, of course many Zayken themselves are destroyed, but all 

it needs is to get one infected individual spreading the virus for 

it to succeed. There have even been reports of particularly large 

flesh nests launching several smaller black moons in different 

directions in order to open multiple fronts.  

 

 

 

 


