
EPISODE 1.06 : WORRIED SICK 

*Note: italicized font indicates that a character is thinking.  

 

[ATHENA STARTS INTO A RUN BACK TO THE VESSEL. SHE HEARS LOUD, UNKNOWN 

SOUNDS. HER FEET ARE RUNNING ON GRASS. SHE IS PANTING, BREATHING 

HEAVILY FOR AIR.]  

 
What the hell… Oh my god, I’ve never seen this before. Is this 

what Forrest meant by a war? If this is Earth’s way of a battle, I’m 

totally reconsidering Earth… GOD, ARITHMOS 605, RUN! DAMN IT! SPRINT, 

YOU IDIOT!  

 
[INTRO THEME] Athena: an audio journal.   

 

[ATHENA IS BACK AT THE VESSEL. DISTANT SOUNDING BOMBS ARE HEARD.]  

 
Holy crap, that was… an adventure, to say the least. People are 

still running, trying to hide for cover. I’m lucky I even made it 

back.  

 

[A SOMBER PAUSE.]  

 

It looks like it’s still going on. I wonder if it’ll go on for 

any longer… I absolutely have to sleep, and I know that these 

explosions are gonna keep me up. I guess I should call Mama and Papa, 

too; I bet they’re worried sick. And worried sick is an 

understatement.  

 

[THE DATABASE IS SEARCHING FOR LOCATION POINTS FROM THE UNIR300. THE 

SEARCH CAME BACK WITH AN ERROR NOTIFICATION.]  

 
No, wait, what? No, this can’t be. No, no, no, no, no…  Why 

aren’t there any communication methods on this vessel? There was a 

plethora of them on the ship.  

 

[ATHENA STARTS TO BREATHE HEAVILY AGAIN, IN A STATE OF ANXIETY.]  

 

Okay, I need to sit down. I can’t do this alone. I can’t do this 

all by myself. Not in the middle of this. Calm down, Athena, please. 

You know you can’t think rationally when you’re like this. Breathe… 

I’m just… gonna -  

 
[THE TRANSMISSION IS CUT BY A SHORT BEEP AND WHITE NOISE. AFTER A 

COUPLE SECONDS, THE TRANSMISSION IS FOUND AGAIN.]  

 

Okay,… There’s still explosions going on, but… they’ve been going 

on for a while now. It started when it was light, and now they’re 

somehow lighting up the dark sky. Earth is weird, I gotta say. Earth 

is weird. I still don’t know why the vessel doesn’t include any 

communication. What did Mama and Papa want? To leave people alone 



while they’re out of the UNIR300? They couldn’t have possibly done 

that; they’re too rational to think that way. Maybe I’ll figure that 

out later on, in the future.  

 

[PAUSE.]  

 
Come to think of it, putting myself in their place, I think I 

kind of pieced together why Dad didn’t want me to board the vessel for 

Earth in the first place. I was too full of my rebellion motives to 

think it out at the time, but I think I’ve come to terms with it now.  

 
I don’t necessarily remember much of my single digit cycles 

growing up, besides the fact I didn’t have any siblings to call my 

own. However, I do recall one instance very vividly. Mama was sitting, 

working on some community paperwork. I came back to family base from 

the education center one imera to find Papa wasn’t there. I was 

familiar with his timetable; he had it down to a T. He always greeted 

me when I arrived back home. But keep in mind, this was before he even 

got his position for commander - before he became busier and his 

timetable got increasingly infrequent. He solar harvested stars for 

UNIR’s power. 

 
So, naturally, I started to freak out. I mean, who wouldn’t… 

their father just left you without saying anything? It didn’t make any 

sense; for Papa and I were extremely close. As that base door shut 

from my arrival, I clearly remember Mama jerking her head to the 

entrance and swiftly enclosing me in a hug. After I asked her where 

Papa had gone off, if he went to go get food… hoping I was upset over 

nothing. But Mom just had that look like… 

 

[PAUSE.] 

 

It was a look that said “we need to talk”. My heart instantly 

dropped to my stomach. I didn’t even know what agonizing news Mama had 

for me this time.  

 
She told me Papa had to go on a mission that day. I knew that 

missions didn’t take too long. He was usually back before the lights 

went out. He’d TELL us when he’d be going off and when he’d come back. 

Though, this mission was different. Not even Mama knew much about what 

happened, but we both knew it rattled Dad up quite a bit. Dad was 

always a leader, not a follower, and he had to be strong in this ways 

for that reason. He lead a squad of people into the deep depths of 

space for all his missions, whom he befriended throughout his time on 

the job. Somehow, they disappeared, too. He was the only one that came 

back. None of the community knows about that, either. It seriously 

frightened us.  

 
Throughout my life, my father was one of the strongest 

individuals I know. It broke my heart to see him lying on his bed, 

shivering from his past experience. Mama told me not to bring up the 



thought, so, I never did. It’s too painful, even for me. So, yeah. 

That’s a part of me in a shell. Anyway, I guess I should find 

something to eat in the mess cooler and –  

 

[A METALLIC KNOCK IS HEARD AT THE VESSEL DOOR.]  

 
Huh? What was that?  

 
[OUTRO THEME AND CREDITS.]  

 

Athena was produced by Victoria Dubendorf.  

 
A big thank you to Lee Rosevere for producing Athena’s music. Lee’s 

music can be found on Bandcamp, Free Music Archive, or wherever you 

stream. Athena will be released every two weeks. While you’re waiting 

for the next episode of Athena to come out, check out some other cool 

podcasts, like Short Stories by Augie Peterson. She is a proud member 

of the Odd Audio Network, such as myself. It’s a podcast that’s not 

exactly sci-fi, but rather a horror podcast. Augie writes thought 

provoking tales that’ll keep just about anyone up at night. 

 
Until then, stay safe, and be curious.  

 

[END.]  
 


