
EPISODE 1.02 : THE BASE AND THE DATA  

Hey… Hi… wow. I know it’s been a while. Not too much of a while, 

though I’ve been busy.  

 

[LAUGHS.] 

 

Hey, you know what? While I wasn’t recording or in education base, I 

was thinking about what I said… about not knowing a way to get out of 

the dump I call home? Yeah, that bit? You should know, I never settle 

for just getting used to something I am not comfortable with. I always 

find a solution to a problem. So, I’ve been training myself to stay up 

later than I usually do. Lately… I’ve been kinda… sneaking around the 

UNIR300 at night. Nobody, not even Mama and  

 

[PAUSES.] 

 

…Papa… can know about this. Papa has gone through more than anyone in 

this family ever has. But I swear to… Thurt… I swear to Thurt… if they 

find out… I’ll be in more lockdown than I already am. Thurt be 

almighty, I hate diction violations. 

 

[INTRO THEME.]  

 

In UNIR300, there’s a HUGE base with a shype-ton of 

datacollections. Personally, it’s my favorite room on the ship. I 

mean, heLLO?!? Who would want to turn down a room full of information? 

My peoples’ history and culture, right before your very eyes! 

 

[PAUSE.] 

  

Damn it, Athena. As I was saying, I spent long nights in that big 

old base with energy consumables to keep me up, to help me think 

straight so I can keep my cover. Although it tends to wear off more 

into the early hours, which is the time I decide to go to bed. I guess 

I had all the luck with me last night, because I stumbled on a 

particular data collection that will help me out immensely. 

 

[A SERIES OF BEEPS, INDICATING THAT ATHENA IS LOCATED IN THE LIBRARY 

DATABASE.]  

 

It was in the early hours of the morning… I think oh-hundred thirty 

(1:30 A.M.)  hours… And, like, all the sudden, I see these words on 

the screen: Emergency Escape Vessel Directives.  

 

[TEXT TONES FADE IN, OTHERWISE KNOWN AS THE DATABASE MACHINE TONE.]  

 

I couldn’t even believe what I saw. Also, don’t ask me what I clicked… 

even I don’t know. Don’t hassle me, okay? I downloaded the directions 

onto my memory cloud, and that’s all I need to know how to do. 

 



Well, looks like I have to keep yet another thing a secret. How 

many times do I have to weave my way around getting into FURTHER 

lockdown? I’ll never know. Wonder if anyone else will… Long story 

short… I have a plan. Tonight, when the lights power down, that’s when 

I’ll make my move. Until then, I’ll just study this file… Now how do I 

go about doing this…  

 

[ATHENA PAUSES AND WHISPERS TO HERSELF, CAREFUL NOT TO LET ANYONE HEAR 

HER.]  

 

Damn it, Athena, how many secrets can you go about keeping? Not 

healthy, 605, not healthy…  

 

[SILENCE AS THE UNIR300 POWERS DOWN AND SOUNDS OF SPACE FADES IN.] 

 

[OUTRO THEME AND CREDITS.]  

 

ATHENA was written and 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 Attention HellMart Shoppers!, a serialized 

horror comedy. No day is an ordinary day at HelloMart!  

 

Until next time, stay safe, and be curious. 

 

[END.] 


