
EPISODE 1.03 : A NEW BEGINNING.  

 

[ATHENA CAN’T WASTE ANY TIME, THUS SHE IS QUICKLY SPEAKING AND WALKING 

DOWN A HALLWAY.]  

 

Alright, hi, no time for back stories right now. All I know is 

that I just need this onto my personal memory account so I can 

remember the time I took a leap, took a chance, took a… I don’t know… 

a something. I’ve never risked anything in my life before. I was 

always a follower - not a rule breaker. Thurt, I’ve never felt this 

way before.  

 
[INTRO THEME.] 

 
[VESSEL DOORS OPEN. BEEPS ARE HEARD.]  

 

Alrighty, how do I do this… I should’ve looked at the directives 

more. I had the time… Shoot. Oh. Wait. Some of it’s coming back… Let 

me see…  

 

[UNKNOWN FOOTSTEPS PAN INTO LISTENING RANGE.]  
 

ICARUS: Athena? Athena, where are you? What are you doing? Why are you 

up this late? 
ATHENA: It’s okay, Papa. I had to look over something for education 

base!  

 

[A BEEP SOUNDS, INDICATING THAT ATHENA IS NOT LEAVING THE VESSEL. THE 

DOOR IS CLOSING.]  

 
ICARUS: ATHENA. GET OUT OF THE VESSEL. NOW. ARTHIMOS 605. YOU ARE 

GOING TO BED AND WE WILL TALK ABOUT THIS IN THE MORNING.  

 
ATHENA: [PAUSES] No. I won’t.  

 

 

[SHE PUSHES THE VESSEL INTITATION BUTTON, AND THE SHIP SPEEDS OFF INTO 

SPACE.]  

 

Oh my god, oh my god, oh my god, oh my god, WHAT HAVE I DONE AND 

WHY DID I DECIDE—  

 

[THE SHIP SLOWS DOWN AND SPEED. ATHENA’S HEARTRATE AND BREATHING SLOWS 

DOWN.]  

 

Oh. Oh, okay. That wasn’t as… bad as I thought it’d be? Um… Let’s 

see what we have on the coordinate screen… It seems like I want the 

coordinate code R25-XTW… I think? That sounds like where this thing is 

located… 

 

[BUTTONS ARE PUSHED TO CONFIRM LOCATION PINPOINT.]  



 

Oh, cool. My coordinates are confirmed, and it looks like I am on 

my way! Oh, that’s interesting… it seems like my destination is called 

“Earth”? Heh. Earth. What a weird name.  

 
Okay, now that’s settled and out of the way, I guess I should 

explain some of the things I’ve done the past couple of days. I 

promised myself that I would keep a record of my thoughts. Think it 

would help me think critically, anyway.  

 
So, first thing’s first. Community meetings. Got it. Remember 

when I said the community meetings in the UNIR300 were getting more 

restrictive? I didn’t go into all those details. Before this hoopla 

started to happen, community meetings were, I thought, a nice thing to 

go to. Once every 2 evdomadas, all the familial groups would gather in 

room 12, the long hall. I’d go with Mama and Papa. At the end of the 

night, we’d usually come back to the family base with a smile on our 

face. If people had something to share, or even wanted to share 

anything, good or bad, they were more than welcome to come to the 

front. It was our way of obtaining information on our people’s current 

events. People were always sharing, too, left and right. The best part 

about the outing was the fact that people were so supportive. We were 

all so kind and caring toward one another.  

 
Then one day, that day I told you about… That was the day every 

single one of us on that damned ship got a notif… [read in harsh 

voice] It went sort of like, “Attention, attention. The Authority of 

UNIR300 has issued a change in bi-evdomada meetings. Whoever takes 

power of each familiar group is now required to attend the meetings of 

the community. No other individual is authorized to enter room 12, for 

reasons of personal or collaborative. Thank you for your cooperation.” 

I knew for a fact they had something to hide. Our community is always 

transparent. 

 
So, anyway, it didn’t matter whether if people preferred to be 

called a he, a she, or them… Only one individual per group. Whoever 

ran the family. It made me confused. It made me angry. It made me sad. 

I didn’t understand at the time, but now I do. They took one of the 

few things that gave me happiness on that horrible place. They took 

away time with my family. They took away the warm, secure feelings I 

had for that room. Now, whenever I think of 12, the thought brings a 

cold presence into my mind.  

 

[ATHENA’S TONE TURNS INTO ANGER.] 

 

And I hate… no, not hate… I have an absolute disdain for the 

UNIR300 authorities. 

 
God, I wish I didn’t have to leave Papa or Mama like how I did. 

Good job, 605, they’re probably going to be even madder at you when 

you get back in contact with them. But the other side of this is, I’m 



finally doing something I wanted to do for a very long time. I guess 

you can say I’m going on a new adventure now. I’m starting a new life 

- a new beginning.  

 
[OUTRO THEME AND CREDITS.]  

 
ATHENA was written and produced by Victoria Dubendorf. The voice of 

Icarus was played by Karl 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 How to Listen to Music in the 22nd 

Century. In 100 years, Cever’s every need is met by the Unified State. 

In exchange for his life of abundance, he only has one obligation: A 

brief monthly report about himself and his surroundings. It’s pretty 

crazy! And, of course, the music selection is great, too.  

 
Until then, stay safe, and be curious.  

 

[END.]  

 

 


