




It was time to crack open the lower levels 

of the Kryton London office. Centurion, 

my bodyguard and I uncovered all sorts of 

goodies in the basement. 
We found Cartel's psychotic central 

computer, MegaVolt. Luckily the stupid thing 

was alseep. I had Centurion erase the main 

AI and then reboot it with a new persona. 

There was also a nice collection of androids. I'm 

not sure what Cartel had in mind for these 

things. I am guessing it wasn't good. We woke 

one up to see what the program line was and 

Centurion had to neutralize it. I hate surprises 

like that. 

Die, die, die you 

freek'n 

bug-eyed freak!

I'm gonna rip 

your skull off 

your skinny 

little neck!

It looked as if I was going 

to have my hands full with 

finding soldiers to fight in 

this war. 




