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Dale Hagen
"I am an animal...My teeth are sharp and my mouth is full, and my passion is so intense when I'm alone...no one else can tame me."
- Pete Townshend

Your name is...Hagen...and you are here to find one of your parents...father or mother...you don't remember.

It was all much clearer once.  You know!  It is so hard to think now.  Everything is submerged by sights and smells.  You want to eat.  Something warm.  Something alive...

You are no longer what you once were...something has changed you.  You understood once.  The white fluid...you were afraid of it at first.  You wonder why.  You have lapped it from the seams where it is leaking from the yellow barrels. You were so thirsty...

There is a reason why you are here...you are...a human being.  You must hold on.  Must act like a human.  You came on board...hiding.   To find...your parent...why?  You hate your parents.  But also, you want to find them.  Why?

You wish you could think straight.  Could talk, make words, more easily....

You have a strange round white shiny thing.  You know it is very important.  People would kill you for it.



Summary

(
You are a monstrous mutant, barely human. You have just enough control to know that you should not eat people, but you are terribly hungry, and you are also not very patient. 

(
You can talk a little, but you remember virtually nothing about your life.  "Delta-Vega-Seven" is somehow important, but you don't remember how. 

Dale Hagen
Supplementary
It is becoming clearer now.  You are the offspring of UPC Ambassador Adrian Hagen.  You had a normal happy life living on Algol V.  You were always a little different from the other kids.  You seemed to have bizarre insights into things, and you were very smart.

Adrian did not talk much about your past, but did tell you that you were special.  When you were twelve, Adrian gave you a round white sphere that had come from your grandfather.  Adrian's sibling had been given another artifact, and Adrian belived the two of them had something in common.  You had not known until then that your parent ever knew a father or sibling.  Adrian Hagen was raised in an orphanage on Algol V.  You still have the white sphere.  You always thought it might protect you from danger.

Until the men came.  You were going out on a date that evening.  You had already dressed, and gotten the keys to the aircar.  They showed you a holobadge that said they were with the UPC Government Bureau for Interstellar and Galactic Offworld Trade Security.  You had severe misgivings, but you decided to go with them.  When you are an ambassador's child, you often have to deal with strange things, and with security.

They loaded you into a white, unmarked, airvan.  You were sitting in the back, and felt one of them move behind you.  You whirled around to see that he was about to hit you with a shock stick.  He moved and you...did something...with your mind.  He crumpled to the floor, in agony.  You turned around and told the driver to land the van, and that must have been when the woman shot you with the tranquilizer dart.

You don't know how long they kept you in the complex.  It was somewhere, you think in a research facility at the University.  

You started a fire with your mind.  They sedated you, and moved you to another facility, somewhere in orbit.

You had to get clever then.  Your mind was constantly fogged with the drugs, but you learned what symptoms to fake to get them to cut the dosages.  You pretended to be complacent.  

Then you reached out and used your mind to cause the attendants pain.  It was a strain, to do that to two of them.  But you managed to get away.  You had learned where the airlock was, and you used your power on a shuttle pilot, and took his ship.

You had learned how to drive fast, and a shuttle isn't too much different from an aircar.  You were chased back into the atmosphere, and drove the shuttle directly into downtown Algolsburg.  Around the 144th street landings you ditched the car, and headed off on foot.  

You couldn't use your credit card, and you tried to find one of your friends.  When you did they caught you and used stunners on you.  Next thing you knew you were in a cell on a spacecraft, somewhere offworld.

You have been a prisoner since then...for at least the past year or more.  A few weeks ago, they made a mistake.  They assigned a new guard to your cell, who apparently didn't know about your abilities.  You used your ability to inflict pain, then made a break for it.  This time, you wanted no alarms raised.  You strangled the man, and left him in your bed.  

That gave you the time to stow away aboard a supply ship.  As far as you can tell, you were being held in an isolation cell on an asteroidal prison.  Probably one of the UPC facilities around Kapteyn's Star.  You were able to induce a slight headache in the guard that was responsible for the loading dock, and waited until he went over to get some painkiller, then dashed aboard.  You still have the white sphere, the only thing you were able to hide the entire time you were a prisoner.

They searched the ship for you twice, but you managed to find places no one would think of looking.  Eventually, you got to an inhabited world, and switched ships.  There you started looking for your father.  Using a computer terminal in a deserted section of the ship, you could access public computer information without entering an ID code.  NewsFax.  You found that Adrian Hagen would be headed to a diplomatic conference on Tau Ceti Prime in the next few weeks.

As soon as your vessel landed, you made the rounds of the Spaceport bums, and found which ships were headed for Tau Ceti Prime.  You stowed away aboard the Copernicus.  Within the first few hours, you realized that the cargo hold you were in contained something hazardous.  It wasn't until the white goo started leaking on you that you knew you were in big trouble though.  You got very sick...you don't remember much other than that.

You were born human, and have always looked human.  You have no idea why your body has settled into this rather bizarre shape....

You are an alien - you have long limbs, a strangely beautiful white face, and a high domed forehead.  You are no longer a monster, but you do not look human.
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