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Uploading Data.
[Uploading completed, opening File 692.]
Item: Dr. Fell's Log 2558 from Operation ████ ████.
A.K.A: Colony Novae-Spes.
[WARNING: Identification is Require. Any unauthorised access will result in immediate arrest and transportation to High Command under protocol 66.]
[Identification accepted, Welcome General ████████.]
Activating Log 2558.

This is Dr. Fell on the ██-████ Vessel within the Fleet Cardiff. It has been four years since the fleet began its travel to the Star System: Sphaeram. Admiral Ringel disabled our cryogenic chambers as the mech assistants helped everyone getting their equipments and checking for any medical, physical or mental drawbacks. Once everyone was prepared and informed on what they'll be doing, we all went to work on our selected ships and began Operation ████ ████. I was placed in charge of the operations of Planet 4 within the Sphaeram System: Cripti, the largest planet out of the 15 planetary. Cripti is a planet similar to Earth and is about 1.5 times bigger than Earth and its gravity is about 2.41 times less that of Earth. A single day lasts 22.62 hours and a year lasts 319 days. The planet is made up of 3 continents, which make up 39% of the planet's landmass. 1 moon orbits around the planet and Cripti itself orbits a G2V Spectral type sun in an almost perfectly circular orbit. The plant-like organisms on this planet are almost exactly the same as the organisms found on Earth, in all shapes and sizes, some can grow to incredible heights. They're supported by grasses and fungi on the bottom layers, with a larger amount of flower and trees species than on Earth, Which Dr. ████ took the role to study of these organisms. Most plant-like organisms tend to grow in one place or at least float around in water, but a small amount of species on this planet isn't content with this, mainly due to the risk of a lack of nutrients in the soil around it. So instead these species try to attach themselves to small animals. Their survival has a better chance if they manage to intertwine with a furry animal for more grasp. After they've attached themselves to an animal, they would wait for an unknown period of time before falling off into a new region of land, most commonly found in large forest or swamps, to begin photosynthesis. The underwater world of this planet is truly a feast for the eyes. Thousands of different soft and hard coral species cover the ocean floors, most of which have a form of bioluminescence, which makes the night even more magical than the day. These bioluminescent corals offer homes to plenty of creatures, which they need to be cleaned, while at the same time trying to attract the very same creatures with their lights so they can eat them. A truly remarkable balance, as Sergeant Abramson of The ████ Company put it.
The studying of Cripti continued with much success, as the environment is hospitable for interplanetary landing of the continent C-3, the smallest and least amount of life on Cripti. Sergeant Abramson of the ███ Task Force at first wore protection suits and had a 168 hour oxygen tank on their first landing of Cripti, until I discovered that the ozone layer was almost, if not exactly, the same as of Earth, meaning that we could breath on Cripti like that of Earth, of which Private ██████ prove the theory correct as he removed his oxygen helmet and breathed Cripti's air. As soon as this report was sent to High Command on September 23██, Admiral Ringel informed that I -along with the other scientists- were to abandon the other planets and focused our full attention on Cripti for Operation ████ ████. It took █ weeks to get Fleet Cardiff's vessels together and orbit approximately 384,400 km away from Cripti with the Tokyo Stealth Core -T.S.C- activated around the Capital Ship: the SSE Despot. Operation ████ ████ began with task forces, ███ and ██████, accompanied by the analyst drone: 25-XQ, dispatching on C-3 to gather informations and samples of ideal locations and locus for setting up planetary outposts. At first samples that was brought back to ██-████ Vessel were unfit and unreliable for Phase two of Operation ████ ████, due to the lack of sturdy layers of soil and this strange chaotic chemical that forms around it, which said chemical is labelled: Ucleium-7. Ucleium-7 is a highly dangerous thin-liquid-acid that gives out a chemical reaction to anybody with O-positive, A-positive or B-positive blood type, which causes all five types of white blood cells: neutrophils, eosinophils, basophils, lymphocytes, and monocytes to go into some kind of deliration, whereas red blood cells seems to increase heat up to ██°C. However, anyone with the blood type █-negative seemed to be immune to Ucleium-7 chemicals and those with ██-████████ has seemed to have the ability of Brontekinesis, commonly known as ██████████████. So Phase two was put on hold until an antidote against Ucleium-7 was produced and available within needles for anymore task forces to go down on Cripti. However, on the ███ of June, Specialist Charles of the Reconnaissance Squad: ███ Unit, made a critical discovery. 
They found a foreign structure south-east of C-3, that looked like the Medieval European Ports in the ████ Century, along with two ships -Same century as the Ports- ported on C-3's coast. Specialist Charles and his unit was ordered to investigate this new discovery with caution, and was authorised to use lethal force to keep their location, present and operation a secret from unwanted eyes. The Port, now labelled as C-3-1, is approximately 4.69 km2 in area, with four buildings, described as towers and seemed to be undermanned and hardly visited. Yet C-3-1 had a lot of crates that had a high level of Ucleium-7, yet within these crates were simply Elemental Irons found commonly on Earth, which a sample was collected for testing. Much of C-3-1 was left unexplored when ███ Unit reached the two ships. The ships were shaped as of ████ European Carracks, which were docked near a wooden harbour. What the unit discovered was that the owners of these carracks were an alien species native to Cripti, to which many of the scientists, including myself, were overjoyed to find. When the unit was ordered to keep low and to observe the aliens, we discovered that they were closely resemble that of the Equus Caballus race, also known as Horses, however they were approximately 91.44cm tall compare to an avenge human (175.5cm) and appeared to have variety of different colours, such as purple, red, blue, yellow and green to name a few. Yet Specialist Charles and his men were more in awe of the fact that these Equus Caballus had features that were exactly like the mythical species known as Pegasus and Unicorn. Playing audio file of the encounter:
Now playing: Audio 259, recorded on the ███ of June, 23██.
Dr. Fell: Specialist Charles? Can you repeat what you said?
Specialist Charles: Yeah, uh. I'm asking, a-are you getting the footage?
Dr. Fell: Affirmative. I'm seeing what you are seeing, the connection is stable and the quality is running smoothly.
Specialist Charles: Well can you confirm that I'm going crazy or anything?
Dr. Fell: What do you mean?
Specialist Charles: What the fuck do you mean 'what do I mean'? There's a God damn Unicorn in my sight, literately! I had to ask Private ███ to pinch me to see I wasn't seeing things.
Dr. Fell: I'm seeing what you're seeing, Specialist. I can assure you, you are not seeing things. That 'Unicorn' is real.
Specialist Charles: Don't say th- [Specialist Charles stops speaking as one of the natives flew towards the Carracks] Jesus Christ! Is that a Pegasus?
Dr. Fell: It sure has the physical figure of one...
[As Dr. Fell wrote down some notes, one of the natives turns to face directly at where Specialist Charles and his team was hiding]
Specialist Charles: Shit! I think one of them see us!
Dr. Fell: Woah woah, hold on! What do you mean 'see us'?
Specialist Charles: Sir, that Unicorn is looking right at us! Like it can see pass our stealth-cores! What do we do?
Dr. Fell: Standby, I'll contact Captain Helland to a-
Specialist Charles: No I need orders now! I think they're all coming towards us!
[The sound of screams can be heard before the sound of weapons being fired overwhelmed the audio with Charles' footage being disconnected]
Audio ended.

Specialist Charles and his team engaged the natives after the natives seemed to spotted the Reconnaissance Squad, even with their stealth-cores activated. The unit managed to take down 12 of the natives without losing anyone in the fight. Specialist Charles was then ordered to find any surviving natives, tranquillise them and bring them back for studying. Specialist brought back three of natives, each uniquely different to one another and transported them to the Vessel ██████, where they were left in the hands of Dr. Marcus and Dr. Sarah. The natives were each placed within a 3.01 x 2.13m room with 4cm reinforced steel plate walls with a small bed in top right corner of the room. An observation room is placed beside each room with a one-way glass placed on both left and right side of each room for scientists to observe the natives as well as asking questions through speakers placed secretly in the rooms. However, they're existence has caused much trouble for Operation ████ ████ as our informations of Cripti was that the planet had a early stage of life forms, yet there was no informations about possible sentient life with established civilisations.
The three natives were hereby been known as Cripti-1, Cripti-2 and Cripti-3. Cripti-1 is a male Equus Caballus approximately 90.21cm in height. His fur is cyan as his mane was purple, the cause of this is unknown, and the eyes were purplish-pink. Cripti-1 was the first to wake up from the tranquilliser around ██ minutes after being captured and was alright beginning questioned as to what he is and what of his species and civilisation in a calm manner. It is important to note that somehow Cripti-1, 2 and 3 could understand full english and communication wasn't any issue. Crpiti-2 is a female Equus Caballus (Pegasus) approximately 86.31cm in height. Her fur is grey and mane was blackish-green, the cause of this is unknown, and the eyes were cyan. Cripti-2 was the second to wake up, just █ minutes after Cripti-1 and was immediately in a state of shock and paranoid, most commonly seen hiding under anything that could cover her body. Cripti-3 is a female Equus Caballus (Unicorn) approximately 88.18cm in height. Her fur is yellow and mane was blueish-green, the cause of this is unknown, and the eyes were ember in colour. Cripti-3 woke up █ minutes after Cripti-1 and 2, and was the more violent of the three, tending to try and escape and using high level of Ucleium-7 from the horn that is to believe to have a chemical link between Cripti-3 and Cripti-3's horn to the Ucleium-7 found in the Elemental Iron and soil samples on Cripti. Henceforth, studying or questioning Cripti-3 must only be permitted by Admiral Ringel or myself. Playing three of the questioning sessions now:
Now Playing: Audio 333, recorded on the ███ of August, 23██.
Dr. Sarah: Cripti-3, how are you feeling?
Cripti-3: For the last bucking time, my name is Ash Swing! Not... Whatever you call me!
Dr. Sarah: Answer the question: How are you feeling?
Cripti-3: How's this for an answer!?
[Cripti-3 proceeded to fire three shots of Ucleium-7, aiming them at random area of the room.]
Dr. Sarah: Cripti-3! If you do not calm yourself, we will terminate this session!
Cripti-3: Where am I?! Where's my friends!?
Dr. Sarah: That is not your concern as of the moment. The questions I'm trying to ask you does. So answer them truthfully and this can be over quickly. Understand?
Cripti-3 remains silent as subject sits down in the middle of the room.
Dr. Sarah: I'll take that as a 'yes'. Okay, what were you doing at C-3-1?
Cripti-3: C-what-now?
Dr. Sarah: The Port?
Cripti-3: [*Muttering*] You sure do make really boring names. [*Loudly*] We're just explorers hired by the crown to explore the Continent of Equineia! There! Happy now?!
Dr. Sarah: The Crown? Are you saying that you have a monarchy? A constitutional monarchy or an absolute monarchy?
Cripti-3: What does it matter to you?
Dr. Sarah: Answer the question.
Cripti-3: Buck no! You can go put all your questions up your a-
[Cripti-3 microphones are switched off manually by Dr. Sarah.]
Dr. Sarah: This session is terminated due to Cripti-3's foulness and emotional outbursts. Requesting permission for putting down Cripti-3 to study on Cripti-3's horn and how it's link to Ucleium-7.
Audio ended. 

Now Playing: Audio 343, recorded on the ███ of August, 23██. 
Dr. Marcus: Cripti-2? Can you hear me?
[Cripti-2 remains hidden under her bed, hiding approximately 50% of her body]
Dr. Marcus: Cripti-2 please come out from under your bed. You'll not be harmed nor threatened.
Cripti-2: P-please, I just want to go home.
Dr. Marcus: Please answer the questions and all of this can be over.
Cripti-2: You said that yesterday, and the day before that. You had said that for the past █ days. I've answered your questions, please let me go!
Dr. Marcus: This is important for us and yourself for you to answer the questions. Now: Where do you work? Cripti-1 has answered us with this nation-state he calls █████████. Can you confirm this for us?
[Cripti-2 doesn't answer as she continues to try and hide] 
Dr. Marcus: Please answer the question, Cripti-2.
[Sounds of what appears to be crying can be heard within Cripti-2's room, believed to be Cripti-2] 
Cripti-2: I just want to go h-home! P-please!
Audio ended

Now Playing: Audio 361, recorded on the ███ of August, 23██.
Dr. Fell: Cripti-1. How are you feeling?
Cripti-1: I'm doing well, thank you for asking.
Dr. Fell: Excellent. Since you are the only one that can answer questions clearly compare to Cripti-2 and Cripti-3, I want to continue with our questionings.
Cripti-1: Alright then. But can I ask you something?
Dr. Fell: Depends on the topic and question.
Cripti-1: How are my friends? Is anypony hurt or are they alright?
Dr. Fell: That's classified.
Cripti-1: But they're my-
Dr. Fell: Answer the questions. Question one: How many other of your kind -in population- are there?
Cripti-1: Oh, well uh. There's more than hundreds of us. We all live on █████████ and there is more than just us ponies.
Dr. Fell: Explain.
Cripti-1: Well there's Zebras, Diamond Dogs, Dragons and other species living where I'm from. It's a well loved and harmonise kingdom.
Dr. Fell: Interesting. There are mythical creatures in this █████████?
Cripti-1: Well last time I checked, they weren't mythical. Heh. I mean they're not like ████████ or anything.
[There is no response from Dr. Fell for ██ seconds] 
Dr. Fell: Repeat that last sentence.
Cripti-1: I'm sorry, I didn't mean to offe-
Dr. Fell: Cripti-1! Repeat the last sentence or I'll not only terminate this session but also Cripti-2 and Cripti-3!
Cripti-1: Okay okay! All I said is that they're not like ████████ or anything.
Dr. Fell: Describe ████████.
Cripti-1: You know: Tall bidpal creatures, found in Folklore in nearly every culture around ████████. Most commonly believed to be related to monkeys?
Dr. Fell: Impossible! That's impossible! 
Audio ended.

After questions, Cripti-1, 2 and 3 were kept in their rooms for the rest of Operation ████ ████. We moved Fleet Cardiff over to the continent C-2, where Cripti-1 told the location of █████████. █████████ was a large nation-state, with aspects of multiple timelines and technology. The city known to the local as █████████ was that of ████ century Europe, whereas the city of ██████████ was almost the same of the City of New York before the Second Great War. The discovery of this booming civilisation of untold possibility made a lot of members of Fleet Cardiff, including Dr. Sarah and Marcus, overwhelm with excitement. However, after calculating the population of █████████ to that of the human population, Admiral Ringel and I found out that there wasn't even capacity for the surviving human population on Earth to complete Operation ████ ████. The Admiral contacted High Command to confirm of other possible planetary like Cripti, to which the response was not what we were hoping for. After much debate, Admiral, myself and most of the military were in agreement. To save the human race, we had to create the Ucleium-7 Antidote into a lethal virus to cull down the native population for Phase 2 and 3 of Operation ████ ████. The Virus, now known as Ucleium-7X, were ready to use on the ██ of September, 23██, however some of the members, majority fellow colleges and scientists which includes Dr. Sarah and Marcus, refused the Ucleium-7X. They claimed that it was immoral and unacceptable, of which Admiral Ringel, along with Sergeant Abramson and Specialist Charles opened fired, terminating the mutineers. God, the blood and screams, why didn't they listen, why didn't ████ listen?
After the mutineers were terminated, the Ucleium-7X was transported into the vessel: ██-████. The plan was to send the virus into the water supplies in the city of ██████████, where it will spread across C-2. The virus was sent down to the planet with Specialist Charles and his team, where they took ██ hours to get the virus in the water without any Cripti-3s spotting them through their Stealth-Cores. The Mission was a success as the Ucleium-7X managed to get into the main source of the natives' water supplies. In the matter of █ days, the first stages of Ucleium-7X were sighted and all we have to do is what for the right time to begin Phase 2 and 3 of Operation ████ ████.
[Now playing: Dr. Fell's Personal Notes]
Hello. This is Dr. Fell aboard Fleet Cardiff for Operation ████ ████. By the time you are hearing this, the population on Cripti has dropped to about 42%, with much of it being heavily on the species listed Zebras and Minotaurs. The Ucleium-7X has infected nearly all the nation-states on C-2 and the fleet's rations is still at high level, which is to last for another 4 years before we need to refill. I'm speaking to you because... Because I have to, for the sake of those who tried to stop me and Admiral Ringel from releasing Ucleium-7X. 
Look, I didn't want to do that, Hell if there was another planet like Cripti, I would of stood next to Dr. Sarah and Marcus. But there wasn't, and for God's sake we had to do it! Earth is dying and we had to look for other planets like her so we can let our homeworld heal itself for recolonisation. You know what Dr. Sarah called me and everyone that agreed with me: Genocidal monsters. Oh for God's sake why Sarah?! We had to do it so that everyone we know and love back home doesn't die out from the nuclear toxics in the Earth's atmosphere! There was no time to find another planet like Cripti!
To anyone that listens to this log and my message, know that what we did was for the survival of the Goddamn Human Race! If you were in our shoes, you would've done the same. To anyone that lost family members because of our actions, I'm deeply sorry, but they were in the way of saving humanity and we couldn't allow some alien race's population to stand in our way from extinction.
Once again, I am sorry. But it was the only way.
This is Dr. Fell, signing off.


Log ended.
[Access to Edit Mode requires Password from High Command. Any unauthorised access will result in immediate arrest and transportation to High Command under protocol 66.]
[Password accepted: Edit Mode is activate]
This is General Hagström of High Command, wishing to clarify new informations.
After getting this Log from Dr. Fell. High Command was horrified and disgusted that such action was taken and sent Fleet Canberra, Nairobi, Jakarta and Vienna to the Sphaeram System to stop this act. After clashing with some vessels, Fleet Cardiff was stopped and all members in the creation and deployment of the virus arrested and sent to High Command. After which we landed on Cripti to see that nearly half of the planet's population was wiped out. We immediately worked on a cure and stopped the virus from spreading any further. The natives called the virus the Arcane Flue and nearly killed their princesses. The reveal of our race and our help in stopping the virus, the natives called us heroes, some even gods. If only they knew the truth. We explain our reason of traveling to Cripti, what the natives call Equestria, however we did not mention anything about the missing ship sent to C-3, the captured natives that was found dead and experimented on nor the creation of the virus by Dr. Fell. Because of our help in stopping the virus, the rulers of the planet allowed us to begin setting up colonies for human refugees from the Second Great War and the exodus from Earth so that the our homeworld can re-heal itself again. About 43% of our people are currently staying at Cripti, most of them are on C-3 and C-2, with the latter being held in the areas that was the most effective of the virus like their city of Manehatten. 
Although Dr. Fell and all those with him did a crime we cannot forgive nor go unpunished. His actions did give us the chance to save thousands of lives and gave humanity a second chance, although we will not recognise this act nor support it. This information and Log must never be leaked to the native population of Cripti in fear that it might create interspecies conflicts between humanity and the natives. Although other operations are happening outside Cripti, in terraforming planets to house human refugees, the action on Cripti will never happen to any other planets with sentient lifeforms so long as High Command is kept informed.
This is General Hagström of High Command, signing off.

	