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RE5 – CHRIS REDFIELD FILE
RE5 – JILL VALENTINE PROFILE

Chris and Jill travel the world together as BSAA agents 
arresting bio-terrorists. Umbrella may be gone, but their 
viral legacy lives on and they cannot shake that 
lingering feeling that they have not seen the last of 
them.

“The two of them traversed the world together, partners in the fight to 
bring bio-terrorists to justice. The shadow of Umbrella still loomed 
large though, as they would seen discover.”
- Taken from Chris Redfield File; {Archived 2009}

“Chris and Jill stopped bio-weapons in Asia, destroyed bio-weapon labs 
in South America, arrested smugglers in Europe, and patrolled the 
world in an attempt to stamp out all bio-weapons. Throughout their 
activities, while they may have suspected the long fingers of Umbrella 
as being involved, they never had any conclusive proof.”
- Extract from Jill Valentine File; {Archived 2009}

RE5 – ALBERT WESKER FILE

Now that Spencer is in hiding and completely cut off from 
the outside world, Wesker’s inner turmoil about 
Umbrella’s founder begins to eat away at him more than 
ever. 

“Wesker had already obtained samples of various organisms and 
viruses including the T-Virus, the G-virus, the T-Veronica virus, and Las 
Plagas. All of these were eagerly and enthusiastically received by 
Umbrella’s former rival companies who compensated him greatly for 
each. With wealth, power, and glory, Wesker appeared to have 
everything a person could ever want.
Wesker, however, was not interested in material gains.
An all too familiar sense of trepidation continued to gnaw at him. The 
source of this uneasiness being Umbrella’s founder, Ozwell E. Spencer.
During his time at Umbrella, Wesker could never ascertain what 
Spencer’s true intentions were. Spencer’s extensive funding of B.O.W. 
research was unheard of in the field.



The whole reason for producing bioweapons was that it could be done 
relatively inexpensively when combined with a normal weapons delivery 
system.
Spencer’s extreme investment in B.O.W.s seemed unnecessary. Why 
would Spencer need such B.O.W.s in the first place? To find the 
answer to that question, Wesker joined Umbrella’s Information 
Department.
Even after the downfall of Umbrella, these doubts continued to haunt 
Wesker.
To find the answered he needed, Wesker began to search out 
Spencer. The only problem was that even before Umbrella’s dissolution, 
Spencer had removed himself from Umbrella’s day-to-day operations. 
Wesker had to use every resource at his disposal - all his time, 
money, and connections.”
- Taken from Albert Wesker File; {Archived 2009}

2 0 0 5

RE - DEG

In the years since Umbrella’s demise, the estimated 
number of bio-terror victims has skyrocketed from 
hundreds of thousands to over one million. In response, 
the US Government authorises the release of over one 
billion dollars for an anti bio-terror programme. This 
may be tied in to the reformation of the BSAA.
There is also a non-governmental organisation called 
Terrasave that campaigns against bio-terrorism and 
provides aid and relief to bio-terrorist victims.

RE - DEG

Pharmaceutical company Wilpharma establish a new research 
facility in Harvardville, which is home to 100,000 
residents. Terrasave member Curtis Miller violently 
opposes the new facility and is arrested several times. 
Terrasave distance themselves from Miller’s actions.







man called Fredrick Downing urgently. The stewardess is 
horrified by the decaying state of the man.
Back at the airport lounge Claire meets Downing, who 
unbeknownst to her, is a leading researcher for Wilpharma 
and the orchestrator of the events that are about to 
unfold. He leaves the airport just before the trouble 
starts.

RE-DEG

Senator Davis and his minders are trying to leave 
discreetly, but when he is identified by Rani, they are 
interrupted by a Terrasave protestor who is dressed up as 
a zombie. After Claire intervenes and removes his mask, 
the man is promptly arrested by airport security.  
Security also wants to take Claire away when they are 
interrupted by what they believe is another protestor 
dressed as a zombie. However, this zombie is real and 
bites the security guard.
As other zombies show up sporadically across the airport, 
it appears something very sinister is going on here. 
Claire catches a quick glimpse of ex-Terrasave member 
Curtis Miller. .However, there is no time to look for 
clues as a huge passenger jet suddenly crashes into the 
airport terminal.
As Claire looks on in disbelief, the plane door opens and 
one by one, the zombified passengers spill out onto the 
terminal floor.



The airport is locked down as local authorities, CDC and 
biohazard containment teams arrive on site. All the 
remaining survivors are trapped inside.

RE-DEG

US intelligence analyst Ingrid Hunnigan hears of the 
attack and requests confirmation that the T-Virus is 
responsible. Once it has, she submits a plan to the 
President who pushes through a special emergency act to 
get a platoon of US marines on standby, all of whom are 
vaccinated against the virus by the drug provided by 
Wilpharma. In the meantime, Leon S. Kennedy is sent on 
ahead to liaise with the Special Response Team handling 
the incident.
Leon arrives and meets up with the SRT. After hearing 
that survivors are trapped in a VIP lounge, Leon elects 
to enter via the terminal roof, taking two SRT members, 
Greg Glenn and Angela Miller with him. He believes a 
small team insertion will mean less casualties overall.





RE-DEG

The rest of them make it to the ruined plane when they 
are ambushed once more. Senator Davis sees an opportunity 
to escape and makes a run more it, knocking Rani off the 
plane and directly into the face of danger in the 
process.
Claire jumps down to save her and only the quick thinking 
of Leon saves both of them and eventually, they all make 
it outside to safety.

RE – DEG

Outside, they watch as the marines all inoculated with 
the vaccine storm the airport to wipe out the remaining 
zombies and Rani is reunited with her aunt.
Meanwhile, the suspect for this whole incident, Curtis 
Miller, is back at home looking at photographs of his 
wife and child, both of whom died in the Raccoon City 
disaster. His house is full of plans of the new Wilpharma 
Research Facility. He is talking on the phone {presumably 
with Downing,} and says he has no intention of letting 
Wilpharma look like heroes in all this.
Back at the airport, Leon checks in with Ingrid Hunnigan, 
who suspects they may find a lead between this terrorist 
attack and the ones conducted in India. Leon wonders if 
they may find a lead on some of the ex-Umbrella 
Corporation employees, as they must be the ones the 
provided the T-Virus to black market terrorists in the 
first place.



Suddenly, three Wilpharma trucks arrive at the airport 
and Claire is incensed until Fredrick Downing formally 
announces himself and says the trucks contain a vaccine 
for the T-Virus. Leon admits he knows all about it as the 
vaccine was tested on the neighbouring communities in 
India after the terrorist attacks and it was a success. 
Angela doesn’t understand why they were not inoculated 
before they entered the airport and Fredrick responds 
that they would have been, but the arrival of the vaccine 
was delayed because of Terrasave’s protests, making 
Claire realise its all her fault, something Senator Davis 
takes delight in reminding her.

RE-DEG

8PM.

Claire is distraught, but Leon tells her it’s not her 
fault. She chose the role of rescuer, meaning the way she 
took care of Sherry Birkin in Raccoon City and now Rani 
Chawla. Leon, like her brother Chris Redfield, chose the 
role of fighter.
They are suddenly interrupted by a huge explosion as the 
trucks carrying the vaccine are all blown up. Nearly all 
of the vaccine was inside them, and Leon worries the 
terrorists may be after the vaccine data stored at the 
Wilpharma Facility on the other side of town.
Leon reveals that the demands made by the terrorists is 
that they want the truth of what happened in Raccoon City 
to be exposed and the US Government to admit their role 



in the disaster. If this is not done by midnight tonight, 
T-Virus will be launched at every major populated area in 
the US.
Claire tells them about seeing Curtis Miller right before 
the plane struck the airport, and there is a further 
revelation when Angela reveals that Curtis is in fact her 
brother.
Meanwhile, back at his house, Curtis prepares to leave 
for the Wilpharma facility in order to carry out the 
final act. He has no plans to return and after a last 
look at his family’s picture, which includes Angela, he 
burns the whole house down.
Angela believes her brother is innocent, so she and Leon 
go to find him so he can explain himself. Claire 
meanwhile, accompanies Downing to the Wilpharma Facility, 
much to the disgust of the Senator.
The Wilpharma Facility is a marvel, state of the art and 
spared no expense, even Claire is impressed.
In his office, Downing checks on the vaccine development 
data.
Meanwhile, Angela and Leon arrive at the burning remains 
of Curtis’ house. There is no sign of him and Angela 
explains how Curtis used to help her, but he changed 
after the Raccoon City incident, and that he has been 
fighting to uncover the truth ever since.
Back in Downing’s office, he goes against his better 
judgement and shows Claire that they have the G-Virus 
here, though it remains a secret even within the company. 
He tells her it was obtained by special means, meaning 
the black market, but in reality, he himself stole it 
from Raccoon City immediately after the project was 
completed by William Birkin in September of 1998.
He said Wilpharma wanted to create a vaccine for it but 
even Senator Davis couldn’t convince the Government the 
threat the G-Virus posed and the plans were scrapped and 
the sample has remained locked down in Wilpharma ever 
since.





second mutation. Meanwhile, the facility computer detects 
the G-Virus and begins to lock down the whole facility.
Curtis decimates half the team, but seems to spare Angela 
as their blood ties mean he can use her to spread more G 
embryos. 
As Leon arrives, Curtis mutates again and kills the rest 
of the marines trying to leave the facility via the 
automated lift. Leon and Angela fight the creature just 
as Claire reaches the main control room to try and help 
them by decreasing the air pressure.
Eventually, they manage to defeat the creature but not 
before Claire realises that audio and visual equipment 
has been set up to record the whole battle.

RE – DEG

Outside the facility, Claire meets Senator Davis once 
more and accuses him of helping to orchestrate this whole 
thing, however, it seems he is innocent.

MONDAY OCTOBER 24TH

PRE-DAWN

Somewhere on the outskirts of town, Fredrick Downing is 
on the phone to General Grande. He is watching a 
recording of the Curtis battle in action and he has the 
only copy of the T-Virus development vaccine data in his 
briefcase. He assures Grande, that with no vaccine data 
remaining, Grande will be the only man in the world with 
access to both the T-Virus and the T-Vaccine. He also 
says he is owed extra money for the data on the G-Virus. 
As he watches the recording however, he advises Grande to 
forget about the G-Virus as it is so volatile and cannot 
be controlled.
A car pulls up alongside but rather than being the 
contact he expected, it is Leon and Claire. Downing 
threatens them, saying he has the last of the vaccine and 
the development data in the whole world and he will 
destroy it if need be, however, Angela appears behind him 
with a gun and he is forced to give up. Leon takes the 
vaccine data.



DAY

Fredrick’s interrogation is complete. He confessed 
everything. It was he who supplied the T-Virus to the 
terrorists in India and even acted as the black market 
broker. It all stemmed from when he worked for Umbrella 
and stole the T and G viruses and escaped right before 
the Raccoon City disaster. Rather than selling them 
straight away, he believed selling them with a vaccine 
would increase their value dramatically and so he changed 
his identity and found employment at Wilpharma, using 
their resources and presumably information he had 
obtained whilst working with Umbrella to come up with a 
vaccine. Whilst doing this, he was able to search for 
potential customers and this was how he found General 
Grande. All the Wilpharma trials with the T-Virus in 
India were demonstrations of the effectiveness of the 
virus for General Grande.
Curtis Miller was innocent, he was being used all along.

RE – DEG

Before Angela and Leon can say a proper goodbye, Leon is 
called away onto his next mission.
Leon asks Claire if she needs a lift somewhere, 
indicating his waiting helicopter, but Claire is going to 
meet Rani and her aunt. Leon promises that next time they 
bump into each other, that they make it some place a 
little more normal. And with that, they go their separate 
ways once more.



NOVEMBER ONWARDS

RE - DEG

Following the incident, global pharmaceutical enterprise 
Tricell, offers to buy out Wilpharma.
Senator Davis is forced to resign when he is accused of 
insider trading with Wilpharma stock, of which he is a 
major shareholder. These revelations, coupled with the 
Tricell takeover, prove too much for the Senator, and he 
commits suicide in his office, right after deleting all 
the sensitive files off his computer.
With the vaccine data now in the hand of the US 
Government, it can now be mass-produced and provided 
worldwide, severely decreasing the effects of the T-Virus 
as a viable weapon in the terrorist markets.

RE – DEG

Sometime later, after Tricell have completed their 
takeover of Wilpharma stock, their scientists are combing 
over what remains of the research facility. Amongst the 
rubble, they find a claw from the deceased G-monster. 
This will surely contain trace remains of the G-Virus and 
so it is securely locked away to be taken for further 
testing.

2 0 0 6

{CIRCA}

Sheva Alomar completes her basic training with the BSAA 
and is assigned to Josh Stone’s unit.

“After completing basic training, she was assigned to the unit led by 
Josh Stone. There she trained with his unit for eight months, learning 
everything she would need to know to survive in the field. After the 
completion of her training, she was hand picked to become a BSAA 
agent. She is currently involved in operations through the world.”
- Taken from Sheva Alomar File; {Archived 2009}

AUGUST {UNSPECIFIED DATES}

RE5 – ALBERT WESKER FILE

After a long time searching, Wesker finally arrived at 
the Castle in Europe which has been hiding Ozwell E. 
Spencer since the fall of Umbrella and a manhunt was 
launched for him following the trials in 2003.



Wesker infiltrates the castle, unaware that by some 
coincidence, BSAA agents Chris Redfield and Jill 
Valentine are on their way to the same location to seek 
out Spencer.
Wesker cannot wait to see the look of surprise on 
Spencer’s face, but he is in for a shock.

“Eventually, he ascertained Spencer’s long-hidden whereabouts.
On the first night of autumn, as thunder and lightning raged in the 
skies above, Wesker arrived at the ancient castle in Europe where 
Spencer resided. Wesker expected the old man to be surprised by his 
presence, but instead the withered old eyes of Spencer lit up with 
dark delight as he spoke:
“You’re back…”
The words barely audible amidst his cough-racked laugh.
If Wesker had his doubts about Spencer before, he didn’t know what 
to make of him now. He only knew at that moment that this seemingly 
feeble old man had been in control of everything that had transpired 
at Umbrella. Even Wesker’s own actions through the years had been 
controlled and manipulated by this decrepit old man. 
With this sudden realization, Wesker now knew the source of his 
anxiety for all those years. Appearing to read Wesker’s thoughts, 
Spencer laid out everything to him.
The development of bio-organic weapons was only a mean of 
achieving his true goal - the forced evolution of mankind via viruses.
It would be the end of the current form of humanity and the birth of 
a new superior human race. With this new race he would build his 
Utopia, with himself as a god on Earth.
In order to realize this dream, he required three things.
1. The Progenitor Virus
Without this key component, his dreams would be no more than 
abstract ideas. Once he discovered the Progenitor virus, he had the 
foundation on which all his subsequent plans would be built.
2. The Umbrella Corporation
The manufacture of bio-weapons was the perfect method of 
conducting his research on the Progenitor virus. Any profits gained 
through Umbrella’s research were secondary to his true goal.
The third thing Spencer needed in his grand vision was Wesker 
himself. Spencer knew what was required for his Utopia. He also knows 
he would need a new human race. But what would that new breed of 
humans be like?
The Progenitor virus would spur natural selection upon the population. 
That was the fundamental premise behind Spencer’s plan. But if the 
new breed of humans brought about by this selection process were 



unwilling to share in his vision, then there would be unwanted 
complications.
This forced stage of evolution would give the surviving humans 
increased strength and intelligence, but it would not affect a person’s 
knowledge, logic, or general character. If any indolent or unsavory 
individuals survived to be a part of this new race, it would be a blight 
on Spencer’s Utopia. Spencer was not about to have his vision 
stained, so he enacted a plan to ensure that would not happen.
This plan was called the Wesker Plan, which was named after the chief 
research at the time.”
- Extracted from Albert Wesker File.

RE5-GAMEPLAY

As the thunder raged on, Wesker listened intently to what 
Spencer had to say; about a new superior breed of humans 
given birth by the Progenitor Virus. That the Wesker 
children were entrusted with endless potential and that 
out of all of them, only Albert Wesker himself survived.
Wesker asks him if he was ‘manufactured’ and Spencer 
explains that he himself was to become a god by creating 
a new world with an advanced race of human beings and 
that the plan was ruined with what happened in Raccoon 
City.
Wesker feels his anger rising, not believing that Spencer 
is still arrogant even though he is a frail shell of his 
former self.
Spencer comments on the irony of him having to face his 
own mortality despite him believing he has the right to 
be a god.
As Spencer weakly rises out of his chair, Wesker 
confronts him about the right to become a god and shoves 
his fist right through Spencer’s chest, killing him 
instantly.
Wesker looks down at the Umbrella founder’s body, all 
three of them now dead, only someone truly capable of 
being a god deserves that right, someone like him.

RE5 – GAMEPLAY

Meanwhile, in the candlelit corridors outside, Chris and 
Jill make their way cautiously forward. Bursting into the 
grand hall to confront Spencer, they are greeted by his 
corpse lying on the ground by his wheelchair, a twisted 
expression on his dead face.
Close by, a figure dressed all in black turns to face 
them, a sly grin appearing on his face, Wesker.



Chris immediately lunges forward and fires his gun, but 
Wesker’s abilities to move so quickly enable him to dodge 
the bullets with relative ease.
Within seconds, he has crossed the entire span of the 
room, disarmed Chris and punched him to the ground. He 
then grabs Jill by the neck and holds her off the ground 
against a bookcase.
Chris comes at him once more but Wesker is just too 
powerful. Jill’s gun soon runs dry and she draws her 
knife but Wesker sends her flying back into the wall, 
where she collapses on the floor, badly winded.
Wesker then grabs Chris by the neck and drags him across 
a huge oak dining table before slamming him down hard on 
the concrete floor near Spencer’s corpse.
Lighting flashes outside as Wesker moves in for the final 
killing blow as Chris writhes in agony on the floor.
As he picks Chris up off the floor and draws back his 
fist to end things once and for all, Jill suddenly 
tackles him and the two of them go flying out of the huge 
grand window and plummet towards the ground some 500 feet 
below. Chris can only watch in horror as his partner and 
close friend plummets to her death far below.
However, Wesker manages to use his inhuman strength to 
save himself and Jill from certain death. With Jill badly 
wounded, Wesker takes her body and decides to use her as 
a way of gaining revenge over Chris.
The BSAA search for the bodies of Jill and Wesker without 
success, both are presumed dead.

“The fall did not kill Jill nor Wesker. Though badly hurt and 
unconscious, Jill was saved by Wesker.”
- Extract from Jill Valentine Profile.

“After the incident at the Spencer Estate, he went underground and 
used news of his death to veil his activities. He had achieved his goal 
of obtaining the virus and capital he needed from his position at 
Umbrella.
Next he put all his efforts into bringing the Uroboros Plan to fruition, 
and thereby setting himself up as a god over the new generation of 
humanity.”
- Taken from Albert Wesker Profile.

“After giving her the medical treatment she required, he placed her in 
a cryogenic sleep. Once the Uroboros Plan was finalized, Wesker 
intended on using her as the first test subject.
This was Wesker’s way of exacting his revenge.”
- From Jill Valentine Profile.





“Thanks to Excella’s efforts in expanding Tricell’s market share, she 
was given more of a voice within the company. Before long, she was 
making key decisions that would affect the fortunate of the 
pharmaceutical divisions.
This was precisely as Wesker had intended.
Excella then set her sights on the position of CEO of the Tricell Africa 
Division. Her adroit use of flattery and intimidation seen landed her 
that powerful position.
It is now believed that it was Wesker who suggested Excella take over 
Tricell Africa. He exploited her romantic interest in him, and was able 
to use both her and Tricell Africa to further his Uroboros Plan.”
- Extract taken from Excella Gionne File; {Archived 
2009}

2 0 0 7 – 2 0 0 8

{CIRCA}

After travelling around the world, Chris Redfield 
accumulates more arrests than any other BSAA member.

“Initially stationed at BSAA’s North American Branch, his investigations 
soon took him around the world. He became involved in so many 
operations that he soon had more missions to his name than any 
other BSAA member.”
- Taken from Chris Redfield File; {Archived 2009}

2 0 0 7

{UNSPECIFIED DATES}

RE5 – JILL VALENTINE FILE

Deep within Wesker’s base of operations, Jill Valentine 
continues to recuperate in a cryogenic sleep, the 
equipment monitoring her vital signs begin to show some 
abnormalities. This all stems back to her infection with 
the T-Virus at the hands of the Nemesis in Raccoon City. 
These abnormalities would help Wesker find the first 
piece to the puzzle in the creation of the Uroboros 
Virus.

“The apparatus monitoring her vital signs detected some abnormalities. 
Something was happening inside Jill’s body, and Wesker’s curiosity was 
piqued. Further investigation showed that a mutated form of the T-





it is situated right on the spot where the Sonnent Reppe 
flower grows, the place where the Progenitor Virus was 
first discovered over 40 years ago.
An inspection of the facilities reveals all the lab 
equipment to be shut down. It’s going to take some time 
to get the place operational again, but once it is, the 
research can begin on finding a successor to the G and T-
Veronica viruses.

“When I heard it was THE laboratory used by Umbrella in Africa, my 
expectations were raised, to say the least. But when I saw it, well, it's 
a lab in name only. I don't know how Umbrella ever used it, and Lord 
knows how Tricell could possibly have any use for it.
The place was abandoned long ago, so there's nothing there of any 
value to us. Not one piece of lab equipment remains, at least nothing 
that still works. I can't say I'm surprised because I half expected this.
Anyway, the important thing is the Progenitor virus.
If we didn't need that virus for our research, there would have been 
no need to come to this run-down Umbrella facility anyway. We 
already have samples of the T-Virus, the G-Virus, the T-Veronica virus 
and even the Las Plagas parasite. We have everything we need for our 
research.
We just didn't have that damned Progenitor virus.
But we finally got our hands on it. Hopefully this will give us that 
much needed breakthrough in our research. I can't wait to start 
working on it.”
- Extract taken from Tricell Researcher Miguel’s Journal 

– No.1; 19/02/07

RE5 – ADMINISTRATOR’S LOG

A Tricell administrator notes how they could do with 
updating the water pumping system for the Sonnent Reppe 
flowers. He uses the old Umbrella workers diary as a 
guide.

“The pumps are properly irrigating the Progenitor flowers, but they 
require a lot of maintenance.
Umbrella installed these pumps over 30 years ago, it’s a wonder they 
still even work. The tank that filters the water is barely holding up. We 
need to replace these pumps as soon as possible.
In a lucky turn, I found the log of Umbrella’s Construction Supervisor. 
It said the pump system here was designed by a company called 
Fabiano.
I think we use Fabiano pumps in our Natural Resources Development 
Division.



I’ll talk to Mr Irving, the foreman at the oil plant, and see if we can’t 
get some newer pumps from him.”
- Evidence recovered from Administrator’s Log; undated.

WEDNESDAY MARCH 7TH

RE5 – TRICELL RESEARCHER MIGUEL’S JOURNAL – NO.1

As Tricell researchers continue to go through Umbrella’s 
records at the African site, they have been using the T-
Virus to create a pack of ‘Lickers’ as there is still 
high demand for them on the biological weapons market. As 
an experiment, they have administered the Progenitor 
Virus to the ‘Lickers’ to see what effect it may have. 
Disappointingly, there are no major improvements observed 
except for a slight improvement in hearing.
After doing more research it seems this is the case with 
all T-Virus based weaponry. Perhaps this is because the 
T-Virus was made up from Progenitor in the first place.

“I wonder who came up with the name Licker for those creatures. I 
mean, when you see its long tongue you just know that it's the 
perfect name.
But for researchers like me, B.O.W.s like Lickers are just a pain in the 
ass. If I said Lickers were too perfect, I'd probably be going too far in 
my praise. But they're pretty much an evolutionary dead-end. There's 
no room left for improvement.
B.O.W.s that were created using the T-Virus don't seem to show much 
improvement when the Progenitor virus is administered.
I mean, their abilities show some slight improvements. For example, 
their sense of smell seems more or less improved.
But that's all we've got so far. They're still blind as an old lady, and 
they're ugly as shit. The biggest jump in their evolution seems to be 
their ability to reproduce.
I hate when things don't go according to plan, but since there's still a 
demand for Lickers on the B.O.W. market, I guess things aren't all that 
bad.”
- Recorded from Tricell Researcher Miguel’s Journal –
No.1; 07/03/07

TUESDAY MAY 8TH

RE5 – TRICELL RESEARCHER MIGUEL’S JOURNAL – NO.2

Researcher Miguel continues to work on research that will 
eventually form the Uroboros Virus. By extensively 
studying the virus samples Wesker has already provided 



them, they have been able to eliminate random mutation 
and mental awareness, two primary problems of the G and 
T-Veronica viruses. However, both remain extremely 
unstable and too high risk to control.
Confident he will find the answer Miguel just needs a 
little more time.

“Our current aim is to develop a virus that surpasses the potential of 
both the G-Virus and T-Veronica virus.
We need to eliminate any extreme mutations, mental atrophy, and 
instability in the virus.
We were told not to be concerned with retention and rejection rates, 
but even still, overcoming these three problems is going to be a 
challenge.
Of course, all that is really only a problem for regular researchers.
I'm already on the cusp of overcoming two of the problems. The third 
is proving to be a bit trickier, so I may have to resort to some 
alternative methods.
Sometimes I frighten myself with my own ingenuity! Tricell is fortunate 
to have someone of my intelligence on their payroll.”
- Taken from Tricell Researcher Miguel’s Journal – No.2; 

08/05/07

RE5 – EXCELLA GIONNE FILE

To help secure adequate funding for the Uroboros Project, 
Ricardo Irving is re-hired to sell bio-weapons, including 
ones created from his modified Las Plagas parasites.

“Following the facility’s restoration, Ricardo Irving was employed to sell 
bio-weapons in order to secure funding for the research being carried 
out on the Uroboros Virus.”
- Taken from Excella Gionne File; {Archived 2009}

RE5 – JILL VALENTINE FILE

One of the initial problems that have been occurring in 
the initial stages of the Uroboros Virus development is 
that it is too poisonous for human beings to survive.
Wesker’s further studies on Jill Valentine makes him 
believe that the special viral antibodies she has been 
producing since her T-Virus infection would help make the 
Uroboros virus less poisonous.
If this turns out to be correct, Jill would be useless as 
a first test subject for the new virus as originally 
planned as she would have a natural immunity. Instead, 
Wesker keeps her alive solely for her body to produce 
more antibodies.



“All those years the T-Virus was inside her body forced it to develop 
a defense system that was nothing short of miraculous.
This discovery would help further Wesker’s ambitions.
The development of the Uroboros Virus, the centerpiece of the 
Uroboros Plan, had proven to be quite difficult.
The Uroboros Virus developed from the Progenitor flower proved to be 
too poisonous to humans to be of much use. Instead of spurring the 
next step in human evolution, it only invited death.
Wesker theorized that using Jill’s antibodies could make the virus less 
poisonous. He kept Jill alive solely to produce antibodies for his 
research.
Jill, who had reviled bio-weapons and devoted her life to eradicating 
them, was ironical being used to develop the most terrible bio-weapon 
of all.”
- Evidence taken from Jill Valentine File; {Archived 
2009}

2 0 0 8

{CIRCA}

RE5 – GAMEPLAY

In the year since Tricell Africa took over the abandoned 
Umbrella Research Centre deep within the Ndipaya ruins, 
the research on Uroboros has taken significant steps 
forward. Also, Ricardo Irving has completed several new 
strains of the Las Plagas parasite, Type 2 and Type 3, 
both of which have been used to create a number of new 
B.O.W.s.
The Bui Kichwa is a spider-like organism created using 
the Type 2 plaga. They use their legs to hold onto prey, 
causing small but constant damage. The Kipepeo is a 
flying organism that leaves the host body once it is 
destroyed. The Popukarimu is the combination of a huge 
bat and a silkworm infected by the Plaga. 
Most impressive of all though, is the U-8.

“U-8 is name of the B.O.W. born from a weapons development project 
involving Las Plagas.
The creature is comprised of the refined DNA of multiple organisms, 
specifically the DNA of shelled organisms. The alteration to this aspect 
of the creature is reflected in its dark coloring.
The carapace has an unparalleled durability, and was shown to be 
resistant to a direct hit from RPGs in tests.



This gigantic creature has another special feature in its design.
U-8 is some tens of meters tall, and its pincer legs are even three 
meters in length, which it uses as a weapon in close combat. These 
pincer attacks are not especially quick, but they are powerful enough 
to pierce the armor of a tank.
Flying B.O.W.s reside in the part of U-8’s abdomen originally intended 
for the maturation of eggs in an unaltered specimen. These flying 
B.O.W.s are not larval U-8s, but completely different creatures entirely.
n a close-quarter, one-on-one fight, U-8 is an overwhelmingly powerful 
adversary, but when it has to combat more than one opponent, its 
large size becomes somewhat of a liability.
Its considerable bulk also makes it vulnerable to long-range attacks. 
To compensate for this weakness, it uses the flying B.O.W.s in much 
the same way an aircraft carrier uses jet fighters.
Some would consider U-8 an impeccable fighting machine, but it does 
have its flaws.
U-8’s size can be a detriment because it requires massive amount of 
sustenance to maintain functionality. As such, U-8 is not suitable for 
long-term assignments.
According to Tricell’s business information, U-8 is most effective as 
security for a facility or when used in attacks of limited time.
(Before it can be used in an offensive attack, consideration must be 
given to the means of transporting U-8 to the destination.)
Also, U-8 is designed to reach a large size very rapidly, and this 
breeds imperfections in its carapace. These imperfections are limited 
to a certain area of the carapace, but a direct attack on this area will 
severely damage U-8.
Even with these flaws, U-8’s functionality, combat effectiveness, and 
relative ease to control have made it popular in the bio-weapons 
market.
Records indicate that Ricardo Irving has sold a multitude of both the 
original U-8 and the upgraded version, U-8 Prime (which has a multi-
layered carapace for extra defense, along with shell covering formerly 
exposed areas).
There were plans at one point to design a lighter, faster U-8 that 
could maintain functionality for longer periods of time, but this would 
result in a significant downgrade in its defensive capabilities. This plan 
appeared to have been scrapped.
Note that the “U” in U-8 does not stand for “Uroboros,” but for 
“Ultimate.”
- Transcript of U-8 File; {Archived 2009}

SATURDAY APRIL 5TH



RE5 – VILLAGE YOUTH’S DIARY

Ricardo Irving holds a meeting with the elders of the 
Ndipaya village which is situated on the marshlands near 
to the Tricell oil fields.
He tells them that a disease has been released and that 
everyone in the village must visit the nearby oil plant 
to receive the vaccine.
In reality, Irving plans to infect the entire village 
with the Type 3 Las Plagas, the latest version of the 
parasite his research team have been working on. The 
villagers are wary to trust him, knowing that Tricell 
stole their land a generation ago. But since then they 
have been helping the villagers by supplying resources to 
improve their villages.

“A man who said he was the foreman of the oil plant came to visit us 
today. He said he wants to inoculate everyone living near the oil field 
against some type of disease.
In my parents’ generation, they tricked our people and stole the land 
to turn it into their oil field. They must feel guilty about that because 
they are always trying to help our village now.
When we couldn’t get across the swamp, they built a gondola on a 
rope for us.
Sometimes they’ll even give us alcohol from foreign countries. This 
medicine is probably something like that.
Everyone in our village is glad to receive this medicine, but I don’t 
want it. I don’t have a reason for not getting it, I just didn’t like the 
way the foreman looks, that’s all.”
- Extracted from Village Youth’s Diary; 05/04/08

TUESDAY APRIL 8TH

RE5 – VILLAGE YOUTH’S DIARY

The villagers travel to the Oil Pumping Station where, 
one by one, they are all injected with the Type 3 Las 
Plagas eggs, believing them to be a vaccine for an 
unknown disease that has spread to their village.
After everyone is injected, they return to the village 
and Irving orders the village to be closely monitored and 
all the results catalogued. They have time to prepare as 
it will take a few days for the eggs to hatch and the 
parasites to fully mature. However, that night, all the 
children in the village fall ill.



“Everyone went to the oil field to get this inoculation. The village is 
usually never this quiet. The only thing to do today is sleep.”
- From Village Youth’s Diary; 08/04/08

WEDNESDAY APRIL 9TH

RE5 – VILLAGE YOUTH’S DIARY

At the village, all the children have died as the Las 
Plagas parasite is too powerful for their small bodies to 
cope. The village leader meets once again with Irving, 
who tells him the children had died because of the 
disease.

“I slept too much during the day, so I couldn't sleep at night, and it 
was noisy outside. Everyone was talking with serious voices in the 
middle of the village. All of the children in the village had come down 
with a fever.
The mothers all drew water to cool their bodies, but it didn't help. By 
the next morning they were all dead.
In the morning our leader went to the oil field. He wanted to know if 
they medicine they were given killed the children.
When he came back to the village, he said the children died because 
they had the disease. He told everyone that they needed to go back 
for more shots. I didn't want to, but everyone in the village was 
worried about catching the disease. They forced me to go with them 
and get the shots.”
- Evidence recovered from Village Youth’s Diary; 

09/04/08

THURSDAY APRIL 10TH

Infighting takes over the village as the parasites begin 
to do their work, echoing the events that transpired at 
the Spanish village in 2004. The people grow angry and 
hostile towards one another as the parasites take hold of 
their central nervous systems.

“People are fighting in the village. All the men are very angry. It might 
be because all the children died, but I think it's something else.
The women just sit around and don't move. I wonder if the disease is 
spreading?”
- Extract from Village Youth’s Diary; 10/04/08

FRIDAY APRIL 11TH

RE5 – VILLAGE YOUTH’S DIARY



The Las Plagas within the villagers has caused them to 
return to their primal instincts and the ways in which 
their ancient ancestors used to live.
One of the villagers, who’s plaga egg has yet to hatch, 
wonders just what is happening to his people.

“I couldn't sit still today. It felt like something was moving around 
inside me.
Outside I saw a man who looked strange. He was naked and had a 
weapon. His entire body was covered in war paint. It wasn't even a 
festival day.
I tried to talk to him, but when he turned around, I saw his face...
He didn't even look human!
What is happening to the people of my village!?”
- Recorded from Village Youth’s Diary; 11/04/08

SATURDAY APRIL 12TH

RE5 – VILLAGE YOUTH’S DIARY

The infighting at the village continues.

“The screaming has not stopped since yesterday. The men are all 
dressing like our ancestors and fighting each other. Most of the 
women have died.”
- Taken from Village Youth’s Diary; 12/04/08

SUNDAY APRIL 13TH

RE5 – VILLAGE YOUTH’S DIARY

The diary writing villager succumbs as the Las Plagas 
parasite takes over control of his body.

“Head hurts. Fever... Feel angry.
Saw big man outside window. Very tall.
Must be vision.”
- Quoted from Village Youth’s Diary; 13/04/08

MONDAY APRIL 14TH

RE5 – VILLAGE YOUTH’S DIARY



As the village ascends into complete chaos, hidden out of 
plain sight, the Tricell researchers observe and record 
the unfolding events.

“Feel good...
Screams... stop...
Looks fun...
Want to... kill...”
- Taken from Village Youth’s Diary; 14/04/08

MONDAY APRIL 21ST {CIRCA}

RE5 – TYPE 3 PLAGAS FIELD TEST

Irving writes up his notes based on the first field test 
of the Type 3 Plagas.

“One week has passed since the initial field test of Type 3 Plagas.
Type 3 was designed to display dramatically enhanced physical 
abilities over previous versions.
The original Las Plagas had a special Plaga known as the control 
Plaga that would provide a host with enhanced physical abilities.
These control types were limited in number, and they always caused 
severe physical changes in the host, and thus it was not always 
expedient to use them.
From a business standpoint, this was undesirable. The idea was to 
create super soldiers without any side effects, something consumers 
wanted.
The teams are currently working on developing a similar product to 
Las Plagas for commercial use, but given the affinity Las Plagas has 
for human hosts, it seems advantageous to continue to develop it. 
Other methods may produce superior super soldiers, but if they do 
not render the host completely controllable, their effectiveness would 
be limited.
Taking a subordinate Plaga (the base Las Plagas) and implanting a 
gene from the control Plaga created a new type of Plaga - the Type 
3.
It is believed that if Type 3 can be perfected, it will become the new 
standard on the bio-weapons market.
But that day is still in the offing. During a recent field test, a number 
of issues came to the fore. The chief problem is its ineffectual 
adherence rate. In adult and adolescent males the adherence rate is 



approximately 92 percent, the same for normal Las Plagas. For women 
and young children Type 3 has a 0 percent adherence rate.
With these disappointing results, it is obvious that in its current state, 
Type 3 would not render an adequate product.
In addition, superficial mutations were invariably fatal. This is thought 
to be due to the dynamic influence of the control Plaga gene.
The test, however, was not without some favorable results. 
Our goal to realize dramatic physical enhancements were somewhat 
realized. The jumping power of hosts has shown remarkable 
improvement.
Another point is one we hadn't predicted: size increase in the hosts, 
with some reaching a height of almost three meters. This could also 
be due to the gene from the control Plaga, but it is within acceptable 
parameters.
With this field test, we did not achieve all our initial desired results, 
but the test was not a complete failure. It may be possible to use the 
information garnered from the current tests and use them to make 
improvements in any future tests.”
- Transcript of Type 3 Plagas Field Test; undated.

TUESDAY MAY 6TH

RE5 – REGARDING THE MUTANT ORGANISM FOUND IN THE 
FACILITIES

Back at the African Research Facility, whilst a test is 
being conducted using an early prototype of Uroboros, a 
fire breaks out in one of the research zones, causing the 
area to be evacuated and a quarantine put in place.

“A fire broke out during the test for loading Uroboros Virus onto the 
missiles. This required a temporary Level 4 (BL-4) quarantine for the 
immediate area.”
- Taken from Regarding The Mutant Organism Found in the 

Facilities; 06/05/08

SUNDAY MAY 11TH

RE5 – REGARDING THE MUTANT ORGANISM FOUND IN THE 
FACILITIES

The researchers investigate reports of sightings of a 
strange new creature at the research facility. It does 
not appear to be related to any known B.O.W. and yet it 
shows now physical symptoms of being related to the 
Uroboros Virus. The workers decide to put a team together 
to try and capture the specimen for further study.



“It's been five days since the area was put under quarantine. There 
have been reports of an animal undergoing a strange and rapid 
mutation. Eye-witness accounts indicate the creature possesses a very 
hard epidermis. No viral cysts related to Uroboros have been reported, 
however.
I speculate that we are dealing with something that has been 
influenced by the Uroboros Virus, a rare occurrence to be sure. 
Perhaps tomorrow I will put together an investigation team to procure 
a sample specimen.”
- Extract from Regarding the Mutant Organism Found in 
the Facilities; 11/05/08

MONDAY MAY 12TH

RE5 – REGARDING THE MUTANT ORGANISM FOUND IN THE 
FACILITIES

A team is armed and sent out to try and locate the mutant 
creature; however, they are attacked and all killed by 
it. A second team is quickly mobilised and sent to 
recover the bodies of the first team. By studying the 
corpses, the researchers begin to make educated guesses 
at the origins of the creature and its abilities.

“I sent a lightly armed team to investigate the sightings of this strange 
creature. Unfortunately, another team had to be deployed to retrieve 
the corpses of the first team, which had been dismembered by 
something extremely sharp. There were also multiple stab wounds that 
appeared to be made by a giant spear.
Trace amounts of a peculiar chemical substance were detected on the 
eyes of some of the corpses. What kind of mutant organism we are 
dealing with is still unknown at this time. According to the initial 
investigation, we could be dealing with a new type of B.O.W. Based on 
the creature's style of attack; I have codenamed it "Reaper" for the 
time being.
Of course, more data on this creature is still required before a 
thorough analysis can be submitted.”
- Extracted from Regarding the Mutant Organism found in 

the Facilities; 12/05/08

WEDNESDAY MAY 28TH

CAPCOM.CO.JP/BIO 5 2008/05/28 MOVIE

A broken video camera depicts images from Kijuju. A man 
walks over to an old bus that has been converted into a 



building. Seconds later, he walks away back the way he 
has just come. The whole place seems eerily quiet.

JUNE-DECEMBER {CIRCA}

RE5 – JILL VALENTINE FILE

As Tricell continue to dissect the Progenitor Virus, they 
discover a chemical which gives recipients superhuman 
powers for a very short time. It also renders them highly 
susceptible to control. The only drawback from this 
chemical being developed into a highly profitable weapon, 
it that the effects only last for a very short time.
Wesker decides to research this further and comes up with 
an electronic device that can constantly re-administer 
the chemical to the subject and therefore extending the 
effects of the chemical on the body.
With her usefulness as a test subject for Uroboros now 
zero, Wesker decides to test out this device on Jill 
Valentine, and has the device surgically strapped onto 
her chest, essentially rendering Jill as a puppet 
controlled by Wesker.

“During the research into the Progenitor virus, an ancillary chemical 
was discovered. The researchers referred to it as simply - P30. When 
administered to test subjects, it would not only give them superhuman 
strength, but also rendered them highly susceptible to control.
P30 was the ultimate performance enhancer.
The aim of the Uroboros Plan was to create a new breed of humans, 
so P30’s application n this plan was inconsequential. However, for the 
time being it could be marketed as a product and garner additional 
funding.
Research into creating the ultimate soldiers who didn’t resist orders 
was carried out simultaneously on Las Plagas and P30. Unfortunately, 
the latter had a severe drawback.
The effects of P30 would only last for a very short time.
An injection of P30 was metabolized and expelled by the body at an 
expeditious rate requiring administration of the drug at frequent 
intervals. This greatly lessened the viability of such a product as a 
long-term performance enhancer. The only counter to such a drawback 
was to attach a device to the subject that would continually 
administer the drug.
While P30’s effects were brief, it was still a powerful and effective 
drug.



The effects of continual administration were untested, as in order to 
research this aspect further an administration device was attached to 
Jill.
An external device was attached to Jill’s chest that would continually 
administer the drug to her body. With her freewill constantly being 
usurped, she remained a servant to Excella and Wesker until Chris and 
Sheva destroyed the administration device.”
- Evidence recovered from Jill Valentine File; {Archived 
2009}

NOVEMBER

KIJUJU.BLOGSPOT.COM

A pretty blonde girl and her boyfriend arrive in Kijuju. 
Her boyfriend has found work there.

DECEMBER {CIRCA}

RE5 – CHRIS REDFIELD FILE

Chris picks up some intelligence about a known weapons 
dealer who buys and sells B.O.W.s on the black market. 
This information points the B.S.A.A. intelligence office 
in the direction of Kijuju, Africa and they begin to 
monitor the area. One thing they soon pick up is an 
internet blog made by a foreign worker named Adam.

“During one of his investigations, Chris learned of an upcoming bio-
weapons deal in Africa in connection with a man named Ricardo Irving. 
Irving’s name has come up quite often of late in association with bio-
weapons smuggling.”
- Taken from Chris Redfield File; {Archived 2009}

SUNDAY DECEMBER 14TH

KIJUJU.BLOGSPOT.COM

An American living in Kijuju sets up a personal blog on 
the internet. He is working in the mines on the edge of 
town.

“Adam is back!

Hey everyone! Sorry I haven’t updated my blog in a while. It’s not easy 
hooking up a computer in Kijuju. (That’s where I’m working for those of 
you who haven’t been reading!) I finally got a new network connection 







you didn’t read it!) out in the town again. Unfortunately, I was on my 
way to work and I didn’t want to be late since I was already late 
twice this week. I think it’s a good thing not to show up at work with 
a hangover, so I like to sleep it off. My boss, however, doesn’t agree 
with me. I guess he’d rather have me show up on time and put 
everyone’s lives at risk with my reduced reaction times. I wish we had 
safety standards here.

But I digress.

Even though I wasn’t able to talk to her, I did find out a few things. 
She didn’t grow up here; she came here with her boyfriend who, if the 
rumours are to be believed, doesn’t like to show up regularly for work. 
I might be late from time to time, but at least I’m there every day. 
This jerk can’t even be bothered to show up! But with drinks being so 
cheap, I can hardly blame the guy. 
I know she has a boyfriend in theory, but if this guy is missing work 
all the time, he’s probably neglecting her as well. It might be time for 
Sir Adam to save the princess in distress. If anyone’s got any ideas 
for how I might go about this, leave a comment and let me know. Life 
in Kijuju is looking better every day.
It’s Friday, so time for another night of drinking! Maybe I’ll run into my 
mysterious blonde princess...”

- Transcribed from Adam’s Blog; 19/12/08

DECEMBER 20-23RD {CIRCA}

RE5 TYPE 2 PLAGAS

The new strain of Las Plagas is ready for testing. Irving 
knows that the outbreak will probably bring the BSAA to 
Kijuju but that is a bonus as it will allow a good 
opportunity to collect some combat data to record any 



improvements with a parasite being a viable commercial 
weapon.

“As stated in earlier documentation on the subject, the original Las 
Plagas parasite was discovered in an isolated area in Europe. Upon 
maturation in a host, the parasite quickly replaces the host's will and 
self-awareness, rendering them highly susceptible to control by 
another.
It was this aspect of Las Plagas that meant one so inclined could 
create obedient subjects who would obey directives without question. 
With obvious commercial application possibilities, Las Plagas quickly 
came under review by interested parties.
The problem with commercializing Las Plagas was the time discrepancy 
between initial infection and when the hosts were rendered susceptible 
to control.
The time between when Las Plagas is administered to the host as an 
egg and the time when it fully matures and attaches itself to the 
central nervous system was met with negative criticism.
The maturation cycle of Las Plagas is relatively brief, but potential 
customers wished for more expedient results.
With this in mind, research was undertaken to improve Las Plagas. The 
final result of this research becoming Type 2 Plagas.
Type 2 Plagas differs from its predecessor in that it is administered in 
its matured state, and from that point the host can almost 
immediately be controlled.
Type 2 is administered orally, or more specifically, it is forced into the 
mouth of the host. It's an indelicate method, but it's also the most 
effective.
After oral administration, Type 2 rends the esophagus and moves first 
to the medulla oblongata, then to the brain proper, and finally the 
spinal cord. Once it has taken hold of the central nervous system, the 
host can be controlled.
Under a laboratory setting, we recorded complete control of a host 
within ten seconds of administration of Type 2.
Aside form the reduced infection time, the Type 2 Plagas appeared to 
share all of the characteristics of the original Las Plagas, which made 
it more than suitable for commercialization.
All that remains now is to accumulate field data from the Kijuju 
Autonomous Zone.
Listed below are the three key experiments for evaluation of Type 2:
1. Infection
Administer Type 2 samples to 10 previously infected individuals and 
observe the rate at which they spread the infection. These 10 test 



subjects must be given enough Type 2 samples to create measurable 
results.
2. Control
Observe to what extent the barbaric behavior induced by the Plagas 
can be controlled. This will be ascertained by witnessing the results of 
the directive to engage the BSAA operatives within the area.
3. Fighting
Accumulate data on Type 2 in combat. Type 2 hosts will battle BSAA 
operatives deployed in the area.
This experiment will be the last stage for evaluating the effectiveness 
of Type 2 Plagas.
- Taken from Type 2 Plagas; undated.

TUESDAY DECEMBER 23RD

KIJUJU.BLOGSPOT.COM

As the first few villagers become victims of the Type 2 
Plagas, Adam notices that the atmosphere has changed 
within the town. Whilst walking through town, he comes 
across a decapitated dog and suspects the crime has been 
committed by the local butcher. He doesn’t appear to be a 
friendly chap and so Adam decides to keep his distance 
from him in future.

“Something In the Air

I saw something pretty disgusting today. I don’t know if I can even 
bring myself to describe it. 
I was walking down one of the back streets in Kijuju, and I saw a 
dead dog lying there. I’ve seen dead animals here and there before, 
so that in and of itself wasn’t so shocking. (The first time can be a 
tad unsettling, but it’s not like I’ve never seen road kill back home. I’m 
trying to keep an open mind here.) This time, however, the dog was 
missing its entire head! I don’t know who or what decapitated it, but 
whatever took the dog’s head off didn’t leave it on the ground. It was 
just not there. Why would someone just want the head of a dog? And 
did they take it before or after it died/was killed?
I get squeamish around dogs with missing heads, so I circled back 
and found myself behind the butcher’s shop, and what do I find? It’s 
the butcher himself washing off a huge, blood-stained meat cleaver. I 
don’t think he’d kill a dog for no reason, but if he did, then why take 
just the head and leave the body? He may not even have had 
anything to do with the dog, but he’s not the friendliest person in the 
neighbourhood. He just kind of grunts when I say hi to him. I don’t 



have many dealings with him as a rule of thumb because, let’s face it, 
who wants to buy a dead goat that’s been hanging out in the air for 
three days? A butcher without a freezer. That’s what happens with no 
rules and no health inspectors.
You know, as I type this, I can’t help but feel something is different in 
the air of late. I can’t put my finger on it, and I couldn’t explain it if 
you asked me to, but I just know. I think I need a drink.”
- Extracted from Adam’s Blog; 23/12/08.

THURSDAY DECEMBER 25TH

KIJUJU.BLOGSPOT.COM

Adam has to work on Christmas Day yet after a few drinks 
finds the courage to go and talk to the blonde girl. They 
chat and grow closer yet both feel there is something not 
quite right about Kijuju at the moment. The girl also 
tells Adam that her boyfriend has disappeared and they 
chat about the weird things that have been happening in 
the town of late such as the animal carcasses appearing 
and people turning all angry and moody.

“Merry Christmas!!

Of all the days to show up to work on time! The boss wasn’t even 
there all morning! When he finally came in, I really wished I hadn’t 
come in at all. He said he was taking five of us to another work site, 
and then he pulled out a scrap of paper and read off their names. I 
don’t know if this was random or someone specifically chose them, 
but what I do know is that a couple of my drinking buddies were 
among them. Wonderful. Now who do I go drinking with after work? 
The new work site is about a half a day’s drive from here, so who 
knows when or if I’ll ever see them again. They were good guys. It’s 
not going to be easy to drown my sorrows by myself. I’ll do a shot 



for you guys!
Man, today was probably the best day of my life! I went to one of my 
favourite watering holes after work, but my heart wasn’t into it at first 
since a couple of my buddies had been transferred out of the mine. I 
did a few shots in honour of the good times we had together.
I would have sat there all alone for the rest of the night if SHE hadn’t 
walked in. Yes, it was the mysterious blonde I’ve been writing about in 
my posts! Since I had a few drinks in me, I decided to let the alcohol 
do the talking (love that liquid courage!) and asked her if she would 
join me for a drink. Naturally, she agreed.
She was quiet at first, and I wasn’t really sure what I should say to 
her, but after she ordered a whiskey and water (my type of woman!), 
she turned chatty and I knew things were going my way. She started 
telling me all about her life in Kijuju. She’s seen some strange things 
lately, like animals that have been eviscerated or carcasses that look 
like they had been dragged around by something. She says she’s only 
been in Kijuju for several weeks, but since the beginning of this month 
it’s started to feel like a different place from when she first arrived. 
She can’t explain it, but she said she feels scared at times for no 
reason at all. If I’m reading her right, I think she was indirectly letting 
me know she wants to spend more time with me.
I didn’t want to look desperate by asking questions, so I just agreed 
with everything she said. I tried to add to her conversation by 
describing my experience with the dog the other day, not to mention 
the butcher who had been acting strangely. I also told her how I’ve 
seen trails of blood without any bodies. There’s also been an increase 
of areas with graffiti, as well as strange posters thrown up around the 
town. (I didn’t focus too much on that graffiti part since some of it 
might have been done by me on one of my wilder nights out.) The 
place has definitely taken on a different air since I came here all 
those months ago. It’s like the town is changing right under my nose 
but no one is bothering to let me know it’s changing.
I told her not to worry, and most of the things that have happened 
could be attributed to a wild tiger or something. She seemed to find 
comfort in my words, so I moved my stool a little closer to hers. 
That’s when she really opened up to me. I don’t know if it was 
because of the alcohol or because she felt comfortable with me, but 
she started complaining about her boyfriend. (It’s always a good sign 
when a girl complains to you about her boyfriend.) Apparently, he went 
off to work one day and he hasn’t come back since. Everyone keeps 
telling her he’s busy. I don’t think work could ever keep me so busy 
that I’d neglect such an attractive woman as this.



I told her if she needed anything, she could always count on me. She 
thanked me and smiled before getting up and walking out. I probably 
should have followed her, but I think I need to play a little hard to 
get in order to keep her interested.

Like I said, best day of my life!

And the best Christmas gift I’ve ever had!!

Remember, comments are always appreciated!

P.S. I completely forgot to ask her what her name is! I’m just going to 
have to wait until next time.”

- Transcript from Adam’s Blog; 25/12/08.

2 0 0 9

FRIDAY JANUARY 9TH

KIJUJU.BLOGSPOT.COM

Adam leaves Kijuju to spend the New Year holidays with 
his family, who warn him not to return there. Adam needs 
to go back though, because of the money, and also because 
of the blonde girl. He also see’s the butcher again and 
is convinced he is the one chopping up the local animals.

“Am I being watched?

I finally got some time off, and I was able to spend the New Year’s 
holidays with my family. As many of you have probably experienced, 
spending holidays with relatives can either be quite enjoyable or 



excruciatingly maddening. I was looking forward to just sleeping in, 
eating, and having a few drinks, but if you spend time with my family, 
the last thing you get to do is relax.
They kept asking me questions about Kijuju, but the more I told them 
about life here, especially in regards to recent events, the more they 
started to look worried or angry. I can’t understand why. You tell 
people about a few dead dogs and they think danger is lurking 
around every corner. My mom was especially worried, and she just 
shook her head and begged me not to go back to Kijuju. My father 
was no better, and told me to listen to her before I made her worry 
anymore. As much as I hate working, Kijuju is the only place that 
offers work at a decent wage, and because I keep sending money 
home, my family is able to enjoy a better life than they could 
normally. Life ain’t easy out here in the sticks. There’s hardly any work 
to be had here, and what jobs are available don’t even pay half as 
well as the mine. 
I tried to explain that to them, but they wouldn’t hear of it. I didn’t 
even get to tell them about the blonde woman. She’s another reason 
why I want to be in Kijuju, but they wouldn’t understand that either.
When I came back to Kijuju, part of me started to feel like my family 
might have been right. The air was oppressive, if not downright stifling. 
I hurried to the market to buy dinner, but I felt like someone was 
watching me the entire time. I turned around and I saw the butcher 
talking to a man with a turban. It didn’t look like they were having a 
friendly chat, but more like they were discussing something grave. All 
the while they kept casting furtive glances in my direction. 
I don’t want to jump to conclusions, but the first time I found that 
dog, the butcher was nearby. If my memory serves correctly, I’m sure 
I’ve seen multiple dead animals in the vicinity of his shop. Maybe he’s 
selling dog and cat meat as a delicacy. And you know what? I’m fine 
with that. If that’s how he wants to make his money, then he’s 
welcome to it. But what if it’s more than that? What if he’s been 
spraying graffiti and putting up strange posters? What if he’s starting a 
revolution or something? Unfortunately, there’s no one I can tell here. 
Even if there were, they probably wouldn’t do anything about it 
anyway. 
I wonder what my girl thinks about this. (I know she’s not my girl yet, 
but she will be!) I also want to know what you think, so please leave 
a comment.”

- Extracted from Adam’s Blog; 09/01/09.



FRIDAY JANUARY 16TH

KIJUJU.BLOGSPOT.COM

Adam updates his blog once more. He gets even closer to 
Alyson when they are caught up in a bar fight in Kijuju 
as the locals begin to act more aggressively.
Adam’s blog is being monitored by the Biohazard Security 
Assessment Alliance and they are very interested in his 
description of the local people.

“Tear in my beer?

I’m sorry for not giving you any updates sooner. I’ve had so much 
stuff going on in my life lately that I haven’t had a chance to post. 
Remember the blonde girl who was slowly falling in love with me? 
We’re now on a first-name basis, and her name is Allyson. I thought it 
was awesome that both our names begin with an A!
That’s the good news. The bad news is that Kijuju is getting crazier, 
even borderline dangerous. I met Allyson at our favourite watering hole 
for a few drinks. I thought things were going well: She was having a 
double whiskey and I was drinking the mini-barrel of beer. I was 
enjoying myself (How could I not?) when some guy I’ve never seen 
before starts talking really loudly. He was wearing sunglasses, and he 
kept slamming his beer glass down on the table while he talked. 
Actually, it was more like shouting. He kept saying things like 
“Foreigners should be thrown out of our land!” and “We will take back 
our town!” He was spilling beer all over the place! Allyson kept giving 
me the eye as if to tell me I should go over and say something to 
him. I would have, but I didn’t want to leave my beer unattended.
In the corner I saw I wasn’t the only one watching this guy. That 
creepy butcher had his eyes glued to the shouting man. Then out of 
nowhere I heard someone yell “Shut the hell up!” and a bottle went 
flying through the air and all hell broke loose. Pretty much the entire 
bar just started to brawl, so I grabbed Allyson’s hand (or did she grab 
mine?) and we ran for our lives!
I ran with her back to my place since it was nearby and she lives all 
the way on the other side of town. (Pretty smooth, eh?) We got back 
to my place, and I tried to hold her hand to comfort her, but she had 
her face buried in her hands. I settled for placing my arm on her 
shoulder. I didn’t know what to say as she sat there. We spent the 
rest of the night like that. In the morning she said to me, “I can’t stay 
here any longer. This isn’t the life I want to live. I’m going to find my 
boyfriend and tell him to get us out of the country. I want to go 





Furthermore, we can say that the Progenitor Virus will be an 
investigation object of highest priority in the future.”

- Taken from T-Virus Report; 21/01/09

THURSDAY JANUARY 22ND

CAPCOM.CO.JP/BIO5 – G-VIRUS REPORT
CAPCOM.CO.JP/BIO5 – T-VERONICA REPORT

The BSAA update their records with reports on other 
viruses developed by Umbrella; The G-Virus by William 
Birkin and the T-Veronica Virus developed by Alexia 
Ashford.

“The difference between the G-Virus and the T-Virus is that the T-Virus 
puts a person into the so-called "zombie" state, similar to a mutation, 
while an infection with the G-Virus enables an organism to "evolve" 
into a completely new organism.
Therefore, a creature infected with the G-Virus (common name "G 
Organism") possesses "reproductive abilities" a zombie does not have.
In other words, a G Organism can leave behind 2nd generation 
descendants.
That is terrible.
Moreover, the G-Virus has another peculiarity: it raises the dead.
It gives birth to a new life, but it is taken away by the G-Virus 
breathed into the fire of life.
Thus, it's safe to say more precautions than for the t-Virus are 
necessary.
In case of a confirmed bioterrorism incident employing the G-Virus, the 
precaution level at the BSAA will be increased to "10", including all 
branches outside the outbreak area.
As no predictions can be made about the extraordinary irregularity of 
evolutions caused by the G-Virus, the reproduction speed is not 
foreseeable either.
Hence, the moment a bioterrorism incident employing the G-Virus is 
confirmed, the reproduction progress of the G Organism is an 
unknown.
If the reproduction remains in the 1st generation only, measures from 
just the branch in the area concerned are possible, but should the 
situation progress to reproduction of the 3rd generation or more, 
military operations exceeding those of just one branch are necessary.”

- Transcript of G-Virus Report; 22/01/09

“Just like the T-Virus, T-Veronica is made with the "Progenitor Virus" 
as raw material.





“Ok, Now I’m Scared.

I was awoken early this morning by some ruckus outside. (I really hate 
being woken up before my alarm clock goes off.) Kijuju is always noisy 
in the morning because everyone is usually up and about by the crack 
of dawn. I’ll never understand that. This morning I didn’t hear the 
usual hustle and bustle that always grates on my nerves in the 
morning. I heard shouting, angry shouting. I reluctantly got out of bed 
to see what all the fuss was about.
What I saw I don’t think I’ll ever forget. This was a hundred times 
more bone chilling than seeing that dead dog. There was a mass of 
people in the assembly place, and they were stacking these sacks of 
God-knows-what in the middle of it. I saw a black viscous substance 
oozing out of some of the sacks. It wasn’t oil. Blood perhaps?
When the pile was about two meters high, that guy with sunglasses 
from the bar the other day came out and started speaking through a 
megaphone. I don’t think “speaking” is the right word. It was like his 
words were fire and he was spitting them out. I couldn’t make out 
what he was saying clearly (too many people shouting, not to mention 
my heart was beating in my ears), but I heard him spew out words 
like “justice” and “celebration of death.” The hair on my neck stood 
on end every time I heard him say “death.”
The crowd was riled up good, but then I saw them clear a path as a 
man carrying a torch made his way toward the pile. He set it alight 
and the whole mob burst into cheers. I never thought people cheering 
could fill me with so much dread. It made me shudder. As the fire 
consumed the pile, one of the sacks rolled off the top. The fire had 
eaten through the sack, and the thing inside it fell out. I couldn’t 
make it out clearly, but it looked like the body of the butcher himself! 
Just what in the name of God’s green Earth is going on around here!?
I quickly pulled my curtains shut and ran back to bed. I only worked 
up the nerve to write up this post after I was fairly certain the mob 
had dispersed. Needless to say, I won’t be making an appearance at 
work today.”

- Taken from Adam’s Blog; 23/01/09



CAPCOM.CO.JP/BIO5 - M.SUZUKI MESSENGER

12:24

The BSAA continue to build their file and the Asian 
branch request an identification of a new virus photo 
they have obtained. The information is password 
protected.

“Thank you for your efforts.
This is SOA Suzuki.
We received virus photos during an operation.
I forwarded them to the Intelligence Analysis Office because there 
were no hits although several database matches were performed.
Also, as I don't know the security level, I sent them in a locked folder 
just to be on the safe side.
Best regards!”

- From M. Suzuki Messenger; 23/01/09



12:25

“Sorry! I forgot to tell you the password.
The password is ‘GREEN HERB’.
Best regards!”
- Taken from M.Suzuki Messenger; 23/01/09

CAPCOM.CO.JP/BIO 5 – ANALYSIS REGARDING VIRUS PICTURES

The BSAA Intelligence Analysis office responds to the 
photo query.

“Similarities between the forms of the T-Virus and T-Veronica were 
found, but nothing can be said as there is too little information.
No way, that specific...?
Although predictions are taboo in my role as intelligence analyst, my 
intuition is highly reliable at times.
Either way, by means of these photographs alone I can confirm the 
virus fission and erosion.
Information sharing with all relevant locations might be a necessity.”



- Evidence taken from Analysis Regarding Virus 
Pictures; 23/01/09

CAPCOM.CO.JP/BIO5 – PHOTO ANALYSIS

The BSAA also pick up a photo acquired by unknown means.

“It is assumed that someone took this blurry photo in a bio lab.
The acquisition route was concealed, but we can tell just by 
information from credible sources that the matter is to be categorized 
in object rank A of our intelligence assessment.
It is possible that the main research subject is the plant contained in 
the central cylinder.
This is a plant in the Asteraceae family, the "Sonnentreppe" native to 
Africa.
Until the 1960s, it was a plant only ever seen in Africa. Since the 
1970s, it has come to be grown all over the world due to the ease of 
its cultivation and its strong vigour.
So far, there are no reports about the "Sonnentreppe" containing 
substances that possess a unique compound or substances of toxic or 
narcotic nature.
It's hard to believe this could be used as raw material to develop bio-
weapons, but we cannot conclude by means of just this photograph.
We recognize the necessity of the continuous assessment and 
collection of information.”
- Taken from Photo Analysis; undated.

FRIDAY JANUARY 30TH

KIJUJU.BLOGSPOT.COM



Kijuju continues to crumble as more and more people 
become infected with Las Plagas. Adam is upset to find 
his local bar trashed and ruined. He also notes that 
there seems to be more and more people coming to this 
area of Kijuju.

“Lost Friends.

I hadn’t opened my curtains to look outside since I saw that crazy 
mob and their bonfire last week. It doesn’t help that I keep hearing 
that man with the megaphone delivering venomous speeches to get 
the people riled. I wish someone would shut him up. Not me mind you. 
I’m not one to stir the pot.
Eventually my curiosity got the better of me, and I drew back the 
curtain just a smidge to look outside. This time I saw tons of people 
just milling about, almost twice or three times as many as last week! I 
didn’t even know there were that many people living in this part of 
Kijuju to begin with. I don’t think they’re foreigners given Mr. 
Sunglasses’ disdain for them, but God only knows where they’ve been 
hiding. I wasn’t too focused on the individual faces in the crowd until I 
saw one that made me shout out in surprise: It was one of my old 
drinking buddies from work! I haven’t seen him since he and some 
other guys were “transferred” to another work site. Every time I asked 
my boss about them, he just gave me the old run-around. Now I see 
one of them here of all places. I so wanted to open up my window 
and call out to him and say, “Hey, let’s go get a drink – my treat!” 
but I didn’t want all those other people tagging along.
At night the crowd dispersed so I thought I’d check out the old 
watering hole we all used to go to on the off chance that he or any 
of my other former drinking buddies would be there. The bar was in 
complete shambles. I had no idea that fight a couple weeks ago had 
completely demolished it. Now that I think about it, I heard that the 
owner had been killed during the melee. Poor guy. That’s probably why 
the bar had been ransacked as well. There wasn’t a thing left in there 
that wasn’t broken. Every last bottle of alcohol had been cleaned out.
I turned around to go home. You know what they say: Never fall in 
love with a bar. I should have heeded that advice. Now I have no bar 
and no friends and no woman. Worst of all, I don’t even have 
anything to drink.
As I started to walk away, my foot kicked something hard. I bent down 
to pick it up. It was my lucky day. I had stumbled upon an unopened 
bottle of whiskey! Today turned out to be better than I thought it 



would be. I’m sitting here enjoying the spoils of my little expedition. 
Anyone else drinking as they read this?”

- Taken from Adam’s Blog; 30/01/09.

FRIDAY FEBRUARY 6TH

Things in Kijuju continue to worsen as the locals speed 
up their attempts to drive all foreigners out of the 
town. Allyson flees from her hotel and makes straight for 
Adam’s house where she can hide safely.

“A Welcome Surprise?

There was a furious pounding at my door that gave me such a start I 
almost dropped my glass of whiskey. Thankfully my quick reflexes 
spared me from any unfortunate loss. I wasn’t sure if I should open 
the door or not. I don’t want to say that I feared for my life at this 
point, but given the general state of craziness in Kijuju, one can never 
be too careful. To be sure, I was wary of opening up the door, but 
my curiosity eventually got the better of me – again.
I couldn’t believe my eyes when I opened the door. It was Allyson! She 
looked haggard, like she hadn’t slept in a week, but I didn’t care 
because she’s still my princess. I hurried her into the room and sat 
her down and gave her a watered down whiskey to calm her nerves. I 
couldn’t follow what she was saying exactly because I was happy just 
to have her back. To the best of my understanding she wasn’t able to 
find her boyfriend, and that the hotel she was staying at came under 
attack by locals shouting anti-foreigner slogans. Some people were 
dragged into the street and disappeared into the sea of hands of an 
angry mob. What became of them is anyone’s guess. Allyson was able 
to sneak away and she made a bee line for my place. Since I was 
born in this country she thought it’d be safer here than back at her 
hotel. I couldn’t fault her logic, but even I don’t feel safe here 
anymore.
Allyson’s been staying with me ever since, so I can’t say the current 
situation in Kijuju is all that bad. : ) unfortunately, she gets jumpy 
every time that guy with the megaphone starts up with one of his 
rants. There’s just no end to them. Every day more and more people 
come to listen to him. No, that’s not true. They come to act like a 
drunken biker gang at a rock concert.
What is wrong with this place?”

- Extracted from Adam’s Blog; 06/02/2009



CAPCOM.CO.JP/BIO 5 – WRD: REIDY MESSENGER

18:20

The weapons analyst for the BSAA posts his thoughts 
regarding Adam’s Blog.

“>Look at "blog Kijuju"

This is...
The situation progressed further than I expected.
We'd better hurry up with the operation planning; it's not just about 
gathering information.

But that guy Adam, he's so carefree in this situation.
Well, if he feels like yummy-scrummy alcohol and beautiful girls 
though, I strongly agree that he should go for it.”

- From WRD: Reidy Messenger; 06/02/09

FRIDAY FEBRUARY 13TH

KIJUJU.BLOGSPOT.COM

Adam witnesses an execution in the town square and he 
notes that nearly all of the people living in the town 
have become angry and rabid. He also spots a dog that has 
been infected by the Plagas.

“My World is crashing Down around Me

For those of you keeping track, Allyson has been living with me for 
the past week. And while I should be dancing in the streets for joy, 
it’s actually been just one nightmare after another. Everything you are 
about to read is true, as horrific as it may sound. And no, the fact 



that I’m making this post on Friday the 13th is not lost on me.
They were building some type of scaffolding/platform in the assembly 
place where the man with the sunglasses and megaphone delivers 
hate-filled tirades almost daily. I couldn’t figure out what it was for 
until one day they dragged one of us up there. (When I say “they,” I’m 
talking about anyone in Kijuju who has the crazed look of a rabid 
wolverine in their eyes. “Us” refers to anyone like me who still thinks, 
looks, and acts like a normal person, someone who is just confused 
by the madness gripping Kijuju.) That poor man; he struggled to free 
himself from the horde as they dragged him to the top of the 
scaffolding. Two men held him down at the top, and then the largest 
mountain of a man I’ve ever seen walks up out of nowhere carrying 
an axe the size of a small car! He had a black sack or hood covering 
his head, and just looking at him filled me with dread. I felt my legs 
go weak. I knew by the pit in my stomach what that axe was for. This 
was an execution. I turned away from the scene just as that giant 
beast started to swing his axe into the air. There was a moment of 
silence (maybe I imagined it), and then a hard THUD. I knew it was 
over when I heard the mob’s wild shouts start up again. I looked back 
and saw the decapitated head roll down to the bottom of the 
scaffolding. At that point my legs gave out and I just collapsed on the 
floor. Allyson ran over to me. She tried to look outside to see what 
had given me such a fright, but I pulled her away from the window. 
There’s no need for her to see that.
When I have dared to venture outside, usually after the mob in the 
square has dispersed, the only people I see are “them.” They walk 
listlessly, without much vigour, but their eyes... their eyes are filled with 
what I can only describe as rage. They stare me down something 
fierce every time I pass them. I can feel them drilling holes into the 
back of my head. Everywhere I go, I know their eyes are on me. That’s 
why I tell Allyson to stay indoors as much as possible. It’s not safe for 
her.
The people are no longer the only oddities around here. Every other 
wall is covered with graffiti, usually the same one or two words written 
over and over again. Animal corpses that have been savagely ripped 
apart are so common that it’s become impossible to walk without 
tripping over a rotting carcass. I’m pretty sure that some of the body 
parts I’ve seen were human, but I didn’t want to get close enough to 
find out.
One day I saw someone being dragged behind a building. He was 
struggling to escape, but the man who was dragging him was too 
powerful. I half wanted to know what was going on, half wanted to just 



ignore it. Unfortunately, I couldn’t leave well enough alone, so I 
carefully made my way toward the alley where the two men 
disappeared. When will I learn to stop letting my curiosity get the 
better of me? There was blood all over the walls and it looked like 
the stronger man was eating the weaker one. I’m not sure if that‘s 
what I saw, but it looked like his head was wrapped around the other 
man’s. I just ran from there as fast as I could.
I saw a group of people kicking something in a large burlap sack, just 
like the ones that they set on fire a few weeks back. When I passed 
near them, they stopped kicking it and just stared me down. I could 
have sworn the sack was moving. Was there some kind of animal in 
there... or was it a human?
I also saw someone throw a human corpse down a well. Then there’s 
this crazy guy running a food stall who just waved his carving knife 
around wildly. It looked like he was selling intestines or some paste-
like substance. I almost vomited in my mouth when I saw it.
The weirdest thing I've laid eyes upon recently has to be the dog I 
saw with some leeches or tentacles on his face. I don't know if it was 
sick or had gotten infected by a parasite, but it was the strangest 
thing I've ever seen. When the dog looked at it me, it growled, and all 
the tentacles stood on end before it ran off. Don't ask me to explain 
it, because I don't know what it was.
As I type this they’re dragging another one of us up the scaffolding. 
What the hell is wrong with this place!? What the hell is going on!? If 
there’s anyone out there who can help me and Allyson, please come 
and save us! Anyone! Please hurry!”

- Extract taken from Adam’s Blog; 13/02/09

18:30PM

CAPCOM.CO.JP/BIO5-REPORT 090213

The BSAA have been monitoring Adam’s blog about the 
unfolding events in Kijuju and it is now obvious that 
some kind of biohazard has occurred there. Upon studying 
the blog, it seems obvious to the report writer that the 
dog with ‘tentacles or leeches on its face’ has to be Las 
Plagas, based on information on their database following 
a report submitted by Leon S. Kennedy following the 
events in Spain four years ago. An analyst working fo5r 
the North American Branch makes his initial report which 
will be sent on to their colleagues at the West African 
Division.



“Up to now, I have continuously observed the "autonomous region 
Kijuju" in Africa as I was in charge of the follow-up investigation of the 
incident.
According to news reports, there has been ongoing chaos in this 
country just after the regime had changed.
They say part of that is a movement that opposes foreign nationals, 
though I don't think this is the only cause for the situation in the 
autonomous region Kijuju.
But only by intelligence from hearsay, occasional signs of bioterrorism 
can be seen here.
That headless dog carcass in Adam's blog, for example.
And the corpses stuffed and burned in burlap sacks.
It is a well-known fact that the signs of the Raccoon City tragedy, like 
the body of a murdered woman, began several months before.
Normally, not many cases of corpses are thought to be caused by 
bio-weapons such as viruses infecting humans or animals.
However, if this is the work of a single human or animal, a certain 
pattern has to exist here, but it can't be recognized.
In other words, it is natural to think that multiple humans or animals 
are involved in the incident that is occurring in Kijuju.
And Adam's blog was updated today. For the first time, concrete signs 
of bioterrorism can be confirmed.
>The weirdest thing I've laid eyes upon recently has to be the dog I 
saw with some leeches or tentacles on his face.
The "leeches or tentacles" are probably the tentacles of a "Plaga", or 
so it is assumed.
And it seems to be the "Plagas" in "Leon's report".
At this moment, we should increase the observation level for the 
autonomous region Kijuju and think about a proper investigation.
And as soon as enough evidence was collected, we should inform the 
West African Branch that is responsible and request the execution of a 
military operation.
However, the material is still insufficient.
Our first cooperation request for the West African Branch will be the 
introduction of an agent on the spot.
Furthermore, chances are high for this matter to be approved as a 
formal operation later.
For the record, I kept a journal of this matter today.”

- Transcript of Report 090213; 13/02/09




