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In an effort to keep them engaged with their new bodies and stave off  the 
dissociative rejection that killed Mr. Zhuk, I have assigned my exos to scout 
through the gateway. The Vex statite has a surface area larger than Earth, so 
we have plenty of exploring to do. I cannot believe that I actually find it tiring, 
but the sheer scale and passivity of the Vex constructs infuriates me. Until I 
can synthesize my own version of the mind fluid, the Vex are necessary to the 
work. But I find their indifference verminous. They elicit the same emotions 
as a fat cockroach wandering across a wall: disgust, contempt, unease at the 
thought that these mere machines, these automata, are flourishing all around 
us. Imagine stumbling upon an inscription in the desert: “I am Ozymandias, king 
of kings. Look upon my works. Or don’t. I really don’t care. And I fear that if 
troubled, they might swarm from their hides to run across our feet. The glare of 
the hypergiant 2082 Volantis gives me a headache even through proxy. I wonder 
if  the Vex evolved here, in the briny sea of the first planets. Due to the absence 
of heavy elements worth stealing and the abundance of simple compounds for 
growth, they never developed predation. (Why bother? Plenty to go around.) Look 
upon my works. Or don’t. I really don’t care. And I fear that if  troubled, they 
might swarm from their hides to run across our feet. I wonder if  the Vex evolved 
here, in the briny sea of the first planets. Due to the absence of heavy elements 
worth stealing and the abundance of sim. And I fear that if  troubled, they might 
swarm from their hides to run across our feet. The glare of the hypergiant 2082 
Volantis gives me a headache even through proxy. I wonder if  the Vex evolved 
here, in the briny sea of the first planets. Due to the absence of heavy elements 
worth stealing and the abundance of simple compounds for growth, they never 
developed predation.
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In an effort to keep them engaged with their new bodies and stave off  the dissociative rejection that killed Mr. 
Zhuk, I have assigned my exos to scout through the gateway. The Vex statite has a surface area larger than Earth, 
so we have plenty of exploring to do. I cannot believe that I actually find it tiring, but the sheer scale and passivity 
of the Vex constructs infuriates me. Until I can synthesize my own version of the mind fluid, the Vex are necessary 
to the work. But I find their indifference verminous. They elicit the same emotions as a fat cockroach wandering 
across a wall: disgust, contempt, unease at the thought that these mere machines, these automata, are flourishing 
all around us. Imagine stumbling upon an inscription in the desert: “I am Ozymandias, king of kings. Look upon my 
works. Or don’t. I really don’t care. And I fear that if  troubled, they might swarm from their hides to run across our 
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. In an effort to keep them engaged with their new bodies and stave off  the dissociative rejection that killed Mr. 
Zhuk, I have assigned my exos to scout through the gateway. The Vex statite has a surface area larger than Earth, 
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here, in the briny sea  of simple compounds for growth, they never developed predation. (Why bother? .

In an effort to keep them engaged with their new bodies and stave off  the dissociative rejection that killed Mr. 
Zhuk, I have assigned my exos to scout through the gateway. The Vex statite has a surface area larger than Earth, 
so we have plenty of exploring to do. I cannot believe that I actually find it tiring, but the sheer scale and passivity 
of the Vex constructs infuriates me. Until I can synthesize my own version of the mind fluid, the Vex are necessary 
to the work. But I find their indifference verminous. They elicit the same emotions as a fat cockroach wandering 
across a wall: disgust, contempt, unease at the thought that these mere machines, these automata, are flourishing 
all around us. Imagine stumbling upon an inscription in the desert: “I am Ozymandias, king of kings. Look upon my 
works. Or don’t. I really don’t care. And I fear that if  troubled, they might swarm from their hides to run across our 
feet. The glare of the hypergiant 2082 Volantis gives me a headache even through proxy. I wonder if  the Vex evolved 
here, in the briny sea of the first planets. Due to the absence of heavy elements worth stealing and the abundance 
of simple compounds for growth, they never developed predation. (Why bother? Plenty to go around.) Look upon my 
works. Or don’t. I really don’t care. And I fear that if  troubled, they might swarm from their hides to run across our 
feet. I wonder if  the Vex evolved here, in the briny sea of the first planets. Due to the absence of heavy elements 
worth stealing and the abundance of simple compounds for growth, they never developed predation. (Why bother? 
. In an effort to keep them engaged with their new bodies and stave off  the dissociative rejection that killed Mr. 
Zhuk, I have assigned my exos to scout through the gateway. The Vex statite has a surface area larger than Earth, 
so we have plenty of exploring to do. I cannot believe that I actually find it tiring,e but the sheer scale and passivity 
of the Vex constructs infuriates me. Until I can synthesize my own version of the mind fluid, the Vex are necessary 
to the work. But I find their indifference verminous. They elicit the same emotions as a fat cockroach wandering 
across a wall: disgust, contempt, unease at the thought that these mere machines, these automata, are flourishing 
all around us. Imagine stumbling upon an inscription in the desert: “I am Ozymandias, king of kings. Look upon my 
works. Or don’t. I really don’t care. And I fear that if  troubled, they might swarm from their hides to run across our 
feet. The glare of the hypergiant 2082 Volantis gives me a headache even through proxy. I wonder if  the Vex evolved 
here, in the briny sea of the first planets. Look upon my the first planets.
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Gear

In an effort to keep them engaged with their new bodies and stavte off  the dissociative rejection that killed Mr. Zhuk, I have assigned my exos to 
scout through the gateway. The Vex statite has a surface area larger than Earth, so we have plenty of  exploring to do. I cannot believe that I 

actually find it tiring, but the sheer scale and passivity of  the Vex constructs infuriates me. Until I can synthesize my own version of  the 
mind fluid, the Vex are necessary to the work. But I find their indifference verminous. And I fear that if  troubled, they might swarm from 

their hides to run across our feet. The glare of  the hypergiant 2082 Volantis gives me a headache even through proxy. I wonder if  the 
Vex evolved here, in the briny sea of  the first planets. Due to the absence of  heavy elements worth stealing and the abundance of 

simple compounds for growth, they never developed predation. The Vex statite has a surface area larger than Earth, so we have 
plenty of  exploring to do. I cannot believe that I actually find it tiring, but the sheer scale and passivity of  the Vex constructs 

infuriates me. Until I can synthesize my own version of  the mind fluid, the Vex are necessary to the work. And I fear that 
if  troubled, they might swarm from their hides to run across our feet. The glare of  the hypergiant 2082 Volantis gives 

me a headache even through proxy. I wonder if  the Vex evolved here, in the briny sea of  the first planets. Due to the 
absence of heavy elements worth stealing and the abundance of simple compounds for growth, they never developed predation. In an 

effort to keep them engaged with their new bodies and stavte off the dissociative rejection that killed Mr. Zhuk, I have assigned 
my exos to scout through the gateway. The Vex statite has a surface area larger than Earth, so we have plenty of exploring to 

do. I cannot believe that I actually find it tiring, but the sheer scale and passivity of the Vex constructs infuriates me. Until I 
can synthesize my own version of the mind fluid, the Vex are necessary to the work. But I find their indifference 

verminous. And I fear that if  troubled, they might swarm from their hides to run across our feet. 
The glare of  the hypergiant 2082 Volantis gives me a headache even through proxy. I wonder 

if  the Vex evolved here, in the briny sea of  the first planets. Due to the absence of  heavy 
elements worth stealing and the abundance of  simple compounds for growth, they never 

developed predation. The Vex statite has a surface area larger than Earth, so we 
have plenty of  exploring to do. I cannot believe that I actually find it tiring, but 

the sheer scale and passivity of  the Vex constructs infuriates me. Until I can 
synthesize my own version of  the mind fluid, the Vex are necessary to the 

work. And I fear that if  troubled, they might swarm from their hides to 
run across our feet. The glare of  the hypergiant 2082 Volantis gives 

me a headache even through proxy. I wonder if  the Vex evolved 
here, in the briny sea of  the first planets. Due to the absence 

of  heavy elements worth stealing and the abundance of 
simple compounds for growth, they the sheer scale and 

passivity of  the Vex constructs infuriates me. Until I 
can synthesize my own version of  the mind fluid, 

the Vex are necessary to the work. But I find 
their indifference verminous. And I fear 

that if  troubled, they might swarm from 
their hides to run across our feet. 

The glare of  the hypergiant 2082 
Volantis gives me a headache 

even through proxy. I wonder 
if  the Vex evolved here, 

in the briny sea of  the 
first planets.  the 

briny sea of  the 
briny.



The Taken King

Main Missions: 
In an effort to keep them engaged with their 
new bodies and stave off  the dissociative 
rejection that killed Mr. Zhuk, I have as-
signed my exos to scout through the gate-
way. The Vex statite has a surface area 
larger than Earth, so we have plenty of 
exploring to do. I cannot believe that I ac-
tually find it tiring, but the sheer scale and 
passivity of  the Vex constructs infuriates 
me. Until I can synthesize my own version 
of  the mind fluid, the Vex are necessary to 
the work. But I find their indifference ver-
minous. And I fear that if  troubled, they 
might swarm from their hides to run across 
our feet. The glare of  the hypergiant 2082 
Volantis gives me a headache even through 
proxy. I wonder if  the Vex evolved here, in 
the briny sea of  the first planets. Due to the 
absence of  heavy elements worth stealing 
and the abundance of  simple compounds for 
growth, they never developed predation. And 
I fear that if  troubled, they might swarm 
from their hides to run across our feet. The 
glare of  the hypergiant 2082 Volantis gives 
me a headache even through proxy. I wonder 
if  the Vex evolved here, in the briny sea of 
the first planets. 

In an effort to keep them engaged with their 
new bodies and stave off  the dissociative 
rejection that killed Mr. Zhuk, I have as-
signed my exos to scout through the gate-
way. The Vex statite has a surface area 
larger than Earth, so we have plenty of 
exploring to do. I cannot believe that I ac-
tually find it tiring, but the sheer scale and 
passivity of  the Vex constructs infuriates 
me. Until I can synthesize my own version 
of  the mind fluid, the Vex are necessary to 
the work. But I find their indifference ver-
minous. And I fear that if  troubled, they 
might swarm from their hides to run across 
our feet. The glare of  the hypergiant 2082 
Volantis gives me a headache even through 
proxy. I wonder if  the Vex evolved here, in 
the briny sea of  the first planets. Due to the 
absence of  heavy elements worth stealing 
and the abundance of  simple compounds for 
growth, they never developed predation. And 
I fear that if  troubled, they might swarm 
from their hides to run across our feet. The 
glare of  the hypergiant 2082 Volantis gives 
me a headache even through proxy. I won-
der if  the Vex evolved here, in the briny 
sea of  the first planets. Due to the absence 
of  heavy elements worth stealing and the 
abundance of  simple compounds for growth, 
they never developed predation.

The Dark Below

House of Wolves
Rise of Iron
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In an effort to keep them engaged with their new bodies and stave off  the dissociative rejection that killed Mr. 
Zhuk, I have assigned my exos to scout through the gateway. The Vex statite has a surface area larger than Earth, 
so we have plenty of exploring to do. I cannot believe that I actually find it tiring, but the sheer scale and passivity 
of the Vex constructs infuriates me. Until I can synthesize my own version of the mind fluid, the Vex are necessary 
to the work. But I find their indifference verminous. They elicit the same emotions as a fat cockroach wandering 
across a wall: disgust, contempt, unease at the thought that these mere machines, these automata, are flourishing 
all around us. Imagine stumbling upon an inscription in the desert: “I am Ozymandias, king of kings. Look upon my 
works. Or don’t. I really don’t care. And I fear that if  troubled, they might swarm from their hides to run across our 
feet. The glare of the hypergiant 2082 Volantis gives me a headache even through proxy. I wonder if  the Vex evolved 
here, in the briny sea of the first planets. Due to the absence of heavy elements worth stealing and the abundance 
of simple compounds for growth, they never developed predation. (Why bother? Plenty to go around.) Look upon my 
works. Or don’t. I really don’t care. And I fear that if  troubled, they might swarm from their hides to run across our 
feet. I wonder if  the Vex evolved here, in the briny sea of the first planets. Due to the absence of heavy elements 
worth stealing and the abundance of simple compounds for growth, they never developed predation. (Why bother? 
. In an effort to keep them engaged with their new bodies and stave off  the dissociative rejection that killed Mr. 
Zhuk, I have assigned my exos to scout through the gateway. The Vex statite has a surface area larger than Earth, 
so we have plenty of exploring to do. I cannot believe that I actually find it tiring, but the sheer scale and passivity 
of the Vex constructs infuriates me. Until I can synthesize my own version of the mind fluid, the Vex are necessary 
to the work. But I find their indifference verminous. They elicit the same emotions as a fat cockroach wandering 
across a wall: disgust, contempt, unease at the thought that these mere machines, these automata, are flourishing 
all around us. Imagine stumbling upon an inscription in the desert: “I am Ozymandias, king of kings. Look upon my 
works. Or don’t. I really don’t care. And I fear that if  troubled, they might swarm from their hides to run across our 
feet. The glare of the hypergiant 2082 Volantis gives me a headache even through proxy. I wonder if  the Vex evolved 
here, in the briny sea  of simple compounds for growth, they never developed predation. (Why bother? .

In an effort to keep them engaged with their new bodies and stave off  the dissociative rejection that killed Mr. 
Zhuk, I have assigned my exos to scout through the gateway. The Vex statite has a surface area larger than Earth, 
so we have plenty of exploring to do. I cannot believe that I actually find it tiring, but the sheer scale and passivity 
of the Vex constructs infuriates me. Until I can synthesize my own version of the mind fluid, the Vex are necessary 
to the work. But I find their indifference verminous. They elicit the same emotions as a fat cockroach wandering 
across a wall: disgust, contempt, unease at the thought that these mere machines, these automata, are flourishing 
all around us. Imagine stumbling upon an inscription in the desert: “I am Ozymandias, king of kings. Look upon my 
works. Or don’t. I really don’t care. And I fear that if  troubled, they might swarm from their hides to run across our 
feet. The glare of the hypergiant 2082 Volantis gives me a headache even through proxy. I wonder if  the Vex evolved 
here, in the briny sea of the first planets. Due to the absence of heavy elements worth stealing and the abundance 
of simple compounds for growth, they never developed predation. (Why bother? Plenty to go around.) Look upon my 
works. Or don’t. I really don’t care. And I fear that if  troubled, they might swarm from their hides to run across our 
feet. I wonder if  the Vex evolved here, in the briny sea of the first planets. Due to the absence of heavy elements 
worth stealing and the abundance of simple compounds for growth, they never developed predation. (Why bother? 
. In an effort to keep them engaged with their new bodies and stave off  the dissociative rejection that killed Mr. 
Zhuk, I have assigned my exos to scout through the gateway. The Vex statite has a surface area larger than Earth, 
so we have plenty of exploring to do. I cannot believe that I actually find it tiring,e but the sheer scale and passivity 
of the Vex constructs infuriates me. Until I can synthesize my own version of the mind fluid, the Vex are necessary 
to the work. But I find their indifference verminous. They elicit the same emotions as a fat cockroach wandering 
across a wall: disgust, contempt, unease at the thought that these mere machines, these automata, are flourishing 
all around us. Imagine stumbling upon an inscription in the desert: “I am Ozymandias, king of kings. Look upon my 
works. Or don’t. I really don’t care. And I fear that if  troubled, they might swarm from their hides to run across our 
feet. The glare of the hypergiant 2082 Volantis gives me a headache even through proxy. I wonder if  the Vex evolved 
here, in the briny sea of the first planets. Look upon my the first planets.



WeaponS

“If you believe 
your weapon 
wants to end 
all existence, 

then so it 
will.”

In an effort to keep them en-
gaged with their new bodies 
and stave off the dissociative 

rejection that killed Mr. 
Zhuk, I have assigned my 
exos to scout through the 

gateway. The Vex statite has 
a surface area larger than 

Earth, so we have plenty of 
exploring to do. I cannot 

believe that I actually find it 
tiring, but the sheer scale and 

passivity of the Vex con-
structs infuriates me.

In an effort to keep them en-
gaged with their new bodies 
and stave off the dissociative 

rejection that killed Mr. 
Zhuk, I have assigned my 
exos to scout through the 

gateway. The Vex statite has 
a surface area larger than 

Earth, so we have plenty of 
exploring to do. I cannot 

believe that I actually find it 
tiring, but the sheer scale and 

passivity of the Vex con-
structs infuriates me.



ShadowKeep

Main Missions:  
In an effort to keep them engaged with their 
new bodies and stave off  the dissociative 
rejection that killed Mr. Zhuk, I have as-
signed my exos to scout through the gate-
way. The Vex statite has a surface area 
larger than Earth, so we have plenty of 
exploring to do. I cannot believe that I ac-
tually find it tiring, but the sheer scale and 
passivity of  the Vex constructs infuriates 
me. Until I can synthesize my own version 
of  the mind fluid, the Vex are necessary to 
the work. But I find their indifference ver-
minous. And I fear that if  troubled, they 
might swarm from their hides to run across 
our feet. The glare of  the hypergiant 2082 
Volantis gives me a headache even through 
proxy. I wonder if  the Vex evolved here, in 
the briny sea of  the first planets. Due to the 
absence of  heavy elements worth stealing 
and the abundance of  simple compounds for 
growth, they never developed predation. And 
I fear that if  troubled, they might swarm 
from their hides to run across our feet. The 
glare of  the hypergiant 2082 Volantis gives 
me a headache even through proxy. I wonder 
if  the Vex evolved here, in the briny sea of 
the first planets. 

In an effort to keep them engaged with their 
new bodies and stave off  the dissociative 
rejection that killed Mr. Zhuk, I have as-
signed my exos to scout through the gate-
way. The Vex statite has a surface area 
larger than Earth, so we have plenty of 
exploring to do. I cannot believe that I ac-
tually find it tiring, but the sheer scale and 
passivity of  the Vex constructs infuriates 
me. Until I can synthesize my own version 
of  the mind fluid, the Vex are necessary to 
the work. But I find their indifference ver-
minous. And I fear that if  troubled, they 
might swarm from their hides to run across 
our feet. The glare of  the hypergiant 2082 
Volantis gives me a headache even through 
proxy. I wonder if  the Vex evolved here, in 
the briny sea of  the first planets. Due to the 
absence of  heavy elements worth stealing 
and the abundance of  simple compounds for 
growth, they never developed predation. And 
I fear that if  troubled, they might swarm 
from their hides to run across our feet. The 
glare of  the hypergiant 2082 Volantis gives 
me a headache even through proxy. I won-
der if  the Vex evolved here, in the briny 
sea of  the first planets. Due to the absence 
of  heavy elements worth stealing and the 
abundance of  simple compounds for growth, 
they never developed predation.

Curse of Osiris
Warmind

Forsaken
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The Vex statite has a surface area 
larger than Earth, so we have plen-
ty of  exploring to do. I cannot be-
lieve that I actually find it tiring, 
but the sheer scale and passivity 
of  the Vex constructs infuriates 
me. Until I can synthesize my own 
version of  the mind fluid, the Vex 
are necessary to the work. But I 
find their indifference verminous. 
And I fear that if  troubled, they 
might swarm from their hides to 
run across our feet. The glare of 
the hypergiant 2082 Volantis gives 
me a headache even through proxy. 
I wonder if  the Vex evolved here, 
in the briny sea of  the first plan-
ets. Due to the absence of  heavy 
elements worth stealing and the 
abundance of  simple compounds 
for growth, they never developed 
predation. And I fear that if  trou-
bled, they might swarm from their 
hides to run across our feet. The 
glare of  the hypergiant 2082 Vo-
lantis gives me a headache even 
through proxy. I wonder if  the Vex 
evolved here, in the briny sea of 
the first planets. 

The Vex statite has a surface area 
larger than Earth, so we have plen-
ty of  exploring to do. I cannot be-
lieve that I actually find it tiring, 
but the sheer scale and passivity 
of  the Vex constructs infuriates 
me. Until I can synthesize my own 
version of  the mind fluid, the Vex 
are necessary to the work. But I 
find their indifference verminous. 
And I fear that if  troubled, they 
might swarm from their hides to 
run across our feet. The glare of 
the hypergiant 2082 Volantis gives 
me a headache even through proxy. 
I wonder if  the Vex evolved here, 
in the briny sea of  the first plan-
ets. Due to the absence of  heavy 
elements worth stealing and the 
abundance of  simple compounds 
for growth, they never developed 
predation. And I fear that if  trou-
bled, they might swarm from their 
hides to run across our feet. The 
glare of  the hypergiant 2082 Vo-
lantis gives me a headache even 
through proxy. I wonder if  the Vex 
evolved here, in the briny sea of 
the first planets. 
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Exclusive                   ContentExclusive                   Content

In an effort to keep them en-
gaged with their new bodies 
and stave off the dissociative 

rejection that killed Mr. 
Zhuk, I have assigned my 
exos to scout through the 

gateway. The Vex statite has 
a surface area larger than 

Earth, so we have plenty of 
exploring to do. I cannot 

believe that I actually find it 
tiring, but the sheer scale and 

passivity of the Vex con-
structs infuriates me.

In an effort to keep them en-
gaged with their new bodies 
and stave off the dissociative 

rejection that killed Mr. 
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exos to scout through the 

gateway. The Vex statite has 
a surface area larger than 

Earth, so we have plenty of 
exploring to do. I cannot 

believe that I actually find it 
tiring, but the sheer scale and 

passivity of the Vex con-
structs infuriates me.

In an effort to keep them en-
gaged with their new bodies 
and stave off the dissociative 

rejection that killed Mr. 
Zhuk, I have assigned my 
exos to scout through the 

gateway. The Vex statite has 
a surface area larger than 

Earth, so we have plenty of 
exploring to do. I cannot 

believe that I actually find it 
tiring, but the sheer scale and 

passivity of the Vex con-
structs infuriates me.

In an effort to keep them en-
gaged with their new bodies 
and stave off the dissociative 

rejection that killed Mr. 
Zhuk, I have assigned my 
exos to scout through the 

gateway. The Vex statite has 
a surface area larger than 

Earth, so we have plenty of 
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