
Santa Claws V2.0 

 

Data Log Entry: 0126.54 

ARC Terminal No:02 

Login: Shepard, Ryan 

Password: ********** 

 

My name is Ryan Shepard, I was sent to the Android Robotic 

Creators lab or ARC for short which was a subdivision of NEO which 

they were having some sort of problems. As I was going over 

schematics via a hologram projection  I was called by James Webber 

to come to his office via my watch communicator. I sighed and tore 

myself away from my duties to discuss whatever it was. As I 

entered his office he informed me that I was accused of tampering 

with company property which was the second version of the 

android creation of Saint Nick. I was furious “Are you fucking kidding 

me Webber?” I was so furious at this accusation and his calm smug 

Impression made me so pissed that I grabbed him by his collar and 

glared at him. “ No I’m not Shepard, now let go of me before you end 

up making a mistake” This made me even more pissed. I clocked him 

hard square in the jaw. “ How fucking dare you pull this bullshit on 

me,  don't EVER pull this fucking shit ever again" He just smirked at 

me and wiped the blood of his face and pointed behind me . 

Unbeknownst to me he pressed his private alarm and  two security 

men where standing right behind me and tried to detain me. We 

struggled for a bit before I managed to quickly get them off me by 

punching them square in the nuts and ran like hell... 

After managing to escape, I was able to hide in a nearby abandoned 

building to catch my breath and collect my thoughts. I had to think 

was why Webber was setting me up. My mind took me  back to the 



temporary employee we had, maybe it was  mind playing tricks 

but... I'm sure I saw him fiddling about with android and looked like 

he also reported me to Webber who was nearby but I didn’t pay it 

much attention. Now I was pissed I had to do something. I couldn’t 

just sit on my ass and do nothing. I had to find this fucking snake 

and make him who ever he was and Webber pay but I knew he 

would lay low but eventually he would make a mistake, so I had to 

do a little detective work if I wanted to get to the bottom of this, 

and figure out if he and Webber were working together trying to 

frame me. Suddenly my watched beeped and I was even more angry 

of what I saw it was a APB for my arrest. Webber must’ve done this 

to cover his ass. Great I thought, now I’m the most wanted man in 

the city. 

 I used my newly acquired gift which had recently awakened within 

me, which I will explain another time, to transport my self into the 

city to find this guy but it wouldn’t be easy as I had to hide my 

appearance so I wouldn’t be recognised, which before I knew it I was 

covered in rags which also was covering my face. After a while 

pondering where to begin. What looked like a mall Santa bumped 

into me. He was acting weird it seemed to pause as it looked like it 

was scanning me then its eyes turned red and before I could react it 

clawed at me as it attacked me. I managed to hold it off as I just 

managed to get its attention and snap it out of its trance and in a 

very stern voice I ordered it to let me go,  as it did It paused to scan 

me but it couldn’t recognise me then gently calm down then I 

quickly managed to grab it and ram it against a wall hard. “HOW 

FUCKING DARE YOU TRY TO ATTACK ME” 

It stood there perplexed at its clawed hand, it didn’t seem to 

comprehend what it had done. It said “ What is this appendage?” I 

replied “ You mean your clawed hand?” It knew a new defence 

mechanism had some how became active, and retracted its claws. I 

saw in its eyes a slight glow of its analysis system, trying to work 

out why then suddenly looking at me for an answer as I explained 



that its systems are compromised and needed to come back for 

repairs. It shook is head defiantly and replied  “I am operating within 

normal parameters” It slowly dawned on me this wasn’t the version 

of the android creation of Santa I was originally involved in, this 

thing was totally different, not only had it been changed but judging 

by its claws it had been altered. 

I took this opportunity to question its reasoning for harming me. “I 

simply identified you and checked your files. And I  ” What deems 

you fit to do that?” I asked and this caught it completely off guard 

and I saw its eye twitch briefly, and knew it was experiencing a 

system glitch. Then suddenly its eyes glowed menacingly red and 

slowly smiled psychotically as its claws came back out, but it 

decided  that I wasn’t worth it as a nearby cop car changed its mind 

and hid its claws and walk casually away. I simply hid in a nearby 

alley way for cover as it drove by. 

I had to get answers knowing  I had just become the most wanted 

man now I had to do this,  without drawing attention to myself. 

Relying on scraps of newspapers wouldn’t satisfy my answers 

swirling in my head, it was overpowering that I almost passed out. 

Luckily I was able hack into the NEO database without getting 

busted. The little hologram projection lit up my face as I went 

through file upon file, I was about to give up until i landed on a file 

that was locked... Got you now bitch, I said in my head. I really had to 

get some shut eye... 

After what I thought I’d slept for eternity, I awoke to the sound of 

my watch going bat shit crazy and sirens blaring everywhere. 

Suddenly this weird looking guy appeared and told me his name was 

Roselle and informed me  James diagrams were changed  to make 

this  more... realistic which he also decided on giving it artificial 

intelligence but I explained that they must’ve  chosen version 2.0 

Webber and his accomplice must’ve secretly activated it. Roselle 

was shocked at this and when I told him its gone haywire “Shepard, 



you must stop this android, before it takes an innocent life. You  

must be cautious as it learns very quickly" He looked worried as I 

knew this is all he could tell me. So, my hunt for the truth began. 

Meanwhile... While I was searching for clues and to find who set me 

up and this  android, unknown to me had landed a job for a mall 

Santa, which it knew to change its demeanour to not give its true 

intention away... just yet... I had chose to keep my disguise so I 

wouldn’t recognised. As I was gathering some sort of clues of what 

its  intention was and to find this guy, I came across  a homeless 

man lying in a dark alley dead and covered in his own blood  claw 

marks and a note. I had to overcome the sick feeling slowly building 

up inside me and investigate As I got closer, I could see the horrified 

look frozen forever in his face, I picked up the note which was 

soaked in blood it read DONT TRY. I did the decent thing and close 

his eyes and mouth, I dropped the note and realised this guy was 

watching my every move. The sound of my watch beeping snapped 

me out of my trance. I didn’t recognise the face  in the projection 

and the voice seemed distorted. “ I know your looking for me 

Shepard, don’t bother"  “ OH I’LL FIND YOU, YOU FUCKING SNAKE" I 

barked back, the voice laughed “ If you think your clever enough,  to 

find me... Just keep trying” Before I could reply the image was cut 

off. I. Was. Pissed. That’s it, I said to myself I’m luring you and 

Webber, and this android out. And dealing with this once and for 

all... 

 So I returned to N.E.O. to sneak into James in his office to  set my 

trap. I knew accessing James’s  terminal would set off a silent alarm 

notifying him i was in the building. I Looked over the diagrams and 

saw the changes that were made and was horrified... they made this 

android very highly intelligent. I heard footsteps approaching me, so 

i simply hid in the nearby stationary cupboard and waited. To my 

annoyance it wasn’t Webber, but this snake who was working with 

him. Got ya, I smiled. He was talking to Webber via his watch 

communicator and looking around the office. After a few tense 



moments, I stepped out of my hiding place and smiled smugly. He 

ended his call with Webber to face me. “ So Shepard, you finally 

caught me” “ I told you I would... Jacob Cage"  He smiled back and 

pressed a button on his watch and waited. Moments passed then I 

saw a shimmer of blue light then this android appeared with eyes 

red and claws ready. “ Where’s your buddy Webber?” “ Right here, 

Shepard” i turned to face a hologram projection of him. “ Too scared 

to face me Webber?” “ Your a insignificant little fly Shepard, I’ve no 

time for you. I’ll leave you in the capable hands of Cage" I glared at 

him as the image shimmered and vanished. I turned back to face 

cage and this thing. “ Your wondering why I wanted to do this 

Shepard!” No I’m wondering how much of an ass kicking, you can 

take before your body gives up" “ Oh come on, you know you 

wouldn’t kill me, its not in your nature”  

It was true, no matter how much I kicked his ass, I couldn’t kill him. 

But I was beginning to change my mind. Fuck it I thought, as my 

mind reminded me of his and Webbers lies and betrayal. I clenched 

my fists in anger and scowled at the both of them. Cage laughed 

and gestured to the Santa android to stay put. “ Fine Shepard, let’s 

do this"  We both launched at each other exchanging blows and 

kicks. We were somehow equally matched, but my anger couldn’t be 

contained as I kept punching, getting harder and harder. Cage began 

to crumble under the barrage of punches and kicks.  After several 

moments I stopped trying to catch my breath. I looked at the 

crumpled form of Jacob. He weakly raised his head and looked at 

me. “ Nice try Shepard, but you won’t kill me” I slowly picked up a 

large desk ornament and stared at him. Before he knew it i was 

slamming it on his head over and over until he wasn’t moving. I 

sighed momentarily in relief. But I knew i had to deal with this Santa 

android.  

I quickly managed to disable it and was able to transport it back to 

the ARC  labs for further examination. I made sure that it was very 

secure and I had extra security protocols in place just in case.  I 



released the plate at the back of its head to get a closer look at its 

brain, as I took off the plate I was shocked to say the least. The 

schematics I had seen earlier confirmed my suspicion, they altered 

the original design to V2.0. It was a highly risky thing to do. This 

thing had went haywire and I had uncover what they’d done. I 

logged into a nearby terminal to find out what  code had been 

altered and to my horror all the lines of code had been tampered 

with not just merely changed. The code was  too hardwired into its 

artificial brain and it couldn’t be changed. I knew this was James 

work as I recognised the code, to the untrained eye it would look 

like normal code. I knew i couldn’t just simply reprogram it nor 

rewrite the code. Dammit Webber, you’ll pay for this. At least I took 

out your associate, I thought. It was a small victory in itself.  I 

pondered what course of action I could take. 

Suddenly Roselle appeared and had expressed his sorrow at this 

android and stated that it never should’ve been attempted, but he 

knew in a small way that James and Jacob  would  change the 

orginal designs  at the very last minute to...make this android 

intelligent. But knew it was doomed to fail. I requested that it should 

be locked away deep in the council vaults and put into stasis, and 

never see the light of day. Roselle agreed to this idea, while looking 

mournfully at the this so-called Santa. I could tell by his face he felt 

guilty. I put a reassuring hand on his shoulder and smiled warmly. “ 

Don’t beat yourself up Roselle, you weren’t to know" He smiled back 

and we both transported ourselves away and took with us the form 

of the Santa android with us, so no one could ever replicate this 

ever again...... 

 

 


