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File preview

Bioshock 2: Minerva’s Den

developed by 2K Games, written by Steve Gaynor

transcribed by tumblr user notakansasgirl

The year is 1968. Subject Sigma, an Alpha Series Big Daddy, walks through tunnels of

Rapture towards Minerva's Den. The entrance to the Den glows like a furnace in the

distance.

Reed Wahl (radio): Subject Sigma is approaching Minerva's Den! He must not reach The

Thinker! Detonate the tunnel!

A turret flies into view and fires a grenade. The glass tunnel breaks. Sigma is engulfed in

seawater and loses consciousness.

Some time later, Sigma wakes up. There is a starfish attached to his helmet, obscuring his

vision. He removes it. Debris from the tunnel pins him down. He frees himself with a loud

groan.

Sigma looks around. He is at the bottom of the Atlantic Ocean, outside of Rapture but

surrounded by its tall buildings. A large billboard advertises the three large companies of

Minerva's Den: Air-Tite Archives, Rapture Central Computing, and McClendon Robotics.

Fish swim overhead. Strange glowing plants and ADAM slugs cover the ocean floor.

Charles Milton Porter (radio): Hello? Mister... Sigma? The name's Porter. Charles Milton

Porter. Doc Tenenbaum tells me you're here to help us get The Thinker out of Rapture. It's not

going to be easy, but nothing worth doing ever is. You should be able to get inside through an

airlock.

Sigma searches for an airlock. Eventually, he finds one at the top of a staircase. The words

MINERVA’S DEN, along with a stylized owl, are above the airlock entrance. Sigma uses the

airlock. As it drains, Porter speaks on the radio.

Porter (radio): Minerva’s Den has been cut off from the rest of Rapture for some time… but

not cut off from splicing. Don’t let your guard down. The Den’s gone dark, but if you can reset

the local power relay I’ll be able to get the juice flowing from here.



Sigma enters Minerva’s Den. Rapture’s technology center riddled with leaks, and seawater

pours in from the ceiling. Wires spray golden sparks all around. The crackle of electricity

fills the air. Sigma finds an audio diary.

Andrew Ryan (tape): Mr Porter, let me be the first to congratulate you on the founding of

Rapture Central Computing. The Great Chain only grows stronger with each pair of hands laid

upon it. I trust that you and I will choose to pull Rapture in the same direction.

Sigma enters a what appears to be a large waiting room. A woman’s voice greets him. At the

end of the room, a woman-shaped robot stands behind a desk. The robot gestures as a

woman’s voice speaks over the public announcement system.

Woman (recorded announcement): [echoing slightly] Hello there. Welcome to Minerva’s Den,

the home of Rapture’s high technology.

Above the robot, the words MINERVA'S DEN have been vandalized to read MINE with

glowing blue paint. Water falls from the high vaulted ceiling. The words KEEP OUT and

many mathematical equations have been written in the same paint on the floor. Signs show

that Rapture Central Computing is straight ahead and McClendon Robotics is to the right.

Reed Wahl (radio): What steps into Minerva’s Den? Porter’s newest toy? He wants The

Thinker for himself… but you see, old friend… the machine has chosen me.

Sigma passes more mathematical writing on the floor. Below one of the drawings, PORTER

= TRAITOR is written. Signs advertise various companies, including Tip-Top Security and

Never-Wet Waterproofing.

Sigma passes through a door into another room. The word MINE is written in large letters

on the floor in front of the door. More equations cover the ground, some written in blood. At

the center of the room, directly below a leak, is a large bronze version of Rodin’s The

Thinker. PROPERTY OF REED WAHL is written on the pedestal.

Immediately after entering, Sigma hears people talking and shouting. They are Splicers who

have been sent by Wahl. Sigma defeats them all. When the battle is over, Porter contacts

Sigma once again.

Porter (radio): Reed Wahl… He and I founded Rapture Central computing together, but the

greedy bastard pushed me out years ago. The Splicers, the security… he pulls the strings in

Minerva’s Den now.

The room is eerily quiet now that the Splicers are dead. Sigma searches the room and finds

an audio diary.



Wahl (tape): Porter and I are partners, but… he’s wasting that machine. In off-hours, I’ve been

using it to predict the outcomes of baseball games, and it is incredibly accurate. Apply such

equations to Rapture’s markets? This thing is the money-making grail. But Porter… I have

heard him feeding it recordings of his dead wife. the fool wants to turn The Thinker into a

‘person.’ I could not imagine a sadder fate for such a perfect machine.

Porter (radio): Look for the Power Relay. It’s a metal console on the balcony. Reset it so I can

get the lights back on for you.

A portrait of Charles Milton Porter hangs on one side of the entrance to Rapture Central

Computing. It has been defaced: TRAITOR is painted across the bottom. A clean portrait of

Reed Wahl hangs on the other side of the entrance. Sigma finds an ion laser.

Reed Wahl (radio): Look at you, Sigma. You think that Porter is your ally… but The Thinker

knows better. The Thinker… knows!

More Splicers attack Sigma.

Male voice (recorded announcement): What would Rapture be like without automation? From

self-opening doors to to pneumatic deliveries, Rapture Central Computing keeps life running

smoothly!

Sigma kills the splicers. He finds the Power Relay and resets it.

Porter (radio): The power’s rerouted! That should flip things in our favor. Head up to my

office in the Executive Wing-- I’ve got something you’ll need. Hurry, now!

Female voice (recorded announcement): What’s the secret of Rapture Central Computing’s

success? The most advanced computing device in the world, The Thinker!

Sigma enters Rapture Central Computing. On the reception desk, someone has left a Security

Command plasmid. The large window outside the Executive Wing shows the ocean. Sigma

explores the building and finds an audio diary.

Porter (tape): Mr. Ryan hired me to build a computer than could keep an entire city running

on time. The Rapture Operational Data Interpreter Network.1 Folks call it The Thinker for

short. We’ve harnessed the power of ADAM even in this, allowing the mainframe to process

data at the speed of thought. In other words, it thinks for us, yes… and with the completion of

the Independent Reasoning Processor, it may finally think… for itself. If Turing could see me

now…

1



 The acronym for this is RODIN. Auguste Rodin was the sculptor who made the original The Thinker statue. 



Sigma enters the Executive Wing. The first thing he sees is a Gatherer’s Garden. He ignores

it.

Porter (radio): Those Vacuum Bots sucked up all sorts of things before they went on the fritz.

Crack one open and you might find something you can use.

Sigma continues exploring the Executive Wing. He encounters several splicers, all of whom

die at his hand.

Wahl (radio): The Thinker’s perfect equation has predicted your every move, Sigma. It knew

you would be here; it knows where you will be next... and it knows that you… will… fail.

Porter (radio): Wahl’s become obsessed with perfecting his ‘predictive equation.’ The Thinker

can do plenty, but tell the future? No… the splicing drove him mad. Wahl can rot here in

Rapture for all I care. We’ll make a copy of The Thinker and return it to the land of the living.

Female voice (recorded announcement): Did you know that The Thinker processes the

equivalent of twelve thousand encyclopedias every day? The Thinker works hard for Rapture.

Sigma approaches Porter’s office, but the door does not open.

Porter (radio): That damn door on the fritz again? Somebody around here must have had one

of those maintenance tools… I’d check the machine room here in the Executive Wing.

Sigma enters the Rapture Central Computing boardroom. THE THINKER KNOWS is

written on the window at the other end of the room. There is a man’s corpse in the center of

the room. He died holding an audio diary. Around his body, mathematical graffiti and the

word MINE are written in blood.

Wahl (tape): The Thinker has shown me so much. My outlook was… limited before. Ball

games and stock prices, dollars and cents. Hah! No. The numbers spiral out, they touch…

everything. Hidden within them lies a predictive algorithm for you, for me, for the destiny of

the base allele to the stretch of a galaxy’s arm! The Thinker is destined to give birth to that

crystalline equation which determines ALL. I thought I knew its true purpose before. I

thought Porter was the fool. Now I see, I was the fool all along.

Sigma finds a Hack Tool.

Porter (radio): That Hack Tool should come in handy. Head back up to my office.

Wahl (radio): Minerva’s Den is mine. You think you can hack your way to The Thinker?

[chuckles] You’re welcome to try.



Female voice (recorded announcement): Rapture depends on The Thinker every day!

Dispatching trains, connecting your phone calls, and keeping the air fresh. The Thinker, the

most helpful machine in Rapture.

Sigma returns to the door of Porter’s office.

Porter (radio): Wahl’s Splicers haven’t gotten into my office, thanks to The Thinker’s security.

I’m giving you top-level access now. Alright, beginning scan.

The Thinker (radio): [in a synthetic male voice] Scanning. Designation… Sigma. Please, come

in.

The television screens next to the door change from displaying a standby message to

displaying DESIGNATION: SUBJECT SIGMA along with a picture of Sigma. It is seen that

Subject Sigma has an upper-case Greek sigma on the back of his hand.

Porter (radio): Sorry I can’t be there to meet you in person. You’ve seen the state of the Den

these days. It’s The Thinker that’s important now, though. I need you to get to the computer

core and print a hard copy of The Thinker’s machine code. Core Access is in Operations-there’s an Ops Access Punchcard hidden in the compartment under my desk there. Grab the

card and head for Ops.

The door to Porter’s office opens. It is dark and free of any graffiti. In a corner of the room

there is a dead cat named Babbage.2 On a table is an audio diary and two pictures of

Porter’s dead wife Pearl. There is also a telegram which reads:

CHARLES PORTER, CARE OF LINCOLN UNIVERSITY *

MR PORTER I UNDERSTAND YOU ENJOY GIFT FOR MATHS STOP

PLEASE CONSIDER JOINING MY TEAM IN BUCKINGHAMSHIRE STOP

RISING NAZI MOVEMENT MUST BE KEPT IN CHECK STOP TRAVEL ARRANGEMENTS

SENT AHEAD STOP TIME OF THE ESSENCE *

ALAN TURING.3

Porter (tape): That first year in London, working for Turing… I didn’t see Pearl much. Spent

all day and night in a government compound, building a computer to crack the Enigma

Machine. Pearl got pretty fed up with me! I didn’t pay her heed. And then one night, I’m out in

that complex… and the Blitz starts falling. Next morning, I came home to find nothing but

ashes where I last saw her. Nothing but ashes…

2



 Charles Babbage designed and built the very first computer, the difference engine, in the mid1800s. 

 Alan Turing was the father of theoretical computer science and of artificial intelligence. His work was 

invaluable in cracking the Germans’ Enigma code. He was criminally prosecuted for homosexuality and 

committed suicide in 1954. 
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After looking around the office, Sigma takes the Operations Access Punchcard.

Wahl (radio): Porter’s time is done, friend. And now you collude with this traitor to steal The

Thinker away from me? [scoffs] [to self] Sigma… must be removed from the equation.

Porter (radio): Thinker! Deploy office defenses!

Splicers invade the office and attack Sigma. Sigma takes them down and leaves the office. He

retraces his steps back to the room with Rodin’s The Thinker sculpture.

Porter (radio): [sigh] Wahl. He was a brilliant engineer. We saw eye-to-eye once, long ago. But

the splicing made him paranoid… delusional. He’d murder us both to keep The Thinker here.

Male voice (recorded announcement): The Rapture Central Computing mainframe performs

over one million calculations per second.4 Couldn’t your business benefit from that kind of

power? Contact a corporate accounts representative today! Rapture Central Computing, in

your Rapture Directory.

Porter (radio): The Lancer is the most technically advanced Big Daddy that Rapture ever

produced. Now it stands between you and the Little Sisters. And if there’s anywhere that you

will need ADAM to get by, it’s Minerva’s Den.

A Little Sister can be heard speaking in the distance. She chatters the way a child does:

asking to play, complaining about the cold, telling her Daddy to hurry up. She calls him ‘Mr.

B.’ and ‘Sir Bubbles.’ Her Big Daddy occasionally makes noises that sound like whale song.

Female voice (recorded announcement): Sorry. No visitors to the Rapture Central Computing

mainframe, but you can see Rodin’s masterpiece of sculpture that scares its name. Come visit

The Thinker today, in Minerva’s Den.

Sigma attacks the Big Daddy. Its Little Sister screams at him. The fight is difficult, but Sigma

is victorious.

Wahl (radio): Subject Sigma rises above the pack, hmm? A futile gesture before the

all-knowing thinker.

The Little Sister sobs over the corpse of her Big Daddy. When Sigma approaches her, she

stops crying. Sigma has the choice to adopt the Sister or harvest her for ADAM. He chooses
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 The first real computer to reach this computation speed was the CDC 6600, finished in 1965. The average 

computer today can do several billion calculations per second! 



to adopt her and carries her on his shoulder. They head down to Operations. The door to

Core Access is locked.

Porter (radio): Oh, hell. The mag-locked door’s still active. It’s regulated by the resistors

plugged into that relay. If you can find a way to yank ‘em out, magnets fail, doors open.

There’s a Plasmid that could do the job. They called it ‘Gravity Well.’ According to The

Thinker’s records, the Air-Tite Archives’ warehouse supervisor had a shot of Gravity Well on

hand. Getting into the Archives’ warehouse… that’ll be the fun part.

Sigma finds a corpse that seems to be glowing.

Little Sister: ADAM, Daddy, right here!

Sigma sets the Little Sister down next to the corpse. She uses her needle to extract ADAM

from it, chattering the whole while.

Wahl (radio): Do what you will with the girls. Twist your body with ADAM… The Thinker’s

perfect equation accounts for all possibilities.

The Little Sister’s presence draws ADAM-seeking Splicers. They attack her and Sigma.

Little Sister: Don’t let them get me, Daddy!

Sigma fights off the Splicers and the Sister finishes gathering ADAM. He goes to retrieve her.

Little Sister: I’m always safe with Daddy.

Sigma once again is able to harvest her for ADAM, but chooses not to. He picks her up and

resumes his search for the Gravity Well plasmid. The door mechanism to Air-Tite Archives is

shorted out. It can only be opened with the Electro-Bolt plasmid. Sigma heads to McClendon

Robotics to find Electro-Bolt. Advertisements cover the walls of the reception area.

A commercial plays on the PA system:

Young girl (recorded announcement): Mom, what’s seven times twelve?

Woman (recorded announcement): Don’t ask me, silly! As the Computer Tutor.

Man (recorded announcement): Honey, I’m home from work! What’s that wonderful smell?

Woman (recorded announcement): The automatic chef made your favorite tonight: tuna

surprise! And I didn’t have to lift a finger.

Man (recorded announcement): Mmm, mmm.

Young girl (recorded announcement): Yay! Thanks, Mom.

Woman (recorded announcement): Don’t thank me. Thank McClendon Robotics.



Other man (recorded announcement): How might McClendon Robotics improve the lives of

your customers? Meet with one of our corporate representatives today. McClendon Robotics,

located conveniently in Minerva’s Den, the heart of Rapture’s high technology.

Sigma destroys a Vacuum Bot. Inside is an audio diary.

Christopher di Remo (tape): I guess sometimes a cloud of lead just ain’t enough. Today I

signed for a shipment of those new models from McClendon Robotics. One variety tosses

lightning bolts, and the other fires a swarm of rockets. I understand we got some sensitive info

bouncing around the mainframe-- but, brother! Have these guys ever heard o’ overkill?

The Little Sister extracts ADAM from another corpse. She has taken all the ADAM she can.

Sigma has no reason to keep her. He carries her to a vent outside the robotics workshop and

changes her back into a normal girl. The cured Little Sister thanks him and leaves through

the vent.

Sigma finds the System Design room on his way to the workshop. There are schematics for

robotic Little Sisters on the walls. On a bench near some schematics, there is an audio diary.

Porter (tape): A thing like that, losing the only person you care about for somebody else’s

war… it makes you take stock. I started seeing eye-to-eye with Mr. Ryan around that time…

and so I brought my know-how down to Rapture. I built The Thinker for him… and now it’s all

I’ve got. I wonder sometimes, what if I’d come around to Ryan’s way of thinking just a little

sooner?

On the ground in one of the hallways, there is a picture captioned RAPTURE’S BEST AND

BRIGHTEST. It shows Brigid Tenenbaum, Sander Cohen, Andrew Ryan, Sofia Lamb, Gilbert

Alexander, and Yi Suchong.

Parts of robotic Little Sisters are strewn in front of the workshop door. They look like

mutilated corpses at first glance. Robotic Little Sisters are posed throughout the workshop

as though they were real children. None of the robots move. A group of them stand in front

of a corpse, presumably Jack McClendon. He appears to have drunk himself to death. On a

workbench near McClendon’s body, Sigma finds an audio diary.

Jack McClendon (tape): [slurred, very drunk] Robotic Little Sisters… Robotic Little Sisters!

[hic] Sure, Mr. Ryan, we’ll take that contract. Suuure, yeah, we’ll front all the R&amp;D costs, nooo

problem. And, and when when the Big Daddies ignore the little robot girls in all your fancy

field... [hic] field tests… ah, hell, what’re we gonna do with a full production run of these

useless things?

Sigma leaves the unsettling workshop. He finds an audio diary in the crane control room.



Porter (tape): Pearl’s death opened up a kind of hole in my mind. But eventually I got around

to reflecting on Alan and his intelligence test for machines. I remember grinning about the

idea that I could beat it-- design a machine capable of replicating Turing himself, and wouldn’t

that show the old man. But then, suddenly, I realized I wasn’t really thinking about replicating

Alan at all. I was thinking about Pearl.

There is another audio diary hanging on a nearby wall.

Porter (tape): The Thinker’s Independent Reasoning Processor has been running for several

months now. Standardized intelligence test score continue to rise. Beginning daily voice

synthesis test… Good morning, Thinker. How are you?

The Thinker (tape): Acceptable. Request to continue most recent conversation topic: Pearl

Porter.

Porter (tape): Ah, my… late wife. Yes, I’d love to tell you all about her. I have a number of old

audio recordings we made together that you could listen to. If you’d like.

The Thinker (tape): Acceptable. Begin input of data regarding Pearl Porter.

Porter (tape): You took the words right out of my mouth, friend.

Sigma finds Electro-Bolt near the diary. He leaves the workshop area.

Female voice (recorded announcement): Rapture Central Computing is the best choice for

your company’s computing needs. Why, The Thinker even does some thinking for Ryan

Industries.

Wahl (radio): How does it feel to know that your grand purpose is foretold by a machine? The

numbers know already what will happen. As I tell you this, will it affect the outcome? Eh, I am

not so much holding my breath.

Sigma returns to the Air-Tite Archives entrance.

Porter (radio): One good zap from that Electro Bolt Plasmid should get you into the archives.

In the hallway that leads to the Archives proper, there is a chair with an origami butterfly

and an audio diary on it.

Porter (tape): Dear Doctor Lamb, I received the invitation to your little social club today. In

return, I’d like to make you a wager. I wager you need Rapture Central Computing just a little

bit more than I need your half-baked metaphysical mumbo jumbo. I deal is science, not…

whatever it is you’re up to. You keep out of Minerva’s Den and I’ll keep this city’ automation

from grinding to a complete and sudden halt. Sound fair?

Sigma takes an upgraded ion laser off of a Lancer’s corpse.
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