This journal was found by Jeff Andonuts and is currently held in Dr. Andonuts’s lab in Winters.
[Day one], 199X

I must keep digging.  It is here, he told me, somewhere in the earth.  The stench of garlic is almost too much to bear. But I must become stronger.  I must keep digging.  Down, through the floor.  I’m through the floor of my own home.  But I don’t care, I feel so invigorated!  Like this is it!  Whatever it is down there, it must be worth it.

[Day 4], 199X

Digging, digging, digging.  I’ve dug far past my home, my own home which I dug into.  I’ve gotten more done than if I had a drill.  It must be the garlic.  Digging, digging, and more DIGGING, that’s my life.  I’m done with billboards, this is it, my big score.

[Day 9], 199X

The digging never ceases.  Inconveniences of tiredness and pain are nothing.  It’s as if I’m growing stronger the closer I get.  If I find it, do I really want to sell it?  He said to, but… I don’t even remember what it looks like outside.  Maybe there is no ‘outside’ anymore. It’s just the digging. I haven’t made a billboard in weeks, this is all that’s left.  Whatever’s at the end here is all that’s left.  Digging, digging, digging.

[Day 14], 199X
It’s here I’ve found it.  I’ve [indeterminable] it’s here, I’m here, it[indeterminable].  Here, under my home, it chose me.  Only me.  I’m here, it told him-me.  I’m it here it’s me.  It’s beautiful.  I’ve spent hours, days down here.  Keep record brief, must I join it.  Just it and I for always for and ever.  Will mine.  It’s always mine.  Mine eyes cannot pull thyselves away, it tells me things… It knows… the Mani Mani knows.

[Day 23], 199X

The meteor came tonight.  Just as Mani Mani said.  Always is he wise is [indeterminable] doth the mind comprehend what it tells… Only I can [indeterminable] for I chosen be.  The meteor, it will beginning.  Doth the flesh not survive, but Mani Mani preserve.  Nessnessnessnessness, it tells me what.  He was there, at the meteor.  The truth doth prevail.  He come and I saw, I spoke, I did what told, I was told what I did, I told him what I will do. NO I did not.  Mani Mani will fix it.  He fixes me.  Fix my him, doth he do.  May go up repeat morrow.  Do what told I am do.  I’ll show nESS. NeSSNesSNEsSNeSesNesSsNessnessssennessSNES.  I’ll show what him Mani Mani.  Judge Mani Mani, do unto him. He may join me yet, down here, with Mani Mani.
[Day 24], 199X

[In degraded scrall]showed ness. gave to show him.  mani saw into him.  saw what was meant.  now it happens.  the gears turn

[Day 49], 199X

Mani has gone for much long.  To Carpainter, undeserving wretch. I was chosen.  It chose me for to [indeterminable] dig and dig and watch and truth be [indeterminable].  Its will do I obey, so I did give it to wretch.  It will return.  To me, it chose who, me, it chose mememe.  It remains, in my head, my head? My mind.  Its mind unto me.  Gone from sight but not of mind it doth [indeterminable] name upon mine lips always, at ever.  Before the soup gets cold, before the knife gets rusty, we must care for Mani Mani.
Lier X. Aggerate’s house was found later in considerable disrepair, with its resident nowhere to be found.  There was a boarded up hole in the floor.  Inside, the walls of the cavern were found graffitied with disturbing, incoherent messages in an unknown ink, possibly a blood compound.  In the final part of the tunnel, we found [Record ends, remainder of page ripped out]
