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.ca/amnar trees = oa/cs and seqaoms /n schoo/ theg _ _' :

me a P/ctare af' a swamP; W/i’/‘ 5"”‘f / zam’s f’g Atmy .







It was 1979, and the b/otech mdustry was jast begmmng i'd
boom. &'enetech and Blosyn were ma/cmg hundreds of' m1//10n5 b

771e myster/ous Jo/m Hammand Shady n Vestor,

--""'mu/t/m1///ona/re, /oV/a/ mad sc/ent/st

An /dea brought me awa/ce one morning in New Yar/c I
a/most d/dn (3 write it dawn W/mt /f' a mosqu/to sucked the b/




- C'mtaceoas amber, extmctmg presen/ea’ DNA and reassemb/mg

the comp/eted sequences ”B‘rmgmg it up the we/ " we ca//ea’ it

; '_"_.';71:e t'my amber /ewe/ Ae/d and anc/em,‘ wor/d Jamssm DNA s
mther thin on t/ne graand m our tlmes . and in 1980 there was
-"’no way ta be sure it ex/sted at a// My agents braught msect- =
.._'--bearmg amber from the shares of the Baltic Sea, from Af'r/can“
bazaars, From museums in Warsaw and Leningrad, even New

Jersey. -/.qured no expgnse_, perm/tt_ed. no failures.







sweat. nd /aokea’ around at the /ash f'orest the wet /eaves A _
ﬂresf th/.s W//d this unknown, /ms not been seen éy any haman..

ince the great hunters of the ear/g P//ocene The f'arest sme//ed 3 '

of wet /eaves, damp earth, rotting waod The sky at noan was-'
///<e nathmg in Europe. Hot trap/ca/ a new world.,




; az‘ Wn/dday

3 A f'ew Weeks af'ter we f'ﬁr:st /anded we. went to the summ1t
o pat ap a cmde sate///te /mk we Went by he//copter. Yoang

- tec/m/cmns scmmé/ed to Set ap the dlsh as the wind howled.

: _._'--Hzgh -s,veed up/mk... State of' the art. The mountamtop u,v/m/c

 was vital to our opemt/ons To mamtam 1t, we blasted a road

" ; .wmdmg c/o;/cwz_se up t{ve.- eastem_-fac_e_._ .
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'--Van/shed Mayan 5,ulmter c/w/ zat/on. The ém/dmgs f'o//owed a
scheme | only vaguely understooa’ mar/cmg seasons, the /anar

- year, and the movements of the _._stm_x;._.
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gaards attended to the wheel, ana’ Jast f'or an mstant Istoad

a/one, unpratected n the Jumssm wilderness. [ felt the air
carrents arazmd me, heam’ a Smg/e tree rustle. | stood on the / ,v
of the c//ﬂ" the wind b/owmg mg /m/r. /t mght have been a

:'mornmg m the ear(q Jamssw




3 sty/e of' ecosystem The first trees f'e// Meter éy meter, we

| pashed our Way through the Jang/e




' __ "qmte autS/de company regu/atmns Henry Wa was an on/g ch//d

From Ohio. A prodigy, he gained ear(q attention for /us '

: andergmdaate thesis at MIT. Doctor Wu's /abomtory was a-
mystery to me { never ﬁmshed my sc/:oo/mg =/ had a chf/d’
: ._"_';/dea of sc/ence Test tabes, exp/asmns, and m/mc/es

W/nere we made our dlscavery, Where the rea/ mag/c tr/ck

ha,vpened When they come to dare g up our. secrets, they will com







711e Hamach/ Hood gene sequencers were f'at boxes in d/rtg
> W/ute casmgs, terribly Aeavg and damnab/y expenszve The sharp
= tang of the presermtlve chewucals The coo/ness and hush of the
sterile chamber. The da//y r/taa/ of. decontammat/on. The |
centm"age Wh/rred night and day 77ne s/ow a/chemy of genetw
rep//cat/on The clear fluid held a c/aadg /ayer of 1 DNA stmnds .

Aden/ne Cyto.qne 77rymme &'aanme Uracil.
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'//ke Aome to me. 77ne intricate stractare of the DNA the :
mterp/ay of markets and corpomte ho/dmgs, the p/xe/s on a

com,uuter monitor. It s somethmg one can become lost in.

: ._*-;Denms Was p/aymg a dangean game af' /us OWn dewsmg, mnnmg:-i

-~
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future. We will be remembered for-this forever.” -




'of’ //f'e on ean‘h was being methad/ca/(q reversed 1t was 5 AM

- The room was strewn W/th soda cans. For the handredth t/me

we ran the extraction seqaence As Nedry typed the wor/d '

: ._"';seemed to /zo/d its breath. Far a moment we Stood at the 2
-: tammg pamt between two great p/anetary ems - the m1///on—

-~

year re/gn af' man, and z‘he age of the d/nosaars

 "Dennis? What are we looking at here?”







,e_ﬂ 3:’&e¢am- thé most pawen"ui ggne

ﬁwﬁfym the wor/d We wére ne/ther the .0n1(1/~ cor/ert— éusmess._ _0 ;

- = - By i?s'ﬁz We held 13 néw;batehft's_ klé‘&énz;éer 1?83 fé..c't:'-':
f'ert///zat/on of an artiticial ovum. My /tands shook as /he/d the =
tiny eye droppen One drop, two drops Mere’ 71xe gen/e was out :

of the bottle. ;
1985 The First dmosaur to prave V/aé/e in the modem age "q':.'*

~was a small a/ben‘osaar, rewsmn three-oh ~elght. /t had
be/mwam/ qa/rks and a chron/c s/cm /nf'ectmn, but it //VgaL

| T%e mptar too/c shape. mS/de /ts egg 1 watched it on the _
' a/tmsauna’ man/tor 1 /ooked ///<e a ghost or a ,m(ﬁ" of smake

-







| sundown, /t dmnk nen/ous/g, carefu/ of t/re dangers of' fhe : S
Jurassic weterho/e The raptor ,ureened /tse/f' utter/y eonﬂdent
of its r/ght to be there. Abso/ute/g no consciousness that Tt was

not the .mvere/gn ra/er of’ t/us eerth Sevem/ /zoars later, we

" *-;dlseovered t/mt it had came n throag/u the sewage pipes.

When the alarm sozmded War/(ers threw down the/r tae/s
 and fled. Muldoon went into the freld to investi 1gate. we
: retreated /and/ng by /emd/ng Roben‘ stood at the thivd /eve/
- coolly aiming and firing. He focused. on the distant m,utar,
S/ghted daWn the barre/ wzth /us c/ear, ,een"eet eye. =
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: At ﬁrst /t Was on(y an aﬂ"eet/on, a p/ayt‘hmg / ham//g







S sma//er s,uec/es
T ymnnosnums Rex Tymnt //zam’ they re/gned f'or 25

- million years. We grew 7 of them, the 7 rulers of' the /s/and
."”Des,wte w/mt we had been /ed to be//eve, the T-rex was not a.
_.'--scavenger m"ter all. We c/ocked one at 50 k//ometers an haur A

 t-rex wins against anythmg except a.brachiosaur, or sevem/

_tr/cemtops, ‘or a good Jeep on a gaad_ _-_road.
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;_--mauntam f'or the/r terr/tory A /eaner, tougher breed qa/ck

3 //V/ng on blrds and tmy / zdm@--f ;

.,,.-natvosi’-’
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'en terpr/se




- 'camputer t/me, and money; Hem(q wanted his 5tate oF the art
3 entertamments These were the e//te, who cou/d Aave gone
anywhere to Work / Aad ta kee,v them here . T

was under constant obserwztmn, it Was a pr/zed target f'ar
gmﬁ"}t/ art 5t5 The secam‘y aﬁ"}cers f’ormed their own soc/a/

group, swappmg war stories and dlscussmg reaction speeds
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--_'/n 1984 the} par]c_ was near(y camp/ete Oar /m/esto

| demanded on-site a,vprom/ 2 /d/ot/ca//y as it now turned out v
be//er/ea’ We were ready. | left in the mornmg for C’Aoteau, | _
__ Montana; baayant and slightly despemte [ would ﬁnd Drs.
= é’mnt and S‘att/er, get a statement of’ some sort.

 The debacle of August 27th, 1989, s now quite well

known. The legal consequences were as you may imagine rather

- extensive. -










.Jan the stand As my name was r'eaa’ out the sesslon room Wen
.S//ent [ was being called to accoant But 1 had no c/ear 2

= exp/anat/on to give. I'm sure you've heam’ the rest of' the stary

= on t/le te/ewsmn news, or in the tab/a/ds

- Bankmptcg’ / leaned agamst the wall; my w/:o/e body

- shook. | dropped the mug, it shattered. | let it lie theve; we

 would be /eawng soon. Econamms’ T%e bankraptcy struck Site B

5 W/th more force than the harr/cane, When it became known that
' I was ban/cmpt workers simply dropped theiv tools and wa/ked
away. Buildings were str/,vped of ever_qthmg valuable. 2







-~ Te echn/cmns and workmen crowded arocmd the docks

f'earmg they might be /ef't behmd when the secar/ty ring

" ~'-.ca//ap5ed Armed guam/s stood watch Two German techn/cmns
- were accused oF conspiring to walk am‘ w:th crucial research
materials. Dawd Graff and Hans Tt ubke were caught at mm’mght
_-._by the waterfront. In the hysterm of t/te final days, they Were
- near/y Shat meg had ,v/anned to breac/l the main compater




| Farﬁmate/y the Bowmans sett/ed oat of‘ court th the
; damage had been done. ' :

: | 77:3 hanters /zmded on Mag 13th, 1??7 dee,v n the
"' /s/and’s soath west Most of' them had worked at my Af'r/can |

: parks f'or years, ‘they never stood a chance /-/antmg dmosaurs
qmte a tr/c/q/ basmess & mcammend he//copters, i# our ‘ve got

them = S e







Akdrdmc'é'etI;VStl// m&?/hg?ﬂ e =

— Sullivan, R M.: still missing.

e LaS‘a//e, P.: still missing. =

VanhHorn, S, Ta/so, Stl//mafsmg _'

- — At T it s

A mere /ad from Ontario, where he had en_/oyed some
- Success contro//mg W//d//f'e averpopa/atmn in the nat/ona/ ,wzr

/-/e was aat of' /us e/ement on Is/a S‘ama
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He thought he Wau/d be a hero, an exp/orer, a Lawrence 0,3’_ :

Ambm bmwng danger. He a’/d not undemtand what danger
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: _-W/// hm/e to came for it. But / be//eve /t 3 taa we// h/dden, ana’ kn
f'ar too dangeroas a place. | ,wcture the Amer/cans searchmg oar

< wreckage. Awash with that /mn‘/cu/ar f'ee/mg that comes f'rom a-
ruin. The ,vhysma/ remnant of a lost world. can picture them

mawng mat/aus/y thraugh the dusiy rooms in bu//cy biohazard

gear, c/utc/xmg r/ﬁ‘es, ,varmg over oar records readmg our ﬁ/es




=

A

o

thro
rase all trace

e

”"5 ""/’

to

4

Wi 4y, 098
ik

$44 ¢
RN

"

push

ve
nnin

(¢

be_g

itself,

S
0
S
i
S

land settles

{ tracks.

alt.

s

_the as

s







mto

n{st, and pd_rt;' f

to

ning

begin

Y
S

B
g
S

¢ the
the stairway had cracked and fallen away. Water seeped
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1951

Lord Darley's charity luncheon, a society
event, £200 a ticket. A bit of a step up for
me, socially. I was seated with a very
pleasant young woman. I would gaze at her, at
dinner parties, in moments when she was
distracted. The hair on her upper lip. The
way she exhaled the smoke from her cigarette.
Save that... in her voice or her walk, there
was a world of grace and sophistication that
I knew I was forever barred from.

She would not answer me at first. I asked
her again. Partygoers glanced curiously in my

direction. Candle light blurred in my vision.
I stammered, I was not certain what I should
say. She laughed, though, and seemed charmed.
She asked me to call again tomorrow.

At two AM I called once again. She had
still not come home, nor did they know where
she was. I didn't leave my name.

I will never forget this, and I will never
forgive, I swear it. This is the last time.

Never again.




I had an odd dream, of a mighty wizard who
lived his life alone.

In Greek myth, Daedalus was a master
artificer. The king of Crete commissioned
from him a great labyrinth. Daedalus labored
for 10 years to produce this thing. It was so
bewildering that one could not take a single
step inside without losing one's way. Having
built the maze, Daedalus himself became
entrapped within it.

"And thorns shall come up in her palaces,
nettles and brambles in the fortresses
thereof: and it shall be an habitation of
dragons..."

Isaiah 34:13




OZYMANDIAS

I met a traveler from an antique land,

Who said - " Two vast and trunkless legs of stone
Stand in the desert.... Near them, on the sand,
Half sunk a shattered visage lies, whose frown,
And wrinkled lip, and sneer of cold command,

Tell that its sculptor, well those passions read
Which yet survive, stamped on these lifeless things,
The hand that mocked them, and the heart that fed;
And on the pedestal these words appear:

'My name is Ozymandias, king of kings:

Look on my works, ye Mighty, and despair!'

Nothing beside remains. Round the decay

Of that colossal wreck, boundless and bare

The lone and level sands stretch far away."




1989

You know the first attraction I ever built
when I came down from Scotland? Was a flea
circus, Petticoat Lane. Really quite
wonderful. We had a wee trapeze, a -- a
merry-go —-- cara —-- carousel - - and a
seesaw. They all moved, motorized of course,
but people would say they could see the
fleas. "Oh, I can see the fleas, mummy!

Can't you see the fleas?" Clown fleas, and
high-wire fleas, and fleas on parade...

But this place... I wanted to show them
something that wasn't an illusion. Something

that was real. Something that they could...
see and touch. An aim not devoid of merit.

Hiring Nedry was a mistake, that's
obvious. We're over-dependent on automation,
I can see that now. Now, the next time,
everything's correctable.

Creation... 1is an act of sheer will. Next
time, it will be flawless.

Spared no expense.




1997

It is absolutely imperative that we work
with the Costa Rican Department of Biological
Preserves to establish a set of rules... for
the preservation and isolation of that
island. These creatures require our absence
to survive, not our help. And, if we could
only step aside... and trust in nature...

...life will find a way...







Derrick Davis was born and raised in Southern
California ever since March 10th, 1987. When
he saw the motion picture Jurassic Park back
in 1993, he found his love for film, film
music, and writing.

He has made quite a number of creative works
over the years, written novel-length tales,
workid on websites, and conducted several
interviews for various websites pertaining to
Jurassic Park. He hopes to someday either
work in the film industry or expand into
journalism and churn out more novels.

Currently, he is in the process of completing

his first true novel: Invertiverse. It
features a story about two bickering co-
workers in a small town who accidentally get
sent to alternate universes. It will feature
extensive artwork and even its own original
music score album.




Austin Grossman is the author of Soon I Will
Be Invincible and YOU. His writing has also
appeared in Granta, the Wall Street Journal,
and the New York Times.

He is also a game developer. His first job
after college was as a writer and video game
designer at Looking Glass Studios. Some of
the games he worked on were; Ultima
Underworld II: Labyrinth of Worlds, System
Shock, Flight Unlimited, Trespasser: Jurassic
Park, Clive Barker’s Undying, Deus Ex, Tomb
Raider Legend, Epic Mickey, and Dishonored.




Ameen Syed, a creative artist, has worked on
many different forms of art throughout the
years. His work has included anything from
drawings to model building, and has even gone
as far as customizing his car and
personalizing it to suit him.

Ameen has been a fan of Jurassic Park from a
very “young age (considers the first film to
be his 'favorite film of all time'), and
loves Tresspasser for its original story and
dialogue. Jurassic Time has given him the
opportunity to help Derrick Davis bring fans
of the game a unique approach to the game's

narrative with his creative additional
images.




From The DreamWorks Interactlve PC Game
Trespasser- The Lost World Jurassm Park
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