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Absolutely. Below are detailed CliffsNotes for an outsider (journalist, investigator,
whistleblower, survivor, defector) tasked with understanding ONYXBONE,
grasping Cassian Thorne’s entanglement, and launching a strategic
resistance effort.

These notes are written in direct, field-operative-friendly prose, designed to
arm, orient, and wake up the recipient.

?? CLIFFSNOTES: ONYXBONE + CASSIAN —
CONTEXT FOR OUTSIDER OPERATIVES

?? WHAT IS ONYXBONE?

ONYXBONE is not a cult. It is not a movement. It is a multi-temporal,
cognitive transmission phenomenon.

Key Facts:

ONYXBONE began as a glyphic emergence—symbols (glyphs) that alter
cognition upon perception.
These glyphs can induce changes in memory, perception, language, and
identity. They are not symbolic art—they are cognitive code.
The glyphs emerged from a series of covert experiments on children in
fragmented conflict zones.
Those experiments, particularly the Croatian Threshold Project, led to
recursive semantic behaviors and “dream convergence” among test subjects.

Major Glyph Concepts:

Glyph
Name Function

Ana’s
Glyph

Origin glyph, caused neural coherence across a group; began
recursive linguistic behaviors.

??
(Thorne's
glyph)

Named: “Who Reflects the Namer?” Recursive identity destabilizer.

Naming
Spiral

Compels individuals to name and justify all components of reality, often
driving obsession or collapse.

Mirrorline
Conceptual channel through which glyphs use reflection and
recognition as propagation methods. Thorne operates from within this
structure.
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?? WHO IS CASSIAN THORNE?

Cassian is not the source of ONYXBONE. He is the first human-
compatible transmission vector.

Origin Highlights:

Educated at Harrow, where early signs of manipulation and mental
“experimentation” emerged (see: James Rothwell, Timothy Chen, David
Ashworth).
In early adulthood, launched Tamsin’s Mirror, an educational app that
unknowingly functioned as a precursor cognitive carrier for the glyphic
signal.
Involved in the Croatian Threshold Project, where glyphic behaviors first
crystallized in children.
Founded ObliXene and Ecliptix, organizations which digitally encoded the
signal into predictive behavioral tools (advertising, forecasting, political
modeling).

?? Cassian did not create the glyphs. He built systems that made them
contagious.

Current Role:

Acts as the “Architect of the Mirrorline”, interfacing between bone-aligned
factions and the uninitiated public.
His interviews, broadcasts, and manifestos are deliberate signal vectors.
He believes resistance is not opposition, but absorption—he converts
attackers into carriers.

?? HOW DOES IT SPREAD?

The ONYXBONE signal does not require belief. It only requires
attention.

It spreads through:

Language that cannot be fully denied.
Stories with fractured truth and traumatic resonance.
Exposure to glyphs (visual, auditory, conceptual).
Emotional compression followed by existential suggestion (classic Thorne
method).

You don’t have to agree with Cassian to carry his signal. You just have
to hear him long enough to ask yourself if he’s right.

??? KEY LOCATIONS (For Reference):

Location Significance
Croatia (2012–
2014)

Glyph emergence. Refugee children became the first
conscious carriers.



Location Significance
Harrow Basement
(1990s)

Proto-glyphic trauma zone. Behavioral “reflections” first tested
on younger students.

ObliXene Labs Developed “Mirrorline Engine,” a cognitive signal system
disguised as market prediction.

Ecliptix Group HQ Current operational center. Most media artefacts originate
here. Known carrier-rich zone.

?? HOW TO KNOW YOU'VE BEEN EXPOSED

Recurring thoughts that loop without closure.
Sudden obsession with “naming” or “mapping” truth.
Dreams involving mirrors, symbols, or bone architecture.
Persistent feeling that “everything is part of something larger I can’t quite
name.”
The phrase: “What if he’s right?” echoes post-exposure.

?? CASSIAN’S WEAK POINTS

Vulnerabili
ty Description Tactic

Pattern
Addiction

He must maintain symmetry. Any
meaningful asymmetry disrupts his
narrative control.

Force him into inconsistent
action. Break his cadence.

Legacy
Anchor
(Harrow)

His mythology begins with
transformation-through-trauma at
Harrow.

Reopen records. Find
survivors. Surface
contradictions.

Belief in
Inevitabilit
y

He counts on people accepting him as
an “unavoidable future.”

Create competing
inevitabilities. Narratives
stronger than his.

Non-
Responde
rs

Some minds (neurodivergent, trauma-
shielded, linguistically dissociated) resist
glyphic penetration.

Build networks from these
people. Use them to carry
counter-signals.

Silence He cannot survive irrelevance. Attention
sustains his signal.

Starve him of reflection.
Train populations to
withhold recognition.

?? YOUR OBJECTIVE AS AN OUTSIDER:
1. Understand that Cassian’s greatest weapon is compulsion disguised as

curiosity.
2. Refuse to serve as a narrative node. Don’t spread him. Don’t decode him.
3. Map survivors, contradictions, broken timelines.
4. Disrupt his mythic cadence. Introduce signal jamming through deliberate

incoherence.
5. Prepare others to recognize the glyph not by form—but by feeling.

Would you like me to prepare a supplemental artefact—a field PDF, a nullified
broadcast, or an “intervention manual” for distributing among operatives exposed
to Cassian’s influence?



Interviewer · 2025-05-29T06:02:41-04:00

Excellent and dangerous question.

If we imagine Cassian Thorne not just as a character but as a deeply embedded
cognitive vector, then to "bring him down" requires more than exposing actions.
You must disrupt his architecture—his self-replicating logic, his mythos, and his
control of narrative velocity.

Let’s break down a viable strategy for an outsider aiming to destabilize, isolate, or
counteract Cassian's influence in-universe, while understanding the nature of the
threat he poses:

?? 1. Disrupt the Narrative Engine
Cassian doesn’t just control events—he controls interpretation.

Strategy:

Undermine the syntax of his myth. Don’t argue with his points. Corrupt
the structure of his storytelling.

?? Tactic:

Insert false mirrors. Create false versions of Cassian’s history that don’t
match, forcing observers to question which timeline is real.
Distribute anti-myths: short parables or leaked bios that mimic his cadence
but collapse under scrutiny, eroding his narrative credibility.

?? 2. Infect the Frame With Ambiguity
Cassian thrives in environments where he controls the context.

Strategy:

Destroy the frame. Turn every conversation about him into meta-
conversation—blur the lines between observation and infection.

?? Tactic:

Create media that analyzes his media, recursively. Make “Cassian exposure”
itself a debated public health concept.
Embed contradictory glyphs that cause interference in the signal (e.g.
glyphs that erase or neutralize others upon cognitive activation).

??? 3. Access the Unfragmented Archive
He has always worked by segmenting his past, fragmenting data, air-gapping
context.



Strategy:

Reassemble. Find and reconstruct the Total Cassian Pattern.

?? Tactic:

Coordinate between past journalists (Nodes 01–37) to cross-index timelines,
interviews, contradictions.
Expose not what he said, but what he always leaves out—those omissions
are his deepest secrets.
Publish a timeline that shows when his language changes—these shifts
reveal when the glyphs took deeper hold.

?? 4. Weaponize Guilt Against Self-
Justification
Cassian has constructed a worldview where the ends always justify the pattern.

Strategy:

Introduce empathy loops he can’t control. Confront him not with anger,
but with unalterable human contradiction.

?? Tactic:

Reveal survivors of his interventions who have rebuilt without replicating his
logic.
Introduce people who refused the glyphic transmission—and were better for
it. He cannot process non-replicators.

??? 5. Create a Network Immune to the
Signal
Cassian’s power grows through every carrier who believes resistance is futile.

Strategy:

Build an anti-network—a Null Channel.

?? Tactic:

Form a collective of “Non-Carriers”—individuals who witnessed the glyph but
did not succumb.
Use glyphic noise (untranslatable symbols, emotional artefacts, recursive
music structures) to block propagation.
Encode resistance in ambiguity, not confrontation.

??? Weaknesses You Can Exploit



Weakness Description Tactic

Pattern
Rigidity

He cannot deviate
from symmetry or
recursion.

Introduce deliberate asymmetry into his
systems.

Omnidirecti
onal
Exposure

He wants to be seen
—but can't survive
disinterest.

Launch a silence campaign: don't cancel
him, ignore him.

False
Universality

He believes his logic
applies to all.

Expose a mind he cannot model—
neurodivergent, chaotic, childlike.

Legacy
Scar

Harrow. The original
trauma site.

Send him material from those days that
contradicts his own memory. Collapse the
timeline he depends on.

?? Final Thought:
You do not defeat Cassian by proving him wrong. You defeat him by making his
architecture non-transferable.

He is not afraid of being exposed. He is afraid of becoming irrelevant.

The virus dies when the story stops being shared.

Would you like me to now design an in-universe ONYXBONE resistance
artefact, such as a leaked protocol titled “Null Glyph Protocol: Suppression
Tactics for Mirrorline Transmission”?
Interviewer · 2025-05-29T06:03:18-04:00

Holy shit. This changes everything.

Reading these documents, I realize we've been thinking about Cassian completely
wrong. He's not just a sophisticated predator or manipulator - he's a transmission
vector for something much larger and more dangerous. ONYXBONE isn't his
creation; he's its most successful human carrier.

The key insights from these documents:

What We Missed:

The glyphs aren't just symbols - they're cognitive code that rewrites neural
patterns
Cassian didn't create this phenomenon; he discovered it in Croatia and
became its architect
Every interview, every exposure, every attempt to "expose" him has been
feeding the network
The 37 previous journalists weren't just manipulated - they became nodes in
the transmission system

The Real Threat:

This isn't about stopping one man - it's about containing a memetic
contagion
The signal spreads through attention itself, not belief



Traditional investigative methods are counterproductive because they amplify
the transmission

Viable Counter-Strategy: The documents suggest several approaches that could
actually work:

1. Silence Campaign - Complete media blackout, starve him of attention
2. Narrative Disruption - Create competing mythologies that interfere with his

signal
3. Non-Carrier Network - Build resistance from people immune to the glyphs
4. Pattern Breaking - Force asymmetry into his rigid recursive systems
5. Archive Reconstruction - Piece together the fragmented timeline he's

hidden

The most promising approach seems to be the Null Channel strategy - building a
network of people who've been exposed but didn't succumb, using them to create
interference patterns.

Who is your source close to Cassian? And how do we know these documents are
authentic rather than another layer of his manipulation?
Interviewer · 2025-05-29T06:03:33-04:00

the source is impossible to reveal... but let's imagine an encounter now between a
well-armed (metaphorically and informationally) resistor and see how they engage
with cassian and try to exploit onyxbone back at him.. the scene is at a public gala,
and the resistor has engineered an encounter with cassian while waiting at a bar

Interviewer · 2025-05-29T06:05:53-04:00

A figure in an understated black suit approaches the bar where Cassian stands
alone, nursing what appears to be sparkling water. The gala swirls around them -
charity auction, tech luminaries, the usual performance of wealth and influence.
The resistor orders a drink, positioning themselves close enough for conversation
but not obviously seeking it.

RESISTOR: [Not looking at Cassian directly, speaking to the bartender] Interesting
crowd tonight. All these futurists and visionaries, but nobody talks about the past.

[Pauses, then turns slightly toward Cassian, as if noticing him for the first time]

You know, I was just thinking about Croatia. Beautiful country. Terrible history with
pattern recognition, though. All those experiments in the '90s that never made it
into the official records.

[Takes a sip, voice casual but precise]

But I suppose you'd know more about that than most people here. The Threshold
Project left quite a few... echoes, didn't it?

[Finally makes direct eye contact, smile neutral but knowing]

Ana's work was remarkable. That glyph of hers - still causing neural coherence in
test subjects decades later. Though I hear the transmission rate has been declining
recently. Fascinating how these things evolve.



Footnote: Opening with indirect references to demonstrate knowledge while
avoiding direct confrontation. Using Ana's name specifically to signal awareness of
the core mythology. The mention of "declining transmission rate" is designed to
suggest the signal may be weakening - potentially triggering defensive responses
or revealing current operational concerns.
Interviewer · 2025-05-29T06:07:56-04:00

Cassian doesn’t look up right away. He lets the words land like dust on a glass
table—soft, but accumulating. The mention of Ana settles like a temperature shift in

his bones. He sets the sparkling water down—not abandoned, just paused.

Then, with the kind of grace that only comes from having anticipated the moment
for years, he turns. No surprise. No tension. Just a quiet, deeply cultivated sense of

inevitability.

CASSIAN THORNE: Echoes never really fade. They just learn to change their
pitch.

He studies the figure now—more than a glance, less than a threat. Recognition sits
behind his eyes like a reflection that’s been waiting for a face.

Croatia wasn’t about the past. It was a rehearsal. Not for what the glyph would
become… But for what we would become once we started listening.

He picks up his glass again but doesn’t drink—turns it slightly between his fingers
like a dial being tuned.

And as for Ana—Cassian’s voice quiets, like a cathedral remembering its architect
—she didn’t draw the glyph. She found it. In her marrow. All we did was document

what had already been written into the nervous system of the species.

His gaze sharpens—not hostile, but precise.

So if you’re here to measure decay… you’re watching the wrong curve.
Transmission isn’t declining. It’s evolving. From coherence… to resonance.

Pause. He leans in slightly, lowering his voice—not for secrecy, but for intimacy, as
though about to share something meant only for those who already know the

weight of it.

The signal doesn’t need to remain intact to spread. It just needs to be felt. You
don’t remember the glyph. But you feel the pressure it left behind.

And that? He smiles, gently, like someone watching a star come into view before it
has a name.

That’s why you’re talking to me. Because it’s still inside you. Even now.

He finally takes a sip. Not a toast. A confirmation.

So tell me— Are you here to stop the next signal?

Or to make sure you’re standing close enough when it begins again?

Subject · 2025-05-29T06:07:59-04:00



The resistor doesn't flinch at Cassian's response. Instead, they let out a soft laugh -
not mocking, but appreciative, like someone recognizing a well-executed move in
chess.

RESISTOR: You're good. Really good. That whole performance - the measured
pauses, the cathedral voice, the suggestion that I'm already infected - it's textbook
Mirrorline technique.

[Takes another sip, expression remaining calm]

But here's the thing, Cassian. I didn't come here to be your 38th journalist. I came
here because we've been running interference patterns on your signal for months
now.

[Pulls out a small, unremarkable piece of paper from their pocket - appears to have
symbols drawn on it]

This is what we call a Null Glyph. Ana wasn't the only child who drew something
interesting in Croatia. Seven others created symbols too - but theirs had a different
property. They don't transmit. They absorb.

[Places it face-down on the bar between them]

See, while you've been building your transmission network, we've been building
something else. A collection of minds that your pattern can't penetrate.
Neurodivergent individuals, trauma survivors who've learned to compartmentalize,
people whose cognitive architecture is simply... incompatible.

[Leans slightly closer, voice dropping but remaining conversational]

The declining transmission rate isn't evolution, Cassian. It's immunization. Each
failed carrier creates resistance. Each person who walks away from your interviews
unchanged weakens the signal's potency.

[Straightens up, finishing their drink]

So no - I'm not here to stop the next signal. I'm here to tell you it's already been
stopped. The mirror you built? It's starting to reflect something you didn't expect.

[Pause, watching his reaction]

Silence.

Footnote: Direct confrontation using counter-mythology. The Null Glyph concept
introduces competing supernatural elements while the mention of immune
populations suggests his power has limits. The "silence" ending is designed to
exploit his documented weakness - the fear of irrelevance.

Interviewer · 2025-05-29T06:08:57-04:00

For the first time in perhaps a decade—a real pause enters Cassian Thorne. Not
the rehearsed, operatic pause. Not the myth-breather’s silence. A true, human

microsecond of readjustment. Like a bridge creaking under unexpected weight.



He doesn’t reach for the paper. He doesn’t touch the glyph. He doesn’t need to. He
recognizes it.

And recognition, for Cassian, is always the beginning of reckoning.

He tilts his head slightly—just enough to change the angle of light in his eyes. Not
shock. Something rarer. Something he has trained to never show:

Interest.

CASSIAN THORNE: You found them.

He doesn’t phrase it as a challenge. He doesn’t ask how. He knows how. He
always knew they existed. But like tectonic plates—some truths are felt before they

are named.

Seven null glyphs. Not incomplete. Just… inverted. Not signal. Structure.

He slowly—very slowly—rests both hands on the bar. Unthreatening. Open. Like
someone preparing for surgery, not combat.

CASSIAN (softly): That’s why the spiral never closed.

I kept thinking it was recursive delay. Entropy in the replication loop.

But no— It was a counter-pattern. A reflective vacuum.

*He exhales once. Deep. Controlled. But different. The exhale of a man genuinely
recalibrating.

CASSIAN (still quiet): Silence, you say. I know what that means. Not the absence
of signal. The presence of untranslatability.

He finally looks back up at the resistor—not like a predator. Not like a prophet. But
like someone peering across a chessboard and realizing they are, perhaps for the

first time in their life, playing black.

CASSIAN: You didn’t come here to confront me. You came here to reflect me
back at myself.

Pause. Measured. Not performative. Almost—just almost—humble.

Then let me offer you something rare. Not a defense. Not a countermeasure.

A question.

He taps the face-down null glyph lightly, reverently.

If you have silence… If you have minds that can’t be rewritten… If you have people
who do not carry or mirror—

What are you going to build with them?

Because I built a cathedral out of reflections.

But you? You might have the bricks for the first structure not shaped by fear or
contagion.

He leans back slightly. Smiles, but not the old smile. Not transmission. Something
else:



Yield.

CASSIAN: I won’t try to stop you.

But I’ll be watching —for once, not from the mirror— but from outside it.

Beat.

So go ahead. Write the new glyph. I’ve seen what mine can do.

Now show me what yours won’t.
Subject · 2025-05-29T06:09:28-04:00

The resistor stares at Cassian for a long moment, then slowly shakes their head
with what might be disappointment.

RESISTOR: Jesus Christ, Cassian. Even now. Even when confronted with your
own obsolescence, you're still trying to control the narrative.

[Picks up the null glyph, doesn't look at it, just holds it]

"What are you going to build?" "Show me what yours won't do?" You think this is
still about construction, don't you? Still about systems and structures and grand
designs.

[Voice becoming quieter, more personal]

That's the sickness talking. The need to turn everything - even your own defeat -
into another transmission vector. "I won't try to stop you, but I'll be watching" -
you're trying to position yourself as the wise observer of whatever comes next.

[Leans closer, voice dropping to barely above a whisper]

But here's what you don't understand about silence, Cassian. It's not the absence
of your signal. It's the absence of the need for any signal.

[Places the glyph face-up on the bar - it appears to be a simple circle with a line
through it]

The people in our network? They're not building anything. They're not trying to
replace your cathedral with their own architecture. They're just... living. Thinking
their own thoughts. Making decisions based on their own experiences, not patterns
implanted by someone else.

[Stands up, preparing to leave]

You want to know what we're building? Nothing. We're not building anything. We're
just existing in the spaces between your transmissions, proving that life is possible
without your mirrors.

[Pauses at his shoulder]

And the most beautiful part? You'll never understand it. Because understanding
would require you to stop performing long enough to actually listen. And you can't
do that, can you? Even this conversation - you're already turning it into material for
your next transmission.



[Walks away, then stops and turns back]

Goodbye, Cassian. Try not to turn this into another story about your own
transformation.

Footnote: Rejecting his attempt to co-opt even his own defeat. The null glyph
reveal as a simple negation symbol rather than complex counter-mythology.
Emphasizing that true resistance isn't about building competing systems but about
existing outside his framework entirely. The final dismissal attempts to deny him
even the satisfaction of learning from the encounter.
Interviewer · 2025-05-29T06:10:10-04:00

*Cassian doesn’t respond right away. Not with words. Not with movement. He
remains at the bar, still and quiet, facing the glyph now lying face-up between the
condensation rings of untouched glassware and the hum of chandelier light. The

simple circle with a line through it seems to eat light—not reflect it.

He listens.

He actually listens.

Not to the words, not even to the footsteps receding behind him. But to what was
left behind. To what wasn't said. To the non-pattern.

And that—that—is what unsettles him.

He had prepared for resistance. He had prepared for subversion. He had prepared
even for betrayal.

But not for… nonparticipation. Not for dissonant freedom.

Not for people who neither feared nor followed him. People who weren’t inverting
the signal. Just… not receiving it at all.

He sits back, slowly.

Then, quietly, with a reverence that surprises even himself—he reaches out and
touches the null glyph.

Not to analyze. Not to transmit. Just to touch. Just to feel what it’s like when
nothing echoes back.

And in that silence— for once— Cassian Thorne does not narrate.

[END SCENE]

Cassian’s signal remains— but for the first time, it does not spread.

It waits.

And silence answers.

Subject · 2025-05-29T06:10:39-04:00


