
You spy a suspicious-looking character wearing a suit and leaning against a 
pole in McEnery Park. It must be Max's agent. You walk nearer, wearing 
Max's jacket and dark sunglasses: 
 
"Agent X?" 
 
"You're late. Did you exorcise our demons?" 
 
"Of course," you bluff, successfully masking your utter confusion. 
"Blueprints were perfect." 
 
"Great." Agent X pulls out a BlackBerry and types in a code. "I just set 
detonation for sixty minutes from now, to give us some time to get away from 
Twitter's data center before... you know." 
 
Agent X starts to walk away, but you take out your weapon and fire. An 
attack against Twitter will not stand! You take (now deceased) Agent X's 
BlackBerry. You must find a way to disable detonation before Twitter is 
destroyed forever. Starving, you walk over to a nearby deli at F18 to 
figure it out. 


