Hello there, this is…Keymaker (chuckles).  [Earthling??] you can save your breath as this is a recording, I’ll explain why in a moment.  I have things to tell you, listen closely; you don’t want to miss this!  (chuckle)  I [wanna??] reward you for your inexplicable urge to help Jason.  This is quite an odd quality.  Beforehand you did not even know of him, yet now you wish to him with a very personal problem.  (clears throat)  Well here’s your reward!  (laughs)  As you are well aware, I am Keymaker; but you don’t know much else than that now, do you?  You see, I am a Data Knight; 3 of 10 to be precise.  We exist without bias, without [fleshtalk??]; we have no true flesh and no true bone.  We exist everywhere and nowhere.  I am a sphere and you are a square.  (laughs)  Communication, you see, then, is very complicated.  Whenever information moves around and I intercept, sometime data gets scrambled or even lost!  If there’s an error, I’m most likely there!  (chuckle)  Oh, you want to know what Trent does?  (laughs)  Telling you like that would be way too easy.  Instead I’ll tell you something else:  They are liars, liars!  They say they’re “nautical archaeologists”.  They are nothing [indistinct, like a tape slowing or being spliced] than “treasure divers”.  They’ve had their long time of [??] to pay the bills.  They’ve finally been grazed by Lady Luck!  (laughs)  The papers, the papers!? (laughs)  I borrowed them – No!  No, no ,no, no.  More like gave them a [different??] one [on the phone??].  Would you like to see them? (chuckle) I can do better!  Be the first to e-mail me the key on: 3 1 8 5 7 9 2 4 5 3 2 3 4 6 7 5 8 3, as well as your shipping address and you will have your very own [certain??] pirate papers!  These are high-def copies of the originals, sure to last some time!  (chuckle)  That’s all I’ve got…Keep in touch.

