
Thanks to what we have found on the last terminal you read, we are sure. I know what the monsters are. I know what these creatures which you meet inside the compound are, they are called ghouls. I'm not yet able to accurately decipher the acronym and know what it was supposed to mean, but it is certain that these coatings have a rudimentary artificial intelligence, they are thinking machines, but their thhinking is primitive, like animals. However, these same machines were built in such a way as to be potentially able to use human intelligence. And this is what was done in this building. It is somewhere here, you may even have passed it, but you have not recognized it at all... There is a machine that allows you, as long as you run it, to copy the brain, the mind, well, the soul, everything, everything we are, of any human being and put it into a machine. And those whispers, I don't know ghosts, that's what you send me all the time as a broadcast from the terminals. I think this building. I think this building has a human mind. Not a mind of a machine. Something must have gone terribly wrong there.
But I think this woman that we've all seen in the recordings you've uploaded, I think she's in the walls of this building. It's possible that there's a coating somewhere, and if you find her coating and send me the thoroughly examined coating, or better, you come back with it so that technicians may take care of it, then perhaps we will be able to contact her, because for now we can only listen to her.
I think this is the key to this building, to getting into the archive, to everything. I'm counting on you, you're doing well. 

