The Story of Negbo" and
RUSO Teechnology”

—Brought to you by the ¢-lsgarning €xplorers of searnframeg—

ount Negbo soars twelve-thousand feet above the dgsert plains of Central Utah. It is a place of mys-
tery and solitudg - a Regper of seerets - protected by sheer granite cliffs and impassible glaciers.

Below, in the vallgy, a group of people lived in the shadow of the Great Mountain. They
worked for an g-lsgarning infrastructurg company and they all shargd a singlg dream - to ereate
a world where peoplg could usg computers to Igarn without boundarigs or limitations.

t first the dream sgemed impossiblg but the people continued to labor. Therg was simply
too mueh contegnt from too many companigs in too many formats. Nothing worked together.
Pespite their ¢fforts, ¢-lsgarning remaingd disjointed, confining and limited.

Then ong dagy, a strange and wonderful thing happened. ¥ mysterious, half-formed image of an withered old man

appeared on a goung gnginger's computer monitor as hg was working. The old man's pigreing ¢yes actually sgemed to
be watching the gnginger through the glass.

s the gnginger gazed at the apparition, the image spoke, "Negbo holds the answers you seek," and disappeared. The
gnginger - knowing that Ft. Negbo indged holds manyg sgergts - gathered his co-workers and began an gxpedition.

The way was not gasy. Mang obstacles blockegd their path - blizzards, wild animals, lack of oxggen (gngingers arg
not known for their physical conditioning). But drivgn by sheer determination and a dgsperatg hope that somgthing
rgmarkablg awaited them at the top, they forged on. Starving and grhausted, they finally reached the 12,000-foot summit.

The mountain peak was barregn, windy, and dgsolate. Fighting cold and disappointment, they gntered a small cave
for temporary shelter from the wind. Therg, near the back of the cave beforg a small firg, sat the old man ~- an ancignt
wizard with a sgaled goldgn canister at his feet. Begond him, visiblg through a ragged erevice, was a beautiful verdant
vallgy -- a hiddegn world. The wizard beckoned the gngingers to him, then placed the canister in his hand whilg muttering
a singlg word of gxplanation ... “KYS0O” ... and disappeared.

Intrigued by the strange gift, the adventurers carried the golden canister back down Mount Ngbo. When they
returngd and opgned the canister, they found that KYSO was a thick, spicy liquid. They quickly discovered that RYSO
tasted great on Jambalaga.

But that was only the beginning.

RUSO also madg it possible for differgnt onling Igarning systems to work flawlgssly together. With RUSO, people
could choosg the best onling Igarning contegnt from any sourcg and gasily plug it into a complete onling Igarning solu-
tion. With RYSO, people could finally Igarn without boundarigs or limitations.

Cestatic, the people packaged this magical saucg into a rgmarkablg new Rind of ¢-legarning platform. In honor of
their great adventurg on the mountain, they named this amazing new product “Ngbo”.

7Ind that is the storg of how “Negbo” . . . lscarnframe's new universal platform for ¢-legarning . . . camg to be. ®id it
really happen that wag? Well, gou might be Surprised.

Our compang really is located at the basg of the spectacular Wasatch Mountains, including Mt. Nebo.

We really have struggled to overcome the limitations of onling Igarning. . . and it has always been our dregam to ere-
atg a completely open, universal platform for g-legarning.

We've climbed many technological mountains to get there ... and after all our gfforts, Nebo™  and patent-pending
RUSO™ Teechnology arg so remarkablg and differgnt that they really do seem like a kind of magical gift.

S0 | gugss you could say that gven though our littlg story is an allggory, it shows gxactly how we feel about the ngw
product wg've developed.

Claim gour very own bottlg of RUSO Saueg (the kind that tastgs great on Jambalaya,
not the softwargl) Hear our story and see it in Technicolor™ at booth #603
TRAINING 2001 — You'll be glad you did!
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