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Welcome to Unity G.R.D.F. Personal Database.



[image: ]


If you wish to use Unity G.R.D.F. Services please place your right palm on the glowing pad in front of you and place your left eye in the appropriate position for a retinal scan, if however in the instance you have been injured in combat and lost said extremities but still require to use our facilities for business purposes then please report to the help desk where they will program a temporary prosthetic key for one day use only.

Reading palm..please be patient...authenticity confirmed

Congratulations

....

Reading retinal pattern...please be patient...authenticity confirmed

...

Welcome Colonel Burton

...

Please wait while we connect you to Boss.

Burton: Boss, you there...This isn't Eve I'm talking to, is it?

Boss: No it's me, reading you loud and clear Colonel. What's your current situation?

Burton: We're currently still on board the Dark-Blade 7 on route to our destination.

Boss: You still clear on what it is you’re meant to be doing once you arrive?

Burton: Your details were sketchy at best, a rundown wouldn't hurt just so I don't get the wrong idea once I arrive, wouldn't want to go shooting strangers if I'm only supposed to be guarding somebody now would I?

Boss: That's precisely all this is, Colonel, a security operation. The Global Viridian Music and Arts Festival is being held in the Shadow-man Empires current capital known as Empire-Heart.

Burton: And this...is a big deal?....

Boss: Indeed. It is the first human organization to hold such an event on shadow-man soil in years, decades if you don't count regional independent artists.

Burton: You want me to make sure our talents aren't going to be harmed?

Boss: Ours and everyone’s, I don't want any of the artists being so much as looked at the wrong way during their time in the capital. It took a lot of effort to get to this stage, but now I think the shadow-men are finally open to dealing with humans again, and this event needs to go by smoothly to stabilise this budding agreement.

Burton: And Dune agreed for us to be involved?....With Echo joining me? With the two of us still the biggest targets on their most wanted lists?

Boss: As far as I know that is a thing of the past, and as for your worries about Dune? You should be relieved to know he has no part in this. In fact, the chain of command simply agreed to everything and not one thing was run past him.

Burton: And that didn't concern you?

Boss: I was informed that he is simply unavailable for the time being, I'm currently investigating into why that is, but as for the current music festival and the surrounding arrangements, I have faith that he has no part in it, and he will not likely sabotage it in any way for fear of angering his peers.

Burton: Not like that's ever stopped him...but I'm not going to leave the performers unprotected over some minor doubts.

Boss: Good to hear, Colonel.

Burton: One thing is still bothering me about all of this, though...

Boss: What's that?

Burton: Isn't Bedlam meant to be visiting the shadow-man soil in the next couple of days over a regional dispute involving trade routes?

Boss: By my order, the talks have been moved to a neutral location to make sure that nothing underhanded takes place... it's not far from Empire-Heart, but that was an intentional move on my part to ensure you could be there in a moment's notice in case anything goes wrong.

Burton: Good to know I'm not the only one concerned about the General’s behaviour.

Boss: My pessimism towards the concept of ordinary debate between such hostile groups is something that is caused by both sides' aggressive tendencies, not just General Bedlam's. Besides, you were the one who spared him, I can't imagine you would have done so if you figured he'd be an uncontrollable factor.

Burton: Hey, I wouldn't be the first person in history to allow a madman to govern longer than his welcome period.

Boss: Your concerns and regrets are noted, Colonel. But at this stage, we now have to let him fail before punishment can become an option.

Burton: And if he doesn't slip up?

Boss: Then there's no problem, and no action needs to be taken. All of this can wait until the scheduled court date, however. Right now you have to continue onto Empire-Heart and...

Burton: Boss?... Is something wrong?...

Boss: I'm sorry Colonel, the city security alarms just went off in 120 different areas I'm afraid I...
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<Boss has disconnected from this conversation...>
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Burton: Boss?...Boss!?....You disconnected on me?...You never do that, even as a joke....The music and arts thing can wait, I need to make sure everything’s alright..
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Image Title: Welcome to Part III.


By Liam Harper.
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Chapter 1




A Clear Message.
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Destiny City, the main capital city of humanity, along with many other immigrants and visitors from around the world. One could say this city is the heart of Viridian as a planet, and they'd be correct in saying speaking those words, as centuries of urbanization under the guidance of Boss and Colonel Burton have made this city into a bulletproof fortress of industry for them to coordinate their years of plans and operations all in the purpose of building toward their ideal future for the planet as a whole.

From the skies of the city arriving tourists can see it all, from the electronic signs, neon lights, and airships flying between towering skyscrapers, to the very heart of the city where the Unity G.R.D.F HQ stands eminent above everything else in the city.

With something close to the millions in soldiers at their disposal, the Unity organisation uses most of their numbers to keep their city secure with specific divisions formed to keep this peace including the Criminal Investigations Department, Organised Crime Agency, Drugs squad, Specialist Operations, Traffic department, Dog handlers, Underwater Search Unit, to name a few.

With so many men employed to these jobs operating alongside the Unity's medical, military and Research and development branch's, some peculiar arrests can be made from time to time, such as a dog getting arrested for urinating on a fire hydrant and getting pegged with community service, if Boss picks up on any of these irregularities however he usually corrects them himself, as for 24 hours a day and 7 days a week the man somehow manages to keep his obsessive eyes on everything in the city with some minor assistance from his AI operating system he's been constantly working for the past few hundred years known by the name of Unity Eve.

This constant concentrated watch with bountiful security in the shape of both manpower and automated systems, usually means no one in their right mind would ever try to attack Destiny City, knowing that it would most likely be an exercise in futility with only the suicidal, delusionally egotistical, and mentally ill trying to do so in the past.

Right now however the Unity G.R.D.F HQ is under attack, so whatever category these attackers fall under should be made evidently clear by the time Michael Burton finally makes his way into the building, as he and his team right now sit on board there regularly assigned airship, the Dark-Blade 7.

As Colonel Burton sits looking out the window of the airship, he can already tell there is something wrong, as multiple troop-carrying airships fly in multiple different directions across the city, Burton's main focus right now isn't in helping them, but instead making it back to the Head Quarters to ensure Boss hasn't been harmed.

As Burton sits in the waiting area of the airship, sitting across from him is Engineer-technician Frank Riley, a long-time associate who despite his ranking being that of an engineer, he is an all around well informed technical marvel who is also not even remotely good at combat, right now Riley seems more than busy working through some documents on his wrist computer which he has owned for a rather long time, but he is constantly upgrading the device between missions to maintain its useful functionality.

Sitting next to Riley is Burton's longtime romantic interest/pet cannibal Echo, a female half breed between human and shadow-man which is commonly referred to as an outcast, namely because once you have human genes mixed into your system whilst having come from a shadow-man family, you get banished and cast off to the dangerous shadow-man empire outskirts at childbirth, with only the few who are strong or lucky enough to survive managing to do so.

Echo's past, though difficult to piece together makes her fall somewhere in between the lucky and skilled enough, with the luck side of things being open to interpretation seen as though she's grown into a capable young soldier with a taste for human flesh, on top of multiple diagnosed mental disorders, an unhealthy strong love for weapons which some think easily surpasses any potential positive feelings she may possess towards organic life, a strange love for dissecting animals (especially goats), an absence of reading skills of any kind, a tendency to self harm for fun, a documented addiction to combat high, one of the worst cases of insomnia on record, going days without food, using blood a condiment when actually getting around to eating something, and she spends a recorded 80 percent of her free time unhealthily obsessing over one Colonel Michael Burton.

Living up to her odd reputation Echo right now is currently sitting nodding her head to a beat that isn't there as she strokes the picture of Michael she has stuck to the stock of her sniper rifle

As Burton looks on at these two fine young team members, surprisingly not questioning his decision-making skills in bringing them everywhere on missions around the world with him, Riley breaks the silence as he says out loud.

Riley: That's it!

Burton and Echo not living inside his mind, however, can't immediately guess what it is he's exactly talking about, however, and they both await an explanation, after not getting afforded one however Burton asks knowing he'll no doubt regret doing so later.

Burton: What's “it” exactly?....

Riley: Sorry, I was looking into something that was put across my desk the other day...

Burton: Work-related?

Riley: No...Well...sort of.

Burton: What does that mean?

Riley: See, we received a crate from the southern hemisphere which was supposed to be nothing more than your average fruit shipment.

Burton: We import fruit now?

Riley: It was a one-off occasion as it was for a local marathon prize next month, where all of the top 50 finishing winners were going to get an exotic fruit basket, the fruit was going to get preserved until then.

Echo: Wow, fruit? You know some athletes actually dig medals and trophies, Riley.

Riley:...The fruits of the world in the basket are a symbol of the diversity of people who participate in the event, I can't think of a better way to showcase that kind of diversity to people.

Echo: Flags printed on a trophy, maybe?

Though he is blatantly displeased that Echo disagrees with him, Riley presses his thumb and his index finger into his closed eyes as he takes a quick minute to calm himself as he says in response.

Riley: Why am I trying to explain things such as culture and symbolism to you?...

Echo: Because you're avoiding saying that you're cheap and don't want to have medals forged.

Riley turns back to face her as he pulls up a series of graphical statistics on his wrist computer.

Riley: If you look long and hard at this you'll see that mass public approval went up for the event when I took over and started making these innovative prizes.

Echo: Luckily I don't need to look at it, I can't read.

Riley: Colonel, tell her to learn how to read so she can stop using it as a get out of jail card when she can't be bothered having a heavyweight debate with me...

Burton: That's not really a mature reason for educating someone, Riley. Besides, you've gotten slightly off topic there, you were telling me about the fruit shipment and what your work relating to it was?

Riley: Oh yeah. Basically, in the middle of the crate we realised there was a missing box, and in its place, it was filled with a creature.

Burton: What kind of creature?

Riley: Eve didn't have any data on the thing, but once I took some pictures and ran it through some web forums, I found out that it was Zebra, they’re found in certain locations of Viridian’s southern hemisphere.

Burton: You didn't know what a zebra was?

Riley: No, neither did Eve nor any of the other men for that matter.

Echo: Talk about the world’s biggest oversight...

Burton: Yeah, Boss spent years making Eve's database so diverse, adding so much to her programming....and southern hemisphere wildlife gets omitted.

Riley: Not southern hemisphere wildlife, just zebras. They avoided Boss' satieties when Eve was hooked up to them.

Burton: How did the entire species of the zebra avoid an orbital satellite?

Echo: Maybe they all lay down on road crossings when the satellite passes the southern hemisphere?

Riley: A cute answer, but it's also a wrong one. Either way, it doesn't matter. With one in the building at the time, we went ahead and added its data to Eve's records and then we sent it off to the local zoo, making it our first zebra on display.

Burton: So what is it you're doing now?

Riley: Well I was browsing the web trying to find out what they eat, it's been something of a concern among the staff at our zoo.

Burton: They put this on your shoulders?

Riley: What can I say, our intel staff didn't see it as important.

Burton: If they want to keep their jobs, they best re-evaluate that attitude. Anyway, is that what you've been doing this whole time?

Riley: Among other things, yeah, I had to work through some other interesting facts though...did you know Zebra are part of the equidae family along with horses and donkeys?

Burton: No.

Echo: I didn't even care...

Riley: ...Also, every zebra has a unique pattern of black and white stripes, not a single one is the same...

Burton: That's not really something I'd have picked up on.

Echo: I still don't care...

Riley: Another interesting thing is that this source claims that Zebras run from side to side while being chased by a predator.

Burton: (Sarcastically) Riveting.

Echo: I can chase you like a predator if you want?

Riley: Zebra also have excellent eyesight and hearing....kind of like Echo actually.

Echo: Did you just compare me to a fucking zebra?

Riley: Not directly...it was just an observation, observations are beneficial to the future of science.

Echo: Maybe the ones that don't insult me while I'm holding a loaded fucking sniper rifle!

Burton: Riley...You're honestly telling me you had to go online to find out what Zebras eat?

Riley: Yeah it's a lucky thing too, another couple of days and the thing might've starved to death...though from what I've heard it's still moving around healthily right now.

Burton: That's because Zebras eat mostly grass...normally Red Grass, but I'm sure it wouldn't be too picky with whatever you put in its enclosure. If not grass then they'll eat the roots and bark off of shrubs, such as figs, and trees, thanks to the impressive stomach of the zebra, they can actually live off of it for weeks if needed. Contact some of our actual living, breathing people on the southern hemisphere instead of looking online. You might just get screwed in the end.

Riley: I see...then should I cancel the order of 300 cans of premium zebra chum?...

Burton:...I think we both know the answer to that question.

As Riley pulls up his browsing history and proceeds to cancel the company shopping order, Burton's attention is pulled away as the Dark-Blade 7's pilot Pop's calls from the cockpit over the airship’s intercom.

Pop's: Colonel, that's us finally coming close to one of the HQ hangars now, I'm gonna try to get a response from within building one more time, just wondering if you were wanting to come through to take a look?

Burton stands and moves to the intercom to quickly respond saying.

Burton: Thanks Pop's, I'm on my way.

Burton leaves Riley and Echo behind to get ready as he enters the cockpit to see pops manoeuvring his way through buildings on route to the Unity G.R.D.F. HQ. Burton stands next to the pilot's seat as he looks over his shoulder watching him work.

Burton: What have we got?

Pop's: Communications are a little messed up here, I'm pretty sure we're looking at a cyber attack at the very least. Good thing you've got Riley with you on hand.

Burton: Let's not flatter the kid too much, what about physical attacks, are there any intruders?

Pop's: They all appear to be automated...No organics barring our own men.

Burton: So a cyber organisation with robot soldiers?

Pop's: That's what it looks like at this stage. Run-of-the-mill by our standards, I guess.

Burton: Let's not get cocky here, I'll leave Smithy on board in case of an emergency. I'll take Riley and Echo inside, once we're deployed, take the ship out of there and help with whatever the hell's going on around the rest of the city.

Pop's: You got Colonel, you know the number if you need me to come back.

Burton: Good luck.

As the Dark-Blade 7 draws close to the HQ, Burton and Echo stand with their weapons at the ready while Riley stands behind them, still working at his computer. As Echo looks on, she taps his knee with the tip of her boot as she proceeds to ask him about his browsing.

Echo: More zebra food?

Riley: No, I'm trying to get through to some of the personnel inside, you'd think they'd at least have back up communications online.....hold on. I think I've got a hold of Boss.

Burton: Really?

Riley: Yeah, I'll put him on loudspeaker through my computer, he should be able to hear you if you talk normally...I just upgraded the microphone on this, he could even hear a pin drop with input on this thing.

Burton: Kid, just put him on, will you?

Riley: Yes, sir.

Riley adjusts a few settings on his computer and then activates an encrypted link between his computer and one of Boss' office terminals, and they waste no time on formalities given the current situation.

Burton: Boss you there?

Boss: Yes Colonel, I'm shocked to see your ship arriving though. I thought I told you to go to Empire-Heart?

Burton: The sudden disconnection was something of a concern on our end.

Boss: I see, I suppose that was rather out of place. Seen as though you came, you may as well help me clean up this mess. I'll open one of the hangar doors in the middle of the building so you can dispose of our robot attackers.

Burton: Do we need to divide our attacks to contain the situation?

Boss: No, the ones on the lower levels have all nearly been taken care of by our forces. They've been slowly moving up the building floor by floor in order to try to get at me personally.

Burton: An attempt on your life?

Boss: Not immediately. From what I can tell from the machine's communications chatter, kidnapping seems to be their objective.

Burton: Well, I guess I'll have to be the one to break the news to them, because that isn't happening.

Boss: Good to hear, I'd like to fill you in on more of what's going on within the building, but I've been locking out key systems in order to restrict the robot soldiers’ movements. You'll need to depend on E.T. Riley to handle any obstructions you come across.

Riley: We will?... I mean..of course we will...I'm the one with the computer and all...

Boss: I'm getting hit with another cluster virus Colonel, just do what you do on your end.

Burton: Alright, I...

Riley:...He's already cut off.

Burton: Where does he get off disconnecting like that? It's rude.

Echo: Tell me about it, I'm always the type who is polite enough to let people finish their conversations.

Riley: You two are unbelievably hypocritical, you know that?

Burton: Kid?

Riley: Yeah?

Burton: Shut up, that's an order.

Riley: Yes, sir...I guess...

As the three of them wait patiently on Pop's dropping them off, Pop's pilots the Dark-Blade 7 through the hangar doors flying over several Unity soldiers exchanging fire with machines on the lower levels, a painstaking site for the pilot as he watches three Unity soldiers get incinerated as an airship they were using for cover explodes in front of them.

Eventually, they arrive at the centre of the hangar where the Unity security teams are just being finished off by the machines. Burton and Echo are first to see this as the deployment hatch opens and the machines readily turn their fire onto them, Burton and Echo take cover behind each side of the hatch briefly, with Burton pulling the oblivious Riley into cover next to him, and once Echo hears the sound of the machines reloading, she signals Burton and he gives the order.

Burton: Alright, we're coming in hot, head straight for cover!

Burton jumps out first pulling Riley with him whilst Echo shoots two machines legs off in the back of the room before jumping down also, once their boots hit the ground of the hangar the Dark-Blade 7 begins to head off back out of the hangar and Burton, Riley and Echo move into cover behind two separate inactive airships.

Burton slowly exits his cover and moves along a walkway in order to meet the machines halfway as he holds his assault rifle at the ready and he opens fire on two on the left blowing their heads clean off causing a third arriving machine to trip over his fallen comrades and break into several pieces on the ground.

As Burton opens fire on three arriving machines to his left Echo carefully aims at a packaging crane in the back of the room, she opens fire on the cord causing it to drop a large collection of scrap metal on to ten arriving automated soldiers on the right.

As the machines Echo just crushed scream and explode, Burton's gets his leg locked in the grip of a broken machine which is crawling along the ground Burton in response uses his rifle to chainsaw the machine arm clean off at the elbow with gunfire freeing his leg long enough for him to raise his boot and stomp down on the machines skull.

Diving into cover at the middle of the walkway Echo shoots down two more machines blasting their chest out from their bodies while Burton tosses a grenade at the centre door of the hangar where four more machine reinforcements where arriving, as the grenade goes off it causes an explosive chain reaction in the surrounding fuel barrels and an inactive airship that clears out another sixteen machines.

With the immediate area cleared Burton, Riley and Echo begin to head through the broken machines and they approach the hangar door where Riley starts to work on the terminal.

Riley: Wow, these machines were locking and unlocking this thing each time they used it...talk about thorough.

Burton: Stop patting the objects on the back, kid, just tell me if you can open this thing.

Riley: I'll have it open in a second, providing nothing shoots me while I do it...

As Riley says this Echo smirks and fires her rifle in the air taking out one of the distant roof tiles for no other reason besides the fact that she felt like it, Burton tries not to get involved as Riley turns to her with a petrified look in his eyes.

Riley: What the hell are you doing!?! You scared the crap out of me!

Echo: What? It was a joke...I heard somewhere humour builds camaraderie...Haven't you got a door you should be opening right now?

Riley: This isn't over Echo.

Echo: It never is...

As Echo now contented takes a step back from teasing Riley, she along with Burton patiently wait as Riley makes short work of the door and grants them access to the interior of the Unity HQ. As they walk through the corridors, the sight looks pretty grim, with plenty of dead Unity soldiers scattered throughout the area.

Burton and the others look over the mess for a couple of minutes as they advance through the corridors until Burton eventually looks out of one of the windows to see the city below as he then asks.

Burton: What floor are we on right now, exactly?

Riley: Can't you tell?

Echo: This is a REALLY tall building, Riley, and between you and Boss' constantly redecorating each floor, it's easy to get lost.

Riley looks up and down the corridors trying to figure it out himself before then resorting to checking his personal computer, at which point he finally has their answer for them.

Riley: It's floor 127.

Burton: You're kidding me right!?!

Riley: No...why?

Burton: We need to get close to the top...

Riley: Why is that?

Burton: Because then we can go on the defence and we won't be racing against time. If they're after Boss then we can solve the problem by standing between his office and them.

Riley: Alright, well if we take one of the lifts I'm sure I can get us ahead of their attack movements...even if Boss has locked them out.

Burton: Sounds good, I just hope he can keep them busy enough while we move.

Echo: A lot of brave cleaning drones might need to lose their lives for that sacrifice. Can you live with that?

Burton: I'm willing to take that risk, let's move.

Burton, Riley, and Echo head for the nearest elevator to move up a few hundred floors in order to keep Boss safe, an issue which is somewhat of a major one within the walls of the Unity HQ. Far outside of the walls of the Unity HQ however over on the west side of Destiny City, Colonel Michael Burton's longtime friend and comrade Lee sits in a cab which is heading down a somewhat congested road in the city.

As the cyborg sits looking out the window nonchalantly, his partner and secretary Carla sits across from him with a large collection of what appears to be shopping bags surrounding her.

The only difference between these bags and regular shopping bags, however, is that these bags are loaded with a large range of guns, explosives and ammunition, along with a couple of crates which are loaded with higher grade anti-tank weaponry.

As they sit in this taxi Carla has some choice words about the items they picked up on today’s shopping trip.

Carla: Remind me again why we need all of these weapons?

Lee doesn't break his attention from the window as some of the odd behaviour of some fleeing citizens is catching his attention. This doesn't stop him from answering, however.

Lee: We deal in killin love, you spend money to make money...You can't kill people without weapons.

Carla: But you only use your sword when you're fighting. I do find your sword attractive and I'm not complaining about how skilled you are with it. My main problem is that you don't use anything else, which kind of makes these guns impractical.

Lee: I use my surroundings as a weapon, don't I?

Carla: Believe me, the amount of times I've cleaned up that office after one of your many enemies has paid us a visit is evidence enough that you use your surroundings, but surroundings don't require ammo.

Lee: Look, it's just to be prepared, you never know when we'll need guns for any reason. You'll definitely need to use them if someone breaks in while I'm not around, right?

Carla: I suppose...

Lee: Like two weeks ago, when you shot that milkman who came in raging and screaming with a bloody knife that he was gonna kill me.

Carla: In my defence, anyone who breaks into a house should be prepared for people to defend themselves.

Lee: And if I didn't buy guns from that shady bloke at the black market every couple of months, we'd have to defend ourselves with something boring....like a knife, or a pool table.

Carla: You're the only one in the history of time who has killed an intruder with a pool table.

Lee: Look that one up on that internet before you say that for certain love, you never know how many crazy bastards are on the face of this planet until you do some light reading.

Carla: I suppose you're right, I mean...Lee? Is everything alright?

Lee is halted by the sudden realisation that the ever slowing traffic has now ground to a complete stop.

Lee: What the hell's going on here, there's never a traffic jam here.

Carla: It's not like traffic is that bad here?

Lee at this moment impatiently chaps the window between the driver's seat and his own, at which point the driver rolls down the window at the press of a button on the dashboard as he listens to what Lee has to say.

Lee: Oi mate, why've we stopped?

The taxi driver looks ahead through the windscreen along with checking his GPS as he proceeds to say.

"Someone appears to be blocking the lead vehicle in traffic, my friend, I can't tell you who or what it is, this is a knock-off GPS, no details...just bleeps."

Lee: Just don't overcharge us for the traffic congestion. The last taxi driver who tried to fuck me over didn't have a good day.

"What does that mean?"

Carla: (Sighs)...It means he wants to rip your spine out. Sorry if I don't sound shocked, but I'm just happy I won't be cleaning it out of my carpet.

"I see...eh...let us hope it is just a squirrel wandering on the road..."

Lee: In the middle of the city, are you a bloody moron or something?

"I...eh...."

As Lee continues to badger the driver to either move or shut off his fare metre, an even bigger problem is developing at the area of obstruction which is causing the traffic jam. The lead vehicle in the congested traffic is a Unity G.R.D.F. armoured tank which is heading on route to respond to one of the many city alarms going off within the Unity communication circles.

The vehicles were racing to the reported scene of the incident, until now, where the road is now blocked by a man Dressed in a worn "ten-gallon" bleach stained hat and tattered boots, this man has the shady appearance of a nomad.

He is visibly resourceful, and much of his light armour and clothing looks as though it has been picked up and repaired on his travels over all of this lean and light apparel this man wears a faded poncho over it all with a symbol on it that appears to have some significance, but it is too worn to figure out what it is.

With his sinister red eyes glaring back at these soldiers this man stands confidently before the armoured tank as he is followed by a group of sixteen grey skinned soldiers all identical, lab-made monsters who are behemoths in size with an average height 8 ft 7 and rough weight of 560lbs.

Surrounded by this much mass of raw military power, you'd think this nomad man would be slightly unnerved, but he simply tips his hat to the armoured Unity as one of the Unity soldiers shouts out to him from an internal speaker.

"You there! The one in the tattered clothes and your basketball team buddies there! Clear the area! We're on official Unity business!"

The shady character simply flicks his hat up slightly with his index finger as he proceeds to smirk and casually say.

Jago: Sorry boys, the names Jago...Jago-13. And I'm afraid I'm running the Unity corporation out of town. Don't beat yourselves up too much now...you all had a good run while it lasted.

There is some mild murmuring from the inside of the armoured vehicle as the soldiers talk amongst themselves for a brief second until the same man who addressed this Jago as before utters more orders towards him.

"That's a negative...Mr...13...We're gonna have to take you into custody for obstruction of national security procedures, please stand by while we deploy soldiers to arrest you.”

From the back of the vehicle, several Unity soldiers begin to step out armed with standard assault-rifles as they prepare themselves to take this man in. Jago, however, rolls his eyes at the sight of this as he is unimpressed with the Unity's attitude towards his threats.

Jago, not willing to wait until he's arrested however, decides to strike first as he draws a large green blade from a scabbard on his back and he proceeds to charge towards the Unity forces as his towering grey skinned escorts provide him with cover fire.

As he draws closer to the vehicle the soldiers inside panic, and with a total disregard for the safety of the surrounding citizens, they blatantly open fire on Jago, but the mysterious man manages to pick up his running speed to a level that allows him to weave in and out of the shots as he jumps up into the air and towards the armoured tank, they aim high to try to strike him down, but each shell they fire gets deflected and knocked into nearby vehicles and buildings, Jago eventually lands on top of the armoured vehicle crashing down on top of it, and he slices it clean in half in a supreme display of strength.

As the tank is cut in half and the bodies launch out from within, Jago slices both drivers in half, he then jumps off of the tank decapitating two Unity soldiers as he lands back on the ground. Lee's attention is partially drawn to this situation with the sounds of explosions as more and more citizens flee in panic, before Lee can make a move however, the taxi reverses and makes a u-turn as two more armoured Unity vehicles pass them by.

As the taxi screams down the road in the opposite direction, the two armoured vehicles that passed by it are busy deploying multiple additional Unity soldiers as Jago just finishes off with the last one from the previous batch. Jago, more than ready for them, simply turns around and winks at them. In response, the squad leader shouts to the rest of the Unity soldiers.

"Open fire!!!"

The soldiers try to shoot, but Jago moves too fast for them and he runs up to pick them off one by one, cutting one through the collarbone, and another by cutting his right arm clean off, the final soldier tries to take him down but Jago just deflects each shot and cuts and x shape clean through the last soldiers chest before kicking the falling sections to the nearby pavement. Jago keeps on moving down the road, killing multiple Unity soldiers in his path as he unknowingly gets closer and closer to Lee's taxi, where the cyborg is currently screaming at the driver.

Lee: You cheeky little arsehole! Is this how you screw all your customers into paying you more!?! Screaming, then driving in the opposite direction, I'm paying you to take us home mate!

The taxi driver keeps checking his rearview mirror with the look of fear in his eyes as he responds to Lee in a panic-stricken tone.

"Listen, my friend! It's company policy not to drive cabs through explosions!"

Carla: I'm pretty sure it doesn’t say it in your employee handbook.

Lee: In fact in this day and age, most minimum wage workers come with clauses in their contracts which encourage them to do more for less not the opposite, I'm sure your employer would much rather you take us to our destination and pick up a fare, than flee and risk losing out on business.

Carla: You've been reading on up on Labour economics?

Lee: You know me, love. You leave shit lying around then I'll read it.

"You two are unnaturally calm in this situation! You don't understand the severity of our current condition, my friends"

Lee: Would you just pull over and let us out if you're gonna be a moody bloody bitch about all this?

"No, I still need fare!"

Lee: Oh for fuck sake!

As the taxi driver continues to scream down the road, more and more of the suspicious grey skinned soldiers begin to appear all around the streets, proceeding to do nothing beyond simply causing as much havoc as they can around the area.

On the corner of the street that the unreasonable taxi driver is driving down another armoured Unity vehicle pulls out in front of the taxi causing the driver to slam on the breaks a fair distance away in order to avoid a crash, as the taxi stops however, one of the large grey-skinned soldiers opens fire on the armoured vehicle with a rocket launcher from on top of a nearby rooftop causing the armoured vehicle to explode in a matter of seconds before their eyes.

Unity soldiers keep on dying left and right as Lee begins to understand the full intensity of the situation. Large barricades get air dropped down by various arriving unity airships to contain the situation as more and more of these mysterious grey skinned soldiers flood the streets.

The taxi driver, however, doesn't let Lee leave as he sees the cyborg reaching for the door handle to his left and instead he performs another u-turn, this time however he heads down an alternate road and then through an alleyway to try to escape the lockdown of the barricades.

Just as the taxi driver gets to the edge of the alleyway, however, several more of the enemy soldiers drop down from the rooftops onto the main road ahead and they ready themselves for combat on the small vehicle that's only armed with a fare meter. At this moment the taxi driver begins to break down and cry as he whines out loud.

"We are going to die here! I thought this was the safest city in the world!"

Lee finally seeing his opportunity hands a communications radio to Carla from one of the bags and he says to her.

Lee: Stay in touch with me, love, and make sure this sobbing bastard takes you where you need to go.

Lee steps out of the car and draws his own sword as Carla calls out to him one last time.

Carla: What are you going to do?

Lee: I'm gonna handle this, that's all.

Carla: By doing what?

Lee: Aggressive negotiations.

Carla: Alright, have fun...

Carla shuts the door behind Lee as he slowly walks towards the soldiers and she then draws a handgun from one of the shopping bags and she holds a gun to the taxi driver’s head.

Carla: Hey there, care to pick up the pace. I want to be back at my place in time for my stories.

The taxi driver looks down the barrel of the gun through his rearview mirror and he takes a few nervous deep breaths as he turns once again and begins to move through the city back roads following Carla's GPS which is less "bleeps" and more "details" for clearer movements through the current state of emergency. As they begin to flee Lee cuts down a building to his left, leaving it to collapse behind him as he moves so that none of the advancing soldiers will try to slip past him to chase Carla. With all of the formalities squared away, Lee turns to the soldiers and says.

Lee: You lot ready to dance!?!

And his cybernetic eye glows as it targets one of them for certain destruction. Lee runs over to the three soldiers targeting the right one first as he charges and slides along the ground kicking the large beasts footing from beneath him as he sends him flying into the middle soldier where he cuts them both in half while they fall in mid-air. Lee then cuts the third man's limbs into shreds as he proceeds to kick the pieces off into various different directions. A fourth soldier tries to strike Lee down from behind, but Lee simply locks his hand around the soldier's skull and he slams his face into the hood of a nearby car, setting off the alarm.

Two more of the grey soldiers run out of a store to Lee's left, but before they can even strike, Lee cuts both their heads off and sends them flying through a nearby cake shop window, ruining all of the wedding cakes on display.

One of the large soldiers finally manages to display what he's really capable of as he lifts a parked car and tosses it at Lee, Lee leans back far enough to let the car just barely graze his cybernetic chin, and as he lunges back up to his feet the soldier tosses another, Lee kicks this second car back at the soldier with enough force to rip the beast body clean off of its shins leaving the bottom half’s of each leg the only thing standing as the rest of the beast's body is flattened underneath high-velocity impact of Lee's return throw.

Lee proceeds to run through the streets following the sounds of explosions and gunfire, knowing that he has to find some kind of leader to kill, or at least subdue, to halt this large-scale attack.

As Lee runs two of the odd-looking soldiers approach from the right, but Lee makes short work of them as he slices a lamp post clean in two and he boots it flying towards them where it eventually hits them with enough force to send them crashing into a nearby fuel tanker which explodes on impact, with the subsequent blast killing five more of the soldiers who were just arriving to try to take Lee on.

As Lee runs, he eventually comes across one of the Unity air dropped barricades, something that wasn't fully Lee-proofed however as he simply drives his fist through it creating a big enough hole for him to simply walk through. As he passes through, he boots sections of the collapsed rubble into several approaching soldiers to thoroughly crush their insides under the weight of the sectioned concrete.

Lee continues advancing through the streets as he spots another group of Unity soldiers facing off in the centre of the road, he tries to run up to assist them but as he draws close, everyone’s attention is refocused on the sudden arrival of an insanely large transport aircraft, the aircraft itself not being something to be particularly concerned about at this moment, but more what it's currently deploying.

Unity AA-guns shoot down the aircraft just as it successfully makes its delivery, causing the craft to explode while the crate falls. As the crate lands, it breaks apart revealing that inside there is a Cavan Baxter brand Cybernetic-Rex inside which paralyses all of the unity soldiers in fear.

This fear is quickly proven to be a legitimate one as the large robotic dinosaur fires a concreted laser cannon which cuts through all of the Unity soldiers one by one, and in some cases even incinerating them.

Lee watches in shock as this beast rips two Unity airships out of the skies and breaks them off of a nearby building, the shock not being at the sight of the beast, he's fought variations of it before, but it's the fact that one is here in Destiny-City that is shocking.

Lee is about to charge for it but he is partially distracted by the mysterious Jago jumping overhead on the rooftops, Lee thinks fast and tosses a tracking device he picked up at the black market on to him so he can pursue him later, with his main concern at the moment being the destruction of this large robotic beast before him.

Lee charges towards the large robotic tyrannosaurus-rex and he leaps out of the way of its laser as it shoots at Lee from his left. Lee then charges the beast’s right leg and using his sword he proceeds to chop sections out of it one-by-one, eventually this causes the machine to stagger as it leans on a nearby skyscraper as a crutch.

Lee then runs up the machine's leg cutting off and through any spare panel or loose piece of equipment he can see, the Cybernetic-Rex kicks Lee off mid-procedure however and sends him flying to the ground.

Lee, in a quick defensive move, responds by grabbing a nearby delivery truck by the open driver seat door, and he proceeds to swing the vehicle overhead until he builds enough momentum, at which point he lets it go, hurling it straight into the face of the large-scale machine crashing it into its radar effectively blinding it. With the machine unable to see, it starts firing blindly all around the surrounding streets until Lee gets close enough to it.

Lee standing to the machines left, proceeds to run up the closest building but is stopped midway as the Cybernetic-Rex clears its vision and knocks Lee off mid-run, Lee, hitting the ground with a thunderous impact, leaps back on to his feet and he then dodges another incoming laser, just as the unsettled rubble lands around him, Lee runs and slides underneath the Cybernetic-Rex and he latches both hands on to its tail, in an unreal display of strength Lee then proceeds painstakingly hurl the Cybernetic-Rex through the air, tossing it by its tail, Lee watches it disappear off into the distance and crash land somewhere with a resulting explosion, a crude but effective way of dealing with robotic dinosaur attack in the end.

With the area now cleared, Lee heads off through a collection of trashed and collapsed buildings which still have flames burning in them from the attacks. Lee emerges from the other side of the building through the smoke clouds where he spots Jago just finishing off with a Unity sniper on the roof of the building, Jago tosses the sliced body of the dead Unity man to the side as he looks up at the smoking building to see Lee watching him, Jago shockingly recognises Lee somehow (most likely to news reports or word of mouth on his travels) and as he looks on he says.

Jago: Ah, the famed cyborg/living-blender has joined the dance. This should be fun, though I'm not going to make this easy on him...

Lee hearing every word laughs it off as jumps down to pursue him and Jago begins to run in to a wide open drainage duct, Lee following every step of the way chases him through a series of broken flood gates and knocked over pipes until they emerge at the other side, where Jago tries cutting the mechanism to a set of steel shutters to slow Lee down, Lee just cuts through these however and continues pursuit as he cuts through the last of the floodgates and pipes, doing God knows what to the cites plumbing and he then follows Jago up a nearby fire escape which leads him to the roof of a building, as he gets to the roof however Lee is shocked to find out that this building is right next to where the C-Rex he had thrown has landed.

With Jago suddenly vanishing from sight the moment Lee arrives on the rooftop, Lee has no choice but to finish what he started with this larger machine, as it fights its way back up to its feet to face him.

Standing on the roof and being pretty much on face level, Lee blatantly runs up to the robot and tries to cut its large face clean off as he violently swings his sword at the beast, the Cybernetic-Rex fights back however and he strikes the entire roof with concentrated laser blasts nearly obliterating every inch of the roof as Lee leaps between which sections are left to avoid the strikes.

Once the laser fire ceases, the C-Rex tries to crush Lee with a head-butt, with Lee only narrowly managing to backflips out of the way in time, as Lee flips through the air he strikes his blade through two key sensors on the robotic dinosaurs head which causes its behaviour to change dramatically as it opens it mechanical mouth and proceeds to try and crush Lee between his sharp robotic teeth, unable to break Lee's powerful frame however the machine struggles as Lee swings his sword the best he can from his constricted position as he stabs the machines jaw line over and over again to try to get it to let go.

Eventually the C-Rex swings its head to the right sharply as it opens its jaw, causing Lee to to fly miles in the opposite direction as he crashes through the penthouse suite window of a nearby skyscraper as he disturbs the wealthy owner who seems oblivious to the attack going on outside as he was in the process of doing step aerobics in his living room, with the sudden arrival of Lee however he panics and grabs a nearby revolver he had sat on his coffee table which he uses to fire three shots into Lee's leg.

Lee being beyond agitated at this stage lifts the nearby large-scale aquarium and he smashes it off of the wealthy man’s face, maybe killing him, maybe not killing him, Lee doesn't bother checking as he instead heads for the window he entered through to resume fighting the C-Rex.

Lee jumps back out of the window he crashed through and he proceeds to defy gravity as he sprints down the side of the skyscraper, all the while the C-Rex is firing missiles back at Lee which he actively has to dive out of the way to avoid as he somehow manages to stay glued to the side of the blinding while doing so, once about halfway down the building Lee jumps off and lands on the head of the C-Rex where he drives his blade into the centre of machines skull, Lee continues wrestling it back and forth as he tries to do as much internal damage as possible and he then proceeds to run down the machines back dragging his blade through its insides each step of the way until finally reaching the bottom where he lands on his feet facing away from the machine and he casually sheaths his blade as it explodes behind him.

Lee knowing Jago won't have likely stopped for his convenience begins running through the streets of Destiny City after him once again.

In pursuit also is a collection of Unity solders who chase Jago down to a nearby train station, where the trains are surprisingly still in service as Jago arrives just in time to board one as the doors are closing not giving the Unity soldiers enough time to halt the train.

Lee, however, doesn't really wait on people going through such procedures and as he arrives at the train station, he forcefully pushes the two Unity soldiers in front of him to the ground leading to a violent face plant for both men, and Lee then leaps on to the top of the train, cutting the roofs off of each cart as he searches for the mysterious man.

Eventually, as he reaches the end of the train, he cuts the final roof off and he drops down into the last cart to see that Jago has taken the driver of the train hostage, holding his own sword close to the man’s throat.

Jago: Don't look at me with a pissed off face. This boy just wanted to test the strength of his throat to steel...that's all.

Lee: Who the fuck are you?...

Jago: Jago-13, look it up, I'm a real bad article, you don't want to mess with me, trust me on that one.

Lee: If you were really that bad, I'd have heard about you already.

Jago: Fractured logic, Mr cyborg, as humanity’s darkest secrets are always the best-kept ones. It's the only reason the world can continue to get darker each and every day it turns.

Lee: Enough with the philosophical bullshit. I've been working all day, mate.

Jago: You seriously don't fear one bit, do you?

Lee: Give me a reason I should, mate?...

Jago: Very well...

Jago casts the train driver forward to approach Lee, the driver walks thinking Lee is here to save him, but Lee doesn't even make eye contact with the man.

Instead, Lee's focus is on Jago who appears to be moving in a cryptic manner with his focus directed completely on the train driver, this isn't just for show, however, as suddenly without warning the train drivers limbs, fingers, neck, and head all start twisting and contorting out of place as the innocent man screams in pain, eventually he is lifted off of the ground by seemingly nothing and his arms, fingers, legs, and neck all snap at once along the man's skull caving in from unknown pressure.

Eventually Jago lowers his hands, and the body drops to the floor, with the mangled up corpse lying before him Jago approaches it and he slams the palm of his left hand onto the body, at which point Jago's hand starts glowing as he takes something from the body of this dead man, whatever it is he's drawing from the body, it seems to rejuvenate him somehow as his eyes glow once he's finished and he then proceeds to stand to his feet to face Lee once again.

Jago: Well?...

Lee: Neat little trick, does it come with an encore?

Jago: (Laughs) Wow, I've heard a lot of wild things about you, Mr Cyborg. But you must be bat shit fucking crazy if you can watch that with such a cool and collected look on your face.

Lee: Let's just get this over with alright?

Jago: OK, Mr Cyborg you asked for an encore, let me oblige with the ballad of your death, it's a solo act with my sword going through your throat at the end.

Lee: Pack it up, you twat, and prove you know how to use that bloody thing!

Jago just smiles and the two of them swing for one another, they clash blades quickly as Lee strikes slightly harder sending Jago spinning backwards, he spins in a full 360 degrees however and he then attempts to cut Lee's head off as the cyborg backflips to avoid the attack.

They clash blades twice more with the second strike being so powerful on Jago's end that he sends Lee back a few paces without the cyborg losing his footing, causing sparks to generate from the grinding alloys between Lee's feet and the train's floor.

They both look each other up and down at this point and now realise that they’ve both thoroughly underestimated each other, what's also painfully clear however is the two men's lust for combat as they now both realise that this might be kind of fun for them both and they waste no time at exchanging more shots as the train continues to power its way through the subway system.

Lee strikes first trying to cut off Jago's arm, he does this successfully but is shocked to see the limb regenerate, growing back instantaneously as he just smiles and winks saying...

Jago: Don't worry, Mr Cyborg, that is not the encore.

...And he continues to swing his blade at Lee, the two men clash swords as they fight through each cart Lee trashed on his way to get here, Jago cutting several seats off of what’s left of the walls as he proceeds to kick them into Lee's face only for Lee to slice them as they come at him.

Jago getting short on things he can throw at Lee however opts for the last large thing he can find which is an onboard vending machine for the public which is normally used for convenience sake, which is now instead getting sectioned by Lee as he proceeds to kick the dispensing cans back at Jago who deflects 37 of them before grabbing the final one and saying.

Jago: Erosive cola is no match for an indestructible man such as I.

Lee doesn't register a word of it however and he tries to strike Jago's face, Jago just barely dives out of the way however and he proceeds to grab Lee by his skull and with the open roof and walls that have recently been made by their fight, Jago is able to press Lee's face into the solid concrete as he grinds it off of the wall using the trains forward momentum to assist as sparks fly from this brutal punishment.

Lee fights back however by kicking both legs against the wall, quickly launching himself off of the wall and back onto the train.

The fight just gets worse and worse between the two as they try to outdo each other until the point where an onlooker would only see two beings facing one another in a fighting stance while two blurs at each side generate sparks around them where their arms should be. Somewhere in the middle of this brutality the two clash blades in such a furious manner that they both stand still with their blades caught in a deadlock as they glare at one another in anger.

Jago: I'm impressed Mr Cyborg, I've been all over the world and killed thousands of brave men, but you are the first ruthless one I have faced...and you're not making it easy to kill you.

Lee: You'll have to forgive me if I don't feel sorry for you.

Jago: Pity is not what I am after Mr Cyborg, no no, I just want to reschedule this little exhibition we've had here.

Lee: Why? Where the fuck have you got to be?

Jago: That's a member's only secret I'm afraid.

Jago backflips out of the deadlock and Lee chases him to the edge of the train. Before Lee can catch him however the train just makes its way out of the underground and onto a high-level bridge in the middle of Destiny City, conveniently on the other end of the tunnel there is an unlicensed airship ready and waiting with an open deployment hatch which Jago jumps into.

Next to the train tracks on this exterior area however there is a highway road where Lee is shocked to spot Carla and the taxicab driver, as the taxi drives alongside the train tracks and the airship takes off Lee thinks all is lost, however Carla catches Lee completely off guard as she opens up one of the large rocket launcher cases they picked up at the back market and she proceeds to use it on the airship taking out one of the engines.

At first glance, this looks like a good thing but as they watch on they see that the airship is now crashing towards the Unity G.R.D.F. HQ meaning they’ve just sent this powerful assassin straight to Burton and Boss' doorstep. Something Lee doesn't want thrown in his face at a later date as he takes a deep breath and says.

Lee: Bugger this!

Lee then jumps over onto the roof of the taxi where Carla moves out of the way so he can climb in through the sunroof. As Lee sits down on his seat once again in the taxi he taps the driver on the shoulder and points to the Unity HQ.

Lee: There! Now!

Just as Lee issues this order, however, Carla can't help but voice her concerns.

Carla: Lee, I don't think that's really a good idea, there is nothing we can really do for them, anyway. I've been checking our sources from my computer here...but they say the power is out in certain sections of the building, and the elevators have been malfunctioning since the attack started.

Lee: What about the stairs?

Carla: They don't have a direct system. only stairs between certain floors.

Lee: I can only imagine they're fucking it up on purpose so they can get control of things, especially if they're being attacked.

Carla: There's no way you can move through there, though. Unless you literally run up the walls and kick open one of the windows, shattering all the glass for a self-serving, over-the-top entrance.

Lee: Music to my ears, love. Sounds like a plan.

Carla: I was being sarcastic...

Lee: You should do it more often, it's when you have your best ideas. Now that we've got the entry down, we just have to wait until this shady taxi driver gets us there.

Carla: Good to see that little run around town didn't wear you out at least.

Lee: That was nothing, I'm just getting warmed up love...

Lee and Carla sit patiently in the back seat of the taxi while the driver having a mild panic attack up front proceeds to drive them all the way to the Unit HQ. Back at the HQ Burton, Riley and Echo stand on floor 422 of the HQ interior. Burton and Echo stand facing opposite sides of a corridor as they open fire on robot soldiers attacking from both sides, with Riley crouching behind him next to a nearby rock sculpture he is using for cover as he monitors the machine's movements from his computer.

As Burton blasts two machines to the ground with assault rifle fire several more proceed to burst out from vents above in an attempt to get close enough to latch on to his body to restrict his movements, Burton refocuses on these close up targets however and he kicks one of them so hard in their midsection he sends the robot flying into the other as the two machines crash through a nearby water cooler, Burton then grabs another robot by the arm and snaps its head clean off of its neck.

As more machines drop down Burton draws a knife from the inside of his jacket as he makes short work of the machines who wanted to get up close and personal, Burton stabs one machine in the left side of its mechanical face, he then stabs another smashing his blade through the robot's stomach, he grabs hold of another and rams it head first into a nearby wall shattering its skull to pieces and he boots the final one up towards the ceiling shattering it off of one of the many light fittings breaking the bulb in the process.

At the opposite side the machines are getting just as close to Echo also, she deals with the approaching machines as she takes her rifle and smashes sections of the machines with the stock end of the rifle, knocking arms and heads clean off before taking one as a human shield and using it to her advantage as she now casually takes her time in blowing one machines head off after another as there broken parts fall to the floor further trashing what is already now a pretty messed up corridor covered in glass, water, shot off wood panelling, scrap metal, and shell casings.

As the senseless destruction of these suicidal machines continues Burton, Echo and Riley are all taken off guard as the whole floor is rocked to its very core with the ground shaking below them as an explosion goes off on the opposite side of the floor.

As Burton and Echo stand to their feet, they notice the machines didn't take the large tremor well, with most of them tripping over themselves and breaking in response.

Echo: What the hell are these things made of? They're weaker than wet fucking paper...

Burton: There's plenty of the parts lying around, we'll use those to figure that out later. Right now we need to figure out what caused that explosion.

Echo: Could've been an earthquake, maybe?...

Riley finally dusting himself off from his less dramatic fall is quick to explain why that isn't possible.

Riley: Actually The Unity HQ is an earthquake resistant structure, designed with all currently existing technologies to keep the building from even feeling any potential tremors.

Echo: This monster building isn't weak to earthquakes at all?

Riley: No, from the foundation design of the building to the structure of each floor, the building is designed to reduce damage in the event of such an incident, and that's just the backup measures, the main thing that keeps the building safe is the anti-gravity fields which keep the HQ free from the force of gravity or the wrath of weather damage...rain gets through but high winds and alterations to environmental stability are altered by compensating energy fields with Eve constantly adjusting it to keep the building steady at all times.

Echo: Sounds like too much effort to keep a tall building in check if you ask me.

Riley: It's one system of many to deal with one thing, I could go on for hours about how this building operates differently from that of any...

Burton: Kid!

Riley: Yeah?

Burton: Do you think in between play-acting as a vocal embodiment of a Unity procedure manual you could see your way round to maybe telling me where and what that actual cause of the tremor was?

Riley: Oh right, yeah. It was an unlicensed airship. It crashed on the opposite side of the floor. The explosion was a self-destruct...I'm guessing it was a failed suicide run.

Burton: I want to see it with my own eyes before I rest easy on that analysis.

Burton moves quickly, followed by Echo and Riley to the opposite side of the floor to investigate the explosion.

They enter a heavily damaged open roofed area of the floor where one of the large grey skinned soldiers that faced Lee in the streets previously bursts out from the flaming wreckage of the crashed airship, Burton asking no questions however just shoots him in the head, this shockingly only slows him down instead and Burton has to continue to shoot him in the head another three times before the large soldier falls to the ground.

This is only the beginning however as more of these strange artificial soldiers start to appear all around the floor, bursting out from all around the area. Guns start to blaze as some of these men still have weapons and are not shy in using them, and they exchange shots with Burton and Echo who move in and out of cover as they return fire whilst Riley hides under a knocked over steel desk. Burton guns down two of these large men with one of additional shot missing their falling corpse causing a stray bullet to fly inches from Riley as he nervously says to himself.

Riley: This is just great, my last day on this planet, and I wasted it browsing the internet for cat pictures
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