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Intro

There are two specialized 

Forms of the military

RRTS and the Colonial Marines

There is a hidden third branch

The Psych Corps

Extremely few in numbers

They are rarely deployed

A State secret that is in danger of being 

Exposed unless they can be hidden

In the regular military.
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RRTS Special Operations Team 6 was getting ready for a well-earned vacation when Sarge came into the room. "Reaper, in my office now." he said as turned and went back into his office. After getting a call from the General’s staff, Sarge had questions as to why Reaper was being involved. 

Reaper, a 35 year old man, had to secure the weapon that he had been cleaning. Making sure the ammo was as well, he went to Sarge’s office, making the observation that Sarge was in dress clothes. "What's up, Sarge?"

"We have a meeting with the General of RRTS. I can explain in the transport capsule. You have five to get into nice clothes." Reaper turned and went down to his area and returned wearing dress pants and a dress shirt. They went to the transit system and boarded a transport capsule. Sarge explained where they were going and got Reaper's attention. "You know that we are getting some new people in the team, right? You know of Hellfire ..."

Reaper’s head snapped towards Sarge. "Hellfire, yeah.” Searching his mind he began to remember how she had been involved with in the military. “She is part of the Psych Corps. My family found her in a special cryo tube on Mars when I was younger. Why?" Reaper could briefly recall the collapse at the archaeological station on Mars that had taken his parents. They had been one of the first teams of scientists and had found her cryo tube in the rocks not far from the entrance to the dig site. That place had always held a haunting memory for him. Now he was going to be seeing Hellfire again and the memories of his parents began to flood back.

"She is joining our team. For some reason she wants to talk to you alone before meeting the rest of the team. Any idea why that it would be?" Sarge asked. The transport capsule had come to a stop and they stepped out. “What do you know about her history?” Sarge wasn’t sure that he wanted to have a female on the team due to bad feeling that this create trouble with the RRTS’s well-known pervert. Also the fact that she was talking with Reaper before getting to know the Sarge and the other members of the team bothered him.

“Thought I told you, when I was younger I lived on Mars with my family. We were one of the first teams that were working there.” 

The Sarge nodded, remembering the challenges that Reaper had with going through to Mars on past missions. He had always felt like there was more to the story. Maybe he would find out why Reaper didn’t like Mars so much and why he was hyper-vigilant on those particular missions.

Reaper continued “Like I said my family found her cryo tube on Mars when I was a young kid. After the accident we came home to Earth and she joined the military. We lost touch over the years,” Reaper said remembering the promise that he made all those years ago. A promise that he had kept secret all this time. As they walked to the meeting location, Reaper could hear her voice in his mind. He smiled causing Sarge and the General to look at him oddly.

"What is the smile for SGT Grimm?" the General asked. He had seen and known SGT Grimm for years and he knew that barely ever smiled so his interest was piqued.

"I was remembering the special nickname she gave me when I was younger. It’s almost like I can hear her in my head. I can hear her voice - in my head. I have been able to do that for years." Reaper said. Again he kept the promise secret. That was something personal, private, meant for the two of them. They didn’t need to know about that part of his past... yet.

The General handed Sarge and Reaper each a folder containing the same dossier. “A brief overview of her history and past work.” They were reviewing her history, skill set, and combat training files. She had been busy since joining the military. The General said "SGT. Grimm, Hellfire is in the next room. She wants to talk with you before meeting the team. Know any reason why she would ask for you specifically?"

“Maybe past history?” Reaper indicated, intentionally omitting the promise that he made. Reaper went to the door, knocked and went in. Sarge and the General watched through a two way mirror, not sure what to expect. They knew she was Psych Corps but, didn’t know of the connection that Reaper and Hellfire had. They were about to get the shock of a lifetime. The General and Sarge knew that Reaper was holding something back about his past and soon they were about to go ‘what the hell’.
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Reaper walked into the room where Hellfire was waiting and felt like he had stepped back in time. There she stood, long black hair braided like always and a black jumpsuit. Reaper noticed that the braid was ornate and far more unique than he had seen before. She turned to face him, and her smile lit up the room. "John, long have been the years since we last saw each other. Long have the years been on your heart."

"Catana, often I have thought of you. Memories of the past and of the times we spent together. I also remember the promise that I made all those years ago when I was 20," Reaper said. He smiled and caressed her cheek. "Long have I waited for this day."

"For me as well. How have you been, my chosen?” Her language seemed to change to a more formal almost ritualized dialect. “My Chosen, do you accept the life of the immortal? For me as concubine, companion, and partner in life eternal?" 

"Yes, my Chosen." Reaper said as he undid the buttons on his shirt collar. Hellfire walked over and bit him on the neck, releasing after a few moments. She then bit into her wrist which he drank from.

*** 
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THE GENERAL HAD NOTICED the change in the way that they were talking to each other and was trying to figure out what was going on. What was the promise that was made almost 20 years ago? Why did the language style change so much? What the hell?! She just bit him! The General was about to go in when Reaper spoke to the window. "Years ago, I made a promise and you heard me agree to this. Hellfire and I have been connected since we first met. Our fates were intertwined when we met on Mars. I can be a stabilizer for her when things go awry as they often do on missions and in life. When I was younger, I made the promise after finding out that she would be working in the military. We have always had a mental connection and the promise is something I have been waiting for. Through it I can be happy for a change. Besides, both of you know me to hold a promise as something that is to be kept under the best of my ability. I have always been attached in many ways to Hellfire and often would dream of her. Now she is here with me."

The General looked totally lost as to what was going on. He knew Reaper would do anything within his power to keep a promise that he made even if it was a lifetime ago. Suddenly something clicked inside him. He would have to work fast to get all the orders written and changed. He would also have to push to get a set of legal certificates that would be needed. He was determine to make sure that they had the best chance of staying together as possible.

***
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BOTH WOUNDS HAD HEALED and Sarge came in. "Reaper, I am going to go back ahead of you. We need to get the quarters reorganized for the two of you. Go with Hellfire to collect her stuff and we will meet back at the barracks." Reaper responded, “yes, sir” to the orders given. As Sarge left, he was still concerned about the team’s pervert. Portman would be a handful, and this would mean keeping him on a tight leash. He departed ahead of them for a chance to explain to the team that things were going to change, that they would have to learn to behave. He also had to deal with the fact that Hellfire had a higher rank than him and could override him if she felt like it. It was shown in her orders and the way that they were written. Plus the General was up to something, and he wasn’t sure what to expect from that.

***
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AS REAPER AND HELLFIRE went to leave, the General stopped them. "You know that RRTS is being absorbed by the Colonial Marines. We need to make sure that the two of you stay together so ..." he held up a marriage license "I need your signatures on this. They won't split up a married couple. This is the best way and the orders will show that you are to stay together. The orders have been worked to where if you need to you can due to your rank, override
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