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General Albert Beck’s private UN funded training facility located on an unknown planet at the edge of the local system.

Ten years ago  November 19. 2098

––––––––
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As thick dark clouds fill the air, a storm rages on the unmarked planet’s surface. As the weather continues to seemingly get even harsher as time goes on, a motorcycle stops alongside a cabin overlooking the nearby beach. The driver of the motor vehicle is none other than Earth operative Rain, the widely respected hero of the entire galaxy.

Rain steps off of the bike and he moves to the beach, passing by soldiers training in various forms of combat, both ranged and hand to hand. On the beach, several of General Beck’s soldiers are sparring, listening to his instructions as Rain stops and watches on.

General Beck: Strike! Defend! Counter! Repeat!.... Strike! Defend! Counter! Repeat!.... Strike! Defend! Counter! Repeat!...

General Beck says this over and over as his soldiers continue to beat each other senseless, practising the moves he has taught them over and over again, verbally pounding it into their heads. He does this until he notices Rain standing there observing.

General Beck: Enough! Discontinue!

The soldiers all halt the practice, stand to their feet, and they all hang on the General’s words.

General Beck: I want you all to take a good look at this man. This here is what a real soldier looks like.

All the soldiers turn to face Rain as the General points directly at him.

General Beck: Don't get me wrong, as far as everyday soldiers go, you are all above and beyond what many would expect...but for what I need? You are all still below average, and so we will all continue to train on this God-forsaken rock until you start to impress...

The soldiers continue to look at Rain as he stands perfectly composed, while all of their untrained eyes glare at him, radiating inexperience. The General smirking, as he knows he loves the events that are soon to follow, having seen it a million times before. The General points at Rain and he shouts his orders to his troops.

General Beck: Let's see how much you have all learned, whichever one of you manages to take down my star operative here, earns himself a spot on my unit. Don't hold back!...Do whatever it takes to bring him down, because he is not going to afford you any such luxuries!...

With no questions asked, one of the soldiers walks up to Rain and swings for him right away, and Rain quickly dodges. And now without wasting any time as two more approach him, he shows off the wide array of his skills as he counters the attacks of two of the soldiers twisting the joints in their arms to the point before breaking, which only leaves there arms feeling numb.

The third soldier tries to attack Rain, but the experienced veteran just simply steps to the side and trips Beck's soldier face first into the rain-soaked sands. This practice continues for a few minutes more, as Rain puts down soldier after soldier until one promising young man stands out among the rest.

Every soldier is taken down right away but him. A young man by the name of Yuri, who keeps standing up every time Rain counters his attacks and throws him to the ground. The young man shockingly seems to be getting some form of pleasure from this exercise, and the pain attached to it, as he shouts back to Rain.

Yuri: Hit me more!

In response, Rain tosses him 10ft across the ground, with Yuri digging up mounds of sand upon landing, but shockingly, Yuri stands up again begging and pleading for it to continue.

Yuri: Give it to me! I want everything you have!!!

Rain, seemingly impressed by nothing here, but the young man's endurance, continues to beat him within an inch of his life.

Yuri: Hit me! Hit me! Hit me, dammit!

The young man continues to beg and plead, and while all of his comrades have been left in agony, he continues to fight.

Both Rain and General Beck briefly look at one another with a new-found level of hope for this prospect, as Rain throws him down to the ground a few more times, and their hope is almost met with results... until Yuri shocks everyone by drawing a sidearm and trying to aim it at Rain.

Since this was a training exercise based on hand to hand combat, and the soldiers aren't fully trained, it's technically against base rules to have weaponry out here, let alone aim said weaponry at known superiors.

In response to this display of madness, some of General Beck’s recruits try to take the weapon from Yuri but he disgracefully kills each one that tries, putting to death four of the brave recruits, until Rain reaches him and removes the weapon from Yuri's hand's, quickly dismantling it, before promptly knocking Yuri unconscious afterwards.

Rain checks the ammo clip and sees that he had plenty of shots left, and seemingly wouldn't have thought twice about killing anyone else. As Rain tosses the gun to the side, General Beck moves over to stand beside him looking over the body saying.

General Beck: Good work Rain...that could've got real ugly real fast...

Rain: Who is this guy, anyway?

General Beck: A young man named Yuri Malum, he was put here by special request...we don't have a nation of origin from him, so I can only assume he's from a colony...

Rain: This is quite the train wreck here...I assume his career is over now?

General Beck: Putting madmen in our military can only lead to bad things...it would be bad for morale to keep him here...I'll see if they can book him into a correctional place until he gets tried for this mess.

Rain: It's a shame really....but don't worry about this one incident...we'll get a good set of recruits yet, General.

General Beck: Hopefully sooner rather than later. We can't have you on your own out there forever now, can we?

Rain: No...I don't intend to be doing this forever either...Though it's not a job you can really walk away from.

The General laughs and shakes his head as some more of his men approach to clean up the dead bodies, and Rain looks out to the sea, watching as the water crashes of the rocks along the coast, all the while wondering how long he can really keep doing this type of work...
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A Reunion With a Favour.
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Inside the medical bay, on board Rain's personal ship (known as the Jack 2).

Present day November 3. 2108.

––––––––
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Rain sits on the edge of a bed in his personal ship’s medical bay, as he stares out of the window gazing upon the sight of an attractively bright glowing moon reflecting in his eyes. Not long after she enters the room behind him, Dr Rebecca Adams moves in front of Rain to make clear eye contact, as she briefs him on a deeply troubling situation she feels should be brought to his attention.

Rebecca: Rain, I've got some rather unsettling yet important news....remember the other day when I said I might need a favour?...

Rain: I remember. You were talking about sending me on another mission, right?...

Rebecca: Yes...I know I never ask anything easy of you, Rain....but you're the only one I know who can do it. Truth be told... you're the only one I trust.

Rain: You're asking me to do this, simply because I'm capable? Remind me to stop being so dependable in future, will you?

Rebecca: Rain please, this is serious.

Rain: No kidding, I take it this one's gonna be messy?

Rebecca: To put it lightly, yes. It's the only reason I'm using the term “mission” rather than “favour” to describe it.

Rain: A mission briefing in a medical bay... This sure brings back memories of when we met. Shame I had to kill General Beck before this reunion got put together.

Rebecca starts preparing needles and other useful medical equipment ahead of medically clearing Rain for the task she is asking of him.

Rebecca: I'm sure he's regretting every briefing he's missing in hell as we speak.

Rain: Maybe we should invite Nora in his place?

Rebecca: Joking or not, the answer to that is a resounding NO, Rain, the less UN associated faces we have poking around this one, the better, the political sensitivity of the matter is bad enough as it is... without their anti-terror squads doubling the body count you leave in your wake.

Rain: Too true, plus I always do work better on my own.

Rebecca:  Looking to hurt the feelings of our Russian Super Soldier?

Rain: (Laughs) Sicarius knows he's an exception, he's more capable than most of what Nora is probably surrounded by these days.

Rebecca: Wait a minute, you didn't hear the news?

Rain: You told me to keep my stress levels down after my last psyche check, so I've been avoiding our intel feed like the Black Market Plague from Mars, I've only been reading what I need for missions, really.

Rebecca:  It's not horrible news really, it's just... after you annihilated Rex and his flagship, Nora took charge of her father’s unit...

Rain: Giving a commanding role to anyone that age, no matter how skilled, is simply ludicrous, she’s gonna have a hard time controlling her men as it is when they look at her as nothing more than her father's child.

Rebecca: That's not the best part of it, she discharged all of her father's most loyal men, and replaced them with her hand-picked unit...some are claiming it's the second coming of the unit you were placed in charge of whilst serving under Beck all those years ago.

Rain: I doubt she's intentionally following her father's example, but it does seem slightly similar. I just hope she can keep down the number of cover-ups, because without Rex's defunct Commonwealth watching her back, she's gonna need all the good karma she can get.

Rebecca: She conveniently runs into you every second or third mission of recent times, so I'm sure you'll be able to ask her then. She's developing a form of fan admiration for you, maybe?

Rain: I'd wager I'm more of a scapegoat in case anything goes wrong...

Rebecca: You have been more widely accepted again in recent years, due to your good publicity that we've been able to spread with the recent Commonwealth System Acquisition.

Rain: I thought I told you to use it for intelligence research only?

Rebecca: Melinda wanted to take some of the heat off of you, but felt too.... guilty....making the adjustments herself...So I may have lowered the severity of the bounty on your head to make her feel better....it's more of a “capture” than a “murder on site” agreement now.

Rain: (Sighs)... I guess there's nothing I can do about it now...

Rebecca: I'll be sure to show more self-control in the future, but Melinda is still fond of you to say the least, and I still need you in one piece for the mission.

Rain: What is this wonderful mission you are asking me to go on, anyway?...

Rebecca: Two weeks ago, when I was reviewing information on military channels, I saw that a scientist requested asylum of a US branch of Earth's Galactic army.

Rain: Who is it?

Rebecca:  His name is Dr Lucian Mad-Star,

Rain: Mad-Star?...

Rebecca: It's an alias surname,  as far as I know, his first name is real.

Rain: Why does he need an alias?

Rebecca: It's a trait his family seems to share, they take on names that resemble themselves.

Rain: What the hell do you do to get a name like that?

Rebecca: He blew up a star and created a black hole that murdered 7000 innocent citizens of an orbital space colony.

Rain: Naturally, after a display like that... your career can only go one of two ways.

Rebecca: You're right, he garnered a massive amount of attention by certain members of the unofficial government staff, who where quite skilled in sugar-coating the truth, namely the same ones who kidnapped me and blackmailed me into working for them in the past...frankly, that's how I met Dr Mad-Star in the first place.

Rain: So if former Commonwealth associates liked him enough, what did they put him to work on in the end?

Rebecca: Mad-Star was one of the supervisors of the Rex project, he also worked alongside my father long before I was born, and he's come up with a lot of our modern day advancements that you most probably wouldn't credit to him for, he does have degrees in Artificial Intelligence, Mechanical Engineering, Systems Engineering, and he had some well thought of experiences while working on some high-profile cases of weapons development. Last I hear he was head of the UN's top Galactic Administrative Unit's of Design in my absence...

Rain: Wait a minute...isn't he that guy who pioneered the first AI capable of controlling an entire station unmanned if necessary?...

Rebecca: I'm surprised you knew about that. Either way, he didn't just invent it, he's been innovating the technology for the past 20 years with much criticism to his ideals.

Rain: Yeah, I remember...“For computers to truly do the work of man to perfection, we have to make AI's themselves imperfect”....

Rebecca: You're seeming a lot more cultured today than normal Rain...I think I'm going to need to take your blood pressure...

Rain smirks and lets out a polite underwhelming laugh as he looks over some notes on Dr Mad-Star, which Rebecca hands him.

Rain: Seriously though, if he's so valued, why is no one else publicly interested in saving him?

Rebecca: It's most likely to avoid shining a light on his current and/or previous projects, that have been kept on a need to know basis. Plus the Commonwealth were still in power when he was making noise about my disappearance, after you destroyed the research station back in 2105 in your first encounter with Rex. Shockingly Dr Mad-Star was privileged to the documentation of what occurred on that mission, which is my fault as I did forward the information to him anonymously.

Rain: What happened then?...

Rebecca: Some claimed he started to partially lose his mind, though others said he was just deeply troubled, he'd became afraid of his own creations after knowing that creating Rex, and a large portion of the software used for Futurum Inferno, both aided in my disappearance.

Rain: So he struggled with his conscience?... That's it?...

Rebecca: Not exactly. For the first time in his career, he started turning back projects, and refusing to work on anything dangerous that was getting put across his desk.

Rain: Which I'm guessing by the state of modern weaponry these days...that was everything?

Rebecca: He was quietly trying to fall into obscurity, hoping to retire in his twilight years, and face the consequences of what he's done in the afterlife.

Rain: A man of faith? Shocking in his line of work.

Rebecca: I believe in God too, Rain. Faith in some cases can be a good tool to keep science in check...it's not necessary...but it can help. Regardless, this was round about the time he got kidnapped. It went unnoticed because I was busy alerting every major military and governing body at the time to evacuate a colony prior to the arrival of Rex's flagship.

Rain: You mean to tell me nobody even noticed he was gone, just because of what me and Rex were doing on the other side of the galaxy?

Rebecca: Unfortunately yes, in a sense Dr Mad-Star is one of my closest friends, I've been working with him since I was a teenager, and for him the feeling of friendship is mutual, we've caused each other harm by our own actions without realising it...and without considering the consequences... What I'm asking of you, Rain, isn't easy...but I know you're the only one who I can trust to help me save him...

Rain: Who kidnapped him?

Rebecca: That I'm afraid is a good news/bad news scenario.

Rain: What do you mean?

Rebecca: The good news is, this time it's an uncategorised terrorist cell, so you can clear them off the face of the galaxy tomorrow and nobody will care...the bad news is also they are a terrorist group, and depending on how radical they are, there's no telling how much time Dr Mad-Star realistically has.

Rain: Where is he being held?

Rebecca: The group have him held in his own private research facility "The Mad-Star HQ" on an Arctic planet, The HQ has many sections in it's interior serving various different functions, mainly in the heart of the complex contains a weapons lab, a dozen different stealth ship prototypes, as well as the numerous different biological weapons labs which have been used to fabricate several new types of animals... which have been forcibly introduced into the planets eco-system. The Commonwealth system notes various weak spots in the base, however, that a man of your... “infiltration skills” could most probably make use of.

Rain: They're taking his whole facility along with Mad-Star himself hostage...What the hell do they have him working on in there!?

Rebecca: To be honest, no one has put the effort into finding out, and the terrorists are isolated, so there's no sources for me to even come up with an idea.

Rain: So we have nothing to go on?

Rebecca: Well, I mentioned Nora earlier...

Rain: And?...

Rebecca: After the distress signal was discovered, she requested the UN file a formal investigation, on the grounds that government-owned technology was supposedly stolen along with the facility, that which was listed included one of Mad-Stars recent AI projects.

Rain: Something to do with a weapon I assume...I mean they are terrorists, aren't they?

Rebecca: That's the problem Rain...We're talking about a secret weapon here, something that seemingly the whole galaxy would rather Mad-Star die over the head of, rather than attempt to save him...personally I don't know whether to be worried about his safety or his work...

Rain: We'll concentrate on getting him out first, he can't paint the end of the universe if we take away his canvas. Do we still know for a fact he's in the facility?

Rebecca: According to the Commonwealth intelligence, he's still sending distress signals every 3 hours...the terrorists don't know he's doing it because they're trying to lock communications down, but he's a good hacker...I taught him everything he knows.

Rain: Is he not like 50 years older than you?

Rebecca: Yes...but me and Melinda have always been academically ahead of most people, by the time I was 8, I already knew the ins and outs of everything Mad-Star had worked on publicly, though that doesn't say everything about him...the man's got more secrets than he cares to share... even with me.

Rain: There's only one small problem about this Rebecca?

Rebecca: What's that?

Rain: I can't just drop into a politically sensitive hot-zone such as this without a good reason.

Rebecca: What kind of incentive would you need?

Rain: I have no problem helping you, but there's got to be something in it for the crew.

Rebecca: There's only 4 of us on board Rain?...

Rain: And if I die, then there's only three, and you're reducing combat ready staff, and taking away the ship's captain.

Rebecca: This man is important to me, Rain...I don't know what you want me to say?

Rain: How useful is he?

Rebecca: Excuse me?

Rain: He's not going back to the Earth, or its governments anytime soon, because there’s obviously gears in the political machine that want him dead, and if I'm bringing him on board as a prisoner just to stop him from building weapons of mass destruction, then by law, I'm going to need to feed him at least once every three days.

Rebecca: I'll talk to him Rain, he can help us in a lot of ways, he's a known Black Project scientist after all, a little fond of his more destructive work but...he's still useful in some ways. At the very least he'll third the workload that's currently halved by me and Melinda, plus he's a doctor who also practices medicine like myself, so he can help with synthesizing medicines and picking up where I leave off, also when it comes to ship maintenance...

Rain: Rebecca!

Rebecca: Yes?...

Rain: I'll do it regardless of what you say if he's making a super weapon...what I mean is....just make sure Melinda and Sicarius are on board...it's their ship too, you know.

Rebecca: Rain I.....Thank you.

Rain motions his hand pointing multiple times at the door saying.

Rain: Don't thank me until they agree...Go.

Rebecca:  OK....thank you regardless, I'll be back in a few moments to give you these immunisations.

Rebecca leaves the room as Rain looks at the needles and sighs.

Rain: (Sarcastically) Great...immunisations.....

Rain resumes his peaceful stare at the moon as he awaits Rebecca's return with the verdict. All joking aside, he fears the worst for Rebecca's friend, and knows rescuing him and bringing him back alive is a tall order at best, with his age factored. Whatever the odds are on paper, Rain knows the odds are not in his favour in his mind.
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The Favour.
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Planet Snow-Raven Atmosphere

November 4, 2108

––––––––
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The Jack-2 flies through the thick snow storms, carefully manoeuvring in order to maintain their course to the facility. Melinda, with a steady hand piloting the ship, opens up the intercom to speak with Rain in the ship’s lower decks.

Melinda: Flying over Mad-Star HQ now, steady as she goes. Breaking through the atmosphere of planet Snow-Raven now as we speak.

As Melinda reads out these instructions, Rain sits geared up and ready to jump in the cargo holds of the ship.

Melinda: 5 minutes to drop-off... Better switch off your cellphones and gaming devices down there...

Rain jokingly shakes his head in response to Melinda's attempt at humour, while looking at the surveillance camera as she watches from the bridge, knowing her work here as a comedian is at least done.

Melinda: Alright. You ready to go?

Rain stands to his feet and presses a button to reply over the intercom.

Rain: As ready as I'll ever be...

Melinda:  Good. You'll be falling at 200 miles per hour so....try to roll when you land...Oh and pray that hard matter holographic parachute works.

Rain: It better!...

Melinda ignoring Rains worried response continues on her departure instructions.

Melinda: Alright Space Hero get ready, opening hatch...

The hatch opens slowly as the snow blasts Rain in the face, Rain fights the winds taking each step to the edge of the holds, and he jumps out of the hatch beginning his speedy descent to the ground below. As he falls through the skies, Rebecca continues to speak to him over his radio.

Rebecca: Listen up, Rain. Your mission is to infiltrate the Mad-Star HQ in the Snow-Raven mountains, guarantee the safety of Mad-Star, and bring him back to the Jack-2. If we don't get Mad-Star back before that top secret project is complete, we could be facing a major galactic crisis. With what little information we have, time is against us right now.

Rain understanding all of this perfectly well, listens, but doesn't respond, as he presses a button on his chest and the hard matter holographic parachute opens up successfully.

Rebecca: Once we've secured the rescue of Mad-Star, escort him outside and stand by at the recovery point. Once there, Melinda will bring the ship around to your location.

Rain: We normally use a shuttle for these Ops, I just hope the Jack-2 can take the weather conditions, landing is one thing, but taking off is completely different.

Melinda: Have a little faith in me, Rain-Cloud...

Rebecca: This is a one off, we need to have the full medical bay ready in an instant if Mad-Star is weak in condition due to his age, and don't worry about the ship, we've made upgrades which have been thoroughly combat-tested.

Rain: Security could be tight down here, I may need to fight, you think Mad-Star handle seeing that?

Rebecca: He's been in live weapon field tests before, so he should be fine, it's just a precaution. Right now, just focus on your landing.

Pausing his concerns for a moment, Rain falls through the snow and eventually lands to the ground kicking up snow and dirt in every direction, just barely deactivating his parachute in time to avoid getting stabbed by a formation of large icicles. As birds and wildlife scatter in terror of his sudden arrival, Rain looks at the icicles for a moment and lightly drags his fingertip across the edges of one of them, which instantly pierces through his glove.

Rain: Jesus...well that was a close one...

Rain then stands and moves to take cover behind a large collection of rocks as he calls back to the ship to confirm his status.

Rain: Can you hear me, Rebecca? This is Rain.

Rebecca: So you made it...good. Those holo parachute things kill more people than they save if they've not been calibrated right.

Rain: Fact's that I always receive after the risk subsides...story of my life, really.

Rebecca: I'll pay closer attention to the details next time. Right now you have to get moving, sneaking into the Mad-Star HQ is going to be hard enough as it is. Your mission is to find Dr Mad-Star in his facility just ahead of your current position. And I know these are terrorists you're dealing with here, but if you can try to stave off the heavy combat and avoid letting anyone see you, that'd be great...as I'd like you both to come back in one piece.

Rain: Don't worry Rebecca, his life's in my hands. Rain out.

Rain stands up and draws his gun, ready to advance through the forest and snow storms. After collecting himself, Rain begins his progress through the forest from the area he landed, moving past the other side of the tree ahead of him, there is a clear path leading through the area which he follows in the shadows, still not rightly aware of the level of security the terrorists have placed on the area surrounding the HQ.

Rain walks over a thick section of ice, carefully portioning his weight so as to not break through, knowing that these areas, if broken, are an instant death for the records.

As Rain carefully steps along the crystal surface, he notices several blue alligators around him surprisingly surviving under the thin layer of ice (presumably because they are some of the experimental wildlife that Rebecca had mentioned in the briefing.).

Rain knows fine well these creatures should be avoided, but is threatened into picking up the pace, as a collection of visibly experimental rainbow coloured penguins proceed to tease the alligators in the distance, almost as if they want the beast to break through the ice for them.

Rain not willing to observe this odd nature display any longer, runs the last few feet along the ice, breaking sections each step he runs, just barely making it to the other side, he lands safely on the snowy ground, and as he progresses up the hill in front of him, he can still hear in the distance behind him, the faint sounds of laughter from the penguins, as if they knew they were messing with him also. Rain shrugs the whole icy lake experience off and he proceeds onwards through the woods.

As Rain advances, he notices a collection of men which seem to be wearing uniforms matching that of what the terrorists supposedly issue to their men, Rain takes cover behind a tree and watches as they stand by a high-security fence, taunting and berating a polar bear, a creature which is visibly another one of Dr Mad-Stars experiments, as the bear has a spiked rainbow fur pattern leading all the way down its spine.

The bear is constantly hitting the fence, in hopes of breaking through to get its revenge on the guards, but every time it strikes the fence it is shocked with high levels of electricity, due to the fence's design.

Rain: ...

Rain can only watch this for so long, before he aims his weapon at the soldiers and presses his finger against the trigger, he pauses however, as he spots a fusebox slightly to the left of the guards, which is hooked up to the fence. Rain aims at the fuse box instead and fires at it, and the bear along with the soldiers watch, as the fence shuts down, and then they all look at Rain. One of the terrorists then shouts out at the top of his lungs...

“Hostile!!!”

But before any of them can reach their radios to signal an alert, the genetically modified polar bear breaks through the fence and strikes them down, clawing and mauling them all into a slow and painful death, which ends in them being the creatures nourishment for this evening, while Rain slips through unnoticed, heading across a bridge, sticking to the bushes on route to the next area.

As Rain continues to move, he notices that a group of unarmed men and women are approaching an open snowfield, with soldiers hot in pursuit of them. Rain raises his weapon ready to fire at the soldiers, as they are not aware of his presence yet, as he does this however, the three terrorist men open fire first and kill the unarmed individuals.

Quick in response, Rain takes cover and eliminates the terrorist men, shooting two in the head, and another in the throat, coating the snow in their blood.

Once they are down and the steam begins to seep from their wounds, Rain moves to investigate the civilian bodies. Rain looks at each of their individual sets of ID, and notices that these people were unarmed for good reason, they weren’t likely to stand a chance in combat, as they were all grad-students. At this moment, Rain contacts Rebecca, curious as to why this wasn't mentioned before.

Rain: Rebecca?

Rebecca: Something on your mind?

Rain: Yeah actually, I just caught up with a group of students who seemed to be on placement at the Mad-Star HQ.

Rebecca: Are they alright?

Rain: Negative. They were dead before I could do anything for them.

Rebecca: That's...unfortunate.

Rain: Unfortunate?... Why didn't you tell me there were any students working here?

Rebecca: To be honest... I thought they'd have been killed upon the terrorists arrival, it's common knowledge that Dr Mad-Star tries to put his influence into the younger minds of the scientific community on a regular basis, but I can't visualise what use the terrorists would have for them if they needed Dr Mad-Star to work on a project for them...

Rain: You mean in their position, you'd want his attention undivided?

Rebecca: Exactly...I can't see how keeping them would help.

Rain: Hostages hold a lot of influence over people’s conscience if they care about someone, sounds like they're being exploited for a minor use. Not that it did these kids any good, since they seemed to be getting hunted like animals.

Rebecca: It's not the most welcoming environment to make an escape on foot.

Rain: I hear that, between the weather, and the genetically engineered wildlife, not many people are likely to last a full 24 hours out here.

Rebecca: I imagine this incentive to run must be recent...maybe they have no use for them as hostages any more?

Rain: I have a bad feeling about this...the situations just got a lot more complicated.

Rebecca: How so?

Rain: If any of these kids are alive, we'll need to bring them with us...the scandal that'll follow if anyone finds out students were being purged here, will be more than you're average political killing ground.

Rebecca: I see what you mean, I've already deployed Sicarius on the eastern side of the mountains to assist, just in case we need to extract anyone else. He should be approaching the HQ now.

Rain: Alright, he can focus on survivors, I'll keep an eye out for the good Doctor. Rain out.

Rain stands to his feet, and he begins to head up the field, carefully choosing his movements to avoid detection, but after a few seconds, more of the terrorists come flying out from the distance in search of more of the students.

Rain takes cover again and waits for them to pass by his position. Once they are far enough away, he jumps out behind them and deals with them quickly, shooting each man directly in the spine, dropping them in an instant.

Once they are down, Rain moves on, but as he continues to walk through the frozen forest, Sicarius calls over the radio, with some not-so-inviting news.

Sicarius: Rain, are you there?

Rain: Yeah I'm hear Sicarius, talk to me.

Sicarius: I've come across a lot of dead bodies.... their ID variety matches that of the students Rebecca tells me you encountered just a few moments ago...

Rain: Have you found any survivors yet?

Sicarius: No...but security is lighter at this side, I am already at the HQ.

Rain: (Sighs) Alright...keep your eyes peeled. I'll be there ASAP.

Rain reaches the top of a hill straight ahead, and he sees the entrance to the HQ, where he spots a female soldier running and being pursued by three terrorist sentry’s, Rain recognises this woman as the daughter of the late General Albert Beck, known as Nora.

As Rain realises this, the terrorists open fire, Nora takes a hit, but her body armour absorbs the shots and she then falls to the ground, as she lands, she spins and pulls out her pistol and destroys two of her pursuers with lobotomy shots which crack their skulls, while Rain charges up and drives a knife through the throat of the third man, letting the corpse to fall before he quickly turns and helps Nora to her feet.

Nora: Rain?... Jesus, do you just stalk my mission reports now or something?

Rain: I could ask you the same thing...

As Rain says this, he takes notice of two more enemy soldiers, and a fleeing student who is shot dead before he can be saved. The soldiers who were following quickly spot Rain and Nora, as they run for cover and ready their weapons.

Rain aims and fires at one of the soldier's heads, and the bullet carries on through his skull and proceeds to hit the head of the man behind him, while Nora fires six shots into the lungs of the third and fourth soldier who arrives behind them.

A fifth soldier tries to catch them off guard, by jumping down from the tree above, but as he falls Rain catches him and tosses him to the side, quickly slicing his throat before letting go, killing the man quickly in the process.

Once the terrorist attackers are down, Rain speaks with Nora while they check their weapons, and rob the dead men of their ammo.

Rain: So what are you doing here, anyway?

Nora: Officially?...I'm responding to a distress call.

Rain: Officially always does sound good. But in reality, what are you actually doing?....

Nora: I'm here for a friend.

Rain: You know Mad-Star?

Nora: Sort of, I planned on taking him with me to, if the situation depended on it.

Rain: So you're not here for Mad-Star?

Nora: No, my superiors have no more use for him. And those that do want to save him... are drowned out as usual.

Rain: Good to know...Then who is this friend...one of the students?

Nora: No...as tragic as it is, I didn't bring an entire squadron for a PR based rescue op. My friend is Mad-Stars project.

Rain: What?... His project is a person?

Nora: If you've not been briefed on that matter, I suggest you just focus on rescuing him for now, and ask him about it later yourself.

Rain: Alright, can we count on this team you brought for support?

Nora: No...

Rain: No?

Nora: That's what I said.

Rain: Well...why not?

Nora: The ship I brought here crash landed, and I'm the only survivor.

Rain: How did that work out?

Nora: The ship was shot down before we even came close to the planets surface, so, as our last act, we crashed the ship into their atmosphere breaking an AA gun. We all fled to escape pods, and it was then I realised... that my men didn't learn how to use them.

Rain: That's pretty irresponsible.

Nora: On their part, you know yourself, in order to make the cut for black ops handed down from the highest in Earth’s chain of command, that it's one of the first things you need to learn...standards are slipping all the time...To be honest, I'm getting sick of it all.

Rain: Yeah, I was there quite a few years ago...

Nora: I used to think you were crazy, but... I still have no intention of leaving the Galactic military behind me like you did....

Rain: I wouldn't expect you to, you are a General now after all, aren't you?

Nora: Don't remind me...Still doesn't sound right to me, I prefer field work. Hence why I'm here...but right now, I don't have a ship, and I haven't had the time to plan out a method of escape yet, so.... I was hoping maybe you could give me a lift?

Rain: It's not gonna look good for you, coming back on a ship with my crew...we're all felons.

Nora: Your reputation is getting better all the time, Rain. I'll take my chances, and if they don't like it, they can demote me, it's a win-win. But we'll cross that bridge when we come to it, for now...you wanna just go ahead and save Mad-Star?

Rain: Lead the way...General.

Once they ready their weapons the two of them head out. Moving to slightly higher ground next to the entrance, standing by stalking the doors, knowing there are going to be reinforcements on the way, Rain gives a signal and Nora waits in response for what to do next.

As they wait, they are both shocked to see that the next set of guards arriving, are in actual fact, not here to respond to the murdering of their comrades by Rain and Nora, but instead are here to "toss out" the dead bodies of more students.

The guards seem completely oblivious to their presence, but more concerned for their absent-minded approach to human life. Understanding the shortage of morals here, Rain decides to reveal himself, and he jumps down and breaks the neck of the guard to his left, while Nora kills the other two by providing cover fire over Rains shoulder.

Rain and Nora look briefly over the dead students, and then both they turn away in disgust as they enter the base. As they continue to walk, Nora can't help but comment on the situation.

Nora: Ya know, there’s gonna be a lot of diplomatic headaches at the end of this one, right?

Rain: Thank God it's not my problem.

Nora: That's a touch cold, don't you think?

Rain: Not really, I know what it's like to be on both sides of these train wrecks.

Nora: You mean The Taboo Friday Purge on Mars?...That thing with Empires sister?...

Rain: Among what feels like a million other missions, yeah, same ballpark.

As they progress through the base, they notice a group of terrorists patrolling a wide-open hangar bay, Rain and Nora take cover as they look on notice that at the heart of this room, next to one of the Jeeps there is a mound of dead bodies lit on fire, with one of the soldiers urinating on the pile while saying to the soldier next to him....

"What do ya know, I couldn't put it out by pissing on it...oh well, guess I owe you five bucks."

Rain losing his patience aims a perfectly connected headshot which pops the man’s skull like a pressurised melon, which immediately alerts the others to both his and Nora's presence.

The others start charging towards them from every side of the hangar, as Rain and Nora quickly ready their weapons and aim for them. Bullets scream past their heads as Rain shoots one soldier in both his knees, and hits another right between the eyes, with Nora killing two in the back of the room who were heading for an alarm switch.

The soldiers strafe backwards and forwards, at a shortage for cover on their side, as Rain hits one man through the heart, and blows another two up by firing on a fuel canister nearby.

Finally, Nora throws a grenade at five of the men coming from the right, incinerating them all in an instant, while Rain finishes the last two by shooting down one of the light fittings so as it lands directly on their heads.

They both start to casually walk forward, as one of the remaining dying terrorists starts to crawl towards them, without even looking at him, Rain blows the man’s brains out, putting him out of his misery as both He and Nora move deeper into the Mad-Star HQ.

Nora: These guys are pretty well outfitted...the gear they're carrying goes a bit over standard operating budget for a shadow group, don't you think?

Rain: I noticed...I'm just not sure of their origin yet, I'm hoping these vehicles belong to the Doctor, the idea that this is the kind of luggage his "guests" are bringing in, is a little unsettling to say the least.

As they move to the other side of the hangar, Rain spots an emblem of a red oval with a black sinister looking skull at the centre, on the shoulder of one of the dead soldier's jackets, he photographs the emblem, and then calls back to the ship where Melinda is ready and waiting to answer.

Rain: Mel?

Melinda: You OK, Rain-Cloud?

Rain: Yeah, I was just wondering if you could do me a favour?

Melinda: What do you need?

Rain: I'm forwarding you an image of the terrorist's outfit badge, see if you can turn anything up about them with your sources.

Melinda: Alright, I'll see what I can do in a minute, not like some of us have videos of dancing cats to watch online or anything...

Rain: Dancing cat's, like real ones?...

Melinda: I was just kidding, Rain Cloud. Don't worry about the particulars, I'll get right on it.

Nora: A pilot, mechanic, Intel officer? Is she stitching your clothes up, and cooking your dinner too? You do realise this isn't 1955 Rain?

Rain: Her and her sister allocate all the ships work routines...my job always lands me in the line of fire, so you'll forgive me if I'm not a computer whiz, or... that I can't really fry an egg to save myself.

Putting their jokes to the side for now, they exit the hangar and enter a corridor where they are already greeted with resistance, where two of the terrorists aim and fire at Rain, and he then quickly takes Nora down to the ground to stop them from hitting either one of them.

As they land, Rain quickly rolls along the ground, and then jumps back onto his feet shooting the two men in the head, just as more begin to advance on them, Rain charges up to one of terrorists and uses him as a human shield, as both he and
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