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Chapter 1




Zero Hour.
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At 6:46 PM Earth time, the year is 2107 in the Cat's Eye Nebula, a large military transport vessel passes by the Sang Jaguar Research Station. The vessel is filled with soldiers, most of whom are not here to even set foot on the station, it's simply just a “stop off and drop” shipment of weapons before they move on to their real target.

A lone figure stalk's the deployment hatch of the ship in the darkness, dressed in a black hooded trench-coat masking his face, watching on as two other men stand ready to dump the weapons shipment. As the doors open and the soldiers move far past him, in a flash with a minimal blur, the man in the black coat instantly breaks out into a silent, light-footed sprint as he tails two men. Within seconds of moving, the coat is discarded and the figure, without hesitation, leaps out of the ship's hatch, landing into a crouching position on the deck of the Sang Jaguar station’s hangar.

Seemingly undetected and with the coat no longer masking his identity, the figure stands to his feet and is revealed to be none other than the man responsible for the destruction of the station in The Boomerang Nebula two years ago, former UN field agent Rain.

Not readily alerting any of the surrounding security Rain quickly moves away from the ship as it takes off again behind him, and he takes cover behind a large shield generator, with his infiltration now a success, the weathered and experienced incursion specialist Rain contact's his mission coordinator and longtime romantic partner, Melinda.

Rain: Rain here. Do you read me, Melinda?

Melinda: Hey Rain Cloud, sure took you long enough to call back, next time we should just go a plan that’s more flashy, with guns blazing, it‘s much more fun that way.

Rain: Ugh... I'll keep that in mind. For now, however, I thought I should just call and let you know that I've just arrived at Sang Jaguar station.

Melinda: ... And everything's going smoothly?

Rain: Other than that hideous jacket getting ripped in the doorjamb on the way out? Yeah, smooth as butter.

Melinda: It was the same jacket as the men inside. You probably could've blended in a lot easier if you kept it on. (Sighs) You and your vanity, you‘re such a diva.

Rain: It was difficult to move around in, and would've only slowed me down, besides I didn't plan on relying on it, anyway. Dressing as the enemy is always a good way to get sloppy.

Melinda: I could spend all day making jokes, Rain. But we should probably get some work done. Namely focusing on why you‘re there in the first place.

Rain: I wouldn‘t have come this far if I’d forgotten already...

Melinda: It doesn‘t hurt to hammer out the finer details. So just humour me. As I’m sure you remember, even though the current UN standing on human gene manipulation is still a 100% ban on all forms of the practice around the universe. Just like everything in the history of time however, there are people who will always break the rules no matter what they are, in this instance however, the soldiers in charge of this station are suspected of dealing in human genes and practising on their own men as test subjects.

Rain: All Rex's doing?...

Melinda: It's a theory. Though Rex isn't in charge here, he's only been rumoured to be dealing in the so-called  “Rex Virus” that's been growing in black market popularity the past few months, though the UN refuses to acknowledge its existence. What makes this problematic for them is that the private military group they hired to guard this station are on their payroll whilst breaking their own rules.

Rain: What has the group been asked to do here by the UN?

Melinda: They've been working on a top-secret stealth warship for a couple of years now to deal with small rebel colonies which they've been pouring trillions of dollars worth of funding into for production costs, this group has been hired for field testing.

Rain: A stealth ship? It's useful, yeah. But it's not exactly a classified weapon for today's galactic market, is it?

Melinda: This new one seems to have been designed to beat out all the competition available for stealth bombers and deployment ships, as it appears to be some form of hybrid from the specifications I've read.

Rain: Why trust a private group with something this big?

Melinda: The funny thing about that is the market, as we know it, is changing, and the UN doesn't trust its own assets any more.

Rain: What do you mean?

Melinda: The past two years have been a real difference maker really, ever since you got the blame for destroying the research station and Rex was credited for helping you. That covered both lines of UN dependency. They can't trust call-back veterans like the two of you anymore. And because General Beck didn't admit the existence of your mission? The UN just assumed you convinced Rex and the others to revolt. After that horrible gap of mistrust was created, each isolated incident of a UN employee turning rogue is leaving all loyalists less trusted.

Rain: Mass paranoia on the galactic scale. That explains why this one is under private contracts then, but their trust issues are only going to get worse if they find out about this Rex Virus being tested here along with their own product.

Melinda: That's your mission objective here. Since you're now a war criminal, we're going to need something better than our word and internet whispers alone, we need cold hard facts. So we need photographic evidence that the private military group “Binary Arms” are buying from Rex, along with some photos of the UN prototype to tie the whole thing together. But I want you to first go up to the ship's bridge. We need to find out where the tests are taking place just in case the station moves and I need to send Sicarius in as backup.

Rain: So this is just an intelligence operation then? Maybe I'm getting closer to a real retirement than I thought.

Melinda: That's wishful thinking if I've ever heard it. But seriously, there's too much we don't know about this Binary Arms organisation and their new prototype. If we know where the testing area is, I can start to put the pieces together on this one, I just need the stuff on your end.

Rain: All right. I'll head to the bridge now...

Melinda: Rain, just one little thing.... try to avoid confrontations. We want to collect evidence on Sang Jaguars transactions and expose it to the world. It would be best if you could get out of there without alerting... and better yet... killing anyone.

Rain: Don't worry. I know the drill, we've got the label but we don't embody the behaviour... we're not terrorists.

Melinda: Just so long as we're clear, Rain Cloud.

Rain quickly pulls out an advanced set of binoculars, uses the zoom on them to scan the hangar.  He spots a few Binary Arms soldiers patrolling randomly placed throughout the area.

Rain: For a UN operation they don't look that well-armed?...

Melinda: Hey come on Rain, you of all people should know about this kind of stuff. These are your BASIC private military, not terrorists. These guys are your galactic equivalent of a $5 rent a cop back on Earth.

Doubts start to appear in Rain's head as he knows that with the amount of money the UN is pouring into this place, there should be a hell of a lot more in the way of armament. Rain casts his doubts aside for now however and continues speaking.

Rain: I suppose your right. At least this way I won't have to worry about killing anyone. They don't stand a chance with the mere toys they're carrying. By the way, Melinda, are you sure of this intelligence?

Melinda: Absolutely. Hacked it out of Jupiter’s classified files myself.

Rain: No one hacked your hardware when you did it though?

Melinda: Oh come on Rain, that’s kid's stuff.

Rain: We just need to be prepared for anything, I'd hate to think I came this far for this to be a trap. There's a high price on our heads after the Proditione Incident two years ago.

Melinda: You're just paranoid Rain, you need to relax.

Rain: I hope you're right...

Rain surveys the area a little longer until he spots another soldier, he looks over the man’s equipment once again maintaining that he is still thoroughly unimpressed.

Rain: These soldiers look like nothing but a bunch of civilians and rookie kids from here.

Melinda: With all the frequent ships dumping supplies in the hangar, making anything look too threatening would make pirates jump at the chance to board, just to see what they could get. Putting uniformed soldiers out in the open would be a bad idea. People can get a clear view from the observatory on the nearby colony to, so I'd wager it's all a lack of flexing to make people disinterested at first glance.

Rain: With all of this uncertain security, you'd think they'd actually store this experimental ship here?

Melinda: It's in there, no doubt about it.

Rain: That tactic could still backfire. Security should still be tighter, regardless.

Melinda: You really worry too much.

Rain: Where are the targets, anyway?

Melinda: Since people like to hack surveillance cameras on high-security research stations as their main source of entertainment these days... I'd say one of the cargo areas below deck that doesn't have any surveillance to speak of, as for the human test subjects I'd imagine the same applies. Do you see anything matching that description?

Rain: From here there seems to be a few entryways into other areas, I'll need to move closer if I want to see anything that is clearly marked. Before I do anything though I should...!?

Rain stops speaking instantly as he suddenly sees hordes of ships docking at the opposite side of the hangar. As one of the Binary Arms soldiers makes their way to the docked ship, a man clad in black approaches him from behind, the Binary Arms soldier gets his throat slit by the soldier in the black outfit.  

At the other side of the hangar, another Binary Arms soldier gets knocked to the ground and his fall is promptly followed by a knife plunging through his neck. As a third Binary Arms man approaches his fallen comrade, he gets stabbed several times by another soldier in a black uniform that had just approached him from behind. As if someone had heard Rains words of doubt from before he now is forced to watch on as each of the hired soldiers of the UN are cold-bloodedly murdered by the soldier's dressed in the black overalls.

Rain: Looks like we're not the only ones playing “break in” here.

Melinda: Rain, are you still there?... My radar here in Jack 2 just lit up like Las Vegas at night. Did more ship's just approach Sang Jaguar?

Rain: Affirmative. Probably another rival group... no distinctive outfits or badges though, they're dressed completely in black.

Rain continues to watch as more Binary men are killed off and discharged through the airlocks, as more of the black-clad soldiers move in to secure the area.

Rain: What's this group after, though? The ship? The station, or the virus?

Melinda: They're probably targeting the Sang Jaguar's master controls... On the bridge... maybe this is going to get slightly messier than we thought...

Rain: Mel, how many men do you need to take over a station like Sang Jaguar?

Melinda: Depending on their equipment put together with today's unprepared UN defence force procedure, they could do a clean sweep with as little 10 people with maybe two backup men.

Rain: ... We're looking at a hell of a lot more than 10 men here...

Rain takes a long look at one of the soldier's weapons.

Rain: That's a high calibre Bradley 2096 energy rifle? These hijackers are actually better equipped than the guys they're stealing off of.

Melinda: Despite being named after Hector Bradley, the rifle itself is meant to be more loyal to the UN. These are pretty rich hijackers you're looking at Rain.

As the new mystery soldiers begin to settle in, Rain spots a specific member of the group that appears to be ordering the others around from the bridge (from which he can see from the hangar). As the man turns around Rain can’t seem to get a clear view of who it is exactly that he is looking at, but as he shifts his focus back on the men in the cargo, he begins to realise he recognises their equipment.

Rain: UN anti-terror squads?

Melinda: You’re kidding, right? The UN hired these guys, why would they send another branch of their own to kill them?

Rain: I served on the anti-terror squad for a while before I did solo-ops, I know the load out and these soldiers are carrying the full thing, they're either UN, or they've got really good Halloween costumes. Mel, can you hack the surveillance on the bridge?

Melinda: Yeah, I've got links to cameras all over the station already, why?

Rain: Get on the bridge and try to get an ID on the superior in charge of these forces, would you?

Melinda: I'm on it.

Rain: Looks like whoever they are, Sang Jaguar is theirs now. We need to figure out who these guys are fast.

Melinda: You were probably right before when you thought they were UN. Judging by their transport method, whoever they are, they're really good impersonators at least.

Rain: It's my theory, but it still leaves more questions than answers.

Melinda: Look, Rain, all we need is the photographic evidence of the corruption on Sang Jaguar. So try to keep the bloodshed to a minimum, the last thing we need is another government vessel’s demise on your permanent record?

Rain: I'll try to contain myself...

Melinda: I'll be waiting just past the local colony on board the Jack 2, you need to be off of Sang Jaguar and headed there as soon as possible, you should be able to steal an escape pod and slip out unnoticed once you have what you need.

Rain: Understood, I'll call you when I get to the bridge.

Rain signs out from the communication and makes his way forward on route to the bridge. Rain sneaks behind the series of crates carefully observing the patrol routes of the mysterious invaders, as they go about their business doing their job and occasionally stopping to make idle conversation with one another (almost as if they hadn't realised they'd just murdered 15-20 men).

Rain slips by almost completely unnoticed until one of the dark-uniformed soldiers comes up behind him, not readily noticing Rain is there, however, as he is busy treating himself to a brief cigarette break. As Rain hears the flicking of the lighter he swiftly locks the man in a choke hold, strangling the life from him until he passes out, once unconscious Rain drags the body and leaves it safely out of sight behind one of the crates in order to give him enough time to put distance between himself and the unconscious individual.

Rain free of the bothersome smoking guard now looks around the corner of the crate to survey the area, with the rest of the black-clad men trapped in idle conversation, Rain moves towards the bridge once again to find out more about the stealth ship. After quietly making his way through the initial group of tough and experienced soldiers who have taken over the ship, Rain soon arrives at the bridge.

Cautiously entering, he sees countless bodies of the Binary Arms private military soldiers laid out across the consoles, floors and some are even up spread against the walls. From the view he has of the hangar bay of the station, Rain spots more of the invader's ships entering the station, not short of reinforcements which pour out the moment they land. Rain lets out a sigh of frustration knowing the way things are going it won't be too long before he crosses paths with these men in a real fight.

Rain looks around the bridge and notices that it seems to be a stopgap for many routes around the ship as there are doors all around it. Quickly shifting his attention back to his current goal, however, Rain checks the station's navigation control console. Looking over it there seems to be a lot more data than expected, so to save time Rain backs up some of the information to his suit's computer and he forwards it to Melinda to confirm the test flight destination.

Rain: Mel, I'm sending data your way on some coordinates from the station's main computer. It's a big read for some reason.

Melinda: OK I just got it..... analysing... Yeah, you weren't kidding. The reason for the large number of coordinate changes is because they're testing the ship, so they're going to be moving the entire station itself.  

Rain: Why does the station need to move for the ship to be tested?

Melinda: They're moving it to the planet where the local colony “Angels Wake” is. My guess is they want the ship to complete one full orbital period without detection to prove that nothing on the planet's surface can register its presence, but they have doubts of the ship's ability to do this so they're going to move the Sang Jaguar station into the planets orbit to cause a scare. It's dangerous though...

Rain: How so?

Melinda: Most of the time, when Space Stations are orbiting the colonies they support at an altitude of approximately 220 miles, which roughly translated is 354 km, this places it in low orbit. This distance can change, however, and has varied from 200 miles to a maximum of 300 miles. Even at these heights, there is a small amount of drag from the extremely thin atmosphere of some planets, which slows the station’s orbital speed and brings it closer to the surface. This effect is greater for the space station than for other satellites because of its relatively large size. Sometimes, the height is adjusted upwards to compensate for this effect or in anticipation of increased drag due to the interaction between solar activity and the planet’s upper atmosphere.

Rain: And what does all of that mean in the way of actual danger?

Melinda: Sang Jaguar is bigger than all of those stations risk variables mandate and they're going to be disengaging their natural propulsion so they can actively create a situation where they do indeed put the colonists in danger via the station crashing into them before the ship completes its cycle.

Rain: Why the hell would Binary Arms do that, surely that counts as a massive failure on their part!?

Melinda: You'd think so, but look at it from a financial perspective. All they have been tasked to do is bring successful results of the ships first test flight, no one's going to say they saw a stealth ship if “A” they saw a space station that wasn’t supposed to be barely hovering over their house, or if “B” that said station had crashed into their house.... in the end, a few thousand colonists is a small price to pay for them.

Rain: But when the UN finds out about it...

Melinda: They would punish them normally, but they'd have to admit to using Private military groups as opposed to their own forces to do so, and if they admit to hiring these men, then they put themselves out there as partially responsible. The UN won't risk it, so they'll opt for a cover-up, just like Binary Arms are hoping for because then they'll not only get paid for the job completion with desired results, but they'll also get some hush money. It almost makes too much sense to crash the station, to be honest.

Rain: Yeah only these invaders have probably put a spanner in the works for them.... though I haven't heard any alarms yet so I imagine our black uniformed intruders are still taking things one step at a time.

Melinda: Then you probably should get one step ahead of them. Remember, we still need those photos of the ship itself and of the gene experiments to boot.

Rain: Yeah I think I'll be able to find the human test subjects but I want you to work on the location of the ship on your end. See if you can get me a rough estimate and...

Melinda: Something wrong, Rain?

Rain: Hang on, I think I hear someone coming...

Rain hides behind one of the command consoles on the bridge as a young woman dressed in the same uniform as the invaders passes through muttering/ranting about some “ungrateful old fool” as she leaves the bridge through a door to the left.

Rain suddenly can't help but feel as though he has heard the voice from somewhere before and is drawn to follow this strange female soldier, watching and carefully listening in to her conversation from the distance. Rain follows her on to a balcony onto the exterior of the station, which is protected by air containment and gravitational fields to allow people to move and breathe freely on the outside in this area.

Rain hides behind some crates so he can continue to listen in on her conversation. A man is speaking to her on the other end of her communication and the audio is so loud that Rain can hear it clear as day, the only problem is he can't identify the man as his voice appears to be purposelessly altered through some form of software to protect his identity, leaving the Mystery Callers voice sounding deeper than it probably is in person. Despite these problems, Rain listens regardless to gather information on the black-uniformed invaders.

Mystery Caller:... Never mind about all that Nora, the boss has landed, and I'm on my way to the cargo holds now... How does strike team B fair?

Nora: The bridge, hangar, and engine room are now under our control. All additional ship hangars have been secured. Tracking sensors have been laid all around the ship, so no need to worry about our insurance.

Mystery Caller: Excellent Nora. What about the explosives... have they all been put in place?

Nora: Yes, not a section was missed out.

Mystery Caller: Listen. Once we have what we came for, we intend the rid this system of Sang Jaguar; it serves no real purpose to begin with. Truth be told, it’s a big tax dump when you think about it.

Nora: Seems like a waste to me...

Mystery Caller: Not at all, the experimental ship is all we are here for, everything else is simply surplus.

Nora: What about the extraction? Can the pilot really fly this thing even without the test data?

Mystery Caller: The Boss has had more involvement with this project than any of us, if anyone can take this thing then it's him.

Nora: Are you sure we can trust him?

Mystery Caller: We've all got our own reasons for being here... he has no real motive to betray us now after all these years. It's beside the point anyway, your part in the mission is done. Head back to the strike team B vessel for extraction. Teams A, C, and D can handle it from here.

Nora: No, you can't just make me leave now!

Mystery Caller: Listen Nora... putting all doubts of current allegiances aside, I have a bad feeling about this mission... I don't want you to get hurt.

Nora: You need to stop being so overprotective, I'm 19 years old, surely I can be trusted to make my own decisions.....

Nora pauses mid-speech and takes out her gun and looks at it carefully after stroking it like a well-loved pet she takes a deep breath and loads the weapon and continues to speak.

Nora:... Please don't make me leave... I have nowhere else to go. Dad, I want to stay and fight.

Mystery Caller: There is no choice to make here, I am ordering you to leave Sang Jaguar at once, my men will take good care of you until I return. Nora! Are you listening to me?

Nora:... Yeah... I'm listening.

Mystery Caller: The ship will be departing soon and you will be on board when it leaves, so get a move on now!

This order seems to be final, as the transmission is cut abruptly and Nora is left feeling mixed emotions of doubt, anger and disappointment as she says to herself.

Nora: God damn it!... I'll show him what I'm capable of...

Nora tosses her communication device to the side of the balcony and shoots at it rendering it non-functional, after a brief pause she retracts her weapon but is shocked to she Rain leaping out from behind a crate as he turns his gun on her from behind.

––––––––
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Rain: Freeze! Come on, you heard me, hands where I can see them!

Nora turns around slowly to see Rain, strangely as she looks at Rain, and he looks back with his weapon still pointed at her, the two subtly feel as though they know one another from somewhere, but neither one of them let on to the fact that these feelings of familiarity are present.

Rain: Hands over your head! Now!

As instructed, Nora slowly raises her arms.

Rain: Drop your weapons! Now!

Once again, following Rain's instructions, Nora casually tosses her gun to the side calmly as if there wasn't a gun pointed at her head at all. Rain plagued with doubt in this whole situation has to ask the obvious question...

Rain: Alright, spill it, who are you people exactly?

Nora: Who are we?... We're the people they bring in when no good terrorist scum like you start causing the galaxy problems.

Nora moves to lower her arms, and she begins to lean to her right side, to which Rain quickly responds.

Rain: Hey! I said, don't move! You got a death wish, lady?

Nora: You terrorists are all the same... so you have no problems with shooting unarmed women too?

Rain: I'm no terrorist.

Rain sees Nora has a knife and two smaller handguns holstered, Rain takes them from her while still holding her at gunpoint and once in his possession he pushes her a few paces away from him and he refocuses his aim in her direction again as she raises her hands over her head once more.

Nora: You sure know what you're doing.... you're no rookie, that's for sure...

As Rain remains silent quietly trying to ascertain what this woman’s motives are, his concentration is broken as the whole station jerks violently, both of them lose their balance for a moment as they both look to the exterior view to see that the station has begun moving.

Nora: Shit! That was fast, looks like everything is back on schedule!...

Rain realising he has let his guard down quickly turns his weapon back to Nora, but he is unfortunately too late as Nora spins around while pulling out a hidden weapon that Rain had most likely missed whilst searching her, using this weapon she begins to open fire on Rain. Rain is surprised but manages to just barely dodge the shot by diving out of the way to his left side. As Nora takes cover behind a crate, Rain snaps back into position with his gun aimed solidly at the crate where Nora is hiding behind. At this moment she shouts out from behind her cover whilst Rain maintains his steady aim.

Nora: What the hell kind of soldier are you?!

Rain: One that's been around long enough to know a thing or two. That's a neat trick shot you pulled there, not something they usually train recruits these days. You with the UN, or intergalactic Marines?

Nora: I'll say one thing about you, you're good. No one's ever dodged that shot of mine... it's either skill or luck. Perhaps I should be asking you who you are?

Rain: You’re with the UN and you haven't heard of me?

Nora: No, but you remind me of someone I once knew...

Rain: Should I be flattered?

Nora: No!... The man I’m thinking of is dead.

Rain: Well they say great minds think alike, but that's one quality I refuse to share with your old fallen comrade.

Nora: I'm not going to give you a say in the matter!...

Rain: That’s funny, I wasn't planning to let you live either!

Nora leaps out from her cover and raises her weapon to fire at Rain but is shocked to see him perform a quick shot manoeuvre at the exact same time in response, both soldiers fire but avoid one another’s shots at the same time, with Nora diving back into her cover position, and Rain moving behind a large crate at the opposite side of the viewing platform.

Nora reloads her weapon whilst Rain checks his ammo clip. Seeing that it is virtually full, he moves partially out of cover to fire. Nora fires first, however, but she misses Rain barely as he fires back, forcing her to roll out of the way of the shot. They continue to fire at one another for several minutes, doing more damage to the crates behind their respective cover as opposed to any damage to each other.

Neither one willing to admit the futility of the situation, they continue down the route of blindly firing, hoping that the other will run out of ammo first. Rain is more relaxed in this tactic however because he is still in possession of a unique prototype infinite ammo handgun given to him two years ago by Melinda's sister Rebecca.

The firing continues until Rain notices that Nora has more than her fair share of help coming from within the interior of the station (in the form of a dozen UN soldiers). As Rain leaps out to fire shots at them, Nora fires a shot which seems to be aimed in his direction, but shoots past Rain and instead hits the arriving Binary Arms soldiers which have just appeared from the door in which Rain had entered the area previously.

Nora’s bullet buries itself into the throat of the young man, and he falls to the floor next to Rain. Rain only looks at the fallen man for roughly two seconds before he leaps back on to his feet and uncomfortably aids the Binary Arms soldiers in taking out the UN men, unfortunately as Rain kills one soldier on their side Nora also kills one on his in perfect timing, a pattern which continues as they kill soldier after soldier until it is only Nora on her side and Rain and another Binary Arms man on his side.

Rain thinking fast quickly betrays his temporary alliance with the Binary Arms man and he puts a bullet through his head and he proceeds to carry his lifeless body as a human shield as he begins to make his way towards Nora's side of the room.

Rain tries to fire his weapon once Nora appears in range but unfortunately as she draws closer Rain's handgun overheats and refuses to fire, so Rain left with no other option switch to another weapon while Nora struggles with reloading hers, leading Rain to temporarily defeats her with a quick shot from his tranquillizer gun.  

Rain: Sleep tight now...

His final words as he shots a dart into her neck and she falls to the floor unconscious before him. As he discards the meat shield, he is holding to confirm his victory. Rain slowly approaches Nora with his gun at the ready as she lies on the floor, partially sitting up against the crate she was taking cover behind. He then lightly taps her with his foot, leading her to fall as her body is now limp from the tranquillizers. Immediately relieved, he holsters his weapon and takes Nora to the interior of Sang Jaguar to hide her body before anyone sees it.

Rain drags the body through several corridors with shockingly no interruptions from any soldiers from either Binary Arms or the UN (Though Rain doesn't let this bother him too much). Ignoring the ghost town hallways, Rain finally approaches a decent spot to hide Nora's unconscious body as he finds the area (that Melinda had described to him earlier) where the escape pods were located. He loads Nora‘s unconscious body into one of the pods and he then closes the door behind her.

Rain: There you go, that's not so bad is it?... A little beauty sleep can always do the world of good, you know.

Rain, having had enough fun of his own intolerable sense of humour, for the time being, decides to get serious once again as he calls Melinda to report in about the situation so far.

Rain: Hey Mel, you there?

Melinda: Hey Rain Cloud, got the photos yet?

Rain: Negative, but I do have an update on the current situation here. Sang Jaguars mystery intruders appear to have full control of all active operations here. The men have top-of-the-line UN equipment, but I haven't been able to find out anything else about whether they're legit, or if they've just got strong connections on the black market.

Melinda:...

Rain: Mel?

Melinda: Yeah?...

Rain: Is there something you're not telling me?

Melinda: What do you mean?

Rain: Look... if there's one thing we're both incredibly bad at, it's lying to one another. I know you‘re hiding something. Just tell me what's wrong.

Melinda: I know who they are.... the men in the black uniforms, I mean.

Rain: You do?

Melinda: When you asked me to hack the surveillance earlier, I managed to get an ID on their leader.

Rain: And something matches our database?

Melinda: That's the thing... I didn't need the database to ID him.

Rain: Then wait a minute... Who the hell is he?

Melinda: General Albert Beck. Your former superior.

Rain: General Beck! Not just my former commanding officer, but one of Rex's strongest allies?

Melinda: Yeah.. if it wasn't for him, Rex wouldn't have slipped through your fingers two years ago, and we wouldn't be on this crazy conspiracy strewn hunting trip.

Rain: What the hell is he doing here?...

Melinda: Unfortunately I didn't want to say anything because as it stands this changes everything. This is not going to be as simple as we thought.

Rain: You could say that. The General's got his daughter in on this one.

Melinda: His daughter?... I had no idea he had kids...

Rain: Yeah one, Nora Beck, I couldn't quite place her at first, but now that I think about it... it all adds up in a sense. I have no idea what he's doing here, but if his own daughter is involved, then he must need people who know how to keep their mouths shut.

Melinda: Have you ever met his daughter before?

Rain: Yeah... I did. She was a lot younger at the time though...

Melinda: When did you ever have a chance to meet her, if you don‘t mind me asking that is?

Rain: ... She was around a lot when I was receiving top secret solo ops from the General in person... the briefing usually required me to go back to Earth and visit him in his home in Belgium, his family got so comfortable with my presence there that it just seemed normal when I turned up.... he even had her calling me “Uncle” on more than one occasion.

Melinda: That's... kind of...

Rain: Probably fine for some... a little uncomfortable for my liking though, I was glad when I was moved to missions out of that galaxy. It meant I given transmitted all missions from a distance with the General remaining on the ship... kind of like the mission two years ago.

Melinda: So.... this Nora woman... is she dead now?

Rain: I nearly killed her... my gun overheated though, and I had to use the tranquillizer.

Melinda: Wow... would've been awkward if you remembered after you killed her.

Rain: Not really... I've killed people I've cared about more.

Melinda: Do you think she still sees you as an Uncle?

Rain: I don't really care what she thinks, she didn't seem to recognise me though, so I'm assuming she's forgotten who I am.

Melinda: Wow... First the Binary Arms, then the General and the UN, now the Generals Daughter...?

Rain: Yeah... My life's an ongoing drama, that's for sure. But you're right when you say it, this isn't going to be simple.

Melinda: Rain, about that thing I wasn't telling you before... it isn't about General Beck... not really anyway...

Rain: What are you talking about?

Melinda: I didn't hack this information from the UN storage banks on Jupiter... I didn't even research it all that well, if I'm being honest with you.

Rain: OK?... How did you get the intel then?

Melinda: It was a message I received.... an email.

Rain: You sent me out here over the head of an email... with all that's happened so far I guess it was sort of reliable, but still... why didn't you say anything?

Melinda: I knew it would be an issue if I gave you the details, so I skimmed over a few parts so I technically wasn't lying.

Rain: OK... I suppose there's no point getting mad about it now. Who's the sender we're trusting for this one?

Melinda: Do you really wanna know?

Rain: Mel?....

Melinda: Fine, it's Rebecca, OK...

Rain: Rebecca?... As in your sister, Rebecca?...

Melinda: Yeah, I knew she was tailing Rex and... well we were tailing her, so I figured that if she was reaching out to us then that's technically one step closer to finding her before Rex does... am I right?

Rain: I can see your logic, though it does sound fishy. When was the last time you saw her?

Melinda: Years, at least. You've seen her more recently than I have if that gives you an idea. The message she sent me wasn't even visual or audio, just plain text.

Rain: You think Rex might have had a hand in this?...

Melinda: I don't know. After she sent the message, I did break into the Jupiter storage banks to see if the information was at least legit... but as we know from experience, they both have the skills and/or connections to get that kind of intel.

Rain: Okay... so what we know now is... we're probably screwed either way... nothing new there, I suppose.

Melinda: Keep your eyes peeled, Rain Cloud... I'd hate to think I've played a part in setting you up here.

Rain: Regardless of what's changed I still have a job to do, I'm not going to let the idea of Rex scare me into an escape pod just yet, I'll get those photos. If push comes to shove, I still have a handgun at the ready.

Melinda: Too true... just don't wake the neighbourhood with that thing.

Rain: Don't worry, you have my word I’ll show some discretion. Talk to you later.

Rain ends his communication with Melinda and he then moves deeper into the heart of Sang Jaguar Station. With General Becks soldiers scattered everywhere now, the interior of the station has become more heavily guarded. However, the UN soldiers are more busy trying to take control of the station's virtual systems, so this gives Rain the room he needs to sneak through the connecting corridors between the decks leading to the station's private labs. Rain enters this area expecting to encounter a vast array of security lockouts but is surprised to see that, as he approaches each and every door, they open for him plain and easy. Rain surveys the area wondering where all the guards are whether they be UN or Binary Arms as he says to himself...

Rain: OK this..... this is too easy.

Rain shakes it off, however, and he moves ahead in search of what Melinda told him to look for, the human test subjects. With his camera in one hand and his handgun at the ready in his other hand he begins to explore the area in search of anything suspicious, as Rain leaves the second chemical storage room and enters the next part of the labs he finds himself confronted with a long series of pods filled with Binary Arms soldiers, leading from end to end, filling the entire room. Rain looks over every one of the bodies, taking the odd photograph of the worst-looking ones as he turns his attention to a collection of files at the end of the room.

Rain: Well now, what do we have here?... It’s crazy the things people will leave lying around.

With one quick look at the documents, Rain instantly recognises what it is that he is looking at and he begins to flip through the pages, taking photos of the pages that looked the most incriminating of either Rex or Binary Arms... Unfortunately as Rain searches through the pages, he realises that there is no information on what the UN has to do with this, and on top of all that, what also is missing is any involvement of The Concrete Commonwealth. Gathering everything he can, Rain holds his camera up and he puts together the report to send to Melinda.

Rain: I'm no follower of wall street, but I do believe Sang Jaguar’s stock is about to drop a few points this week...

As he says this Rain presses the send button on his message. Just as it confirms to be ”sent” he hears voices in the distance and he quickly hides under the desk while they draw closer. With the voices growing louder by the second, not long after Rain claims his hiding spot General Beck enters the room with a collection of his men who quickly take positions in front of various different pods where the human test subjects are being held.

Remaining out of sight, Rain watches on as General Beck looks over one pod in particular with a deeply enraged look on his face. After what feels like a life long uncomfortable silence, General Beck eventually gives the shocking order to his men.

General Beck: Pull the plug on them... I want them all dead! Now!

The UN soldiers look at him for a few seconds waiting to see if he is being serious or not, but eventually one soldier tires of the growing tension in the room and he pulls the oxygen plug on one machine, the moment he does this the soldier contained within suffers instantaneously as he chokes and dies before them in the pod.

The rest of the General's men repeat the process with each and every one pod, leaving only the Binary Arms men that barely break free from the pods before they reach them. The second these weakened men escape, they are instantaneously greeted with an onslaught of assault rifle rounds.

Rain continues












































































































d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/image000.jpg
LIAM HARPERS

THElASTRETIlRNING SIIR






d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/scene_break.png





