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UN Mission Report


From General Albert Beck.
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General Albert Beck reporting, November 15 in the year 2105. 2 months ago I was ordered to take on a mission by the UN to find and retrieve former UN field agent Rain. Though I haven’t had contact with Rain since the unsavoury end to his military career, there are many within the UN that know I'm the only man capable of bringing him back into service.

The decision to bring Rain back isn't something popular with many, but with the current terror situation in The Boomerang Nebula we are left with no other choice. We need the best, regardless of what some think he has done. The 2 month search was hard, and we needed to use our best resources to find him because there is no getting around it, Rain is a really careful man but even he can't stay off the radar forever, we found him making a stop off in a foreign space colony for supplies before quickly leaving again on his own personal ship. During his time there it was reported that he was sighted with the daughter of the great weapons and genetics researcher Dr Adams, what she was doing accompanying him is currently a mystery to us, something that was clear however was that they appeared to be involved and she did re-enter the ship before it left from the colony.

The overall consensus back on Earth is that Rain has become nothing more than a no good space pirate and he was dragging a small crew with him but this was thrown into doubt two days ago, we were tailing Rain's ship from the colony he left and 48 hours ago his ship was attacked by an unidentified vessel, UN law prevented us from assisting in the conflict so all we could do is watch as his ship was forced to crash. One escape pod left and disappeared, which we believe was housing Melinda Adams and the ship's pilot. Rain for unknown reasons stayed with the ship until it crashed once the dust had settled we retrieved Rain and our Doctors fixed him up and it is to my understanding that he is close to awakening now. So as we now move towards The Boomerang Nebula, I will do my best to convince Rain to accept the mission ahead...I only hope that if he indeed accepts, that we are not too late...

––––––––
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General Albert Beck. Signing out.
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Chapter 1




Briefing.
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Rain wakes up in a strange new location, much safer than the previous wreckage of his ship. He looks around to see a large variety of research equipment and such, but none of his crew in sight; he turns to see a familiar man standing across the room from him along with a woman who enters behinds him. The man is none other than Rain's former superior during his term of service with earth's military, General Albert Beck. As the General takes a few steps forward a woman gets to work with the odd-looking research equipment spotted by Rain previously.

After an awkward few moments, the familiar General soon breaks his silence.

General Beck: It's been a long time Rain...

Rain: I should've known you were behind this, General.

General Beck: That's no way to greet an old friend, Rain.

Rain: We're not exactly friends General, never have been...what do you want from me?

General Beck: Is it wrong to want to catch up with an old friend? I just invited you here so we could have a chat.

Rain: Invited!? As far as I recall I haven't really had a say in this matter from the get-go.

General Beck: I'm sorry that your ship got destroyed, Rain. But you're lucky we even came to help. Most military vessels are told to ignore endangered ships owned by rogues.

Rain: Uh-huh...I suppose I should be grateful? Kissing your feet and all that garbage. How about you cut to the chase and tell me why you were “given permission” to rescue me?

General Beck: (Sighs) Alright...We've got a serious situation on our end and only you can get us out of it.

Rain: I'm retired from the military General. You're not my superior any more, and I don't have to take orders from you or anyone else. You said it yourself...I'm a rogue.

General Beck: You're not really in a position to be making demands, Rain. What with no ship and all. Besides, you'll take these orders...I know that for a fact...

Rain shakes his head, knowing he's in a difficult position, but he doesn't have time to think about how he will get out of it as his train of thought is suddenly derailed by a sharp injection getting pressed into his neck.

Rebecca: Hold still!!!..

Rain looks at the female doctor through the corner of his eye briefly before asking the General.

Rain: Who is this cold handed bitch?

General Beck: Dr Rebecca Adams. She's the head of the research staff on this ship and an expert in fields of biological and chemical science. She's also being trained as a medic by our onboard doctor, she's your traditional example of a jack of all trades.

Rain: Yeah so I take it she's a master of none...

Rebecca rams the next injection in without warning in response to Rains ill attempt at humour.

Rain: Hey! Watch it with those needles. She's not exactly professional.

General Beck: Don't mind him, Rebecca, he's always like this with new people. Rain, try to be nice, she's trying to fix the injuries you picked up before your ship was destroyed.

Rain shrugs his shoulders and sighs and looks Rebecca up and down and begins with some inane pleasantries to the researcher.

Rain: So... are you with earth's military?

Rebecca: Nope, I'm a civilian. I've been sent here from the United States government.

Rain: Drafted?

Rebecca: Pretty much...I used to work for a university before they had me multitasking through space...By the way, don't worry, this next injection won't hurt as much as the others.

Rain: What are all these injections for?

Rebecca: What's wrong, soldier?... You don't like needles?

Rain: Not really...but I'll put up with it if there's a reason for it.

General Beck: Rain...about what you said there?

Rain: What part?

General Beck: There was a reason I had you brought on board....and that they allowed me to save your life in the first place.

Rain: They? I knew it would only be a matter of time. What's wrong with the galaxy now?.... Have terrorists taken over your Mars facility?... Is an insane AI calling the shots in a galactic mall?.... Are monkey's running a space station?

General Beck: Rain as much as I would normally tolerate your crude brand of humour in the face of certain danger, this situation is no laughing matter...

Rain: Fine, just tell me already.

General Beck: It all went down 24 hours ago. A rebellion group spawned from our own men, and have taken over a Class-A research ship, one that conveniently has a prototype superweapon on board.

Rain: Your own soldiers turning against you? What is this super weapon they have?

General Beck: In its simplest form it is basically a hybrid of a stealth bombing ship, merged with a highly concentrated laser that boasts a blast radius projected to range from wiping out full countries, to entire planets.

Rain: This surely weapon can't be capable of that kind of range, though. Where are they getting the resources?

General Beck:  The research ship is the home of numerous top-secret weapons and projects, each one had their own grants for several different reasons the facility has got enough juice to run for the next twenty years if it wants.

Rain: I can't believe this... Earth's own soldiers hijacking a government ship, with substantial public funding to boot?

General Beck: Now you understand how serious this situation is, I trust there're no objections. You'll have two mission objectives. First, you're to rescue Vice President Stevens, and the United States President, Ted Villiers. They're both being held on board as hostages.

Rain: Those are some big name hostages, I'm surprised they were even on board.

General Beck: Government officials are allowed to investigate their investments in weapons projects just like any other business, even in person when the risks are great enough, it's no surprise when you think about it. On top of rescuing the government officials, you're to investigate whether the terrorists have the ability to activate this top secret weapon, and stop them in the event they do. Are there any questions, Rain?

Rain: Questions? Are you serious? I haven't even said whether I'd agree to this mission.

General Beck: I see...Well, perhaps you can make up your mind after you hear more about the situation.

Rain: Meaning you're going to keep talking until I accept?

General Beck: Just hear me out Rain... that's all I ask.

Rain: (Sighs) Tell me about this research ship the Presidents on.

General Beck: The ship itself includes a hardened exterior hull, along with top of the line energy shielding surrounding the outside. Even with our most powerful satellites and long distance scanning technologies, we can't tell what's happening inside.... not to mention we can't really get close to the damn thing!

Rain: So someone needs to slip inside undetected, gather information, and report back...Well, that's a big ask for anyone...How would even you plan on getting me in?

General Beck: Well the truth of the matter is, using your own ship... even if it was a small one it would be entirely out of the question.

Rain looking over the diagrams of the ship knows himself that would be a bad idea.

Rain: Yeah, you're probably right... with those main guns... they'd tear me to shreds in seconds, so it's not exactly stealthy.

General Beck: That's why we'll approach the ship below its radar...

Rain: We'll approach?

General Beck: Yes, just within firing range. Any closer and we'd be detected.

Rain: OK, so you get within firing range, then what?

General Beck: Rebecca, could you explain this part for us?

Rebecca: Are you familiar with carbonaceous chondrites... meteor class?

Rain: Em... Yeah, sure, why not?

Rebecca hands Rain diagrams containing all the information on the insertion method as Rain attempts to read what has been handed to him, Rebecca continues to speak.

Rebecca: Since I know you're lying, I'll just explain the basics of what you need to know. Most of these meteorites include hydrogen, nitrogen, carbon, and other forms of organic material, they gather these meteors and harvest them to provide the ship with water but they leave them in a lower deck for purification. We replicated a pod which is indistinguishable from a real meteorite. Once you're inside the pod, we'll discharge it from the ship just like a standard missile and once your speed declines, you'll be absorbed on board and should be taken to the purification room... It, unfortunately, means you'll be getting your feet wet right away, but it's the only way in, other than this method, the ship is completely impenetrable.

Rain looks over the plans and reads the sector of the galaxy that the ship is located in, along with the make of hull beneath the mock meteorite's exterior, and it leads him to voice some concerns.

Rain: You want me to sit there inside pod whilst floating through The Boomerang Nebula?... You must be insane, I'll freeze to death.

General Beck: Don't worry. The suit you'll be wearing is also top of the line... we spared no expense when it came to your safety as we knew this is a tough mission to pitch to anyone.

Rain: Well, at least not freezing to death is covered... What about support, is anyone going with me?

General Beck: We only have one pod, and as I said, attacking by force isn't an option.

Rain: What kind of weapons and equipment am I taking?

General Beck: The bare minimum, it's got to fit in that pod and on you. If you can carry it, then you can bring it... otherwise, you’ll have to make use of whatever you can find.

Rain: OK... Can you tell me anything more about The President and Vice President of the United States... what were they really doing on this ship?

General Beck: They were there for the secret weapons tests that were being performed during the aptly timed rebellion.

Rain: Must've been some high profile tests if those two were directly involved. I can't imagine how advanced this super weapon must be to make it worth it?

General Beck: I'm not as well informed on that matter.

Rain: Do we know exactly where they're being held?

General Beck: Rebecca?

Rebecca: I know at least that Vice President Stevens has been equipped with a small transmitter in his left eye.

Rain: His left eye!?... That must've hurt.

Rebecca: It's not as bad as it seems he has a glass eye... the other one was damaged with one of those laser pen toys.

Rain: Never heard of them, are they dangerous?

Rebecca: Only if an idiot is holding them.... just like anything really. As you get closer to the Vice President, you should be able to pick up his location on the built-in radar of your communicator.

Rain: I see. What about this superweapon, do they really have the ability to use it?

General Beck: They say they do. They even gave us photographic evidence of them typing a numeric code that they claim conformed to a number of laser and nuclear-based projects.

Rain: Where any of these numbers matched with anything solid?

General Beck: They didn't give the whole number, just a part of it, but to a degree, it proves they have something dangerous. We assume it's the satellite due to the fact that they are holding the President hostage.

Rain: Isn't there some kind of safety device to prevent this kind of... well... blatant terrorism? This is flat out terrorism.

General Beck: Yes. Normally US super weapons nowadays are programmed to launch on confirmation of the vital signs, and distinct approval of the current president. This system communicates to Earth, but there's no way of stopping or starting any kind of launch without the living President's approval.

Rain: And they got you in a corner by taking the Vice President along with him?

General Beck: The disappearance of the President does mean that the active duties would fall upon the Vice President and have already been shifted to him by order of the UN to stop a launch with hopes that the rebellion squad aren't aware that Vice President Stevens has the code.... they're fools in many ways however because we can't rest that easy.

Rain: Why not?

General Beck: Because Vice President Stevens being aboard the ship probably means the rebels aren't above making him cooperate

Rain: Alright so they screwed up back on Earth, what else is new, if the President and Vice President are saved fast enough they won't. I mean, surely they're not actually going to go through with a launch?...

General Beck: They already have a list of demands.

Rain: What exactly are they demanding?

General Beck: Test subjects.

Rain: Test subjects?... you mean living humans to experiment on?

General Beck: That's right. To be more specific, they want people to play with, in order to perfect one of the projects which had the plug pulled on it a long time ago... I don't know the full details of what went on behind the experiment, but I understand that it has something to do with a company experimenting with a type of super soldier... Just man sticking his nose where it doesn't belong, really. Someone started this project and now they want to finish it.

Rain: Building their own organic drone, huh?... Well, it sounds like all these maniacs want is to go to war, if that's just demand number 1.

General Beck: A super soldier could be used for plenty of things Rain, some even consider such research priceless.

Rain: Priceless to Earth's military, maybe. But in the end, soldiers are only used for war.

Rebecca: You're an incredibly cheery gentlemen Rain, you know that?

Rain: You're kind of a looker, yourself. But unfortunately, I'm spoken for.

Rebecca: Wasn't your partner on board the ship before it was destroyed?... You don't even know if she survived?

Rain: It's not the first time we've been separated by fate, she'll turn up eventually... though you sound almost jealous...

Rebecca lands a suddenly vicious slap across the face of Rain before storming to the back of the room. Holding his now marked face, he turns to the General to continue discussing this potential mission.

Rain: So that's all they want, live humans?

General Beck: Among other things, yes. That's the one they've been stressing. Barring funding and weapon demands our government's back home are not really feeling inclined to give them anything. So if they do have the option to launch, you can expect one country at least to perish by their hand to get their point across... and I imagine it'll be somewhere big.

Rain: How long do you think we've got?

General Beck: 24 hours. They told us via an encrypted message that they'll launch some form of weapon after 24 hours.

Rain: And you're still uncertain of their first target?

General Beck: Other than it being Earth, I have no additional information.

Rain: When exactly did you get the message?

General Beck: Seven hours ago.

Rain: Alright, who are you working for, where exactly is this one coming from?

General Beck: I being your superior for this mission means I'm working for Earth first, and the US government second.

Rain: So who are you taking orders from?

General Beck: The US Secretary of Defence.

Rain: Must be a real mess working through all the red tape without the President's supervision.

General Beck: We're working surprisingly well, all things considered.

Rain: How well armed are these rebel soldiers? I know there was an exercise going on at the time they revolted, and they must've been good if they took over the whole place.

General Beck: It is one of the galaxy's biggest research ships so they're heavily armed I'm afraid.

Rain: What about the leaders, what’s their known combat experience?

General Beck: There are five esteemed soldiers to watch out for who are in charge. These guys have been around the block more than once. Similar to yourself, you basically name a battle, on any planet, in the past 15 years, and they've been involved. All of them hardened veterans.

Rain: I wouldn't expect anything less from space marines that could take a place that size... I’m surprised I've never run into them on the battlefield before, though.

General Beck: Prior to this, they usually worked on quiet stuff, just like you, with the only difference being they worked as a team, next to you these guys were the best soldiers Earth had. Rebecca included the profiles of the five leaders and all the soldiers that rebelled in that folder.

Rain starts to flip through the notes briefly and as he looks through the pages, he notices substantial differences in quality of training by each man, varying from the useless greenhorn variety, to 20-year veteran.

Rain: This is a lot of names. As for the soldiers themselves, this looks like a pretty international group. But the criminal records on these guy's isn’t really the standard for Earth's military hiring policies?...

General Beck: When you left, there was a void in quality that never got filled in our ranks.

Rain: Is this story supposed to make me cry?

General Beck: Not exactly what I meant, Rain. The hiring policies were loosened because we got desperate. You weren’t there to solve our problems any more, and there were many who were pulling to have you executed in the off chance that you may have caused a problem.

Rain: Naturally I assume you opposed the decision?

General Beck: For what it's worth, yes I did. I knew we'd need you again, and trying to kill you wasn't a way to get in your good books. The past is the past though, and the point is we all agreed that the ranks needed to be thicker to compensate for your absence... You know how it goes, anyway. The units that perform the best get the best assignments. The President gets his hands in something then it's immediately considered one of those said assignments...

Rain: Something doesn't add up though... what could drive this many soldiers to rebellion?

Rebecca: They're calling it a revolution.

Rain: Is that right?

General Beck: Due to the efficiency of this group, they have fought together longer than they were ever supposed to, and as a result, they’ve developed a kinship, if you will.

Rain: Breaking more rules because of little old me?

General Beck: You probably could have found a better way of wording it, but yes, even with Earth's foundation of one global military body, we still try to avoid putting friends and family in the one unit to avoid soldiers putting their feelings before their mission.

Rain: I'm guessing these guys have been in the trenches together a little longer than the standard 6-month period?

General Beck: Well...

Rain: How long have these rebels been working together, General?

General Beck: By my count... it's close to 8 years.

Rain: And all of them passed psyche evaluations?.

General Beck: Yes, and they've been working in that facility for the past two years. As far as our best doctors could tell they were all mentally stable young men who were just as loyal as the day they first signed up.

Rain: But from what I can tell from these notes, they have about half the soldiers that they started with two years ago, I can't imagine scientists killed the missing numbers... did all the units take part in the uprising?

General Beck: No. Not long after the incident, our satellites picked up the horrifying image of thousands of men and women being discharged from an airlock which were, to the best of our knowledge, soldiers who didn't seem as eager to take part in the rebellion

Rain: I can't believe that there were so many companies, government bodies, and people coming in and out of this place, and not one person saw this coming. Wasn't there any sign recently that something might be the slightest bit wrong?

General Beck: There was a report two weeks ago that they were acting out of character.

Rain: Seeing what they could get away with in between evaluation visits, huh?

Rebecca: Apparently some of the soldiers worked over an experiment.

Rain: Worked over?... You mean they were torturing something?

Rebecca: If you were being humane about it, you'd say “someone”. It's rumoured to be the super soldier, reports say they killed him, I'm more inclined to believe they just badly hurt him however, since they made demands in reference to said project.

Rain: So they want living subjects to experiment on him, but they're also willing to torture him... that doesn't make sense.

General Beck: The only reason they got away with any of it was because of the top secret nature of the project, and the ship itself has more secrets than we'll probably ever know about firsthand.

Rain: If these soldiers are so radical, why are they following their five leaders, what are they offering them that we can't.

Rebecca: Liberation perhaps.. many people are attributing their rebellion to sights on board the research ship. They don't want to listen to anyone from the outside because we're not like them.

Rain: OK... Now, they're starting to sound more like a cult.

General Beck: That‘s probably one of the more accurate description's I've heard.

Rain: General?

General Beck: Yes?

Rain: The five leaders?

General Beck: Rebecca, would you mind?... I mean, you've studied the reports better than anyone.

Rebecca: We'll start with the first commander who is codenamed Magnum, Primarily he is a Pharmacist who had the role of working on experimental super drugs for soldiers on board the ship, but he also worked along the lines of manufacturing multiple other substances for altering perception, reducing fear, and maintaining composure. He's also been rumoured to have been a magician, a type of practitioner of magic, it's where he gets his codename from actually, it was originally translated from the Latin word of mage. Normally back on Earth, people use this as a performing art to entertain, you know, staging tricks or creating impressive illusions that are transcendental or even seemingly impossible. This guy is so crazy he uses those tricks to win battles... Sometimes however, he doesn’t he need not use tricks at all.

Rain: What do you mean by that exactly?

Rebecca: I mean, he sometimes skips the illusion part, and uses magician scenarios to harm people. Once it was reported he literally sawed a man clean in half and it was often questioned if he did it on purpose.

Rain: OK.... so they’ve got a homicidal magician. Are any of the rest of them normal?

Rebecca: I'm afraid Magnum is as normal as you're going to get.  Next is a man named Raptor, until 10 years ago he was a frozen war veteran, more specifically a sniper from the 20th century.

––––––––
[image: ]


Rain: The 20th century? No wonder he took part in this, he’s probably been culture shocked into thinking Earth's gone nuts.

Rebecca: He's actually never been back to Earth, he was found on Mars.

Rain: How the hell did he end up there?

Rebecca: He never told anyone... a lot of people sleep easier not knowing. Either way, we have little data on him, but we know that's where he came from, and he proved to handle modern weaponry just fine, but he didn't want to go back to Earth because that's when "They" would get him.

Rain: Who are "They"..?

Rebecca: "They" don't matter right now, neither does this man really, I fail to see how a sniper could be useful in the takeover of a research ship.

Rain: Over the many thing's I've learned over my time as a soldier, one of the most important rules is to never rule out the possibility of something going wrong, and never underestimate an enemy.

Rebecca: Too true. Next name in the report is Empire... a rather strange case to say the least.

Rain: Aren't they all?...

Rebecca: Yes, but this one is really weird, he is rumoured to be 7ft tall, and weighs close 450 pounds, which in medical tests where heavily attributed to a one-sided percentage of muscle.

Rain: 450 pounds of raw muscle?... what is this guy made of?

Rebecca: Pain... he claims to spend the better part of his day’s praying to a God of his own that doesn't exist, mourning a woman that nobody ever knew.

Rain: That got a little cryptic towards the end there for me. Who is the woman?

Rebecca: “No one ever knew”, when he was picked up by a recruiting agency after his family had been killed in a military raid that he was involved in... US soldiers were responsible, and he was old enough to hold a gun, so was serving on the side of a group of Mars rebels by default. In the end, it was a total bloodbath, and he lost everything and used the loss to transform himself into a cult minded machine of war.

Rain: Does he hold a grudge?

Rebecca: Only to every living thing.

Rain: Comforting.

Rebecca: Number four is Hector Bradley, Most would look at him as an aged experienced soldier who is also a specialist in explosives and trap design, particularly booby traps. He discards his honour in order to get things done, however. Normally military booby traps in today’s combat would be used to give away the location of an enemy by stumbling on the trigger, but with his traps, you can forget about that, every single thing he designs is either to kill you, or injure you so bad you'd wish you were dead, anyway.

Rain: Alright, he sounds like fun, but as you just said he's number four, who is the last one?

Rebecca: In charge of all of them is a man who earned the name of Rex Malus... for his relentless actions on the battlefield...

Rain: Wait a minute  I know that name, He's a known war criminal, right?

General Beck: He was a convict before he joined Earth's military... as I said, the standards were getting worse and worse.

Rain: Is he even still alive? I thought he died in battle...

Rebecca: Apparently he was reported to be dead, but we're now assuming he staged his death to pull the rebellion off, despite his past however whether you agreed with his methods or not, most people couldn't ignore the combat results Rex got as a Soldier, and due to his impressive skills he earned guarding the ship as an assignment... before he spearheaded the rebellion it would've looked like one hell of a turnaround story for a former crook.

Rain: What kind of talents does he have?

Rebecca: Other than the gift of the silver tongue, and a high number of kills to his name.. I would mostly be guessing. He kept to himself, for the most part. Up until now, he's been a question mark for a quite a few years.

General Beck: You're probably the only person who could stand up against him if push comes to shove, and you have to bring the house down.

Rain: Rex Malus... does he have a real name?... Any background of a family... anything?

General Beck: I don't know his real name. That information is highly classified, and as far as family goes, we know for a fact he had two sisters and a mother, but he killed them a long time ago, and sold their organs for a cash in hand deal so he could live under the radar... when he signed up to the military I had a hunch he was using an assumed name, but he also had some big names watching his back, because I sure as hell couldn't find anything about the guy prior to the rebellion.

Rain: If he's as and protected as you say he is, you’ll probably need a better guy than me to take him down.

General Beck: I know I'm asking a lot of you, Rain, but... it's not just me asking, humanity needs you to do this.

Rebecca: I wouldn't want to be known as the one that said “humanity died because I couldn't be bothered”.

Rain: Rebecca, that's not really the tone you should take with someone you're trying to talk into a suicide mission, is it?

Rebecca: If it were up to me, you wouldn't have a choice.

Rain: (Sighs) Well, we've established that there's no convincing you. General, I don't work for Earth's government these days. Just drop me off at Mars station and I'll find my crew from there.

General Beck: Why, Rain? Is your life out there really worth all that much that you’re willing to ignore those in need?

Rain: I have someone I care about, sure she can take care of herself, but I still don't want to think anything could happen to her while I'm gone.

General Beck: Don't worry about her for now.

Rain: What's that supposed to mean?

General Beck: I'm sorry Rain but this ship we're on board right now is right within range, shouldn't you be getting your gear ready?

Rain: What the hell is this, I thought I had a choice here?

General Beck: Rain, be reasonable!

Rain: Be reasonable?... This, coming from the guy who rescues people from shipwrecks only to throw them into another form of certain death. I'm free now. You can't drag me back in with a few buzz words about super weapons and a couple of well-written profiles from Earth's first freak show unit!

General Beck: Rain you're not as free as you'd like to think, did you honestly believe that all those years passed by, and no one ever wanted to have you killed for walking away, we don't make exceptions when it comes to soldiers turning into pirates Rain, and we have enough from your days on the field to put you behind bars with just enough time to throw away the key!

Rain: The great General Albert Beck reduced to blackmail. What are you not telling me, General?

General Beck: I hate the way they talk about you Rain.... those desk soldiers that have never seen the reality of the battlefield, if you heard what they were saying You'd take this assignment in a heartbeat.

Rain: I don't care what other people think about me, General. You of all people should know that.

General Beck: You've been playing in those low league pirate stories for long enough, Rain. You're a natural-born hero for humanity. Why don't you come back to the winning team?

Rain: General, I'm not living out any kind of bogus fantasy out there, I'm just done with being a soldier, I mean why are you even here? You're retired, and you finished up with all this bureaucratic bullshit before I even left?

General Beck: Let's just say they needed the best.

Rain: That's pretty arrogant even for you. Are you sure that's the only reason?

General Beck: I've... been in this line of work long enough to.... to know that....

Rain: General, you're a rotten liar. Tell me what's going on, for God's sake.

General Beck: Okay, Rain. Sorry. I'll be honest with you. A person
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