
DETROIT,
MICHIGAN

Where
are we at,

Team Leader?

Two
Keres Elites
patrolling.

The Polaris GPS
pointed to a Keres Legion

outpost here. Phobos
can’t be far.

And
once we
find him?



We take him
off the board. With

the GSAC vote against
Rainbow looming, this

could be our
only shot.

Hostile.

I’ll take
care of this

one.

Hold.

Not yet.
Not until we

have confirmation
on the outpost.

No harm
in a little

attrition. Who
knows--

Down!



There’s your
confirmation.

And our
way in.

Alright,
Zeta Team. We wipe

out OPFOR, and we find
our target. Any

questions?

These Elites
tend to spread out.
I can outflank them.
Permission to cut

away once
we’re in?

No. We
go in column
formation,
together.



Your
call.

But if things
get hairy, you know
what I can do. Just

say the word.
Noted.

Rauora,
block the
entrance.

Sweep 
and clear.
Forward.



Intruders!

Alert
Phobos!

Grim,
Hives!

Hostile
eliminated! Another

one down.

Go!



Last
one could be

anywhere.

Team
Leader, what
do we do?

We keep
going until we

find him.

All due
respect, we
don’t have

time.

Cut
me loose,
and maybe

we reach him
before he
gets to
Phobos.

We
don’t

know what’s
beyond these 
doors. If you
go alone, we
can’t cover

you.

The mission
comes first,

right?

Alright,
do it.

You push east,
we’ll push west.



There!
He’s getting 

away!

That
was the

last one.

And no
sign of
Phobos.

Hold it.

He was
headed for

this room. The other
guy said to alert

Phobos.

Open it.

He’s…
not here.

Slippery
bastard.



We got
nothing. Without 

phobos, we have no
lead, and he gets

away with his
next attack.

Wait.

Look.

That’s…

Dokkaebi.

It’s closed-circuit
footage. We can use

this to get her
coordinates.

She’ll
lead us to
Phobos.

More 
importantly,
we can bring

her home.

It’s
something

we can act on.
There’s no time

to waste.


