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| al ways get the shakes

before a drop.

| had the injections...

hypnotic prep..

The Federation shrinks

scanned ny brai nwaves.

Everyt hi ng checked out.

The doc says it wasn't fear.

| could ve told himthat.

A horse locked in the starting gate
isn't afraid.

He's just ready to run.

A-Team our mssion is to seize
and control the B Dock area,

cl ear away the bugs,

and evac the survivors.

Now, once we |and, we join forces
with the K-12 teamat the fort.
It's a standard grab-and- go.
After the rescue, we return to the ship,
take off, then we bl ow

the fort and the bugs.

- Are we clear?

- Loud and clear, sir!

Go, go, go!

- Report!

- Pretty bad, sir.

- Sone of our nen are still up our corridor

Then let's get '"emoutta there.
Mech! We're done here.

Prep to bl ow

- Sir!

- Holy Man and Chow, on the cover.
Bi ggers and Crysoch, hold position.
The rest of you, follow ne.

We're on a rescue m ssion, people!
Li eut enant Daugherty,

what is your status?

Too many bugs.

No way to take back Fort Casey.
We'll hold "til the

John A. Warden evacuat es.

Alesia wll stand by for

i mredi at e evac. Keep nme posted.
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Roger that.

Mech, what's your ETR?

Al nost there, sir.

Done. Let's go!

- Charleston's down! Medic!

- I'"'mon it!

Have you conpl et ed

| oadi ng the crates?

No, that is your priority.

What the hell is this about, Carl?
Wonderful to see you again, Carnen.
- You conmmandeered ny damm shi p.
- Borrowing it. 1'll give it back
You' re never gonna take

t he John A. Warden from ne.
Guards, | believe Captain |banez
needs an escort to the Al esia.
What do you want

with ny ship, Carl?

Carnmen, that's classified.

But | can tell you this:

This mssion...

Oh, this mssion will turn the tide.
You al ways were such an asshol e.
And | was al ways so fond

of you as well, Carnen.

See you on Terra.

Fri ends al ways, right?

A- Team r el oad!

This is A-Team | eader

to Fort Casey.

- Evacs, cone in!

- About goddamm ti ne.

It's a little crowded out here.
Exit now, Dock B

- On our way.

- Show sone hustl e.

It's quiet now,

but that ain't gonna | ast.

Evacs com ng up! Keep your

eyes open and your heads down!

| don't want to |ose

anyone to friendly fire.

- Who's in charge?
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- Acting Commander, sir.
Maj or Henry Varro has been
relieved of duty.

Rel i eved? What the hell happened?

This was a suicide m ssion
fromthe get-go.

- Fucki ng headcase!

- Shut your nouth, Ratzass.
You wanna be busted |ike Hero?
We're outta here.

Let's get back to the ship.
Mech, how s it com ng

with that charge?

Armed and danger ous.

You have to be kidding ne.
Thanks for waiting, jackass!
Command, if there are new orders,
et me know, goddamm it!

Are we gonna escort

the John A Warden or not?
Behi nd us!

Sir, this is Biggers!

Can't hold anynore! We're...
Fuck! Sons of bitches!

Captain Jonah, this is A-Team
Landi ng shi p destroyed.
Boarding directly now.

Roger that. As soon as you're aboard,

Alesia will depart.

Lance formation!

Fall back to the Al esial
Hol d formation! Hold formation!
My armi My goddamm ar m

Medi c!

Return to the ship!

Trig! Myve your goddamm ass!
We're taking off!

Cone on!

Junp!

Thanks.

Any time.

- Score?

- 430.

G ve or take.
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You gonna do it or what?

Ht it, maestro.

Three, two, one..

Boom

Cone on, guys.

This shit ain't over yet.
Yeah. Al right.

So what the hell happened

to you guys down there?

W were right on top

of a notherfucking anthill.
Varro saved our ass.

Then that ESP prick Jenkins
sent us on a death run
Straight into a goddamm hi ve.
But you didn't hear that shit
from ne.

- I'"'msorry, did you say sonethi ng?
- Attention!

You can all

be proud of yoursel ves.

W saved some |ives.

And we killed some bugs.

But we | ost

sonme good troopers today.

- Here's to the dead.

- And to the next man to die!
Now |l et's get back to Terra.
Then we can put sone

real glasses in these hands.
Hey, check that out.

What's the matter? You never saw
a flanker w thout her arnor before?
Yeah, but they usually

| ook |i ke Ratzass.

- Rat zass?

- That's what they call ne.

' Cause you don't give a rat's ass
about anyt hi ng.

- What a surprise.

- Hey. ..

You want nme to show you

to the shower?

| could wash your back
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You don't want to wash ny front?
Shut up!

- Captain on the bridge.

St and down.

- This is your ship, not mne, Captain.
- Sinple respect, Captain |banez.
For what happened on

pl anet P-Vent anpbnas al one.

If only nore strikes

wer e executed that way.

| had a good team

- What can you tell ne?

- About ?

Where's ny ship? And why does
Jenkins want it so badly?

Captain, believe ne. If | could
provi de you with any information on...
This ship is in pursuit of

the John A Warden, isn't it?

| understand your concern for

the John A. Warden, Captain |banez.
But this is the Alesia

and we command it.

Qur orders are to return to Terra.
Then show ne that data

on the John A Warden's path.

- Where is she headed?

- W don't know, Captain.

W | ost her signal

shortly after we began pursuit.

Pl ease contact me

when you find the John A Warden.
Aye-aye, Captain.

Hey, man,

don't wite this up, okay?

This is a serious wound.

Coul d' ve been a | ot worse.

| can't keep sonething like this
of f the record.

| m gonna have to

t ake your arm yeah? - Fine.

But, |ook...

At | east do what you can to make sure
it doesn't get back to ny folKks.
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You can at |east do that.

Ri ght, doc?

Let's do this.

Wiy don't we wait

until the shaking stops?

- The ship will be fine.

- I'"'mnot tal king about the ship.
Hey, noob,

dance class is down the hall.
No, it's right here.

Care to dance?

- This ring is for fighting.

- Hunor ne.
- What's your nane?
- Chow.

Well, Chow, | don't usually

dance wi th guys.

But in your case,

"1l make an excepti on.

- Who' s your nobney on?

- Rat zass is bigger.

- Not much upstairs, though

- \What ever, dude.

Rat zass gets in one good solid hit
and Chow s goi ng down.

Shit, if he can ever | and a punch.
Chow s fast, man.

Al right, fighters.

To your corners.

You back out now,

| won't think any |less of you.
Wien | ring the bell,

come out fighting.

' m gonna m ss you

when you' re gone.

Good thing there's not nuch upstairs.
Don't have to worry about brain damage.
Hey, damage this.

Hey.

D d you see that?

Didn't know you had it in you

A flash of inspiration.

E- 057.

E- 057.
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Thanks, | really appreciate... it.
They can't get ne a bed

"til tonorrow

Thanks for letting ne

use the comm. .

Tia. Tia Durr.

- Trig is fine.

- Ois Hex.

Bugspr ay.

Hey... thanks for the catch.

At Fort Casey.

Sl eeping with a gun?

You nust know sonething | don't.
Morita Triple-X Sniper Rfle.

Cl assi c.

You've got a nice snile

for a soldier.

Thanks. | think.

So, up for alittle training?

| think I've had about al

the target practice | can stand today.
Yeah, | was thinking about
something a little nore... strenuous.
You didn't really

use the intercom did you?

Wul d you Iike to know nore?
Everyone's doing their part.

Maj or Henry Varro.

One of the nost decorated officers
in the Federation.

You' ve run | ong-range ops

in places even God's given up on.
What did you do?

Wiy won't you tal k?

And why won't your nen tal k?
There are a coupl e of
nodi fi cations you can score

on the bl ack market

when you get to Terra,

but as far as what

t he Federation paid for

- it's still a pretty good prosthetic.
- Got it. N ce job.

Don't know what
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you' re nervous about.

| bet this | ooks

as good as all the others.

What others? You're ny first.

Matter of fact, you're the first guy
|"ve worked on that's actually |ived.
Every commander |'ve ever served under
tries to get me to use a regul ation gun.
That is, until they see

how many | kill with that one.

Then they don't ask ne anynore.

My parents nmade that rifle.

There was an arnory

in my homet own.

Everyone worked there.

That is, until the bugs

nelted the place with a plasm bonb.
Sol diers, civilians...

Fam | i es.

Everyone di ed.

| swore then that 1'd kill

just as many bugs.

And | do it with that gun

That's why you count.

No. That's why it counts.

Goddamm you, Carl.

- Where'd you |l earn that haymaker?

- Dance cl ass.

Shit! | knew it!

| just felt it!

W aren't gonna see Terra

any time soon.

- You pessimst.

- Specialist, actually.

Wl |, al nost.

Five points short on the ESP test.

| f one nore jack had been a di anond,
| wouldn't be here with you dunbasses.
You son of a bitch

That's how you al ways know

when I'min the shower.

So, can you tel

what |' mthinki ng now?

Hel I, even | know
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what you' re thinking now.

You make me si ck.

What's up, Lieutenant Daugherty?

| thought you were in nedical

Wasn't as bad as it | ooked.

d ad you two could nake it.

At ease.

| wanted to brief you all personally.
First and forenost,

because | know of the great sacrifices
that both the crew of the Al esia

as well as the defenders of

Fort Casey have made

and the great | osses

that you' ve suffered. And second,

| know you could all use

sonme R&R about now.

Believe me, |'ve been there nyself.
But unfortunately we have a situation
- What ?

- Stow it!

The John A Warden has gone silent.
The Alesia is the only starship

in the area of |ast contact.

|'ve ordered your captain to divert course,
find the Warden and i nvestigate.

Any questions?

Yeah. | think | speak for everyone
from Fort Casey when | say this..

- Shut the fuck up

- It's okay. Go on.

We're only going in

if Hero takes point.

- Hero?

- Major Henry Varro.

Commander of Fort Casey,

General Rico.

Ri ght .

Arrested by Doctor Carl Jenkins for

i nsubordination at the battle of Fort Casey.
Fine. If Major Varro chooses to
participate in this m ssion,

the Mobile Infantry

will accept his service.
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However, this will not in any way
be prejudicial to his trial

- Is that understood?

- Understood, sir.

We' Il probably | ose comruni cations
as you cross the nebul a.

Godspeed, Al esia.

Di sm ssed.

Assenbl e in the staging area.

A word, Captain |banez.

Wiy did you |l et himtake nmy ship?
Carnmen, it's not your ship.

It belongs to the Terran Federation.
Ceneral Rico, perhaps you recall
there was a certain young trooper
who was with me

when the Rodger Young went down.

| vowed that woul d never happen

to a ship under ny command.

This is not ny choice.

| nmean, | ook.

| don't care what you thought

about Carl back when we knew him
and | don't care

what you think about hi m now.

He's Mnister of Paranormal \Warfare
and H gh Command has aut horized him
to use the John A Warden.

Look, Carnen...

This is a mssion that's so classified,
| don't even know what the hell is really..
And | ook how well it's going.

You know t he John A. Warden

i ke the back of your hand.

| need you to go aboard

with the insertion team

| |1 ooked at the manifest.

That ship didn't just go dark.

Her signal was turned off.

And you know as well as | do,

t he only one who has the gal

to run a Federation starship dark
is Carl Jenkins.

And how do you know
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we're even close to ny ship?

Before we | ost contact, we anal yzed
some of the scattered signals.

Cal cul ating course and speed,

we were able to get

a good estimate of its |ocation.
Now, it's not spot-on,

but we can get you pretty damm cl ose.
Fine. 1'll doit.

But not to save Carl's sorry ass.
"Il do it to take back ny ship.
You just be careful.

We need you back i ntact

when this thing is over.

Thank you, Johnny.

Hey, Carnen,

when this thing is over,

maybe you and |

can neet at Zinms and...

Yeah.

| gotta tell ya

this will in no way

be prejudicial to your trial.
Conme on. | didn't have

anything to do with any of this.

' mjust the damm janitor

trying to clean it up

Look, Major, I'"'mno nore enthusiastic
about saving Carl Jenkins than you are.
But your nen want you.

And sonething tells ne

we' re gonna need you.

Li eut enant Daugherty,

we found the John A Warden.

Tel | Captain Jonah

to nove to standoff range.

"1l be right up

So, which is it?

Get these chains off ne.

It'd be too bad if

a stray shot hit Jenkins.

Look, | know you're pissed,

but don't even think shit Iike that.
They threw Hero into the brig.
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You or me, Holy Man or Kharon,
what do you think

they do to grunts like us?

They' d shove us

out of a goddamm airl ock.

- So | gotta watch ny ass?

- Yeah.

But if you're not gonna do that,
at | east watch m ne.

Oh, man! Fuck you!

Can't believe I"'mthe only one
not getting laid around here.
Looks |ike you got

all your bases covered.

Tell me, Holy Man,

whi ch one's gonna save you today?
| can take care of nyself.

Wonren. They nmake the hi ghs higher
and the lows nore frequent.

Are atheists the only

phi | osophers you can quote?

| find that believers such as you
see so few things worth witing down.
And | found that

he who | ooks so forward to the abyss,
is sinply afraid of the light.

" m gonna go get you a pen.

Wait, did you just make that up?
No, I'mnot witing that down.
John A Warden, this is the Alesia.
Pl ease respond.

|'ve tried everything.

Voi ce, radio flash...

- Even lightcode. Nothing.

- Keep trying, Lieutenant.
Zoomin on the bridge.

Maybe they can't hear us.

They' d have to know

what our objective is.

Bridge, this is your captain.
Respond. Now

| f you do not respond,

we w || board.

Board it.
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That's not ny ship anynore.

Ki ds?

Husband?

D ed on Pl anet 4976.

Hey, the way | figure it,

t he bugs got nore reason

to be scared than | do.

|*ve killed hundreds of them

They' ve killed zero of ne.

Oh, man.

Li sten..

- | want you to do ne a favor

- Yeah?

If I don't make it,

| don't care what happens to ny body.
But try to get

ny rifle scope, will you?

And have it buried in ny hometown.
Look, I don't like funerals.

Do ne a favor. Don't get kill ed.
Ckay, boys and girls.

Looks like this is gonna be

my | ast m ssion,

so let's make it a good one.

Qur job is to retake the John A Warden,
rescue any and all survivors

and exterm nate

any resistance we mght find.

- You got that?

- Sir! Yes, sir!

Al right, troopers.

Let's get the |lady her ship back.
Initiate docking procedure.
Initiating docking procedure.

Team One. Lieutenant Daugherty,

lce, Trig, Mech, Shock Jock

| eadi ng Captain | banez

to the bridge.

Team Two. Chase, Kharon, Chow,
Bugspray, Gunfodder,

Rat zass, Holy Man and the rest of you,
you're comng wwth me to the engi ne room
Don't know what we're gonna

find in there, so be ready for anything.
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Let's go!
Gavity:

Oxygen | evel

Ready to board

t he John A. \Warden.

We're in. Team One

novi ng toward the bridge.

Team Two boar di ng.

Movi ng toward the engi ne room
Sonet hi ng up ahead.

No.

Ch, ny God.

Team Two, we've got bodies

near the bridge.

W' ve got bodi es everywhere.
Man, they've been bug-ri pped.

| nf estati on confirned.

Stay sharp, people.

Renewi ng obj ecti ve.

Daugherty to Team Two.

We're on the bridge.

And it ain't pretty.

We've got multiple casualties.
And one dead bug.

Al clear.

Shock Jock.

Massi ve tearing wounds.

Oh, ny God.

My crew.

Bridge is secure.

Team Two, what's your status? Over.
Entering engi ne room now. Over.
Fucki ng bl oodbat h.

Team Two scout.

| ' ve got dead troopers and bugs.
- Holy shit!

- Anen.

- Wy'd they all die here?

- Focus on the m ssion, troopers.
- Chow, prep the engines.

- Yes, sir.

Maj or, | have a survivor.
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Well, find him

Chow, what's the status on that engine?
- Gve ne ten.

You got five.

- Yes, sir.

- Team One, engines operative in five.
Is that a real five mnutes

or a sort-of five mnutes? Over.

Hard five.

And we've got a possible survivor
Going to investigate. Over.

@unf odder, have team hol d position.
Bugspray and Rat zass, cover Chow.

Li ke paint, Mjor.

Looks like they were trying

to make this into a | ab.

- What is that thing?

- A holding cell.

To keep a bug inside.

Now it |looks |ike they were trying
to keep 'em out and sonebody el se in.
Emer gency power supply from Al esi a
seens to be worKking.

Team One, Team Two,

gravity restoration in five...

four, three, two...

Fuck!

I nt ernal oxygen |l evel is green.

|'d feel a whole lot better if | knew
what happened to those bugs.

Wuldn't we all?

Who's there?

Maj or Varro.

What are you doi ng here?

You' re supposed to be on trial.

Yeah, well. ..

Looks li ke that plan was about as
successful as your little experinent here.
What happened on this ship, Jenkins?
| hacked her, so she hacked ne.

She? What do you nean "she"?

Wort hy opponent .

She hacked everyt hi ng.

Me, the ship, everything!
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Wel |, of course she did.

She knew what | was thinking.
Thought s becone words,

wor ds becone deeds.

Thought s becone words,

wor ds becone deeds. ..

W' re gonna get you outta here.
You and | can settle our score |ater.
- Open the door, Jenkins.

- And let you kill nme? No!
Besides, it's safer in here.
Saf est place on the ship.

My safe place, yes.

Safe place. My safehouse.

Open t he door, Jenkins.

You think it's funny?

Turni ng tabl es? Tabl es turned?
| arrested you,

now I'mthe one in the cage.
You think that's funny?

Do you? Do you?

"1l | eave your ass here,

don't think I won't.

You figure it out while

we clear the rest of the ship.
Have this door open

by the tine we get back
There's nothing to cl ear!

The crew s dead. Everyone's dead.
Dar kness. .

Dar kness is your friend.

What ever you do,

don't turn on the |ights.

Let there be |ight!

Yes!

Varro to Chow,

do not restart the engi nes!

Do you copy?

Don't be afraid of the dark
Good job, Chow. Bridge is green.
Chase!

G enade!

Bugs! W' ve got bugs!

Mul ti pl e contacts!
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Holy shit!

It's that abyss

you were tal king about.

Engi ne room under attack!

Take positions! They're com ng.
Get back to the airlock

Move and fire!

No!

"1l draw "em of f! You go!

No! We're not |eaving him

Go!

"1l see you on the other side.
Hol y Man!

Hol d formation and fire!

D e, bugs!

You think | give a rat's ass

if | die?

Thi s way!

Get to the airlock
Bridge, we're heading to the airl ock
And they are right on our ass.

Roger that!
Goddanm it!
Chow
Run!

Al esia, we are under

massi ve bug attack.

Request i nmedi ate evac.

Repeat, request imedi ate evac.
Roger that.

Alesia is preparing for your retrieval.
Let's go.

This is Alesia.

Ready for your arrival. Over.

It's jamed!

| don't suppose you have

a good replacenent part to fix this.
You' re gonna make it.

That's right.

You can't let ne die.

|"mthe only one

of your patients that's |ived.

Open the airl ock.

- Shock Jock, you go first.
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- Yes, sir.

What the hell? Evasive action!
Shock Jock!

What the hell just happened?
The Al esia is gone.

- Dd we just fire on thenf

- Alesia! Captain Jonah!

Answer nme!

Li sten up, everybody.

We head to the bridge. Now

Si nce when

is she giving the orders?
Since we boarded her ship.

Just aski ng.

Bugs!

| hacked her,

so she hacked ne..

| hacked her,

so she hacked ne...

Are you all right, Captain?
You know,

if I wanted to run this much

| woul d have

joined the Mobile Infantry.
Captain I banez to the L-6 base.
H gh Command,

this is the John A Warden.
Johnny, pl ease respond.

Comuni cation is always jaggy
near wor mhol es.

| reconmend we position

oursel ves away fromthe nebul a.
How did the cannons fire?

And why target our own ship?
Jenkins tried to warn us.

Carl is alive?

- Locked hinself in a bugcage.
- And you're just nowtelling me this?
Look, Captai n,

if you're ready for a full debriefing,
I"mall for it.

- Hero..

- Jenkins found a queen on Fort Casey.
He ordered us to capture it alive.
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- What the...

- Tell her the rest, Major.

Yes, Maj or.

Tell me the rest of it.

| knew trying to take the queen
woul d result in heavy casualties.
| wasn't gonna sacrifice nmy nen
for a bughunt.

So that's why he had you arrested.
But he got the queen after all.
Wait a mnute. How the hel

can a bug control the starship?
You' re gonna have to

ask Jenkins that.

What the..

- We're novi ng.

- \Where?

No i dea.

But if the queen is in control..
- W need to stop her fromgetting there.
- How?

Back to the engi ne room

Shut ' em down.

Negat i ve.

Not enough sol diers or anmo.
What the hell are you doi ng?

- Praying.

- Well, keep it up.

W' re gonna need

all the help we can get.

Now we' re back in business.

Capt ain, you need

to take a |l ook at this.

She' s headi ng straight for

t he Marhsal Hel m wor mhol e

It'1l take her straight to Earth.
This is Captain |banez

to the L-6 base.

Captain | banez calling L-6 base.
This is Captain |banez

to Johnny Rico.

L- 6 base, cone in!

This is Captain I..

What the hell are you doi ng?
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If she is in the engine room
then I'm gonna hunt her down.

- 1"l back you up

- No.

You st ay.

Besi des, you'll never be able
to fit through here.

|1l be back.

You' re not gonna stop her?
She's a big girl.

She knows what she's doing.

- Do we?

- | bypassed the circuit board.
If we can gain contro

wi t hout bei ng detected...

Strap yoursel ves in.

" m not gonna

sit in that bl oodseat.

Do it.

- She's onto us.
- Dam it!

Fire!

Ceneral, a Federation starship has just
energed fromthe Marhsal Hel m wornhol e
lt's...

It's the John A Warden.

- On screen.

- They're receiving our signal, sir.
- Any response?

- No, sir, they're not responding.
Sornet hi ng' s wr ong.

Way woul d t hey head back

t owards Earth?

Sir, if they keep

their current trajectory,

the John A Warden..

Sir, it's heading straight for us.
John A. Warden,

this is General R co. Cone in.

John A. \Warden,

this is the L-6 base.

| f you do not

change course imedi ately,

we will be forced to engage.
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Repeat, the L-6 base

wi |l take defensive action

if you do not change course.
John A. Warden, respond.

Talk to ne, Carnen.

The L-6 base.

We've got to warn Johnny.

- Morse code.

- W can't use the beacon.

- She has control of the ship.

- Yeah?

She doesn't have control of this.
Ceneral, there's fire on the bridge
of the John A \Warden.

Get nme a closer | ook at that ship.
It's Morse code.

They're trying

to send us a nessage.

"Repeat, bugs in control."
How t he hell can bugs

control a starship?

Goddamm you, Carl.

Depl oynent status?

Sheri dan, Ishizuka, and the Franklin
are heading to intercept.

The Sheri dan has taken

cat astrophi ¢ damage.

The Franklin is critical

but operational .

Frankl i n, disengage.

Get clear of the John A \Warden!
The John A, Warden is
approaching on a crash course.
Ready to intercept, sir.

Mai n cannon arned and ready.

Car nmen. .

- Carl. ..

- Commander!

Open. .

firel!

- Fire!

- Sir, we can't fire now
They're too cl ose.

- They m ssed us.
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- Yeah. But why?

Conmmander, | have
the Warden's trajectory.
It's heading

straight for the Earth.

They never meant to ram us.

W were just in their way.

This is General Rico

to Earth Defense Conmand.

The John A. Warden is under bug control
and entering Earth's atnosphere.
It's what? The John A \Warden?

Rico, | don't care if John A Warden
is on that ship hinself!

If that ship is infested,

you take it down.

Just give ne

a chance to do both, sir.

Rescue our nen and gain control

- Rco...

- Commander, | prom se.
A bug invasion
wi |l not happen on ny watch, sir.

It better not.
Spacebor ne Command,
prepare a drop!

What now?

Daugherty, you stay here
and protect the Captain.

The rest of you... lock and | oad.
It's time we exterm nate
that bitch

She's trying to crash the ship.
Do what you have to do!

| don't know what to do.
Trig, where are you now?
Trig, location?

Trig, cone in.

Trig, respond!

Were are you, Trig?
Central storage area.

- Have you found the queen?
- Ch, yeah.

This bitch is disgusting.
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- Take her out.

- Done.

We're running out of tinme.

Do you read ne?

Loud and cl ear, Captain.

Shit! In that case...

That's it.

No!

Shi t!

Trig.

Al'l hands, prepare for inpact!
Magnetic stabilizers on!

Al'l hands, report.

Can anybody hear ne?

Her 0? Anybody?

Li eutenant. ..

Thank you.

Rico, you're not a trooper anynore.
Renmenber that.

" m al ways a trooper.

And if there are any of

our men alive on that ship,
|"mgetting them out.
Shoul d' ve known you' d say that.

Kill "emany way you can.
Kill "emall!
In T mnus 30 we'll send nukes

to sanitize that site.

So be out of there before we hit.
Don't wait for me.

If I"'mnot out in thirty, nuke it.

| ce!

Hol y Man!

What the hell kind of bug is that?
Fuck ne!

- | was just starting to believe you.
- Fall back! Now

Troopers, our mssion is to storm
the weck of the John A \arden,
rescue our surviving nmen and kil
every |ast son of a bitch bug we see.
- Do you understand?

- Yes, sir!

We've got 25 m nutes
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before they level that site.
So nove fast and renmenber. ..
we're not fighting for

some rock across the gal axy.
We're fighting for our hone!
Commence the attack!

- Over here.

- This way?

- Are you all right, Captain?
- Yeah. Thanks.

Conme on. Let's get to the airlock
and get out of here.

That voi ce. .

Purging... now

Cone on, you apes!

You wanna |ive forever?

Kill "emall!

She still has the ship.

| ce, you guard the Captain.
The rest of you

are comng wth ne.

We're gonna kill the queen

and take back this ship.

Good | uck.

Don't worry.

You'll see your kids again soon.

But those bugs?

We're taking their nmomma down!
- Holy shit!

- Take evasive action!

- I ncom ng!

- Run and gun!

Li sten.

It's the engine.

Mech, you still have expl osives?
Sonme (4.

Trig. No!

Trig!

Trig!

Oh, no. No.

Ambush.

Go, sir. I'll hold "emoff

for as long as | can.

Dam.
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What the hell?

This is what |'ve been working on.
T mnus 60 to | aunch.

Starting final countdown.

56, 55, 54...

53, 52, 51..
Carnen, get down!
Johnny.

- Are there any other survivors?
- Four nore.
- Heading to kill the queen.

- And. ..

Jenki ns.

- You're still alive?
- |1 can't die yet.

Not until

we win this war, at |east.

So, by controlling the bugs, you..
| can bring us one step closer
to wnning this war.

And | can get you cl ose enough
to kill the queen.

Then let's get noving.

Let's... negoti ate.

Daugherty?

Surrender Jenkins to us

and we wll let you live.

They fear ne.

Maybe they just think

you' re an asshol e.

Fuck off.

Then you di e!

These were the | ast ones

| could control directly for now
- If I could ve finished ny research..
- Then finish it.

So we can end this.

Run.

| said, run
3, 2, 1.
Launch.
Carl!

Johnny Ri co.

| should | eave your ass here
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to get nuked.

- What do you nean "nuked"?
- Let's go.

Johnny, the landing ship is here.
"' m com ng

W | ost contact

with the |anding ship.

T mnus 50 until inpact.
Where's the ship?

No.

They took out the nuke.
She... she's won.

- | still have one.

- One what?

The shuttle | used

to evacuate from Fort Casey.
- Then let's use it!

- She'll never let us |eave.
You son of a bhitch

Now, that's not nice.

- Tell "em

- | set explosives on the main engine.
What ?

Mech, you still have expl osives?

Sonme C4.

Good.

If we put C4 in the main engine,
we can bl ow up the ship

and the queen with it.

What ? Whoa.

We m ght not nmake it out in tine.
At | east they won't.

- Ckay.

- Then do it.

- Ratzass, watch his back

- Yes, sir.

So the extraction team s

been wi ped out?

Just ten mnutes left.

Johnny, what are you doi ng?

Get to the shuttle.

Johnny!

Let's go.

Fol | ow ne.
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Shi t!

- Are you Varro?

- Yes, sir.

- Where's Jenkins?

- He's safe.

Varr o!

Good.

Make sure he keeps

everybody el se that way.

- He didit.

- 59 seconds.

Where's Johnny?

Captain, take us hone.

Aye- aye, sir.

You gonna do it or what?

Three, two, one..

Boom

| thought the good guys and the hot girls
al ways survived in the end.

No, not all of 'em

Here's to the dead.

And to the next man to die!

| hope you feel better.

Do you realize that you not only
destroyed ny ship and killed my crew,
but you also put the entire pl anet
at risk for infestation?

My apol ogi es for your | oss.

But ny research is going to

save an entire gal axy.

Just like |I saved you.

It was you.

You told me how to find Hero.
Well, that's classified.

You see, nothing can stop us when
the three of us are working together.
- Are we, Carl?

- Pardon?

Are we? Working together?

Cheer up, Johnny. You're a hero.
No. No, |'m not.

But | net one.
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