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and the noise battered at him like a physical
thing, It was constant, deafening—simply
too loud for him to feel the cold.

The flat whramm of aerial bombardment, the
ground shuddering with burst after burst after
burst. The whine of pulse-rifles, cycling to
intensity between salvos. The tinny bark of
commands in his earbug, felt as vibration more
than heard. And the screams of the dying.

The walls of the bunker had been breached. The
frontal assault was under way. The defenders of the
remote base were dug in, well armed—Scramifast
ghost troops as well as Kibro soldiers, all ready to
die to take Coalition forces with them. They were
throwing everything they had into defending the
research station.

At least, he hoped it was evervthing they had.

Whatever it was they were building, whatever
esoteric weapon they'd been developing, it could
end the war in weeks. 50 the intelligence boys said,
anyway. It had to be taken, Or destroved.

There was one opening, One slim, hillion-to-one
shot., The Kyrllic stealth-pods had gotten them this
far. And all this hellish noise, all this shattering
assault—hillions in expense and thousands in
lives—was only there to get them a few dekameters
further.

The walls of the bunker had been breached. And
if he and his hand-picked team could make it in...

T HE SKIES RIPPED themselves apart with fury,
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