Ash

Battle Scene

Ashley is charging alongside Shepard and the other marines, tumbling from cover to cover, popping up to fire bursts from her assault rifle. Husks are cut down in swathes but The Reaper's beams are cutting the charging force apart. Fewer and fewer men are left. She pops up the sight on the assault rifle and draws a bead, popping a cannibal through the head. A red beam cuts through the building next to her and it collapses, toppling on top of her, burying her under rubble as the foghorn sound of The Reaper sounds out.

Epilogue

A bleary image of Garrus and tumbling rubble.

A bleary image of The Normandy.

A bleary image of Doctor Chakwas: “You're going to be alright.”

Ashley is sat on a hillside. The sky is grey, but not black. A wrecked Reaper lies in a valley before her, surrounded by broken trees. A marine comes up and stands next to her. “Ready when you are maam.” She looks down at a cross in her hand and closes her fist around it.

“It's never over Shepard” she mutters to herself and then stands up. “Move out!”

Marines and several Mako start to move down towards the wreck as it fades out.

EDI

Battle Scene

EDI is coordinating the battle lines from the forward command post. Grids and vectors displayed, her head turning too fast to be tracked from display to display, orders tumbling in a multi-layered audio as she helps coordinate the attack. Tracking signals on her screen are winking out one by one and she smashes her fist clean through a desk, tears out a fistful of wires and jacks a cable directly into a port on her neck with Tali's help.

We see the battle as she does, blips and percentages, a satellite view, then a tide of red blips approaching her position.

The view snaps back, a wave of husks overwhelming the defences, bearing down the marines on the walls, overwhelming the turrets as the command troops fall back, firing. EDI scowls and glances from turret to turret to turret and they fall into line, spinning 180 degrees and opening up under EDIs control, massacring the husks, firing until the barrels glow red. Every dead and living Marine's omni tool glows and an army of drones raises up, sweeping forward and retaking the ground lost to the Reapers. EDI turns and she and Tali share a nod as Tali taps away at her omni-tool. Peace descends again. EDI looks up, the Normandy is descending, glowing from re-entry.

Epilogue

Joker hobbles up and leans against the corridor wall in The Normandy's engineering bay. We get his point of view running up EDI's body appreciatively, though she's dressed more modestly and reverted her hair to individual strands. Joker asks: “Hey EDI, is the new drive ready yet?”

EDI: “Affirmative Jeff. In theory it should do thirty light years in day.”

Joker hobbles closer to her and rests his hand on her shoulder.

Joker: “Not sure I like Reaper tech in the old girl EDI.”

EDI: “I am not old Jeff. The Normandy is still a part of me, however much you have grown attached to this frame. Also, this is not Reaper technology, but Reaper principles and I think I can improve upon it.”

Joker: “That's my girl EDI. Giving me back the stars.”

EDI: “I feel Shepard's absence Jeff. I can predict what he would say or do with thirty-five percent accuracy and when he is not here to say it, it... hurts?”

Joker: “I miss him too EDI, but he wouldn't stop and neither will we.”

EDI embraces him, gently, tenderly and they kiss.

EDI: “I love you Jeff.”

Joker: “I love you too old girl.”

Garrus

Battle Scene

Garrus ducks a burst of shots and scrambles up the side of a half-ruined building, hand over hand. He crouches behind an old brick chimney and looks out over the battle scene. It looks hopeless, husks and Reapers everywhere, troops overrun, a desperate charge for the conduit that looks completely hopeless. Garrus shakes his head and seems to physically collapse in on himself, looking down.

In the shade of the chimney is a pigeon nest. A common London pigeon. One eggs is hatched and the little naked bird looks a little bit like a Turian. Garrus shakes it off and unslings his sniper rifle lining up shot after shot after shot, ejecting and replacing thermal clips until he's down to his last one. He slots it in and scans the field of enemies for something worthy and sees the building collapse on top of Ash. A harvester lands close to the rubble and he smiles, raising the sight to his eye again, one perfect shot through it's chest 'eye'. “Just another bottle.” He discards the rifle and slides down the ladder, sprinting towards Ash and hauling at the rubble.

Epilogue

A beach front, perhaps Rio. Blue sky, white clouds. A Reaper wreck lies in the shallow sea off shore. The camera sweeps back to the ruins of Rio and down into a burned out bar. An armoured suit-sleeve reaches into the rubble and yanks out a miraculously intact bottle. We see part of it from behind, N7 armour, walking back down to the beach where we see Garrus setting up a pair of deckchairs and saluting the oncoming man with a bottle of his own. They touch bottles with a clink and the camera moves back, revealing the N7 suit belongs to Vega. They raise the bottles to the sky.

“Shepard.”

“Loco.”

They drink.

Grunt

Battle Scene

The Krogan are in full on charge, roaring and shouting, firing their shotguns, a great wedge of roaring beasts tearing through the Reaper forces and shouting 'KROGAN!' at the tops of their lungs. At their head is Wrex, roaring and laughing as he stamps a husk into mush.  There is a massive explosion, a red beam cuts across the Krogan and smashes their lines. The camera reels and the charge draws to a stop. 

A Krogan picks himself up only to torn apart by a biotic blast. A banshee stalking across the battlefield amongst the staggered and dead Krogan. Wrex coughs up a little blood and reaches for his shotgun, a biotic pulse shoves it away. The Banshee shrieks and then from behind it a pair of armoured hands clutch its head and tear it off with a wrench, throwing it aside. Grunt reaches down and helps Wrex up. Other Krogan are getting to their feet all around. There is a smashing sound and a gang of brutes burst through the rubble to confront the Krogan, tossing a couple of them around like dolls and then charging.

Grunt and Wrex share a look and then shout, together: “TUCHANKA! KALROS! KROGAN!” Heads down they charge two of the brutes and butt into them at full speed. The camera cuts.

Epilogue

Wrex and Grunt are sat upon the corpse of a brute, sharing  big can of ryncol as things collapse and shut down all around them. Behind them Krogan are piling up husk bodies. Grunt raises the can to the sky and grumbles “Shepard.” Wrex takes the can and raises it. “Mordin. Both of them.”

Grunt: “We're a long way from home Wrex.”

Wrex: “We live a long time Grunt. We'll get home. Even if it's in a slow ship. We have something to go back to now.”

Grunt: “That we do.”

It pans up to the sky, the burning fragments walling through the sky.

Jack

Battle Scene

Jack and her students are gathered together, channelling their power together, swatting harvester after harvester out of the air with blast after blast of concentrated biotic energy, projected in concert. A red beam smashes through their emplacement, glancing off the biotic barrier that they throw up together but knocking them all down.

Jack's eye view as she gets up. The Reaper Destroyer towering over them, blasting at the retreating alliance forces. Jack looks over at her students. Most are stood up again but one girl is down. A student meets Jack's glance and shakes his head. She turns on the Destroyer and snaps: “With me. This fuck's going down.”

Jack glows with biotic energy as do the students, each reaching out towards her. She sprints and runs and jumps, boosted by biotic energy up, up, up onto the front of the destroyer, a little mite upon its surface, clinging on. She SCREAMS and pulses with energy, ripping aside the shutters that cover its eye. The students are like the Midwich cuckoos, stood stock still, glowing with biotic energy as they feed it to her.

The Reaper's eye looks up, seeing her for the first time and starts to glow.

Jack braces her feet and snarls, gesturing, yanking, the thing's beam stops glowing and breaks apart, pulled out of the thing like a giant cylinder which twitches and collapses, 'killed' as Jack and the students stagger and she lands back amongst them, nose bleeding. She wipes the blood away and turns back to them.

“Which one of these shits do we kill next?”

Epilogue

A wrecked London Street, burnt out, rubble. Alliance tents are scattered here and there, grubby surviving Londoners coming out into the slight. A pile of bricks drag themselves out of the way and stack themselves neatly, glowing blue with biotic energy. Jack and her students are clearing the street with biotic power, section by section. A little girl with a shaved head runs forward from a small group of refugees and presents Jack with her half-mangled teddy.  Jack smiles and takes it, stroking the girl's head then stands back up, glowering at her students who have stopped to watch. “Back to work you horrible little shits! Shelter ain't going to build itself!”

Jacob

Epilogue

An orbiting station hospital, Jupiter visible through the background. The station isn't in the best of repair and is surrounded by ships and other, affiliated stations. We follow Jacob in through the door and up to the bed within the tiny room where Doctor Cole is cradling a new baby.

Jacob: “She's beautiful.”

Brynn: “Life goes on. We owe it all to him you know. This chance.”

Jacob: “I'm still not calling her Shepard...”

Brynn: “What about as a middle name?”

Jacob crouches down and smiles to her. “That sounds OK.”

James

Battle Scene

Charging downhill, not far from Shepard, blasting away with his rifle, gunning down husks and cannibals. The Reaper looms over the conduit and blasts the onrushing forces. James reaches out, grasps a marine by the back of their armour and hauls them out of the way of the blast. The order comes through to retreat and they fall back together, running for cover, a backward look and a spit of anger at the conduit, so close, yet so far and they run back as the Normandy descends from the heavens.

Epilogue

See Garrus.

Javik

Battle Scene

Javik stands, surveying the aftermath of the destruction. The crippled Reapers falling from the sky. He looks down and kicks the body of a husk down the rubble and rears his head back, screaming out loud with triumph. “YOU ARE DEAD! I AM STILL ALIVE! THE PROTHEAN EMPIRE OUTLIVES YOU REAPERS! YOU HEAR ME!” And he laughs, and laughs and laughs.

Epilogue

Javik stands on an alien world at the site of an ancient battle. Prothean ruins lie scattered across the ground, a ground scarred even 50000 years later. Javik crouches and takes off his glove, running his fingers across the ground, blinking his many eyes.

“I told Shepard he was the avatar of victory my friends, as I was the avatar of vengeance for our people. It was not true. He was the avatar of hope. I told him I would find you my friends and that I would die with you once the Reapers were defeated.” Dirt and ashes fall through his fingers. “I have hope though. Now. From him. If I survived. Perhaps others of the Prothean Empire yet survive as I did. I will look. Until the last breath leaves me.”

The camera pans up to alien skies.

Kasumi

Epilogue

We see Kasumi in the wreckage of The Citadel, crouched before a seemingly blank wall. Workers pass by, carrying wreckage and dead Keepers. She stands and activates her omni-tool with an 'Aha!' The wall slides back and open and reveals the central complex where Shepard ascended to the control section. Kasumi steps inside and picks up Javik's shard from amongst the rubble, pocketing it without a glance. “The secrets of the citadel... all mine... I love secrets.” The camera fades out on her smile.

Liara

Battle Scene

The casualties are swarming in, the alliance medics cannot cope. Liara moves from person to person doing all she can to help. Applying biotics as a tourniquet. The hubbub of the medical tent is silenced as the order comes to retreat and she hangs her head with tears before lights spear from above. The Normandy descending to evacuate the squad and the wounded.

Epilogue

Tali is sat before a window, looking out over the desert. It's a simple, room, a box, a square, little is in here but the wall is heavy with ship models and a fish tank sits on the other side. She is out of her helmet but in her suit which glows with the light of Geth programs. A tube runs from the suit to her nose. She turns as there's a knock on the door and it opens, a little girl – Asari, maybe four years old – comes running in and flies into her arms for a hug. “Hello auntie Tali!” She gives her a squeeze and the child  runs off to paw at the ship models.

Liara comes in after her. “Go and play outside little sapphire, leave those alone, they're precious.”

The child runs outside to play in the sand, picking up a stick and pretending its a spaceship, darting to and fro as Liara sits down next to Tali and takes her hand.

Liara: “Five years.”

Tali: “Five years.”

Liara: “He was dead before.”

Tali: “Yes. He was.”

Liara: “I know if you could have...”

Tali: “She's a precious gift. All I could hope for.”

The camera pans out to the girl and up, around, Tali's cabin at the fenced edge of a mesa, behind it a sign, 'Little Rannoch, Arizona' and a sprawl of colony prefabs.

Miranda

Battle Scene

As alliance fighters engage Reaper drone forces and take a pummelling there is a flash of light from the relay and a late squadron joins the fight. Advanced Cerberus fighters form up and Miranda orders them into the fight. They flash down and take up the fight, blasting a swathe through Reaper drones and then peeling off, Miranda's view given as she darts from drone to drone, knocking them out of the sky. Slow motion as her fighter sweeps around and past and we see the Cerberus symbol on the wing has been crossed out with an X of red paint.

Epilogue

Miranda stands on the bridge of a battered battleship. The fires are out, tech crews work upon repair. Hackett turns and scowls and we see he is looking toward Miranda.

Hackett: “I'm not happy about this. Even if you have proven yourself. You were thick with The Illusive Man for too long for my liking.”

Miranda: “I don't know what more I can do to prove myself to you, but you need me. Need us. Need every little scrap of resources you can find.”

Hackett looks like he's chewing on glass and nods.

Miranda: “There were cells, bases, on Earth, even during the occupation. Operating right up until the last moment. I know where they are. They've got supplies. Weapons. Information from every black project.”

Hackett: “Then, Miss Lawson, against my better judgement... you have a job.”

Miranda steps past him and looks out to the Earth beyond the ship's window.

Samara

Battle Scene

Samara and a handful of other Justicars are slipping through the burned streets of London. Unseen, killing husks as they make their way forward. A Reaper carrier is descended, offloading banshees and husks from its bowels, mechanical tentacles setting them out one by one as they stalk or run forward through the ruins towards the battle.

Samara stands forward, into view, the husks and the banshees turn and shriek and start toward her. Blasts of biotic energy hit into her barrier and she turns them aside, marching toward them and warding off their blasts. Tossing husks into the air. As she seems about to overwhelmed the other Justicars emerge from cover and lead by Samara blast and smash their way through the throng, tearing the Banshees apart one by one and marching up, into the Reaper carrier which starts to explode from the inside and crashes to the ground.

Epilogue

Samara, scarred from battle, a patch over one eye, tentacles torn from her head, rests her arms upon a balustrade and looks out over a blasted landscape. She turns back, away from the view and up, through a broken dome to the sky beyond, then down to a mix of Asari and human women.

“Let me tell you of the code and of the legends of the Justicars” she says as she moves down the steps and behind her we see the image of a statue of Kali.

Tali

Battle Scene

See Edi.

Epilogue

See Liara.

Zaeed

Battle Scene

A trio of shuttles descend from the sky, painted in mercenary colours, with sharks teeth and other symbols daubed on them. Sides open, firing side guns, dumping a mixed band of mercenaries, independents, Krogan, Vorcha, Human, Asari, out of the sides.

Zaeed is the last one to jump out.

“Look at this shit. Come on men. Let's show these alliance mud-runners how it's done eh?”

Helmets on there's a montage of the various mercs showing how it's done. Each one is a grizzled war machine like Massani, each one capable of taking on several enemies at once. It's a harvester though, at the end, that sweeps down, kills several of them and lands in front of Zaeed.

“Come on Jessie... just one more.”

He raises the rifle and fires and fires and fires. The old rifle bears up, the thermal clip holds for shot after shot. He dissects the beast limb by limb, wing by wing, gunning it down to nothing. As he stands in victory the sound of a Reaper 'foghorn' comes and through a ruined building the red glow is seen. Zaeed tosses Jessie down and puts a cigarette in his mouth, facing down the huge red eye as it fires.

Epilogue

A small heap, a caern of bricks and stones, Jessie jammed into one end of the rubble like a tombstone. A merc Krogan in red armour sits nearby and pours a can of ryncol over the grave before pulling off his helmet to reveal that his head plate has been torn off.

“Fuck you Masani. You said I could kill you if I came on this job. You cheating bastard.”

The Krogan gets up and steps away, then comes back, taking Jessie from the grave.

“And I'm taking your fucking gun.”

