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5. GMAN
	[Opposing force transcript (Incomplete)]

	GCFのファイルを使うとこんなことが簡単にできるんだ。


New Game Intro

Radio: OK, Goose 7. Proceed to sector 112LZ and rendezvous with Alpha Bravo Tango. Over.

Pilot: Copy that, HQ.

Tauer: Man, where the hell are we, anyway?

Jack: Well, the pilot thought we were headin' to your mother's house. So far this all looks familiar.

Tauer: Yeah, that's real cute, Jack.

Jack: Anytime, anywhere!

Tauer: Hey man, do you smell that?

Jack: Smell what?

Tauer: Smells like... like another babysittin' job to me, man.

Jack: Ha ha. No shit, man.

Solder3: Babysittin' job my ass. This has training mission written all over it. Why else would they have kept our orders from us for so long, HUH?!

Tauer: Yeah, what the hell's that all about. Throwin' us all in this hunk 'o junk and not even telling us what we're going in for, man.

Sergeant: Do you have a problem, private?! I will give you your orders when we have reached the LZ(landing zone)! You got that, soldier?!

Tauer: Sir, yes, sir!

Jack: I don't really give a damn what we're going in for. So long as I get to kill me somethin'.{南アクセント}

Soldier3: I heard that.

Pilot: Watch your vector, Goose 3, it's getting a little tight in here.

Tauer: Man, if this is another search and rescue operation, I'm going to be pissed.

Jack: Yeah, I'm gonna be pissed too when I have to go search out and rescue your sorry ass.

Pilot: Anyone out there got a good view of the LZ yet?

Radio: Negative, Goose 7. I can see some activity up there, but I can't tell what it is.

Tauer: Hey Shepard, I think Jackson here's got the hots for 'ya.

Jack: Screw you, Tauer!

Sergeant: Okay, listen up people! We have an extremely hostile situation on our hands! Recon has not been able to determine the amount of opposition, so let's keep this tight! Your mission is to get... shit! God dammiiiii-
Pilot: Holy shit! Goose 3 is down, Goose 3 is down!

Radio: What the hell is going on out there?

Radio: Watch it Goose 7, you've got something coming up on you!

Soldier: Get down!

Scientist (達):  of1a1

Scientist: {数取り}Oh! You've woken up. Corporal Shepard, is it? I've read the tag on your uniform. I'm glad to see my life-saving efforts weren't in vain. I can't say the same for him. I'm afraid you've been through a serious accident. Most of your... friends didn't make it. I was hoping that you soldiers had come to rescue us, but now it seems we are all in the same... situation. I think I saw a radio near the crash site, where I found you. Perhaps you could go there and radio for help?
I'm afraid these troops aren't going to make it. I hope you have better luck out there, or I fear none of us will get out of this alive.

 These "crab" creatures have a unique parasitic strategy, don't you think?

Have you ever seen such a magnificent species? These "crabs" can completely control their host's nervous system. Can you imagine what the next stage of mutation looks like?
Scientist (達):  of1a5

No, I haven't. But a friend of mine...

I don't know! I've never seen that species before!

Scientist (達):  of1a6

You've got to believe me. Freeman could be anywhere...

Scientist (達):  of2a2

I don't know what's worse. You soldiers under orders to silence the facility, or these vile aliens.

Scientist (達):  of2a3

When all the fighting started, I hid myself here. I don't think any of them above have survived...

Scientist (達):  of3a2

Put that thing down! Why must you security guards always insist on playing with our prototypes...?

Be careful... No, not again!

Scientist (達):  of3a4

I'm afraid I've trapped myself here... to escape those... beasts... Would you be so kind as to operate that transporter?

Thank you for releasing me. I can help you access any secured area in this lab.

Scientist (達):  of4a1

Ah, yes, Walter. We were finally able to successfully detach one of the barnacle creatures from its point of gestation. As before, we were still only able to coerce the creature into latching onto organic materials. Unfortunately, the administrator has called me down to the anomalous materials lab this morning for an important experiment, so I don't have any time to further my analysis. Take specimen number 1176, and log anything else you can find.

Otis (太ったオールドさん):  of1a1

 Sorry, uh, Shepard, sir, uh... See, now, I was told not to open this door for you until you agreed to help us. Besides, you wouldn't want to go out there without your armor vest, anyway. I left it for you where the other soldiers are getting treated. Just uh, you know, come on back here when y'found it.

 Okay, Shepard, I see you found your power vest. That should keep you safe out there. See, now, I've heard rumors that you troops might not actually be here to rescue us. Just don't forget about us out there. Alrighty?! Okay, I'll let you through now.
Good luck, sir.

Personally, I think if we could find more soldiers like you, we may come out of this a-ok.

Otis (太ったオールドさん):  of1a5

Those poor bastards...

Otis (太ったオールドさん):  of2a6

I'm not sure I can trust you, but I'm not sure what else to do at this point. If you make it out of here, don't forget me.
Otis (太ったオールドさん):  of3a2

Huh! What's this? Some sort of transporter-gun?

Otis (太ったオールドさん):  of6a3

N-now, don't hurt me and I'll tell you a secret. I've been hidin' up here, listenin'. These black ops have some sort of bomb! I think they're planning on blowin' up the base. Now, why do you think they would do such a thing?
Military Radio: of1a2
Shepard, you're alive! Listen, we've been cut off pretty bad and orders are coming down to pull out. Repeat! Pull out! Apparently they've got other plans for Black Mesa, now... If you can make your way through the transit system, you can probably reach the surface where we are pulling out. Good luck! Over.

Get through the transit system to the extraction point. Don't AUGHKLJHSF:LKJ

Military Radio: of1a6
All units, retreat to the rally point. I say, retreat to the rally point! (MEDIC!) Orders have been changed. We are pulling out! The safety of any units(?) left behind can not be guaranteed!
Military Radio: of2a3
Corporal Shepard, we've been left behind as well. We're on to your position now. Stand back from the maintenance door! We're going to blow it!

Military Radio: of2a5
Mayday, mayday, anyone copy? This is Tango Charlie 409, we are under attack. Repeat, Black Operators {unintelligible} opened fire {unintelligible} request backup immediately. Over.
Military Radio: of4a3
X-Ray Zulu, are you there? We need backup in the waste sector! There's some sort of worm creature! Tauer and Eddy are down, and I've lost contact with the rest of the squad. We need back up now! Now, dammit, now!
Military Radio: of6a2
Adrian, is that you? Listen we're hold up {we're holding up} across the mortar field, but we're pinned down by a group of Black Ops. We'll open the bunker door, but you better get over here quick!
G-man:  of7a0

So, Corporal Shepherd. We meet at last. Please don't think that I've been avoiding you, a great many matters require my attention in these troubled times. I do hope you understand. And now I require a further indulgence on your part; I cannot close my report until every loose end has been tied up. The biggest embarrassment has been Black Mesa facility, but I think that's finally taken care of itself.
Quite so.

But there is still the lingering matter of witnesses. I admit I have a fascination with those who adapt and survive against all odds. They rather remind me of myself. If for no other reason, I have argued to preserve you, for a time.

While I believe a civil servant like yourself understands the important of discretion, my employers are not quite so trusting, and rather than continually subject you to the irresistible human temptation of "telling all" we have decided to convey you somewhere you can do no possible harm... and where no harm can come to you. I'm sure you can imagine there are worse alternatives.
