
Narrative Context: Two rival paramilitary organizations, Black List and Global Risk, fight over technology 

called the Catalyst that shows them glimpses of future events. In these premonitions, they discover a 

civilian named Luis Torres will become an unstoppable, invisible soldier for Black List called The Ghost. 

You play as Torres for half of the game. 

Black List sees The Ghost as their savior; Global Risk fears The Ghost is their downfall. 

Deep into the experience, on an increasingly challenging mission in which you successfully steal 

experimental cloaking technology developed by Global Risk, you (Torres) are lured into a trap by one of 

his biggest allies throughout the story, a technology specialist named Cora. 

 

[PRI_0700] AID CORA 

When you hear gunfire up ahead: 

CORA (O.S. RADIO) 
Guys, a little help. 

(moments later)  
Torres, get over here! 

TORRES 
(into comms) 

On my way. What’s your twenty? 

CORA (O.S. RADIO) 
Near all the whizzing bullets. 

[You fight through the corridors, find Cora, clear the area with her 
support, and then are drawn towards an exit.] 

[PRI_0800] CORA BETRAYAL (CINE) 

 

INT. PRISON, HANGAR ELEVATOR THRESHOLD 

Cora motions toward the button for the large, corrugated door, gating 
your progression. 

CORA 
Hit that button for me? 

When you [INTERACT] with the button, the gate rises, and you glimpse 
the sun cresting over the mountains. Freedom. 

CORA 
I tried to warn you, ya know. 

TORRES 
Hearing warnings is not really my thing. 
Warn me about what? 



Cora seizes you from behind, throws you to the ground, aims her pistol 
at your chest, and pulls the trigger twice. BAM! BAM! 

Stunned, you grab at the wounds with a trembling hand as she kicks 
your weapon away. You’re numb, too frozen to protest. 

CORA 
Did everything I could fucking think of 
to prevent this. 

(beat) 
Rerouted the mission. Sabotaged our 
comms. Overloaded the first EOE –- and 
you found another one anyway. 

TORRES 
All that... was... you? 

CORA 
Because your stubborn ass can’t take a 
hint. 

Cora paces, convincing herself she’s doing the noble thing. 

CORA 
I saw the Catalyst predictions before 
Fontaine classified them. The EOE will 
turn you into The Ghost. 

(beat) 
And The Ghost destroys humanity. 

(beat) 
That’s what Fontaine was hiding. She 
never wants to think ten steps ahead. 

TORRES 
Cora, this is insane! I’m not going to 
destroy humanity. That’s not even 
possible. 

CORA 
It wouldn’t be you. The Ghost 
becomes...something else. 

TORRES 
Cora, okay. I get it. Stop this. You can 
still save me. You can. I promise I 
won’t become The Ghost.  

CORA  
I know you won’t. 

Cora brushes a sympathetic hand against your cheek, then coldly fires 
a final bullet into your heart. 

Her eyes lock on yours, watching you die, as she starts talking into 
her comms, mimicking a panic. 



CORA 
(into comms; frantic) 

Logan, they killed Torres! Global Risk 
dropped him. There was nothing I could 
do... I need immediate evac! 

Your breathing crackles into the exasperated gasps of lungs filling 
with blood. Sounds dissolve away. The screen fades to black as your 
eyes close. 

[PRI_0800] ENDS 

 


