The Fire

       Viren stood smirking before the tied up TBC recruits. Taking the small outpost hadn’t been hard at all. Moonbiter wasn’t as intelligent as Viren had thought, leaving this Armory guarded by mere recruits, or perhaps he just underestimated the Khans? He smiled and looked to Phase, who was holding a Holo-recorder, they had salvaged from Vault 12. “You ready?”

“Yeah, It’s just point and shoot. Simple shit.”

He looked over to Volkov and Biohazard, who were both holding flamers “ When I give the signal, torch the fuckers.”

Biohazard grinned sadistically, and nodded. Volkov powered up his flamer, and nodded he was ready. Viren turned to Phase and looked into the recorder.

“Black Company! It seems you have mistaken us for dead! You think you can destroy us? For too long have we let our war be one sided, and now is the our revenge!” 

Viren motions to tied up recruits. “There are 20 of them. Bond and gagged, they are completely helpless to what’s about to happen.”

“Why I’m doing this you ask? Many of our members are dead by YOUR hand, and its time for payback. Tell me, can you live with what you’ve brought on your recruits?!?” he walks over to recruit, pulling off the gag. “Tell me, what is your name?” The recruit looks at Viren with pure hatred and leaping up and biting a chunk out of Viren’s nose and spitting it back at him, “Fuck you!” Viren fell back holding his nose and wiping the blood from his eye. “Grizzly, eat him. Alive.” The recruit’s eyes widen, “… WHA---?” The recruit was re-gagged from behind by Kenetik, who then tossed the recruit to Grizzly who dragged him into a near-by building, the recruit struggling the whole way. Screams followed for several minutes, until finally the recruit was silenced…

Viren walked away and yelled, “Fry the fuckers!” 

Phase turned the holo-recorder just in time to catch the recruits’ final muffled screams before being silenced by wave of fire…

