
Short Story: The mission 
   
“Clay, go up the mountain, I want you in a sniper position in case we find trouble. 
Sonny, you go with him! I need you to cover his six. Eliminate all tangos that see you 
but try to stay hidden. We don’t need the whole base knowing that we’re here. Our focus 
are the hostages”, Jason hissed into the comms, watching Bravo six and three already 
making their way to their designated sniper position. 
The rest of Bravo team shared a look and continued their hike through the forest, 
stopping just before a rough, gravel road that separates them from their target location. 
 
“Jace, we can’t go through there. We would have to leave our cover and we’d be spotted 
before we reach our target,” Ray informed his boss, already looking for another way. 
“Yeah, I can see that,” Jason hissed back at his 2IC before speaking to base. 
“Toc here is Bravo one. Can you get a read on the heat signatures? I wanna know how 
many people we’re dealing with. “ 
“Negative Bravo one.” Mandy replied, staring at her screen on Base. “But we have a 
satellite picture. As far as we can see there are three main buildings. We have currently 
counted 10 different hostiles, but due to the constant movement, we can’t be sure.” 
 
“My guess would be that there are more people in the houses. I’d estimate that there are 
about 15 tangos in total plus the two hostages.” Trent, the team medic remarked. 
“Yeah” Jace answered, “I say we wait till nightfall to engage. I don’t want them to see us 
coming and shoot the hostages. We want them alive and preferably unharmed.” 
 
“Bravo one this is Bravo six”, Clay interrupted before Jason could continue. 
“There is movement near your location. I can see a vehicle arriving. I suggest you fall 
back and search for better cover.” Clay informed his teammates. Watching as the black 
SUV made its way over the rough, gravel road, passing the spot where Bravo team had 
stood mere minutes earlier and coming to a stop in front of the middle building. 
 
Everyone kept their eyes on the SUV when suddenly their comms crackled alive. “Bravo 
team you have trouble. We identified the new arrival. It’s Fernando Roguez.” Mandy 
stated, her voice cool as always. 
“Isn’t he a known terrorist? I think he’s responsible for blowing up that bridge in Spain.” 
Bravo four interrupted her. 
“Exactly. He is pretty far up our list of dangerous people. That’s why you should try and 
take him alive. He could be useful Jason.” 
“Yeah, I agree. Any Idea why he’s here?” Jason asked, wiping the sweat from his brows. 
“He could be here for the information the captured CIA-agents have to offer. That could 
help him plan future bombings.” Ray supplied, voicing his suspicions. 
“That’s our best guess. We can’t let them get that Intel.” 
“Don’t worry we won’t let that happen. We’ll go in once it’s dark. Bravo three and six 
come back and meet us. We’ll discuss our plan further after we did some more 
reckoning.” Jace ordered while scanning the area to make sure they were safe for now. 
He was so concentrated on his surroundings that he almost didn’t hear the short reply of 
“Copy that” coming over the comms. 
The next couple of hours passed in a blur. The team did some reckoning and met up near 
the road while still maintaining cover behind the trees to talk about the plan. 



 
“Okay guys, listen up! It’s almost completely dark now which means we're gonna move 
in. Ray I want you to go up high. IRS won’t be seeing anything so I want you to be our 
eyes. Trent you’re coming with me to retrieve the hostages in case they need medical 
attention. 
Sonny, Clay you guys are also sticking close with us. You’ll enter the building with us 
but your main concern will be Fernando. Kill shot is only allowed if absolutely 
necessary. Otherwise take him alive. 
Everybody move out!” Jason ordered his team, checking his own gun one last time 
before jumping into action. 
A round of “copy that” and “yes sir” went around before everybody fell in order and 
started heading to their designated spots. 
The darkness of the night covered all of their movements and they were able to infiltrate 
the middle building without a problem. Once inside Jason and Trent went off to search 
for the hostages. Luckily they didn’t come across any enemies and were able to locate 
the missing CIA-agents quickly. They were both tied to a chair with a thick rope. Jason 
immediately went to cut the restricting rope while Trent went to assess their physical 
state. 
He noted some cuts and bruises, which were of none concern and that their wrists were 
red. The skin was raw and irritated from rubbing against the rope but would only provide 
a small discomfort. 
 
The biggest and most troublesome injury was a knife wound on the forearm of one of the 
agents. It was bleeding a lot and would require some stitches later on but would be fine 
with only getting disinfected to ward off infection and bandaged for now. 
After Trent deemed both of the agents fit to walk they got them out of the room and were 
making their way back to meet up with the rest of the team. 
Meanwhile Sonny and Clay made their way to a different room. The HVT Fernando 
luckily didn’t suspect to get any visitors that night and only had one guard with him. 
Clay made quick work of the guard by putting him in a chokehold and rendering him 
unconscious while Sonny took care of Fernando by cuffing his arms behind his back and 
covering his mouth with tape to ensure he couldn’t scream for help. 
After that they quickly made their way back to Trent and Jason. 
That was of course the moment that shit hit the fan. The mission had been going too 
smoothly. 
“Bravo team here is Bravo two. You need to get out of there ASAP! The whole camp 
just came alive. I think your guy was able to warn them somehow. They’re surrounding 
the building.” “Copy that Bravo two. We have everybody. We’re gonna take the side 
door out. It has better cover. Can you still back us up there?” Jason asked. “Yeah. I have 
clear shots. Now get moving!” They didn’t have to be told twice as they were already on 
the move. 
As soon as they opened the door and got some basic cover behind some containers all 
hell broke loose. Bullets were flying everywhere in rapid succession, trapping Bravo 
team where they were. 
 
“Ray! We could use some help. We need to be able to shoot back. You think you could 
give us a hand?” Jason barked into his comms, keeping his eyes focused on the enemies 
and his surroundings. Instead of receiving a verbal confirmation they saw a tango falling 



to the ground. Courtesy of a well-aimed sniper shot between the eyes. With the shots 
coming less frequently Bravo got the chance to fire back and start moving to Exfil. 
Each member took out two tangos and were almost out of the camp when a yell 
reverberated through the air. “Grenade!” 
Everyone tried to take cover and Clay pushed Roguez in front of him just before the 
grenade went off taking the last enemies with it. 
 
After the dust settled and they seemed to be in safety Jason demanded a sitrep. His team 
responded with “only a little bruise here” or “an insignificant graze there”. Almost all of 
his team. Before he could make out who didn’t answer he heard Sonny growl. “Damm it 
Spencer! Come on Blondie, no sleeping on the job. You need to wake up. Trent I-” Even 
before he could finish his sentence Bravo four came to a stop beside him. He knelt down 
and was just starting to assess Clays injuries when his eyes started to flutter open. 
Although it took him a couple of seconds to get his bearings he understood where and 
who he was. That was a good sign. As the memories of the explosion came back he tried 
to get up quickly causing the world to spin. 
“Wow. Calm down. It’s not a good idea to be moving that quickly.” Sonny said, steading 
his best friend. “Trent what’s his condition? Can we move him?” Jason inquired after a 
couple seconds of silence, his gun trained on the open space in the distance. 
 
“Yeah, it shouldn’t be a problem. He got a concussion and the cut on his forehead will 
need stitches but there isn’t much I can do here except for stopping the bleeding. I would 
rather have him on base in the infirmary.” “Plus I’d suggest we get out of here before 
reinforcements show up. We don’t want another unwelcome surprise.” Ray added, 
having arrived by his team a couple of seconds earlier. 
After helping Clay up and giving him some time for the dizziness and nausea to 
disappear they hauled Fernando off the ground, helped the CIA-agents stand and made 
their way back through the forest to get to Exfil. 
 
Once they arrived at their destination the CIA-agents and Fernando Roguez were loaded 
into the first chopper which was headed straight back to the US. With a pit stop by 
prison. 
Jason and the rest of Bravo team took their seats in the second chopper which was 
headed back to base where they would all get checked out and then have to debrief. 
With the adrenaline wearing off and tiredness washing over them the last thought was 
‘mission success’. 


