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N'dlis (Pt. 5)

“Listen up team! We've been given the go ahead
from DC to “provide security” for our investors! We're going
to go through the final transaction stage of the deal with
Fuxing Industries! Since we know they're harboring new atom-
ic tech, we need to seize the assets, and lock 'em up in Guan-
tanamo! To get this operation to come to a close, our mission
is simple! I need you all to keep our moles secured! After Li
Kegiang jots the final line on his signature, and Fong here
gives the code word, “Hail the regime “, we get 'em all with
their tiny peckers exposed! I'm heavily expecting the fireworks
to set off with any of their own security to follow suit! Westie
already took care of cracking the security protocols back in
Baidu's overall kernel, as well as CyberArk's internal servers to
shut down their means of communications!”

“Heeell yeah! | made sure they couldn't flip the
switch on the backups either, so that data's as good as horse
feed!”

“Kane's got the comms ready for when the rest of the boys come in and seize these commie shit-stains!”

“They're itching to get their fingers ready whenever we are!”

“Dyson has the charges set whenever we're prepared to blow the whole coupe to Mars! Hilda and Xavi-
er are going to lead the team should these clowns decide to be the one to fire the first bullets! Remember, keep
up appearances until Fong gives the word! Until then, keep your bitching down low, and finger twitching at a
cautious high! HOO HOOQ!”

“HOO HOO!”

“Alright guys, we're making contact near the General Office in t-minus 4 minutes! Get in your positions!”

| find myself near the C-5 Super Galaxy's back end, as we begin to make our landing to the Nanyuan Air-
port. Everyone stands up in position, getting beside Fong from both sides. Dyson stands up from next to me to
give me a pat on the back.

“Let's give 'em a reason to celebrate the New Year, Hotshot!”

Positions set, guns by the right shoulder, and on alert as the back end opens with Fong up front.

The scenery abruptly changes to the interior of the General Office of the CCP. Fong goes on to finish the
deal with Li Kegiang next to him, as they discuss the transition of Fuxing and the US into three different catego-
ries. One goes to a universal currency that melds the fiat from the central banks, while the other takes the worth
from the yuan, and puts it to an arbitrary rate similar to that of pennies, bringing the inflation rate up higher.
Through their next phase, they give a fake sense of wealth, disguised as a form of their newest crypto market,
ENEN, with the coin labeled under BUG. While we US citizens are given an even more artificial currency, they
take the taxation from us hard workers, and funnel the rest to empower their Chinese Army. All while we all col-
lectively chase lesser pennies, and starve. Makes me sick to think this was even allowed to infect the rest of us
for all these years. Fong seems to go through the last of the documentations. He finishes his sentence, while we
all keep our trigger fingers ready.

“I thank you gentlemen for your time, and expect a prosperous venture between the United States, and
the People's Republic of China. Hail the regime.”

Our cue is up. We draw our rifles and point directly at them, while additional infantry and SEALS come
from both the roofs and windows. They're surrounded, but not without some of their corrupt lackeys firing off
warning shots from the windows beside the building. Not something you ever want to do with our team.

Kane fires from the windows with precision shots, downing 5 of their guys. Hilda and | inform Westie



