
Taskforce Ouroboros: An Apocalyptic Novel

––––––––
[image: ]


Book One: The Undead Zone

By

Icemaster360

Copyright © 

© 2024, Icemaster360. All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be reproduced, distributed, or transmitted in any form or by any means, including photocopying, recording, or other electronic or mechanical methods, without the prior written permission of the author. Exceptions are made for brief quotations in critical reviews and certain noncommercial uses permitted by copyright law. For permission requests, contact Icemaster360 through the provided [@Icemaster360].

This is a work of fiction. The characters, names, places, and incidents portrayed in this book are products of the author's imagination or are used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual events, locales, or persons, living or dead, is purely coincidental.

Disclaimer:

Icemaster360, the publisher, and the author disclaim all warranties regarding the accuracy or completeness of the contents of this work, and they specifically disclaim all warranties, including fitness for a particular purpose. The advice and strategies presented in this work may not be suitable for every situation. The publisher and author are not liable for any loss of profit or other commercial damages, including special, incidental, consequential, or other damages.

Firstly I thank The Almighty Allah for giving me the chance to follow my passion, I dedicate this book to my Mom and Dad for all their support, my brothers for providing me the motivation I needed to write this book, my good friend Qeemat who helped me take a step forward to publish my first book, Melissa, a friend who offered me the motivation I needed to get through the book, and also cooked up my book cover, TriggerBoss360 and Chryxtal Sparks, my best friends and co-editors who always put me on my toes to produce the best content, and lastly to my faithful readers who stuck with me since the beginning.

Author’s Note

Hello dear readers, I'm thrilled that you've taken the time to explore my book. I sincerely hope you find it enjoyable. This work has been shared on various writing platforms, and I've had the opportunity to review feedback, both positive and negative. I've diligently addressed inconsistencies and personally conducted editing and proofreading to the best of my abilities. I extend my apologies in advance for any potential concerns you may encounter. My books can be found on both Webnovel and Meganovel. Feel free to explore similar works there. Once again, I hope you derive pleasure from reading my book, and please don’t forget to leave an honest review after reading. Ice out.

​

​Table Of Contents

Table Of Contents....................................................................7

Prologue..........................................................................10

Taskforce Ouroboros................................................................13

Zone 1 Outbreak....................................................................25

Training..........................................................................37

Mission Starts......................................................................48

Two Gunshots.....................................................................60

Strange Creature...................................................................70

New Realization....................................................................82

Hibernation........................................................................92

Hive Mind........................................................................102

The Mysterious Ring................................................................113

Meeting The First Survivor...........................................................124

Reapers.........................................................................136

Underground.....................................................................147

Ambushed From Both Sides..........................................................156

Into The Sewers...................................................................169

Scrapers.........................................................................176

Inmates..........................................................................184

More Survivors....................................................................194

Greg............................................................................205

Going All-Out.....................................................................215

Yoshi's Sacrifice...................................................................224

Machine parts.....................................................................232

Arriving At The base................................................................243

Bodies Everywhere.................................................................251

To The Top.......................................................................261

Orchestrating Another Apocalypse....................................................267

Shocking Realization...............................................................278

The Mastermind...................................................................291

Unexpected Twist..................................................................301

A Bullet To The Head...............................................................312

Realm Of The Lightning Cat..........................................................323

Four Vs One Showdown.............................................................333

I’ll take It From Here................................................................343

Trevor...........................................................................353

Insight...........................................................................363

The Last Dance....................................................................373

True Valerians.....................................................................383

A War Approaches.................................................................393

Glimpse Into The Future.............................................................406

About The Author..................................................................419

Author’s Words....................................................................420

Icemaster360 productions In collaboration With Free Palestine Productions presents to You.......422

Final Words.......................................................................424

​

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

​Prologue

​[image: image]

[image: ]


IT IS THE YEAR 2014, and the serene atmosphere is filled with the joyful sounds of children at play, the cheerful chirping of birds, butterflies flitting about in search of nectar, and the comforting warmth of sunlight. People move through their daily routines, unaware that everything is on the brink of transformation.

The initial report emerged from the U.S., detailing an incident at a hospital where a man inexplicably went berserk, assaulting his friend and biting off a significant piece of flesh. Fortunately, he was restrained before he could inflict more damage. However, in a shocking turn of events, the friend who had been attacked suddenly lunged at others, gnawing on flesh like a zombie. Within moments, the entire hospital descended into chaos.

Shortly after this was reported on the news, another story emerged about giant rats emerging from the sewers and attacking people. In China, hamsters and dogs became aggressive, launching attacks on large groups of people. Bears unexpectedly invaded towns and cities in Russia, causing widespread chaos among the residents. In Africa, lions and tigers from the Sahara regions and forests appeared larger and swifter, launching sudden attacks on people.

In a single day, reports circulated globally; zoos faced even greater challenges, housing animals of every kind. The military mobilized swiftly, imposing martial law, yet the damage had already been inflicted. Firearms proved ineffective against the thick hides of the now rabid creatures. In a single day, half of the Earth's population vanished, seemingly in an instant. Just as humanity braced for the apocalypse, individuals from every corner of the globe began to awaken powers drawn from myths and legends. A variety of powers existed: some could soar through the skies, others could transform into animals, and some had even become mutant hybrids, creating a diverse array of abilities that spanned the globe, equalizing the playing field.

Throughout the following year, the conflict between humanity and the mutants persisted until one faction ultimately gained the advantage. Humans triumphed over their adversaries, forcing them into desolate regions, which came to be known as "The Badlands." In the years that followed, the major powers of humanity emerged even more robust than before, as the apocalypse that had claimed billions of lives finally reached a halt. Technological and scientific achievements were realized, illnesses had become relics of the past, and although the world they once knew was long gone, humanity was able to evolve further and adapt, embracing the new changes.

Fast forwarding to 9 years later, the Earth has now been restabilized as it once was. Smart cities have been established within areas now termed as zones. For a while, the world was normal, but good things rarely last in this world. Thus, our main characters were recruited for a singular cause: if any threat arose that was beyond the norm, they would be tasked with putting an end to it. And so, the Taskforce was created, called "Taskforce Ouroborus."

​
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In a spacious underground bunker, a group of individuals sat attentively, focused on a middle-aged man who was elucidating a concept displayed on a large holographic screen. Among them were two Asian brothers who were strikingly similar, one sporting white hair while the other had black. Additionally, there was a handsome white man with silver hair and a lightning mark above his eye, a stunning white woman, and a muscular dark-skinned man adorned with flame tattoos on both arms. 

"You’ve been selected to safeguard the world against imminent threats. So, please introduce yourselves one at a time, beginning with you." The middle-aged man remarked, gesturing towards the white man who rose with a solemn demeanor.

"My name’s Michael Barnes, and it’s my pleasure to work with you," The Silver-Haired man stated with a serious expression as he surveyed the faces of the others. 

"Oh, so you're that guy," The first Asian with white hair remarked, a smirk playing on his lips. 

"Excuse me," Michael replied, glancing at him with furrowed brows. 

"Definitely that guy," The other Asian with black Hair said with a grin.

"Which guy?" Micheal asked, his expression one of confusion. 

"You," The white-haired Asian replied with a grin. 

“Me?” Michael inquired, his confusion deepening. 

"That guy," The black-haired Asian said with a smile. 

"Which guy?" Michael asked, his voice tinged with frustration. 

"You, hehe" The brothers responded simultaneously, sharing a laugh. 

"So, you two were messing with me, you two punks," Michael said, a vein bulging on his forehead.

"I am Bai Wang, or White Fang," The white-haired Asian said with a smirk. 

"And I am Hei Wang, or Black Fang," The black-

haired Asian said with a grin. 

"And together we are the Wang brothers," They both said in unison.

"Be quiet and take a seat; this isn't a commercial shoot," The middle-aged man said with a scowl, his eyes rolling in disbelief at the comical display of the brothers. 

"Hahaha, you all are quite amusing! My name is Henry Chase, but feel free to call me the Pulverizer, hehehe." The man with dark skin spoke with a smile, winking at the woman.

“I am Racheal Bennett, but you can call me Flair” The woman responded with a captivating smile and a playful wink.

"Great, now that you all know yourselves quite well, what abilities do you possess?" The middle-aged man inquired.

"I can manipulate lightning," Michael declared, as bolts of lightning danced across his hands.

"I can transform my skin into any material I touch," Henry stated, placing his hand on the steel table. His body gleamed as his skin morphed into steel, only to revert back to its original state moments later.

"I can manipulate light," Bai Wang said, as a brilliant glow materialized in his palm. 

"Do not underestimate his light; it possesses the ability to effortlessly melt through several inches of refined steel." The middle-aged man shook his head, fully aware of the danger he posed.

"I have the ability to manipulate darkness, which can corrode various substances." Hei Wang also remarked with a mysterious smile as his palm illuminated with a sphere of darkness, presenting it as if it were trivial, yet everyone could perceive that it was far from just 'several substances'.

"I can manipulate fire," Rachael said, her eyes shifting to a striking red as a wave of heat swept through the room, only to return to normal just as quickly. 

"My name’s Colonel Barnes, though I know most of you may recognize me better as Lionheart," The middle-aged man said with a smile.

"Wait, are you referring to...'The Lionheart'?" Henry inquired with astonishment as he gazed at him.

"In the flesh," Lionheart replied with a grin. 

"Wow, you are truly remarkable; I can't imagine anyone here not being familiar with you." The two brothers spoke with reverence, for who had not heard of Lionheart, the one who dispatched his foes with ease, also known as ‘The Strongest Human’.

"Excuse me, Colonel Barnes, Micheal Barnes—could there be some sort of connection?" Rachael inquired with a glint in her eye. 

"Yes, Michael is my son, and many know him as El Panthera," Lionheart replied with a nod. 

"Whoa, two legends in the same room as me, I must have exhausted my luck on this moment?" Henry remarked with a smirk as he glanced at Michael, who shook his head with a sigh, he clearly hadn’t intended to disclose his identity. 

"Good, now that you are all acquainted with your colleagues, please follow me. I will guide you to your accommodations until your first mission," Lionheart stated as he approached the door, opened it with a facial scan, and stepped outside with the others. 

"This will be your training area. Here, you can enhance your speed, strength, endurance, and even your skills," Lionheart explained, gesturing toward a vast room bustling with scientists in white coats. 

"This will be your cafeteria where you can order anything you want," Lionheart said after walking for some time, pointing at another spacious room filled with several tables and chairs, featuring a large screen.

"This will be your lounge where you can play games, chat, or engage in any other activities," Lionheart said once more as they entered another spacious room filled with various entertainment options. 

"This will be your sleeping area," Lionheart finally announced as he came to a halt in a vast corridor lined with numerous rooms.

"You can access most areas in this facility, as your data has already been scanned and imprinted onto the database. All that is required is a simple facial scan," Lionheart explained, capturing everyone's attention.

"Are there any questions you would like to ask?" Lionheart inquired while casting a glance at them, a hand 

swiftly shot up. 

“Yes, what is it, Bai?” Lionheart inquired with a weary look, aware that Bai was on the verge of posing a foolish question.

“What do we call our taskforce?” Bai inquired with a serious demeanor. 

"Huh, it's called Taskforce Ouroboros," Lionheart remarked simultaneously with Bai, who expressed an entirely different thought. 

"Taskforce SpongeBob," Bai said with a smile. 

"What? No, it's called Taskforce Ouroboros," Lionheart said with a scowl. 

"I believe Taskforce SpongeBob has a nicer ring to it" Hei said with a smile. 

"No, it doesn't. That doesn't even make sense," Michael said with a hint of mockery. 

"Yes, it does. I mean, who doesn't like SpongeBob?" Bai said, dripping with sarcasm. 

"Hmm, it does sound rather pleasant," Henry remarked, his expression contemplative. 

"See, even Henry thinks it's acceptable," Hei remarked with a frown. 

"No, it isn't. We are not using that name" Michael said, glaring at them with anger. 

"If everyone likes it, why shouldn't we?" Bai inquired with a sly grin. 

"What are your thoughts, Racheal?" Michael inquired with a serious demeanor. 

“I believe it’s good,” Racheal replied with a smile. 

"What! You too? Tsk, what about you too, Dad? Tell them!" Michael said in shock to Racheal who shrugged as he turned furiously to his father. 

"Hmm, I suppose the majority has the final say, don't be a sucker, my boy. After all, who doesn't love SpongeBob?" Lionheart asked with a playful wink, giving his son's shoulder a gentle pat and a warm smile. 

"Yeah, don't be a sucker, El Panthera," Bai and Hei said with mocking smiles, which earned them a glare from Michael. 

"Dad, you can't be serious. What would everyone think when we go on a mission? We can't just say, 'Hello everyone, it's Taskforce SpongeBob, and we're here to save you.' What would they think?" Micheal inquired, his brows knitted in concern. 

"Son, I've been telling you, it doesn't matter what the public says; your teammates' choices are always wrong," Lionheart said with a serious expression. 

"That honestly does not make any sense, you've just said the opposite of what you meant" Michael said with a facepalm, his expression one of helplessness.

"I understand, son. Now, it's time for you to get some rest; tomorrow is an important day," Lionheart said with a smile before departing. 

“Wow, what an eccentric man,” Henry remarked as he strolled toward one of the rooms. 

"I heard that Henry, oh, there's one more person I forgot to introduce; you'll meet him tomorrow," Lionheart said with a chuckle as he walked away. 

"I wonder who it is" Michael said with a thoughtful expression as he walked into his room. His father hadn't mentioned who it was to him, so he also felt 

a sense of curiosity. 

"What in the world.." Micheal entered the room, speechless at its appearance. It was much larger than it appeared from the outside and was beautifully furnished with various gadgets. There were game consoles, TV sets, a master bed equipped with various controls, a personal training room, and much more. 

"Wow, this is truly the life," Michael remarked with a smile as he jumped onto the bed and reclined on it. 

KNOCK

KNOCK 

"Yeah, who is it?" Michael remarked with a frown as he rose and made his way to the door. 

"I apologize for the interruption, Sir Michael, but your father has requested an emergency meeting." As Michael opened the door, a soldier spoke with respect, the rest of the team standing behind him. 

"What is this about?" Michael asked with a frown as they followed the soldier.

“We don’t know; we’re just as clueless as you,” Henry replied, shaking his head. After walking for a while, they reached a door adorned with multiple security layers, consisting of retinal scans, facial recognition, fingerprint identification, passwords, and even kids puzzles, all these required the soldier ten minutes to unlock. 

"What’s the reason for these numerous locks?" Micheal quietly remarked to himself as they entered, and upon arrival, they found themselves in a vast hall filled with numerous advanced gadgets and technology. 

"I apologize for summoning you all on such short notice" Lionheart said, his serious expression causing tension among them all.

"Well, what's the problem?" After a while of silence from his father, Michael inquired. 

"Oh, that was merely a drill; you may leave now," Lionheart said, gesturing with a wave of his hand. 

"What? This was merely a drill?" Bai remarked in disbelief, he was clearly taken aback.

"Then why all the locks on the door?" Michael asked, his expression one of surprise.

"Oh, that was just Charlie; he erred with the building plan," Lionheart responded, gesturing toward a soldier. 

"I apologize for that," The soldier remarked, his expression tinged with embarrassment. 

"Alright, I'm heading to bed," Henry sighed, turning to leave.

“Me too,” Rachael said, stifling a yawn. 

"See you tomorrow, Dad," Michael said, shaking his head. His father could be so strange at times. Were they high school kids? 

BEEP 

BEEP 

"What's happening? Is this yet another drill?" Rachael inquired as a piercing alarm blared. 

"No, it isn't. Sir, you must take a look at this." A scientist exclaimed in disbelief, projecting two images onto a large screen. 

"Oh my God, how is this possible?" Lionheart exclaimed, his expression one of sheer horror. 

"Could you please clarify what we're seeing?" Henry inquired while gazing at the two images. Initially, the first image resembled a satellite picture of an expansive area, featuring only a few red dots. In contrast, the second image presented the same scene, but the number of red dots had dramatically increased.

"This is the satellite image of Zone 1 in the badlands. The red dots indicate enemy targets from two days ago," The scientist explained, gesturing towards the initial image marked with several dots. 

"And this is the same location today," The scientist concluded, gesturing towards the second image. 

"Why did they suddenly multiply so much? Still though, this is not something to get so worked up over," Hei remarked with a frown. 

"Well, when he mentioned enemy targets, he was 

referring to Rank 5 Undead and above," Lionheart stated with a composed demeanor. 

“What!” The five of them exclaimed simultaneously; the information was simply too shocking. Following the apocalypse, with the emergence of abilities, both monsters and ability holders were categorized into various ranks.

Rank 1 - Useless 

Rank 2 - Below Average 

Rank 3 - Moderate

Rank 4 - Above average 

Rank 5 - Strong 

Rank 6 - Very Strong 

Rank 7- Has the potential to obliterate an entire town. 

Rank 8 - Possesses the capability to single-handedly obliterate a major city 

Rank 9 - Possesses the capability to effortlessly overpower a formidable nation. 

Rank 10 - Global threat level 

"This is troubling; there are so many of them. If they choose to lay siege to us, we will face numerous casualties, I haven’t seen so many high-level targets since..." Michael remarked then paused, his brows furrowed in concern, those around didn’t notice this change in his countenance. 

"Exactly, it appears you have received your first assignment," Lionheart said with a grin.

"What do you mean first assignment? This feels like a complete suicide mission!" Bai exclaimed in disbelief. 

"I understand, and that’s precisely why you are the ones going. You will be leaving in three days, so make sure to get some rest. We will go over the plans tomorrow," Lionheart remarked, gesturing with his hand as he approached the scientist to engage in a discussion. 

"I suppose I should get some sleep," Racheal remarked as they all departed.

"Excuse me, sir, are you certain they’re capable of doing this?" The scientist inquired once they had departed. 

"Believe me, there is no one more suited for this role than they are; they were specially enlisted for situations like this," Lionheart remarked with a chuckle.

​
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“I TRUST THAT EVERYONE enjoyed a restful night.” Lionheart exclaimed with a hearty laugh as the squad gathered around the table, each member displaying a range of expressions on their faces.

“Why do we have to wake up so early? It’s just 5 am” Bai said, yawning and scratching his head.

“Yup, it’s not like we’re in a military drill camp,” Hei added in agreement, gazing at Lionheart, who smirked in response before turning to a scientist seated beside him.

“This is Dr. Elena, the leading scientist here, holding a rank just below mine in terms of clearance. She’ll guide us through the active threat we identified last night. However, before we proceed, I would like to introduce you to the final member of your team. Doc, you can take it from here.” Lionheart smiled at the red-haired middle-aged scientist seated beside him, who grinned and nodded before standing up to reveal herself to the curious onlookers. She was quite stunning to the eye, dressed in white scientist robes, her eyeglasses occasionally glimmered with a faint hue as she picked up her tablet from the table.

“Thank you, Mr. Lionheart. It’s indeed a pleasure to meet all of you, you can call me Doc. Now, let me introduce you all to the final member of your team...” Doc smiled and pressed a button on her tablet, causing a section of the wall to open up and a shadow to emerge from within.

“Is that..?” Henry narrowed his eyes at the figure that stepped into the light, fully revealing its appearance.

“I present to you all, Yoshi,” Doc remarked just as everyone caught sight of the figure.

"It's a robot, what is this? I-Robot?" Bai furrowed his brow at the figure, which revealed itself to be a robot. The robot looked around with curiosity before examining its own body, its body was made of sleek silver metal, one feature that distinguished it from its remaining humanoid structures. Its eyes glowed a bright blue as it scanned its surroundings. It stood around six feet tall, exactly the same height as Michael. Its facial structure was angular and expressionless, lending it a somewhat intimidating appearance. Its hair resembled that of a human's yet possessed a more metallic sheen. Bai couldn't help but feel a sense of unease as he watched the robot move with a fluidity that was almost human-like.

“Oh, stop whining and deal with it, he's your partner whether you want him to be or not,” Lionheart grunted at Bai, who groaned.

“But it’s a freaking robot, try to remember one movie about robots, where the robot doesn't go out of control, he's probably gonna spiral out of control, go rogue, and try to kill us in the end” Hei remarked with evident displeasure, clearly unhappy with his new teammate.

“I would please like to be referred to as him,” Yoshi replied, gazing at Hei, who chuckled softly.

“Oh, would you look at that? The robot has pronouns. What’s he going to say next? He wants a country full of robots.” Bai teased playfully as he high fived his brother, who smiled at the jest.

“Come on guys, quit it, you’re just upset because Yoshi is Japanese.” Micheal cast a smirk in the direction of the twins, who shot him a fierce glare.

“Didn’t that conflict happen a long time ago?” Henry glanced at Racheal, who merely shrugged in reply.

“Alright, that’s enough. We have more urgent issues to address than racial discrimination. Last night, you were shown the Zone 1 images, and now you understand the threat. Doc here will provide you with the full details,” Lionheart stated before settling back down and starting on the pack of instant noodles in front of him.

“Hehehe, is he eating instant noodles?” Bai turned to Micheal and asked with a stifled laugh. In response, Micheal facepalmed and shook his head at his father's quirky antics.

“Alright, these are the satellite images captured from Zone 1, reflecting today’s findings,” Doc explained, swiping three images onto a large screen that drew everyone’s attention.

“It is becoming more compact.” Racheal observed that the number of red dots had grown.

“If we don’t take action, it could turn into a significant issue,” Micheal remarked, his frown revealing his clear concern about the situation.

“Why not just use a nuke or something?” Bai proposed with a smile.

“There could be civilians still alive in there, possibly waiting to be rescued. Dropping a nuke would eliminate them all, and we still don’t know what caused this situation. Using a nuke would be far too risky,” Michael replied, shaking his head at the suggestion.

“Check out the red dots; do you believe anyone could survive this?” Hei inquired, gesturing towards the densely packed red dots.

“Micheal’s right, we can’t risk the lives of civilians, plus you have an extraction mission.” Lionheart finally finished his instant noodles and looked up at the screen with a serious expression.

“An extraction mission? Alright, let me just...I never consented to participate in any suicide squad activities like this; I only came here because you assured me you could provide what I desired." Bai stood up and glanced at Lionheart, who sipped his drink while calmly staring at Bai, seemingly indifferent to his whims.

“This concerns the lives of innocent civilians; don’t you care about them and their children?” Doc expressed disbelief at Bai’s indifferent attitude toward the lives of all the scientists.

“I understand that this may seem risky, and it certainly is. I wouldn’t take this on myself, which is why I selected you all for the task.” Lionheart, having finished his drink, took a deep breath and addressed Bai, who was on the verge of responding when Lionheart continued speaking.

“You guys are the best of the best, standing strong at Rank 7, each of you possess unique skills and abilities that are highly valued and rare. Because of this, you were selected as a team with the assurance of fulfilling your desires. That was the contract, and since you signed it, you are required to undertake any mission assigned to you without hesitation; that was the agreement we established,” Lionheart stated, glancing at the others who remained quiet despite their evident reluctance.

“Alright, please share all the details.” Hei patted his brother’s shoulders after a moment, then turned to the Doc, who nodded and swiped up on her tablet to display a new picture.

“This is Dr. Grey, the lead scientist responsible for Zone 1 and the Hooke Experiment when everything began,” Doc explained, gesturing to the image of a middle-aged man in a lab coat, flanked by a group of fellow scientists.

“Yes, I heard about that. They played a key role in advancing the research related to Robert Hooke’s discovery of the cell,” Michael interjected, receiving a nod of agreement from the Doc.

“Indeed, you are correct. They conducted further research into the V-Cell, which emerged years ago and was linked to the abrupt genetic mutations observed in plants, animals, and humans due to a gene known as the S-Gene. A team of five scientists was assigned the task of investigating this cell, aiming to understand its differences compared to the cells discovered by Robert Hooke in 1665 and Leeuwenhoek in 1675...” Doc, seemingly lost in her explanation, was abruptly interrupted by Bai.

“I apologize, Doc, but there are lives on the line, so if you could kindly skip the biology and history lesson, it would be greatly appreciated.” Bai, already tired, spoke to Doc, who cleared her throat lightly before proceeding.

“Anyway, I was among those five scientists who were brought together, and in the end, we had a breakthrough and were later posted to different Zones, with Grey being assigned to Zone 1. Your mission is to extract Dr. Grey and any other live and uninfected civilians with him,” Doc explained, her tone becoming serious.

“It seems he holds significant value for your team; what’s his story?” Henry inquired, aligning his thoughts with those of the others.

“As you all know, Zone 1 is the closest area to the Badlands where the S-Gene is rampant. Consequently, Grey was assigned a secret mission to conduct further experiments on the gene. A few days before the first infection in Zone 1, we received a satellite transmission from him indicating that he had made a significant discovery regarding the V-Cell that could alter our world. Shortly after, the first infection began and spread at an unprecedented rate. What we are confronting is something only you can tackle, which is why you were chosen for this perilous mission.” The doctor articulated the situation, her words inviting a moment of silence for the taskforce members to fully comprehend his message.

“What is the projected likelihood of success?” Micheal inquired with interest.

“Typically, it would be about 30%, but considering it's you all, I would estimate a 50% chance of success,” Doc responded honestly.

“Are you aware that there’s a possibility we may not rescue Grey alive? He could even be dead by the time we arrive, so, what’s our plan in that case?” Racheal 

inquired.

“That’s why you also need to locate and obtain his research work,” Doc replied with a sigh.

“I suppose what’s done is done. We can’t afford to waste any more time; we need to start preparing to leave soon before the situation deteriorates,” Michael said, looking at the faces of his teammates, who nodded in agreement, knowing they had no other option.

“I thought it would require more effort to persuade you all, but this turned out to be simpler than anticipated. Doc, please share the plan outline with all the details,” Lionheart said with a hearty chuckle, directing his words to Doc, who nodded her head and swiped up on her pad once more, resulting in a hologram materializing on the table where they were seated.

“Assisting with the infiltration is an individual who possesses unparalleled knowledge of the location.” Doc stated before addressing the pad, “Come in.”

WHOOSH

The doors swung open to reveal a middle-aged man in military attire, his expression stern as he entered the room. With his hands clasped behind his back, he approached the table, pausing to survey the faces of the task force members with a sense of detachment.

“These are the soldiers assigned to this mission. they look like freaking chicks. We’re not entering a playground; we’re heading into a genuine battlefield. If you haven’t grasped the seriousness of the situation and the potential for loss of life, I recommend you prepare yourselves.” The man spoke firmly to the Taskforce, who looked at him with furrowed brows before erupting into laughter.

“Hahaha, Captain Jack, they may appear young and inexperienced, but their body count tells a different story. Please proceed with the strategy. This is Captain Jack; he’s a seasoned general who will oversee the strategy and other minor details,” Lionheart said to the man, who nodded and then turned to the taskforce to introduce him.

“Alright chicks, pay attention. This is the structure outline of Zone 1. You will be dropped off here, as the other areas are nearly populated with enemies. You must remain extremely vigilant to avoid being overwhelmed. The location is approximately 20 km from the main research base, so you need to navigate through the zone with care and caution on your way to the research base,” Captain Jack stated, zooming in on the streets of the zone where a holographic line traced the route.

“So, all these red dots signify enemies, potentially undead, correct?” Racheal inquired; her eyes fixed on the holographic map displaying numerous dots scattered throughout the entire area.

“Indeed, the only evident route is this way. According to my calculations, it would require two days to reach the center of the zone where the research base is situated, assuming that no unforeseen events occur,” Captain Jack responded.

“Alright, what’s the strategy moving forward? How do we navigate through the hordes?" Henry inquired, casting a glance at Captain Jack.

“We’ll depart by jet during the day and likely arrive by night, which will be advantageous as the darkness can conceal your presence and enhance your stealth. Upon arrival, you will navigate through the city via the safest route, eliminating any enemies you encounter swiftly. By morning, you should have covered half the distance, allowing you to rest and strategize for the remainder of your journey based on your condition and observations. In total, you have precisely 120 hours before the situation in the zone escalates beyond our control, prompting the government to resort to a nuclear option.” Captain Jack proceeded, causing the expressions of several individuals in the room to shift.

“Are you saying we have just five days there before the entire area is destroyed? What happens if we can’t escape in time?” Bai inquired after a moment of silence.

“If you don’t get out, everyone dies,” Captain Jack said, his expression grave.

“As I mentioned earlier, the mission is extremely perilous, but the lives of individuals are at risk. If we cannot determine the source of the infection, we risk sending the world into chaos once more, we cannot allow it to spread any further, so you have just five days,” Lionheart stated, easing the tense atmosphere.

“It seems we have no other option, so when shall 

we depart?” Hei inquired with a grin, leaving the others astonished, as they couldn't comprehend how he could smile even in the face of a potentially life-threatening situation.

“Haha, I really like this one! I acknowledge your enthusiasm. We’ll be leaving tomorrow,” Captain Jack said with a laugh, looking at Hei, who also laughed in response.

“Tomorrow?” Henry inquired, astonished, he hadn't even had the chance to enjoy GTA 6 and he was already leaving.

“Today we'll focus on training. Since you’ve just met, it’s important to take some time to adapt to one another. We’ll dedicate today to enhancing your teamwork and coordination, and then we’ll be departing tomorrow. Does anyone have any questions?” Lionheart inquired, prompting several members of the taskforce to raise their hands, indicating they had questions to ask.

“Alright, it appears there are no questions. Yoshi, 

did you get everything?” Lionheart feigned ignorance of the hands and stood up, then turned to Yoshi, who gave a nod of acknowledgment.

“Are you certain, Buckethead? It appeared that you weren’t really focused just now.” Bai expressed a desire to create discord.

“Oh, I sure did, Shina,” Yoshi replied, prompting the others to erupt in laughter, while Bai and Hei shot him glares, and Yoshi responded with an odd, robotic chuckle.

“Hey, break it up! We have a lot to do today, but first, go tidy up and grab your breakfast. After that, we train,” Captain Jack said, rising to his feet. His expression shifted to a menacing scowl, as if he were concocting something wicked. He chuckled softly and departed, leaving the others to ponder the nature of his plans.
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“ALRIGHT, THE PRIMARY goal of this training is to enhance your coordination with one another. Before we begin, let's warm up with some light exercises,” Captain Jack stated, gesturing toward an exercise course situated in a spacious room.

“Wow, this place is enormous! How much did you all invest in this place? Incredible!” Henry was in awe of the vastness of the training room; it resembled a grand hall complete with a race track.

“Enough, just enjoy it. The battle ahead isn’t going to be easy, so forget about the money,” Captain Jack said as he walked over to some of the scientists nearby.

“Hey Bai, would you like to race?” Micheal spoke with a competitive edge to Bai, who flashed a grin and made his way to the racetrack.

“Do you really believe you can outrun me, lightning boy?” Bai taunted, preparing his body with a stretch.

“I’m not sure, but I’m curious to discover which is faster: lightning or light itself.” Micheal smiled as he walked over to the race track with Bai.

‘Isn't lightning light?' Hei thought.

“Oh, I see you guys are ready to start, that’s good. Well, on your marks then,” Captain Jack said with a smile as he walked over to Michael and Bai, who were preparing for the race. Upon hearing him, they bent down at the beginning of the race track.

“Get set and go!” Captain Jack said, his words barely finishing before a powerful gust of wind swept across the race track. In an instant, Micheal stood at the end of the track, grinning at Bai, who snorted and turned away with a frown.

“Wow, that was fast” Henry said gazing at Micheal who stood triumphantly with a grin plastered on his face, Henry didn’t even see what happened, all he saw was a flash and that was all.

“Haha, now that’s some serious competition! Who’s up next?” Captain Jack chuckled, clapping his hands before turning to the rest.

“Would you like to give it a try, Buckethead?” Hei

turned to Yoshi, who remained motionless and silent for a few seconds, with his glowing eyes fixed on Micheal before he finally responded.

“Sure, prepare to bite my dust” Yoshi said with a robotic smile that gave off a creepy vibe as they approached the racetrack and bent down.

“I will take pleasure in your defeat.” Hei offered a sly smile at Yoshi and remarked.

“Okay, get set and go!” Captain Jack reiterated once more.

WHOOSH

“Woah, this is impossible,” Michael exclaimed in disbelief, watching Yoshi effortlessly zoom past Hei to clinch victory in an instant.

“How do you have my lightning?” Micheal inquired, his brow furrowed.

“I failed to mention, Yoshi has the ability to mimic another person's skills,” Lionheart stated, responding to the inquiry as he entered the training room.

“That’s concerning to hear.” Micheal furrowed his brow and regarded Yoshi with a look of suspicion.

“But it’s good to have you on the team rather than against us,” Racheal remarked with a casual shrug.

“Alright, enough of that. Let’s return to training. Next up is Henry versus Racheal,” Captain Jack stated, interrupting the ongoing conversation.

*********************************************
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“I’M JUST STATING THAT Doctor Strange would decisively defeat Harry Potter, that’s my point.” Bai shrugged as he and the others gathered around the table, enjoying their meal and engaging in conversation.

“That may be the case, but I believe that comparison is biased since I find Doctor Strange to be overrated; that’s just my opinion,” Hei also expressed his disagreement with his brother.

“Overrated? I mean, here’s someone who faced an accident and put in the effort to become one of the most powerful sorcerers in existence. Is that really what you call overrated?” Micheal defended Bai with a dismissive snort, all the while munching on some snacks.

“If that isn’t the definition of overrated, then I’m not sure what is.” Racheal murmured softly to herself.

“What was that?” Micheal inquired, and Racheal responded with a shake of her head and a shrug.

“I feel as though I may not make it through this, yet that was the very thought that crossed my mind during past near-death experiences. I believed I would survive then, and I did, so I suppose I will get through this as well.” Henry took a deep sip of wine and let out a sigh before he began to speak, his words drawing everyone's attention back to the matter at hand.

“Thanks for spoiling the mood, Henry,” Bai said with a hint of sarcasm, placing the drumstick he had been chewing back onto the plate.

“But he’s right; this is the most dangerous mission

I've ever attempted,” Michael said, letting out a deep breath as he wiped his hands and leaned back in the chair.

“If we survive, I will propose to the girl I loved back in town,” Hei suddenly declared, a grin spreading across his face as he wiped his eyes.

“Is he drunk already? Wow, that was fast,” Yoshi remarked in astonishment, gazing at Hei, who struggled to maintain his balance on the chair.

“Yeah, he’s a lightweight” Bai replied with a chuckle, playfully shoving his brother to the ground.

“Urrrrg!” After being forcefully pushed to the ground, Hei swiftly seized an empty bowl and emptied his stomach contents into it.

“Is he alright?” Rachael inquired with concern after observing Hei’s response.

“He’s fine, he’s just drunk; he’ll be okay in the morning,” Bai replied, sipping his drink with a grin.

“Haa, this might be our last night. If it is, then I’d like to make it memorable. Ever since I started serving, I’ve never had any time to calm down and relax, so I’d finally like to see how it feels,” Michael got up and said, his voice filled with mixed emotions.

“Hahaha, if enjoyment is what you seek, then you’ll certainly find it. I mean, enjoyment is my middle name!” Bai, hearing Michael's words, quickly got up with a grin and picked up his cup.

“I’d like to propose a toast to our new friendship and our new team. Tomorrow, we will face unknown challenges, making tonight a significant moment for all of us. We may not all emerge unscathed, and though we have just met, I want you to know that it has been a pleasure meeting each of you. Micheal, would you do us the honor?” Bai delivered a heartfelt speech that revealed a more vulnerable side to his typically playful and obstinate demeanor.

“That was one of the best speeches I’ve ever heard, Bai. Thank you. On behalf of the whole team, I want to make a toast to our team. Cheers to Taskforce Spongbob!” Michael nodded with a smile and raised his cup to make a toast.

“To Taskforce Spongbob!” the others chimed in, clinking their wine glasses together.

“Hahaha, now that we’ve addressed that, Yoshi, I suggest we establish a temporary truce. Tonight is significant, so how about we set our differences aside and have a good time?” Bai extended a hand towards Yoshi in a gesture of proposal.

“My thoughts exactly,” Yoshi replied, shaking Bai’s hand and establishing a temporary treaty. This act garnered a series of cheers from the others.

“Alright, let’s ignite this celebration, whooo!” Bai exclaimed, tapping a button on the phone he held, causing music to emanate from the large screen positioned in the room.

“Whoo, okay I used to do a little rapping back in the days let’s see if I still got it in me,” Michael said, prompting the others to glance at him in shock; they couldn’t believe what they were hearing.

“Alright, let’s hear it,” Henry said with a smile, handing him a microphone which he had retrieved from 

a cabinet near the screen.

“Cause I be chained to the ground,

for just popping a frown


Nevertheless, I pass the test, cause I be hoping and blessed,


haunted by demons from my past,

so I be driving too fast

Tryna dodge the coming blast

Mind, focused and steadfast, Yo

keep it real, in a battle with myself

hiding the pain I feel, 

cloaked and wrapped in stealth

Rectifying my mistakes before I take my last breath

Cause I’m a fighter, I will fight

The darkness, with my light

Standing tall with all my might

Making sure that I make it right, as I’m about to take flight

A warrior till the E-O-T,

Ends of time, Mike out,” Micheal took in a deep breath and then spat several verses that made his teammates almost fall in shock, they hadn’t expected something like this, they never realized that he had it in him, at first when he first mentioned that he would rap, they hadn’t thought much of it, but after hearing him rap, they were shocked.

“Wow, that was incredible and completely unexpected, who’re you and what have you done with Mike?” Henry remarked as he and the others erupted into a loud round of applause.

“I know, I’ve gotten rusty and delivered a poor freestyle. I used to be better than this,” Michael replied, his tone apologetic and sincere as he reflected on his performance.

“What do you mean a bad freestyle? Do you know how challenging what you just did is? It was great! Trust me, we’re all genuinely impressed, even Hei.” Bai gently patted Micheal’s shoulder, directing his attention to Hei on the ground, who was giving a thumbs-up.

“Thanks guys. Now, who’s up next?” Micheal inquired with a grin, extending the microphone forward.

“Um, none of us are really that good at rapping and singing, so why don’t we do karaoke instead?” Bai proposed, prompting the others to nod enthusiastically at the idea. After seeing their response, Bai pressed another button on the phone, causing the room to dim as several disco balls descended from above.

“How do you control all this?” Henry stared at the phone in Bai’s hand, shock evident on his face as he struggled to comprehend how Bai could control the room

so effortlessly.

“No need to worry about that, just pick up a mic and let’s prepare to sing...” Bai responded by tapping the phone, then looked at the screen to see the song title displayed.

“Becoming Unbecoming by Icemaster360, wow, that’s  my favorite!” Racheal exclaimed, her eyes glued

to the name displayed on the screen.

“Get ready guys and let’s go; when I look into your eyes, all I see is pain and pri...” Bai remarked as the lyrics began to display on the screen while they joined in the singing.

Throughout the night, the group indulged in merrymaking, aware that the following day could be their final one. They sought to engage in activities that would distract them from the mission that awaited them.

*********************************************
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“WHIRRRRR” The plane’s engines came to life, propelling it through the sky, while inside, the task force members and Captain Jack were securely fastened in their seats.

“Are you all feeling nervous?” Captain Jack inquired with a smile.

“Ugh, I’m actually more concerned about my migraine than what we’re about to do,” Hei replied, massaging his temples while keeping a steady breath.

“This is the consequence of drinking and partying the night before a mission of this magnitude. What were you all thinking? Even you, Michael. I’m truly disappointed.” Captain Jack reprimanded, his gaze fixed on the task force members, each lost in their own thoughts at that moment.

“Sigh, how much longer until we arrive?” Bai inquired with a sigh, fiddling with a Rubik's cube.

“Approximately 10 minutes” The pilot responded from the cockpit, skillfully guiding the plane through the

skies.

“Alright, pay attention. The watch on your wrist is equipped with a GPS smart map, showing safe locations. It also monitors your vital signs and features an in-built cloaking mechanism that activates the camouflage suits you’re wearing. The best part is that it’s voice-activated; just say ‘Camo on’ and you’re good to go,” The captain explained, gesturing toward the watch on their wrist.

“Next, you have the helmet, which is equipped with the latest Nanotech, allowing it to be easily called out and back again. When not in use, it transforms into a necklace that hangs around your neck. Upon activation, it becomes a helmet. The helmet features night vision goggles, thermal vision goggles, and EMF sensing goggles. It also includes an in-built mic and speaker for communication, even when separated. Additionally, the helmet is equipped with an EMP for emergencies.” Captain Jack proceeded to the helmet, holding it as he detailed its features.

“Next, we address your rifles; it is....” Captain Jack elaborated on the various uses of the other gadgets and equipment that would be utilized by the team, who listened with keen interest.

“And that’s all about everything,” Captain Jack concluded his explanation, perfectly timing it with the pilot's arrival.

“We’ve arrived” The pilot's voice resonated from the cockpit as Captain Jack faced the others, who swiftly gathered their equipment, stood up, and donned their parachutes.

“I suppose it starts now,” Racheal murmured as the plane opened up.

“Keep in mind, you all have five days. Best of luck,” Captain Jack said, offering a military salute.

“Thank you, Grandpa, but we’re all set without luck.” Bai laughed softly as he sprinted ahead and jumped out of the jet..

“Hey, wait for me, hahahaha!” Hei exclaimed, quickly trailing behind his brother.

“Urrrg, these fools, let’s go.” Micheal let out a sigh and facepalmed before trailing behind the brothers.

“Hey, wait up! Whooo!” Henry and Racheal trailed behind, jumping out with excitement.

“I have a bad feeling about this; I suppose you’re the only sensible one...” Captain Jack was on the verge of praising Yoshi for being the only sensible one who chose to remain behind when.

BOOM

WHOOSH

In an instant, Yoshi burst out of the plane at an astonishing speed, causing the aircraft to shudder from the force, sending Captain Jack crashing to the ground.

“This is going to definitely be a disaster,” Captain Jack shook his head and said as he got up, now fully realizing the type of people to whom they had entrusted this mission: psychopaths.
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​Mission Starts
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“WHOOSH” The sound of parachutes flapping in the air echoed through the quiet night as the group touched down, swiftly taking up defensive positions and reaching for their weapons.

“West clear” Michael said immediately after landing, activating his night vision helmet and realizing that there were no enemies in the vicinity.

“East clear” Henry also cleared the East.

“North is clear” Bai successfully cleared the north.

“South clear” Hei also cleared up the south side.

“No enemies around then. Everyone, turn on your maps and follow closely behind me. Keep your eyes peeled on the surroundings. once you spot an enemy, alert the rest of us before you attack” Micheal instructed the others, his earlier seriousness returning as he grabbed his gun and followed the route on the map.

“Roger,” The others responded, trailing behind him in a single file, with Michael at the forefront and the rest attentively surveying their surroundings.

They walked from the drop-off location through the arid landscape toward zone one. After some time without encountering any enemies, they finally spotted the walls of the zone. In the aftermath of recent events, the zones had been designed with stronghold-like walls surrounding them, yet multiple entrances led into the city. The exterior resembled a fortress, while the interior was akin to a vast urban area. Fortunately for the group, zone one, which was nearest to the wildlands, was smaller than the other bases; it functioned more as an operational base situated right at the edge of the wildlands.

It was strategically placed at this location to be the initial line of defense against any threats emerging from the wildlands. As a result, it served as the primary operations base, outfitted with advanced equipment and artillery designed to safeguard the Zone. Therefore, its current condition indicated that whatever caused this was something entirely different, something exceedingly perilous.

“We’re here, so remain vigilant and be watchful.”

Micheal provided instructions once more as they closed in on the enormous gates, which featured a large hole in the center. They climbed through to the other side, where they promptly assumed a defensive stance.

“Clear,” Henry said, receiving a nod from Michael, who gave the go-ahead to the brothers. They nodded and walked stealthily toward the control tower of the gates. Upon arrival, they scanned the area for any enemies, and only after confirming that there were none did they signal for the others to approach.

“Yoshi, scan for any life signals within a 1-mile radius,” Michael instructed. Yoshi nodded, its eyes illuminating as it rotated in a full 360 degrees before returning to its initial position.

“No signs of life,” Yoshi reported his findings to Michael, who frowned and fell into contemplation, his gaze shifting toward the entrance of the control tower.

“I’m not sure if it’s just because we’ve recently arrived, but it feels strange that we haven’t encountered anyone yet, not even a zombie or anything of the sort.” Micheal frowned and addressed the others
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