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The desert wind moved slowly across the empty training ground.

Rows of recruits stood in silence beneath the burning sun, their uniforms already soaked with sweat. The air was dry and heavy, carrying the smell of dust and metal.

Among them stood men from many different countries.

Some had come to the French Foreign Legion to escape their past — others had come looking for purpose.

But once inside the Legion, the past no longer mattered.

Only discipline —

Only survival —

At the far end of the training ground, Captain Adrien Moreau watched the recruits carefully. His expression remained calm, but his eyes missed nothing.

Years of war had taught him to recognize fear, determination, and weakness.

A sergeant walked slowly along the line of recruits.

Sergeant Viktor Dragunov.

Tall, silent, and intimidating, the former russian soldier carried himself with the quiet authority of a man who had survived many battles.

He stopped in front of one recruit.

“Name?” he asked.

“Daniel Walker,” the young man replied.

Dragunov studied him for a moment.

“You understand where you are?”

Walker hesitated only briefly.

“Yes, Sergeant.”

Dragunov nodded slightly.

“This is the French Foreign Legion,” he said. “Here, the Legion becomes your only home.”

The recruits remained silent.

Far above them, a military helicopter crossed the sky, its distant roar echoing across the desert.

Captain Moreau turned toward his officers.

“The mission briefing begins in one hour,” he said.

The Legion was preparing for deployment.

And somewhere beyond the horizon, a war was waiting.
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The briefing room was quiet.

Maps covered the large table in the center of the room, marked with coordinates and symbols. Several officers from the French Foreign Legion stood around it, studying the details of the mission.

Captain Adrien Moreau entered the room and closed the door behind him.

The conversation stopped immediately.

Lieutenant Claire Beaumont from military intelligence stood beside the map. Her expression was serious.

“We received new information during the night,” she began. “An armed militant group has established a base in a small village north of the border.”

She pointed to a location on the map.

“They are preparing a weapons shipment. If it reaches their allies, it could destabilize the entire region.”

Captain Moreau studied the map in silence.

“How many fighters?” he asked.

“Unknown,” Beaumont replied. “But satellite images confirm heavy equipment and vehicles.”

Sergeant Viktor Dragunov crossed his arms.

“Then it will not be a simple patrol.”

“No,” Beaumont said quietly. “It will not.”

Moreau looked at the officers around the table.

“The Legion will move before sunrise,” he said. “We approach from the western ridge — reconnaissance first, no unnecessary risks.”

Dragunov nodded.

“And if they resist?”

Moreau’s voice remained calm.

“Then we finish the mission.”

Outside the base, the desert sun was already beginning to set.

In only a few hours, the Legionnaires would move into the darkness.

And the desert would once again become a battlefield.
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Night fell quickly over the desert.

The convoy of armored vehicles moved slowly across the dark landscape, their headlights turned off as they advanced along the narrow dirt road.

Inside the lead vehicle, Captain Adrien Moreau watched the horizon through night-vision binoculars.

The desert stretched endlessly in every direction.

Silent —

Empty —

But intelligence reports had already confirmed the presence of hostile fighters somewhere near the village ahead.

Behind him, the Legionnaires checked their weapons one last time.

Rifles loaded —

Radios tested —

Everyone understood the same thing.

Once the operation began, there would be no turning back.

Sergeant Viktor Dragunov leaned toward the radio.

“All units, maintain formation,” he said quietly. “We approach the target in five minutes.”

The vehicles slowed as they reached the ridge overlooking the village.

From the hilltop, the Legionnaires could see faint lights below.

Several trucks were parked near the center of the settlement.

Armed men moved between the buildings.

Captain Moreau studied the scene carefully.

“They are unloading weapons,” he said.

Lieutenant Beaumont’s voice came through the radio from the command vehicle.

“Satellite confirms multiple heat signatures.”

Moreau lowered the binoculars.

“Then we stop the shipment tonight.”

The Legionnaires left their vehicles and moved silently down the rocky slope.

Boots touched the sand without a sound.

Weapons ready —

Eyes scanning the darkness.

The village grew closer.

And somewhere in the shadows, the enemy was already waiting.
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The Legionnaires moved through the darkness like shadows.

The village was quiet except for the distant sound of engines and low voices near the trucks. Armed militants were unloading wooden crates beneath a weak electric light.

Captain Moreau raised his hand.

The unit stopped immediately.

From their position behind a ruined stone wall, the Legionnaires watched the activity in silence.

Sergeant Dragunov adjusted his rifle and looked through the scope.

“Multiple armed targets,” he whispered. “At least ten in the open.”

Moreau studied the layout of the village.

Two guards near the trucks.

Another pair walking between the buildings.

More men inside —

Moreau spoke quietly into the radio.

“All units ready.”

The Legionnaires prepared themselves.

Rifles aimed —

Breathing steady —

Moreau gave the signal.

“Now.”

The first shots broke the silence of the desert.

Two militants near the trucks fell instantly as sniper fire echoed through the village.

The remaining fighters shouted in confusion, reaching for their weapons.

Gunfire erupted from both sides.

Bullets struck the stone walls as the Legionnaires moved forward.

Dragunov advanced with his team, firing short controlled bursts.

One militant ran toward a doorway with an assault rifle raised.

Torres fired once —

The man collapsed in the sand.

Then a sudden explosion shook the ground.

A grenade detonated near the center of the village, sending dust and debris into the air.

“Contact left!” a Legionnaire shouted.

Moreau moved quickly behind a damaged vehicle and returned fire.

The battle had fully begun.

And in the chaos of gunfire and explosions, the desert night turned into war.








  
  5

  
  
  Chapter 5

  
  







Gunfire echoed through the narrow streets of the village.

The Legionnaires advanced carefully between the buildings, their weapons ready as dust and smoke filled the night air.

Captain Moreau moved with Dragunov’s team toward one of the larger stone houses near the center of the settlement.

“Movement inside,” Dragunov said quietly.

A faint light flickered through a broken window.

Moreau signaled for two Legionnaires to cover the entrance.

Torres positioned himself behind a wall, rifle aimed at the doorway.

Dragunov stepped forward and kicked the door open.

“Legion!” he shouted.

Gunfire exploded from inside the building.

Bullets struck the doorway as the Legionnaires returned fire.

Moreau moved to the side of the entrance and threw a quick glance inside.

Two militants were firing from behind overturned furniture.

“Flash!” Dragunov called.

A small grenade rolled across the floor.

The explosion of light and sound filled the room.

The Legionnaires rushed inside.

Seconds later the room fell silent.

Outside, the battle continued.

Suddenly something metallic rolled across the ground near the doorway.

Moreau saw it first.

A grenade —

“Down!” he shouted.

The Legionnaires threw themselves to the ground.

One soldier reacted instantly, diving toward the grenade and pushing it away from the group.

The explosion shook the building.

Dust and debris fell from the ceiling.

For a moment, no one moved.

Moreau slowly stood up.

The Legionnaire who had pushed the grenade aside lay motionless on the floor.

He had saved the others.

Dragunov removed his helmet and lowered his head for a moment.

In the Legion, every soldier understood what had just happened.

A brother had given his life so the others could live.

Outside, the gunfire continued.

And the battle was far from over.
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Smoke drifted slowly through the village as the gunfire began to fade.

The Legionnaires secured the area, moving carefully between the damaged buildings. The night was still tense, every shadow hiding a possible threat.

Captain Moreau stepped outside the house where the explosion had taken place.

Sergeant Dragunov followed him.

“The village is almost clear,” Dragunov reported. “Two militants escaped toward the northern road.”

Moreau looked toward the dark horizon.

“They will try to reach the main convoy.”

Near the center of the village, several trucks stood beside stacks of wooden crates. Some of them had already been opened during the battle.

Torres knelt beside one of the crates and lifted the lid.

Inside were rifles, ammunition, and several metal cylinders.

“Anti-tank rockets,” he said quietly.

Lieutenant Beaumont’s voice came through the radio.

“Satellite confirms movement north of your position — a larger group may be approaching.”

Moreau turned toward his unit.

“We finish here quickly,” he said. “Destroy the weapons.”

Two Legionnaires began placing demolition charges inside the trucks and ammunition crates.

Within minutes the entire area was prepared.

Dragunov gave the signal.

The Legionnaires moved back toward the edge of the village.

Moreau pressed the detonator.

The explosion lit up the desert night.

Flames rose high into the sky as the trucks and weapons were destroyed.

For a moment, the Legionnaires watched the fire in silence.

Their mission had not yet ended.

Somewhere beyond the burning village, the remaining militants were regrouping.

And the Legion would soon follow.
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The flames from the destroyed trucks still lit the night sky as the Legionnaires prepared to move again.

Captain Moreau studied the map displayed on the tablet beside the armored vehicle.

“If they escaped north,” he said, “they will try to reach the main road.”

Sergeant Dragunov nodded.

“Or the mountains.”

Moreau looked toward the dark ridges rising in the distance.

If the militants reached those hills, they could disappear for weeks.

“We intercept them before they reach the ridge,” Moreau ordered.

The convoy started again, moving across the desert road under the cover of darkness.

Inside the vehicle, the Legionnaires remained silent.

Everyone was tired —

Everyone understood the risk.

The night operation had already cost them one soldier.

After nearly twenty minutes, the lead vehicle slowed.

Torres raised his binoculars.

“Tracks,” he said.

Fresh tire marks cut across the sand, heading toward a narrow canyon.

Moreau studied the terrain carefully.

The canyon walls were steep, creating a natural passage between the rocks.

Too narrow —

Too quiet —

Dragunov looked at the same location.

“This could be a trap.”

Moreau remained silent for a moment.

If the militants had chosen this path, they were either desperate — or confident.

Moreau gave a short order.

“Recon team forward.”

Four Legionnaires moved ahead on foot, advancing slowly toward the canyon entrance.

The desert wind whispered through the rocks.

For several seconds, nothing moved.

Then a single gunshot echoed through the canyon.

The ambush had begun.
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