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Book Description

This story starts at the end. 

The Hornets have fought for their country, each other, and for their lives. They stand on the final hill, awaiting the last battle they’ll ever see. They brace against an enemy that will overwhelm them in both numbers and firepower. They have nano tech, grenades, and bullets enough to make the enemy bleed. They will not come out of this fight alive.

But for five minutes, the Hornets hold the high ground.
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The Last Flight Of The Hornets

"Gear up," Paracitica Jin said. 

As one, the Hornets afixed their power-suit helmets and stood. Izumi dismissed the low power warning in the bottom corner of her HUD along with the list of empty magazines she had tucked along her thigh. There would be no recharging. No supplies to replenish her stock. She had four thousand rounds, a hundred grenades, and nothing to lose. 

Her squadmates buzzed faintly on the edge of her awareness, the power-suits communicating over short distances, automatically sharing data. The team quickly sorted themselves into two concentric rings. The Hornets in the outer ring prepped their suits for close-quarters. Their guns were set to fully automatic. Their suit limits waved in exchange for an extra inch of power. They stood shoulder-to-shoulder--a phalanx of nano and bullets prepared for the worst.
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