Escape from Panau .

“Welcome to Panau International Airport.” “Welcome to Panau dude!” “I don’t really feel safe here -
knowing that we’re in the location for Just Cause 2.” Buzz and Brad were going for a holiday in the
beautiful country of Panau so they could report on something as well. “Take us to our hotel if ya will
please.” On the way to the city Brad was going through the files of some of the people in Panau.
“Karl Blaine. Born in Sweden and is part of a Swedish corporation called ‘Mother of the Fruit Trees’.
These files have some interesting things in them.” “Well no duh Mister Smartypants.” “Oh my God!
Don’t kill me please!” Suddenly the driver jumped out of the car and then Brad and Buzz knew what
was about to happen. “We’d better get outta here!” They jumped out of the car just as it exploded.
“Grab that car!” “Hey! Let us in you maniac!” Same as before the driver jumped out of the car again.
“Get in.” So they got in that car and started driving away from the city. “Are we safe?” Brad asked.
“Yeah. We're safe. For now that is. They drove to the nearest village where they got help from the
locals. “Great, thanks.” “What did they tell you?” “They told us to head north and then come back
around North Panau and then back to the airport. They told me also that the government has
hundreds of blockades around the island where some villagers are being held captive. The locals of
this village said that if we can save the thousands of villagers at the blockades then we will be paid a
great deal of money. Also that we have to check out the Mile High Club near the north-east of the
region. Finally they said if we go into the desert the desert villagers will give us a really fast car. Or a
jet.” “I think that first one will be our best plan.” “One more thing Buzz. Be careful of Rico ‘Scorpio’
Rodriguez. He is a dangerous soul not to be toyed with. You understand?” “Yes | do. See ya.” Buzz
drove the first leg. “This place is so beautiful! Buzz! A blockade.” “No more than a kilometre from the
village we were just at. Look! The villagers.” “Hey. We aren’t a threat. Hop in the car.” “What about
the government?” “We’ll take care of them soon. Hurry!” “Hey stop!” then the soldiers started firing
their pistols, machine guns, and sawn-off shotguns. “Send in the bird.” Then Buzz pulled out an
assault rifle and an Uzi and started firing about 100 bullets a second. “Go now! I'll catch up!” “Here’s
some ammo and about 15 grenades.” “Thanks. GO! GO! GO!” Brad drove off with 4 villagers. “Will
he survive?” one of the villagers asked. “Buzz will find some random and silly way to get out of that
situation. You know that once he fought off about 4000 US Officials with only 2 Revolvers and an
empty Spaz 12. That was about a year ago.” “Hey dude.” Buzz said. “What the?! How did you get
there?” “l was already on the roof. You hear those close-up gun shots? Well that was me on the
roof. And a compliment to that long story told short flashback 1 actually had about 1 round of an RPG
7, an AK-47, 2 revolvers, 2 shots left on a 12 gauge shotgun and a Spaz 12, and an empty 0.22 rifle.
What | did was | used up my 12 gauge and my Spaz, then | grabbed my AK-47. Killed about 1000 then
| used my revolvers about 2000 died there. Marcus came by just in time with the helicopter then |
used my RPG 7 and there was blood guts and even brains splattered across the walls of the base! If
you want to tell one of my stories then please tell it correctly Bradley James Riemann!” Buzz said.

About 2 hours later Buzz and Brad delivered the villagers to the nearest village and stayed there the
night. The next morning Buzz saw wanted posters of him and Brad. “Brad. You may want to see
this.” “Oh no. The govies have a price on our head!” “A $400,000 price on our head! We’d better get
going before people find us here and this poster” “I have an idea. Every time we see this poster we
take it down so we don’t get dobbed in.” “Good idea.” So after breakfast and a chat to the locals
they finally left the village. “We have to clear our names before anyone sees us and that poster.”
After 4 hours (and a ton of poster destroying and doodling) they made it to the entrance to the
mountains. “Wow. Check the view!” “Wow amazing. We're looking at a rock which is the base of the
mountain.” “We should get another car and head up the mountain via 4WD.” “Or we could just drive
on the roads, stop in town, and no bullets will be fired. Okay? Okay.” “We’ll go with your plan then.
BUT! Only on one condition. If bullets are fired and someone dies then we go to my plan which is
Plan B.” “Alright then. Your turn to drive anyway.” Buzz chucked Brad the keys and then in no more
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than a minute later they tackled the mountain. “You what I'm going to call this mountain. Mt Friends
after us being such good friends and all.” It had been about an hour when they got to the next town
and they were tired. So tired in fact they fell asleep in their car. But little did they know the
government was tailing them the entire time. “We have got the fugitives and we are heading back to
base.” “Copy that. Should we bring the chopper?” “Negative. We’ll knock them out cold if they wake
up.” “Are they armed?” “One of them is.” “Take his weapon then soldier.”

“What the? Brad, where are we? BRAD!” Buzz called out for at least 10 minutes. “Shut up!”
“Where’s Brad you hole!” “Brad is in another cell. Or should | say base! Ha!” “l know where they put
your friend.” “Who are you and where?” “l am Scorpio and he is on the other side of the island. If
you’re with someone they put him on the other side. Unless you say your gay then they’ll bring him
back here.” “Hey hole guard! I'm gay! Bring back my boyfriend. Give me back my gun and my
grenades!” “No!” “Here. Use this.” “What is it?” “Sleeping gas. They get knocked out cold for 24
hours.” Buzz threw the sleep grenade. “Cover your nose.” 555555555555555555555555555555555555SS
“What the f...” He fell asleep. “Now use my grapple hook and grab the keys.” Rico took off his
grapple hook and gave it to Buzz. “Sweet!” Buzz aimed for the keys. “Got them!” “Reel them in.”
Soon after Buzz and Rico were standing outside they’re cell. “There you go.” “Keep it. Also keep my
parachute, signature guns and my grenades.” “Thanks.” “Now. Save your boyfriend!” “Shut up!”

About 2 hours later Buzz made was halfway there. “Where are you Brad? Excuse me. Can | just hop
in for about 12 kilometres?” The man did the complete opposite of what Buzz said and drove off
running over Buzz’s foot. “You idiot! What the hell was that for you whole!” “Get in if you want to be
free.” Buzz hoped in this mysterious car. Then they drove off. “Thanks random person.” “Don’t you
mean, your friend?” “Brad! Wait a second. How did you break out?”_“We’ll. | was sitting in my cell
finding out how to tell you | told you so but then this mysterious man just blows up one of the walls
and walks down the rows of cell doors to my cell at the end of the corridor and says ‘I can help you
get out.’ | said how. Then he said ‘With my grapple hook.” As he had said those words | knew
immediately who it was. | asked are you Rico Rodriguez? He said got it in one.” We need to get out
of this place ASAP.” They rocketed to the international airport to fly home.

At the entrance to the airport they were stopped by the government. “There is nowhere to run. Put
your hands up or die.” They put their hands up and surrendered. They were taken to a secret
government prison. They were sent to Guantanamo Bay and they never escaped. They did end up
escaping but Buzz, Brad and Rico were never tracked down by the World Government Police Force
(WGPF). As far as | know they are in Los Angeles hiding. Waiting to take the world by storm. The
Panau Government was called in for a short time to try and get leads into the investigation. But so
far they have come up short. They gave up and left.



