The red glow from the exit sign only slightly illuminated the end of the

hallway. I was tense and breathing heavier than usual. I glanced to my

left and studied the dark end of the hallway. I could barely make out a

few small chairs. I didn’t see any movement nor any shadows that seemed

out of place. Good I thought that meant they weren’t following me too

close. I figured the volley of shots I got off just seconds before would

have attracted more attention. Then again I must have bolted fast enough

to remain unseen for that is what I’m good at. I think I managed to hit

two of them, killing one and wounding another. That even the odds a

little. That meant it was me against three and two were wounded. God I’m

the last one left. Everyone else on my team had fallen to there guns. I

would not. I could not. I had to make it. I gripped my gun tighter. My

palms were sweaty. I checked my clip. Damn, only three rounds. I quickly

padded down my pants looking for more rounds. Ah… there they were in my

right pocket. I could fell my sweatshirt clinging to my body. I

nervously reloaded and kept and very watchful eye and a keen ear. Slowly

I crept toward the exit light my back tightly against the wall. They

would be here soon I knew it. Everyone else had fallen and they were

after me. Shit what was that. It was a creak of wood. I knew that creak.

It was the creak of the stairs to my right just through the wall. It was

them. They would walk a few more steps and turn just past the low wall

and there I would be. Me crouched with my back gripping the wall waiting

and watching full of adrenaline. This was it. I wouldn’t last here. No

not at all. I was exposed in this narrow hallway. At least two of them

were coming down the small stairway. One with slightly heavier footsteps

then the other. That meant the other was somewhere else. Most likely

covering the doorway back down the ramp and to left. One was better than

two though. I darted quickly down the ramp. I couldn’t take on two in

the exposed hallway. I had to get back to the other doorway. I turned

quickly around the corner my right gun raised and ready. Then I felt it.

The sharp pain in my back and then another. They found me. Then a sharp

pain my left leg. I looked down a was able to see the red dot from the

laser attached to one of there guns plainly fixed on the front of my

left leg. The yellow pellet that I had be struck with rolled on the

ground near my right foot. They had won. I had failed my team. The score

was even now. My team had won the first battle and now they had won this

one. That meant only one thing. “Good, airsoft game guys” I said. Lets

reset and start the tie breaker!

