The Young Lord

Chapter 2: The Game.


Dan, Jake, and Ian walked slowly through the grass field following Randy. The three towered over Randy; well Ian didn't as much as the others. But the feeling made Randy feel strong because they were following him. The three carried their favorite weapons. Ian carried a long straight staff with a tipped edged on it and leather wrapped around it for grip. Jake carried a large wooden sword that had a very large blade with a one handed handle. Dan carried a large stick that seemed to have belonged to a tree at one time, but was now shaped into a hammer like weapon. It still had its bark and was oddly shaped where its hammer style was. 


Pat waited patiently with the other kids that wanted to join in. They had run into some problems when they tried to get to the base. Though most went through the tube. They were an odd looking bunch that seemed ready for some guerilla warfare style capture the flag. Pat spaced out as he looked at his wooden sword. Visions of his story flew into his mind and he was startled at how real they seemed. He saw the Espers getting killed and enslaved by the humans everywhere. He also saw the brave elves fight for their lives, but fail miserably against the Magi`tech armors. Pat continued his descent into the dreams until Randy grabbed him by the shoulder and awoke him.

"Hey Pat! Man don't tell me your tired!" Pat shook his head and stood up with his sword at his side.

"Nah, just a lil' out of it. Everyone here?" Randy nodded and grabbed his staff off of a fallen log that now grew moss.

"So when do you think they will strike?" Randy shrugged and replied, "They said they would strike when we least suspect it. Though I doubt they will get very far. I rigged the other side of the tube with numerous traps. All we gotta do is wait and hide, than ambush."

"Hope they don't get to badly hurt Randy. I mean we are just kids... Don't want any parents getting into this." Randy nodded.

"Nah they won't get hurt. Just muddy and a few scraps here and there." Pat nodded and looked at his three friends, Jake, Ian, and Dan. They were ready and looked like veterans of some sort. Ian was busy talking to some kids that he had got into a little squad. Obviously he was making a strategy. Dan and Jake were just talking about things Pat could only ponder on. Randy though, Randy had climbed back into his little trees top spy hole. Today would be very interesting.


Pat went over to talk to Jake and Dan when he heard a noise from outside the tree barrier. Pat turned quickly and scanned the tall grass that was very hard to see through all the brush and trees. But Pat had spotted something. Two kids baring sticks with war paint on. Pat smiled and turned to Dan and Jake.

"We got scouts... Don't stare, Just glance out in the grass field, Two of them, their small scrawny guys. Think you guys can take em'?" Dan smiled and replied, "Hey Pat that’s as good as done. What should we do with em' though?" Pat pondered.

"Uh...umm...Prisoners of war I suppose." Jake chuckled and the two giants were off down the small hill and were making their way to the gates. Pat turned to Ian and whispered something. Ian merely nodded and turned around.

"Everyone! Can I have your attention!" Everyone turned around except for Randy. All seven of the kids turned to face Ian.

"Guys its time to get ready, they will be coming soon. Go find a hiding place except for the ones I talked to. Come on now get going!" The crowd sighed and a few of them scurried off to get hiding places. The two people Ian had talked to stayed next to Ian.

"You guys ready to run your ass's off?" The two chuckled and replied, "Yah man. We separate?" Ian nodded.

"If you see them run your ass back here pronto! Do not, I repeat do not try to fight them. We need all the people we can get. They out number us by one person, but that can tilt the power balance." The two nodded and Ian started down the down hill slope and into the tube. The two followed Ian.

Dan and Jake quietly, but swiftly trailed through the grass. The two enemy scouts unknowing of their discovery lay watching. Dan pounced out of the grass and leapt on top of one of the kids and Jake charged in. The kids screamed and yelled, but were silenced. The two prisoners were guided into the wood fortress with minimum force. They weren't hurt, but were terrified. Dan and Jake placed the two kids inside the ravine where the large pointed sticks stuck out of the ground proving to be a barrier and a deadly trap. The two sat on two logs that were placed there on both sides of the stream. They sat and waited talking quietly, but didn't try to escape. They couldn't if they tried anyways.


Dan and Jake walked back to the base where Pat waited with Randy. Randy had climbed down from his post and now gripped his staff with two hands. Pat held his blade at his side and closed his eyes thinking things through his mind. Dan though was on watch duty. He stood by the tube to keep a close eye on the enemy's advance. Jake waited with Randy and Pat.

-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------



Ian's party of two scouts descended deeper into the dark woods along the coast of the creek. One had gone up hill on the higher cliff of the creek while Ian and the other kid made great haste deeper into the woods. The area was unknown and not many of Pat's team had ever gone this far into this area. It was more open once you got past the creek, but if you followed the creek area you would have a very hard time getting around. In which Ian and his companion did. The two kids didn't bare any weapons they were fist fighters if anything. Ian though always had his staff at his side. They were now quite far away from the base when they heard a noise. Ian looked upward to see his other partner running like crazy.


Ian cursed and threw his companion into some brush to hide and than Ian jumped into the brush. The other kid ran to the edge of the cliff and with a mighty leap. He leapt across the creek and landed on the other side. He knelt down as he landed and quickly turned around to see the other team charging toward him. Four kids from the other team had spotted him and he was now off his knees and running like hell. The four enemies didn't know how the kid got across the other side so fast, but took the long way and went to a down hill slope that was paved. They were catching up to him, but probably wouldn't catch him.


Ian sighed and stood up as the enemies left their sight. "Alright, see what I mean. You gotta run your ass off. We best work quickly, because once they catch him they will come back this way. Come on lets go." The two started off across the creek where they had constructed a tiny bridge of a few fallen logs.


They were now heading the way the four enemies had come from in hopes to find their base. Their guards were gone now so they might not be spotted. Ian hoped this at least. His partner seemed to tremble and breathe heavily. He was a bit scared, though it was just a game. Ian too felt a little terror in his mind, but ignored it. They crept toward what seemed to be an out post in a clearing of trees. The ground was light colored dirt that was easily lifted out of the ground. Ian sat down on one of the rocks that seemed to be a sitting stone. It was pretty well made, the outpost had a large bush to conceal them selves in that was toward the creek and had a small fenced wall that was probably facing the way to the main base. Ian looked about as his partner sat down on another rock. No one was in sight. This is probably where the other two scouts had come from. Ian kicked at a few lose stones. One of the stones hit the brush and another hit a piece of paper. Ian looked up at the paper.


The paper wasn't old or ripped. Actually it was hooked onto a pad of paper that probably belonged to the scouts of the outpost. Ian grabbed the paper and saw with amazement. The paper read.

*********************************************************************************************************************************




Team Location, Trap report, and location.

Flag trap: Barbed wire around large pit, which contains flag. Location, center of base.

Main trail traps: Poison ivy, tree vines, barbed wire on main slopes. Location, on all trails beside main creek trail.

Base traps: Barbed wire, pits, netting, and some pit traps such as spears, or steep hard to climb pits. Location in a circle around the flag.

Wood traps: Barbed wire and netting around open flat tree areas. Location, random spots. Most are marked with orange spray paint on the ground.

Team locations: Two scouts in enemy base, four guards in creek outpost, two guards in flag area, three in open wood outpost, two on capture flag.

*********************************************************************************************************************************


Ian looked puzzled and than a slight smile went across his face. Ian let out a laugh and ripped off the paper, shoved it in his pocket, than stood up. He leapt for his staff and turned to his partner.

"It seems our enemy isn't as smart as they said they were. They wrote down their plans for some reason! I need you to run this back to the main base. Can ya do that?" The kid looked scared and looked up at Ian.

"Uhh yea...ummm, but what if those guys come back while I'm trying to get by?" Ian shrugged. "Run your ass off? Just try to get back there as fast as you can. Be careful!" The kid stood up and sighed. Ian handed him the paper and the kid put it in his pocket.

"Later Ian." The kid ran off in the direction that they had came.


Ian laughed a little. He could only think "Silly lil' bastard" in his mind. Ian looked ahead past the wooden fence. He was going to attempt to get the flag. Ian turned around and almost fell on his ass. The two kids from the other team stood with Ian's other partner.

"Going somewhere?" Ian sighed and lowered his weapon. The four went off to the prison area. Though the kid with the plans had made it past and was now running through the creek with great speed.

-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------


Pat, Randy, Dan, and Jake stood at the main base. Dan being the closest to the tube heard someone charging through it. He glanced into the tube to see it was one of their scouts. Dan stepped back and stepped in front of the tube. The kid not noticing kept running.

"HELP! They followed me!" Pat cursed as the scout yelled it out. Why most he have yelled that Pat thought. Randy and Pat jumped down onto the rock land on the other side of the creek.

"Where are the others?" The kid slid to a stop as he came to the edge of the tube.

"Ian is still in the base! I think they got my partner..." Pat lowered his head and sighed.

"So why the hell are you here?" Randy said in an angry voice.

"Uh umm Ian told me to give you this sheet!" The kid reached into his pocket and took out the now crumpled piece of paper and handed it to Randy.


Randy ran his eyes across the title. He smiled slightly and read on. Pat looked puzzled and couldn't see the paper. Randy put the paper in his pocket and smiled again.

"They wrote out their plans. What idiots! Pat go tell three of our people to guard the flag. The rest are coming with us!" Pat nodded and walked off into the woods to call his people together.

"If you need to take a rester you can stay here as a guard." Randy looked at the tired scout, Sweat ran from every part of the scout's face.

"Yea...yea...thanks. But umm as I was shouting. They followed me!" Randy shot a glare toward the other end of the tube to see two kids drawing closer to the tube. Randy cursed and put two hands on his staff. Jake growled and raised his sword, as did Dan. Pat and the other kids ran toward the tube leaping over branches and what not.

"We gots company..." Randy smiled and ran into the tube. Dan and Jake followed. The scout, Pat, and the others stood confused.


Randy dashed through the tube as water splashed up from behind his fast feet. The other team's scouts looked up and a shock of terror went over their face as they saw Randy's demonic smile as he leapt into the air passing up the large creek water and landing next to them. Randy cracked one of the kids in the knees and he fell into the creek. The other scout held up his club like stick, but fell just as easy as the other with a quick blow to the stomach by Randy's staff. The others now were flooding out of the tube and charging into the woods going in every which direction they thought was the quickest. Pat and Jake walked through the way Ian had gone and were planning on freeing their most likely captive friend. Randy, Dan and all the others charged insanely toward the enemy base passing through the creek's winding path that opened up to the land of the forest on the high areas.

Jake and Pat stopped suddenly and knelt down hearing people talk in the distance. "Can you see them Jake?"

Jake shook his head and replied, "Nope. They are using the bush as camo." Pat sighed and stood up.

"Than let’s do it the old fashioned way shall we?" Jake grinned and stood up. He charged in first while Pat followed gripping his sword. The Two guards heard snapping of twigs and turned to face Jake's angry pale face. Jake bashed one of the kid's stomach in with bottom of the handle as Pat ran in dropping his sword. Pat got smacked in the head with one of the kid's staff and growled than tackled him to the ground. He started to punch rapidly at the kid's chest until he didn't move anymore. Jake had to pull Pat off from his burst of rage.

"Hey man calm down!" Pat snarled and broke away from Jake's hold.

"Okay! Okay! Damnit he hit me in the head! THE HEAD DAMNIT!" Pat kicked the unconscious kid in the side. Jake chuckled and turned to Ian sitting patiently with a look of confusion on his face.

"Uh, captive scout here!" Ian said with a whiny voice.

"And not even a thanks?" Jake turned to Ian sitting down on a log comfortable.

"Hey man I was comfortable! So you guys get the paper?" Pat nodded rubbing his head slightly.

"Yah, I think Randy is going for the insane pillaging thing right about now... Wanna' join?" Ian smiled and nodded slightly standing up. He picked up his staff that he had dropped and also picked up Pat's sword.

"Drop something lil' rabid wombat?" Pat looked at Ian oddly and snatched his sword back.

"Rabid wombat? LIL? I'm taller than you!" Ian chuckled and started off toward the enemy base. The other two followed him.

-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------


The rest of the enemy team was now engaged in a mad fight with Randy's people. There were staff and club fights everywhere. Some wrestling fights broke out when they lost their weapons. Pat's team was winning though. Though Pat's team was out numbered the other team didn't have a lot of strong fighters. The rules were when you didn't want to fight anymore you fall on the ground and stay down. But if you get up after you sit down, the other team has the right to beat you. As Randy's team made their way closer to the flag they lost some people due to the traps. Randy now only with four other team members stood against five guards around the flag room. Randy sighed and looked about to see if any other of his members survived. Only his four people without weapons stood behind him. Randy gripped his staff again and grinned. The five enemy team members walked closer to Randy's team. Randy panicked and jumped at one of the guards, but got beat back by the others.

"Hahaha! That is all you guys got? Seems like you lost!" As the kid finished his comment Pat, Ian, and Jake walked up a hill and glared toward the five.

"I think we win, wouldn't you say Randy?" Randy smiled and nodded. The five sighed and dropped their weapons not wanting to get beat and sat down. Randy went over to the flag and leapt into the pit. He grabbed the flag and jumped up in joy.

"YAH! WE WON! IN YOUR FACE!" Jake helped Randy out of pit. Dan groaned and held his arm. He had got caught on a trap and couldn't continue. The other team got beat pretty bad and was now heading home as the long battle slowly came to an end. Ian looked down at his watch. 

"Yup, the suns right tonight... Its around four o'clock. We better get going home now. Later guys!" Ian and his scouting partner walked off and so did some of the others. Randy held up the flag still and was doing some sort of victory dance. Pat and Jake looked at Dan's gash on his arm. It was bleeding pretty badly. He said he was climbing up one of the slopes when the branch he was hanging onto let lose and he fell into a pit trap with thorns in it. Pat could only cringed at the thought of falling into a pit of thorns.


Randy now growing tired of his victory dance sat down on one of the logs. All the teams had disbanded and gone home and now only the four were in the area.

"Great game guys. To bad they gave up so easily." Pat shrugged and sat down on the leaves.

"Well next time, we will play in the corn field! The dirt hills are better bases." Randy chuckled a bit.

"Well sorry! Steve said this place was good for battling." Pat looked up at Randy; "Well Steve's an idiot!" Jake let out a laugh.

"Ya I guess. Well I gotta get going home. I'll see you guys tomorrow." Randy stood up and threw the flag into the pit. The small kid walked off into the woods holding his staff in one hand.

"So what now?" Pat asked and turned to Jake.

"You guys wanna come over? I mean its closer than Pat's house." Dan and Pat shrugged.

"Sure. Dan you going to be okay for the walk?" Dan nodded.

"Yea it just hurts like a bitch when I move it!" The three stood up and followed Jake as they walked through the forest holding their weapons. At least the area looked like a war zone with all the traps around dirt areas. This would be Pat's last childish war game.

