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After the shots rang out in the crowded hallway, everything turned to chaos.  People everywhere were running and screaming, and they were running into classrooms, behind garbage cans, down stairwells, and some even opened up a crawlspace and climbed in.  This was all to get out of the way of a student with a gun, who was chasing another student down the hall.  Finally, after security got word of the incident, the teachers were ordered to round up all nearby students and shut them into classrooms.  


The chaos died down after a few minutes, and now everyone waited in lockdown, not knowing how long it would be until the police came and the school was secured.  Some students were shaking in fear or were very anxious, and others were just plain angry that someone brought a gun into their school and fired it.  After about fifteen minutes, a large group of police officers showed up to secure the building and search for the shooter.  

The school and police officers had a good idea as to who was the shooter, from tips given by various students. A police officer was sent into the class that both the shooter and the person he was shooting at were both supposed to be in next, to make sure that neither of them tried to sneak back into class, hoping they wouldn’t be caught.  Then the officer was to stay put in the classroom and talk to the teacher to see if she knew anything about the feud between the two.

The teacher in the class was named Mrs. Riley.  She was in her mid twenties, and had only been teaching for two years.  She only taught seniors.  She was very pretty, with long brown hair and green eyes. Even though Mrs. Riley was notorious for getting into the business of the students, everyone liked her.  She was a sweet and understanding lady.  

Mrs. Riley always seemed to have on short shirts and skirts, and the guys in the class seemed to pay more attention to her than to what she was teaching.  Another reason the guys liked her class was because she was the cheerleading coach, and so cheerleaders were often in her classroom.

The officer who was sent in was Pete Patterson.  He was 54 years old, with graying short hair.  Pete was married, and had been for the past 25 years, although he certainly had a roaming eye.  He even managed to check out Mrs. Riley.  Pete had been on the police force for 30 years, with only two months to go until retirement, and this was the first time he had ever had to deal with a large number of teenagers.  

Pete wasn’t too enthusiastic about his assignment, as he hated kids.  However, he did what he had to do.  Equipped with a bulletproof vest and a Glock as his sidearm, he was prepared in case any other situations popped up.  After being in the classroom a few minutes, and talking to Mrs. Riley about the incident, and learning that she knew nothing except the two students had been fighting, Pete realized that he might be in there for a while, as he had been given no additional orders.  He sat down and began to talk to Mrs. Riley, and they started telling each other stories of different things that had occurred in their lives.  They found that they both had one thing happen to them that still had a great impact on them to this day.

