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The halls hung heavy with an ominous sense, the stairwells were clear the only sound that echoed throughout was that of heavy boots the sound traveled through each classroom with death trailing behind it. The sounds of gunshots were accompanied by sound of bullet casings it made a demented melody as they danced on the blood of their victims. Felix was ripped from his dream of the past which was the only thing that wasn't soaked in blood or burned in nuclear fire the sounds of maniacal laughter bounced around the walls of the old school.  He immediately realized what was going on the settlement was under attack. He then looked around for his father but he wasn't there he looked around for something that might help him he looked at his 8 year old brother Donny who was waking up was also trying to put the pieces together . Felix grabbed Donny’s hand and gave him their father’s old pistol a 45. Caliber pistol which was given to him by their grandfather years before the nuclear war with North Korea, The engraving on the side read honor among men Felix’s father always told him he would one day figure out the true meaning of his grandfather's words. Donny caught on and grabbed his bag while Felix gathered as much food as he could fit in his pack on his way out of the old office he grabbed his rifle.

 Out in the halls the sounds of death were moving closer fighting was no longer an option their sanctuary was now lost Felix and Donny ran towards the back stairs every time they turned a corner Felix prayed that he wouldn’t have to use his rifle although this wasn't the first home they lost to raiders and it wouldn't be the first time he would have to kill someone but it was different this time, their father was gone without a trace that sense of security was shattered the moment the first gunshot rang out. Once they made it out the back entrance they saw that the bandits were dragging all the other settlers closer to a pile of debris the two watched helplessly as the people were beaten. Then out came their leader a tall beastly man he wore a torn blood-soaked leather jacket which had patches of human skin sown into it he held a jagged edged cleaver and a bottle of kerosene he waved to his minions and then they pushed Roland into a clearing Donny was about to call out to his father but Felix stopped him as painful as the reality was they could not save their father the leader spoke in a loud raspy voice 
“Do you see now Roland, you can’t can run from me nor can you protect these people, just like you couldn't protect your wife which reminds me where are those two sons of yours,did they get eaten by wolves or did the muties get them? “

Roland sat there quietly with a defeated look on his face the pack leader laughed as he ordered his minions to douse the pile of debris with the kerosene and to begin throwing people in the pile the people's hands and feet were tied together with wire and duct tape “Look Roland you know why I'm here I want you to take me to that old army vault I know you still remember the code to open it and I'm pretty sure you don't want any more bloodshed now do you? So what’s it going to be Roland? Should we continue playing this game of cat and mouse across this charred earth or will you just do as I say so that we can finally part ways” 
“Fine I'll give you the code, but just leave them out of this.” 

“Oh! Good I always knew you were a man of reason which is why you were the best sniper we had. Oh! But these people I don't really think I can resist the thought of them burning TORCH THEM! Oh and let my old friend Roland here watch after all it is your fault they’re in this predicament” 
“You sadistic son of a bitch!”

 “Oh and Roland if you try to double cross me I will find your two little boys and slaughter them like pigs.”

 
Felix knew what base they were talking about it was where his father was stationed and where he was practically raised since his mother was a high ranking officer He got to hang around the firing range he held these memories dear to him since it was before the bombs fell. Felix's thoughts were shattered by the screams of the burning settlers the thick smell of their burning flesh quickly swarmed their senses which caused Donny to start coughing violently. One of the raiders heard this and came rushing to their hiding place by a wrecked car Felix anticipated the raider's arrival and as the raider peered into the crater next to the car Felix fired his rifle the bullet tore through the unsuspecting assailant's skull causing all kinds of brain matter and skull fragments to litter the surrounding area Felix knew the rest of the invaders heard the shot he grabbed Donny and ran towards the charred remains of a forest. 
They ran through the ash covered snow that blanketed the area it was a result of the nuclear winter the raiders were now heading towards the forest the sounds of laughter and gunshots began to fill the air. Felix and Donny ran deeper into the forest then as the raiders seemed to be far away then they began to see the bones of animals and dead carcasses of Deer some with arrows sticking out of their necks. Felix carefully observed the area closely looking for movement, but everything was still in this labyrinth of death and blackness it became more evident as they moved further that this was a hunting ground for someone or something as the two moved further through the forest the feeling of anxiety and fear seemed to grow. Donny was now shaking he held onto Felix more intensely the fear was visible even through Donny's ash covered face. 
“Felix where are going?”  
“I don’t know at the moment, we might have to spend the Night out here then maybe if we can get back on the main road”

“Are we getting dad back?”

“Yeah we're gonna try and ambush them”
“Ambush, what’s that?” 
“We're gonna hide by the road and hit them when they least expect it now c'mon let's set up under here we still have a few hours to rest till the sun comes up”

As they walked toward a big burned tree the ground under them collapsed then the tree came tumbling down over the pit Felix was knocked out by the rocks that had fell from the tree. It became clear that they had sprung a trap and that the hunters would be there to gather their kill whether it was man or beast. Donny was disoriented by the fall he looked around and saw his unconscious  brother who was partially buried under the soil he didn't know what to do he looked up peering at the sky through a small opening that wasn't covered by the tree he stared up at the night sky hoping for a sign, but nothing came until about an hour later he heard the sounds of shoes stepping on charred branches he grabbed the pistol from his bag he then remembered what his father told him and his brother that they should never allow anyone to capture them that if that time came he would have to turn his gun on himself he held the gun in his hands it felt heavier than usual as if the gun knew the burden of the holder ,tears began to trickle down Donny’s face as he drew the pistol to his temple his mind teetered between the decision of fighting back or just ending it all then and there as the steps grew closer his finger hovered over the trigger waiting for the order. 

Then the footsteps abruptly stopped they were close then suddenly the tree began to rise back up back into place Donny froze at this sight a dark figure appeared over the pit it had green glowing eyes Donny could not believe his eyes was this a mutant like the ones his father and brother told stories about. The figure raised its hand it had five fingers it seemed to be wearing gloves and then in spoke in a soft voice 
“Don't do it, put the gun down I'm not here to hurt you”

“no! Stay away” 
Donny now had the gun pointed at the figure 
“you stay away you hear me” 
He began nudging his brother's body in hopes he would wake up but Felix just lay there motionless his tears began to flow faster the figure then spoke again

“Whose there with you let me help you” 
“No! 
Donny then fired a shot next to the figures foot this time more phantom like figures circled the pit but none of them had green eyes these shadows had faces, young faces these were children just like Donny they seemed to be around 8 to 10 years old they began to speak amongst themselves then suddenly a small child maybe around 5 years old hurled himself from the circle and landed on Donny the rest soon followed the savage example they took the gun from Donny and tied his hands with a thick rope and lifted him out of the hole. Shortly after they pulled out Felix who was still unconscious then one of the children grabbed Donny 
“What the hell is wrong with you we were tryin to help you”

 “That’s enough Eli” Said the green eyed phantom 
“we'll bring him back to Ralph and see what he thinks we should do” 

The group then headed deeper into the forest until they reached an old house it's  yellow paint was mostly faded ,dead vines hung from the rooftop, and there was a small light on the second floor window where a boy stood watching them arrive he pointed to the back porch. Then a someone behind Donny whispered 
“Damn jack must've taken back the kitchen while we were away now what are we gonna eat Ralph better have a plan, and a damn good one ever since piggy got thrown in with the beastie Ralph hasn't been the same”

 “That’s enough outta you Eli!” the towering phantom’s eyes glared at the small boy
“Now keep moving we have to get these two to Ralph”

 
As the group walked into the house they could hear the distant growls of a beast down the hall in a room near the front door there was a barricade that blocked the door way to the kitchen a boy glared at them from behind the barricade. They continued through what looked like the remains of a play room and moved quickly up to the stairs and headed towards a room with double doors at the end of the hall. As they drew closer some of the other children started to come out they all looked scared but intrigued, the phantom was completely visible once it opened the door to Ralph's domain it was a human and was wearing what looked like a camouflage jumpsuit with a gas mask the eyes were no longer glowing Ralph stood in front of a desk he looked very young about 12 and wore what looked like an tattered school uniform, he was very pale but looked happy and somewhat relieved that Donny and Felix were there he then directed Eli and a few of the others to put Felix on a bed in the corner of the room and to leave. The suited figure then proceeded to take off the gas mask to reveal that it was a girl with long blonde hair and kind eyes, this time when she spoke her voice sounded more feminine sounding and clear rather than muffled and robotic. 
“these two fell in one of our traps they had these” she laid Felix's rifle and Donny’s pistol on the desk carefully 
“why is the other one knocked out? “

“The tree must've hit him, he was like that when we found him “

“why is he tied up?” Pointing to Donny 
“He had that pistol in his hand he shot at us ,which is when we had to tackle him, sorry about that by the way “

Donny stood there silently 

“Here I'll cut you loose, what's your name kid?

“My name is Donovan but everyone just calls me Donny”

“ Hi Donny I'm Ralph and this is Rachel I'm sorry for the rude welcome ,but we can't be too careful around here considering the raiders have been trying to hunt us down and sell us off you see we're all orphans here before the war this was an orphanage now it's slowly becoming a battleground a breeding place for savagery, downstairs there is the other half of orphans which now take orders from jack you've probably seen the carcasses of animals lying around the forest that was their doing they were even responsible letting a mutant into the house they have it locked up in the basement ,my friend was thrown into the basement to be eaten when he tried to call a truce between us, I believe that you and your dad over there can help us”

“Well I don't know how we can help and he's my big brother and we don't exactly have that many supplies with us and my brother isn't exactly in good shape as you can see.”

“Wow, he looks really old how old is he?”

“He’s seventeen.” 

“well look Donny you don't have to decide right now just rest a little and let me know in the morning hopefully your brother will be alright by then.”

 As the sun slowly crept into the house Felix began to regain consciousness he looked around no one the room was empty he heard fighting going on downstairs,he looked around for his things but they were all gone as well most of his clothes were also taken off he looked outside the window and there was a small group of children gathered outside they all held makeshift weapons. When they dispersed they revealed the body of a raider he was still alive slightly moving but they didn't care they repeatedly beat him it until they decided to drag him towards the house. Felix then knew he had to hurry and find his brother ,he then found his pack beside the desk behind him he put his old school sweater and a pair of jeans and his boots which were surprisingly untouched he then slowly opened the door and crept down the stairs to find a broken barricade leading to a kitchen. There was a foul stench in that kitchen they was blood on some of the walls knives were scattered on the floor and behind a closed door he heard loud growling and the sounds of bickering children. 

He burst through the door to see that Donny was fighting alongside a few other kids and in the center of the room was a pit where a mutant stood with its arms stretched out trying to get his next meal. The room quickly froze everyone stared at Felix surprised, except for Donny. 
“Felix we have to help them take back the house”

“What are u talking about we have to get out of here where are the guns?!”

 Then suddenly jack and his band had now burst in with their offering to the mutant it was the raider from outside. 

“YOU!” he cried out looking Felix in the eyes “You're Roland’s boy the rest of my brothers will be here soon I was just scouting ahead they’re gonna skin you and all these little punks” he broke into a thundering laugh
 “Oh yeah then we'll just have to kill them too” and jack and his followers pushed the raider into the pit where the mutant began tearing The raider apart.

 Jack who looked no more that 13 stood there with a big smile on his face while his group chanted FOODD! FOOD! FOOD!

 Meanwhile Ralph and the others retreated to the kitchen Felix grabbed Donny who stood there shocked at the sight since it was the first time he had ever encountered a mutant. In the kitchen Ralph began to explain the situation when a gunshot interrupted him the raiders were firing their weapons into the house Felix them grabbed Ralph and ducked behind the bloody kitchen counter
“Where is my rifle?”

“It’s upstairs in the closet” 
Felix then crawled toward the stairs the rest of the children followed him trying to dodge the hail of bullets the walls of the house felt like they were going to crumble with the impact of each bullet finally when Felix managed to grab his rifle the raiders decided to throw a Molotov cocktail into the play room the fire instantly began to eat away the rotting wood and spread to the kitchen and stairs Felix and everyone then ran to the bathroom that was by the stairs Felix  and told everyone to push the bathtub against the wall the combined force made it an easy job but the fires were quickly advancing up the stairs Felix jumped out the hole in the wall into a pile of dead plants and then had everyone jump out one at a time so that he could catch them from the second floor. While he was helping everyone a fight still raged on out back and inside Jack’s group had set the mutant free to deal with the raiders while jack tried to escape through the small basement windows Eli saw this 
“NO!” He cried out and tackled jack back into the basement 

the house began to collapse on top the two children while most of jack’s faction had either been shot or burned the only one that survived from his side was Roger a small nine year old who held a detonator in his hand 

“Where’s the beastie I strapped a bomb to his chest”
Everyone looked around to the back to see the mutant eating a raider while punching another at the same time it was a grotesque sight but everyone felt relieved that they would not have to fight the vicious bandits but luck has a bad habit of turning bad out in the wasteland because right after the mutant disposed of the raiders the main caravan that had captured their father had just showed up they shot at the mutant until it was no more.

Felix then grabbed Roger “listen to me when that car passes over that mutants body you push that button”

Roger nodded Felix grabbed his rifle and pointed it at the incoming convoy Donny stood behind the house and ordered everyone to try to sneak into the forest so that they could surround the raiders. Just as Felix had anticipated the car rolled right next to the mutant body Roger  immediately pressed the detonator which turned the mutant into a cloud of red mist and caused the vehicle which carried the leader in the back to turn over a few moments later the leader came out of the dust holding a wounded Roland ,a piece of shrapnel had punctured the side of his torso the leader covered himself with the body of Felix’s Father the head raider didn’t know where Felix was he was no hiding inside the wreckage  of the house his scope set on his target but his father was in the way he saw his father’s face he was in excruciating pain he would soon die a painful death Felix now feared he was in a dire situation the same situation which forced their father to shoot their mother to prevent her from being sold into slavery it was a grim decision Roland saw his son in the wreckage he knew what had to be done. As Felix held his rifle with his scoped trained on his target he then realized what his grandfather meant this was the honorable thing to do to end his father’s suffering and to not let him die in vain it was his duty to his father as his son and as a sniper. One bullet was all that was left the rest of Felix’s ammunition was destroyed in the blaze his finger ran along the trigger a tear began to fall down his cheek then his finger hugged the trigger as he muttered the words “I love you dad”.
