Ollie Adventure Story		

The Gaming Masks

It was a rainy Sunday morning and Alfie was bored. His mum and dad were downstairs doing boring things like washing clothes and putting up more pictures on the living room wall. Alfie didn’t want to help so he decided to go and see what his older brother Harry was doing. Harry had been upstairs for hours and it was quiet, so Alfie thought that he was either back in bed or up to something mischievous.  Alfie decided to go and find out.
      Alfie knocked on Harry’s bedroom door. There was no sound from inside the room, so he knocked again. He didn’t want to just go in without being told he could because that always ended up in an argument. 
      “Harry?” Alfie said. “Harry can I come in?” 
      Alfie knocked on the door again but there still was no noise from the room so this time, he decided to slowly open the door. When it was open, Alfie felt a cold breeze on his face as if someone had left the window open. Alfie walked into the room and was surprised to see it empty. He was confused.  
      “Harry stop being an idiot. Where are you hiding?” Alfie checked underneath the bed covers but he wasn’t there. He wasn’t in the wardrobe either. Alfie wondered where else he could be. 
      He looked around Harry’s room and he had forgotten how cool Harry’s toys were. On the shelves he had Star Wars figures, masks of characters from The Avengers movies, light sabres and nerf guns. Harry was four years older than Alfie and Alfie secretly looked up to him but would never tell him. Then, just as Alfie was about to leave the room, he tripped over a metal box. He opened it feeling curious and a bit nervous at the same time. Inside was a plain white mask.
      “What’s this?” Alfie thought. 
      Alfie looked at the mask but wasn’t impressed. But he looked in the mirror and put it on his face anyway. With a flash of light and the feeling of being tumbled around in a washing machine, he disappeared.
      When he landed, he had his eyes closed. He was terrified. There was a lot of noise around him with people shouting and screaming.  Without warning, someone tapped him on the shoulder which made him open his eyes. Alfie gasped. He could see people running around what looked like a forest and they were all wearing the same clothes just like a uniform. Alfie glared with wide open eyes at the boy who had tapped his shoulder and he tried to scream but he couldn’t. 
      “Hey you okay? Looks like the other team stunned you. Ready to get back up and fight?” the boy said. 
      “What? Where am I?” Alfie said.
      “The Forest of the Ackerwoods remember? Wow, they really did stun you. Look, I’m Billy. We’re on the last level and our opponents base camp is near here so we could win.” Billy helped Alfie to stand up. 
      “I don’t understand. I was in my brother’s bedroom a minute ago.” Alfie scratched head.
      “Oh, so you’re a newbie.  Don’t worry. Stick with me and I’ll look after you. What’s your name?”
      “Alfie.” 
      “Okay Alfie, do you play shooting games at home?” Billy asked. Alfie nodded his head. “Good well all you need to know is that gun on the floor is yours. You shoot the other team members who are wearing yellow. We are the red team so don’t shoot any of us.  The gun will only stun them, and they will freeze for ten seconds before they can move again. The Ackerwoods are the big beasts. You can’t miss them because they have massive mouths and teeth like sharks, and they stink like rotten vegetables.”
      “Crikey. I don’t think I want to play this game.” Alfie wasn’t feeling very bold now. “Can the monsters kill you?” 
      “No. Well basically you are unconscious if they get you and one of us from your team will give you the Life Serum to drink and that will bring you back. But don’t worry. Run with me and just do what I do. We win when we have got to the base camp and fired the flare. So, come on before we are shot.”
      Still feeling petrified, Alfie did as he was told. He picked up his stun gun and followed Billy and other teammates in red, further into the forest. Alfie could hear his heartbeat bellowing in his ears.  He wished that he were at home helping put up pictures on the wall because at least then he couldn’t get stunned. Alfie did everything he was told and as he kept up with the red team, he started to imagine himself in his room playing his favourite shooting game. He was always a good sniper so he told himself he just had to do what he does in his games and he would be fine. 
      “Watch out,” yelled Billy.
      Alfie quickly turned and saw a boy from the yellow team about to shoot him, but Alfie was quicker than him and stunned him.  He soon began to feel more confident and bravely he powered through the forest, jumping over obstacles, ducking down low under tree branches, and stunning the other team with his gun. Some girls and boys from his team were running next to him and they winked and put their thumbs up, so he knew he was doing a good job. 
      Without warning, an Ackerwood bounded out of the trees and knocked over a boy ahead of Alfie. They all started shooting at the beast that was booming and roaring in the boy’s face. As they got closer to the beast, Alfie could smell it and it made him feel sick. The boy on the floor was screaming and shooting wildly at the beast.  Alfie didn’t know where the courage came from, but he saw his opportunity. He took a leap onto a log and then swung on a branch then let go.  He was now flying towards the terrifying mouth and sharp teeth. When he was right in front of the mouth, he took aim and fired his gun. The beast roared again as it fell backwards and landed on its back on the ground. Some of the red team dragged the boy away from the beast while others kept shooting at it until it exploded. 
      Alfie was on the ground panting for breath. Suddenly, his teammates ran up to him to see if he was alright but also to tell him how brave he was.  Alfie had never felt so scared in his life. He felt good knowing that he had saved someone from the stinky Ackerwood beast though.  The boy that he saved sat up against a tree to get his breath back. Alfie went over to the boy and immediately hugged him. 
      “Harry!” Alfie said. 
      Harry didn’t know what was going on but then looked at the boy’s face. “Alfie? What are you doing here?  Wait a minute…you’ve been in my room. What have I told you about sneaking into my room when I’m not there?” Harry looked angry.
      Alfie didn’t know what to say because he was confused still.
      “Harry, wait – your brother just saved your life. Give him a break.” Billy said.
      Harry calmed himself down a bit then realised that Billy was right. “Sorry Alf. I didn’t mean to have a go at you.”
      “It doesn’t matter. Sorry I went in your room. I just saw the mask and I didn’t know it was going to send me here when I put it on.” Alfie said.
      “Well, I guess you didn’t know about the masks.” Harry put his hand up and they both did a high-five. “Thanks for shooting the beast.”
      “That’s alright,” Alfie said.
      “He’s a really great shooter. We’re glad his on the team. Now listen everyone, the yellow team’s base camp is just over that hill. We can win this. Is everyone ready?” Billy said. 
      The red team all put their hands into the air and roared determinedly. They charged the hill and Alfie and Harry ran side by side. Alfie had never felt so happy and that he could defeat anything that came in his way. Yellow team members came at them from the sides, but the red team were better and faster. One or two red members were stunned but after ten seconds they were free to run again. They were running so fast, Alfie thought he might take off. The base camp was in sight. Just a few more metres and they could claim victory. Billy was ahead of everyone but suddenly he got hit by the opposite team. He was stunned and frozen to the spot. Alfie and Harry ran past him as they knew they had to get to the flag quickly. As the brothers reached the flag, Harry turned to Alfie and told him to release the flare. Alfie felt so proud. He lifted the flag and released the flare which zoomed into the sky. Red fireworks blasted the sky, and everyone knew then that the red team had won.
      The yellow team and red team gathered in the middle of the forest once everyone was no longer stunned and congratulated each other on a good battle. Billy said goodbye to the brothers and wanted to make sure that Harry brought Alfie back with him for the next game.
      “Can I really?” Alfie asked Harry.
      “Yeah definitely. But don’t tell mum and dad. They’d go mental.”
      The brothers took their masks off and were immediately transported back to Harry’s room. They put the masks away quickly into the metal box and Harry pushed it under his bed. Alfie and Harry started to laugh and were relieved to be back without being hurt. They could hear footsteps coming up the stairs and then their mum came in.
      “Right, lunch in ten minutes okay and then me and your dad are going to take you to the park so you can run around a bit. You’ve both had a lazy day so far so time to get some exercise.” Mum then went back downstairs.
      Alfie and Harry fell onto the bed with a big smile on their faces. 
      “Harry? When’s the next game?” Alfie said.
      “Next Saturday.” Harry said.
      “Cool. Do you know where it will be?”
      “Yeah. The shadows of Doom!”
      Harry gasped.
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