Short story by Aleisha.

need someone to do that but first you need 3 challenge to get whoever that lucky person is to spin the gun!”

my bare legs had goose bumps everywhere. | shivered in fear and coolness rubbing my arms. “Good luck”
Charlotte says to me smiling. Shé ¢olild only say that becaiise évery challenge she won. | needed the money
and | needed to win this year’s fear series. My gut swirled and | was so nervous that my feet trembled. | looked
down at the bottom the dark blue water swaying slower. I had to do this for my sister she needed to grow up
in a home fiot 4 car | was doifig this for her, 1 téll myself not the money. My eyas stung from sea watef ang
every time | swallowed my hands trembled sweat beading in my palms. “Go!” | stutter and bring my head back
to reality. It had started and everyone started to jump there body’s falling in the air like dolls. I go to jump but

slip. I felt like every bit of my insidés cama t0 my miouth and | looked dowi at the hiige sharp rocks below fie.

tired | was then what was lying in front of me. “Over hefé lat’s get this over with shall we?” the crowd foars
and my heart beats like 3 tribal drum in my chest. There had already been 3 deaths in this game | was
wondering if | would be the 4" “poj have to do this?” | mummer my legs trembling from under me. He simply
nods and | look at all the faces around e stafing silenice as | walk closer t6 the table. | pick up the gun. Thefe
was only one bullet in this | could do it | would be fine. My breath becomes heaver. And memories and faces of
my family and friends flash by in a instant like my life flashing before my eyes. | choke on my own breath and
ldbkih'g up afraid that the th‘u'mp'ih‘g in my chest could riow be heard. | felt sick. 1 load the run and listen to the
barrel clicking one, two times, three times, four times. it stops and the only thing I could hear was the water. |

Fear is all | feel.




