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CHAPTER 1

After an easy run through Greasy Grove, Grey glanced at the number of people left in the battle. There were thirty players even though only the third storm was upon them. Any minute Tae Min would say what he usually said—it was time for him to eliminate himself. Grey hated that Tae Min wouldn’t play with them for longer, but if Grey wanted all his friends to go home, he had to accept it.

“Well, it’s about time—” Tae Min started.

“You got out?” Finn finished for him. “Here, I’ll help you this time!”

Finn threw an impulse grenade at Tae Min, who was running ahead of them by just enough so that no one else took the hit. Tae Min went flying over the edge of the mountain. The drop was a long way down, and Grey watched in shock as Tae Min hit the bottom.

Tae Min had a great fall.

“Why you . . .” Tae Min said, but then he began to laugh.

Everyone else joined in. Playing with Tae Min had made Fortnite: Battle Royale fun again despite being stuck in virtual reality.

“I want to eliminate Tae Min next battle!” Kiri said. “Revenge for all those head shots he landed on me.”

“If we find impulse grenades,” Tae Min said, “I’m all yours, Kiri.”

“Sweet as, mate.” Kiri let out a pretend evil laugh.

“We should have thought of this sooner,” Finn said. “That elimination credit could help your ranks if we end up in ties with Lam’s squad.”

“True,” Grey said. “We’ll rotate eliminating Tae Min then.”

“This is what I get for training you?” Tae Min said jokingly.

It hadn’t been long since Tae Min had joined their squad and began to train them. Grey had worried they couldn’t get every Victory Royale like Tae Min wanted, but so far either Grey’s squad or Ben and Tristan’s duo had taken the wins as planned.

“Head through Snobby,” Tae Min said.

“Okay.” Grey, Finn, and Kiri headed northwest, since the storm was pushing them that direction. It looked like the safe zone circle would be shrinking between Haunted Hills and Pleasant Park, in a mountainous area that would be precarious to fight around. “It’s a good thing we got Lam’s squad down early. She’d be all over those mountains.”

“She’d already have her base outfitted,” Finn said. “But Zach and Hui Yin are still up. Vlad and Yuri, too.”

“No slacking,” Tae Min said. “Ben and Tristan are counting on you for backup in the end.”

Ben and Tristan had made an alliance with Grey’s squad once Hazel had decided to leave. And even though they couldn’t all fit in one group, it had worked out well. Tae Min had taught Ben and Tristan how to hide until the end of the game. It was boring, but it had paid off.

Snobby Shores was untouched when Grey’s squad arrived there. “Should we loot? We have a minute until the storm starts to close, and we could use more mats.”

“Go for it,” Tae Min said. “Expect some fights soon, though. Some may rotate from Tilted thinking the same thing.”

“I’ll keep a lookout,” Kiri said as she ran into the closest house. Grey moved a bit deeper into the ritzy houses that made up Snobby Shores. There was a time when he worried about Kiri being on her own, but she had come a long way since their first days in the game. Kiri wasn’t a scared noob anymore—she was a sniper who was almost as good as Tae Min, and she also had improved her building enough to compete with the best.

Grey broke down furniture and opened chests. So far, there hadn’t been any weapons better than what he had, but as he popped open the next one, a legendary rocket launcher glowed before him. “Got an orange rocket launcher.”

“Awesome,” Finn said. “I found a chug jug and more small shields, but no better weapons. Who can carry the shields?”

“I will,” Grey said as he glanced at his minimap to see where Finn’s icon was.

“Ooo! A legendary sniper!” Kiri said. “We’re looking flash now, ay?”

“So flash,” Finn said.

“The storm is closing in three seconds,” Tae Min said. “You better get your flash selves to the safe zone.”

Grey met Finn and picked up the shields, and then they all began to move again. The purple storm began to fill up more of Grey’s screen, and he knew they wouldn’t be able to outrun it. It wouldn’t have been too bad, but then gunfire sounded.

“Ack!” Finn said as his shield dropped to half.

Grey built several walls to guard them while he tried to spot where the shots came from. With the storm upon them, they didn’t have time for a fight.

“Directly to the east!” Kiri said as she built a wall and ramp. She already had her sniper out and took a shot. “One is white.”

That meant she had hit one for enough damage to burn off their shield, which showed blue numbers when it was hit.

“It’s two,” Tae Min announced. “If they push, it’s probably Zach and Hui Yin. If they box to heal, it’s Vlad and Yuri.”

Tae Min had most of the competition read down to the tiniest detail. He knew how they moved and what their play styles were. He knew where his enemies liked to land and what weapons they favored. And, of course, he knew how to counter them all.

Sure enough, one of the players used a bounce pad. They flew through the air, aiming at Finn, who they had already damaged.

They all fought back, but Finn still took enough damage to go down.

The storm enveloped them at that moment, and Grey frantically tried to get their enemies down before Finn was fully eliminated. He couldn’t go down now . . . They still had twenty people left in the battle.

“The no-skin is one hit!” Tae Min yelled. “Focus!”

Grey turned his attention to the player Tae Min called out, and he landed one hit with his hunting rifle.

You eliminated Zach.

Grey took a hard hit that melted his shield, and he threw up a wall to protect himself. The storm was already ticking away at his health, but the same was true for all of them.

“Get somewhere safe, Finn!” Kiri yelled. Her health wasn’t doing so hot, either, but surely they could get Hui Yin down with the storm’s help.

“There’s no way,” Finn said. “Hui Yin’s gonna thirst me.”

Hui Yin eliminated Finn by head shot.

“She’s low,” Tae Min said. “Stop hiding and get her.”

Grey mustered his courage. One good hit from Hui Yin’s shotgun would take him out, but if he could hit her first . . . He built a few ramps to get the high ground. Hui Yin was doing the same, and he used one of his own walls to block her path. She began to move to the right, and Grey took the shot.

You eliminated Hui Yin.

“Now run,” Tae Min said. “Wasted too much on that.”

“I know,” Grey said as he and Kiri began their frantic run to the safe zone. “I’m sorry, Finn. Maybe we shouldn’t have hit Snobby.”

“It’s all good,” Finn said. “Still top twenty. I have a decent average.”

Grey didn’t reply. He felt too guilty. He hated leaving a friend behind, especially his real-life best friend. Finn needed good ranks more than anyone since he came into the game halfway through the season and had fewer games to average out.

It wouldn’t feel right if Grey couldn’t get all of his friends home by the end of the season.


CHAPTER 2

Ben and Tristan took the win for that battle, and then they all showed up in the battle warehouse for the end of the day. The Admin appeared with her usual smile. “This concludes Day Fifty-Five of Battles. There are now five days remaining in the season. No reports have been submitted. You may now use the practice area until mandatory rest time.”

Five days.

Grey looked at the rankings on the battle warehouse wall. That last game had dropped Zach and Hui Yin even more, and now it was Kiri sitting in the fifth rank. Grey was in the sixth. Ben and Tristan were in the ninth and tenth ranks with Finn in eleventh.

“Oh my gosh, fifth!” Kiri put her hands over her mouth as she stared at the board. If today had been the last day of battles, Kiri would be going home.

Grey was happy for her, and he smiled. “One down, four to go.”

“We got this!” Kiri said as she held up her hand for a high five.

Grey gave her one.

“Nice, Kiri!” Ben said as he, Tristan, and Finn joined them. “You’re locked in!”

“No one is locked in,” Lam said as she walked past them with her squad. Hazel followed her new squad leader, but she glanced at Grey as she passed. He could see the fear in Hazel’s eyes, even though she currently sat in the fourth rank. Another day of victories for Grey’s squad would probably knock Hazel out of that spot and Kiri into it.

“Time to practice,” Grey said.

Tae Min had already left the building. He had them meeting at the ghost town still, since they were tirelessly working on their close-­quarters combat. Grey panicked every day, wondering if it would be the day Tae Min announced that they were ready for Tilted Towers. But so far it hadn’t happened.

Every day that passed, fewer people were spotted in the practice area. Today, as Grey passed through the cabin area, he spotted Hans’s squad around the campfire. They had been pushed to the bottom of the top twenty. So, even they were giving up now with just five days left.

In another day, he wondered if only the top ten would be fighting for it. It made sense with so few games left and the ranks harder to achieve. But it made the games weirdly boring because they were so easy until the last ten or fifteen people. Maybe Grey’s squad had gotten better, but he had a feeling most people were just messing around at this point.

“Did you see that the tomato man’s head is gone?” someone said as Grey passed by. “I can’t believe it! He was an icon.”

OEBPS/Images/cover.jpg
TRAPPED IN ¢
BATTLE ROVALE @

I ACRRER UM
TITED TOLERS

(.7
= Ay






OEBPS/Images/title.jpg
Trapped in Battle Royale
Book Six

ATTACK FROM
TILTED TOWERS

AN UNOFFIGIAL NOVEL OF FORTNITE

Devin Hunter

Sky Pony Press
New York





