Laser Challenge with Greg

By Timothy Moore

I sprint to the utility room and jump over a big cardboard box. Getting in behind the box, crouching low, I wait for Greg to fall into my trap with my laser tag gun ready. Greg is my older brother. Though he is 16 years old, he is tons of fun to play with because we like to do many of the same things like legos, laser tag, and making stuff on the computer.  

“You can’t hide forever!” Greg said with a pretend evil laugh. He walked right into my trap. Bang, bang, bang!  Oh no, some of the lasers I shot toward Greg bounced back and hit me. With Greg’s shots and my own, I got hit so many times that I had only one life left.  We both have 6 to start.  Greg laser tag counter sounded that he lost his last life just in time before my own sounded. I win!  He gives me a big hug and then we get ready to play again.  

