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FEIDAY
FIGHT

"Bruh, pass the Hawaiian

PI=Z2H," Zeke said, reaching
out his hand.

[ picked up the warwm pizza box
and handed it to Jez, who then

passed it on to Zeke.
"Pepperoni down here!” [ replied.

Zeke Yook a slice of Hawaiian

pizza then picked up the pepperoni
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box. He handed it to Jez, who
Yook a piece for herself before
passing it on to we. | selected

a slice with a really puffy crust

and took a BRI bite.

NOr, NOr, nor

&) A
VD * 2

=

We were at My P\ace, s'\’r’r'\ng on

the living roowm floor and using
Mow's coffee table fo eat off. My

best avatar {riends, Zeke and

o



Jez, had cowme over for Friday

night pizza and a MOWIE.

"So, what are we watching tonight?”

Jez asked between wouthfuls.

[ pulled up our options on the
television and highlighted one of
them. T was thinking this one,” 1 said,

giving thewm a wischievous swile.

"EF":!“ Jez and Zeke said at the

same time.

We'd made a habit of having
regular Friday night pizza and

MOWIIE NIGHTE, and we

o



NOW SHOWING
L

a\wags liked to choose some,’rk'mg

a bit scary. Two weeks agpo,

we'd watched a zowmbie wovie at
Zeke's place. But tonight we were
watching 7The Hunt




[ jumped up and dimmed the lights,
then 1 selected the wovie and the
opening scene began with a shot
deep within a dark ocean. The
music was guiet and low. | could

fell a\reac\g that this was going to
be a CREEPY MOWV'IE.

The camera came up out of the
water Yo pan across the surface
of the sea, and a silver fin cut
through the water with deadly
speed. The scene changed. We
watched as if we were under the
sea looking up at the surface.
Suddenly, a figure swam across

the screen. ¥ was c\e,ar\U a

[



person, out for a leisurely swim in

the ocean.

The wusic PULSED a \ow, ominous
beat.

[ heard Zeke draw in a sharp

breath. "Bruh, that swimmer is

TOARST.™

Jez and | nodded in agreewment.

The swimmer kept 9\'\0\'\\03 across
the water, oblivious o the shark
that began to wmove toward him.

The wusic got faster and faster.
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“|]H "u!“ Jez Ha\\ec\.

The cawmera ar\g\e, suo\o\en\g
switched back to the surface of

the water. The wman's face furned

to HORKFOR as he recognized

what was in front of him. Then
the screen filled up with giant,
flashing teeth.

“HHHHHHEHln we screamed in

unison with the man on the screen.

"What's going on in here?" a voice

called ’rlf\rouglr\ the o\oorwag.

"Dad, you're ruining the tension!”
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[ complained, pausing the wovie.

"Se,r'\ous\g? The Hunt?" he said,

appalled. "That wovie is the worst!"

"You only say that because of
your job," 1 said. "You get all
obsessed with the scientific facts
and always point out what isn't
right. lt's meant to be fiction,’

[ said, annoyed.

Dad is a wmarine biologist and
studies creatures in the sea. He
offen goes out on boats to study
dolphins, fish, sharks, and sea

vegetation. But his real passion

L7



is kee,P'mg eno\angerao\ sea animals

safe.

"Ari, it's not just that it's not
scientifically accurate,” Dad said.
"Tt's portraying a really negative

mage of GHAREKE.S."

"No offense, Mr. Avatar, but | don't
need a wovie Yo tell me sharks are
negative,” Zeke said, shivering,

"l already know they would EAT
ME alive!”

"Zeke, the ocean is their howme.
When you go in the sea, you

are entering their domain. Tlf\eg

L7



need respect, not silly wovies
that portray them as windless

KILLERS. Theyre just

trying to survive,” Dad said.

[ rolled wmy eyes across wmy block
face and turned back to the
screen. | pressed Play and the
movie came to life again. The
shark confinued flailing abouft,
tossing its victim around in its
jaws. The wman managed to break
free and fried to swim away by
diving downward. The shark
flipped upside down and swam

affer him.

g
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