The Last Hole?

Sto,nlzy walked out onto the lake'. Pu,shmg his shovel into-the ground, he thrust his
foot onto the blade and b@gan the momi,ng's work. As he lifted each spade-loud filled
with baked dirt out of his hote, he could hear the rhy thmic pats of soil ththg the
9r0un,d from the inmates around him. If he closed his eyes, he could imagine he wus
on a trocho,L beach., Lgcttng sand to build a majestic castle.

The heat began to- rise, bangLng a sweat to Stan[ey's brow, as dawn cracked the
mur‘/cy skies open. Stelap‘mg out of his hole and oLLscardi,ng his shovel, Stcmley Io,a,used
to- take a swig of waler. Lov‘/ang around him, he could see X-Ray, Squid and /V\agnet
9athzrmg stowiy, their eyes fixed in his direction. Squid covered his mouth as if to
thsp,Qr someth‘mg. Sta,ntey was about to tun back tohis hole when a sound made

him stop.

The unmistakable, unzarth[y and oLLstu,rbLng rattle chilled Stan&y’s blood. He froze.
SLLdLng towards him, with skin the Q,a,rthy shades of the lake bed, was a ruttlesnake,
its tongue ﬂLc/&n;ng in and out of its mouth. His eyes fixed on the SLLghtLH raised tail,
Stantey felt the sun's rays beathg down like a relentless drumroll. He wondered if the
hole he was standing by would hecome his grave. Closer and closer the rattlesnake
slithered, until it was no-more than six feet away. SLLen,tly, Sta,ntey began to- proy .

A metallic crush filled the air. The snake WhLIo,Iop,d its head around towards the noise
and an instant later, Sta,n[,ey turned and slarmt@,d in the opposite direction. His heart
Iaourui’mg reLentLessLy, he slowed when he Iaassed the other campers, who were stood,
casual[y, lzo,rung on their shovels. Tum'mg to stare hack at his hole, he saw Zero's
water canteen Ll:/'mg in afast—d,rytng lau,d,d.& where it had heen thrown to land on the
blade of Sta,nlzy’s spade.

Zero's eyes tracked the retreating snake scuttling off into the distance. The thumping of
Stanlzy s pulse b;agcm to- recede and he exhaled loudly. He wondered why Zero had
taken the risk to move the ruttlesnake’s focus from Stanlzy and potentially onto
himself. Shmggtng one shoulder, Sta,nLQH returned, to-his hole.



