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		Description

Mercenary Ghost Reaper was hurt while on a government contract and told he can't do anymore missions for the government until he graduates highschool but will he go back after the end of the year?
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			Author's Notes: 
Hello and welcome to my story.  I just wanted to thank you all for reading my story. If you notice any problems please leave it in the comments section. Also if you are a editor please help me.[image: :twilightoops:] Bye![image: :pinkiehappy:]



(One week before school starts)
What do you get when the government decides to throw a mercenary into a trap? A mercenary almost getting killed and than what do you get when the big boss tells you that you are going back to school. A very pissied off mercenary. Hello my name is Ghost Reaper. Also known as the GR in the darker parts of the world and this is my story following the trap.
So I now have to go and finish my senior year at Canterlot highschool. Yippie. Right now I am in a Humvee listening to Migraine by Twenty One Pilots on my mp3 player and going to the house that the government bought for me. I looked to my right side to see my guns that I convinced my boss to let me keep. I had a SVD Dragunov and a gold desert eagle. I felt the car jolt to a stop and I open the door to my left and grab my guns. I stepped out of the humvee and look at my house I was staying in for my senior year of highschool. It was a simple two story house with dark brown walls and red tile roof. I turn around and tell the men who drove me thanks and goodbye.
I walk to my front door and enter my house. It had a white interior and with black leather furniture. I look to my left and see my reflection in a hall mirror. I see my white skull mask resting on the top of my head and my silver and clouded eye. My normal blue and white spike hair was covered with dirt and grime. I used to have a black cloak and hood but I lost it in the trap from my last contract. So all you could see is my black skin and white T-shirt. If you looked close enough you could see the tattoo of the grim reaper on my left arm and a scar running down my left eye blinding it. I turn and set my guns on the couch next to the door.
I walk back outside and see that the Humvee had already driven away. I looked around and saw I had a garage next to the house. I walked over and open the garage door to look inside and find my car that I had put in storage while I went on my jobs. My car is a black 1967 Ford Shelby Mustang GT 500. “I wonder how they found it?” I walked to the car and opened the driver side door and found the keys in the ignition. “Crap don’t want to leave those in there” I reached over and pull out the keys out of the ignition. I put my keys in my pocket and took another look around and saw all sorts of tools for my car and yard supplies. I walked out of the garage and close the door. I turned and headed back inside to look around.
After looking through the house I found the kitchen. It had marble countertops and stainless steel appliances. There was also a dish washer located next to the sink. Next I found a set of stairs. One headed up and the other went down. “Hmm. Ene min mo I chose you.” My pick landed on the stairs going down. “Well here I go.” I head down the stairs to find a empty basement. “I could use this to store my guns and their supplies. I also see a boxing bag in new corner. “Seems I will be also buying some boxing gloves soon.” I head back upstairs and go up the other set of stairs. I find four doors at the top. There were two on each side.
I open the first door on my right a find a bath room. “Must either be the guest or the only one.” I close the door head across the hall to find out what is behind door number two. I found a simple game room. On one side of the wall was a seventy inch screen TV. Under the TV was two boxes. I open the boxes to find a Xbox one and a PlayStation four. “Nice I will have to set these up later.” I also find two gaming chairs as I turn to leave and close the door. I walk to the door that is the furthest away on the left side. I open it to find what looks like a guest bedroom. It has a deep blue bed sheet and black bed frame. I noticed the walls were a dark red color. “Hmm. A very nice and relaxing room.” I look around to find the closet next to a door that leads to a balcony. “I won’t even be mad if this is the Masters room. I leave and close the door. I go to the final door and open it to find another room. “OK so this has to be the masters room.” I figure because it was bigger than the rest of the rooms.
I enter my bedroom and found it follows the same design as most of the house white wall and a black bed. I look around and see two other doors. I walk over to one and find that it is my closet. I see a row of black pants on hangers on one side and varying t-shirts. “Well I know what I am wearing tomorrow.” I exit the closet after finding some sleeping pants. I walk over to the other door and open it. I find a bathroom behind the door. In the bathroom there was a stand up shower and a marble counter top for the sink. “Might as well take a shower now.” I step out of the bathroom drying my hair and look around my bedroom. I go downstairs to get my bags, at which point I place them on the ground. I decide to open my bags to find the only thing of my parents I had left. I pull the picture of my mother and father out. “Goodnight dad and mom.” I take a final look at the face of my father Sombra. I also find my clock on the same nightstand. So after I set my alarm I turned off my mp3 player and set it next to my clock and  lay down to go to sleep. I drift off to sleep moments later.
Six days later
I placed my sniper on the final two pags on the wall and I wipe the sweat off my face. I take a look around the basement and felt proud of what laid beforehand. I had my gun rack to the left of the stairs to the basement. To the right of the stairs I had my first aid supplies. Next to those I had a black guitar with sheet music I bought with funds the government gave me to past the time. At the far end I had my boxing station with all the works. Next to my boxing station I had my reloading station for my spent rounds. I look at the clock I had installed and saw it was almost time for me to go to bed. I head upstairs and grab my clothes for bed. I also put out what I am wearing for school and lay it on a dresser I bought as well. I also bought a black leather jacket with a hood. I sewed on a pic of the grim reaper on the back. I take care of my shower and all the jazz before bed and hit the sack.

	