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		Description

Craig Allison is a 16yr old junior from CHS who was drafted into the marine corp after a mistake. Now, along with other recruits from all over the country, he will be send and train for 10 weeks in Parris island before he could finally becoming a marine.
This is my first story so please don't judge too much and feel free to point out any mistakes that you found and give me some ideas for the next story, thank you.
*contains swearing words
*set after the events of Rainbow Rocks
PS. Main characters will make a brief appearence during the last chapter.
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		Prologue



It was midnight and the sky was dark, the road is almost empty except having a few cars and busses. Inside one of the bus, it's recruit Craig Allison and other recruits from other states. Their destination is Parris Island, South Carolina, one from the training depots of the United States Marine Corp.
Craig Allison  is a 16yr old junior from Canterlot High, nickname Ally by some of his friends, he has a fare skin, black hair and a pair of eyes same like his hair. He wears a white digital wrist watch his left hand and around his neck is a cross necklace that he wear since middle school.

Few Days Ago
It all happen a few days ago in Canterlot High, it was a sunny day in canterlot, inside the classroom, Ally is talking to his friends until their conversation is interrupted when Ms Cheerilee entered the class.
"Good morning class," she says as she walks towards her desk.
"Good morning ma'am," everyone in the class said while standing up.
"Very well class," Cheerilee says as she sit down." Did you finish the science assignment that I told you all to do last week"?
"Still got half to go," Ally says while taking his pencil case out.
"Mines done, darling," Rarity says while combing her hair.
"Alright class," Cheerilee says with a smile. " just remind you that the presentation starts week, so remember to have your presentation ready by next week. Now class, please take out your text book and turn it to page 109."
Ally takes out his text book and turns it to page 109 just as what Cheerilee told to.
"Okay class," she says while writing writing a notes on the board. "Today we are going to learn about_ _," her words are suddenly cut as someone knock on the class door.
"Come in," she says while continuing writing her notes on the board.
The door soon opened,outside the door is two military officers dressed in woodland BDUs. "Sorry to interrupt you miss, we are here to find someone" the officer said in a stern tone. "we are here to find Mr Craig Allison," the second officer said as he takes out a letter from his file.
"Yes I'm, what do you want from me," Ally said as he walks out the classroom.
"Congratulations kid," the officer said in a stern tone and passes the letter to him. "You are just drafted into Corp which means you are joining the military.
"Why don't you send it to my parents?" Ally asked while looking at the letter.
"We can't because your parents said that you have moved."
"Then you can send it to my house."
"We can't either, because we must give the letter directly to you."
"Then how the hell did you find me here?"
"We knew it from your neighbor."
"I see, is there anything else?"
"Wait," Cheerilee said in a shocking tone."excuse me, his 16 years old how did he get drafted into military? You must be 18 and above if you wanted get drafted into the military, clearly he is underaged."
"I don't know miss, we are just following orders."
"But clearly he is 16 years old."
"I don't know miss, I say again, we are just following our orders."
"But he_ _."
Her words were cut off by Ally as he pulls her back into the class and closes the classroom door. "Thank your sir, you may go now and have a nice day."
"You too kid, have a nice a day also," said the officer before leaving.
Ally opens the classroom door and walks in, as he walk back towards his seat, everyone is staring at him weirdly.
"hell you guys looking at?" Ally says as he sits down".
"Craig," Cheerilee says looking at him. "Please come with me to the principal's office later, we have much to discuss."
"I didn't do anything wrong."
"The letter", she says
"Oh, ok."

"Look, I don't know what just happened but two military officers just show up in my class and sent him a drafting letter." Cheerilee says and handed Celestia the drafting letter that the officers gave to Ally. "That just doesn't make sense at all, his just 16."
Celestia opens up the drafting letter and examines it. "This letter is a real, it's from the Department of Defence, it doesn't look like a fake one," she says while giving the letter back to Ally.
"Look, I know there's a war going out there and a draft was issued but he is under 18 how did he ever get drafted in first place". Cheerilee says while looking at Ally, "this is Clearly a mistake."
"Well, I know a friend who works at the DoD, let me make a call." said celestia putting her hand on the phone receiver.
"No,please don't." Ally says making her putting the phone receiver down.
"You know your underaged right?" Celestia says.
"I know but who cares anyway."
"And you do know this isn't a game right?"
"Of course I know."
"Then why?"
"For god sake please just let me join." Ally says while pulling his hair with both of his hands.
"Why would you want to join?" Celestia asked. " you know that you would get killed right?"
"Of course I know" Ally replied. "So just please principal. 
Celestia, I beg you, just let me go dammit!"
Celestia lets out a sigh and finally says, "fine but let me give your parents a call so they'll know."
"Finally," Ally said in a relieved tone and walks out from the principal's office, taking a deep breathe.
And the next thing that Ally know is, he is now on a trip from Canterlot to Parris Island along with recruits from other states.
Along with Ally is Cloud Bleeze, Bleeze is a 18 year old senior from CHS who is the captain of the football team before been drafted for service. He has a grey skin, a pair of green eyes and a grey hair. For Bleeze and Ally, they didn't know each other until the moment when Ally takes out his drafting letter. 
Sitting on the other side of the bus is Anon. Anon is a 18 year old senior from Crystal Prep Academy, he wears a pair of glasses and he hates his time in Crystal Prep, he always wanted to move to Canterlot High but he didn't tell his parents because he afraid that his parents will rejected him. For him , it is the moment he waited for a long time to finally leave this hell hole. 
After what seems to be a few hours, the bus finally reach Parris Island. As the bus door opens, everyone's life changed the moment when the drill instructor boarded the bus.

			Author's Notes: 
So, this is my first story and please don't expect too much but feel free to point out any mistakes. More chapters are on the way so see you next time


	
		SIT UP STRAIGHT!!!



"SIT UP STRAIGHT, ALL OF YOU LOOKING AT ME RIGHT NOW!! " Thee drill instructor shouted,making everyone in the bus lift their head up and look at the instructor. 
"AYE SIR!" Everyone on the bus replied.
"All of you listen up, " you are no longer in Canterlot, you are no longer in Manehatten and you are no longer in Cloudsdale. " You are now in Marine Corps Recruitment Depot  Parris Island South Carolina and the first and last words out of your filty mouth will be yes sir and no sir, do you understand? "
"AYE SIR! " Everyone on the bus replied. 
"Bullshit I can't hear you , I said DO YOU UNDERSTAND? "
""AYE SIR!!! "
"Alright, now stand up!"
"AYE SIR!" The recruits shouted as they stand up.
"Now sit down!" The instructor shouted.
"AYE SIR!" The recruits shouted as they sit down.
"Alright listen up, when I tell you to get off the bus, I want you to take all your papers and your belongings and get off the fucking bus and stand on the yellow footprints,DO YOU UNDERSTAND?" The instructor shouted while pointing at the yellow footprints.
"AYE SIR!"
"NOW STAND UP!"
The recruits stand up and grab their papers and their belongings and wait for their next orders.
"NOW GET OUTTA THE FUCKING BUS! Go Go Go Go!!!" the instructor shouted making the recruits exit the bus as fast as they could. As the last recruit finally left the bus, everyone is standing on the yellow footprints with their papers on their hands.
"You have just taken the first time to become America's most elite fighting force the United States Marines. The words I, You, Him, They will not be in your personal vocabulary, instead it will be replaced by this recruit, that recruit, these recruit and those recruit. Do you understand?"
"AYE SIR!"
After explaining the rules to the recruits, the recruits are taken to a building outside. The door of the outside is gold, it has the emblem of the USMC which is the Eagle, Globe and Anchor and there were two drill instructors standing besides the door. "Alright, the marine corp success depends on teamwork, which means teamwork is an essential part of your training. In here you will train together, eat together and sleep together, do you understand?"
"AYE SIR!"
"sleep together? That's gay bro." Ally think to himself.
"Once you guys get in the building, I want you to to immediately take a seat and start fill in your papers. Do you understand?" The instructor said.
"AYE SIR!" The recruits shouted
"NOW GET IN,FASTER FASTER!" the instructor shouted making the recruits rush in the building.
As the recruits rush in the building, the two drill instructors shut both of the doors.Ally immediately take a seat and put his papers on the desk.
"Now what I want you to do now is take a pen and fill up the forms. Do you understand?" The instructor said.
"AYE SIR!"
Ally immediately takes out the pen and start filling up the forms and other papers.

With all their papers done, the recruits are taken to the contraband room where they will hand out their contraband. "All of you looking at me right now."
"AYE SIR!"
"Now I want all of you to empty out Any items in your pockets and put it on the table, do you understand?"
""YES SIR!"
"You have 20 seconds, do it now!" The instructor shouted
"AYE SIR!"
"20, 19, 18, 17,16......." The instructor counted. The recruits takes out everything in their pockets and placed it on the table.
Ally managed to empty both of his pockets and placed it on the table. A drill instructor comes to Ally and checks his stuff, he takes is wallet and checks it." Anything you got in there?"
"No sir." He said
The instructor raises his head up and looks at Ally , it's not long until he saws the cross necklace on his neck.
"Take that fancy jewelry of your neck" the instructor said.
"AYE SIR!" Ally shouted taking off his cross necklace and hands it to him.
Meanwhile, Bleeze just finish placing his belongings on the table, a drill instructor comes by and checks his things. He takes Bleeze's wallet and checks on it. 
The instructor takes out a pack of condoms from his wallet and asks him. "What's with all these condoms?"
"Uh, I think I forgot to take it out sir." Bleeze muttered.
"You do know this isn't a club right?"
"Yes Sir." He said
A instructor goes to Anon where he check his wallet and says. "Hmm, all clear private, now let me check your bag."
"AYE SIR!" Anon shouted as he handed his bag to the instructor.
The instructor searches Anon's bag and found a black game controller in his bag.
"WHY IS THIS IN YOUR BAG PRIVATE?" The instructor shouted.
"Sir, I think my brother put it in there!" Anon shouted.
"Well, your brother must be a goddamn retard, private!" He shouted before taking the controller and walks away.

With their contraband confiscated, the recruits are taken to the barber to get their head shaved.
"You first son." The barber said looking at Ally.
"Yes sir." Ally said walking towards the barber and takes a seat on the chair.
"Relax, it's going to be fast." The barber said as he places a plastic sheet on him and starts shaving his hair. Just in a few seconds, Ally's hair is shaved leaving his bald head. Bleeze giggled as he looks at Ally's bald head.
"Laugh if you want man,cause your next." Ally said walking away.
"Yeah whatever." Bleeze chuckles as he takes a seat on the chair. 
After getting their hair shaved, the recruits went into the store room and get their training gear and their fatigues. After that, they are assigned to their barracks where they will meet their drill instructors.

			Author's Notes: 
This is my second story so I hope you enjoy and point out any mistakes that you found
See you next time


	
		Welcome To Hell



This is it. Today is finally the day we will meet our instructors, these instructors, I'll tell you, they might be your best friend and they also might be your worst nightmare and enemy if you ever mess with them. Well let's just hope that I will never piss them off or I'll be dead in a minute.

The recruits are standing besides their beds in their barracks as the battalion commander gave them a speech.
"Gentleman, today you are going to meet your drill instructors. Your drill instructors will be in charge of your training in this 10 weeks. Allow me to introduce you to your drill instructors." The commander said.
As the commander finish his speech, four drill instructors marched in the barracks." Your senior drill instructor will be gunnery Sergeant Silvertip. You will learn all all your skills, discipline and everything you need to know from him."
"I hope that isn't R Lee Ermy." Bleeze whispered to Ally.
"You mean sergeant Hartman" Ally replied.
The battalion commander marches towards the four drill instructors and raised his right hand. The four instructors did the same thing and starts to swear.
"These recruits are entrusted to my care.
I will train them to the best of my ability.
I will develop them into smartly disciplined, psychically fit, basically trained Marines, throughly indoctrinated in the love of Corp and Country. 
I will demand of them, and demonstrate by my own example, the highest standards of personal conduct, morality, and professional skill."

After swearing the drill instructor's creed, the commander left the barracks, leaving the recruits with the drill instructors. Slivertip stares at the recruits for a few  seconds before finally opens his mouth and says. "ALL OF YOU FALL IN NOW, YOU HAVE 10 SECONDS!" he shouted making the recruits ran towards him and stands in a box formation.
"NOW SIT DOWN!"he shouted.
The recruits sits down on the floor and looks at Silvertip. "SIT UP STRAIGHT, ALL OF YOU LOOKING AT ME RIGHT NOW!"
"My name is Gunnery Sergeant Slivertip, and I'm your senior drill instructor, I'm assisted in my duties by drill instructor staff sergeant Smith, drill instructor staff sergeant Blade and drill instructor staff sergeant Jackson. Our mission here is train each one of you ladies from a civilian to a United States Marine. 
http.youtube.com/watch?v=-Ns2FkZNTC0
"Do you understand?!" Silvertip said after finishing his speech.
"SIR YES SIR!"
"BULLSHIT,I can't hear you ladies, I said DO YOU UNDERSTAND?!" Silvertip shouted.
"SIR YES SIR!!!"
"Listen up, in here there's no racial bigotry, I don't look down on Blacks, Asians, Muslims, Latins and Whites. In here you are equal, in here you are all equally worthless, in here you are all green, dark green or light green.Do you understand?!"
"SIR YES SIR!"
"Achoo!" Anon suddenly sneezed cutting silvertip's words.
"WHO THE FUCK DID THAT?!" He shouted. "Who the fuck is that useless asshole who just sneeze without my permission?!"
"Sir I did it sir." Anon says raising his hand and stand up.
"What's your name private?" Silvertip ask.
"Sir Anon sir." He replied.
"Private Anon huh." Silvertip said. "So you are the recruit that is from crystal prep is it?"
"Sir yes sir!" Anon shouted
"Private Anon how many good grades you got?"
"Sir five sir!"
"Look what we got, fucking genius" Silvertip says walking around Anon. "Now LET ME TELL YOU ONE THING PRIVATE, YOU DONT USE BRAINS IN THE CORP, YOU USE YOUR STRENGTH AND YOUR RIFLE. A MARINE GREATEST WEAPON IN HIS ARSENAL IS HIS RIFLE UNLESS YOUR IN THE AIR FORCE, DO YOU UNDERSTAND!"
"SIR YES SIR!!!" Anon shouted.
"I be watching you private." Silvertip says walking away from Anon.
"Now, anymore questions?"
The recruits stares at the drill instructors silently.
"Very well ladies, welcome to hell!"

			Author's Notes: 
Sorry about about the speech part because I was lazy but anyway I hope you like it.


	
		The Basics



There we were, Parris Island South Carolina. One of the training depots for the United States Marine Corp, this is my new home, platoon 2142 of Indigo company from 2nd Battalion. Now in these ten weeks, we will be train from boys to man, from a civilian to a killer. The only question that bothers me is why don't they just cut it to eight weeks instead of ten.

Every training always starts with PT, today the recruits of platoon 2142 starts their training by jogging and obstacle course becore they could conduct any advance training.
5:am in the morning, everyone is still sleeping soundly until their sleep is interrupted when the moment the drill instructors step in their barracks.
"Lights Lights Lights!" Jackson put his hand on the lights switch and turns it on. As the lights are turn on, silvertip takes up a metal bin and starts hitting it with a stick. "Wake up ladies wake up, beauty sleeps over so now get your ass up and get your uniforms ready. Training starts at 0510 which means you have 10 fucking minutes to prepare!"
Ally gets up and immediately jump down the bed and suit up as fast as possible. With his uniform suit up Ally and the other recruits immediaty tidy their beds.
"Man I hate this." he thinks while tidying his bed.
Meanwhile Anon put on his glasses after putting on his uniform, he walk towards his bed and starts tidying it. "How am I supposed to do this?" Anon thinks as he struggles to tidy his bed.
After 10 minutes of chaos with instructors yelling at recruits who are putting on their uniforms and tidying their beds, the recruits of platoon 2142 Indigo company finally left their barracks and runs towards their instructors who are standing outside waiting for them. The sky was dark and the air was cooling but the recruits had no time to relax because they are about to start their training.
With their bodies warmed up, the recruits starts their training with a long jog.
"Mama and papa were laying in bed." Silvertip calls out.
http.youtube.com/watch?v=TLmlgCteCMw

Later the recruits are taken to the obstacle course which they will test their psychical.
"Move your asses ladies, move it!" Silvertip says looking at the recruits who are moving on the monkey bar. "AK-47s are shooting at you and you have 10 seconds tackle this obstacle before they gun your fat asses down!" 
For Bleeze and Ally, tackling the monkey bar is as as simple as a piece of cake but for Anon, it's the hardest thing that he ever do. "cmon dammit." Anon says to himself as he tries to grip on the bar and moves.
The next obstacle requires recruits to work with a partner, Ally is order to work with Anon and for him, he hates this so much. The recruits are order to climb a wall obstacle and cross to a next place by swinging past a pile of muddy water with a rope. "Cmon Anon move it." Ally says crouching on top of the wall trying to help Anon. "Man you suck, if this is a real war I might be killed trying to wait for you." He jumps down the wall and runs towards another wall where he jump past with ease, after that he immeadiatley swing past the pile of muddy water and runs towards next obstacle. But before he could tackle the next obstacles, he was stop by drill instructor smith.
"Where's your partner private?" Smith asked.
"Sir the privates partner is struggling to go pat that wall over there sir!" He replied.
"Bullshit, on the fucking ground private, give me ten!"
"SIR YES SIR!" Ally shouted getting on the ground doing ten push-ups.
"Private Allison, remember, no matter what happens on the field, YOU ARE NOT ALLOWED TO LEAVE YOUR PARTNER BEHIND BECAUSE WE DONT LEAVE ANY MARINES BEHIND. DO YOU UNDERSTAND?!"
"SIR YES SIR!" Ally shouts getting up from the ground.
"Now go back and get your partner!" Smith shouted.
"AYE SIR!"
Ally once again runs back though the obstacles and find Anon.

After chow, the recruits are now standing on the parade ground with their rifles on their hand where they are teach how to march.
"Port, ARMS!" Silver commands.
The recruits lift their rifles up and hold it with both of their hands across their body.
"Right shoulder, ARMS!" 
The recruits grasp the barrel of their rifles and move it under their right elbow, holding the stock with their hand.
"Heel to the right, TURN!"
The recruits turn to their right side but some half of the recruits accidentally turned to the other side.
"WHAT IN THE NAME OF JESUS H CHRIST ARE YOU RETARDS TRYING TO DO TO MY CORP?!" Silvertip shouted "WHEN I SAY TO THE RIGHT, YOU ARE SUPPOSED TO TURN TO THE RIGHT NOT TO THE OTHERSIDE!"
The recruits immediately turn back to their original position.
"Again. Heel to the right, TURN!"
This time the recruits finally did it right, the recruits turned to their right side. As they are turned to their right side, the platoon leader turned right and marched towards the recruits of the third row.
"Forward, MARCH!"
The recruits lift their left foot and start to march steadily.
"Left, Left, Left Right Left. Left, Left, Left Right Left." "Left shoulder, ARMS!"
The recruits switch their rifle positions from their right hand to their left land while marching.
"Left right a layo o right a lo."
http.youtube.com/watch?v=tBXKWv0xbx0

			Author's Notes: 
So here's my new chapter and the next chapter will be about MCMAP and hand to hand combat training.


	
		One Mind Any Weapon



week 2, this is the week we will learn everything thing we need to know about melee combat. 

Today the recruits are taken to a course where they will start their training about the Marine Corps Matrial Arts Program or MCMAP for short. 
"SIT UP STRAIGHT, ALL OF YOU LOOKING AT ME RIGHT NOW! " The instructor on the stage shouted making the recruits sitting on  the ground looking up at him. 
"AYE SIR! " The recruits shouted as they look up on their instructor. 
"Today, we are going to teach you about the Marine Corps Matrial Arts Program or MCMAP for short." The instructor explained while standing on the stage. "MCMAP is the marine corps standard combat system that uses the mix of other martial arts such as Judo, Tae Kwon Do, Boxing and many other more. It basically focus on kicks and punches and it draws on the philospy known as 'one mind any weapon', which means a trained marine can use anything on the battlefield as weapon. From his combat knive, to his helmets, to ammo cans on the ground even bricks and rocks. Anything on the battlefield can become a weapon even a pencil if you want to be John Wick unless your lucky to find one on the field."
The entire course burst into laughter upon they hear that. 
"Ha,  with a fucking pencil!" Anon chuckles 
"Alright, knock it off." The instructor on the stage says. 
"YES SIR!" The recruits replied.
"Now pay attention closely because I'm going to show you how it's done." The instructor said as he put his arm on the shoulder of another instructor who is kneeling down. "First, what you do is you put your right arm on top of your opponent's right shoulder." The instructor on the stage explained.
"Now what happen next is, I'm going to lock my arm on his neck." The instructor said as he bends his elbow around the other instructor's neck. "Do you understand!?"
"YES SIR!" 
"Next, I'm going to hold my right hand tightly with my left hand." He said while holding his right hand with his left hand. "Finally what I'm going to do is I'll tighten my arm around his neck, what this does is it cuts off the my oppenent's air supply, suffocating and knocking him out cold. Understand!?"
"YES SIR!"
"Now is your turn to do it, break a leg and now stand up." The instructor said making the recruits stand up.
"AYE SIR!" The recruits said as the stand up.
Putting on their mouthguards, the recruits start their training. Ally is kneeling down on the ground as his partner, Jeff is trying to do the same thing the instructors showed on the stage. "Take it easy Jeff, it's just a training." He says while kneeling down on the ground."
"I'll try my best." Jeff said.
"Alright , are you ready?!" The instructor said. 
"YES SIR!" The recruits shouted. 
The instructor blowed the whistle, signaling the recruits to start. 
Upon the recruits heard the whistle, they start to put their right arm on their partners shoulder. 
"TWO!"the recruits say as they put their right arm on the shoulder. 
The instructor blowed the second whistle signaling them for their next move.
"THREE!" the recruits   bend their elbow around their partner's neck. 
"Very well, not bad." The instructor said before putting the whistle back into his mouth and blows it again. 
"FOUR!" the recruits hold their right hand with their left hand. 
The instructor blows the whistle for one last time, signaling the recruits for the next move. 
"MARINE CORP!" the recruits thighten their arm around their partners neck. 
The recruits practice it for a few times before partners turn. After their partners turn, the instructor on the stage congratulates them. "Very well, all of you here did good but some of you need more practice and improvement. Now stand up and go to the field cause we are going to teach you the advance moves of MCMAP."
"YES SIR!" the recruits say as they stand up before finally heading to the field to practice their skills. 

the next day

The recruits of platoon 2142 are standing in a circle on the field as Silvertip give them a spech. 
"Alright ladies, today we are going to play a game, the game is beating each other until someone gets knock out. The rule of game is simple, two recruits, are going to beat each other with pugil sticks until one of the recruits get knocked out from this circle. Understand?!"
"AYE SIR!"
"What do we do for a living ladies?!" Silvertip asked. 
"KILL, KILL, KILL!" the recruits replied. 
"BULLSHIT, I SAID WHAT DO WE DO FOR A LIVING LADIES?!" 
"KILL, KILL, KILL!!!" the recruits replied in a very loud tone. 
"Very well ladies, now let the games begin!" Silvertip said. 

"Round one." Silvertip calls out. "Pvt Bleeze vs Pvt Anon." Both Bleeze and Anon puts on their protections and walks in the circle. 
"well this should be easy." Bleeze think to himself as he takes his pugil stick and look at Anon with his sharp eyes. 
Meanwhile, Anon's eyes opens wield and gulps as he looks at Bleeze whos eyes looks like his going eat him. "really, seriously, for fuck sake. For all people I don't face, why the hell did I face this dude here.  he takes his pugil stick and looks at Bleeze waiting for the signal. 
Silvertip blows the whistle, signaling them to start the match. The crowd gone from quiet to loud and starts to cheer for both Bleeze and Anon. 
Bleeze thrusts his stick at Anon, in respond Anon moves away and hits away Bleeze's stick. 
"Damn" Bleeze thinks to himself while charging at Anon and hits him. Once again, Anon blocks the shot and hits him right in the stomach with his pugil stick. Seizing the opportunity, Anon let's out a sucker punch, hitting Bleeze's face with his pugil stick, knocking him out from the circle. 
is this a dream?" Anon thinks as Silvertip approaches him and raises his right hand up. "Okay Im not dreaming."
"We had a winner here!" Silvertip says making the crowd cheer for him. For the first time in his life, this is the first time that Anon gets cheered. 
"So, how is it fells like for a football captain to get his ass kicked by a nerd." Ally says in a mocking tone as Bleeze got back to his place. "This is what you get for being to arragont bro."
"Yeah, fuck you." Bleeze said. 
"Round two. " Silvertip calls out. "Pvt Allison vs Pvt Nog."
"Well, time to go." Ally says as he puts on his protection and begins to walks in the circle. 
"Hey Allison." Bleeze said. 
"Yeah?"
"Good luck"
"Thanks man." He replied before walking into the circle.

			Author's Notes: 
Five done, few chapters to go, tell me if is there any mistakes and I'll see you next time


	
		Fix Bayonets



week three, same day different shit. 

Today is Monday, the day is sunny. With their helmets and their web gear on and having a m16a4 assault rifle sling on their back, the recruits of platoon 2142 are taken to the field to start their new training. Today they are going to learn about fighting with using their bayonets.
"Gentlemen, welcome to bayonet assault course 101." The instructor said while holding a m16a4 assault rifle. "Today I'm going to teach you how to kill with using a bayonet. "Some of you might ask, 'but sir, we are in modern times, why would we still fight with a bayonet.' "Good question,on a battlefield, a marine most trusted weapon on his hand is his rifle. But what if his weapon jammed or ran out of ammo?"
"Sir, he grab another weapon from the ground!" A recruit answered.
"Good answer, but what if there's no extra weapons for you to pick up?" He said making the recruit quiet. "That is when the bayonet comes to do its job. With a bayonet, there's a chance that you might still able to fight instead of sitting there waiting to get shot by the enemy." The instructor takes out a bayonet from his knife sheath and shows it to the recruits.
"This is a KBAR knife, the standard issue knife use by the Marine Corp from 1943 onwards. It's a fighting/utility knife and it can double as a bayonet." The instructor explained. "Now can you please take out your bayonets and raise it up for me to see. He instructed.
"YES SIR!" the recruits takes out their bayonets from the knife sheath and raises their hands, showing their bayonet to the instructor.
"Now if you want to arm the bayonet on your rifle, what you need to do is, you see the small loop hole on the knife handle?"
"YES SIR!"
"Good now what you need to do is insert the loop hole onto the barrel of you rifle, but insert it side ways. Because what I'm going to do next is, I'm going to turn the bayonet, securing it in place." He explained while arming the bayonet. "Now arm the bayonet onto your rifle just like what I did. 
"AYE SIR!!!"
The recruits armed their bayonets onto their rifle just like the instructors instructed them to. In just a few seconds, the recruits armed their bayonets and showed it to their instructors as they wait for further orders. 
"Very well, now I'm going to show you how to fight with a bayonet. First you must stand with both of your legs open wide but it must not be that wide." The instructor explained. "Because if you stand with your legs too wide, you might fall over because of losing your balance. Understand?!"
"YES SIR!"
"Next, right hand on the grip but keep the finger off the trigger. And your left hand on the hand guard." He explained. "Now whenever you attack an enemy, hold your weapon with both of your hands tightly and thrust it!" The instructor continued as he thrusted his rifle. "Later what you do is retract both of your arms after you finishing attacking an enemy." He said as he retracts both of his arms. 
"YES SIR!"
"Now stand up and show me what you have learned!" The instructor said making the recruits stand up. 
"AYE SIR!" the recruits said as they stand up and take their rifles that are on the ground. 
Now standing and with their rifles on griped tightly with both of their hands, the recruits are now waiting for their instructors command. Suddenly a voice shouts out. 
"HIGH PORT!!!"
The recruits raises their rifles and waited for the next command. A whistle is blower signaling them for their next move. 
"KILL!" The recruits extend both of their arms, thrusting their rifles.
The second whistle comes in.
"STRIKE!" The recruits said as they lift up and bend both of their arms simulating a rifle bash. 
The third whistle comes in. 
"SLASH!" The recruits move both of their arms down with their rifle on their hands. 
As the last whistle comes in, the recruits move back to their original positions. This repeated for a few moments before the instructor stops it. The instructor stands on the stage and says "outstanding, out-fucking-standing, OORAH! Now this is how a marine kills his enemy."
"AYE SIR!" The recruits said.
"Now let's see how you put all my training skills into these course." The instructor said. The recruits followed their instructor's to a obstacle course which they will once aging put their skills to the test.
"Let's see how you people tackle this!"

			Author's Notes: 
Here's a video for you, hope you like this story anyway
http.youtube.com/watch?v=HxFgSmR0i3A
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