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				Chapter 1

				I’m running through the woods, which is giving me some cover but not enough. I need to make a choice and I need to make it quickly: do I hide out here, 

				or keep going and hope I can stay ahead of the danger?

				I can hear footsteps echoing off the trees. Who am I kidding – they’re catching up with me.
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				If I don’t do something soon it’ll be too late. I dive into a nearby bush...

				But there’s someone already hiding there!

				“Tyler! What are you doing?” says the person in the bush. It’s Leon.

				“Move over,” I say, ducking down and tucking my legs under myself so my shoes can’t be seen sticking out.

				“This is my hiding place.”

				“There’s enough room for both of us.”

				“They’ll see us both.”

				“They’ll hear us both if you don’t shut up – they’re coming!”

				Leon listens, and he realises I’m right – you can hear their feet pounding through the forest, coming our way.

				“This is like something from Fortnite,” whispers Leon, grinning.

				“Shut up,” I reply, peeking through the branches…
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				Here they come. The school track team. 

				They always do this when we have a cross-country run. They hang back for the first ten minutes, jogging slowly, to let everyone else get ahead.

				Then, bam, they start running – and it’s like they have a competition going to see how many of the other kids they can trip or knock over.

				In fact I think they literally do have a competition going, so the best strategy is to hide before they reach you.

				Of course the worst thing is if they find you hiding – then they’ll make fun of you for hiding until you start running again, and then they trip you up.

				Leon and I both hold our breath…

				…and they run straight past. Less than a metre from us.

				“Close call,” murmurs Leon as they thunder away into the woods.

				We stand up, get back on the path and start running.
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				“Imagine if this was Fortnite,” Leon says. “We could lay a fire trap for them. Imagine that. Or make a sniper nest over there and –”

				“Leon,” I say, “instead of talking about Fortnite, can we just hurry up so I can get home and play Fortnite?”

				OK, let me catch you up a bit. Leon’s my mate, but he’s also kind of my arch-nemesis in Fortnite. And outside Fortnite.

				Leon and I had this big rivalry thing going when I was still a noob, but I teamed up with a couple of our

			

		

		
			
				ALFIE

			

		

		
			
				SANA

			

		

		
			
				TYLER

			

		

		
			
				ELLIE
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				other friends, Sana and Ellie, and Alfie (my slightly weird mate who goes to a different school) and we Victory Royale’d him. 

				Anyway, since then he’s kind of respected me, a bit, maybe? But I know he also wants to get his revenge on me, so he’s been frustrated that I haven’t been playing Fortnite lately.

				So he looks quite excited when I mention I’m going to play when I get home.

				“Oh,” he says, “have your mum and dad lifted the ban?”

				“I wasn’t banned from playing Fortnite.”

				“They said you couldn’t play any more. Sounds like you were banned to me.”

				“No, I agreed –”

				I don’t get to finish this sentence because something’s just hit me from behind, and I’m too busy falling face first in the mud.

				“What hit me?” I say as Leon helps me up.

				“Amy,” says Leon – and as I look up, there’s Amy, 
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				vanishing into the distance, her feet pounding the ground.

				“She could have at least said sorry.” 

				But that’s Amy. She never apologises for anything. Or says anything at all, really. Most of us are too scared to talk to her.
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				“Anyway,” I say as we start running again, “I wasn’t banned from playing Fortnite. What happened, was I agreed to take a one-month break.”

				“Yeah right, it was all your idea.”

				“It was! Sort of.”

				What happened was that I got a little bit behind on school stuff, and Mum and Dad thought Fortnite was distracting me. 

				I told them I could prove it wasn’t anything to do with Fortnite by catching up while playing exactly the same amount.

				It would be like a scientific experiment!

				Mum and Dad suggested a slightly different plan where I stopped playing Fortnite for a month, and if my grades improved I could start again.

				So you see, it was my own idea. Partly.

				Anyway, my grades are up, and if they stay that way I can keep playing.

				I already checked for updates yesterday, and I even
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				downloaded and installed them so I don’t have to wait around for them before I start playing. 

				I’m feeling pretty pleased about how smart that was - I can’t wait to get back in the game. 

				Alfie knows I’ve been waiting for this and I know he’ll be waiting for me in the lobby.

				(Alfie got into Fortnite about the same time as me, but he’s got a pretty unusual way of playing. He doesn’t like violence and his parents don’t approve of games where you go around shooting people - so Alfie has NEVER actually fired a weapon in the game!)

				Finally I get home and turn the console on. 

			

		

		
			
				Oh yes! 

				I am BACK, baby!
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				I was right. Alifie is waiting for me and ready to go. 

				But hang on a minute... 

				Alfie’s obviously been playing a lot while I’ve been away – his XP level is 43! 

			

		

		
			
				Welcome 

				back, sir!

			

		


		
			[image: ]
		

		
			
				[image: ]
			

			
				[image: ]
			

			
				[image: ]
			

			
				[image: ]
			

			
				[image: ]
			

			
				[image: ]
			

			
				[image: ]
			

			
				[image: ]
			

			
				[image: ]
			

		

		
			[image: ]
		

		
			[image: ]
		

		
			
				15

			

		

		
			
				There’s no way this can be right... Somehow my XP is...

			

		

		
			
				1?!?

				NO WAY! I was on about 68 last time I played. 

				“Where’d all my XP go?” I say into the microphone.

				“Yeah... They reset all the XP scores at the start of each season,” Alfie tells me.

				Oh man. I’M A NOOB AGAIN.

				But I remind myself, – I’m not really a noob, I’ve got skills. In fact, maybe this is good – other people will underestimate me if they think I’m a noob. 

				And I’ll get that level up in no time.

			

		

		
			
				CHAPTER 2

				SEASON 6

				LEVEL 1
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				[image: ]
			

			
				[image: ]
			

			
				[image: ]
			

			
				[image: ]
			

			
				[image: ]
			

			
				[image: ]
			

			
				[image: ]
			

			
				[image: ]
			

			
				[image: ]
			

		

		
			
				Alfie and I launch into a Duos match, I bring up the map… but, hang on, this is all wrong.

				“Er, Alfie?”

				“Yeah?” he replies.

				“What happened to the map?” 

				It’s the same map, but there’s loads of dark areas with question marks on them – places I know I’ve been to.

				“New season,” says Alfie.

				“Can we go somewhere I know? Just while I find my way around?”

				“Sure.”

				I head for a spot that’s always quiet and filled with loot. The place where I’ve landed looks the same as ever, but there’s usually a chest there, and there’s nothing. I check the next room… and there’s nothing there either!

				Immediately everything goes wrong!
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				“I can’t find any weapons! Help!” I shout to Alfie.

				“Oh yeah, there’s not as much loot around since the update.”

				“Why didn’t you tell me that?”

				“What would you have done if I had?”

				This is exactly the kind of annoying thing Alfie says, and it’s particularly annoying because I never know how to reply. 

				And I’m getting a little frustrated about how much Alfie seems to know. I mean, if it wasn’t for me, he’d never even have started playing Fortnite! 

				I’m the one who convinced him he could play without shooting and now... weirdly... it really seems to be working for him. 

				Alfie got a Victory Royale in his first ever match, and he really played his part when we beat Leon, so I’m not really complaining. 

				It’s good to have a friend who it as into Fortnite as you are - but if I’m honest, I am a bit annoyed that Alfie is the expert, not me!
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				I’m still trying to think of what on earth to do next when a volley of gunfire comes from the screen and my avatar’s knocked down.

				What... There’s someone else here?!

				I wasn’t expecting that!

				There’s never anyone else here…

				I get that Fortnite updates are important to help keep the game fresh, but at this moment I’m not too happy at how much a new season can throw you off.

				Strategies that used to work suddenly don’t any more, weapons you’d mastered aren’t in the game – and everyone else is playing differently too, so you have to get used to that.

				If - like me - you’re new to an update and you want to explore changes to the map, or try out a new weapon, a Battle Labs session lets you take the time to do it. 

				I need Battle Labs RIGHT NOW!

				If you are going into Battle Labs, why not invite some friends – it’s always more fun with friends, plus that way you’ve got people to shoot.
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				Didn’t there

				used to be a

				zipline here?
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				When I was first getting into Fortnite, Alfie was my guinea pig in Battle Labs - I shot him hundreds of times just to get the hang of things and he didn’t mind at all!

				But when you get into a real match, it’s good to play cautiously at first – watch what other players do and where they land.

				You’ve probably noticed that the Fortnite map includes one or more loot strongholds, which include Mythical weapons that you can’t get anywhere else. 

				These are guarded by NPCs (non-playable characters) and you have to take them down if you want to get at the weapons. 

				There’s usually a boss guarding the loot (a boss is an NPC who will fight you!) 

				A lot of players jump off the bus and head straight for these loot strongholds, desperate to be the first to grab the Mythical weapons. 

				After an update there’ll be new loot strongholds and new bosses, so watch out for changes in how and where people land.
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