EVIL DEAD: THE NEXT GENERATION


 


 


 	A group of old teenagers/young adults-between the


 ages of 17-20, were packing a car with luggage. 3 of


 them were loading the car.


 	Ryan, his chubby body throwing in a bag, pushed his


 glasses back up. "Hey Jeff, Where exactly where are


 we going?"


 	Jeff, short for his age, finished loading his bags


 in the trunk. "We're going to my cabin out in


 Goobies."


 	"Who else is coming?" Drew asked. Drew had a


 mushroom cut.


 	"Michael, Allison, Curtis, and Roberta. Steven


 knows where it is so he might meet us there tomorrow


 if he gets off work early." Jeff put his sunglasses


 on and they piled in the car and drive off.


 


 	Curtis was just waking up when he heard a car horn


 honking. He began to climb out of bed and got


 changed. He grabbed his bags and went to the door.


 	"Common!" everyone from the car shouted. Curtis


 went to his garage and got his car. Together, the


 two cars drove off.


 


 	The 2 cars drove down the highway. Curtis, Roberta,


 and Michael was in one car and Allison, Drew, Jeff,


 and Ryan were in the other.


 	"How much further?" Roberta asked. There were a


 walkie talkie in both the cars so people from both


 cars could here each other.


 	Jeff picked up the walkie-talkie. "Another hour."


 	"And how far from there to the closest town?"


 	"A 30 to 45 minute drive going about this speed.


 Why?"


 	"Just incase something happens." 


 	"Nothing is going to happen." Allison reassured


 her. We're only going to be out there for a few


 days. A week at most. We got cars anyway."


 	Drew turned on the radio and drown out Roberta


 complaining.


 


 	An hour later, they drove by the turn off to the


 cabin.


 	"Are we almost there?" Roberta asked.


 	"We're going into town first." Jeff said. "Just to


 tell some relatives that we are going to be out


 there."


 	"Man!" Mike and Roberta said at the same time.


 (They were going out.)


 


 	An half hour later, the two cars pulled up along


 side a house and a man walked out.


 Jeff stepped out of his car and took his sunglasses


 off.


 	"Hey uncle Dave."


 	"Hey Jeff."


 	"Me and a few friends of mine are going out to our


 cabin."


 	"Your parents went out there a few days ago."


 	"Are they still there?"


 	"I don't know. I think so."


 	"Thanks." Jeff put his sunglasses back on and


 climbed in the car.


 	"Oh and Jeff," Dave called out. Jeff looked out the


 rolled down window. "You need anything, just come


 by."


 	"Yep." the two cars drove off. They drove back out


 to the highway before Jeff picked up the


 walkie-talkie.


 	"My parents might be there so the second car will


 stay behind about 5 minutes and stop, while this car


 will go on ahead."


 


 	The cars got to the turn off and the second car


 with Mike, Roberta, and Curtis in it pulled over as


 the first car continued.


 	The car drove down the old dirt road, passing by


 other cabins. They came to an area where there were


 no cabins and drove like that for a few minutes.


 Then the car slowed down as a cabin came into few.


 	It pulled into the rocky driveway along side Jeff's


 Parent's car. Everyone got out.


 	"I'll go in with Ryan to see if they're here or


 gone for a walk." Jeff and Ryan go up to the patio


 and open the door.


 	Allison and Drew look out over the pond and the


 mountains beyond. "There's really a pretty big pond


 between that small pond and those mountains." Jeff


 called out to them. He took out the key and unlocked


 the cabin doors.


 	Ryan and Jeff walked into the darkened cabin.


 "Hello?" Jeff called out. No answer. There were big


 windows in the living room. There was also really


 comfy couches, a big wall unit dresser thing, and an


 old fashioned fire place/oven. Beside that was a


 wood box.


 	Next to the living room (which was the room you


 walk into when you enter the cabin), was the kitchen


 with oven/stove, fridge, table, counters, drawers,


 sink, and a window.


 	Down the hall, was a room with a window and a queen


 sized bed with a big closet. Across from that and


 down the hall a little, was another room with a king


 sized bed, window, closet, drawers, and a mirror.


 	Across from that was a smaller room with a bunk


 bed, window, small desk, and drawers. At the end of


 the hall, was the bathroom which had a toilet, sink,


 shower (but no bath), the usual.


 	Surrounding the cabin was woods, a lake, and more


 cabins further down.


 	Jeff's parents stuff were in their room, but they


 weren't around.


 	"Where are they?" Drew asked, walking in with


 Allison behind them.


 	"Probily gone for a walk." Jeff answered, taking


 his sun glasses off and laying them on the table in


 the middle of the living room, right next to two


 books. One of the books was covered in brown, human


 flesh, but was face down like the other one that was


 on top of it.


 	"No." Ryan said. "They were gone for days. See?" he


 pointed to a note on the fridge in the kitchen.


 	'Gone out for a walk. Be back soon. Left at 5:30'


 	"So?" Allison asked, not getting it.


 	Jeff looked at his watch. "It's only 5:00."


 	"Exactly." Ryan said. "It either means five thirty


 this morning, which is still pretty weird since this


 is almost 12 hours later, or five thirty yesterday


 which is even more weird."


 	Allison ran out to the car and came back with the


 walkie-talkie. "Coast is clear. Common down. Party


 time!"


 	Jeff, Drew, Allison, and Ryan were unloading their


 car when the other pulled in next to the other two


 cars.


 	"Where are your parents?" Mike asked, his arm


 around Roberta.


 	"I don't know. They've been gone for a walk since


 this time yesterday." everyone unloaded their things


 and set up a tent close to the cabin.


 	Jeff got the top bunk and Allison got the bottom.


 Drew slept on blankets on the floor.


 	Mike and Roberta got the tent. Ryan got the queen


 bed and Curtis got the king bed.


 	"Why don't you want the king bed?" Curtis asked.


 	"Because," Jeff answered. "The top bunk has always


 been my bed since I was 11. I call shotgun on it


 always."


 	They all sat on the comfy couches and told ghost


 stories with the fire lit once it got dark.


 	"Lets see what these books are."  Drew leaned


 forward and grabbed the first book. He opened it up


 and read silently. After a minute, "hey, this is a


 journal."


 	"Read it!" Roberta shouted.


 	Drew began to read the book. "Oct. 13, 2005.Dan..


 and I have been digging out back again to plant more


 plants. As we were digging, we found an extrodanary


 find. We found a book with a face on it! The book


 feels like human flesh and when we opened it, the


 words were inked with blood.


 	"We called Dan.'s brother, Rod, out to get him to


 translate what was in the book because it was in a


 different language. He began to read and said some


 sort of passage-Tatra Ormistroben azarta tantermono


 monzezezonzomozezobar zomontorozo dalhiclerdom


 deridsa candar candar candar."


 


 	Outside the cabin, in the woods, the Evil force


 which looked like a small cloud near the ground


 approached.


 


 	Drew continued to read. "Oct. 14, 2005. It is now


 two nights after me Dan., and Rod had spoken the


 passage. It awoke an evil force-a mist of some kind


 that came after us last night. It only comes out at


 night as far as I know. Last night, Dan. became


 something different. A host to something. A...a...a


 creature. He got possessed by the evil spirits and


 turned to an ugly creature and attacked me and Rod.


 	He killed Rod by ripping off his head. I managed to


 hide int he shed behind the cabin until morning. I


 don't know where he went, but he wasn't around. It


 is now 10:00 in the morning and I plan on leaving


 today.' that's all that's there. There's no more."


 	"Cool." Ryan said.


 	"Why would they leave a note saying that they were


 going for a walk?" Jeff asked.


 	"Maybe your mom didn't want people to know what


 happened, so when they see the note, they'd just


 turn around and drive back home." Mike suggested.


 	"What's that book there?" Curtis asked pointing.


 	Drew put the journal down and picked up the other


 book. It had a face on the front and it felt like


 human skin. He opened it and the lettering was dried


 blood.


 	"Necronomican ex mortis." Drew said. "What does


 that mean?"


 	"I know." Allison said. I saw a movie with that


 said in it. It means Book Of The Dead."


 	Drew flipped through the pages and saw funny little


 pictures of demons and skulls and other creatures


 and some strange writing.


 	"Cool."


 


 	Outside, the evil force left the woods and went


 behind the shed.


 


 	Inside the cabin, everyone was getting ready for


 bed. Roberta and Mike had already gone out to the


 tent to do some stuff.


 	Curtis went to use the bathroom. He turned on the


 light and used.


 


 	Outside, the evil force saw the bathroom light turn


 on and rushed towards the window near the top of the


 room.


 


 	Inside the bathroom, Curtis was about to leave when


 the window smashed and he screamed.


 


 	Everyone in the cabin heard the scream and imeditly


 climbed out of their beds and rushed to the


 bathroom. Ryan opened the door and everyone looked


 in. Nothing. The window was broken and the glass


 laid all over the floor, but Curtis was gone.


 	All that was left was a dime still spinning on the


 floor.


 


 	An hour had past and Mike and Roberta was called


 into the cabin and agreed to sleep on the couches


 after they heard of what happened to Curtis and


 everyone else went back to sleep.


 	During the night, Roberta woke up and looked at the


 clock and saw that it was 4:30. She was about to


 close her eyes when the blinds on the kitchen


 windows suddenly opened by themselves.


 	Roberta got off the couch and slowly walked to the


 kitchen. She looked at the blinds and they were back


 down again. She closed her eyes as she yawned and


 when she opened her eyes, the blinds were up again!


 	"What the?" then she saw a shape move outside in


 the darkness. She moved from the kitchen to the


 doorway and opened the door, and stepped out onto


 the patio.


 	"Curtis? Curtis, is that you?" she heard a crackle


 and whipped around and only saw a shadow go around


 the corner. She quickly turned around and went back


 inside, locking the door behind her.


 


 	The next morning, Roberta woke up and people were


 yelling. She focused her eyes and saw that the door


 was hanging on only one hinge, swinging in the wind.


 	"What happened?" she asked.


 	"We don't know." Allison answered. "We woke up and


 it was like this."


 	"What ever did it is gone now." Jeff said. "We're


 going to fix the door, get breakfast, and go have


 fun!"


 	"Yeah!" Mike cheered.


 	


 	Time past, Jeff and Drew went out to the shed and


 got some tools, screws, ECT. Jeff got a glimpse of


 his dad's old chainsaw and smiled.


 	Everyone helped fix the door and then they all had


 breakfast-eggs and toast. They went for walks


 through the woods and came across another row of


 cabins. (Only Roberta, Jeff, and Mike were there.


 Everyone else was fishing in the rubber boat on the


 pond next to Jeff's cabin.)


 	As they walked by the cabins, a couple people


 stepped out to greet them.


 	"Did you guys here anything strange last night?"


 Jeff asked them.


 	"No." they both answered. "Why?"


 	"Because," Mike picked up, "Our friend disappeared


 from the bathroom and the window was broken inward.


 Then when we woke up this morning, the door was


 swinging on one hinge."


 	"And my parents have been missing." Jeff told them,


 not wanting to say anything about the book or the


 journal.


 	"Didn't hear a thing." one of the cabin owners


 replied.


 	"Ok." they continued walking.


 


 	Out in the boat, Allison casted the line over. Drew


 was next to the bucket of worms with another fishing


 rod, and Ryan was watching the two of them, wearing


 his swimming trunks. They heard the sound of a car


 pulling in and turned to look.


 	Steven climbed out of his car and walked to the


 wharf and waved to them. They waved back. Ryan


 jumped into the water and swam over to Steven.


 	"Hey Ryan."


 	"Hey Steve." Ryan climbed onto the dock, soaking


 wet. They walked back up to the cabin, and on the


 way, Ryan told him everything that happened.


 	"Wow." was Steven's only reaction. Ryan walked out


 of the bathroom, dry and in his cloths.


 	"Jeff, Roberta, and Michael should be back soon."


 	"Ok." Steve said.


 


 	An hour past and everyone was back at the cabin,


 sitting in chairs on the patio.


 	"Why haven't we seen any animals in the forests or


 anywhere?" Mike asked.


 	"The creatures...the deadites probily eat them."


 Jeff answered.


 	"Why did you call them deadites?" Allison asked.


 	"Because the're like an army and their dead...I


 think. So Deadite."


 	They all heard a bird cawing and looked up. A black


 crow flew close by and flew over a tree. All of a


 sudden a tree branch whipped up, wrapped around the


 bird and opened a big mouth and eat the bird and the


 mouth dissipered again and the tree went back to


 normal.


 	Evreyone stood up. "Back inside." Jeff said. The


 sun was just starting to go down when they retreated


 to the inside of the cabin.


 


 	A couple hours passed by and it became dark out as


 night approched. They were all seated around the lit


 fire, talking.


 	"A tree can't come alive like that." Steven was


 saying.


 	"Well it did!" Allison snapped back, not wanting to


 belive it either.


 	"We're all going to die here." Roberta complained.


 "It's not going to let us leave. Not alive anyway."


 	"We are all going to leave." Jeff said. "Me, you,


 Allison, Mike, Drew, Steven, Ryan, Curtis. Well,


 maybe not Curtis."


 	The book of the dead started to rock back and forth


 by itself on the table.


 	"That's the book of the dead?" Steven asked.


 	"Yeah." Jeff answered.


 	It stopped rocking. "I'm getting out of here."


 Steven said, getting up.


 	"You can't leave yet." Drew said. "Wait till


 morning and we'll all leave together."


 	"No. I'm leaving now." Steven got his jacket and


 walked out the door into the night. He got to his


 car and got in. He turned the ignition but the car


 wouldn't start.


 	He got out and went back to the cabin. 


 	"Try mine." Jeff threw his car keys to Steven.


 Steve went to Jeff's car and tried it too, but it


 also wouldn't start. He went back to the cabin and


 closed the door and gave Jeff his keys back.


 	"Roberta was right," Steven sank down on the couch


 in dispere. "It's not going to let us leave."


 	"We'll all get some sleep." Mike said.


 	"Then talk about it in the morning." Jeff added.


 "After we leave." Steve slept in the king bed and


 evreyone else went to their spots and slept.


 	


 	It was about 2:00 when Allison snook past the


 sleeping people. She was going out in the boat to


 fish because she couldn't get to sleep and she was


 going to catch some brakefast.


 	She left the cabin and went down to the warf. She


 put the bucket of worms and the fishing pole in the


 boat. She climbed in and rowed out to about the


 middle of the pond and put a bucket full of rocks


 tied to a rope over board so the boat wouldn't move.


 	She casted her fishing line and sat. She felt a tug


 and stood up to start reeling in her catch.


 	"That was fast." she whispered. The line ended and


 she couldn't make out what she had caught so she


 turned around and got the flashlight. She turned it


 on and shone it on the end of the pole.


 	She screamed because she had could a bloody severed


 hand! She heard the sound of rippling in the water


 behind her. Before she could turn, a hand came out


 of the water and silently grabbed onto the back of


 the boat.


 	The thing pulled it self out of the water.


 	Allison turned and screamed again.


 


 	Mike and Roberta woke when they heard the scream


 and looked at each other. They went and woke


 evreyone up.


 	Withen minutes, evreyone was dressed and down at


 the warf, looking for the rubber boat. Steven shone


 a light across the lake and it fell upon the empty


 boat. Jeff came up behind them holding an axe.


 	"Did you find Allison?" he asked.


 	"No." Steven answered. "But we found the boat."


 Ryan dove into the water and swam over to the boat.


 When he got to it, he started to climb into it, when


 he looked in.


 	There was no Allison, but the boat was full of


 blood. Floating in the blood was pieces of hair,


 fingers, toes, small body parts like that. Then Ryan


 threw up, mixing that in with the site. He turned


 around and swam back to the warf.


 	"She's dead!" she yelled getting out of the water.


 "The boat is full of blood and body parts!"


 	"Oh no!" Roberta cried. She pointed at the sky


 behind them. Curtis was floating in the air. Only


 his skin was wrinkley, his eyes had no pupils and


 were milky white, he had sharp teeth-he was


 possesed-a deadite!


 	"You will all die!" he said with multiple voices.


 "You woke us and now you will become us! Join us!"


 	" I don't think so!" Jeff shot back. Possesed


 Curtis landed on the ground and moved towards them.


 Jeff jumped out infront and swung the axe.


 	He chopped Curtis's arm off. Curtis looked down at


 his severed arm and looked back up at Jeff. He moved


 his head foward and to the side, and bit into


 Roberta's hand!


 	"Ahhhhhh!" Roberta cried out. Before Curtis could


 pull his head back, Jeff swung the axe down,


 chopping his head off at the neck.


 	The head rolled down the hill into the pond.


 	"Are you ok honey?" Mike asked.


 	"I think so." Roberta said crying, holding her


 hand. 


 	"We better do something about that hand." Jeff


 said. They all went back up into the cabin, locking


 the door.


 


 	A while later, Roberta was sitting on the couch, a


 blood-soaked bandage around her hand. Mike was


 sitting next to her, his arm around her.


 	"His eyes. Did you see his eyes?" Roberta was


 saying. "What di he become?"


 	"He got possesed." Jeff said walking in from


 another room. "Something out in those woods possesed


 him."


 


 	Outside, the evil force goes around a corner and


 aprroches the cabin. It seeps under the cabin.


 


 	Steven woke up in his bed and looked out the


 window. Staring at him through the other side of the


 window, in the dark, was a possesed person smiling


 at him.


 	"Ahhhhhhh!" Steven shouted. Evreyone but Drew


 rushed in.


 	"What?" Jeff aksed, holding the axe.


 	"There was a possesed person outside my window!"


 they turn to look but no one was there.


 	"We killed Curtis." Ryan stated.


 	"It wasn't Curtis. It was someone else."


 	"Wait, where's Drew?" Jeff asked. Evreyoen rushed


 out of Steven's room and saw Drew sound asleep in


 the other room.


 


 	The next morning, evreyone was awake. 


 	"We'll walk if we have to." Mike said.


 	"It's too far." Steven said.


 	"The closet town is a 45 minute drive." Jeff siad.


 "We can't walk. We don't have any bikes out here


 either."


 	"The cars still don't work." drew said as he wlaked


 in the cabin.


 	"How are we going to leave?" Ryan asked. "We can't


 stay another night."


 	"We'll have to stay one more night." Jeff asid.


 	"Tomorrow is a Friday. Lots of people well be


 comming out after work, we can jsut tell them what


 happaned and get a ride into town."


 	"I'm not staying one more night here." Steven


 yelled.


 	"We're going to have to." Roberta yelled back.


 


 	The day past pretty boring. A bunch of games of


 cards. Jeff and Drew chopped up more wood for the


 fire place. No fishing. No one had gone back out to


 get the boat. There were a few games involving a


 ball played throughout the day.


 	The sun was setting and evreyone rushed inside and


 didn't dare go back out.


 	"This is it." Ryan said. "Our last night here. We


 can go home tomorrow." the clock struck 8 and as


 soon as it was done, it fell from the wall and


 smashed on the floor.


 	The holes where the nails were in were a little


 big. Blood started to seep out of them.


 	Roberta noticed and pointed them out. "There's


 blood coming form the nail holes in the wall!"


 	Evreyone looked and backed up into one corner


 together. Then all the blood sucked back into the


 holes.


 	"Where's the axe?" Mike asked.


 	"I left it in the shed." Jeff said.


 	Then they turned around and a possesed person


 floated out of one of the rooms and they all


 screammed.


 	"It's my dad!" Jeff shouted.


 	"He's the one I saw last night!" Steven stated.


 	"Join us! Join us!" possesed Dan chanted.


 	"What we going to do?" Roberta asked.


 	"Soon all of you will be like me!" cracled the


 deadite.


 	Steven turned around, grabbed a log, and swung it,


 hitting Dan in the head, knocking him to the floor.


 Steven dropped the log.


 	"Is he dead?" he asked.


 	Secretly, possesed Dan grabbed a pai of siccors


 that was laying on the floor.


 	Steven moved towards the fallen body to see if it


 was dead. Possesed Dan jumped up with the siccors


 and rammed them into steven's chest.


 	"Ahhhhhhh!" he took the scissors out and turned to


 look at the next person. It was Jeff and he had a


 rifle aimed at the deadite.


 	"That's right. Found your old rifle under the wood


 box." jeff said aiming it.


 	"Uh?" Possesed Dan asked wondering. Jeff loaded it


 and aimed again. Possesed Dan moved towrads Jeff,


 but he fired the gun and the force of the bullet


 sent the deadtie flying back.


 	"Oh yeah!" Jeff shouted. "Who's next!" Possesed Dan


 hopped back up. "Oh, you want some more?"


 	He fired again 3 more times, sending his possesed


 father flying into the bathroom. (The window was


 boarded up. Before he could get back up, Ryan and


 Drew ran, closed the bathroom door, and Jeff brought


 nails and boards over and they nailed it shut.


 	"How's Steve?" Jeff asked. Steven was laying on the


 couch, a balled up shirt soaking up the blood.


 	"Am I going to die Jeff? Am I?" Steve asked.


 	"No. We'll all get out of here together. There's an


 axe and chainsaw in the shed. I'll need someone to


 come. Who's with me?" no answer. Then Possesed Dan


 growled from the bathroom.


 	"I am!" Ryan shouted as he jumped up. 


 	"Ok." Jeff reloaded the rifle and Ryan and Jeff


 went outside into the night.


 	Jeff gave the rifle to Ryan. "Anything moves, shoot


 it. I want you to cover me from here."


 	They were beside the cabin and the shed was dead


 ahead.


 	"S...s...sure." Ryan studdered. Jeff put his


 sunglasses on even though it was night and started


 on his way to the shed.


 	A branch slithered across the ground and gently


 rose in the air behind ryan. It slightly scrapped


 back and forth on the back of his head.


 	Ryan brought his hand back to scratch his head and


 felt the branch. He whipped around and rose the gun,


 but two more branches wrapped around him.


 


 	Jeff got to the shed and opened the doors. He


 turned on the light and picked the axe up. "Now


 where's that chainsaw?


 


 	A branch whipped Ryan's hand so hard, he dropped


 the rifle. The branches started to go into his skin


 and mouth. They dragged him to a tree and it opened


 it's mouth and a big toungue licked his face.


 	Another few branches loward and were holding the


 chainsaw! They started it up.


 


 	Jeff heard the chainsaw start and ran out of the


 cabin to where he left ryan but all that was there


 was the gun. He turned his head and listened to the


 chainsaw. He ran of in a direction.


 


 	The chainsaw dug into Ryan's stomach. Then it


 chopped his arms and legs off. The braches turned


 the bloddy chainsaw off and dropped it to the


 ground. Two branches shot out and poked into Ryan's


 eyes, poking them out.


 


 	Jeff was running when he saw something land. He


 looked down and it was what was left of Ryan!


 	"Oh god!" he saw the chainsaw not far away.


 Hestrapped the gun around his shoulder and ran to


 get the saw. When he got there, a branch came down


 for him. Jeff started the chainsaw and turned it


 around, cutting the branch off.


 	He turned the chainsaw off and ran back to the


 cabin.


 


 	He got inside and layed evreything down. "Where's


 Ryan?" Steven asked through heavy breathing of pain.


 	"He didn't make it. The trees got him." they could


 hear the deadite's laughter comming from the


 bathroom. 


 	It said, "You won't make it. You'll be dead by


 dawn!"


 	"Stay here Steven." Jeff said. "Evreyone else, come


 with me to the bedroom."


 	Steve stayed laying on the couch, but Mike, Drew,


 Roberta, and Jeff went to the closest bedroom.


 	"We might not be able to survive till morning."


 Mike said.


 	"We can't go very far." Jeff said. " Not with


 Steven like that."


 	"Then we leave him."


 	"What?" Roberta was surprised.


 	"We can come back for him when it's light out."


 	"No." Jeff said. "The trees are alive. Roberta was


 right. They arn't going to let us leave."


 	"What are we going to do?" Drew aksed.


 	"We'll go to sleep soon. It doesn't seem to bother


 us when we sleep."


 	"But what about the deadite in the bathroom?"


 Roberta asked.


 	"We'll take shifts." Jeff answerd. They walked out


 of the bathroom to the living room.


 	All of a sudden, Steven leaps up, possesed!  He


 jumps onto Mike's back.


 	"Kill him! Kill it!" Drew shouted. Jeff reached


 down and picked up the rifle. Drew got the axe.


 Roberta tried to lift the chainsaw but it was too


 heavy.


 	Mike turned around in circles, tyring to get the


 deadite off of him.


 	"We will have all of you! You woke us up, you well


 be our slaves!" Possesed Steven said from Michael's


 back.


 	He jumped off. Mike turned around to hit the


 deadite with a log, but it picked Mikael up by the


 neck and threw him, causing him to hit the big wall


 unit shrank thing.


 	Jeff moved towards him with his rifle, but Possesed


 steven punched him in the gut and kicked him in the


 face, sending him flying back.


 	Then when Drew moved towards him with the axe, it


 appered that steven was back to normal!


 	"Help me drew." Steven ran to Drew. "You can't let


 them take me away agin. You can't!"


 	Then from the bathroom, Jeff's dad'd voice was


 normal. "Jeff, son, it's me, your father. Quickly.


 Let me out!"


 	Jeff moved towards the bathroom room when he heard


 a screech. He turned and Steven was possesed again


 and had screeched when he back slapped Drew, sending


 him to the floor.


 	"Come let me out, son!" Jeff's dad's voice was the


 same has the possesed one.


 	"Why are you tortering us like this?" Jeff shouted.


 	"Because we want what is yours-life!"


 	Jeff turned around and walked towards possesed


 Steven. Jeff reached down and picked up the chainsaw


 and turned it on.


 	Steven was moving towards the screaming Roberta


 when Jeff said, "hey Piggie, bite on this!" the


 Steven deadite opened his mouth to yell, but Jeff


 rammed the moving chainsaw blade in before the


 deadite could get one word out.


 	The blade stuck out the back of the neck. Jeff


 moved the blade back and forth, cutting off the


 head.


 	He took the blade out and turned the saw off, when


 the head landed on the floor.


 	Evreyone got back in one group. "If it won't let us


 leave," Jeff said. "I say we do some stuff to make


 it want us to leave!"


 	Drew picked up the gun and Mike picked up the ax.


 Roberta moved next to Mike.


 	"Lets do it!" they all agreed.


 	"Crap." Jeff said. "I'm going to need to go to the


 shed. The chainsaw is out of fuel." he was checking


 the fuel in the saw.


 	"I'll go." Roberta said. 


 	"Ok. But hurry back." Mike comanded. Roberta rushed


 outside.


 	"What about your dad?" Drew asked Jeff. When


 Roberta gets back with the fuel, we'll go in and


 take him out."


 


 	Roberta was passing by the pond to get to the shed.


 She looked down and saw the water start to bubble.


 She stopped and looked. Curtis's head rose out of


 the water and all the skin was bubling and melting.


 When all the skin was off, the eyes popped out and


 the skull sprouted giant bat wings!


 	"Oh no." the skull flew up to the spot where


 Roberta was and chased her.


 


 	About 15 minutes later, Mike said, "It's been 15


 minutes. Roberta should have been back by now."


 	"I agree." Drew said.


 	"We'll go in with the axe." Jeff said.  He took the


 axe from Mike. They all moved towards the bathroom


 door. Drew rose the rifle. Mike and Jeff took off


 the boards and Jeff rose his axe.


 	Mike opened the door and moved back as Jeff and


 Drew rushed into the bathroom to meet...nothing.


 There was no body. The boards that were infront of


 the broken window were smashed and the cool night


 air was blowing in.


 	"Damn!" jeff shouted. "He escaped." the moved back


 out just as the front door opened and they all


 turned to look.


 	Roberta was standing in the doorway with the fuel.


 She suddenly drops the can and falls down dead, her


 back ripped open.


 	Behind her, was the flying skull with blood and


 pieces of bone on it's teeth. It hissed and made


 some sort of noise that was almost like a purring.


 Then it flew towards the last three people.


 	Drew rose the rifle and fired, blowing the skull


 up! The all of a sudden, they all saw a black spider


 web-like marks going from the hole in Roberta's back


 to all over her body. Then all of a sudden, she rose


 up in the air, possesed!


 	"Shoot her. Shoot it!" Jeff shouted at Drew. 


 	Before Drew could fire, possesed roberta crackeled.


 "Join us. Join us! You're going to get fried. Your


 gonna die!"


 	She rushed towards Drew and picked him up and held


 him close to her face. "Welcome to our world!"


 Micheal ran out the door, behind Roberta. She


 dropped Drew and rushed out after him.


 


 	Mike ran to the tent and crawled inside. "I don't


 wanna die." he chanted over and over. He fell silent


 when he saw the shape of the deadite Roberta on the


 other side of the tent. 


 	She suddenly stopped and turned to look at the


 tent. He hands with long claws dug into the side of


 the tent and ripped the side open.


 	"Noooooo!" Mike screamed as Roberta lunged in after


 him.


 


 	From outside the tent, lots of blood flowed out of


 the tent to the ground, going down the hill in a


 small stream.


 


 	Back inside the cabin, Jeff and Drew heard the


 scream. Jeff bent down and filled the chainsaw up


 with gas. He started it.


 	"Time to end this!" then all of a sudden, the head


 from Possesed Steven rose and all the skin melted


 off and the eys popped out. The skull grew wings and


 flapped around the cabin. It stopped right infront


 of the fireplace.


 	Drew fired at it, but it moved and the bullet


 sparked a fire in the fireplace, catching the logs


 in it to light up.


 	The skull flew towards drew, but Jeff got in the


 way with the chainsaw and chopped the skull in half.


 	Jeff and Drew stepped outside.


 	"Come on!" Jeff yelled into the air. The evil force


 rushed up to Drew from behind. 


 	Jeff turned and saw Drew change into the possesed


 Drew.


 	"No way." Possesed Drew leaped at Jeff. Jeff ducked


 and the deadite flew over him. Jeff stood up and


 suwng the running chainsaw and chopped off one of


 possesed Drew's hands.


 	"Why did you do that? Joim us!" Drew lunged at Jeff


 again. Jeff brought the chainsaw up and cut Drew's


 head off.


 	Jeff put the chainsaw down and reached for the


 rifle. He aimed it and blew the head up. Jeff walked


 back into the cabin, took the axe, and chopped Drew


 up. Jeff then put evreything inside the cabin but


 the gun which he held onto.


 	Jeff walked around to the back of the cabin and saw


 the blood soaked grass. He ran up to the ripped tent


 and saw the bones to Mike's body inside the tent.


 	He heard a screech and turned. Possesed Roberta


 flew at him!


 	Jeff rasied the gun and fired, sending her back.


 Jeff turned and ran back to the cabin, deadite


 Roberta close behind him.


 	He got to the cabin and went in, locking the door.


 He dropped the gun and picked the axe up.


 	"Just a few more hours till dawn." Jeff whispered.


 There was a knock at the window and he turned around


 with the ax. Possesed Roberta was at the window,


 smiling at him.


 	Then the door burtsed inward and possesed Dan


 walked in. Then folowing him was possesed Roberta.


 	"Leave me alone!" Jeff shouted. He threw the ax at


 them and it dug into Possesed dan's chest.


 	The deadite took it out and dropped it to the


 floor. Jeff reached over with the book of the dead


 and rose it up.


 	"Halt. Don't move." the two deadites stopped.


 


 	Outside, the evil force approched the cabin once


 more. The evil trees sent their branches towards the


 cabin also.


 


 	Possesed Roberta and Dan were back to normal.


 	"We're back, son." Dan said.


 	"Oh jeff." Roberta started to cry. Jeff began to


 move towards them when they got possesed again.


 Possesed Roberta lept in the air towards Jeff. He


 quickly ducked and threw the book into the


 fireplace, amoung the fire.


 	Roberta landed behind him. He turned and she had


 exploded, her brains, guts, bones, skin, blood, ect


 splattered the roof, walls, floor, furniture, and


 Jeff.


 	Jeff turned back around and Possesed Dan melted to


 the floor. The skin and bones then melted into


 nothing.


 


 	Outside, the evil force just got to the cabin when


 it was sucked into and under the ground. The evil


 trees went back to normal and the branches sucked


 back toward the trees.


 


 	Inside the cabin, Jeff looked around at the mess.


 He then looked into the fireplace at the book being


 ingulfed in flames. He took the journal and tossed


 it in also.


 	By the time jeff had washed up and cleaned the


 "mess" off the cabin, it was day. He walked out to


 the 4 cars and got in his. He turned the key and it


 started.


 	Jeff looked and on the ground by his car, was his


 parent's cell phone. He picked it up and climbed


 back in his car, putting his sunglasses on again. He


 dialed a number.


 	"Hello? Uncle Dave? Yeah. It's me Jeff. I'm going


 to need some people to help me move some cars to a


 junk yard. Ya see, me and my friends ran into a


 problem up here..."


 


 


			THE END


