School Day 7





  Gordon Rice, a tall grade 8 boy with long, wavy


 hair and glasses walked with his friend, Anne McGill, a


 tall girl with long black hair.


 They walked past the fallen February snow that


 blanketed the ground.


 "Did you hear?" Anne asked. 


 "No. What?" Gordon kicked an empty pop can.


 "In Language today, we're watching a movie called


 School day. It's about a killer dressed up as the


 Grim reaper and stalks kids."


 "Cool." Gordon said. They rounded the corner and saw


 their big school. It was two stories high, but it


 was a pretty big school.


 They walked into the school by walking through two


 big metal doors, into a giant porch, and past two more


 metal doors.


 They got into the crowded hallway and moved to their


 lockers.


 Gordon was taking out his books, when a short and


 chubby kid, Dave Bush, closed his locker and they


 stood, eye to eye.


 After a minute, they shook hands.


 "How've you been?" Dave asked.


 "Great!" Gordon answered. "When did you get here?"


 he asked laughing.


 "We just moved here last week. My dad said you went


 to this school, so this morning at the office, I asked


 for you're locker number."


 Anne strolled over. "Who's this?" she asked.


 "Anne," Gordon said. "I want you to meet Dave Bush,


 my old best friend from back in Toronto."


 "Oh hi!" they shook hands. The three of them walked


 down the hall.


 


 In class, Darlene (from the last story) was in


 social studies with Mr. Jeffras. The teacher was a Scottish


 man with a red beard.


 Darlene, who was now 13, and looking much older then


 before, was sitting at her desk, passing notes to


 her friend, Chelsey. Chelsey was average grade 8 size


 with long blond hair.


 "Darlene!" Mr. Jeffras yelled. "Bring the note up


 here."


 "But sir, we weren't..." Darlene began.


 "Not another word! I saw it out of the corner of my


 eye."


 Darlene sighed and stood up.


 "Here you go." Chelsey passed the note back to


 Darlene. Darlene slowly walked up to the front of


 the class and passed the note to the teacher.


 "Sit back down." Darlene did as she was told and the


 teacher began to read the note out loud.


 "Hey, Chels. Guess what." he stopped and picked up


 some chalk. Guess what is a question, therefore you


 use a question mark!"


 Everyone in the class laughed except for the two


 girls who were passing the note.


 "My friend, Becky from where I used to live is


 coming down for Christmas." as he read on, he also fixed


 their mistakes on the board and then he fixed them


 on the paper.


 After he was done, he passed the note back to the


 girls and said, "no more notes!" everyone had


 laughed a hundred times at them. Just wait. Darlene thought.


 Just wait till when you're laughed at.


 


 At Break, Darlene and Chelsey ran into Anne.


 "Hey Anne." Chelsey greeted.


 "Hey. Gordon's friend, Dave is down. You wanna meet


 him?"


 "Sure." Chelsey and Darlene gigged as they followed


 Anne around the bottom floor, to a set of stairs,


 and up to the second floor.


 They came to the library and walked in. Sitting at


 one of the computers, was Gordon and Dave.


 "Hey Gordon." Chelsey said. Chelsey and Gordon were


 cousins.


 "This is David." Gordon introduced them.


 "David, this is my cousin Chelsey, as you know from


 before. And this is Darlene." they shook hands and


 Darlene told them that her friend Becky was going to


 be coming down.


 A minute later, the bell rang and they rushed off to


 classes again.


 


 It was math class and Dave, Anne, and Gordon had Ms.


 Rivers. she had just given them a test.


 "I passed." a short kid named Grant said to his two


 friends, Ray-a black guy with a short fro, and


 Amanda, a girl with short white/blond hair.


 "You'd be the only one." Amanda said.


 "What are you guys doing tomorrow night?" Ray asked.


 "You know," Amanda said. "The sleep over here at the


 school."


 "Oh yeah." Ray hit himself.


 "No talking!" Ms. Rivers yelled. She passed out a


 worksheet. "I want this done by the end of class."


 "Awwww." a kid in the class moaned.


 


 At Lunch, Gordon and Dave were eating in the lunch


 room. "So." Gordon said.


 "So what?"


 "You like any of em?"


 "Darlene's real hot." Dave said. They looked across


 the room at Darlene, Chelsey, and Anne.


 "Yeah."


 


 "I've gotta go." Darlene said, getting up.


 "Where to?" Anne asked.


 "She's meeting her friend at the airport." Chelsey


 said.


 "Oh."


 "My mom wrote a note." Darlene went to her locker,


 got her bookbag, and left, meeting her mom outside the


 school.


 


 An hour later, Darlene and her mom were standing at


 the airport when Becky walked over with her luggage.


 "Hi!" Becky and Darlene hug.


 "Hi Becky." Darlene's mother smiled.


 "Hi."


 As the move to go to the car, Darlene tells Becky


 about the sleep over.


 "A bunch of us are sleeping over in the school


 tomorrow night."


 "Cool." Becky said. "I'm definitely coming."


 The car eventually pulls into Darlene's driveway to


 her house which is one floor and certainly smaller


 then the one in the last story.


 "Nice house." Becky complimented.


 "Not really." Darlene's mom said. "Too small."


 


 They got inside and Darlene showed Becky to the


 guest room.


 "This is going to be so cool." Darlene said. "Last


 time we saw each other was when...."


 "No need to go back in the past." Becky smiled as


 she turned away to unpack her bag. 


 


 After half an hour, Becky and Darlene yell up "we're


 going out, Mom!"


 "Be back by supper."


 "We well." Becky and Darlene put their jackets and


 boots on and leave.


 


 Standing in the woods behind the school, a figure


 wearing a Grim reaper costume stood watching at the


 school. He turned his head and saw a kid looking at


 him through the window. He pointed at the kid with


 his scythe and the kid turned back into the school.


 


 In the school, Ray turned back around. "Sir?" the


 teacher turned to look. "There's a weird man in a


 Halloween costume in the woods. Everyone looks out


 the windows, but no one is in the woods.


 


 Walking down the street, Becky and Darlene walked


 out of the store. "Lets go to my school to say hi."


 Darlene suggested.


 "Ok." they crossed the street and walked through a


 trail in the woods to the school.


 


 In the deeper part of the woods, Grim reaper stood


 watching them go to the school.


 


 They arrived at the school and walked inside just as


 the bell rang. Lots of kids rushed out of the halls


 to their lockers. Darlene and Becky waited by Gordon's


 locker. After a few minutes, Gordon and Dave


 arrived.


 "Hay, Dave." Darlene said. "Hi Gordon. This is my


 friend Becky."


 "Hi." they all shake hands.


 "Is Anne and Chelsey coming?" Darlene asked.


 "No. But you'll probily see them tomorrow night at


 the sleep over." Gordon answered. "They were both


 suspended from school for tomorrow because they both


 ganged up on some girl that was picking on Chelsey."


 "Oh no."


 


 


 Ray, Grant, and Amanda were walking down a street


 when a short kid ran up. "Hey guys!"


 "Hi Bruce." Amanda said, dreamily.


 "You going to the sleep over tomorrow night?" Grant


 asked.


 "No."


 "Why not?" Amanda asked.


 "Just don't want to."


 They walk down the sidewalk.


 


 Later that night, Becky and Darlene are trying to


 get to sleep.


 "Can't wait till tomorrow night." Darlene said. "And


 the best news is, there won't be anyone to trash


 it!"


 "It's going to be a cool school day." Becky said.


 She rolled over and went to sleep.


 


 At Bruce's house, his parents were wondering where


 he was. Little did they know, that he was just on the


 path going through the woods by the school.


 As he walks the path at night, he hears branches


 snapping.


 "Hello?" he stops in his tracks. "Who's there?"


 No answer.


 "Hello?"


 Still know answer. Then the noises got closer and he


 broke into a run. He dropped his books as he ran


 down the path and right into...


 An old man!


 "Watch where you're going damn kid!" the old man got


 up and walked away.


 "Stupid old man!" Bruce mumbled. I dropped my books


 back there in the woods. He swallows and heads back


 into the woods after his books. He trips on a branch


 and falls face first. A hand is held down for him


 and he grabs it. It helps him up.


 "Thanks." the hand gives him his books. Bruce looked


 up and it was some weird lady. He couldn't see her


 face because it was night time, but he saw the long


 hair. "Thanks again."


 "No problem." the lady turns and walks the other


 way.


 Bruce wipes snow off of himself and walks back to


 the clearing.


 A figure stepped out in front of him wearing a grim


 reaper costume.


 "Out of my way." Bruce said as he neared. Grim


 reaper took out a scythe and sliced a tree with it.


 Bruce drops his books again and turns to run. "Help


 me!" before he got vary far, the scythe swung and


 sliced his head off, his head flying through the


 air.


 


 The next morning, Darlene and Becky were eating


 breakfast and getting ready for yet another school


 day.


 "Remember mom," Darlene called out. "We're sleeping


 over at the school tonight!" they got their bags and


 left, walking to school.


 


 Gordon and Dave were waiting in the porch between


 the big metal doors, waiting for Darlene and Becky.


 "The day's only a half day, but we're staying


 because of the sleep over." Gordon said.


 "Ok." then the doors opened and Darlene and Becky


 walked in.


 "Hey!" they all said. They turned and walked into


 the school, at their lockers, they were met by Ray.


 "What do you want Ray?" Darlene asked, irritated


 "Have you guys seen Bruce?"


 "Not since yesterday in school." Gordon said.


 


 In class, Mr. Jeffras was calling out attendance.


 "Bruce? Is Bruce here?"


 "No." various kids from the class shouted. 


 "Where could he be?" Ray called.


 "Maybe he's sick." Grant suggested.


 "No. He always calls before school when he's sick."


 "Maybe he's sick and just slept in." Amanda said.


 "Maybe." Ray agreed.


 


 In another class, Darlene, Becky, Gordon, and Dave


 had Mrs. Rivers.


 "Are you supervising the sleep over?" Gordon asked.


 "Yes I am." the teacher said nicely. "Now do your


 work."


 "This is Becky." Darlene said. "She's staying with


 me for a few days."


 "Nice to meet you Becky." Mrs. Rivers and Becky


 shook hands.


 


 Out in the hall, Grant was on his way back from the


 bathroom. He heard a noise and turned around. The


 principal, Ms. Follet.


 "You should be in class."


 "I was just using the bathroom." Grant rushed back


 to class, a female watching from the female bathroom,


 but her face hidden in darkness.


 


 At recess, Gordon and Dave were sitting at a table


 in the library.


 "What are we going to be doing tonight?" David


 asked.


 "Doing whatever. Playing games like hide and seek


 around the school, basketball in the gym, and


 probily other stuff as well."


 "Cool. Will we have the lights on?"


"Probily."


 


 Ray, Grant, and Amanda left the cafeteria and went


 into the elevator and rode to the top floor.


 "This is going to be so cool tonight." Amanda said.


 "You said it." Grant said. The elevator stopped and


 they got off. They walked around the corner to their


 next class.


 "Here comes Mr. Berman." Ray said, quietly.


 


 In the cafeteria, Darlene and Becky were sitting


 down eating. "My friends, Chelsey and Anne are coming


 tonight too, but they were suspended from school


 yesterday."


 "What did they do?"


 "Get into a fight with some person."


 "Oh." the bell rang and they went off to class.


 


 Outside, two bikes rode up. Anne and Chelsey chained


 their bikes up and walked into the school, waiting


 for the lunch bell to ring.


 "It's a half day today." Chelsey said.


 "It'd be cool if some killer came tonight, like in


 that movie, School Day."


 "That was based on a true story." 


 "No it wasn't." Anne said.


 "Yeah it was. Trust me." Chelsey said with no tone


 but a little smile. They walked off down the hall.


 


 A half an hour later, the bell rang and tons of kids


 poured out of their class rooms.


 At David and Gordon's locker, Anne waited.


 "Hey Anne!" Gordon said. "All set?"


 "You bet I am!" they laughed.


 


 At Darlene and Becky's locker, they met Chelsey.


 "This is my friend Chelsey." Darlene introduced


 Becky to her.


 "Hi." Chelsey said.


 "Hi."


 


 Shortly afterwards, Gordon, David, Anne, Darlene,


 Becky, and Chelsey all met in the library at one of


 the tables.


 "We've gotta play hide and seek tonight!" Gordon


 said.


 "That would be so cool in this school!" Chesley


 exclaimed.


 "Sounds good to me." Anne said.


 "Cool." Darlene said. "Sound good to you Beck?"


 "Yep."


 


 In the office, Ms. Follet was talking to the other


 two teachers that were supervising the sleep over-Mrs.


 Rivers and Mr. Jeffras.


 "Remember, we've got to turn the power off tonight."


 the principal said.


 "Why?" Mrs. Rivers asked. "It'll scare them."


 "Exactly." ms. Follet said, smiling.


 "Oh oh." was all Mr. Jeffras could do before all


 three broke out in a loud and long laughter that one might


 have said sounded evil.


 


 Time past and it soon became evening and everyone


 that was sleeping over at the school was in the gym,


 sitting around talking.


 "Ok, everyone listen up." ms. Follet yelled. "No one


 try to leave."


 "Why not?" Amanda asked.


 "At night, lock down takes effect."


 "What's that?" Darlene asked.


 Mr. Jeffras answered. "if anyone tries to open the


 doors to leave, a metal gate comes down on both side


 of the door on all the exit doors in the school,


 preventing you from leaving."


 "Only way out," Mrs. Rivers said.


 "Is with the key to shut lock down off."


 "Where is the key?" Ray asked.


 "Hidden in the school." Ms. Follet said.


 "What, you don't trust us or something?" he asked


 with a snicker.


 "No. It's just part of our little night of


 surprises."


 "What do you mean?" Gordon asked.


 "By morning, you'll be begging to leave. But you


 see, you can't until you find the key. Tomorrow's


 Saturday so you also got all day." then she added more


 quietly but loud enough for the kids to hear. "But you'll be


 dying to get out of here by sun rise."


 


 From out in the hall, Grim reaper stood around the


 corner, his scythe drawn, listening.


 He heard one of the males say he was going to the


 bathroom, so Grim reaper ducked back into the


 shadows of the school.


 


 David walked around the corner and down the hall to


 the bathroom. When he came out and into the dark


 hall, he heard someone walk down the hall.


 "Hello?" no answer. He shrugged it off and walked


 back to the gym.


 


 In the gym, the students were at one end and the


 teachers were at the other.


 "Their acting awfully strange." Darlene said.


 "Maybe their planning on some killing!" Grant


 suggested with a smile.


 "Grant, with all due respect," Gordon said. "Shut


 up.


 You're not helping any."


 Then Dave walked in. "Is everyone that's here, in


 the room?" he asked. They all looked around.


 "Yes." Amanda answered. "Why?"


 "Because someone was following me in the hall back


 there." they all stared at each other for a minute


 when Mr. Jeffras came over.


 "Hey kids, scared yet?"


 "No." Chelsey laughed.


 "Good. Because we're going to play a little game."


 "Cool!" Becky said. "What kind of game?"


 "Hide and seek." you guys all hide anywhere you want


 in the school and the teachers well try to find


 you." he turned to walk away. "Oh yeah. And if you're


 caught, you have to move directly to the gym."


 "And if we don't?" Ray asked.


 "Then we kill ya." Mr. Jeffras smiled and walked


 back to the teachers.


 "Start!" Ms. Follet yelled.


 "You think they're acting strange?" Gordon asked as


 they all stood up and moved out of the gym.


 "Defiantly." Grant said, going down one hall with


 Ray and Amanda.


 


 Back in the gym, Ms. Follet and Mr. Jeffras was


 talking, waiting for the students to go hide.


 "Hey," Mr. Jeffras asked. "Where's Helen Rivers?"


 "I don't know." they all looked around. the lights


 went out all over the school and only the emergency


 lights lit the halls with a reddish glow.


 "Good call, Mrs. Rivers." Mr. Jeffras said. "They


 outta be freaked by now."


 "Thank-you." Mrs. Rivers walked out in from the


hallway. "But I didn't do that. I was in the


 bathroom."


 "Then who did?" Ms. Follet asked. "Ghosts?"


 "Or a killer." Mr. Jeffras added.


 


 Out in the darkened school, Darlene had lost Becky.


 "Becky?" she'll get lost for sure. Darlene started


 to panic and search the school franticly for her old


 friend.


 


 Chelsey and Anne were hiding in the computer room,


 ducked down and hidden in the shadows in the back of


 the room, between a couple of closets.


 "Have they started to search for us yet?" Anne


 asked.


 "I don't know. They sure scared the hell outta me


 with the power failure though."


 "Yeah, I know."


 


 Back in the gym, the three teachers looked at their


 watches. "Time to get this show on the road." Ms.


 Follet said.


 "Think we scared them with how we've been acting?"


 Mr. Jeffras asked.


 "You could tell by their faces they think something


 is up." Mrs. Rivers said."


 "Time to go look." Ms. Follet urged. "Or as our new


 selves would say, let's get the horror started!


 Yeah!" and with that, she swung open the double doors


 leading to the halls and the three teachers advanced.


 


 Becky was lost someplace, but she did know she was


 in the cafeteria.


 "Darlene?" she began to get scared because she


 didn't know her way around the school and the power had


 just suddenly went out.


 She walked around the cafeteria and went over to the


 serving counter. She climbed over it into the


 kitchen.


 There was a ding and she looked over to the oven.


 She slowly walked over and lowered the oven door.


 She backed up and gasped at what was inside. Inside


 it, was the cooked head belonging to Bruce.


 She ran over and opened the door to the freezer to


 throw up, but she backed away again because that was


 where the body was! She screamed and ran out of the


 kitchen, out of the cafeteria and into the black


 hallways.


 


 Chelsey and Anne were in the computer room. "Think


 they'll find us?" Anne asked.


 "I don't think so." Chelsey moved out from the


 crammed space they were hiding in and moved out to the door.


 "Found you!" Chelsey jumped really high as she


 turned and saw Mr. Jeffras in the hall. "Now go right back


 to the gym."


 "Yes." Chelsey mumbled. Anne ducked down more when


 she saw Chelsey get caught and saw the teacher go down


 the hall.


 


 In the gym, Mrs. Rivers heard a noise out in the


 hall. She turned her flashlight on and went to go check it


 out.


 


 Darlene had looked all over the top floor for Becky


 except the library. She opened the doors and walked


 in. Wish I had a flashlight. She thought to herself.


 She walked in between isles of books when she heard


 the doors open.


 "Becky?" she ran out of the isle and stopped dead in


 her tracks. Grim reaper walked in with his scythe


 and was looking right at her.


 "I killed you! I blew your head to pieces!" Darlene


 screamed. She turned and ran back into the isles of


 books and Grim reaper approached.


 She ducked down and saw his shadow in the next isle,


 moving towards hers. She stood up and went to the


 end of the isle. As Grim reaper moved to her isle at one


 end, she moved to the one the killer used to be in


 from the other end.


 She walked to the end of that one slowly and peeked


 around the corner. She jumped back just as the


 scythe swung from around the corner and dug into where her


 head used to be. Darlene screamed and ran from the


 aisle just as Grim reaper ran into the aisle and


 chased after her.


 Darlene ran to the computers and picked one up. As


 the killer neared, she threw the computer and it smashed


 right in front of him. Grim reaper looked down at


 the mess and looked back up.


 "What a waste!" the muffled voice said. It was so


 muffled you couldn't tell if it was male or female.


 "I killed you!" Darlene whimpered and started to


 cry.


 Grim reaper walked towards her.


 "It'll be over soon." Grim reaper raised the scythe


 over Darlene's head. Darlene reached and grabbed a


 pair of siccors. Just as the scythe rammed down, she


 moved back and when the scythe dug into the table,


 she jumped forward towards Grim reaper and jammed the


 siccors into his chest.


 "Ahhhhh!" Grim reaper flung her off with his free


 hand and she went flying. He pulled the siccors out and


 put them in his cloak. He freed his scythe and looked at


 Darlene.


 "Oh crap!" Darlene turned and ran out of the


 library, Grim reaper hot on her trail.


 


 Dave and Gordon were hiding in the bathroom. "How


 long does this game go on for?" David asked.


 "All night. Remember what they said."


 "I have an idea."


 "What?"


 "Lets go find the key while the teachers are looking


 for everyone, so that if anything weird does go on,


 we have the key and can get everyone out."


 "Good idea." Dave and Gordon get up off the stalls


 and head for the door. Right before Dave opened the


 door, it swung opened and Grim reaper stood there.


 "Hey." Gordon said from behind Dave. "Which teacher


 are you?"


 Grim reaper shook his head.


 "Oh you can't trick us." Dave's eyes went wide as he


 saw Grim reaper take out a pair of siccors.


 "Ah, Gordon?" but before Dave could get anything


 else out, the siccors rammed down into his forehead.


 Gordon screamed as his friends body fell to the


 floor.


 "Who are you?" Gordon asked. But all Grim reaper did


 was move towards Gordon while taking the scythe out.


 "Somebody help me!" Gordon screamed. Just as Grim


 reaper swung the scythe, Gordon ducked and grabbed


 onto it. He tried to swing it with Grim reaper


 holding onto the other end. He smashed the killer against


 the wall. Gordon let go of his end of the deadly weapon


 and used this opportunity to run out of the


 bathroom.


 


 Amanda, Ray, and Grant were walking among the halls


 of the school. 


 "Where can we hide?" Ray asked.


 "I know." Amanda said. "The girls washroom."


 "Get real!" Ray shoved her. Then all of a sudden,


 they hear screaming.


 "What was that?" Amanda asked scared.


 "Just the teachers trying to scare us." Grant


 suggested.


 "I hope." Amanda said. They continued to walk to the


 stairs, in which they decided to go up. 


 They walked down the hall. Behind them, Grim reaper


 started to follow, but quickly ducked out of the way


 again.


 "Here." Grant opened the door to a classroom and the


 three kids went in there.


 "I have an idea." Amanda said. "Incase one of us get


 caught, we won't all get caught. Someone go off by


 themself."


 "Ok." Ray gets up and leaves the room.


 


 From the other end of the hall, Grim reaper watched


 Ray walk around the corner. He takes out his scythe,


 holds it sideways in both hands, and peruses after


 his next victim.


 


 Chelsey got to the gym, but no one was there. "Mrs.


 Rivers? You're supposed to be in here!" she called


 out.


 She heard a gurgle sound and whipped around. Walking


 in the room from the hall was Mrs. Rivers. Blood was


 trickling from her mouth and Chelsey screamed when


 she saw a deep red stain on the teachers shirt over the


 stomach.


 Mrs. Rivers fell down dead, and Chesley screamed


again and ran to the stage and jumped up onto it. She ran


 behind some chairs and ducked down, crying.


 


 Anne came out of her hiding spot, still not aware of


 the danger going on out in the halls of the dark


 school.


 She heard footsteps and ducked down behind a


 computer and looked out into the hall. She saw someone


 dressed as Grim reaper walk down the halls.


 "They try to hard to scare us." Anne said to herself


 quietly. When the person passed, she got back up and


 walked out of the computer room and into the halls.


 


 Darlene found the teacher's lounge and sat down,


 locking the door. She began to softly cry.


 There was a creaking sound and she slowly stood up,


walking to the closet. She slowly opened the door


 and peered in. Nothing.


 She sighed a sigh of relief but soon stopped when


 she saw a drop of blood hit the floor. Then another.


 She began to look up, but before she could, Ray's


 body fell down, gutted.


 She screamed and ran out of the room.


 


 Ms. Follet went to use the bathroom. When she left


 the stall and washed her hands, she thought she heard


 her name being whispered.


 She turned off the water and listened. No. Just her


 imagination., in the mirror, she saw feet in a stall


 behind her.


 "Hello?" no answer. She slowly walks over and pushes


 the door open. She screams when she sees Ray's body,


 gutted and his head split open!


 She backs up and turns around, just as the first


 stall's door opened up, Grim reaper walking out,


 blocking her way.


 "Oh no." he took out a broom with the end sharpened


 and rammed it through the teacher, her eyes going


 wide as blood flowed from her mouth. The body fell. Grim


 reaper shook his head.


 "Pathetic." said the muffled voice. He turned around


 and left into the halls.


 


 Becky was running down the hall when she ran into


 someone and screamed. She looked and saw that it was


 Anne!


 "You're Becky, right?"


 "Yeah." Becky breathed heavily.


 "Why are you out of breath?"


 "There's a killer in the school. Dressed up as the


 Grim reaper."


 "What?" her mind went back to right before she left


 the computer room. "Are you sure?"


 Becky just looked at her. "Of course you are."


 "Common, this way." Becky said.


 "No." Anne said, almost calm. "You don't know you're


 way around the school. This way. Besides. I have to


 use the washroom."


 


 Gordon was in the office, searching for the keys. He


 had searched the three teachers' classrooms and


 didn't find anything. He heard a noise in the hall and


 ducked behind a filing cabinet.


 


 Darlene ran down the hall next to the office and


 continued to the gym. When she got there, she saw


 Mrs. Rivers body there.


 "Oh god." she turned and threw up." she backed out


 and ran to the nearest set of stairs and hid under them.


 She heard movement behind her and turned, screaming


 when she saw someone else.


 "It's just me!" Chelsey spoke up.


 "Chelsey?"


 "Yeah!" she sounded frustrated. 


 "I found Mrs. River's dead body."


 "Yeah. So did I. Do you know what this is about?"


 "Yes. A killer dressed as the Grim reaper wants me


 and Becky dead. Oh god, we've gotta find Becky!"


 "Wait!" as Darlene left and ran up the stairs,


 Chelsey followed.


 


 Mr. Jeffras was in the Industrial Arts lab, looking


 for students. He still didn't know about the killer.


 He heard a sound and turned around.


 "Got you!" he shone the light over. The light fell


 upon Grim reaper, who was holding a carving knife.


 Mr. Jeffras turned and ran behind the desk, but Grim


 reaper soon found that and came up behind Mr.


 Jeffras.


 He tapped the teacher on the shoulder and he slowly


 turned around.


 Grim reaper swiped with the knife, slashing Mr.


 Jeffras's face.


 "Ahhhh!"


 The killer swiped again. And again. Always slashing


 Mr. Jeffras's face until the teacher died, his


 screams put out.


 


 Amanda and Grant left their hiding spot because they


 heard lots of screams.


 "We have to get out of here." Amanda said, almost


 crying.


 "Yes we do." Grant and Amanda jumped and screamed


 then turned around.


 Darlene and Chelsey were there.


 "Who's screams were those?" Grant asked.


 "We don't know." Chelsey said.


 "We have to find the master key." Darlene said. Then


 we're home free."


 "Where is the key?" Amanda asked.


 "Right here." they all jumped and screamed again as


 Gordon came around the corner it was in the desk of


 the office.


 "Common. Lets go find the electronics room and shut


 lock down off." Darlene said. They all ran as fast


 as they could.


 


 Anne had lost Becky along the way to the bathroom.


 "Oh well. I didn't like her anyway." she said


 softly.


 She turned the corner and was about to go to the


 bathroom when she saw the bodies.


 "No!" she backed up and turned around. Grim reaper


 was there! She turned back around and ran, the killer


 right after her.


 She ran around the corner and found a classroom. She


 tried the door, but it was locked.


 "Somebody help me!" she screamed as she turned


 around and grim reaper ran at her.


 He stopped about a metre from her. He took out a


 knife and jammed it into her throat, pinning her to the


 wall.


 


 A few minutes later, down another hall, Becky was


 having problems finding her way around. "Anne?"


 No answer. "Where did you go?" there was the sound


 of footsteps behind her and she slowly turned around.


 


 The group were on their way when they heard Becky


 scream.


 "Becky!" Darlene shouted. You guys go on ahead. I've


 gotta go find Becky."


 "I'll help you." Chelsey said.


 "Me too." Grant also joined her.


 


 Gordon and Amanda got to the room and put the key in


 the slot and turned.


 "Press that rad button." Gordon said.


 "Ok." Amanda pressed the big red button and there


 was a whoosh sound.


 "There." Gordon said. "Now we can leave." Gordon


 moved out of the room, just in time for the scythe blade


 to slice down, cutting his body open.


 Amanda screamed as Grim reaper walked into the room.


 "Leave me alone!" Amanda screamed.


 Grim reaper shook his head and rammed the blade into


 her stomach sideways. Amanda fell to the floor,


 clutching her stomach, crying.


 Grim reaper brought the scythe down on top of her.


 


 Darlene, Grant, and Chelsey had found a small blood


 stain on the floor on the bottom floor.


 "Was that her?" Chelsey asked.


 "How am I suppose to know?" Darlene yelled.


 "Well, sorry!"


"Ah girls!" Grant pointed and the two girls turned


 and saw Grim reaper walk towards them.


 "Run!" Darlene yelled. Darlene and Chelsey ran one


> way as Grant ran another.


 


 Grant looked behind him and didn't see anyone. He


 looked back and saw Mrs. Rivers in front of him!


 "Darlene said you were dead!"


"She was right to a certain extent!" Mrs. River's


 eyes went wide and drew out a pair of siccors.


 "What are you doing?" she brought the siccors down,


 slashing Grant.


 "Ahhh!" she opened them up and closed them on his


 stomach, spilling his guts. She did this ll over


 him, causing him to die slowly and painfully.


 


 Darlene and Chelsey looked behind them and saw Grim


 reaper still after them.


 "Leave me alone!" Darlene shouted. "I killed you!"


 Grim reaper slashed his scythe at Chelsey, but she


 ducked. Before she could get her head up, she


 tripped and fell down.


 Darlene was already at the other end before she


 turned around and realized Chelsey was going to die.


 She saw grim reaper slice her legs off. She heard


 Chelsey scream out in pain and Darlene couldn't do


 anything but cry.


 Grim reaper sliced Chelsey's arms off and Darlene


 knew that her friend was still alive. Then the killer


 slowly dug the blade into Chelsey and then ripped


 her stomach open. Then the blade came out and sliced


 down, chopping off Chelsey's head.


 Darlene saw Grim reaper clean the blade off and then


 start towards her. She hoped Gordon and Amanda had


 turned Lock down off because she began to head for a


 door out to the football field.


 She burst out the door, Grim reaper close to her.


 She got out and ran to the field. She looked behind her


 to see if Grim reaper was close and when she looked


 back, crashed into the football post and fell down.


 


 When Darlene opened her eyes, she was in the gym,


 surrounded by Grim reaper and Mrs. Rivers.


 "Mrs. Rivers? But you were dead."


 Grim reaper had his scythe up right with one hand.


 "I faked my death."


 "But I saw the blood."


 "Fake Halloween blood. Gotta love it."


 "But why?" Darlene started to cry.


 Mrs. River took her hair off and underneath was


 blond hair that fell down into a ponytail. She ripped her


 face off, (which was only a mask) and underneath was


 a very familiar face.


 "Aunt Allison?" Darlene was surprised. "But you


 died! Dillon killed you!"


 "Ha. He only pretended to kill me incase their were


 any observers. The body they found was some other


 person's that looked a little like me. By the time


 Dillon finished with her, she resembled me quiet


 good."


 "Why?"


 "You see, when you're being persuade by killers for


 your entire life, all your friends and family dying


 around you, because of you, you go a little crazy!"


 "Did you help Dillon with the last set of attacks?"


 "At the mansion where you and you're sister were at?


 Yep. I helped him out a lot."


 "What about the other Grim reaper?"


 "That's another person you know."


 "Who?"


 "You'll never find out." Allison spat the words out.


 Darlene punched Allison in the gut and she keeled


 over. Darlene ran at Grim reaper, knocking him


 across the floor, dropping his scythe.


 Darlene stood up and ripped the hood back to see the


 twisted smiling face of Becky!


 "Becky?" Darlene screamed.


 "Of course."


 "Why you?" Darlene cried. Then she began to cry.


 "I'm not Becky anymore. I haven't been since the


 mansion attacks. You see, I'm Dillon. My spirit took


 over Becky's body."


 "No!" Allison came over.


 "It's fun dressing up as a killer." she was holding


 the scythe.


 She swung it and Darlene moved out of the way.


 "Stop missing her!" Becky said in Dillon's voice.


 Darlene turned and ran to the equipment room.


 "Find her!" Becky/Dillon said. Becky and Allison ran


 to the room and started searching for their target.


 "Where is she?" Allison asked.


 "I don't know!" Becky/Dillon sounded annoyed.


 "Right here!" behind them, Darlene rased from behind


 a box with a bow n arrow raised, ready to fire.


 "I do believe she's getting more brave!" Allison


 said.


 "You better believe it!" Darlene fired the arrow


 write at Becky and got her right in the throat!


 "Bi__h!" Becky gargled and fell down dead.


 "No!" Allison screamed.


 She ran at Darlene and Darlene hit Allison with the


 bow.


 Allison knocked it away and ran after Darlene.


 Darlene ran to some weights and lifted one up. She


 slammed it into Allison's head, which sent Allison


 flying back.


 "Why you!" Allison growled. She ran after Darlene


 again.


 Darlene reached down and picked up a skate she found


 in a box full of them and right when Allison was


 going to slice the blade down, she whipped around and


 slammed the skate into Allison's chest!


 Allison stopped and dropped the scythe. Darlene


 picked the scythe up and swung, digging it into Allison's


 stomach.


 "I hate You." Allison strained to say before she


 fell down dead.


 Darlene kicked the body and walked over it to leave


 the school. As she was going out the door, she said,


 "this has been one hell of a school day."


 She walked out into the starry night, the wind


 blowing her hair.


 


 During the night, after Darlene got home, she was in


 bed. She woke up and saw dawn coming. She heard a


 creaking in her closet and got up to investigate.


 She opened the closet door and screamed when Grim reaper


 charged out, ramming the scythe blade down into


 Darlene!


 


 


       The End
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