	October, 29th, Sunday.


	 10:00 PM


 


 	Allison is at a pay phone, hiding from the rain.


 	"Gotta have a quarter." she searched her purse but


 couldn't find one. She heard scratching on the glass


 and looked around. All she could see was the road


 and a bunch of bushes next to the booth.


 	"Here it is." she takes out a quarter and is about


 to put it in, when the booth shakes and the quarter


 falls out of her hand.


 	"Damn it." Allison reaches down to pick it up, and


 when she stands up, she sees Grim reaper, looking in


 at her from the bushes! Lightning flashed.


 	"Ahhhhhhhhh!" the scythe smashed through the


 window.


	 The scythe had more of a curve then before. So now


 it's a semi-circle-almost complete circle blade. It


 dug into Allison's arm and it pulled out, ripping


 her flesh off her arm.


 	"Somebody help me!" she leaves to run out of the


 booth, but the blade digs into Allison's back and


 pulls her back towards Grim reaper.


 	As she got to him, he took the blade out and put


 her in a head lock. The scythe was raised and then


 brought down. This happened again. And again. Finally


 Allison fell to the ground, barely alive. She tried to crawl


 away, crying, but the blade rammed down, ending her


 life.


 


	 October, 29th, 


	 12:30 Pm.


 	Stacey was at her house, trying to get to sleep.


 She never forgot the murders at the camp and then at the


 school, 5 years ago. She still lived with her dad.


 Her mom passed away a couple months ago.


 	She thought she heard her dad up and went to check.


 "Dad?" no answer. She slowly walked down the hall.


 	"Rover?" Rover was her dog. As she walked by a


 closet, she heard a scraping sound. She stopped and


 opened the closet.


 	Her dog was hung form the roof, skinned, raking the


 door.


 	"Ahhhhhhh! Holy $#&*!" she ran screaming to her


 father's room. Just to find him with a shotgun,


 jammed down through him!


 	"Noooooo!" she back out of the room and into a


 figure. She whipped around to face Grim reaper with


 his new scythe.


 	"Not you!" he swung the scythe sideways, but Stacey


 ducked. Then he brought it down on her head, dull


 side, knocking her to the floor.


 	"No." Stacey gasped. She tried to sit up, but the


 blade dug into her face and was pulled upward,


 slicing her face open, the body fell back to the floor.


 


 October, 30th, Monday


 8:30 AM.


 	The bell rang for classes to start. Darlene, an 8


 year old kid rushed off to grade 3.


 	"Darlene." a kid shouted. She turned around and her


 best friend, Becky, also 8 was there.


 	"Becky!"


 	"Let's go to class together."


 	"Ok." they go to class.


 


 	At a house not far from the school, Monica, a 15


 year old teen was talking to her mother.


 	"It's a holiday in my school but not in Darlene's."


 	"Now, don't bug her about it." the mother said.


 "I've got to go on a business trip. Remember to look after


 Darlene, and..."


 	"Mom, I got it."


 	"Ok." her mother smiled and walked out the door.


 	"Parents." Monica shook her head as she rushed to


 the phone.


 


 	Outside, from the safety of the trees, a figure


 watched the mother drive away.


 


 	At a gas station, Eric was refuelling a car when a


 man named Chris rushed out to him. 


 	"When you're done that, go to the phone, you're


 girlfriend wants to talk to you."


 	"Thanks, buddy." he threw the rag at Chris and he


 caught it. Eric rushed inside.


 


 	Back at Monica's house.


 	"Hey Eric." Monica said. "My mom's gone for the


 next week. My little sister goes to bed early on school


 nights, it's a big house. How about you come over


 tonight?


 	"Tonight?" Eric asked. "Can't. Tomorrow night."


 	"After I bring Darlene out trick or treating? Ok."


 	"It's a date."


 	"You bet it is."


 	"Well I'm at work so I gotta go. Love ya."


 	"Love ya too." they hung up and Monica sighed.


 


 	At the school, Darlene and Becky were in a group of


 other kids, trying to solve a problem solving


 question for math.


 	"You know Darlene," one of the kids in the group


 said. "You can help us."


 	"Not in the mood."


 	"Her aunt was died last night." Becky said. "Leave


 her alone."


 	"Which aunt?" another kid asked.


 	"Aunt Allison." then Darlene started to cry.


 


 	A gang of three punks were blocking a girl's escape


 from an alleyway.


 	"Don't come any closer." the 16 year old girl said.


 She took out mace.


 	"Ha ha ha." the gang started laughing. They moved


 in closer, but one was tapped on the shoulder and he


 turned around. Blair, a 17 year old teen punched the


 punk's lights out.


 	"Caleb, you ok?" one of the punks asked.


 	"No. This guy just gave me a broken nose." the


 punks nose was bleeding. "Hey Travis, Chad, lets get him."


 the gang take out their knifes and run at Blair. He


 fights back with karate moves, knocking the punk's


 weapons away and knocking them out in minutes.


 	"Wow. That was something." the girl said.


 	"You alright?"


 	"Yeah. My name's Amy. What's yours?"


 	"Blair." Amy smiles as they walk out of the ally.


 


 	On their way past the gas station, Blair and Amy


 stop in.


 	"Hey Eric, do I work tomorrow?" Blair asked.


 	"Let me see." Eric goes and looks at a schedule.


 "Nope."


 	"Ok. Thanks." Blair and Amy leave the gas station.


 


 	From across the street, Grim reaper watch Blair and


 Amy walk down the street.


 


 	Monica was on the phone. "Yeah. Halloween night I'm


 having a party at 9:00 pm. Bring who you want." she


 hung up as the door bell rang.


 	She went to answer it, but no one was there.


 "Hello?" she leaves her house and steps onto her front porch.


 	A figure jumps in front of her with a scythe.


 	"Ahhhhhhhhhhh!" Monica screamed. Then she realized


 she was staring at her laughing friend, Rachael.


 	"Jumpy." Rachael said.


 	"Yes I am! Come on in." Rachael follows Monica back


 inside her house and they close the door behind them.


 	"I'm sorry to hear about you're aunt." Rachael


 said.


 	"That's ok. I barely knew her. Darlene on the other


 hand used to go visit her every weekend. I wonder


 how she's taking it."


 	"Probily pretty bad."


 	"Yeah." Rachael lays the plastic toy scythe on the


 table. 


 	"You having a party tomorrow night?" Rachael asked.


 	"Yeah. After Darlene goes to bed."


 	"Why can't she stay up?"


 	"Because she has school for the next week. Mom


 wrote a note to the teacher saying I could have the week


 off so I could clean up, do laundry, all her stuff."


 	"Cool. You've been talking to Eric lately?"


 	"Yeah. Just half an hour ago. You been talking to


 Darren?"


 	"Not since yesterday. I think he might be cheating


 on me."


 	"No!"


 


 	"Hey Darren," a girl voice called out. Darren


 walked into the room and there was a 14 year old girl on


 the bed. "You ready, Amanda?"


 	"When ever you are."


 	Darren and Amanda strip down and start to have sex.


 Part way through, they hear the door open and close.


 	"Crap. My dad's home." Amanda pushed Darren off.


 "Get dressed and hide in my closet he does just that as


 Amanda gets dressed.


 	She leaves her room and sends down the stairs into


 her living room. "Dad?" no answer.


 	She goes into the kitchen. Just as she goes through


 the doorway, an ice pick digs into her head!


 	Grim reaper lets the body fall to the floor, the


 pick still in the head. He turns and heads up the stairs.


 	


 	Darren was still in the dark closet. How am I going


 to get out of this. If I get caught, it'll get around


 school and Rachael well find out!


 	He hears someone walk into the room and he stiffens


 and stays extreamley quiet. The closet door whips


 open and Grim reaper looks in at him!


 	"Ha. You know Amanda, you are quit funny." Grim


 reaper shakes his head as Darren walks out of the


 closet. Before, he can finish getting out, Grim


 reaper rams the scythe forward and pins him to the inside


 of the closet.


 	He pulls his scythe out and the body falls to the


 floor. A minute later, Grim reaper had dragged


 Amanda's body up and put it in the middle of the


 floor. He did the same with Darren's body. Then he


 left and came back with the body of Stacey and her


 dog. He left again and came back with Stacey's dad


 and Allison's bodies.


 


 	At school, the bell rang for classes to end.


 Darlene was walking with Becky. "I'm sure my sister well


 have a party tomorrow night in our new house so you can


 come."


 	"Cool. I love your new house because it's so big.


 It's a mansion."


 	"Yeah. When my grandfather died last year, he left


 us lots of money and his house."


 	"There's my mom, see ya tomorrow." Becky waved to


 her mom and rushed over to her.


 	"Bye." Darlene yelled back.


 	"Hey sport." Darlene turned around and Monica and


 Rachael were there.


 	"Hey Rachael." Darlene greeted.


 	"Hey, what about you're sister?" Monica asked.


 	"You're not important!" they all laughed as Monica


 rustled her little sister's hair and began to walk home.


 	"Can we carve a pumpkin?" Darlene asked.


 	"Sure. We can do it tonight when you're done your


 homework."


 	"Yes!" Darlene cheered.


 	Monica and Rachael laughed.


 


 	Chad and Travis, two of the three punks from before


 saw some guy dressed as the grim reaper drag bodies


 inside a house.


 	"Old fool with life sized dummies." Chad sneered.


 	"Bet he has some money." Travis added. They looked


 at each other and head for the house across the street.


 


 	Inside the house, the door opened inward and Chad


 peered in.


 	"Clear." the two punks sneak in and quietly close


 the door behind themselves.


 	"Where would the money be?" Travis asked.


 	" I don't know. Lets check his room."


 	"Ok. You do that and I'll check down here."


 	"Ok." Chad headed upstairs while Travis went into


 the kitchen.


 


 	In the kitchen, behind Travis, a shape loomed over


 him and tapped him on the shoulder. Travis turned


 around and saw the costume.


 	"You don't scare me old man." Travis took out a


 switch blade and moved towards Grim reaper.


 	The killer whipped out a knife from his cloak and


 flicked it at Travis, sticking into his throat, blood


 gushing out, before you can blink an eye.


 


 	Upstairs, Chad was looking among the various rooms.


 He got to a pink room and looked in a jar and found


 fifty dollars. He smiled as he put it in his pocket.


 He left the room and went across the hall to the


 master bedroom.


 	He saw the dead bodies but still thought they were


 dummies. He heard a creak sound and turned around.


 	Grim reaper threw the body of Travis onto the pile


 and looked at Chad. Chad looked down at the body and


 knew that the other bodies were real.


 	"I'm sorry mister, here, have your $50 back." Chad


 took the money out and threw it onto the bodies.


 	"That's all I took, I swear." Chad was sweating as


 he saw the scythe in the killers hands, sideways.


 	"Please don't kill me." Chad closed his eyes and he


 never opened them again because Grim reaper swung


 his scythe sideways with so much speed and force, Chad's


 body got ripped in half, both halves falling onto


 the pile of bodies.


 


 	October 31, Halloween, Tuesday


 	7:45 AM


 


 	at Monica and Darlene's house, Darlene was eating


 her brakefast, her school bag next to her.


 	Monica walked in, still in her pajamas. "Remember,


 you have to walk home yourself today."


 	"I know that!" Darlene said, her mouth full of


 toast.


 	"What are you going to be tonight?"


 	"Mrs. Vorhees. You know, Jason's mother."


 	"Oooooo. Scary, huh."


 	"Yeah." Darlene stood up and grabbed her bag. "See


 ya after school."


 	"Bye." Monica watched as Darlene walked out the


 door.


 


 	In the early morning of the gas station hours,


 Chris was the only one working. He heard the dink so he


 rushed outside to meet the car. Only nothing was


 there.


 	"Damn kids. It's Halloween." he walked back inside


 just to meet face to face with Grim reaper.


 	"Is there something I can help you with?"


 	Grim reaper nodded his head.


 	"What is it?"


	"How do I get to never never land?" said the voice.


 A hand came up and pulled the hood back. Under was


 Eric!


 	"Happy Halloween." Eric said, taking the costume


 off to reveal his uniform.


 	"Jeez man, you scared the hell out of me."


 	"It's Halloween. Expect that."


 	"I've gotta go get something from the garage. Be


 back in a minute." Chris leaves the store and goes over


 to the garage. It takes him a minute to find the light


 switch and when he does, Grim Reaper is standing in


 the middle of the gas station.


 	"Man, give it up. You're supposed to be in the


 store." Chris walks by the killer and as he does,


 Grim Reaper grabs onto Chris's shirt sleeve.


 	"What is it?" Chris asked, angry. Grim reaper


 reached over and grabbed a welder. He turned it on and


 brought it close to Chris.


 	"You aint scare'n me." Grim reaper brought the


 welder down and touched Chris's hand with it.


	Chris screamed in pain and as he did, Grim reaper


 stuck the welder in the victims mouth, burning him


 till he was dead.


 


 	A half an hour later, Eric went out to the garage


 to look for Chris but he wasn't there. He went back to


 the gas station to attend to his customers.


 


 	At school, Becky and Darlene were talking.


 	"What are you going to be?" Darlene asked.


 	"A goblin. I gotta show you the mask." Becky takes


 out the mask. It's green with big sharp white teeth


 and long ears.


 	"Cool." Darlene said. "I'm being Jason's mother."


 	"Mrs. Vorhess?"


 	"Yeah."


 	"Cool."


 


 	Blair and Amy walked out of a store and came to


 face Caleb-the third gang member.


 	"What did you guys do to my friends?" Caleb asked,


 knife drawn.


 	"What?" Amy asked.


 	"You know. What did you do for revenge?"


 	"Nothing."


 	"How come I found them dead? In a house they were


 robbing?"


 	"I don't know." Blair said. "Maybe someone killed


 them."


 	"I'm not joking." Caleb shoved the knife up to


 Amy's throat. "Now what did you do?"


 	"She already said it. Nothing. Show us the house."


 	Caleb led them to the house, still holding Amy


 hostage.


 	"That's next door to my house." Blair said, a


 worried expression on his face.


 	Caleb led them inside and let Amy go. He brought


 them up stairs to the room with all the bodies.


 	"We've gotta report this to the police." Amy said.


 	"You're right."


 	"Why?" Caleb asked.


 	"Why?" Blair started to laugh. "This house belonged


 to that girl." he points to Amanda's body. "Now it


 belongs to a serial killer."


 	"You can never truly kill a psycho path." said a


 voice that sounded like Dillon's before he died.


 	They turned around and Grim reaper was there.


 	"Ahhhhh!" all three scream. 


 	"You're going down." Caleb charged with his knife.


 The killer caught the hand and lifter it up, turning


 it around so Caleb turned around. He brought the


 hand down and made it slit Caleb's throat.


	"Oh god!" Amy said. She watched as Blood seeped out


 and the body fell to the floor.


 	"No!" Blair charged the killer and the both fell


 out into the hallway.


 	"Run!" Amy ran out the room and down the stairs.


 The killer threw Blair off and he tumbled down the


 steps. He got up and ran out before grim reaper could get


 down.


 


 	After school, Darlene and Becky went back to


 Darlene's house.


 	"My sister's gonna be home soon. She just left to


 go to the store." Darlene said.


 	"Oh."


 	"Lets play computer." Darlene said.


 	"Ok." Becky and Darlene run into the computer room.


 (Which took about five minutes because the house was


 so big)


 


 	Monica and Rachael were carrying grocery bags back


to Monica's house.


 	"Have you and Eric done it yet?" Rachael asked.


 	"No." Monica said dreamy. "But soon." they got back


 to the house and put the groceries away and Darlene


 and Becky rushed out.


 	"Hey Darlene." Rachael said.


 	"Hey Rach. Hi Monica."


 	"Hi."


 	"Becky's coming to the party with us tonight."


 	"Ok." the Monica thought for a minute. "What?


 You're going to be in bed."


 	"I'll tell mom you had a party."


 	Monica looked down at the smiling Becky. "Oh


 alright."


 


 	6:00 PM


 	the Mansion.


 


 	Darlene and Becky were putting on their costumes.


 	"Common, all the candy well be gone!" Monica


 shouted out to them. A minute lady they rushed to the doors


 and Monica and Rachael brought them out trick or


 treating.


 


 	Blair and Amy were walking down the street. "I


 can't believe the police won't believe us." Amy said.


 	"They could at least go check it out." Blair said.


 "They think that since we're teens, we're playing a


 Halloween prank on them."


 	"We going to that girls party tonight?" Amy asked.


 	"Monica's? Yeah sure. Why not?"


 	"Ok." they looked around at the trick or Treaters


 and the oncoming night.


 


 	Eric finished up at the gas station and got in his


 jeep. "Chris is going to get in so much trouble." he


 drove to Monica's house.


 


 	"We'll be down at the end of the row." Monica told


 her sister.


 	"Yeah." the two kids go up to the door and knock.


 They got candy and went to the next house.


 	Monica saw Grim reaper looking at them. "Hey Rach,


 you see him?"


 	"Yeah. Just some kid trying to be scary."


 	"He better not touch Darlene." Darlene and Becky


 got to Monica and Rachael and they continued.


 	Grim reaper following just out of view.


 


 	About an hour and a half later, the four girls were


 back at the house, Darlene and Becky sorting out


 their candy, Monica and Rachael getting ready for the


 party.


 	"I phoned Darren but he never answered. All three


 times!" Rachael said.


 	"You should dump him."


 	"I will if I ever talk to him again!" the door bell


 rang and Darlene answered it.


 	"Come in." two people walked in. Danielle and Ross,


 brother and sister.


 	"Danielle, Ross, hi!" Monica went over and greeted


 them. Darlene looked at them for a minute and went


 back to her candy.


 	"How long is this gonna last?" Ross asked.


 	"All night!" Monica cheered.


 	"Yeah!" Danielle cheered with her.


 


 	By half an hour, Eric, Blair, Amy, Joey, Chandler,


 and Pheboe had all shown up and all were teens (not


 the people off Freinds. I had the first bunch of


 names done and I was thinking up more names and I got


 stuck so I noticed that three other ones had names off of


 Friends so that's why they're there))


 	within another 10 minutes, the party was in full


 swing, dancing, eating, talking.


 


 	From across the street, Grim reaper watched the


 strobe light through the windows. Then he head for


 the mansion.


 	


 	"Hey Eric, come with me." Monica led Eric up the


 stairs, down the hall for 10 minutes and then down


 another hall, then another, then got to Monica's


 room.


 	"Finally there." Monica huffed. They went into her


 room, onto her bed, and did it.


 


 	Back at the party, Darlene and Becky were dancing


 with each other. They stopped and went over to eat


 some candy.	


 	"Hey guys." Rachael was next to them. "Have you


 guys seen Monica?"


 	"She went some place with Eric." Darlene said.


 Rachael smiled and went back out dancing.


 	


 	As a slow dance was on, Joey was flirting with


 Rachael. "Heaven must be missing an angel because


 you're here." Rachael smiled.


 	"Thank-you."


 	Chandler danced by with Pheboe. "That was so lame!"


 the danced away.


 	"Be nice." Pheboe said.


 	Ross was dancing with his sister, Danielle.


 	"It would be so cool if a killer crashed the


 party." Ross said.


 	"Ha ha ha." Danielle laughed.


 


 	Blair and Amy were dancing. "Thank you for saving


 me from those punks." Amy said.


 	"It was nothing."


 	"What about that killer? Should we tell the people


 here?"


 	"No. Let them enjoy themselves."


 


 	Up in the room, Eric and Monica had finished. Eric


 looked at a picture on her night stand. It was a


 picture of Allison, her husband Andrew, and their


 two kids, Lisa and Sheldon.


 	"Who are they?"


 	"That's my Aunt Allison and her family. They all


 died years ago in some school massacre except for my


 aunt. She survived but she was found dead a couple nights


 ago."


 	"That's awful."


 	"Yeah. And we were her only living relatives."


 


 	"Where's the bathroom?" Pheboe asked Darlene.


 	"Down that hall, turn left, then down, then turn


 right. That's the closest one."


 	"Thanks."


 	Pheboe left to go down the long journey to the


 bathroom.


 


 	Pheboe was about half way there, when the power


 went out. "Ah donut!"


 


 	At the dance floor, there were lots of moans.


 	"What happened?" Darlene started to get scared and


 her and Becky hugged each other.


 	"Darlene? Becky?" they heard someone shout. A


 minute later Rachael got to them.


 	"It's ok. It's nothing to be scared of."


 	"Where's Monica?" Darlene asked, scared.


 	"I don't know."


 


 	Pheboe decided to continue on the dark hall to the


 bathroom, but couldn't tell were it turned off or


 anything.


 	"Great." she heard someone else in the hall and


 squinted to look. "Hello?" then she felt a great pain


 in her back as a scythe blade dug into it.


 


 	Up in the bedroom, Eric and Monica had gotten 2


 flashlights and left to go back to the now ruined party.


 	"This went well." Monica said.


 	"You haven't seen nothing yet." Eric said.


 	"What's that supposed to mean?"


 	"In horror movies, this is where the killer crashes


 the party. In this case, the killer of your aunt."


 	"Oh, don't put scary ideas into my head." they went


 down the hallway.


 


	"I'm going to find some lights." Joey said to


 Chandler.


 	"You don't know your way around the house. Even in


 the dark."


 	"So?"


 	"Ok. I'll come with you." they slipped out, no one


 noticed. 


 	Shortly after they left, Rachael heard a scratching


 sound. Like metal on a wall. Everyone else noticed to.


 


 	Joey and Chandler had some how ended up a floor


 below the one they used to be one and found the Rec Room.


 	"Cool." Joey said. "Look at this." he pointed to a


 ping pong table he could hardly see.


 	"Good. Lets go now."


 	


 	"Hey. There's a light!" Darlene said. It' in here.


 She reached into her bookbag and pulled out a


 flashlight and turned it on.


 	"Why do you have a light ion your bag?" Rachael


 asked.


 	"She's paranoid on Halloween." Becky said.


 	Darlene shined the light around the room and it


 fell apon the Grim reaper! Blair and Amy screamed.


 	"He's the killer!" other screams followed and


 people were rushing out of the room.


 	"Hurry." Rachael and the two younger girls ran into


 the kitchen and Rachael hid the girls in cubbards


 and then left to find a place to hide herself.


 	She started to head for the door to leave, but


 noticed it was welded shut!


 	"What the hell?" she shouted. She turned to run


 into the hallway but felt something sharp slice into her


 stomach.


 


 	Ross and Danielle had gone up a flight of stairs


 and to an empty room.


 


 	Blair and Amy were hiding in a closet on the same


 floor they were just on.


 


 	Eric and Monica heard the screams and rushed down


 as fast as they could. They shone their lights around


 the room.


 	"Where is everyone?" Eric asked. Then Monica


 screamed. Eric turned to look and saw what her light


 illuminated.


 	Rachael was hung from the roof, the rope around her


 heck, and her guts were on the floor and there was


 blood around her mouth.


 	"Oh god." Eric said.


 	Monica went frantic. "Where's Darlene? Where's


 Darlene?"


 	"She has to be around her someplace." Eric walked


 away a little and shone his light around.


 	Grim reaper jumped in front of his light and


 Knocked it away. He punched Eric and swung the blade,


 digging it into his neck. He pulled it out so the head was


 hanging on by a few strands of flesh, blood gushing


 out.


 	Monica swung her light around and saw Eric's body


 as it fell and saw Grim reaper as he moved towards her.


 	"Nooooooo!" she turned and booted it out of the


 room and into the hall.


 


 	"I just heard my sister." Darlene whispered form


 the cubbard.


 	"Don't go out. The killer's waiting." Becky


 whispered back.


 


 	Somehow, Joey had lost Chandler but he was still in


 the rec room. He heard someone bump into the ping


 pong table.


 	"Chandler? Hello?" no answer. "I know someone is


 there." he squinted and could see the outline of the


 costume.


 	"This isn't funny." then he heard a voice. 


 	"It's not supposed to be." the scythe dug into his


 stomach and pulled him towards Grim reaper who then


 took the scythe out and brought it down. Raised it,


 and brought it down. He did this over and over.


 


 	Ross and Danielle had left the empty room to find


 more people. They walked and something brushed their


 feet. They looked down and saw Pheboe's mutilated


 corpse at their feet.


 	"Ahhhhhhhhhh!" Screamed Danielle. 


 	"Wait. Come back." Ross urged. Then something


 pulled him back.


 


 	Danielle ran back into the main dance room and went


 into the kitchen. Maybe I can hide here. She opened


 the cubbards and Danielle, Becky, and Darlene all


 screamed.


 	"Where is everyone?" Darlene asked, getting out and


 standing up.


 	"I don't know." Becky got out and the three of them


 left.


 


 	Monica ran into an empty room and shone her light


 around and screamed when she saw Chandler's and


 Ross's bodies, gutted and headless.


 	She turned and ran out the room.


 


 	Blair and Amy ran into a screaming Monica.


 	"He killed everyone." Monica shouted. "Have you


 seen Darlene?"


 	"Oh my god, no." Blair said.


 	"Who's Darlene?" Amy asked.


 	"Monica's little sister."


 	"The killer is here." Blair said. "He's going to


 try to kill us all." then a scythe blade came down and


 dug into his head like a fish hook and he was pulled


 into the darkness.


 	"Oh god no!" Amy shouted.


 	"This way." Monica and Amy rushed off down the


 hall, grim reaper after them.


 


 	Danielle, Darlene, and Becky were in the dark


 except for Darlene's flashlight which was running low.


 	"What's going to happen?" Becky asked.


 	"We're going to get out of here alive." Danielle


 reassured them. More for herself then the two kids.


 	Right before Darlene's flashlight died, they saw


 grim reaper at the other end of the hall.


 	"My go, run!" Danielle shouted. The three ran off


 down the hall the way they came. 


 	It ended up that the shape they saw was really a


 jacket on a hanger in a closet at the end of the


 hall. But they didn't know that.


 


 	Monica and Amy ran to some stairs and went up.


 	"This is one big mess to clean up before my mom


 gets home." Monica said as they ran, Grim reaper, still


 walking fast, right behind them.


 	"Why is he here?" Monica asked Amy.


 	"I don't know."


 	"Didn't you say you're cousins and uncle were


 killed in a school by a killer.."


 	"Killers. More then one."


 	"Killers dressed as Grim reaper?"


 	Monica stopped at that. "You're right." then the


 scythe blade sliced down, making Amy's body split


 apart in two pieces, blood gushing out.


 	"Ahhhhhhh!" Monica ran again. This time to where


 her mom keeps a shotgun.


 


 	Five minutes later, Monica was in her moms room and


 had found the gun under the bed. She loaded it and


 stood up, raising it just as the killer walked in.


 	"Happy Halloween!" she fired the shotgun, cocked


 it, and fired again. She lowered the gun and saw grim


 reaper standing in the same spot, looking at her.


 	"No way!" she cocked it and fired again. And again,


 the killer didn't even flinch. She thought she might


 have missed but then saw three bullet holes in his


 cloak and saw blood seeping out.


 	He raised his scythe and moved in for the kill.


 Monica shoved the gun through him! Twisted, and


 brought it out again. She ran with it and extra


 bullets, out of the room.


 


 	Danielle, Darlene, and Becky were back at the dance


 floor, in the middle, huddled next to each other.


 	A shape came in and they all screamed.


 	"It's just me." Monica was breathing heavily. "I


 think I killed him." she reloaded the gun.


 	"Then why are you reloading the gun?" Danielle


 asked.


 	Ignoring her question, Monica turned to Darlene and


 hugged her.


 	"I'm glad you and Becky are all right."


 	"Why did you reload the gun?" Danielle asked again.


 	"Just incase. I shot him three times and shoved the


 gun through him and he didn't feel a thing. So that


 means he can't feel pain."


 	"Crap."


 	Then another shape walked in and this time it was


 Grim reaper!


 	"Ahhhhh!" they all screamed.  Darlene broke away


 form the group and ran for the kitchen. Grim reaper


 turned and followed her.


 	"You leave my sister alone!" Monica said though


 clenched teeth as she raised the gun and fired at


 the killer, hitting him in the back. Grim reaper didn't


 move but he did stop and turn around. Then moved


 towards Monica, Danielle, and Becky.


 	"Becky, go hide with Darlene." Monica said. She did


 just that.


 	Danielle and Monica both moved to the two sides of


 the killer, Monica cocked the shotgun again.


 	Grim reaper swung his scythe in a full arc. Monica


 saw it coming and dodged, but Danielle didn't and it


 dug into her side.


 	"Ahhhh!" she gargled up blood and fell to the


 floor. Grim reaper started to hack away.


 	"Over hear." Grim reaper looked over and Monica


 shot him again. And again. And again. Grim reaper just


 looked at her.


 	From behind, Darlene and Becky were watching from


 the kitchen.


 	Grim reaper moved towards Monica. "When well you


 learn? I can't feel pain!"


 	He pulled back his hood to reveal the mangled,


 deformed face of Dillon! It had bits of flesh


 missing, showing the bone of his skull in places.


 	He took out a hand held tape deck and pressed play.


 "I no longer have a voice." the tape deck played.


 "Back in the sewers when the rats were nibbling on


 me, they eat my voice box, ripped it right out. I taped


 words off of TV and put them together to form


 sentences. I used a voice changer to make them all


 sound the same and re-recorded them."


 	"Why me? Why here?" Monica asked.


 	"I know you'd ask. I had to get revenge on Stacey


 and Allison for doing this. I killed them. I already


 killed all of Stacey's relatives and now I'm after


 Allison's. You and your family are the only ones."


 	"Take me. If you want to kill that much, take me."


 Monica said. "But leave my sister and her friend


 alone."


 	"Sorry." he dropped the tape deck and swung his


 scythe. Monica dodged, but also dropped the gun.


 	Dillon brought the scythe down, again, Monica


 dodged. Then Dillon spun and brought the scythe down on an


 angle and as Monica dodged, she went the wrong way


 and impaled herself on the blade of the scythe, blood


 coming from her mouth.


 	"No." she gargled. Dillon shoved her off the scythe


 and looked at Darlene and Becky and smiled the best


 he could.


 	He dropped the scythe and took a gun out. He aimed


 it at the girls.


 	Behind him, Monica used all the strength she had


 left and started to rise.


 	Right before Dillon shot fired the gun at Darlene,


 he whipped around fired it, shooting Monica in the


 head, sending her flying back.


 	"No!" Darlene started to cry. As Dillon fired, she


 ducked and the bullet hit off of the wall. Becky


 went and hid in a cubbard while Darlene ran to a talk


 corner of the room where Dillon couldn't find her.


 	Dillon began looking around like mad. Behind him, a


small hand reached out and grabbed the shotgun from


 the floor.


 	Dillon heard a cocking sound and turned around just


 in time for the shot gun shell to hit him in the


 head. Then another, and another. 


 	Darlene fired one last time and it blew his head up


 just before he hit her with his scythe!


 	The headless body fell to the floor. Becky ran out


 and the two hugged, crying.


 


 	November 7, Tuesday.


 	Darlene's mom had gotten back and they were moving.


 The moving vans had most of their stuff already


 packed up.


 	Darlene was saying bye to Becky. They hugged again


 as Darlene's mom came out.


 	"Time to go honey."


 	"Ok mom." Darlene said back.


 	"Write." Becky said as Darlene turned to leave.


 	"I will."


 	"Bye."


 	"Bye." Darlene got in the car with her mother and


 they drove away. 


 	As they did, Becky watched. One could say as she


 watched them leave, she had an Evil look. One almost


 like Dillons.
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