Natalie jogged down the street. She was a 16 year old girl with shoulder length brown hair. She jogged every evening for 2 hours and she was on her way home when she decided to go off down a side road that has been closed for many years. 


She jogged past some trees that swayed in the night breeze.  She jogged for 10 minutes and came to a big building looming above her at the end of the trail. It looked like some kind of mall, but she knew it wasn’t. Her parents had told her to stay away from this school. It had closed down many years ago, along with the road leading up to it.


“It’s just an old school. What can go wrong?” Natalie asked out loud. She went up to the main doors and tried to open them, but they wouldn’t budge.


She ran over and picked up a rock. She threw it at a window, shattering the window. She waited in the silence for a few seconds before moving on to the broken window. She peeled pieces of glass away and jumped onto the ledge. She then jumped inside the dark school. 


She moved across the classroom, sheets covered the desks and chairs, a loose piece of paper with dust covering it lay on the floor. As Natalie walked across the room, she left footprints in the dust on the floor.


She bent down and picked up the paper. She blew the dust off and squinted to see what was written. 


At the moment, she wished she had brought a light with her, but oh well. She’ll manage. She squinted harder and made out a bunch of math equations. She let the paper fall to the floor and she continued on her way, out into one of the many halls in the school.





Far back, in the classroom, footprints suddenly appeared beside her old ones, being created by some unseen force. They too, went out into the hallway.





Natalie walked down the hall and came to a ledge. She looked over and saw the cafeteria below. Like the classroom, everything was covered with sheets. As she peered down, she felt someone push her over!


She flipped over the edge, but grabbed onto one of the rails going across. She pulled herself up and looked around.


No one else was around. She probily just flipped over because she leaned over to far or something. 


She relaxed and continued walking down the hall. She turned a corner and entered another classroom.


On the wall, just behind her, part of the wall formed into a face and came part way out of the wall. Then hands followed and soon, the figure was following Natalie. She turned to look, but when she did, the form became part of the wall.


When she turned back around, the figure jumped out of the wall in an explosion of dust and Natalie whipped around to see Grim Reaper looking at her, scythe held in both hands.


“Holy God!” Grim Reaper swung the scythe and it dug into Natalie’s chest, blood seeping out. Then, Grim Reaper, and the scythe, both disappeared. Vanished into thin air, the body falling to the floor. 





Ashley was waking up the next morning. She was 13 years old with a younger sister, Samantha.


	Samantha was the one who had just woken up Ashley. Samantha was 11 years old with long brown hair.


	“Get up Ashley!” Samantha kept shaking her sister. Ashley was always woken up this way whenever something really important was on the news. Though this is only one of the things her sister does to annoy her, it was probily the least annoying in awhile.


	Ashley got up and rushed out of her room and downstairs, with her sister, to the living room. On the TV, was a news report of a girl gone missing. She was later found in the old Heartfield High School. They had used dogs to search out her scent.


	“I never want to see you girls anywhere near that school.” Their father said.


	“What happened to it, to close it down?” Samantha asked.


	“It’s a pretty scary story.”


	“Dad,” Ashley spoke up. “We’re teenagers. We can handle it.”


	“Oh all right. Many years ago, about 30 or more, on the school’s opening day, there was a blizzard and the power went out. Most of the people had got out of the school, but there were some that were stuck inside.”


	“Did the roof collapse or something?” Samantha interrupted. 


	Their father just glared at her and ignored her. “Someone dressed up in a Halloween costume of the grim reaper and went around, killing the students.”


	“Oh my god.” Ashley gasped.


	“A couple of the students found out who did it, and killed him. Later, once they got out, and the cops went in, the body of the killer was missing.” 


	“So that’s why they closed down the school.” Samantha interrupted again.


	“No. There’s still more.” The father continued. “a year later, they re-opened the school to the public and the incident was since forgotten about. Many years later, about 15 years ago, it happened again. Some people got stuck inside and the killer went around killing them. He was killed in the end, but this time, the school remained closed. It has been ever since and there hasn’t been a problem with it, until now.”


	“So you think it’s the same killer?” Ashley asked.


	“No. He was killed. If you ask me, I’d say that she slipped and banged her head or something.”





	Later that day, Ashley was outside with her friends, Daniel and Brandon. “Did you guys watch the news this morning?” Daniel asked.


	“Yeah.” Brandon said. “That girl was found dead in that closed down school.”


	“This place is boring.” Ashley complained. “There’s nothing to do here.”


	“Oh there is now.” Daniel announced. 


	“What are you talking about?”


	“Tomorrow is Halloween. I’ve got an idea.”


	“Oh no.” Brandon sighed.


	“What is it?” Ashley asked as they sat down by a tree in the park, watching some kids play on the jungle jim. 


	“Tomorrow night, we can go to that old school and try to talk to the spirit of that dead killer, with a ouija board.”


	“No way!” Ashley stood up. “You’re crazy!”


	“What’s wrong with it?” Daniel asked. “My aunt has a ouija board. I can just borrow it off of her.”


	“A girl was killed there last night!” Ashley said. “I don’t think it’s exactly the safest place!”


	“Fine. You don’t have to come. But me and Brandon well go.”


	“Fine. I’ll come.” Ashley grumbled. “What time do we meet?”


	“We’ll meet here once it gets dark.”


	“That’ll be about 8:30.” Brandon added.


	“Alight then.” Daniel said. “Bring who you want, as long as no adults come.” They got up and went their separate ways.





	That night, Ashley was in her room, reading a book on the school. She also had another one, by Jeff Long, on the floor. she found at the public library earlier that day. Once she got to a certain part, her eyes went wide. She reached for her phone and dialed a number..





	At Daniel’s house, his mother answered.


	“Yes?”


	“Is Daniel there, please?”


	“Just one moment please.” Ashley heard Daniel’s name get called out and soon, Daniel picked up the phone.


	“Hello?”


	“Hi. It’s Ashley.”


	“Hey. What do you want?”


	“I was just reading these books on the school. And I got to the end of the second one, which was about the second time the school was attacked, and it said that there were three killers that time around. Not one. Not Dillon.”


	“Who’s Dillon?”


	“He was the killer the first time around. He was one of the killers the second time, but the other killers were also his brother and the daughter of the person who wrote this book, Allison Luk.”


	“So?”


	“So, we have to be careful when we contact the spirits there because we might contact the ghosts of three killers, not one.”


	“I’ll keep that in mind.”


	“Ok. Bye.”


	“Bye.” They hung up.





	Ashley hung up the phone, and Samantha walked into the room, opening the door.


	“Don’t you knock?” Ashley asked.


	“No.”


	“Get out of my room.”


	“Make me!” Ashley got up from her bed and went over and started pushing her sister out of her room. Her sister saw the two books, School Day by Jeff Long and School Day: Generation 2 by Allison Luk. On the covers was a picture of the school. 


	“Doing research for something?” Samantha asked.


	“Just get the hell out of my room!”


	“You’re planning on going there tomorrow night, on Halloween, aren’t you?”


	Ashley hesitated. “How…How’d you know?”


	“I listened at your door when you were talking to Daniel.”


	“You little brat! Get the hell out of my room!”


	“Dad!” Samantha shouted. Ashley paused again. “Let me come with you.” Samantha said.


	“Forget it.”


	“Dad!” sounds of footsteps were heard coming up the steps.


	“Fine. You can come.” 


	Then their father walked in the room. “What is it?”


	“Nothing.” Samantha smiled and walked out of the room.


	“You kids. You always bug each other.” Then the father turned and left.





	The next day, Ashley was with Daniel, Brandon, and her other friend, Chelsea.


“Yeah, I’m all for it.” Chelsea agreed, as they played on the jungle jim. 


“My sister wants to come to, so she’ll be coming.” Ashley grumbled.


“The more, the better.” Daniel said.


“I’ve got to go in for lunch.” Brandon announced. “Be back out afterwards. After that, everyone went in for lunch.





Later that day, Brandon and Chelsea walked up to Ashley’s door to call on her. Right before they knocked, they heard Ashley yelling her head off, upstairs.


“Want to go get the others first?” Chelsea asked.


“Sure.”





Inside, Ashley was yelling at her dad. “You can’t do this to me!”


“Sorry, but I have to go. You’ll only have to stay in and baby-sit your sister for a few nights.”


“I can’t believe this!”





A half an hour later, Ashley marched into Samantha’s room.


“You’re coming tonight whether you want to or not, now!”


“Well I think I changed my mind.” Samantha said, slowly.


“Oh no. You’re coming!”





Later that evening, there was a knock on their door. Ashley answered it and Grim Reaper was there!


“Trick or Treat.” The costume-wearing child said as he held out a bag with candy, chips, and other junk food.


Ashley put some candy in and closed the door. It was like that pretty much most of the night. Some kids were by themselves, some were in groups or with parents. Some were old, others were really young. Some costumes were good, others were bad. Some costumes were scary, others were funny. 


Then 8:30 rolled around and Ashley put up a sign on the door, saying ‘Sorry. Out of candy’.


“Come on Samantha, it’s getting dark out and it’s 8:30. Lets go!”


Samantha ran down the stairs. “Ok.” The two of them left, locking the door behind them.


They walked down the street and to the park. They walked past the jungle jim and over to the tree where Daniel and Chelsea were waiting.


“Brandon well be here in a minute.” Chelsea informed them. “He said he had to put something In is VCR on time, to tape something.”


“Got the ouija board.” Daniel said, holding up a box, containing the board and cursor.


“Oh cool!” Samantha exclaimed. “A real ouija board!”


Then Brandon came running up to them. “Ok. I’m here.”


They started walking down the streets of Heartfield, on their way to the abandoned road that leads to the school. They walked passed old trees that swayed in the gentle wind, cats in back alleys, kids trick or treating, after about a 15 minute walk, they got to the road, with a bar going across.


“This is it.” Daniel announced. “Anyone wants to turn back, now’s the time.” They all just stood there. “Ok, lets go.”


As they walked over the bar, Brandon unslung his bookbag, which no one even noticed he had until now, and took out a couple flashlights and passed them to Daniel and Chelsea, who were in the front.


They turned on the lights, as they walked up the abandoned road, shinning them around. 


After they rounded a corner and shinned their lights ahead, there, in front of them, was the school.


“There it is.” Brandon stated.


“Gives me the chills.” Chelsea said.


“Yeah, I know.” Ashley agreed. “Looks like something out of a horror movie.”


“Well lets get going.” Daniel urged them on. They walked up to it, and tried to open the door, but it wouldn’t budge.


“Powers out.” Daniel said. “Doors won’t open if the power’s out.” They started walking around the side of the school, looking for a way in.


“That kid had to get I somehow.” Samantha said.


“Look!” Chelsea shinned her light on a broken window. They rushed over and looked in, shinning their lights around the inside of the room.


“This is it.” Daniel said. “There’s some footprints in the dust in there.” They hoisted each other up, and climbed in through the broken window.


“We’re in.” Brandon said. They looked around the room at all the sheets covering the desks and chairs.


“Look!” Samantha shouted. The others looked over and she had picked up a piece of chalk and began writing on the chalkboard. They saw that she was writing ‘Samantha MacDonald waz here on October 31st, 2029’


“Samantha!” Ashley shouted. “Want to get us in crap? Forget it. Just come on.” She grabbed Samantha and dragged her out of the room, into the hall, with the rest of the kids. 


“What would be a good place to set up the board?” Daniel asked.


	“Well,” Ashley said. “In the books I read, the Cafeteria was the main meeting place of everyone.”


	“So should we go there?” Chelsea asked.


	“Well either there or the basement.”


	“Why the basement?”


	“That’s where Dillon, the killer, was defeated the first time. And second. Only now, it connects to the sewers. Well at least when it was opened last it was.”


	“We’ll try the cafeteria first.” Daniel advised them.


	“Ok” Brandon agreed. “But where’s that?” they started walking down the hall, looking for the cafeteria. 


	From behind them, part of the wall came out in the shape of Grim reaper’s hood., watching them walk. It went back into the wall, and there was a slight rippling in the wall as it followed the group.


	“Look!” Chelsea pointed out. She pointed to a bunch of rails, overlooking something. They ran over and looked down, seeing the cafeteria.


	“Now we just need to find a way down there.” Samantha said.


	“Come on.” Daniel said. They turned and walked down the hall, a second after the left, part of the floor rose up in the shape of a hand. It moved around as if searching for something. Once it couldn’t find them, snapped it’s fingers, and went back down and became a part of the floor again.





	The group was walking down a set of stairs, going to the first floor.


	“Man this school is big!” Samantha stated.


	“And we’ve only seen two floors!” Chelsea said. “Out of four and a basement!” once they reached the floor, they walked around the corner and down the hall, passing by the office. Ashley stopped to tie her shoe and when she looked up, everyone else was far ahead.


	From behind her, part of the wall came out in the shape of a scythe and swung back. 


	Ashley ran forward to catch up to the others. The scythe swung and hit the wall, sucking back inside of it.


	Ashley caught up to the others and they walked around another corner and in front of them was the entrance to the cafeteria.


	“Here it is.” Daniel stated. They walked inside and removed a white blanket covering on of the tables, and removed a blanket covering some chairs. They sat in the hairs around the table and took the board a cursor out of the box and laid them on the table.


	Brandon looked up and saw the ledge from the second floor, overlooking them. He looked back at the board as Daniel set it up.


	“Ok.” Daniel said. “I need one other person to help.”


	“Why?” Ashley asked.


	“It’s dangerous to use this by yourself.”


	“I will.” Chelsea volunteered.  She put her hands on one end of the cursor and Daniel put his hands on the other.


	“We contact any spirits that may occupy this area.” The cursor started moving around. “What is your name?”


	the cursor moved to JL.


	“JL? What type of name is that?” Samantha asked.


	“Hush!” Ashley shushed her.


	“Why are you here?” Daniel asked. All of a sudden, the board started to jump around and it flew across the room.


	Everyone jumped up and backed away, looking at it.


	“Ok, yeah,” Samantha said. “I want to go home now.” Chelsea turned around and heard looked up on the ledge.


	“Hey!” Chelsea saw someone dressed as Grim Reaper looking down at them. “Hey, buddy, what the hell do you want?” she left the cafeteria, on her way back to the ledge.


	The others turned and looked up, not seeing anything.


	“Who was she talking to?” Ashley asked.


	“I don’t know. But lets go find her.” Daniel said. They all rushed out of the room, leaving the ouija board behind, on the floor.





	Chelsea was up by the ledge, wondering where the person was. “Hello?” she wished she had brought a flashlight, but remembered she left it in the cafeteria.


	She heard a clattering sound around the corner and she ran to see. Before her was another staircase, leading up to the third floor.


	She saw a shadow go around the corner, at the top of the stairs. “Hello?” she rushed up the stairs and followed where she saw the shadow go - Into the bathroom.


	


	“Chelsea?” Ashley shouted as they reached the ledge. 


	“Where are you?” Brandon yelled. They looked around, wondering where she could have gone.


	“The gym?” Brandon suggested.


	“Why would she go there?” Daniel asked.


	“I don’t know! Why would she run off in the first place?”


	“Good point. Now, where is the gym?” 


	“In the books, it’s on this floor.” Ashley said. “It’s attached to a catwalk that goes above the bottom floor.”


	“Then lets go find it.”


	They start walking down the halls, looking for the gym, and shinning a flashlight around.


	They pass by lockers and classrooms. The light beam fell upon the catwalk.


	“There it is.” Daniel pointed out. They walked over the catwalk and opened the doors of the gym. 


	Inside was even more dark then the halls because there were no windows. Samantha pushed a doorstopper next to the door, keeping it open, providing a tiny bit of more light.


	Daniel shinned the light around the empty gym. “Chelsea? You in here?” no answer.


	“Chels?” Ashley shouted. Still no answer. They heard footsteps behind them and they all whipped around and saw a shape standing in the darkness of the catwalk. It was in the shadows, so they couldn’t pick it out too well.


	“Chelsea?” Brandon asked. “Is that you?” 


	The shape moved out from the shadows and they could see that it was wearing a Grim Reaper costume and holding a pretty real looking scythe.


	“Chels?” Ashley asked. Grim Reaper brought the scythe back slowly.


	“Holy crap!” Ashley shouted. “Run!” as it swung its weapon forward, the people had ran back inside the gym, the scythe hitting off the open gym doors.


	“It’s him!” Ashley shouted. “Grim Reaper. We must have called upon him or something!”


	“Way to go!” Samantha remarked.


	“Shut up!” Daniel said to her. “You were there too.” Then, Grim Reaper advanced into the dark gym, going after his victims. 


“What do we do?” Brandon asked.


“I don’t know!” Ashley screamed back. Grim Reaper ran forward and jumped at the group. They all scattered and Grim Reaper hit the wall behind them, going into it.


“Wow!” Samantha was in awe. She walked closer to the wall to inspect it. 


“Samantha, get away from there!” Ashley called out to her sister.


Then the wall formed in the shape of a hand and grabbed Samantha by the neck, choking her.


“Samantha!” Ashley screamed. She ran to where her sister was being killed. She started hitting the wall/hand, but wasn’t doing any damage.


Brandon and Daniel came rushing over, Daniel holding some darts. He didn’t bother throwing them, but he started stabbing the wall/hand with them. Soon, the hand let go of Samantha and went back into the wall.


Samantha fell to the floor, rubbing her throat. Ashley asked, “Are you ok?”


Samantha nodded and stood up. Then, the floor popped up a little in front of them, in the form of Grim reaper’s back, laying down, soon the hood looked up and started going towards them, as if Grim Reaper was flying, only it was part of the floor that was sticking up.


“Run!” Brandon shouted. It ‘glided’ over to where they were and bursted out of the floor, dust and pieces of the floor exploding all over the place.


Grim Reaper walked towards Brandon, who got separated from the rest. Brandon turned and ran around Grim Reaper, just as he stuck out his scythe and it raked against his arm, drawing blood.


“Ahhh!” Brandon shouted out. He got to the rest and they all ran out of the gym, across the catwalk, and down the hall, and up a flight of stairs.


“Are you ok?” Ashley asked.


“I’m not sure.” Brandon said, clutching his arm.


“We need to get out of here.” Daniel said.


“First we need to find Chelsea.” Ashley said. 


“But how do we leave?” Samantha asked, panicked.


“Just the way we came in. through a window.” Daniel suggested. “But first, we do what Ashley suggested and we find Chelsea.”


“We just also find the nurses office and see if there’s any bandages left.” Ashley advised.


“Good idea.” Daniel complemented.  They left their spot at the top of the stairs and started walking down the halls, looking for the nurse’s office, and Chelsea.


Daniel shinned his flashlight around, showing cobwebs in the corners. They walked some more and came to a fork in the road(well, hall)


“Which way now?” Samantha asked.


“We could split up.” Brandon suggested.


“No!” Daniel said. “We’re finding who we need and we’re leaving. We’re not going to find Chelsea, then have to find each other again after that.”


“But we can cover more ground.”


“I said no!” Daniel yelled. The moved silently after that, more in fear of Grim Reaper finding them then anything else.


They soon came across the Nurses office and walked in, and started opening cupboards and drawers. There were some supplies left behind, including bandages. They bandaged up Brandon’s arm and soon left again.


They walked down the hall and got to the stairs. “We should look at all of downstairs.” Samantha said.


“But that’s where Grim Reaper is!” Brandon shouted.


“His name’s Dillon.” Ashley whispered.


“But we didn’t search all of down there.” Samantha argued.


“And we didn’t search all of up here. Or the bottom floor. Or any of the top floor.” Brandon also argued.


“Guys!” Daniel broke them up. “We’ll go to the top floor, and start searching from there all the way to the bottom floor, including the basement.”


They turned and went up the stairs leading up to the top floor. Behind them, the air shimmered slightly.





They reached the top and walked down the hall, trying classroom doors, just to find them locked. They were also shouting out Chelsea’s name.


They shinned the light around in the hall, but soon it flickered and died out. 


“Crap!” Brandon shouted. “Now how are we suppose to see?”


“The windows!” Daniel said back.


“If you haven’t noticed, it’s dark out. Not much light is coming in.”


“Wait.” Ashley interrupted. “Chelsea had a flashlight.”


“No.” Daniel said. “She left it in…” his voice trailed off. “She left it in the cafeteria!”


“Then we have to go down for it.” Brandon said.


“No!” Ashley fought. “We have to continue to look for Chelsea.” 


“I have to agree with Brandon.” Daniel said. “We can barley see squat in this darkness and it’s only going to get darker. We’re going down for the light.” They all head off down the dark hall.


Soon, they hear a bang and hear Brandon say, “Ouch. Stupid lockers.” They all sighed as they headed down the stairs.





The soon got to the bottom floor again, when they heard Samantha scream. They turn around and they see her looking at Grim Reaper, who had just walked out from around the corner.


“Samantha!” Ashley shouted. She ran to pull Samantha away. Grim Reaper raised his scythe.


Ashley reached Samantha and pushed her out of the way, just as the scythe came down, impaling Ashley on it! Blood came from her mouth as she fell off the blade and her body hit the floor.


“Ashley!” Samantha cried as she got up. She ran over to Brandon and Daniel. Grim Reaper looked up at them and pointed his scythe at them.


“Leave us alone!” Daniel shouted as they turned and ran, Grim Reaper walking fast after them, scythe held sideways in both hands.





	They ran up the stairs again and down the hall. They passed by a bathroom.


	“In there!” Daniel shouted. They made a hard turn and ran into the bathroom. ‘We can hide in here.”


	They were all panting and Samantha backed up into a stall. She backed up into something soft and she turned around and screamed.


	Brandon and Daniel went running to see what she screamed at. Sitting on the closed toilet seat, was Chelsea. She was full of little holes, seeping blood, her hands and feet tied to the toilet.


	“What happened to her?” Brandon screamed.


	“That sick freak!” Daniel shouted. “He tortured her. He tied her up, and started sticking a needle in her, all over, until she bled to death!”


	They saw a pile of blood on the floor.


 	“Let’s get out of here!” Brandon shouted. They turned to leave, but Grim Reaper walked in, blocking the entrance.


	“No!” Samantha screamed. “Dillon, you sick freak!” Grim Reaper just shook his head. Then he moved towards the trio. 


	He lunged at Samantha, but she back away and kicked him, sending him to the floor. He went inside of the floor, and soon, the floor in front of them started to lift up in the shape of a giant scythe.


	“Run!” Daniel shouted. Daniel and Samantha got around the scythe before it fully formed, but Brandon didn’t.


	“Don’t leave me here!” he shouted. Samantha and Daniel turned back to look.


	The floor/scythe swung down at Brandon, who jumped up onto the stall door, the scythe missing. When it hit the floor, it became part of the floor again.


	Brandon turned his head to look at the stall door, and two glowing yellow eyes appear.


	“Ahhh!” he jumped down and ran out of the room with the others, the eyes disappearing. 





	They ran out and around the corner, and soon came to the office. They ran inside and bent down behind the main desk, staying out of view. 


	“We should leave.” Brandon whispered. “Ashley’s dead and we know now that Chelsea is too. We should just leave.”


	“Yes.” Daniel agreed. “We go to a window and leave. We’re close to the room we came in from, so we’ll go back to there and leave through that window.”


	“Ok.” Samantha sniffed. She had been crying because her sister died, saving her.


	“Alright, lets go.” They all stood up, and started walking.


	“Wait!” Brandon stopped them.


	“What?” Daniel asked.


	Brandon walked over and picked up a cross he found on the floor. “We might need this. They left the office, and started walking down the hall, going to the room they came into the school from. 





	They walked fast down the hall, looking for the right room. They finally found the right room and entered. When they did, they gasped.


The window has back to normal, as if it was never broken, a wire mesh going across it. They turned and saw what happened to the message Samantha left earlier. The ‘Samantha MacDonald waz here on October 31st, 2029’ was dripping blood as if the blood was coming from the letters.


“He had something to do with it!” Samantha shouted. Then, the pile of blood that had gathered on the floor, started to rise up and take shape. It took shape of Grim Reaper and his scythe, and then finally changed color to fit Grim Reaper.


“Holy crap!” Brandon shouted as his eyes went wide. Grim Reaper took a couple steps towards them, when Brandon help up the cross.


Grim Reaper started laughing in an evil, muffled voice. “You think that scares me?” he asked.


Grim Reaper hit it away, out of Brandon’s grasp with the back of his hand, then picked Brandon up by the neck with one hand and swung him around so his back was to the chalk board.


Grim Reaper raised him even more, then lifted the scythe with his other hand and rammed it forward, pinning Brandon to the chalk board, a small flow of blood, going down to the floor. 


Grim Reaper left the scythe there, and turned to the other two, who had split by this time.





Samantha and Daniel ran down the hall, pieces of the floor exploding behind them, as if something was after them.


They got to the stairs and ran up, the stairs doing the same as the floor did. It continued all the way down the hall at the top of the stairs as well.


They jumped and climbed up on top of the lockers, crawling along, one behind the other, across the narrow locker tops.


The force that had followed them this far, went for the lockers. The lockers behind them started to shake and fall, on by one, as if someone was pulling them down.


Samantha was behind, and the unseen force caught up and the locker she was on, fell to the floor, bringing her with it.


“Samantha!” Daniel shouted. He jumped off the locker and helped Samantha up. Together they ran, just as Grim Reaper exploded out of the floor where Samantha was, holding a new scythe.


Samantha and Daniel ran around and got back to the stairs, going all the way down to the bottom floor, and then finding the stairs to the basement.


“We’ll find the sewer pipe and leave that way.” Daniel said. “Remember, your sister said that there was a sewer pipe or something.”


They looked around, and saw a trap door. Daniel opened it, and saw the sewer. “Found it!” Samantha ran over and looked down.


“Now we can leave!” she cheered.


Then, the trap door left their grasp and slammed shut as if someone had slammed down the door.


They stepped back as Grim Reaper appeared above it, out of thin air. It stood up and started to walk towards them.


“Dillon, stop!” Samantha cried. Grim Reaper shook his head.


“Why not?” by now, the two humans were backed up against a wall.


“Not Dillon.” Grim Reaper rasped.


“What?” Daniel shouted. “Then who are you?”


“Wait!” Samantha said. “Didn’t Ashley saw that there were three killers the second time this school had the attacks?”


Grim Reaper pulled back the hood to reveal the face of someone they didn’t know, but is very familiar to the previous School Day Stories. It was the semi-see-through face of Jordan Lavergne!


“Who?” Daniel asked.


“I’m Dillon’s brother, Jordan. On of the other killers. Now it’s time to die!” he put the hood back over his head and he rammed his scythe forward, but the other two scattered, the scythe missing them.


“I just need two more souls!” Jordan shouted.


“Why?” Daniel asked.


“I made a deal with the devil. After I collect so many souls for him, he well let me be of the flesh again. He’ll let me be human again! A live one! Then I can get my revenge on Allison.”


He swung his scythe and turned almost completely around and it rammed into Daniel, who was trying to sneak up on Jordan. The scythe slashed through, cutting his body in half, the two halves falling to the floor.


“Noooo!” Samantha ran over and opened up the trap door. She jumped down, but was soon pulled back up.


She was flung across the room, and knocked over some boxes. She saw Grim reaper heading for her, so she got up, and ran up the stairs, back inside the school, Grim Reaper close behind her.





Two days later, a family was watching a News Report on TV.


“5 local teenagers have been missing since Halloween night.” The Newswoman announced. “This is Allison Luk, giving you this update on the missing kids. Authorities thought that the kids went up to the old Heartfield High school on Halloween night, for their idea of fun. The police launched an investigation, in the school.


“They failed to report back, and when more police went up, they found the others, dead. They are halting the investigation, and tearing down the school. This is Allison Luk, for this News Update. Now enjoy whatever you were watching.”





			The End
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