	Elizabeth, an 18 year old, was walking down a


 street at night. Her, her younger sister, and their


 parents had just moved here a couple days ago and a


 lot of their stuff was still on the way so they


 stayed in a hotel. 


 	She was going to the house because she wanted to


 explore it some more. She looked at her watch and it


 read 9:00 PM. She had to be back by 12.


 	She reached the steps and walked up to the door.


 She took out some keys and put one in the lock and


 opened the door. She walked into the dark house saw


 that most of the boxes were knocked over and their


 contents all over the floor.


 	"Hello?" she called out as she closed the door


 behind her. She reached over and flipped the light


 switch but no light came on.


 	"Great." she mumbled. She walked over to one of the


 boxes and straightend it up. She looked through it


 and didn't find what she was looking for. She went


 to the next box. This was one of the few that was


 still standing. Inside were halloween costumes.


 	Ontop was a black suit and a goblin mask from


 GOOSEBUMPS's the haunted mask. It was green rubber


 with evil eyes, sharp teeth, and pointed ears. She


 went through the box and pulled out a flashlight.


 	She turned it on and the light shone out.


 	She walked through the room into the kitchen,


 shinning the light around. Her mothers knife


 collection was laid out on the kitchen table and the


 hunting knife was missing.


 	Elizabeth started to get scared and went back into


 the living room. She was going to leave but decided


 to use the bathroom so she went to use the bathroom.


 She didn't notice the costume box knocked over and


 the goblin and black costume missing.


 	Her parents had put up the shower curtin earlier


 that day. Elizabeth heard a driping sound comming


 from the other side of the curtin and raised her


 light as she moved the curtin aside. There was


 nothing there but a few extra water drops coming


 from the shower above. 


 	That's weird. I didn't have a shower. Then it came


 to her. The person that had broken into the house


 and stole the knife was still in the house. She


 heard a noise and turned around.


 	Standing behind her was a person wearing the black


 costume and the goblin mask. Elizabeth jumped and


 dropped the flashlight.


 	"Jesus. Don't scare me like that Casey."


 	The personreached inside their costume and pulled


 out a piece of papaer. On it, it read 'I'm not your


 sister.'


 	Elizabeth looked up into the mask and saw the


 person take out the missing hunting knife.


 	She kicked him in the gut several times untill he


 fell backwards. She jumped over him and ran outinto


 the living room. She looked behind her and saw


 Goblin get up. She turned around to face ahead again


 and tripped over a falen box.


 	She quickly got up just as Goblin got to her. She


 ran even fasster and Goblin reached for her just as


 she turned to the stairs at the last second and


 Goblin crashed into the door.


 	Elizabeth ran up the stairs to the room that was to


 be her room and locked the door. She ran over to the


 window and opened it and took the screen out. She


 looked behind her and saw a piece of paper on the


 floor. She walked over to it and picked it up.


 	'You're not going to leave alive!' she dropped the


 paper just as the knife blade broke through part of


 the door. She gasped and turned and ran back to the


 window. She jumped out and landed on the roof just


 as she heard the door start to splinter.


 	She jumped off of the roof and landed on the ground


 on her feet. 


 	"Ahhhh!" she yelped. She tried to stand but she


 sprained her foot. She put all her weight on her


 other foot and stood up. As fast as she could limp,


 she limped away. Then all of a sudden, in the dark,


 Goblin apperred infront of her.


 	"No!" she screamed. The killer walked towards her


 and took the knife out again. She turned and ran,


 Goblin chasing her.


 	She turned to see where he was and he back-handed


 hit her and she went flying next to some big plastic


 garbage cans outside.


 	"Please." she pleaded. Goblin raised the knife up


 and then down, digging it into Elizabeth's chest.


 She let out a scream but all that came out was a


 gurgle as blood sprewed out of her mouth.


 	Goblin raised the knife again and Elizabeth covered


 the bloody wond with her hands. Goblin brought the


 knife down again.


 


 	"She should have been back by now." Mrs. Yest said.


 She looked at the clock in the hotel room and it


 read 1:36 AM.


 	"Maybe she decided to sleep in the house." Mr. Yest


 suggested. "Maybe she got tired."


 	"Lets go find her." they woke 7 year old Casey up


 and got dressed and went out to their car. Minutes


 later, they drove into the drive way of their new


 house.


 	They all jumped out of the car except for casey who


 was sleeping in the backseat.


 	"Elizabeth!" the father shouted as he ran into the


 house and saw the boxes knocked over and their


 contents spilled.


 	"Lizabeth!" the mother shouted. They went into the


 kitchen and saw the hunting knife missing.


 	"No." the mother started to cry. The father ran


 upstairs and shouted his daughters name again, over


 and over. He found the door to her room locked and


 then saw the holes in it.


 	"My god." he mumbled. He ran back downstairs and


 the 2 of them heard a scream from the back Yard.


 They looked at each other and ran out the back door.


 	They see Casey, holding a teddy bear. As they


 aproch her, they see what she screamed at. Mrs. Yest


 screames to and Mr. Yest made a sicking face,


 because there, laying next to their garbage cans,


 was their daughter/sister, laying on the ground,


 stabbed and all her fingers cut off.


 


 


 				 SLASH


 	


 	The next day, 3 kids were walking to school. Jen,


 16, her boyfriend Freeman, 17, and their friend


 Joanna, 16. They got to the school grounds but


 waited outside for some reason.


 The sign of the school read 'Wainwright High'


 	"Did you hear?" Joanna asked. "Remember that new


 kid?"


 	"Elizabeth Yest?" Freeman asked.


 	"How come you remember her name?" Jen asked looking


 at him. He just looked back and smiled.


 	"Yeah." Joanna countinued. "She was that kid that


 even though she was new, she was a brat. She gave me


 the finger the first day of school. I threatend to


 cut of all her fingers if she did it again. Anyway,


 he parents found her murdered out behind their new


 house."


 	"Details at 10 tonight!" the trio turns and Rick,


 16, was standing behind them.


 	"Hey Rick." Joanna greeted.


 	"Hello Joanna Kingstone." he said still in his


 anouncer voice. He put his bookbag on the ground and


 sat on the bench next to them.


 	Then he went to his regular voice. "Hey evreyone."


 they all greeted him back with not much enthusiasum.


 	"Did you hear about the new girl?" Rick asked. They


 all looked at him.


 


 	Later that day, Jen was in class. There was a cop


 up in front talking to them.


 	"Hello." he said. "My name is Sheriff Miller."


 	"Sheriff Miller," the teacher said. "Is here to


 talk about the murder last night."


 	"Did you find the killer?" a kid asked from the


 back.


 	"Not yet, ahhh..."


 	"Kevin Lop." the teacher answered.


 	"Not yet, Kevin." the sheriff said. "Me and the


 other police around will be monertering the school


 for the next few weeks and asking questons."


 	"You think it's school related?" Jen asked.


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


	"Jen Davis." 


 	"Ah ha." Miller said with a nod. "Are you the same


 Jen Davis that..."


 	"Yes."


 	"Ok."


 


	At lunch, Jen was sitting on Freeman's lap at the


 same bench from before. Joanna was sitting on


 Kevin's lap. (Kevin and Joanna were going out.) Rick


 was sitting beside them, eating.


 	"God, why do the police have to babysit us?" Jen


 asked.


 	"What's her problim with the police?" Freeman


 asked.


 	"Can I tell him?" Joanna asked.


 	"I think it's time." Jen said.


 	Joanna countinued. "2 years ago, there was this kid


 that really liked Jen and kept on asking her out and


 evreytime Jen turned him down. Then one day, after


 he asked her out again, she started yelling at him


 and threatend him.


 	"Later that night, he was found in his room,


 stabbed, the bloody knife in his hands."


 	"At first I was blammed for it." Jen said. "But


 then after further investication, they marked it off


 as a suicide. Still not many of the cops like me.


 Most of them still think I did it."


 	"But before that," Joanna said. "A year before


 that, Jen got into a fight with his sister and


 accidently knocked her down and the sister's head


 split on the rock, killing the sister."


 	"Joanna!" Jen pleaded.


 	"The cops don't know about that. Jen hid the body."


 	"Joanna!" Jen yelled. A cop walked by and the kids


 smiled at him as he walked away.


 	"Cool." Freeman said.


 	"Cool." Rick said. "Your like ENEMY OF THE STATE."


 	"Shut up!!" Jen yelled at him. "Why do you have to


 compare evreything with a movie?"


 	"Jeez. It's just for fun don't go all STIGMATA on


 me!" Kevin and Joanna look at each other and kiss.


 


 	After school Jen got off the bus and walked inside


 her house. "Hi mom, I'm home!"


 	"Hi honey." mom walked from the kitchen, a bloddy


 knife in her hand. "I'm making chopped Chicken for


 supper."


 	"Cool."


 	"You have any homework?"


 	"Yeah but I can do it tomorrow. It's the weekend


 rember?"


 	"Right." her mother walked back into the kitchen.


 Jen ran upto her room and dropped her bag on the


 floor and looked at a pitcher of her dad. Her


 parents were divorced and her father was supposed to


 write and he used to for the first 3 months but then


 dissiper and she hasn't been able to track him down.


 	"I'v got to go to the store." her mother called up.


 "Then after I'm goiing to Rosey's house. I'll be


 back by 10."


 	"Bye." Jen called out, but it was no use. Her


 mother was already gone. When her mother said she


 was going to the store, Jen knew she ment some guy's


 house. Jen went downstairs and got some chips and


 started to eat them and watch a movie on t.v.


 	She thought she heard someone upstairs and so she


 went up to look around. Then she knew she heard a


 thump in her room and went in.


 	Her window was opened. "Funny. I remember closing


 it." she said to herself. Then she saw a piece of


 paper on her desk. She went over and turned it over.


 	'Are you scared yet?' she dropped the paper and


closed the window.


 	"What the hell?" she said between heavy breathing.


 She walked fast down the stairs and back into the


 t.v. room. Then she saw another piece of paper on


 the table.


 	She picked it up slowly. 'Ring ring!' then at that


 instent, the phone rang. 


 	"Ahhh!" she dropped the paper and walked up to the


 kitchen. On the 3 ring, she picked the phone up.


 	"Hello?" no answer. "Hello?" there was heavy


 breathing. "Hello? She screamed.


 	"Hi." it was Joanna but she was breathing heavily.


 	"What's up?" Jen asked.


 	"I just finished making love to Kevin!"


 	"Get real."


 	"I did. Too bad Freeman doesn't do any of that to


 you. You should dump that bastard."


 	"Fuck you."


 	"What's the matter with you?" Joanna asked.


 	"Nothing. It's just I think the killer might be in


 my house."


 	"I doubt that." Joanna said. Will gotta go. Kevin


 wants to do it again." then she hangs up. Jen hangs


 the phone back up and turns around.


 	On the wall, with a nail holding it up, was another


 letter. 'Do you want to see your father?'


 	"He's alive, you peice of shit!" Jen shouted. The


 phone rang again and she picked it up.


 	"Hello?" It was a females but she couldn't tell


 who's. 


 	"No he's not." 


 	"Fuck you, you pansy ass, cock sucking, momma's


 girl!"


 	Click. The line went dead. Jen ran up to her room


 and locked the door. She turned around and saw her


 window opened again.


 	She was really getting scared now. She ran over and


 closed it again. Then she saw another letter on her


 bed with roses.


 	She picked them both up. 'I love you!' she turned


 as Freeman popped out from her closet. "Ahhh!"


 	"It's ok. It's just me."


 	"Freeman. What are you doing here?"


 	"Joanna told me to smarten up and that I should


 have sex with you."	


 	"She did?"


 	"Yeah." he moves to her and puts his hands up her


 shirt. Then they take their cloths off and fall onto


 the bed.


 


 	The next morning, Jen woke up and saw Freeman next


 to her on the bed and noticed they were still naked.


 	"Christ, my mom." Jen said jumping up, putting on a


 white shirt and thin black pants. "Stay here." she


 said to a still sleppy boyfriend.


 	She ran to her mothers room but she wasn't there.


 She searched the house calling out "Mom?" but never


 found her. After a while, she smiled and went up


 stairs to the bed again.


 	"It's safe." she said. Freeman put his hands down


 her pants as she moved to the bed again.


 


 


 	 Later on, after teen sex, Freeman and Jen were


 outside, walking.


 	"Hi." they turn around and Calvin and Kevin walk


 down the street.


 	"Hey." Jen said.


 	"Who's that?" Freeman asked.


 	"That's," Jen answered. "Is Kevin's brother


 Calvin."


 	"Where are you guys going?" Calvin asked.


 	"To the store." Jen said. "My mom went there last


 night and she didn't come home. I'm going to see if


 she went to the store or to some guy's house."


 	"Cool." Calvin and Kevin walk off.


 


 	An hour later, Calvin and Kevin are at home by


 themselves and the phone rings.


 	"I'll get it." Kevin shouted. After a minute he


 came back. "That was Joanna. I'm going out with


 her."


 	Kevin got his jacket and left. "You always go out


 with her." Calvin said. Calvin was a year younger


 then his brother and liked Joanna too. The main


 reason he wanted to go out with her was because he


 wanted to get into bed with her.


 	He went up to his room and phoned his friend. Then


 he went down the steps and on the kitchen table was


 piece of paper.


 	He went over and picked it up. 'You're not alnoe in


 the house!' he looks up fast and ran up to his room


 and pulled a gun out from under his pillow.


 	"I've got a gun and I'm not afraid to use it!" he


 walked down the hall, pointing the gun infront of


 him.


 	Then from behind him, Goblin walks out of another


 room and silently raised his knife. Calvin heard a


 faint creak sound and turned around in time to see


 the knife slash down. He jumped back and fired


 twice.


 	Goblin went flying back, blood stained his black


 costume.


 	"You bastard!" Calvin fired again just as Goblin


 tried to stand up. The killer fell back down and


 didn't move.


 	Calvin slowly walked towards the body, the gun


 pointed at it. When it didn't move, he kicked the


 body.


 	"That'll show you. I always have protection."


 Calvin said. Then the body lunged up, knife in hand,


 and stabbed Calvin in the leg.


 	"Ahhh!" Calvin fell back onto one knee. Goblin


 raised and lifted his black costume. Underneith was


 a bullet proof vest with ketchup on it.


 	"No." Calvin pleaded as the knife was dug into his


 chest, right below his neck. Calvin fell and Goblin


 countinued to stab him over and over.


 


 	Kevin was waiting at a park and Joanna came.


 "You're late." he said.


 	"Sorry. My mom kept me behind to do chores." they


 walked through the park hand in hand, Kevin looked


 over at her and smiled a smile that only he could


 see and understand, an evil look in his eyes."


 


 	Jen and Freeman had gone back to Jen's house. "No


 sign of her." Jen said. "She probily ran off with


 some guy and skipped the country."


 	"She'll be back." Freeman said. Jen went down into


 the basement and Freeman waited upstairs. After a


 few minutes, Jen screamed and Freeman ran down the


 steps to the basement and saw what Jen screamed at.


 	Her mother was stuffed inside the freezer, blood


 and body frozen, deep gashes all over her. And


 tapped to her head was a piece of paper. Freeman


 reached for it and took it off.


 	He read it aloud. "Ever wonder why your dad stoped


 writing you? Will your bitch mother just joined


 him!"


 	"You fucker!" Jen screamed. "You want a piece of


 me? Come out of hiding and face me!"


 	"Ah Jen," Freeman started to say. An arrow flew


 into the room and stuck into the wall. Freeman


 looked around as Jen took some paper off. 


 	'Gladly.' then Goblin jumped infront of Freeman, in


 the doorway, and jammed the knife into his stomach!


 	"Ahh!" Freman cried out shortly. He turned around


 and Jen saw blood all over his stomach. He fell down


 and Goblin looked up at Jen.


 	"I don't think so." she said, crying. She took the


 arrow off of the wall and rammed it forward. Goblin


 ducked and upercutted Jen.


 	She went flying and landed behind Goblin. She got


 up and ran up the stairs, Goblin not far behind.


 	She got to the top and locked the door. A second


 later, a knife broke through. Jen, still crying, ran


 to the phone and called Sheriff Miller.


 	"The killer's in my house!" she shouted. "I think


 he killed Freeman." 


 	"Who is this?"


 	"Jen Davis!"


 	"I'll be right over." Jen hung up and looked back


 towards the door. The door to the basement laid


 open, no sign of the killer.


 	


 	Awhile later, there were 3 police cars and an


 ambulance surronding the house.


 	"He got away!" Jen yelled.


 	"It's ok. Where's your mom?" Sheriff Miller asked.


 	"She's dead too." then another cop came out,


 Freeman holding onto him.


 	"Oh god, Freeman." Jen ran over to him.


 	"I'm going to be alright if I don't die from loss


 of blood." Freeman told her. Then he was put in the


 ambulance and it drived away.


 	The police that carried Freeman came over. "This is


 my partner, Will Black." Miller said.


 	"He'll be your body gaurd untill we catch the


 killer. Another gaurd is on the way. Her name is


 Nacey Oldman. She should be hear soon." 


 	Will Black was a young looking police officer.


 	"Sure." after a while, all the police cars left and


 Nacey had arrived. The two cops sat at a table in


 Jen's house playing cards while Jen talked on the


 phone to Rick.


 	"Yeah. They said he was going to be alright. I have


 too body gaurds now though."


 	"Do you wnat me to come over and protect you?" Rick


 asked in an Arnol Swarsangger voice.


 	"That's ok. I can't reach Joanna. If you can, try


 to reach her and tell her what happaned." they hung


 up and the phone rang.


 	"Hello?"


 	"Jen?" it was Kevin.


 	"Yeah?"


 	"I heard what happaned. I also found Calvin


 murdered."


 	"Oh my god." then it came to her. "How could you


 have heard? The news hasn't been released yet."


 	There was a pause. "One station got it."


 	"What channal?"


 	Another pause. "I don't know. It ended just then."


 	"Wern't you out with Joanna?"


 	"Yeah but we left each other an hour ago. The


 police just took my brothers body away. I phoned my


 parents at work and they were hysteracal. Look i'v


 gotta go." then he hung up.


 	Jen stared at the phone a minute then hung it up.


 	"There's pop in fridge if you want it." Jen said to


 the two cops.


 


 	The next day, Joanna, Rick, Jen, and the two police


 were walking down a street.


 	"Where's Kevin?" Joanna asked.


 	"He's at his brother funeral." Rick said.


 	"What are we going to do today?" Jen asked. 


 	"We can watch horror movies!"


 	The rest of that day ended without any sign of the


 killer. Jen, Nacey, and Will got back to Jen's house


 and she fell asleep.


 


 	The next day was a school day so Jen and her body


 gaurds gwent to school. Jen met up with Joanna,


 Rick, Kevin, and Bobby, another of their friends.


 	"What movies did you waych yesterday?" Bobby asked.


 	"Halloween, The Fog, and Vampires." Rick answered.


 	"Why are there 2 cops following us?"


 	"Because I was attacked and they're my body


 gaurds." Jen asnwered. They walked around the school


 yard and decided to go inside the school. At their


 lockers, 


 	"Stay here. I'v gotta use the bathroom." Jen said


 as she started to leave, Nancey followed.


 	"I got to go to my class." Joanna and Kevin go to


 their class.


 


 	Jen was just comming out of a stall and Nancey was


 waiting for her.


 	"You don't have to follow me to the bathroom."


 	"That's my job. Where ever you go that Will can't,


 I go." they heard the bell ring. "You better get to


 class." they leave and go out into a desserted hall.


 	"Halls look pretty empty and lonely." Jen said.


 "Tell me the truth. Does any of the cops talk about


 me down at the station over that accendent a few


 years ago?"


 	"The truth?" yes. Not very much of it is good. When


 Sheriff Miller asked for volenteers, not many people


 did volenteer."


 	"They don't belive me. Do they? That I didn't kill


 him. That it was a suicide."


 	"No." then Nancey's body goes limp and Jen turns


 around.


 	"Nancey?" blood slowly rolled down Nancey's mouth


 and Goblin was standing behind her with a bloody


 knife. He raised it and slit the cops throut.


 	"You bastard!" Jen turned and ran down the hall,


 Goblin chasing her. "Help!" jen shouted. She looked


 behind her but the killer was gone.


 	"Where?" Jen had gone to the office and told them


 what happaned. The cops had come and Will was


 standing beside Sheriff Miller.


 	"Who's next? Will asked.


 	"No matter what, I want you to stay close to Jen."


 Miller ordered.


 	"Yes sir." Jen, Rick, Bobby, Kevin, and Joanna


 walked up, Jen in the middle of all of them.


 	"Jen." Sheriff Miller said. "Officer Will Black


 will be close by you until we find the killer."


 	"I got my friends." Jen argued.


 	"So does he." Will pulled out a gun and put it back


 in it's holster. Then another cop ran up.


 	"Sir," he was adressing the sheriff. "We found a


 note." he passed it to Miller. Then Miller put a


orried expression on his face


	"Let me see." he passed it to Jen and all of her


 friends crowed around to read it.


 	'Not even the cops can save her now! You all got


 detention!' 


 	"What does that mean?" Will asked. "We all got


 detention?" 	


 	then another piece of paper blew in the air and Jen


 caught it  'The night he came home.


		-Dr. Loomis, Halloween'


 	Jen passed it to Sheriff Miller. Then the theme


 from Halloween starts to play and all the cops and


 evreyone look around but can't tell where it's


 coming from. Then Jen looks at evreyone.


 	"The office!" Sheriff Miller, Will, Jen, and Jen's


 friends walk fast down the school halls and enter


 the office.


 	"Oh my fucking god!" Kevin exclaimed. Siting in the


 principal's chair was the principal, dead. Gutted.


 His insides on the floor infront of him.


 	"He's still here!" Bobby shouted. Then they turned


 around and Kevin was gone, but they found another


 note on the floor.


 	'You know who the killer is yet? It's not that hard


 to guess.'


 	They all look up. "Kevin!" Rick yelled.


 	"He murdered his brother." Joanna explained. "He


 also murdered that new girl because he asked her


 out, tried to cheat on me, but she said no. But I


 forgave him. He killed the principal because...well


 who wouldn't? The other body gaurd to get to Jen.


 Her mother and father because they were never nice


 to him."


 	"We don't know the father is dead." Sheriff Miller


 said. "Jen just got a note that hinted towards it."


 	"Unless Kevin isn't the killer." Bobby said. "What


 about her father? He dissipered a couple months ago.


 Long enough for him to make a plan and come up here.


 He killed the new girl to be scary. He killed the


 mother because she left him. And killed evreyone


 else to ruin what's left of Jen's life for choosing


 to stay with her mother and not him."


 	"Ok. 2 suspects." Will said. "The father and Kevin.


 I can go and find Kevin."


 	"I'll go with you." Joanna said.


 	"Be careful." Sheriff Miller warned. The gaurd and


 Joanna walked off down the hall. Rick looked out the


 window and saw it start to get dark.


 	"We should leave soon." he said.


 	"We will." Miller told him. "Just wait for them to


 find Kevin."


 	"What if he kills them?" Jen asked, tears in her


 eyes. "Or what if my father kills them?"


 	"Something just came to me." Bobby said.


 	"What?" Rick asked.


 	"In almost all horror movies with a human killer


 and kids, there's almost always two killers."


 evreyone stays quiet and listens. "We might know who


 the first killer is, but who's the second?"


 	A minute later Jen speaks up. "Maybe my dad and


 Kevin are in on it together."


 


 	"Kevin?" Joanna shouted. "Where are you?" to cover


 more ground, her and Will agreed to separate and


 meet back at the office in an hour.


 	She heard a noise behind her and turned. She just


 saw someone go around a corner. "Hello?" she turns


 and slowly walks toward the corner. "Is anyone


 there?"


 


 	Will walked down the hall, his gun drawn. "Kevin?


 Mr. Davis?" he walked past a bathroom and heard a


 noise. He turned to face it and slowly walked in. 


 


 	In the office, Sherrif Miller, Jen, Bobby, and Rick


 stand around talking. "They should have been back by


 now." Jen said. 


 	"She's right." Rick backed her up. "This school is


 only one floor and very small. You can walk around


 it in 5 minutes. With the way they're searching,


 maybe half an hour. But it's been 1 hour."


 	"Alright. Lets go look for them." Sheriff Miller


 suggested. Just then, the power went out.


 	"Ahhhhhh!" Jen and Bobby scream.


 	Then there was a ding sound and there was a note in


 one of the teachers's mailbox. Evreyone look at each


 other and Jen goes over to get it. She reaches


 inside and pulls it out.


 	'It's a scream, baby!


 		-Stu, Scream'


 	then a hand reaches through the mailbox from the


 other side and grabs Jen's arm.


 	"Ahhhhhhh! Help me!" she see's another gloved hand


 on the other side of the mail box, holding a knife.


 	Sheriff Miller runs over and takes out his gun and


 points it at the killer's arm. Then the hand lets go


 and retreats back to the other side.


 	Evreyone looks through the window above the


 mailboxes and see the goblin mask rise up.


 	"No!" Sheriff Miller aims and shoots the window,


 glass shattering evreywhere. By the time the fallen


 glass clears, there is no sign of the killer.


 Evreyone looks around.


 	"Lets go." Sheriff Miller suggested. They all turn


 and leave the office, heading towards the exit


 doors.


 


 	Will had entered the bathroom and found a rat. 


 	"Fuck. That little shit scared the hell out of me!"


 then the power had gone out and Will jumped. He left


the bathroom and a few minutes later heard a


gunshot.


	"That came from the office!" he ran to go to the


 office, but when he got there, no one was there.


 	"Damn. Where did evreyone go to?" then Goblin


 jumped up behind just as he turned and knocked Will


 to the floor, Will's gun flying across the carpet.


 	Goblin kneeled down ontop of Will and took out his


 knife. He raised it and brought it down onto Will's


 head, but Will moved his head to the right, missing


 the knife. The killer brought it up again and then


 down again, Will moved his head to the left.


 	"Ha. Missed me again you little fucker!" then Will


 brought his head up, banging it into Goblin's gut.


 The killer rolled onto the floor, front facing the


 roof.


 	Will got up and went to retrive his gun. When he


 turned around, Goblin was gone.


 


 	Joanna had been woandering around in the dark.


 "Where the hell is evreyone?" she walked around a


 corner and saw a door leading outside. "Ah ha!" she


 then ran out the door.


 


 	Miller, Jen, Bobby, and Rick had left the school


 and gone to a walking trail through some small


 woods, it being dark out now.


 	"What are we going to do?" Bobby asked. Then Kevin


 came from the oppisit end of the trail.


 	"Kevin you bastard!" Rick walked up to him and


 punched him, sending him to the ground.


 	"Why did you have to go a kill evreyone? What's


 you're fuckin' motive?"


 	"What are you talking about?" Kevin asked, getting


 up.


	"Don't play stupid." Kevin punched Rick in the gut


 and ran off.


 	"Don't move or I'll shoot!" Sheriff Miller yelled.


 After Kevin ran around a corner of trees, Miller let


 a shot go into the air.


 	"Lets get him!" they all run after him but stop


 shortly when Jen screams.


 	"What is it?" Bobby asked. Jen points. Up in the


 trees, hanging by rope, is Jen's father, his throut


 slit.


 	"My god. Guess that rules him out as a suspect."


 Sheriff Miller said. Then from out of the trees,


 Goblin runs at them, a knife in his hands.


 	"Run!" Jen screamed. Jen and Bobby run off.


 	"Kevin, you sick fuck!" Rick yelled. Goblin ran at


 him and drove the knife into Rick's leg.


 	"Ahhhhh!"


 	Sheriff Miller shoots again, but Goblin ducks. He


 stands back up and walks towads the Sheriff.


 	"Die!" Sheriff Miller shouted loudly and shoots


 again, almost point blank range. But all that


 happans is a click. That was even louder. Miller


 looks down at his gun and then back up in time to


 see a knife slam into his stomach and twisted.


 	Goblin pulls it out and reaches behind and pulls a


 string. Sheriff Miller looks up and see's a thick


 log attached to lots of rope, swing down from the


 trees and come at him. It slams into his head,


 sending him flying with the log, smashing his head


 between the log and another tree.


 	Goblin cleans the blood off his knife with his


 gloved hand and looks around to find Rick, but he's


 no where to be seen.


 


 	Will saw the school doors opened and ran out into


 the night and ran across the street to the woods.


 


 	Jen and Bobby had left the trail and were walking


 aimlessly through the woods in the dark.


 	"I don't want to die!" Bobby kept crying.


 	"We won't." Jen shouted. She reached into her pants


 and pulled out a gun. "Nacey gave me this incase she


 couldn't protect me."


 	"Another thought just hit me." Bobby said.


 	"Please. Your thoughts are dangourous."


 	"Since your father isn't one of the killers, we


 still have to look at the possibleity of their being


 two killers. Remember that note said the night he


 came home?"


 	"Yeah."


 	"Well maybe that kid that killed himself because of


 you isn't dead. Maybe he came back for revenge."


 this made Jen stop and think.


 	Then they heard the snapping of sticks and turned


 to look in all directions.


 	"What was that?" Bobby asked scared.


 	"I don't know." then Goblin ran at them and Bobby


 moved and Goblin ran into a tree and fell down.


 	"What an idiot!" Jen said. Goblin started to get up


 and Bobby and Jen run off.


 


 	Jen and Bobby ran and Bobby tripped on a string


 going across from one tree to the other.


 	"Comon, get up!" Jen shouted. As Bobby started to


 get up, Goblin appered behind her and rammed the


 knife down into her back. As Bobby's body fell,


 Goblin brought the knife up and down several times.


 	He looked back up at Jen and she raised the gun and


 fired. Click!


 	"That bitch!" Jen shouted. "She forgot to load it!"


 the killer ran at jen, but she turned and ran away.


 


 	Rick limped, following the trail through the woods,


 with one hand down on the wound on his leg. Screw


 jen. I just gotta find a way out of these woods.


 	He looked down and saw his hand getting bloddy from


 his leg.


 


 	Will ran down the trail and came across Rick.


 	"Hey Will, thought I'd never be so glad to see


 you!"


 	"Comon." Will put one arm around Rick and vice


 versa, and helped Rick walk.


 


 	Jen came to a big drop off that if she went off,


 would kill her. She stopped and turned around. The


 killer was no where in site. Jen breathed heavy, out


 of air and scarred.


 	"Where the hell did he go?" then Kevin came out of


 the woods.


 	"Jen, wait, listen to me!"


 	"Why. You killed my friends and family."


 	"That wasn't me." Kevin said calmly.


 	"I can tell in your face you retard!" then Joanna


 came from the other side.


 	"Jen! Thank god you're alive."


 	"Joanna." Jen cried and ran into Joanna's arms.


 	"Kevin is the killer. And he might have teamed up


 with that kid that killed himself beacuse of me."


 	"What? But he was found dead." 


 	"He didn't die!"


 	Kevin tried to talk to Jen again. "She's nuts Jen.


 I'm not the killer!"


 	"He didn't die." Jen said crying, ignoring Kevin.


 	"Yes he did." Joanna said calmly. Jen looked up


 into her eyes and pulled away.


 	"You?" then she turned and looked at Kevin. "And


 you?" then Joanna raised a gun from her pants and


 aimed.


 	"No!" Jen screamed. At the last minute, Joanna


 turned the gun slightly and fired, hitting Kevin.


 Kevin was knocked back and fell off the side off the


 drop off, screaming as he fell. Jen looked down


 below and saw him smashed on the rocks below.


 	"You mean your not the killer?" Jen asked. "But


 then who's the other one?"


 	"There was only one killer." Joanna said.


 	"Then it's over."


 	"Hardly."


 	"What do you mean?" Jen asked. Joanna rasied the


 gun again and pointed it at Jen.


 	"He wasn't a killer. He was just blamed for


 evreything." Joanna reached under her shirt and


 lifted up revealing the black costume. Something


 dropped down and joanna bent down to pick it up,


 still aiming the gun at Jen.


 	When Joanna came back up, Jen saw she was holding


 the goblin mask. Joanna threw it back down on the


 ground and looked at Jen.	


 	"I betcha your wonder what my motive is."


 	"Of course."


 	"Remember that kid that killed himself two years


 ago because of you? Yeah. You do don'tcha? Then you


 must still remember his sister you killed the year


 before that."


 	"Your his sister?"


 	"Was. You ment to kill me."


 	"It was an accedent."


 	"Lucky for me I didn't die. I was only knocked out.


 I'm surprised you don't remember what I looked like.


 But then after a nose job, hair color change, a


 make-over, I'm not surprised."


 	"You're brother. I didn't kill him."


 	"Oh I know. I did. Now your wondering how I'm going


 to get away with it. Well here's your answer. I kill


 you. Shove your body off the cliff, to the rocks


 below. Then home-made bombs around the cliff, set


 them all off, and cause an avalanch, burrying your


 body. The police will mark it off as a run away.


 They'll think you ran way to get away from the


killings.


 	"I'll be out here looking for you and getting


 chased by the killer, also being your best friend so


 they won't suspect me. All I'll have to do is answer


 a few questions and go back to my appartment."


 	"You left out one thing?"


 	"What's that?"


 	"Life's a bitch and so am I!" Jen reached into her


 pocket, pulling out a big rock, and smashed it into


 Joanna's head. Joanna brought her hand up to cover


 her wound as Jen started to run off.


 	"Hold it!" Joanna shouted. Jen kept running so


 Joanna fired a warning shot and Jen stopped and


 turned around.


 	"Next time I won't miss." Jen slowly walked back.


 "Sit down!" Jen sat down. "I'll try to make this as


 painful as possible. I'll shoot you but keep you


 barly alive, then push you off the cliff."


 	Jen reached into the mask laying on the ground and


 pulled out a black marker and paper without Joanna


 noticing.


 	Then they heard a noise and turned. Will and Rick


 bursted through the trees, Will holding his gun up,


 Rick limping.


 	"What?" Joanna screamed.


 	"Give it up bitch!" Will fired 3 times, making


 Joanna move back a little more each time.


 	"You shit head!" Joanna yelled. She raised her own


 gun but Will fired his last shot, sending Joanna to


 the ground, her arm hanging over the cliff. Her


 fingers release the gun and it falls to the rocks


 below.


 	"Are you alright?" Rick asked Jen, limping over to


 her.


 	"Yeah." Jen stood up, with a piece of paper and


 walked over to Joanna's body and laid it on the


 chest.


 	'You must be as stupid as you look. Only cats have


 nine lifes!' Jen then read it aloud for Rick and


 Will to hear. Will through his gun down.


 	"Out of bullets." Then Joanna jumped up, took out


 her knife and jammed it into Will. Will moved just


 in time and it jammed into his arm insted of his


 chest. Jen picked up the goblin mask and threw it at


 Joanna.


 	It flew faster then it should and hit Joanna in the


 head, making her back up, her foot hitting the air


 and falling off the cliff.


 	"Ahhhhhhhhh!" she screamed until she hit the


 bottom.


 	"What the hell did you do to the mask?" Rick asked.


 	"I filled it up with rocks." Jen answered. 


 	"Too bad the mask went over too." Will said. "I


 would have kept it."


 	"I wouldn't." Jen said. "I would have burned it."


 the 3 of them turn to walk back through and out of


 the woods.


 


 


 					THE END





