	Jill Manseen, age 21, and her newly wedded


 husbanded, Jack, age 24, were wandering around a


 mall, the last few people on their way out.


 	Jack looked at his watch. It read 9:50. "Are we


 going ahead with the plan?"


 	"Of course." Jill answered, kissing him. They were


 going to hide in the mall when it closed and make


 out all night long.


 	"We will be closing in ten minutes, please proceed


 to the nearest exit." came a voice over the intercom.


 	"This way." Jill took Jack's hand and led him under


 the stairs where there were piles of boxes. They hid


 behind the boxes. Then after a few minutes, all the


 lights shut off except for the small red ones on the


 walls evrey now and then.


 	"They're gone." Jill said. They got out from under


 the stairs and walked down the nearly darkned mall


 hall.


 


 	A security guard walked close to the exit doors


 when suddenly, a figure jumps out in front of him and


 thrusted a knife into his gut. The figure did it


 again and again. When the cop fell, the figure reached


 down it's gloved hands and took the keys to the stores.


 


 	Jack and Jill were on a bench by the fountin,


 having sex, moaning.


 


 	The figure took out the keys, unlocked the gate to


 a store, threw the keys down, slid the gate opened,


 and walked into a costume store.


 	The person walked down the aisles, looking for


 something. Then the figure found it. A goblin mask


 just like from the first one-big ears, long teeth,


 green skin, black eyes. Only one thing diffrent.


 This one had curly horns on the top as well. The figure


 took it and put it on. Then it found a costume rack


 and took a black costume with a hood.


 


 	Jack and Jill were walking hand in hand around the


 mall. All of a sudden, a figure showed up at the


 other end, to dark too pick out it's shape.


 	"Hello?" Jack called out. "Who are you."


 	"Maybe it's the security gaurd." Jill suggested.


 The figure walked towards them. They could see the


 costume and the green goblin face with the hood pulled up


 over it's head.


 	"Is this a joke?" Jack asked. Goblin shook his


 head.


 Then took out his knife and pointed at it. Then Jill


 screamed.


 	Jack looked at the knife and looked back up at


 Goblin, just in time to feel the blade slit his neck.


 Jill screammed again, turned and ran.


 	"Help me!" she shouted as she ran, stumbled, almost


 tripped, and ran again. She got to the window of a


 store and stopped to look around. No killer. She was


 brreathing heavily and looking around franticly.


 	Then Goblin jumped out from around the corner,


 making Jill scream and jump back, crashing through the


 store window and falling into the store, the alarm going


 off.


 	She started to get up, but Goblin was standing


 above her, knife raised.


 


 	Cop cars sped down the road and stopped infront of


 the mall. Police got out of all the cars and raised


 their guns. Will Black, now promoted to Sarge, and a


 little older, steped out from his own car.


	"What do we have?" he asked one of the cops.


 	"About to find out." the cops rasied their guns and


 fired at the lock on the mall doors, blasting it off.


 	"What about the keys?" Will asked.


 	"The security gaurd is missing. He has the keys."


 	"Oh." the opened the doors and the cops rushed in.


 	"Sir, we found the gaurd." a cop said. Will was led


 a few feet away to the dead cop.


 	"Any one else?"


 	"We're checking." the cops rush throught the mall.


 They found jack's body and that was put in a body bag.


 Then Will was led to Jill's body. It was amoung the


 broken glass and she was gutted.


 


 	


 


 			SLASH 2:


			 More Slashing


                              


 	Jen Davis, now also older, was in collage. She was


 walking with Rick, a little older, but looking much


 older, and their new friend, Amy Muench, about 19,


 long brown hair.


 	They were walking down the collage halls.


 	"None of us had any good enough marks to get into


 university." Amy complained.


 	"Fuck you." Jen siad. "I did, I just thought


 collage would be eaiser."


 	"Did you guys hear about Jack and his new wife?"


 Rick asked.


 	"Yeah. Murdered in the mall, no one knew who did


 it." Jen said.


 	"Probliy the security gaurd, then after, killed


 himself." Amy suggested. Then Robert, short for his


 age, ran up to them. Him and Amy kissed.


 	"You know Amy, you remind me of someone I knew


 once." Jen said.


 	"Really? Who?"


 	"Just an old friend."


 	"Hey baby," Robert said. "Lets get out of here."


 	"See ya." Amy and Robert walked out of the school.


 	"Think we should go too." Jen said. Jen and Rick


 leave and outside, Freeman met them.


 	"Hey honey." jen and Freeman kiss.


 	"Amy reminds you of Joanna, doesn't she?" Rick


 asked.


 	"Yeah. But lets not talk about it. That was years


 ago."


 	"Who's Amy?" Freeman asked.


 	"One of my friends." Jen and Freeman go home. They


 wern't married but they still lived together. Rick goes to his home.


 


 	Later that day, Rick was watching T.V. when he


 noticed a draft. He got up and went over to his


 kitchen window and closed it. There was a thump from


 another room.


 	"Hello?" Rick called out, but no answer. Then a


 shape jumped out behind him and hit him in the shoulder.


 	"Ahhhh!" Rick turned around and his younger


 brother, Jimmy, was there.


 	"Jimmy, what are you doing here?"


 	Jimmy was about 15 years old. "Mom sent me to tell


 you that she wants you to come over for supper


 tonight."


 	"Why couldn't she just phone?"


 	"Your phone's down."


 


 	Amy and Robert were walking out of a store with


 bags of food.


 	"Think this'll last for the week?" Robert asked.


 	"With the way you eat?" Amy answered. "We'll be


 lucky if it's not all gone in the first damn hour."


 	"I don't eat that much."


 	"Well when your at my place you do."


 


 	Jen was at the school, filling out some sheets with


 Freeman.


 	"You sure we should go on this trip to Europe?"


 Freeman asked.


 	"Of course! It'll be fun. Amy and the gang are also


 going."


 	"When are we leaving?"


 	"Tomorrow night. Gone for a month."


 


 	Time past and that night, Rick was getting ready to


 leave to his parents's house before he left for


 Eroupe. The phone rang and he went to answer it.


 	"Hello?"


 	There was an evil voice. "Look on the table in the


 guest room."


 	"Who are you?" click. The person on the other end


 hung up. Rick went to the guest room across the hall


 and saw a slip of paper on the desk.


 	"That wasn't there before." he said to hemself.


 Then he relized that his brother said the phone line was


 down to his house. He went back to his room and


 picked up the reciever, nothing. It was down again.


 	He went back to the other room and unfolded the


 paper. On it was ‘what's wrong? Phone's down? Boo.'


 	There was a crash from the kitchen, so Rick layed


 the paper down and went to the kitchen. The window was


 busted open and there were pots and pans all over


 the place. In one of the pans was another note. 


 	‘You'll have a big red mess to clean up in a


 minute.'


 	"What the fuck is that supposed to mean?" Rick


 yelled out.


 	Then the hooded Goblin jumped up from behind the


 counter and thrusted the knife into Rick's arm.


 	"Ahhhhhhhh!" Rick hit Goblin in the head with the


 pan, sending the killer to the floor, knocked out.


 Rick walked around the corner to the other side of


 the counter and looked at the fallen masked figure.


 	He reached down slowly to take the mask off, but


 Goblin reached up and grabbed Rick's hair. He lead


 the helpless victem to the blender and with one hand,


 smashed the plastic around the blade. Then he turned


 it on and shoved Rick's face into the swinging


 blade, cutting Rick's face off!


 


 	Later that night, the cops were already at the


 house, Will on his cell phone. "Yeah. I want you to contact


 Jen Davis right away." he folded his phone up.


 	"Why might this have to do with the davis girl?"


 another cop, Mitchel, asked.


 	"Because, she went through those murders a few


 years back with Rick. Then again, so did I."


 	"Do you think these are related to the mall


 murders?"


 	"Of course."


 	"About those murders a few years ago?"


 	"I don't know. Maybe." he watched a bunch of cops


 carry away another bodybag.


 


 	Jen was sitting down on her couch, her eyes red,


 Freemans arm around her. It was the next morning and


 Will was sitting on the couch oppisite her, holding


 a cup of coffee."


 	"Listen, Freeman." Will said. "I know you never met


 me because you were at the hospital when I helped


 Jen out, but you have to listen to me."


 	"No.  You think we should still go on that trip


 after this?"


 	"Yes. I belive it'll be safer anyway. If their is a


 killer looking for you guys, this trip might hide


 you guys for awile untill we can catch him."


 	"That's bull shit."


 	"No, Freeman." Jen said. "Will's right. This trip


 may be good for us."


 	


 	That day at school, Freeman, Jen, Amy, and Robert


 all met at the school with luggage.


 	"It's so sad to hear about what happaned to Rick.


 He was a good friend to all of us." Amy said, her eyes


 just as red as Jen's still were.


 	"Yeah jen." Robert said, comforting her. "We'll all


 miss him a lot." then all of a sudden, Will and


 Mitchel walked up.


 	"What are you doing here?" Freeman asked.


 	"I'm going with you." Will said. As your protecter.


 Mitchel here is going to stand guard around the


 plane entry so no one that is supposed to go on this plane


 will."


 "Wait stay here." Amy said.I'v gotta use the


 bathroom.


 I'll meet you guys over there in my car." Amy goes


 to use the bathroom as evreyone else drives to the


 airport.


 


 	Awile later, Mitchel is using the bathroom at the


 airport. He goes to the sink to wash his hands, but


 Goblin jumps out and rams the knife down through the


 cops head, scraping the sink below.


 


 	The plane took off, Will, Amy, Robert, Jen,


 Freeman, and other students and teachers are aboard.


 	The plane travels for several hours and finally


 settles down in Paris. They all get off and they


 book a hotel.


 	"In the morning, we'll be travling the city." the


 teacher said.


 	"What about untill then?" one of the students, John


 asked.


 	"You can roam around, but be back by midnight."


 they all go to the hotel. After awile, Amy, Robert, and


 John leave to go around the city at night.


 	John hooks up with a hot paris girl, goes to her


 house because her parents are gone for the week, and


 they have sex.


 	At the hotel, Jen and Freeman have the same room.


 	"Do you think the killer followed us here?" Jen


 asked. Freeman sat on the bed next to her.


 	"Honey, I don't even think he knew about it.


 Tomorrow, we're all going out through Paris and then


 the next day, go to some castles in Germany, ok?"


 	"Ok." Freeman gets up and goes to the bathroom.


 


 	Will is in a hotel room, his cell phone up to his


 ear, the other line is ringing.


 	"Come on." he said to the phone.pick up. "Godamit!


 Where is Mitchel?" after a few minutes, he turns the


 phone off and puts it away.


 	He walks out into the hotel hall.


 


 	Mrs. Tingle, the teacher in charge of the trip, is


 paying the hotel person the money. She turns around


 and Will is there.


 	"Good evning officer." Mrs. Tingle said. "Again,


 I'm glad you could join us. A bunch of the students were


 scarred even though the killings happaned over there,


 but when they heard that you were going to be


 comming, they wer'nt scared."


 	"Please, call me Will."


 	"Call me Anne. What are you doing up, wandering the


 halls, Will?"


 	"Just checking things out." a person sitting in one


 of the guest chairs, was wearing a raincoat with the


 hood on so you couldn't see who it was. The person


 got up and dropped a piece of paper on the chair as he


 walked away down a hall.


 	Anne and Will see the person drop the paper.  "Hey,


 you dropped your paper!" they shouted out, but the


 person just walked around the corner.


 	They rush to the seat, pick the paper up, and run


 after the person. As they ran, Will couldn't help


 but look at the paper. He suddenly stopped in his


 tracks. Anne stopped and looked at the paper to.


 	‘I'm in the hotel! Who's going to save Jen this


 time?'


 	"That was the killer!" Anne shouted. "The killer is


 here!"


 	"Go warn hotel security, I'll go after him!" as


 Will ran around the corner, he took out a gun. He ran to


 the staircase and just see the person go onto the


 floor with all the kids on it.


 	"Halt!" Will shouted as he ran up the stairs. He


 got to the floor and an down the hall. He saw someone


 wearing a raincoat walking away from him. He rushed


 up, spun the person around, pointed the gun, and


 pulled the hood back.


 	Undernieth was some old lady, near death from a


 heart attack.


 	"Sorry." Will turned around and found Jen's room.


 He knocked on the door.


 


 	Inside the room, Freeman opened the door. "Will,


 come in."


 	Will rushed in. "Where's jen?" jen walked out from


 the bathroom.


 	"What?"


 	"The killer...the killer is godamn  here. He


 followed us here."


 	"Oh my god!" Jen started to cry.


 	"How do you know?" Freeman asked. 


 	"He left us a note. Down in the lobby."


 	"We've gotta get Jen out of here." Freeman said.


 	"The next plane leaving for Canada is in a few


 days."


 	The hot paris girl just finished fucking John and


 laid ontop of him, both breathing heavily.


 


 	Out in the hall, a gloved hand took a javilin off


 the wall.


 


 	In the bedroom, the two started to have sex again,


 this time, John ontop. The door opened and the paris


 girl's eyes widen't opened when she saw the Hooded


 Goblin come in and ram the javilin down through both


 of them.


 


 	The next day, there were two buses with the school


 kids in them.


 	"Where's John?" Mrs. Anne Tingle asked. No one had


 saw him since the night before.


 	"Don't know." Will said. He gave her an uneasy look


 because of the night before.


 	"Will, you know what we'll be doing for the trip,


 so you take them. I'll stay incase John comes back."


 	"You sure?"


 	"Yes." then she shouted on the bus, "Ok students,


 Officer Will Black here well be your teacher for the


 next while. I'm going to stay here for a while to


 see if John comes back." Mrs. Tingle walks off the bus


 and the bus leaves.


 	"He's dead." Jen said to her friends.


 	"How do you know?" Becky, another student asked.


 Becky had long hair in a ponytail and glasses.


 	"Just trust me ok? The killer is here."


 	"But..."


 	"He left a note last night and Will and Mrs. Tingle


 saw it."


 	" oh my god." Amy said, sitting next to Jen and


 Freeman.


 	"There's a plane leaving ain a few days, remember?"


 Freeman said. "We can catch that."


 	"What if the killer follows us to..." Robert


 trailed off. "Hey Mr. Black, where are we going?"


 	"Europa Park. It's a giant theme park."


 	"Cool!"


 	"Then someone well probily die." Jen answered the


 question.


 


 	A while later, the bus arrived at the park and the


 students got off. 


 	"Roam around the park." Will said. "But meet back


 here in 3 hours." the kids go off in various groups.


 


 	Freeman, Jen, Will, and Becky in one group. Amy and


 Robert in another, and the other kids in their own


 little groups.


 	"I'll be with you the entire time, Jen." Will


 reassured her.


 	"Thanks."


 


 	Back at the hotel, Mrs. Tingle was walking back and


 forth between her room, where the students stayed,


 and the main lounge, waiting for John to come back. It


 was late afternoon and still no sign of him.


 	She stops back in her room and the phone rings.


 	"Hello?"


 	"Don't look under the bed!" said a voice.


 	"What? Hello?" click. The other person hangs up.


 "Hello?" Mrs. Tingle puts the phone down and walks


 slowly over to the bed and looks under.


 	She screams when she see's Goblin! Then she stops


 screaming when she see's it's only a mask. She pulls


 it out and it's the mask from the first story.


 	Inside it was a note.


 	‘Scared yet? Should be. By the way. No point in


 waiting for John. I killed him! And don't worry abot


 Jen and her friends, they'll be with John soon enough.


 Well for that matter, so well you!'


 	She bolts from the room and goes to hotel security.


 


 	At the park, Amy and Robert just got off of a


 roller coaster.


 	"Lets go on the log ride!" Robert suggested.


 	"Sure. Meet you there. I'v gotta use the bathroom."


 	"Ok." they kiss and Amy walks off. "Sexy bitch!"


 Robert said as he smiled and walked away.


 


 	Jen, Freeman, Will, and Becky are all in a haunted


 house. they enter one room that has moving


 skeletons, guarding boxes of gold from the moving pirates. They


 enter another room and a strobe light is flashing as


 the phontom of the opera music starts playing.


 	"This is cool!" Becky said. They could see


 Ghostface, Jason, Freddy, Micheal, and other famous horror


 movie monsters, dukeing it out.


 	Then behind the unsuspecting group, Goblin raises


 up, unseen, the stobe light still flashing. Freeman


 trails behind the others a little and Goblin walks up


 behind him and stabs him in te back, blood comming from his


 mouth.


 	


 	Jen, Will, and Becky are about to enter another


 room a few minutes later.


 	"Isn't this cool, honey?" Jen asked. After a minute


 she stops. "Freeman?" Will and Becky stop too.


 	They all turn around, and through flashes of the


 strobe light, they can see Freeman's gutted corpse


 on the floor, infront of the Ghostface figure.	


 	"Holy Shit!" Jen shouted. "He's hear!" but no one


 could hear becasue the music was playing too loud


 and Becky was screaming just as loud.


 


 	A few minutes later, there's a sign on the haunted


 house, saying temporareally shut down. Inside park


 security, Jen, Will, and Becky explain what


 happaned.


 	"And you say you're a cop?" the head cop, Russle


 asked.


 	"That's right." Will answered. 


 	"And this killer has followed you from Canada?"


 	"That's right."


 	"Let us call the hotel." Jen said, her eyes have


 never beeen more red. "Let us call our teacher."


 	"I'm afriad I can't let you."


 	Jen losses it. She stands up yelling, "Let us call


 our fuck'n teahcer right now dipshit, or I'LL gut you


 in a second!" she throws a coffee mug across the


 room and sits back down, crying.


 	Becky rubs her shoulders.


 


 	At the hotel, Mrs. Tingle conviced the manager to


 drive her to the park. She told him evreything she


 knew and he was eger to help. 


 	Kurt, the manager, was driving and they had just


 left the hotel.


 	"How far is it?" the teacher asked.


 	"A few hours away."


 	"Can't you go as fast as you wnat on these


 highways?"


 	"Yeah."


 	"Well step on it, dammit!"


 	The manager smiled and put his foot down on the gas


 peddle.


 


 	It was an hour later, and the kids were back on the


 bus, with another cop abourd, Russle.


 	"Where is this bus going?" Russle asked.


 	"The closest hotel." the driver said.


 


 	Amy was sitting next to Jen, her arms around her.


 Jen was in Amy's arms, crying.


 	"All I'm saying," Roberta said. "Is which one of us


 well be next? Huh?"


 	"Can you shut up for now?" Becky asked.


 	"Oh. Ms. I'm too sexy wants me to shut up!"


 	"Robert." Amy said, kissing him. "Shut up!"


 


 	Later that night, the group was all in another


 hotel, but Mrs. Tingle and Kurt didn't know where.


 	"They could have stopped anywhere." Mrs. Tingle


 said.


 	"Where are they going tomorrow?" Kurt asked.


 	"To the biggest castle the one that is hard to


 pronounce."


 	"Yeah. I know what your talking about. We'll pull


 over at a motel somewhere, and tommorrow, we'll meet


 them at the castle."


 


 	At the hotel. Will and Russle shared a room. "I


 still think you know more then you're letting on." Russle


 said.


 	"Why wouldn't I tell you evreything?"


 	"I don't know. But I did some research and I found


 out that yo and that kid delt with this before. Don't


 you find it odd that the killer followed her from


 Canada to here, and you came and the last minute?"


 	"Yeah I do."


 


 	In Jen's room, Jen, Becky, and Amy shared a room.


 Amy walked in.


 	"I just said good night to Robert. Oh are you


 doing?" she asked Jen.


 	"Not good." Becky said. 


 	"It's fair." Jen said. "Why does he have to pick on


 me. Why godammit?"


 	"I think we should start to think of who it is."


 Amy said. "There's Will."


 	Jen shook her head. "Impossible."


 	"Why?" Becky asked. 


 	"I know him."


 	"Yeah but..."


 	"It's not him!"


 	"Ok. What about Robert?"


 	Amy cut in. "Nu hu. He's no killer!"


 	"Ok. Maybe one of the other students. Or maybe that


 other cop that's with Will. Why would he suddenly


 decide to follow us around?"


 	"What is it with you and cops?" Amy aksed.


 	"It's Joanna." Jen said through tears.


 	"Who?" Amy and Becky asked at the same time.


 	"One year, this kid in school like me. I kept on


 turning him down, and one day, they found him killed


 in his room. I was never blamed for it to my face,


 but I know that's what they thought. But a year before


 that, and the cops didn't know about this, I got


 into a fight with his sister and she fell down and broke


 her head open on a rock.


 	"I hid the body. Then a few years ago, a killer


 comes and starts killing people close to me. My parents


 and friends. Then in the end, I found it it was my best


 friend, Joanna. It turns out that she was the kids


 sister that I thought I killed years before. It


 ended up that she killed her brother.


 	"In the end, she fell off of a cliff."


 	"Then how could she have survived?" Becky asked.


 	Amy answered. "Could've grabbed onto rocks jutting


 out, before she hit the ground."


 


 	In the guy's room, Robert was talking to a group of


 friends. "I say it's jen herself!" Dan, one of the


 kids said.


 	"Nah. I don't think so" said another kid.


 	"I think it's the two cops." Robert said. "I'm


 going to go check on them." Robert gets off the bed and


 goes into the hallway.


 


 	Robert walks down the hall to the room Will and


 Russle are staying in. He knocked on the door and


 there was no answer. He tried to open the door and


 it opened.


 	"Hello?" he called out in the room, but there was


 no answer. "Mr. Black? Russle?" still no answer. The


 door closed behind him and he whipped around.


 	No one was there. He walked into the bathroom and


 no one there either. He walked back out into the main


 room.


 	"Wonder where they are." he wondered out loud.


 	"Right here!" Robert turned around and Goblin was


 there!


 	"Ahhhhh!" Robert turned to run, but the killer


 leaped at him a tackled him to the floor.


 	"Get the fuck off me man." The Killer kneels down


 and takes the knife out.


 	He raises it and brings it down on Robert's


 stomach, blood seeping out.


 


 	The next morning, evreyone was crowded around the


 cops's room. Amy was crying and Jen's eyes were red,


 but she had stopped crying.


 	"I suposse we'll both be suspects this time."


 Russle said. "Even though I still think it's you, my opinon


 will no longer matter."


 	"Lets get out of here before the cops show up."


 Will suggested. "Common students. We're going on the


 bus."


 	Withen minutes, evreyone was on the bus and driving


 towards the castle.


 


 	Mrs. Tingle and Kurt heard over the news about the


 two murders.-Freeman and Robert.


 	"Hurry." Mrs. Tingle urged. "We've got to get to


 that castle."


 	"As you wish." the car sped up.


 


 	At the hotel, cops were surronding the murder


 sceen. "Where did they go off to?" the chief asked.


 	"No one knows sir." one of the cops said. "It was


 some canadian school trip."


 	"Great. They bring their murderers over here and


 let us deal with them. Why can't they solve their own


 problems?"


 


 	The bus pulled up to the castle and the people got


 off. "Have any idea's who the killer is?" Becky


 aksed.


 	"It's one of the godamn cops!" Amy was still


 crying.


 	"Shit." Jen said.


 	"What?" Becky aksed. Jen pointed and on the ground


 was a small pool of blood.


 	"There's suppose to be a guide meeting us." Jen


 said.


 	"Crap." becky whispered.


 	"Will, Russle." Jen called. The cops ran over and


 jen showed the blood.


 	"Shit." Russle said.


 	"Evreyone, back inside the bus!" Will shouted,


 taking out his gun. When the first bunch of kids were going


 to go on, they screamed.


 	While they were waiting for the guide to show up,


 the killer had murdered their bus driver!


 	"No one else is qualified to drive a bus." Will


 said, loading his gun. Russle went on to examin the body.


 On it was a note. Russle took it and passed it to Will.


 	‘We're going to play a little game called cat and


 mouse. Go into the castle or I'll come out and gut


 in a second.'


 	"Evreyone on the bus!" Will shouted. They went on.


 Will and Russle started to walk towards the castle,


 when Jen, Amy, becky, and Dan got off and ran over.


 	"Back on the bus." Will yelled.


 	"No." jen shouted. "This is about me!"


 	"And we stick with her." Amy said.


 	"I"m too scared to stay on the bus." Dan said.


 	"Fine." Will gave in. "Come along."


 


 	Inside the castle, was a long hallway. Russle drew


 his gun as they walked down a hall. Dan stopped to


 look at a suit of armour. When he turned around, the


 rest were gone!


 


 	Will and Russle went around one corner and Jen,


 Amy, and Becky went around another.


 


 	Jen and CO. Walked into the main dining hall and


 looked around.


 	"Cool." Amy said.


 


 	Will and Russle got to another bunch of hallways.


 "I'm going to go on ahead." Will said. "You stay


 around here and wait for the others to catch up."


 Will ran off down the dark corrider.


 	Jen, becky, and Amy were walking around the dining


 hall.


 	"We'll stay here." Becky said. "That way, if the


 killer comes, we got this big room for him to go


 through before he can get us."


 	"He'll get us." Amy said. "And then gut us or


 something. Like Robert."


 	"Shut up about Robert." Jen said. "It's over. He's


 dead. Get used to it, I did."


 	"Look!" Becky shouted. In the closest doorway, was


 the hooded goblin with his knife drawn.


 	"Ahhhhhh!" Amy screammed as she ran out of the


 dinning hall through the second door.


 	"Wait. Amy!" Jen shouted. When she looked back, the


 killer had started to run towards them.


 	"Run!" Jen shouted. Jen and Becky shoot out the


 first door.


 


 	Amy stops to take a breath and starts walking down


 the hall, breathing heavily.


 


 	Russle was walking down a winding staircase. At the


 bottom was the dungen. He raises his gun when he hears


 a noise.


 


 	Will had gone up to the top of the castle and out


 onto the roof part. He went over and looked over the


 edge at the small bus below. He turned back around


 and countinued his search.


 


 	Amy was walking by a suit of armour.  She went over


 to it to take the battle ax it was holding, but it


 grapped it back from her and slipped her a note.


 	‘Thy shalt die by thee black night.'


 	She looked up and screammed as the suit swung the


 axe. She ducked and ran down the hall, screamming.


 


 	Dan was in the princess's room and was laying on


 the bed.


 	"This is comfortable." then he sat on the edge of


 the bed and rubbed his eyes. "I'd like to fuck a


 princess." then he looked in the mirrior and saw the


 hooded Goblin under the bed. He screammed as he was


 pulled under and hacked to bits by a knife.


 


 	The car pulled up next to the bus and Mrs. Tingle


 and Kurt got out. The teacher ran to the bus and asked


 the students what was going on and they told her.


 	"Gotta go in the castle." Mrs. Tingle said. 


 	"Ok." Kurt and mrs. Tingle rush into the castle.


 


 	Jen and Becky had gotton to the end of the hall and


 all that was there were spiral stairs going up and down.


 	"Common." Becky led jen up the stairs, but Jen


 stopped because she saw a shawdow goming down.


 	"Becky, come on. Let's go the other way?


 	"Why?" becky asked, still going up the stairs. She


 turned back around and was met by Hooded Goblin. He


 took his hood down and showed the two curly spikes.


 	"Ahhhhhhh!" the killer swipped the knife and blood


 splattered against the wall and the Becky's glasses


 smashed agaisnt the wall.


 	"Holy Shit!" jen screammed and turned around and


 ran down the stairs.


 


 	Mrs. Tingle and Kurt got to the dungon and looked


 around. All of a sudden, the killer jumped out from


 a darkend corner and rammed the knife through Kurt's


 chest and pulled the knife upward, slicing the body.


 	He took the knife out and looked at the terrified


 teacher. She screamed and ran out of the room.


 


 	Jen was terrifed. She ran all the way to the bottom


 floor. She countinued running, even though the killer


 wasn't after her anymore. She found another set of


 stairs and ran down.


 	She got to the bottom and found she was in a


 dungon! She screamed when she saw the mutilated body of


 Kurt, his hands in shakles stuck into the wall.


 	She also saw Russle's arms and legs in shackles


 stuck into the wall. She ran over and slapped him until he


 woke up.


 	"Hurry, jen. Get me out of this. He's comming


 back."


 	"Ok. I don't have any keys for this."


 	"Over in that jar in the corner." as Jen went over


 to retrive them, Russle spoke again. "I know who the


 killer is. He revealed himself to me since he was


 going to come back and kill me."


 	"Who's the killer?" Jen asked, walking back with


 the keys.


 	"Will Black."


 	"Will? Why?"


 	"I don't know. He never said." Jen unlocked Russle


 from the chains and they ran up the stairs. As they


 were running, Russle took out his gun.


 	"Jen, wait." Jen stopped to catch her breath and


 wait for the cop. As Russle got to her, he put his arm


 around her in a head lock and pointed the gun at her


 face.


 	"Come with me, bitch!" he siad. "We're going to the


 roof."


 


 	Mrs. Tingle found the body of Dan on the bed and


 ran out of the room. She ran to the hall and into another


 room.


 


 	Up on the roof, Will was walking back and forth.


 The door opened and he saw Russle walk out with jen and


 gunpoint.


 	"Russle, put her down." Will rose his own gun.


 	"Comon. Shoot. I dare ya." Russle hissed.


 	"Why?" jen could barly get the words out.


 	"Drop your gun." Russle said.


 	Will threw his gun over the edge of the castle.


 	"Good." Russle let jen go, but made sure her and


 Will stayed close to him. He had the gun pointed at them


 the entire time.


 	"To answer your question, Jen, you always said no!"


 	"What?"


 	"I helped Joanna from the beginning. My death was


 fake. Well sorta. Someone did die."


 	"Who are you?"


 	"You're not really a cop are you?" Will asked.


 	"No!" Russle laughed.  "Try an angry and upset


 person."


 


 	"Who are you?" Jen yelled.


 	"Why no other then Eric Kingstone."


 	"Who?" asked Will.


 	Jen answered the question. "Joanna's brother."


 	"That's right!" Russle/Eric said. "You see. The


 body was too mutilated to pick out accutal features. That


 was some kid that looked like me from a small town


 close by. Me and Joanna planned the entire thing!"


 	"And now you want revenge becasaue I killed your


 sister."


 	"Now. You always turned me down."


 	Then the door opened and Mrs. Tingle walked out.


 	"Ah, teacher, how are you today?"


 	"Fine Eric."


 	"You to?" Jen asked.


 	"Mrs. Tingle?" Will asked. "What part do you play


 in all this?"


 	"She doesn't." Eric said. He turned the gun on her


 and fired, knocking her back against the wall.


 	"There." when Eric turned back around, Will slugged


 him one and grabbed the gun and threw it over the


 side of the castle.


 	"Enough!" Jen, Eric, and Will turn.


 	"Leave him alone." the doors open up and Amy walks


 out.


 	"Amy!" Jen shouted. 


 	"Leave him alone!" Amy shouted.


 	"You heard her." Will said, getting up. Eric also


 got back up.


 	"She was talking to you!"


 	"What?" Will said.


 	Amy pulled out a gun and pointed it at Jen. "Back


 away, Will." Will did as he was told.


 	"Why you?" Will asked.


 	"Oh comon on." Amy said. "Jen even said it herself


 awile ago. She siad I looked like Joanna. Ever wonder


 why? That's becasue I am Joanna!"


 	"A little makeover." Eric said."


 	"How could you survive?" jen asked.


 	"I already said that back at the hotel. I grabbed


 onto a rock that was jutting out."


 	"But we looked down and saw you're body on the


 rocks."


 	"No. Rmember, Kevin went over too." that was his


 body you saw!"


 	"Kill time!" Eric shouted. Behind the two family


 members, Mrs. Tingle rose with the battle axe she


 got from the wall where she fell.


 	"Ahhhhhh!" she ran at the Eric and Amy/Joanna.


 	"Why does this always happan?" Eric asked. Mrs.


 Tingle swung the axe around and then the blade


 conected with Eric's neck. The head went flying


 across the roof.


 	"Bitch!" Joanna shouted. She ran at the teacher and


 knocked the axe away.


 	she punched Mrs. Tingle and she went flying back.


 Then Joanna turned around and grabbed Jen by the neck.





 	"Now you die!" Will started to move towards them,


 but Joanna back slapped him with her free hand and then


 shoved him away.


 	She dragged Jen over to the edge and put her body


 between the two bricks sticking up. She started


 applying pressure so Jen's back would brake if she


 didn't fall over.


 	"Just die already!" Joanna said through clentched


 teeth.


 	"You first." jen barly got out. She swung her feet


 upward from behind her opponent and kicked off the


 castle top, Joanna had grabbed onto the ledge as jen


 got up.


 	"No more ledges to grab onto." Jen growled and


 walked over and picked up the axe. She walked back and


 Joanna had managed to almost get up. Jen pushed her back,


 and again, she gabbed onto the ledge.


	"This is for evreyone you guys killed." Jen swung


 the axe down, but the second before it hit Joanna's


 fingers, she let go and fell. The axe clanged


 against the stone. Jen threw the axe down and looked over


 the edge.


 	She saw Joanna/Amy fall all the way to the ground


 and her bones smash below on the ground.


 	Jen turned to look at Will and Mrs. Tingle.


 	"We've gotta get you to a doctor." Jen said.


 	"Yeah I know." the teacher said back. "I've been


 shot."	


 	"Are you ok?" Will asked jen.


 	"Yeah."


 	They decended down the castle stairs and out onto


 the driveway and back to the bus. They used the CB radio


 and withen an hour, the place was swarming with cops


 and reporters.
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