 It's been 7 years since the last attack by Dillon-the


 Grim reaper. Allison had become a T.V. reporter and 


 Jeff became a substitute teacher. Ryan was a full-time


 teacher.





 It's the summer and Jeff and Ryan are working at a


 summer school campground. It was pretty big and had


 basically everything. A gym, cabins, a mess hall, a


 lake, an indoor swimming pool, walking trails,


 separate buildings for different classes, the main


 building (2 stories high), etc.





  It was a dark and stormy night. Ryan, who was now


 older, was running down a trail in the woods,


 soaked. Beside him was Aaron and Robert, other


 teachers at the camp.





 "I'm going to start to head back to the camp." Aaron


 said. He turned around and ran back, out of view.


   "We should head back to." Robert said.


   Earlier that day, one of the kids went missing and


   they were looking for him. Then a scythe came out of


   the woods and dug into Robert and pulled back out.


   Robert's lifeless body fell to the ground.


   Grim reaper stepped out of the trees, half of his


   suit was burned. (From School day 2, when Steven


   threw the homemade bomb.)


   "No!" Ryan yelled. He kicked Grim reaper. The killer


  fell down onto some wet and muddy moss and Ryan ran


  off down the trail.  Grim reaper got back up,


  covered in mud, and walked down the trail after


  Ryan.


 


 Ryan had tripped on a piece of string going across


  the ground and hit the ground hard. He got up slowly


  and looked behind him. Grim reaper walked around the


  corner.


 "That was cheap!" Ryan yelled at him. He turned back


  around to run away, but Grim reaper was there! He


  looked behind him and Grim reaper wasn't there!


 "How?" Ryan asked. Then Grim reaper hit Ryan and


  sent him to the ground, landing on his back. Grim


  reaper walked over to him and took out his scythe


  again.


 "Help!" Ryan screamed as the blade sliced down into


  his stomach just as lightning flashed.


 


  Jeff woke up the next morning, looking much older


  then before. He climbed out of bed and looked at his


  watch. 7:00. Great. He thought. An hour to get my


  brakefast, get dressed, and get to my building.


  He got dressed in his teacher cloths and put


  everything he needed in his bag. He picked his bag


  up and walked out of his cabin.


  "Good morning." Aaron said as he saw Jeff.


  "Good morning." then Jeff asked, "Have you seen


  Ryan, I need to ask him something."


  "Sorry. I haven't seen him since last night."


  "Ok. Well if you come across him, tell him I'm


  looking for him."


  "Well do." then the two teachers go their own way.


 


  Aaron was walking across a field behind 2 buildings.


  A small group of kids were playing football before


  class.


  "Hey!" Aaron shouted at them.


  "Hey!" they all shouted back.  Jack, a boy of 16,


  just caught the football. It was passed to him by


  Stacey. Next to her was Shannon. On Jack's team was


  Matthew.


 


  Stacey and Matthew had the same class next-language


  with Mr. Robert Pierce. They had gotten to the


  building with their class in it and waited.


  "What's taking him so long?" a kid near the back


  asked.  Mr. Pierce was an hour late.


  "Maybe the same thing that happened to Harry and


  Lisa happened to Mr. Pierce."  A kid in the middle


  of the class suggested.


  "We don't know what happened to Lisa and Harry. They


  just disappeared." Stacey said. Then more quietly to


  herself,"Probily ran off and away from this hell


  hole."


  Then Mr. Jordine, another teacher, older with a


  beard, walked in. "Mr. Pierce will not be in today.


  We can't find him but as soon as we do, we'll tell


  you. Until then, I am your teacher."


 "Oh ya!" Matt mumbled.


 


  Jeff was teaching his class. "Mr. Long?" he turned


  and the principal, Mr.Tilly, was at the door.


  "I'll be right back." Jeff said to his class. He


  went outside and closed the door behind him. He


  could hear the kids getting noisy in the class room


  behind him.


  "What is it, Mike?" Jeff asked.


  "Robert is missing."


  "Him too?"


  "Yeah. Since yesterday, 2 kids and 2 teachers have


  gone missing. If this keeps up, we'll have to send


  everyone home."


  "What about their grades?"


  "We'll see if they pass or fail according to their


  marks now. I've already talked to the parents of the


  missing kids. They said that if we don't find them,


  their suing our asses."


  "We don't want that do we?" they turned and Aaron


  (Mr. Wettcoff) came.


 "What is it Aaron?" Mike asked.


  "Mrs. Peringo (Jane) wants to talk with you."


  "Ok." Aaron and Mike leave. Jeff turns around and


  goes back to his classroom.


 


  Randy, a kid in Stacey and Matthew's class, was


  looking out a window and saw the Grim reaper


  standing by a set of trees, staring in at him.


 "Randy," Mr. Jordine said. Randy snapped out of it


  and turned his head to look at the teacher. "Pay


 attention." everyone laughed. The teacher turned his


  back to write something on the board.


  Randy turned back to the window but the Grim reaper


 was gone.


 


  At lunch, Stacey, Shannon, Matt, and Jack were in


 the dining hall eating their lunch. The dining hall


  was a big building with a cafeteria and lots of long


  tables.


"What do you think happened to Mr. Miller (Ryan),


  Mr. Peirce, Lisa, and Harry?" Shannon asked.


 "Maybe the Blair Witch came after them." Matt


  suggested sarcastically.


 "The town that she's by is far away from here." Jack


  said.


  "Hello kids." Mr. Wetcoff said as he passed their


 table. He walked out of the mess hall in a hurry.


 "I know what happened." they turn and Randy is


  standing by their table.


  "What do you want, Randy?" Stacey asked annoyed.


 


 "I said I know what happened to the missing people."


 "What's your BS theory?" Jack asked.


  "The Grim reaper got them." everyone started to


 laugh.


  "Or maybe," Shannon said in between laughs. "Michael


  Myers is here! Or maybe Freddy or Jason, or Ghost


  face, or Ben Willis." everyone else laughed even


  more.


  "I'm not kidding." Randy said. "The Grim Reaper was


  looking at me during class through the window." the


  gang laughed harder.


  "I'll go talk to someone else then." Randy leaves.


 


  Jeff, Mike(Mr. Tilly), Aaron, and Mrs. Jane Peringo


  was having lunch at another table.


  "What class do you teach next?" Jeff asked Mrs.


  Peringo. Jane was a 25 year old with straight long


  hair that was dyed yellow, green, and pink.


  "Math with 10d's." then Randy walked up to their


 table.


  "I know what happened to the missing people."


  "What?" Mr. Tilly asked rising out of his seat.


  "The Grim reaper got them." Jeff's blood ran cold


  and he stopped breathing for a minute.


  "This isn't something to be joking about." Mr. Tilly


  said sitting back down.


  "I'm serious. He looked at me through the window


  during class."


  "Are you sure?" Mr. Long asked.  Mr. Wetcoff was


  just eating and listening.


  "Yes I'm sure." Randy yelled.


  "Show me where."


  "Now Jeff, don't you listen to him. He's always


  thinking someone like Myers is after him. He watches


  way to many horror movies."


  "I want him to show me." Randy led Mr. Long to the


  spot.


 


  "This is where I saw him." Randy said. "I was next


  to that window over there." he pointed to a window


  to a cabin.


  "Did this Grim reaper have half of his suit burned?"


  Jeff asked.


  "I can't remember. He might have."


  "Great. Just great. I didn't even make a third part


  to the story and he's still after me." Jeff mumbled.


  "What?" Randy asked.


  "Oh nothing." they walked back to the mess hall, but


  then Jeff went back to his cabin.


 


  After lunch, Randy, Stacey, and Matt were in math.


 Stacey leaned over and whispered, "have you seen


  Jason again?"


  "It's not Jason. It's the Grim reaper."


  "What ever."


  "Stacey!" Mrs. Peringo shouted. "Be quiet." Stacey


  makes a face behind the teachers back and continues


  on with her work.


 


  After classes that afternoon, all the students and


  teachers were in the mess hall, having supper.


  "It's going to get dark soon." Jack said. "The


  Reaper's going to get you!" he teased Randy.


 


  "Well you just knock it off?" everyone turned their


  heads and Kristen walked over. "All day long you've


  been teasing poor Randy."


 "It's not our fault he sees stuff." Stacey said.


  "Yeah." Shannon said standing up. "And it's not our


  fault he watches way too many horror movies."


  "I do not!" Randy shouted, defending himself.


  Kristen speaks again, "What if he isn't seeing


  things? I don't know if he was or wasn't. All I know


  is that 4 people have suddenly disappeared and


  there's no trace of them. Unless you got a better


  theory of what happened, I say you better listen to


  this kid."


  "Maybe they just ran away?" Jack suggested.


  "Even the two teachers?"


  "Maybe the Blair witch got them." Matthew said.


  Everyone rolls their eyes.


  Kristen said, "And you call Randy=s theory


  far-fetched." her and Randy leave and go outside,


  into the dark night.


 


  At the teachers table, Mr. Long(Jeff), Mr.


  Tilly(Mike), Mr. Jordine(John), Mrs. Peringo(Jane),


  Mr. Wetcoff(Aaron), and Mrs. Heather Arlett, were


  having their supper.


  "Kate is refusing to leave her cabin," Heather said.


  Kate was a kid with short brown hair. "She's too


  scared that whatever happened to the missing people


  will happen to her too."


  "Don't worry," Aaron said. "It won=t happen to her."


  "That's what I keep telling her when I go and see


  her."


  "When do you see her?" Mike asked.


  "Every night right before lights-out."


  "She has every reason to be scared." Jeff spoke up


  for the first time that evening. "Dillon's here."


  "There's a lot of kids named Dillon." John told


  Jeff.


  "This Dillon isn't a kid. At least not anymore."


 "What are you talking about?" Aaron asked.


  "When I was in junior high, some of the students and


  teachers got stuck in the school .I had made a story


  of that happening the day before a gave a copy to


  Dillon. The power went out and he all got split up.


 "There was a killer in the school dressed up as the


  grim reaper. He was making my story come to life. In


  the end, the killer ended up being Dillon. Only me


  and a kid named Allison survived. He had thought we


  killed him.


 "Then when we were in university, again, a few


 students and teachers got stuck in a school with


  Grim reaper. He went around and killed them off. It


  ended up that Dillon had returned. I had made a


  sequel to my story and Dillon got a copy off of the


  Internet and made that one come to life. In the end,


  me, Allison, and a kid named Ryan shoved a pole


  through him.


  "Yes. Ryan is Ryan Miller. One of the missing


  teachers. Now 4 people are missing and one of the


  kids is saying that he saw the Grim reaper."


  "Did you make a third part to your little series?"


  Aaron asked.


  "No."


  "Where is Allison now?" John asked.


  "Last I heard she was a T.V. reporter."


  "I've got work to correct." Aaron said and left.


 


 


  Kate was in her cabin reading a book. She heard the


  door creak open and close and heard footsteps.


  She laid the book down and jumped off of the top


  bunk. "Hello?" she called out, walking around the


  corner to the main room. All the lights in that room


  were off.


  "Anyone here?" then she screamed. Hanging on from


  the roof, was a person! She screamed again, really


  loud and long.


  Then the lights came on and she saw that it was only


  a teddy bear! Stacey came from another room.


  "Ha got ya!" she said.


 "That wasn't funny." Kate said.


  "You should have seen the look on you're face."


  Stacey said, laughing again. "I just came back to


  get my contacts." she looked over and saw a book on


  Kate's bed.


 "What book?" she asked.


  "School day." Kate answered.


 "Is that the one that's based on a true story about


  some killer in a school?"


  "Yeah. He's dressed up as the grim reaper." Stacey


  had started to turn and stop.


  "The Grim Reaper?"


  "Yeah. It's pretty scary. Since I'm too scared to


  leave, I've gotta keep myself occupied."


  "By reading a true horror story?" then Stacey saw


  muddy foot prints across the floor.


  "Can you clean those up?" Kate asked


  "But their not mine."


  "Ok. You won't scare me again."


  "I'm not trying to. I came in the back door. See."


  Kate looks and see's Stacey's sho in the door,


  stopping in from closing all the way. "Bye." Stacey


  gets her sho and leaves, closing the door behind


  her.


  Kate looks back down at the prints. It was her. She


  thought to herself. She went back into her room and


  picked up the book and continued to read.


  Then she heard someone walking in the next room.


  "Stacey? Ginger?" no answer. She again leaves her


  room and goes into the next.


  "Who's in here?" she asked. She tried turning on the


  light, but the bulb was blown. She turned around to


  leave and just saw the back of someone going around


  the corner.


  "Who's there?" she went around the corner and walked


  back into her room. Then all the lights in the cabin


  turned off and Kate screamed as she heard something


  shuffle by.


  "This isn't funny!"


  "I know." said a muffled voice. She turned around


  but nothing was there. Then a hand grabbed her and


  turned her back the other way. She could make out


  the form of a hood in the darkness.


  "Oh my god!" she yelled as she realized what it was.


  The shape dropped her to the floor and she landed on


  her back. The shape took out a scythe and dug it


  into Kate as she screamed her dying breath.


 


  "Ok." Mr. Tilly said as he was on his way out of one


  of the male cabins. "Lights-out." there were a few


  moans but that was it.


  All the lights turned off and the principal left the


  cabin.


 


 "What did you and Kristen do tonight?" Matthew asked


  Randy.


  Randy just smiled a smile no one could see because


  of the dark. "Nothing." then he jerked a little and


  turned his head.


  "Good night to you too." Matthew said too him and


  turned to face the wall. Out of the corner of


  Randy's mouth, blood trickled out, onto the bed.


  Under the bed, Grim reaper took a bloody knife out


  from the bed and put it back in his suit.


 


  The next morning, there was a commotion at one of


  the girl cabins.


  "What is it?" Mr. Long asked walking up next to Mr.


  Wetcoff.


  "Young Kate was found murdered." Jeff's eyes go


  wide. "She was found under the covers with deep


  gashes in her chest."


  "What about the other kids?"


  Mr. Tilly is sending all the kids home early on


  school buses."


  "What about the teachers?"


  "A couple have to go back with the kids, but the


  rest stay and use their cars." theirs a scream and


  the two teachers rush over to one of the boy cabins.


  "What's going on?" Aaron asked.


  Matt was standing outside with the other boys.


  "Randy has been murdered!"


  "No!" Jeff said backing away. "Not again." Mr.Tilly


  walked up to them and was told about Randy.


  "the buses are here." 2 buses pull up and kids pile


  on real fast.


  "Take care of them." Mr. Tilly said to Mrs. Arlett


  as she got on the bus too.


  "I will." the buses leave just as Kristen, Jack,


  Shannon, and Stacey run up.


  "No. Don't leave!" Jack called after the buses.


  "Why did you miss the bus?" Mr. Tilly asked.


  "We were calming Kristen down cause she was crying."


  Jack said.


  "This was found with Kate." Shannon passed Mr. Tilly


  a book.


  "School Day?"


  "Let me see that." Jeff looked at the book. "Damn. I


  shouldn't have made it a novel."


  "Is it any different then the original story?" Aaron


  asked.


  "Yes. It's two stories in one. One was the real


  thing and the other was a shorter one I made up and


  the reader had to guess which one was true."


  "What was the shorter one?" Mr. John Jordine asked


  walking up.


  "Accutly it was sort of 2 story lines. It kept


  flashing from one place to another."


  "What were the two places?" Mr. Tilly asked.


  "A summer school camp and the station Allison works


  at."


  "So you basically made a part three."


  "It was part of the first one. The second novel will


  be released in a month."


  "We're all dead." Stacey complained.


  "No, we're not." Mrs. Peringo said, walking up. "We


  still have cars."


  "That's right!" Mr. Jordine yelled.


  "Won't work." Jeff said. "He's destroyed the


  engines."


  "Nope." Mrs. Jane Peringo said. "I just started it a


  minute ago. It's just over there." they look over


  and the hood is up. They run over and the engine is


  ripped to shreds.


 


  "How could he do this?" Mrs. Peringo asked.


  "With a scythe." Jeff said. "Dillon's returned."


 


  Later that day, they were all in the main 2-story


  cabin.


  "Dillon will come in here after us." Jeff told


  everyone. "It's just a matter of time."


  "Then we make a run for it." Aaron suggested. "Into


  the woods and out onto a highway and hitch hike."


  "To dangerous. Dillon can run faster then the kids."


  "Then leave the kids."


  "Screw you!" Stacey shouted at him.


  "We can send help for them."


  "By then we'll be dead." Shannon said.


  "We're not leaving the kids." Mr. Tilly said.


  "I think it's safe to say that Dillon got to the


  missing people and killed them. Even Ryan." Jeff


  said.


  "How long to we have to survive?" Jack asked.


  "Yeah." Matt said. "Like in Halloween they only had


  to survive the night."


  Jeff answered. "If we run, he'll hunt each and every


  one of us and kill us." then there was a knock on


  the door. They all turned and look at it.


  The wind blows the door open and laying there is


  sticks and twigs bound together by pieces of a


  shirt.


  Jeff gets up and reaches to the wall where there are


  two swords. He takes one down and goes to the door.


  He looks outside and sees that it's a foggy day. He


  picks up the thing on the ground, goes back inside,


  and locks the door.


  He walks over and sits back down. He unwraps the


  bundle and clumps of hair and teeth are in it!


  Shannon turns around and upchucks.


  "Just like out of the Blair Witch!" Matt yelled. "I


  told you it was her!"


  "It's Dillon!" Jeff shouted. "He just wants us to


  think it's not."


  "How do we kill him?"


  "What do we have in the ways of weapons?"


  "Nothing." Mrs. Peringo said.


  "All right. The doors to the mess hall can be locked


  from the inside and are stronger. Lets go there."


  Mrs. Peringo, Jeff, Aaron, Mr. Jordine, Mr. Tilly,


  Stacey, Shannon, Matthew, Kristen, and Jack left the


  main cabin and walked to the mess hall with no signs


  of Dillon


  they got inside the mess hall, locked the door and


  went over and sat at one of the tables.


  "I'm going to the cafeteria to get us some food."


  Aaron said. He got up and walked across the big room


  to the place where the food was served. He went


  behind the counter and screamed. Everyone jumped out


  of their seats at once and rushed over.


  "What?" Jeff asked. There, in a pot of soup, was


  Ryan's head! "He's in here." Jeff said softly. Then


  louder, "He's in here. We have to get out." everyone


  moves away from the cafeteria and starts to walk


  across the room.


  Then the bathroom door opened and Grim reaper steps


  out.


  "No!" Jeff shouted. Everyone stopped and Grim reaper


 started to walk towards them as he takes out his


  scythe.


 


  "Leave us alone!" Shannon shouted and ran to the


  other end of the room, the other people not far


  behind, Grim reaper walking after them.


  Kristen ran behind the counter and got the pot of


  soup that was boiling hot and threw it at Grim


  reaper. It hit him and he back away as the soup and


  head came out. He looked up at Kristen and walked


  towards her fast.


  She turned and ran and caught up with the others as


  the exited out the back door.


 


  "We've gotta get out of here." Matt stated.


  "Duh." Jack said. They all followed a path through


  the woods and came to the lake. Up on the life


  guard's chair was the body of Mr. Pierce, gutted.


  Kristen, Stacey, Shannon, and Mrs. Peringo all


  screamed. They turned and ran down another trail


  through the woods.


 


  "There's a phone booth close to the gate entrance to


  the camp." Mrs. Peringo said.


  "I can go with her." Aaron offered.


  "Fine." Jeff said. "But stay close."


  "I'll go with them too." this came from Mr. Tilly.


 So the 3 teachers ran back the way they came.


  "What are we going to do?" Mr. Jordine asked.


  "Survive."


 


 Aaron, Mr. Tilly, and Mrs Peringo got back to the


  camp site and were making their way to the gate.


  "There it is!" Mr. Tilly said. He got to it first


 and picked up the receiver and dialled 911. Before


  the person on the other line could pick up he hear


  the other two teachers yell his name.


  "What?" then the glass shattered all around him and


  the scythe blade dug into the back of his neck.


  Grim reaper brought the scythe back out and looked


  at Aaron and Mrs. Peringo. "Run!" Aaron yelled. They


  turned and ran.


 


  Jeff, Stacey, Shannon, Jack, Mr. Jordine, Matt, and


  Kristen were running through the Forrest and had


  left the path a few minutes ago.


  "Where are we going?" Shannon asked.


  "We'll wander through the woods for a while and then


  go back to the camp and find a way to kill Dillon."


  Jeff explained.


  There was the snapping of twigs in the distance and


  everyone stopped.


  "Was that him?" Matt asked.


  "I don't know." then a squirrel jumped up from a log


  and ran off, everyone jumped.


  "It's a damn squirrel!" Kristen stated. They


  continued to walk through the Forrest.


 


  Aaron and Mrs. Peringo had ran to the indoor


  swimming pool and locked themselves in.


  "He can't get us in hear." Mrs. Peringo said.


 "Yes he can." Aaron said calmly.


  "What are you talking about?" then there was a loud


  bang on the door and it started to splinter as the


  scythe came through.


 


  Then a hand pulled back on the broken parts of the


  door and made a hole that Grim reaper could fit


 through. As he started to come in, Aaron and Mrs.


  Peringo turned and ran.


  "No way out!" Mrs. Peringo pointed out. "Except the


  front door."


  Grim reaper had made it inside and Mrs. Peringo


  looked down at the pool and back up at the killer.


  "Come get me!" she yelled at him. She turned and


  jumped into the pool.


 "Jane!" Aaron shouted as he saw Grim reaper jump


  into the pool after her.


 Underneath the water, Mrs. Peringo saw Grim reaper


  come under. She screamed under the water and a lot


  of bubbles floated to the top.


  She turned and tried to swim to the side and surface


  at the same time, but Grim reaper was closing fast.


  She just got her head out of the water as she pulled


  back under. She was twirled around and was staring


  face to face with Grim reaper!


  He reached down to the bottom of the pool and picked


  up some sort of hose that was laying around down


  there and wrapped it around Mrs. Peringo, keeping


  her head just below the surface of the water.


  Grim reaper climbed out, his suit wet, and watched


  Mrs. Peringo drown. He then looked around but Aaron


  was gone.


 


  "Time to go back." Jeff said. They were almost back


  to the camp ground. They heard Aaron scream and Matt


  turned and ran back into the Forrest.


  "Come back!" Shannon yelled. Shannon and Jack chased


  after him. Jeff, Mr. Jordine, Kristen, and Stacey


  continued to walk to one of the cabins.


 


  Matthew was running through the Forrest and tripped


  on a rock. He heard footsteps behind him and


  screamed.


  Shannon and Jack were standing behind him. "What's


  the matter with you?" Shannon asked.


  "I'm not going back to that camp. Grim reaper can't


  find us if we hide deep in the woods."


  "He's got a point." Jack said.


 


  Mr. Jordine got out from the bathroom and said that


  he was going for a walk.


  "No." Jeff shot back. "The rest of us will all stay


  together."


  Mr. Jordine picked up a book and looked at it. "I


 think I should learn more about the killer." he


  said. The book he had picked up and started reading


 was SCHOOL DAY.


  "The first story is the one that was true. Now half


  of the second one is too." Jeff said. "Except for


  the parts where Allison's studio is attacked up


  Dillon's...." Jeff realized something.


  "Allison is in danger. Dillon's brother is killing


  people in the studio right now. That is if he's


  following the story line properly."


  "Well we can't do much." Kristen said. Mr. Jordine


  is to into the book and wasn't listening to their


  conversation.


  "I wonder if they called for help." Stacey said.


 


 


  Aaron was walking around the camp ground,


  occasionally looking behind him. He came to the main


  2-story cabin and went inside but forgot to lock the


  door. He went up the stairs and went into the


  bedroom.


  Laying on the bed, a knife in the face, was Lisa,


  one of the missing kids from the beginning. Aaron


  turned around and went back down the stairs and went


  into the bathroom.


 


  It was starting to get dark. Jack, Shannon, and


  Matthew really did get lost in the woods.


  "It's getting dark out and we're lost in the woods."


  Shannon complained. "And there=s a serial killer on


  the loose and there's probilly wolfs out here."


  "hut up."Jack and Matt yelled at her. They have


  been listening to her complain all day.


  "We just gotta find the highway." Jack said. In the


  distance they could hear cars driving by. "See.


  We're close to it already."


  Then there was the sound of twigs being snapped


  again.


  "What was that?" Matt asked.


  "I didn't hear anything, how about you Shannon?"


  Jack said.


  "Yeah." a chill went up their spines. They turned to


  continue to walk to the highway. By the time it was


  fully dark out, they could faintly see the highway


  through the trees.


  "I see it!" Shannon yelled. She started to run but


  tripped over a log. She screamed as she got back up.


  There, below the log, was Harry, the other missing


  person from the beginning. He had all his teeth


  knocked out and a big hole in his stomach and his


  shirt was stained with blood.


 Shannon stood up and looked back over to where Jack


  and Matt were standing. "It's Harry!" she shouted.


  "What?" Matt shouted back. Then a shape rose behind


  Matt and Jack and picked up a big rock. Matthew


  heard a noise and turned around.


  Standing behind him was Grim reaper! "Ahhhhh!" Matt


  screamed. Jack turned and saw him. He turned back


  around and ran over to Shannon.


  Matt turned to run but Grim reaper tripped him. Matt


  fell down and rolled onto him back just in time to


  see a really big rock smash his own head in.


 


  Shannon and Jack saw the head get smashed and all


  the blood and brains splatter all over the place.


  They turned and ran to the highway.


 


  Mr. Jordine had read a lot more to the book and was


  still reading.


  "This really happened to you?" he asked.


  "Yes." Jeff answered. "And now it's happening to


  us."


  Kristen yawned. "I'm going to bed."


  "Good night." Jeff said to her. Kristen went into


  one of the bed rooms and fell asleep.


  "How can she sleep when there's a killer on the


  loose?" Stacey asked.


  "She's exsasted." Jeff said. Then there was a smash


  and the sound of glass shattering and then a scream


  coming from Kristen's room.


  Everyone jumped up and ran into the room. Jeff


  turned on the lights and Kristen's body was half on


  the top bunk half hanging over the side, her arms on


 the floor-detached from her body.


  "Dillon!" Jeff shouted. "Come and get me!"


 


  "Gladly." said a muffled voice. The door closed


 behind them and Grim reaper was there!


  "He locked us in here!" Stacey shouted.


  Then there was a bang on the other side of the door


  and Grim reaper turned to look at it. He opened the


  door and was shot back.


  Aaron was at the door with a chair in his hands.


  "Aaron!" Jeff shouted with joy.


  "Mr. Wetcoff!" Stacey said. Then Grim reaper got


  back up and took out his scythe, and in one swift,


  current, motion, slashed Aaron across the stomach.


  "No." Aaron gasped and fell down to the floor, blood


  staining his shirt.


  "Nooooo!" Mr. Jordine shouted. The three of them


  turned and Mr. Jordine jumped out the broken window.


  Then Stacey went.


  Jeff was going to go but Grim reaper grabbed his


  foot. "Let go!" Jeff said through clenched teeth and


  kicked Grim reaper with the foot and the killer fell


  down, grabbing his face. Jeff finished jumping


  through the window.


 


  Shannon and Jack got to the highway. Grim reaper had


  given up the chase and left them alone.


  "We made it!" Shannon shouted. They stuck out their


  thumbs and a bunch of cars passed by without


  stopping.


  "Common." Jack mumbled.


 


  Stacey and Mr. Jordine were nowhere in site. Where


  are they? Jeff wondered. Beside the dark, it had


  also began to get foggy.


  Jeff started walking around the camp looking for the


  2 people.


  "Mike? Stacey?" Jeff called out. No answer. Then


  Jeff thought he knew where they were.


  "The Gym."


 


  Jack and Shannon gave up and began to walk back to


  the camp through the foggy mist and trees.


  "No one was going to stop for kids." Jack said.


  "We'll die here." Shannon said.


  There was a drip drip drip sound and the 2 kids


  looked around. Then they saw it. Up in a tree,


  Randy's body hung, blood dripping from it.


  "Go!" Jack shouted. They ran at full speed back to


  the camp.


 


  Mr. Jordine and Stacey were in the gym. Mr. Jordine


  was looking out the windows and Stacey was on a


  treadmill. She turned it off and got off.


  "Where's Mr. Long?" she asked.


 "I don't know."


  Then the door opened and they both turned to look.


  Jeff barged in.


  "Thank god I found you." he said. He closed the door


  behind him.


  "We were getting worried." Mr. Jordine said.


  Stacey went into the back room and screamed. The 2


  teachers ran back there too. Kate's dead body was


  stretched across 2 bars where a weight lifting bar


  should be.


  "He's everywhere!" Jeff said. "Unless there's 2 of


  them."


 


  "What?" Mr. Jordine asked scared.


  "Dillon has a partner."


  "That's insane."


  "Lets see." Jeff said. "You go missing and I find


  you in the same room as a dead body."


  "He did get here a few minutes before me." Stacey


  said.


  "That's why Grim reaper hasn't attacked you yet."


  Mr. Jordine tried to defend himself. "Just back


  there in the cabin..."


  Jeff cut him off. "He attacked me and Stacey, but he


  didn't seem to be going for you."


  "That's crazy."


  "Is it?" then Mr. Jordine was taken off of his feet


  and held above the floor, the scythe blade coming


  out of his stomach.


  He was flung off and Grim reaper was standing behind


  him. Then in a muffled voice, AGuess he wasn't my


  partner."


  "Screw you." Jeff said. He reached down and picked


  up a weight and threw it like a frisbee at Grim


  reaper, knocking him back. Jeff and Stacey turn and


  run.


  Right by the exit there's a knife laying on the


  floor. Jeff bent down, picked it up, and put in in


  his pocket.


  The two people run out of the gym, Grim reaper's


  laughter echoing in their heads.


 


  Jack and Shannon found their way back to camp and


  were hiding in a cabin.


  Shannon was in one of the bedrooms and looked in the


  mirror. Behind her, Grim reaper ran across the room


  and into the shadows.


  Shannon whipped around but no one was there. "Jack.


  There's someone in here."


  "That's just your imagination." He yelled from


  another room.


  "Yeah. That's it." Shannon said quietly. She turned


  to leave but Grim reaper was blocking her way out.


  "No. No. Nooooo!"


  She turned and grabbed a pair of scissors from the


  table and turned around. Grim reaper knocked her to


  the floor and grabbed onto her arms and took the


  scissors from her.


  "Don't play with scissors." said the muffled voice.


  Grim reaper raised them and brought them down,


  digging them into Shannon's head. He brought them


 back up and started to cut Shannon's head open with


  them.


 


  "Shannon?" Jack called out. He walked into the room


  and saw Shannon with her brains in her mouth!


  Grim reaper jumped out from the top bunk and landed


  on the floor. Jack turned and ran out.


 


  Jeff and Stacey had been running through the fog


  forever. "Where are we going?" Stacey asked.


  "To my classroom." then they stopped. Out of the fog


  in front of them emerged Grim reaper!


 "No." Jeff gasped.


 


  Jack had ran back to one of the classrooms and was


  hiding behind a teachers desk.


 


  The door opened and Grim reaper walked in.  He


  pushed the table upside down on Jack, pinning him to


  the floor.


  "Get away from me!" Jack yelled. Grim reaper stood


  above Jack. He took out the scythe and brought it


  down, slicing it into Jack's back, hearing the bone


  crunch.


 


  Jeff and Stacey turned and ran the other way, Grim


  reaper following them. Then another grim reaper came


  out from the fog in front of them! They turned back


  around but the other grim reaper was there.


  The 2 Grim reaper's cornered them against a


  building. They pointed their scythes at them.


  "Walk inside." one of them said. Jeff and Allison


  turned around, opened the door, and walked inside


  the main 2-story cabin.


  They could see the Grim reapers more clearly now.


  One had a burnt suit, the other was just grey.


  "Who are you?" Jeff asked. The one with the burnt


  suit pulled back the hood and Dillon was underneath.


  "Howdy." Dillon said.


  "How do you always survive?" Jeff asked.


  "My secret." Dillon snarled at him.


  "Who's the other one?" Stacey asked.


  The hood was pulled back on the other one and


  Allison was underneath!


  "Allison?" Jeff asked.


  "In the flesh."


  "But why?"


  Then Allison started to rip her face away and Aaron


  was underneath!


  "It was a mask!" Aaron said.


  "But you died." Stacey stated.


  Aaron reached inside his costume and pulled his hand


  back out and licked his fingers. 	" Yummy. Ketchup."


  "Why?" Jeff asked.


  "The motive come later." Aaron said.


  "Pay back time for that pole first!" Dillon roared.


  "But Allison shoved the pole in you remember?" Jeff


  said.


  "Don't worry. Someone is taking care of her right


  now as we speak. By the way, great book." Dillon


  smiled.


  "Why can't you just leave us alone?"Stacey asked.


  Dillon bent down to her.


  "Because..." he was cut off when Stacey kicked him


  in the head, knocking him backwards. Jeff rammed


  Aaron. Jeff and Stacey ran upstairs.


  "Find them!" Dillon yelled at Aaron. (They didn't


  see them go up the stairs.) Aaron started walking


  around downstairs.


  "So you want to know my motive?" Aaron yelled. "I'll


  tell ya." he walked into another room. "Joline was


  my sister. You started to go out with her, remember!


  You allowed her to get killed!"


  He walked back to the stairs and started to go up.


  "You wanted her to get killed!" then Jeff charged


  from the upstairs closet and rammed Aaron and they


  both tumbled down the stairs.


  They both got up the same time, only Aaron had


  picked up his scythe.


 


  "I didn't want her to die!" Jeff said. Then Dillon


  walked down from upstairs with a knife to Stacey's


  back.


  "I found the kid."


  "Dillon said you killed her." Aaron said to Jeff.


  "What?" Jeff screamed. "He killed her. He slashed


  her while helping her out of the swimming pool."


  Aaron turned to Dillon. "Is this true?"


  "So what if it is?" Dillon asked. "She was in my


  way."


  "You?"


  "Shut up and stop whining already and kill Jeff."


  Dillon started to bring Stacey into another room.


  "No." Aaron said.


  "What?" Dillon asked, turning around.


  "I said no."


  "Ok." Dillon let Stacey go and shoved her into


  another room and then turned around with his scythe


  and slashed Aaron but he blocked with his Scythe.


  Dillon punched Aaron and sent him flying, his scythe


  going across the room.


  The Dillon brought his scythe down on Aaron, digging


  it through his chest, pinning him to the floor.


  Blood came from Aaron's mouth.


  Dillon turned back around and Jeff was gone, but the


  door to the other room was opened. "Come out come


  out where ever you are!" Dillon chanted. He walked


  into the room and Jeff jumped out from the corner


  and rammed Aaron's scythe into Dillon.


  Dillon's eyes went wide and blood formed at the end


  of his mouth. He put his hands down next to the


  wound and pulled the scythe out.


  "You'll pay!" he growled. He swung the scythe just


  as Jeff turned to run and struck him to the floor.


  Stacey watched from the corner.


  Dillon hovered above Jeff.


  Jeff was on the floor, clutching his side. Dillon


  raised his scythe and brought it down, ending Jeff's


  life.


  "Noooooo!" Stacey shouted from the corner. She


  jumped out and used her long nails and scratched


  Dillon's face and eyes.


  "Ahhhhhh!" Dillon dropped his scythe and covered his


  eyes. Stacey reached into Jeff's pocket and pulled


  out the knife from the gym. As soon as Dillon pulled


  his hands away from his eyes, she rammed the knife


  up, digging into Dillon's face!


  She took it out and did it again. Dillon fell to the


  floor. He slowly started to get up and looked at


  her, his face full of blood and deep cuts.


  Stacey dropped the knife and picked up the scythe.


  Dillon was getting up faster, mumbling something


  under his breath.


  Stacey swung the scythe without any hesitation, and


  chopped Dillon in two at the waist! His top half


  fell first then his legs stood for a minute and then


  fell too.


  "Bas---d." she said. She dropped the scythe and


  walked out of the cabin. Outside, it was slowly


  getting lighter out.


  "Long walk home." she went out to the main road and


  started walking home.


 


  THE END
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