A school in a small town called Wainwright, was designed like a big mall. It had 4 floors and a basement. The outside had doors that were magnetically sealed. The school had just opened and it never had a backup power source yet. At the beginning of the day, lots of junior high kids walked into the school.


	It was a bright and sunny day. Jeff, a kid with short black hair and 2 blond streaks on the sides, was talking to his friend Curtis. Curtis was tall with black/brown hair. It was also late February.


	"This new school is pretty cool so far." Curtis said, his sort of chubby body walking inside the school.


	"I like the doors." Jeff said. "Their magnetically sealed."


	"The whole layout is cool. The fact that it's designed like a mall." they walked into the school and went to their lockers. On their way, they past by a catwalk overlooking the floor below. The catwalk led to the gym. They also past a bunch of benches that was next to a bunch of railings. On the other side was the cafiteria on the floor below.


	They had their lockers opened, when Dillon, a tall kid with brown hair, walked down the hallway.


	"Jeff." he called out. "I told Allison!" Allison is short and skinny with blond hair. Jeff has to be her slave for 2 years over some stupid cry for help. He thought she was nice at the time!


	"No!"


	"What did he tell her?" Curtis asked.


	"That I'm still her slave. I signed a piece of paper in her binder."


	"I warned you. Don't say that I didn't warn you." Curtis said.


	"She used to be nice. She seemed nice. And she's nice outside of school."


	"And how would you know?" Dillon asked.


	"I talked to her before when I was riding my bike." then Dillon left. "Man. What do these people think?"


	Curtis started laughing. "Oh right." Jeff mumbled. Earlier on in the year, Curtis had spread rumours that Jeff and Allison were going out. But they weren't true.


	"Hey Curtis," Jeff said. "I got 5 bucks. Lets go to the candy machine." they closed their lockers and went down the first flight of stairs and walked to a candy machine. On their way, they met Allison!


	"Jeff." she commanded. "Come here now." Jeff and Curtis walked over. "You have any money?"


	"No." Jeff answered.


	Curtis said, "Yeah he does." he smiled.


	"Give me the money."


	"Ok." Jeff reached into his pocket and pulled out $3. "Here you go." she took it.


	"He has $5." Curtis said.


	"Oh gee, thanks!"


	"Hand it over!" Jeff gave her the rest. Allison went to her friends while Jeff and Curtis went back to their lockers.


	"What do we have?" Curtis asked.


	"Language arts." then Jeff opened his bookbag and pulled out a ten dollar bill. "Always have a back up plan."  The bell rang and they went to classes.





	Mrs. Gulbra, the language teacher, had just given the 9B class a spelling test.


	"I probily failed." Mike said to Drew. Mike had eye lenth, thick brown hair. Drew had the same hair ony blond and he was a bit taller then Mike.


	"It's snowing!" Drew shouted, looking out the window. Everyone looked out the window and saw that it was snowing.


	"Now I can go snowboarding." Jen said. Then Jeff looked at Jen.


	"Hey Jen, can't you read? No dogs allowed!"


	"Shut up, Gimpy!"


	"You first, Dogchow!" Jeff was called Gimpy because he had recently healed from a broken wrist and sprained shoulder.


	Allison was talking to Lindsay. "Jeff and Curtis phoned me up this weekend and they changed their voices and I didn't know it was them." she told her what else happened. "That was funny. You know? Ha ha."


	"Their losers!" Lindsay said.


	"Ok class," Mrs. Gulbra said. "Now turn to your poetry section."


	"Ahhhhh." Sheldon moaned.





	At break, Jeff found Curtis talking to Mark-a nerdy type of kid.


	Mark said, "hey Curtis, I down loaded the patch for Worms 2. Now I can choose to have barrals instead of land mines."


	Jeff walked up and smacked Mark over the head with some rolled up paper. "Ow!" Curtis started laughing. Jeff handed Curtis his newest story.


	"You'll like it." Jeff said. "It's about a killer in a school that goes around stalking the students."


	"Cool." Curtis took it and put it in his jacket pocket. (Curtis always wore a thick black jacket, even to classes.)


	"Oh no." Then Jeff ran behind a door and ducked. Allison and her friends came around the corner.


	Allison asked, "where's Jeff?"


	"Behind the door." Mark answered with his squeaky voice. Allison looked behind the door and pulled Jeff out. She reached into his sweater pocket and pulled out his pizza pop.


	"Thanks." then she walked away.





	Next class was Math. Jeff was listening to his walkman and reading his book because he was done all his work.


	"Hey Jeff." Mike turned around to talk with him. "You want to go sliding after school?"


	"Not enough snow yet."


	"Ok."





	At lunch Jeff ran across Dillon. "Hi Dillon."


	"Go away!"


	"Make me!" Jeff turned and saw that Dillon had turned and started to run after him. Jeff ran down the hall. He turned a corner and stopped.


	Jen, with her blue hair, was there. "Jeff, your dead!"


	"Hey smerf!"


	"Smerfs don't have hair!" Jen shouted.


	"They do now!" Then Jeff ran down another hallway and up the stairs.





	Drew, Mike, Jimmy, and Simmone were walking around the school, talking. Simmone was a tall slim girl with blond hair. All of a sudden, Jeff came running around the corner and stopped, and started to walk with them.


	"Write me an e-mail." Simonne said to drew.


	"I will. Oh Jimmy, did you win your hockey game last night?"


	"Yeah." Jimmy was a tall kid with eye lengh brown hair and glasses.


	"So did I" Mike said.


	"Yeah right!" Drew laughed.


	"I did!"


	Simmone asked, "hey Jeff, who were you running from?"


	"Dillon and Jen." then Dillon walked around the corner. He walked towards Jeff. Simonne dug her nails into him.


	"Ahhh!" then Jen came around the corner. Drew stepped in front of her and wouldn't let her by.


	"Drew!" Jen said frustrated. Then Allison and her friends came from another hallway, behind them.


	"Jeff, come here."


	"Don't do it!" Mike shouted. Jeff walked towards her. Mike and Jimmy grabbed onto him and wouldn't let him go.


	"Let go of him!" Allison commanded.


	"Sorry." Jimmy said. Allison walked up to them. She kicked Jimmy in the nuts and slapped Mike. They let go of Jeff and Allison dragged him down the hall. The went into another hallway, then another.


	"Go away." Allison told her friends. They went around the corner. Then Allison's sister, Savanna, walked up to them.


	"You won't believe what I found on the Internet." She said.


	Allison said, "tell me later." Then her sister left. Allison turned to Jeff. "Now listen here. No more prank calls. And no more insults. Or else." She pushed him against the wall.


	"Or else what?" Jeff asked with a snicker.


	"Or else I beat you up!" Jeff laughed. Allison slapped him and walked away.


	After a minute, when Allison left around the corner, Jeff said, "ow."





	He found Curtis and Danny Danny was a fat and cubby avarge sized teen.


	 "Hey Jeff." Danny said. "Here." Danny gave Jeff a piece of computer paper with coloured pictures. The pictures were of Ghostface, Michael Myers, and other horror movie monsters.


	They walked to Jeff's locker and Jeff put the pitcher in his bag. "I can use these with the horror card game I'm making." Jeff said.


	"Oh no." Danny said.


	"What?" Jeff asked.


	"Jen is coming." Danny said. Jeff jumped inside his locker, holding onto the lock, and Curtis shut the door. They leaned up against it.


	"Where's Jeff?" Jen asked them.


	"He went down that hall." Curtis said.


	"Thanks." Jen punched him in the nuts and walked off down the hall.





	Savanna was in the elevator, going to the top floor. The elevator stopped at the second floor and some guy wearing a Grim Reaper costume came on. The door closed. The guy had the gray hood out so far, you could barly see the person face and only the outlines to it.


	She looked at him and saw that he also had a Sycth. "Pretty cool toy syth." she said looking at the pole the giant curved spike was one..


	Grim reaper turned to look at her and shook his head. He pointed at it.


	"Oh." Savanna said. "It's cheep plastic!" he shook his head again. "Then what is it?" Grim reaper brought it up and then down, slicing the blade down into her head. He brought it out and the dead body fell to the floor. He brought it up and down, over and over.


	Afterwards, he pressed the button that brought the elevator to the basement.





	The bell rang and everyone rushed to their next classes. The 9B's had Science. Brad Turner was late and had to shovel snow the next day.


	They were handed a worksheet and a pop quiz. "That's not fair!" Sheldon shouted. Sheldon was a short kid with glasses.


	Dillon said, "yeah. Give us time to study."


	Mrs. Kurnap told the class, "that's what the worksheet was for. Another word and you got detention." the class moaned.


	"Can I go to my locker?" Brad asked.


	"Be quick." Brad left.


	Jeff turned to talk to Dillon. "Here. It's my new story."


	"You gave me a copy of it last week."


                "Oh. I'll give it to Allison then."





	Mark was on his way back from the bathroom, going to his class. He heard someone behind him but when he turned around no one was there.





	Brad had come back with his binder and sat down. Wittney was looking out the window and pointed out, "It's snowing!" everyone looked out. Wittney was a short girl with short curly hair.


	"It's snowing bad!" Danny said.


	Then an announcement came on. "This school doesn't have a backup power source yet and the power might go out. So just incase, we're going to start to send people home. We're going to call you class by class." then it was over. Every class in the school cheered.


	"This is cool!" Clay said, moving his tall body out of his chair and doing a dance before sitting back down.


	"When do we have to come back?" Dillon answered.


	"I know just as much as you guys." Mrs. Kurnap said.





	It had been an hour and all the classes had been called but 9B. Then their class was called and everyone put their books away and went to their locker. Jimmy and Simonne had waited for Drew and Mike.


	Mark had waited for Curtis. Most of the teachers were gone. Most of the kids from that class left. The others were about to leave, but the magnetticly sealed doors shut closed and the lights went out. The school was dark cause there was a blizzard outside.


	"Damn!" Drew said. "I don't want to be stuck in this school for days!"


	"This sucks!" Mike said.


	"Hey Jeff," Dillon asked. "You have anymore stories?"


	"I wish. Oh no!" he turned and ran off down the hall because Jen walked around the corner.





	Jeff had ran into Curtis and Mark. "This is cool!" Curtis said. "A school this big. Almost no teachers and students. The powers out."


	Jeff cut in. "We can go around and scare the other kids!"


	"Yeah!"


	Then Mark said. "But that's not very nice!" they walked down the hallway and got to the stairs. They went down to the next level and saw Mr.Victor, the principal come up to them.


	"We're all going to go to the cafiteria. Meet us there." he said. "Is there other students left?"


	"Yeah." Curtis answerd. "They're by the main doors." then Mr. Victor walked off.


	"Sweet." Curtis said.


	"Now Mark," Jeff said. "No witnesses. Now would be a great time to get rid of this nerd!" Curtis laughed. They walked to the giant cafiteria.





	Jen, Mike, Drew, Jimmy, Simonne, Dillon, Allison, and Danny were walking to the cafiteria.


	"I want to get drunk!" Allison said.


	"I'll meet you guys there." Samonne said, igonring Allison. "I'v gotta use the bathroom."


	"Me too." Said Dillon and Danny.


	"Alright." Drew said. They parted.





	Simonne had used the bathroom and walked back out. Man, these hallways are dark! She thought to herself. She heard a clttering sound.


	"Hello?" no answer. Then she saw a shadow move. "Hello?" still no answer. She had started walking down the hall.


	She thought she heard a whisper. "Who's there? Drew, this isn't funney!" she countinued to walk. She passed by another hallway, going straight. She heard a noise behind her and turned. No one there.


	Drew is so going to get it! She turned back around and looked carefully. She could see the gym doors. She started to get scarred and ran to them. She pulled on the door but it was locked.


	"Damn." she turned and Grim reaper was standing behind her. "Drew, you are so dead." Grim reaper raised his syth.


	"What are you doing?" he brought it down and slashed Simonne's chest. "Ahhhhh!" she screamed. She put her hands over her chest and felt something warm and slimmy. She started to cry and pulled her hands away.


	"Please. No." she cried. Grim reaper held the syth sideways and swung, digging it into Simonne's stomach.


	"Is evreyone here?" Mr. Victor asked the stundents and 2 teachers-Mrs. Kurnap and Mr. Oldman. Mr. Oldman was an older teacher with no hair and glasses and sorta resumbled a turtle.


	Drew said, "Simonne, Danny, and Dillon went to use the bathroom." then Dillon came in.


	"I'm back."


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


	Mr. Victor said, "we'll just have to wait till the storm ends and we get power again. I tried using the phone, but the lines are dead."


	Then Danny came in. "Are long are we here?" he asked.


	Allison answerd. "A very long time." she sounded afraid.


	Jeff said. "There's no reason to be scarred."


	"Yeah." Dillon said.  Jeff had gave a copy of his story to Allison earlier on in the day. "It's not like Jeffs story. There's no killer in the school dressed up as the Grim reaper."


	"I know that!"





	A half an hour later. "Where's Simonne?" Jimmy asked.


	"Yeah. She should have been back by now." Mike said.


	"Mr. Oldman," Mr. Victor asked. "Can you go find her?"


	"Sure." then the teacher left.


	"I think we should help." Drew said.


	Mr. Victor said, "Tell you what. If he can't find her in another half an hour, we'll all go help look for her."


	"Ok."





	Over on the other side of the room, "This is a perfect set up for a horror movie." Danny said.


	"Yeah. You know. Like a Scream or Halloween movie!" Jeff exclaimed.


	Curtis laughed. Mark asked. "What's Scream and isn't Halloween a holiday?" Danny, Curtis, and Jeff laughed really hard.


	"Scream and Halloween are horror movies!" Curtis told him. "Each has their own series."


	"Well I don't watch horror movies ok?" Curtis snickerd. Then Mark said, "how do you beat the 6th Zerg mission on Starcraft?"





	Mr. Oldman had checked all the bathrooms and some class rooms. He heard a noise and turned. No one there. But he had the feeling he wasn't alone anymore.


	"Simonne?" he called. No answer. "Simonne?"





	Another half an hour passed. Mr. Victor said, "alright. Lets go look. Mrs. Kurnap, you and Jen can you stay here incase she comes?"


	"Sure."


	"Ok." Jen said.


	"This school had only been opened for a couple of weeks." Before that, they were in a small school. Very small school. "She could have just gotton lost." the Principal said.


	"Lets go." Drew said. Drew, Dillon, Mike, and Jimmy left and went down to their left. Mr. Victor went straight. Jeff, Allison, Curtis, Danny, and Mark went right. Along the way, Dillon went on his own and Allison went on her own.





	"Where did Allison go?" Jeff asked. Curtis srugged.


	"I'm going to go find her."


	"I'm going to." Danny said, almost hyper. And so then Jeff and Danny left Curtis and Mark.





	Mr. Oldman was still searching for Simone. Damn her. Why does this school have to be so big and dark?


	He saw someone up ahead, go around a corner. "Hey." he shouted. He ran up. "Hey." he got close. A person in a costume walked back out from the hallway.


	"Common Simone. No games."


	 A muffled voice from inside the hood said, "this is no game." it was so muffled, he couldn't tell if it was a male or female.


	"Common, you got the rest worried sick."


	"There are no others..."


	"What?"


	"There are no others to save you this deep into the school!" the Grim reaper took out his syth from inside his cloak.


	Mr. Oldman backed up and tripped on some steps going up. He fell down onto his back, but leaning on the steps.


	Grim reaper moved fowared. "Boo!" he swung the syth sideways and chopped off the teachers head. It rolled around on the floor for a few seconds then went down the other stairs to the floor below.


	Grim reaper raised his gloved hand and wiped the blood off of his syth.





	"Man, I'm lost." Allison said to herself. She passed by the office. She walked into it and went ot the phone. She picked it up. Dead. "Damn." she hung it up. Then she got a thought. She walked around the desk and went into the teachers room.


	She went over to a fileing cabnit and opened it. Inside were lots of sheets of paper. She looked for her name and pulled out the sheet of paper with her name on it. Can't see in this darkness. She closed the fileing cabnet and held onto the paper.


	She left the office and went across the hall to the janitors room. She went in and reached up onto a shelf. She pulled down a flashlight and turned it on.


	She laid the paper on the desk and sat in the chair. She shone the light over it. On it was her marks.


	"I'm failing almost evreything!" then she looked at the back and there were pesonal notes that the teachers wrote about her. "What!" she yelled. "I don't belive it. I'm going to kill them!"





	Jeff and Danny were walking down a hallway. "Allison? Simonne?" they shouted. "Mr. Oldman?"


	"This is like a horror movie brought to life, man." Danny said. "So far, 3 people are missing."


	"Yeah." Danny went in front of Jeff and Jeff watched him coldly as they walked towards the office.





	Allison heard foot steps and quickly rushed out to see who it was. No one was out in the hall or in the office.


	She could hear breathing but couldn't see anyone. She shone the light around but no one was at either end of the hall.


	"Boo!" Jeff and Danny jumped out from the wall that goes into the office. Allison jumped and gasped. Afterwards she was breathing heavily.


	"Jeff, don't do that ever again!" Jeff and danny where laughing. "That wasn't funny!" they laughed even harder. Then they started to slow down.


	Jeff said, "common Allison. We've gotta find the rest." the 3 of them walked off down the hall.





	Curtis and Mark were going by the Home Economics room. "Wait." Curtis said. He went over and tried to open the door. It was locked.


	"Nuts. Lets go." they left the room alone and countinued on down the hallway.





	Drew, Mike, and Jimmy saw someone sitting in front of the gym doors. They got closer and saw that it was Simonne!


	"Simonne, what are you doing?" Jimmy asked.


	"Did you get lost?" Mike asked. They got closer.


	"She fell asleep!" Drew stated. They got even closer and saw that she was covered with blood and saw the deep gash in her stomach.


	"She's dead!" Mike yelled.


	"But how? Who?" Jimmy asked.


	"One of the kids or teachers." Drew said. "Never left when they had the chance. They stayed hidden in the school and then when the power went out, they went on a 'hunt'."


	"That means." Mike said. "That the killers still in the school!"


	"The phone being dead." Drew said. "That was on purpose. The killer did that. So we couldn't call for help!"


	"This sucks!" Jimmy yelled.


	"Shut up. Man." Mike said. "The killer'll hear." then they looked at each other. And took off running down the next hallway.





	Dillon was walking around on the bottom floor. Where is evreybody? He thought. They might all be on other floors. Then he heard a scratching sound and spun around. Nothing. He looked all around him but there was nothing.


	"Hello?" he saw a shadow at the other end. It was walking towards him but not answering. He turned to his right and opened a door. He went into the classroom and locked the door.





	Mr. Victor saw a person at the other end of the hallway and saw him rush into a class room as soon as he started to walk towards him. He walked by the class room and countinued on.





	Jeff, Danny, and Allison got to the stairs and went down them. They walked across the floor and went down the next set. When they reached the bottom, Allison screamed.


	"What?" Danny asked. Then jeff and Danny saw it too. Mr. Oldman's head was on the floor, sideways.


	"I'm going to be sick!" Allison said.


	"He's dead!" Danny shouted. "Someone murderd him!"


	"Well duh!" Jeff said, almost calmly.


	"There's a killer in the school some place!" Allison started to loose it.


	"This is Just like a horror movie." Danny said.


	"My god. My god." Allison was losing it fast.


	Jeff shook her and said to her, "it's going to be alright. Don't lose it. Not yet." then he let go. He looked at both Allison and Danny. "No we stick together. I'v seen enough movies to know that the killer is probily someone who is close to us. Maybe going a little crazy. Maybe who saw a few movies like this."


	They all looked at each other and said at the same time, "Curtis!" Allison turned the flashlight on again.





	Curtis and Mark walked by the elevator and heard faint shouting. "Hey Mark." Curtis said.


	"What?" Mark turned around. Curtis punched him. "Ow!" then Curtis laughed.


	"That wasn't hard."


	"Yes it was."


	Then Curtis got serious. "No it wasn't." and he gave Mark an evil look. Mark turned around and started walking again. Curtis waited a second and followed Mark, never taking his eyes off of him.





	Dillon looked out the window in the door and didn't see any one. He unlocked the door and walked out. No one there.





	Mr. Victor had walked back to the cafateria. "I lost evrey one." he said as he wlaked into the room.


	Mrs. Kurnap was sitting in a chair, gutted and Jen was laying on the floor, a knife in her eye.


	"Ahhhhh! What's happaning?" Mr. Victor shouted. He turned around to leave, but Grim reaper was there!


	Mr. Victor ran to the food stand and grabbed a knife. Grim reaper took his syth out and he turned it upside down and brought it up, cutting into Mr. Victor's chin and up through his face. Grim reaper truned his syth the right way and brought it down on the principal as he clutched his face.








	Mike, Drew, and Jimmy stopped running to catch their breaths.


	"We've got to find the others!" Jimmy said.


	"If there are any others!" Mike yelled back. Then a person came around the corner. They all jumped and screamed.


	"Brad, you scarred us!" Drew said.


	"Did I?" Brad was a short kid with short brown hair.


	"Where did you come from?" Mike asked suspiciously.


	"I was getting my books when the power went out. I was looking for some one for a couple of hours now."


	"Brad," Drew said. "There's a killer in the school. We might be the only ones alive."


	"You don't say?"


	Mike started to back away. "You're the killer!" then he turned around and ran into someone. He looked up as he backed up.


	"Mike!" Drew shouted.


	"Watch out!" Brad yelled.


	Mike looked up and saw Grim reaper holding his syth. "Nooooooo!" Mike screamed as Grim reaper swung the syth and dug it into Mikes side. He brought it out and stabbed it into Mikes chest. Blood started to come from his mouth.


	Grim reaper took his weapon out of the lifeless corpse and looked at Drew, Jimmy, and Brad. They turned and ran. Grim reaper started to walk fast, chasing after them.





	Jeff, Allison, and Danny heard Mikes scream not to far away. "Who was that?" Danny asked.


	"Who knows?" Allison answered. "Lets just get out of here."


	"We can't!" Jeff said. They heard running. They turned and saw Drew, Jimmy, and Brad run out from one hallway and go into the next.


	"Run!" Drew yelled back at them. They're running grew silent as they got further away. Jeff, Allison. And Danny looked back just in time to see Grim reaper walk out. He stopped and looked at them.


	He pointed a finger at them. "Prepare to die!"  He dropped his syth and took out a blade from a band saw.


	"He must have gotten that from the Industrial Arts. lab." Jeff said to himself. The 3 of them turned to run. Grim reaper flicked the blade and it dug into the back of Danny's head. He fell down, obviesly dead. Allison Screamed and ran down a hallway.


	"Not that way!" Jeff yelled. He sighed and ran after her. Grim reaper looked at them run off and laughed silently. He tuned and walked up the steps.





	Curtis and Mark got close to the steps and then Grim reaper jumped up and over their heads. He slashed Marks head open with his syth. Curtis turned to look at Grim reaper and then turned back around and ran down the steps. He got to the next floor and turned around and ran.





	Drew, Brad, and Jimmy got to the hallway with the office. They saw the janitor door open and went to look inside. On the desk was Allison's report card. "Maybe she's dead?" Drew suggested.


	"Then where's the body?" Brad suggested.


	"Maybe he took her down to the basement and chopped her into little bits?" Jimmy said. They countinued walking and got back to the cafateria. They saw the dead bodies.


	"My god." Drew said. Jimmy reached down and took some keys from Mr. Victor's pocket.


	"Lets go." Jimmy said.


	"Where are we going?" Brad asked.


	"We're going to go to the gym, lock the door, and stay there untill the power comes back on."


	"Lets hurry." Drew said. They left to go to the gym.





	Dillon saw some keys in a drawer in the office. He had been going through the drawers for the past few minutes. He put the keys in his pocket and countinued to look through the drawers.





	Curtis was running down the hall. He looked behind him and no one was there. He looked straight again and crashed into someone. They both fell down, both Screaming.


	Curtis got up and saw that it was Allison! "Am I ever glad to see you!" Curtis said.


	"Same." Allison said. "Where's Jeff? I lost him back when we were attacked by the killer."


	"Oh man. He's probily dead."


	"No."


	"Common." they walked fast down the hall.





	Jeff had found the schools movie library. It was set up similar to a video store. He tried the door and it opened. He walked in and closed it. He thought he saw a shadow move at the other end of the room. He walked while looking behind him. He turned his head to look straight and then stopped. He was inches away from Grim reaper!


	They stood staring. Then Grim reaper took out his syth. Jeff ran and ducked behind an aisle. He ducked lower and went to another aisle. He slowly stood up and peaked over the top. Grim reaper was comming his way!


	He ducked back down and went to another aisle. He leaned his back up against a stack of movies on the aisle and moved as close as he could. He glanced a look to his right and saw a shadow comming closer.


	Jeff looked around and saw a fire extinquisher. He stayed bending down, and went to it. He got it and went back to his hiding spot. Grim reaper walked around the corner and Jeff slammed the extinquisher into Grim reaper's stomach and stood up and ran.


	Grim reaper fell down but got back up. He knocked over a stack of movies and an aisle. He picked up his syth and ran after Jeff. Jeff got to the door and left. He slammed the door shut and ran off down the hall.





	Curtis and Allison heard a crashing sound and looked around and didn't see anyone.


	"What was that?" Allison asked.


	"Who knows?" they countinued to walk fast. They got to the main doors and Curtis rammed one. The door didn't move.


	"Ahhh. That hurt." Curtis said holding his shoulder. "We aint getting out of here alive."


	"Yes we are!"


	"Al right. Let me just think."





	Jeff ran down a corrider and stopped to catch his breath. He looked around but the killer wasn't anywhere. "Where is he?" Jeff went over and smashed the glass and took out a fire axe.


	"Yeah. That's right. Come and get it!" Jeff yelled, slamming the blade against the floor and riasing it again.





	"We'll just stay here untill the power comes back on." Curtis said.


	"But what will we do if the killer comes?"


	Curtis looked at her. "We run." then he straightened. Blood started to come from his mouth. Allison screamed as Curtis's body fell down, a knife in his back.


	Grim reaper was there and looked up at her. He got his syth and slashed it down. Allison fell down backwards so the blade didn't hit her. She got back up on he hands and feet and crawled backwards, looking at Grim reaper.


	"Please no. Not me." Allison pleaded.


	"Yes you." the muffled voice said. He raised the syth and brought the blade down.


	"Ahhhhhhh!" Allison screamed as she dodged. The blade sliced into her foot. She looked up as Grim reaper raised the blade again. Allison tripped him up and he fell down. She got back up and limped as fast as she could down the hall.





	Drew, Brad, and Jimmy was in the change rooms, hiding in the back. They could hear the sound of a door being unlocked.


	"He's comming!" Brad yelled and ran out of the change room.


	"Come back you idiot!" Jimmy shouted at him.


	"The fool." Drew said. They heard footsteps. The door to the change room opened and Grim reaper stepped in.


	"No!" Drew said. On the end of the syth was a body. Brads body. Grim reaper shook the syth and the body fell to the floor.


	"Go away!" Jimmy yelled, pulling down a locker. As him and Drew backed up, the knocked down all the lockers. Grim reaper sliced his syth through one and walked over the rest. He got close to the 2 victems.


	He swung his syth and hit Jimmy. He raised it and brought it down, finishing Jimmy off. Grim reaper looked up but Drew was already gone.





	Jeff was walking down a hall very slowly. He went up the steps and walked down another hall. He saw Drew run out from a corridor and run up to him.


	"The killers back there!" Drew said.


	"where?"


	"He was in the gym last time I saw him."


	"Allison is missing." Jeff said.


	"Screw her. I want to find a way out of here."


	"We all leave together." Jeff said. They looked out of a window and saw that it was snowing lightly. But by now it was dark out.


	"Lets go get her and fast." Drew said. They walked fast down the hallway.





	Allison looked ahead and saw Grim reaper walk towards her. She turned and ran down the hallway. Grim reaper sped up and chased after her. All of a sudden the lights came on!


	"Yes!" Allison said. "Now I just need to get to the doors!" she knew she wasn't close so she turned left and pushed a button on the wall. The killer was getting closer. A door opened and Allison went in. She pressed the close button, but Grim reaper got there and touched the doors so they re opened.


	Allison puched him in the head and he clutched his head. The doors shut and Allison pressed the button the brings the elevator to the basement. It started to go down.


	A minute later, the doors opened and she left the elevator and walked out into the basement. She saw all the pipes and boxes and other stuff. She must have lost her flashlight sometime.


	She tripped over a string and stood back up. A body swung down at her and she screamed. She screamed again once she saw that it was her sister! She was hung upside down. Allison tripped again and felt something slimy on the floor. She grabbed onto it and stood up. She relized she was holding her sisters guts! She screamed again.





	Jeff and Drew saw the lights come on.


	"Alright!" Drew shouted. Lets leave." they were close to the exit.


	"I'm going to find Allison."


	"Come on. A few steps and we can be free."


	"And then what?" Jeff asked. "Run now and fight again later? Maybe at our homes in the next few days. Or maybe a year from now. The fact is, if we run now, we will have to fight him again. So I don't know about you, but I'm going to stay and finish him off."


	"With what?" Drew aksed.


	Jeff raised his axe. "With this." then Jeff pointed to his head. "And this. And you."


	"Lets do it." Drew said. They ran away from the door. Away from freedom.





	Allison ran to the other end of the basement. He's probily gone now. She thought. She ran to the elevator and just as she got there, the door opened and Grim reaper stepped out.


	"No!" Allison gasped. She backed up. "No!" Grim reaper walked towards her. Allison turned around and ran.


	"No where to run, Allison." said the muffled voice.





	Jeff and Drew saw the elevator doors close. They ran over to them and pushed the button. A minute later, the doors opened. They ran inside and the doors closed.





	Grim reaper pushed a heavy box untop of Allison and knocked her to the floor and pinned her there.


	"Who are you?" Allison asked. Grim reaper raised his syth.


	"Stop!" Grim reaper and Allison looked and Jeff and Drew stepped off of the elevator.


	"Come on." drew said. "Pick on someone more your size." Grim reaper turned and the voice was no longer muffled.


	"Ok." it was a male voice Jeff regonized. Grim reaper pulled back his hood and Dillon looked at them.


	"Dillon?" Allison said from under the box. Dillon ran at Drew. Jeff went around him and ran to move the box off of Allison.


	Dillon took his syth and swung it. It went into Deep into Drew. He took the syth out and turned to look at Jeff and Allison. They were both standing.


	"Common Allison. Move faster." Jeff said.


	"I can't. My foot hurts." Jeff looked down and saw that her shoe was blood red. He looked back up. Dillon walked closer. He puched Jeff and pushed him. Jeff dropped the axe and went flying.


	Dillon punched Allison in the gut and sent her against the wall.


	"Why?" Jeff asked, getting up and standing next to Allison.


	"When I was going to some old family records I found out something. The parents I have arn't my real ones. And guess what? Jen was my sister. That's right. My real parnets trew me out and kept Jen. I had to get back at her. So I killed her. I was going to do it soon anyway, but then this storm came."


	"Then why did you kill all the others?" Allison asked.


	"Because I couldn't have witnesses. I had to destroy all evidince."


	"You used to be cool." Allison said.


	"And I'm not now? Just think about it. Your friend is a crazy pyhcopathic serial killer."


	"You really are insane." she said. Dillon scratched his head with his syth.


	"Will duh!"


	"Hey Dillon." Jeff said. Dillon turned to look.


	"What?"


	"Send my valentines to the devil."


	"Go to hell." Dillon shot back.


	"See you there!" Jeff said. He jumped to his side and picked up the axe. Dillon ran at him with his syth. Allison tripped him up and the syth went flying across the floor. Jeff countinued to ran.


	Dillon rolled over and tried to countinue to roll but he was right next to a box. Jeff brought the axe down and it dug into Dillons stomach.


	"Is he dead?" Allison asked.


	Jeff looked at him. "Yeah." Jeff dropped the axe and they went back to the elevator and went up. They left and called the cops and ambulance.





	The cops and ambulance came and Allison sat on the back of the ambulance. 'I hate going to the hospital." she said.


	"You have to get something done about that foot." then 3 cops went up to them.


	"How many people did you say were in the basement?" one of them asked.


	"3." Jeff answerd. "Savanna, Drew, and Dillon. One is hung upside down, one is laying on the floor,  and one has his chest ripped open.


	Another cop said, "there was only two bodies. The one that was hanged upside down and the one with the long blond hair." jeff and Allison looked at each other.


	"Show me." Jeff said. The cops brought Jeff down to the basement. Jeff looked around but couldn't find Dillons body or the syth. Only a small pool of blood where his body used to be.


	"Damn." Jeff rushed back up and went outside. He ran over to Allison.


	"They were right. There's only blood where his body was."


	"That means," Allison said. "There's going to be more."


	"Yeah. There is." then the doctors put Allison on a streacher in the ambulance and closed the doors and drove off.


	Jeff looked out into the night, while the wind blew across his face. "Next time Dillon." he whisperd. "Next time your dead." he turned around and walked home.
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