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				CHAPTER 1





It’s the morning and the sun is resting in the sky, shinning light on the new school. This school, Great Mills High School, was just opened and this was the students and teacher’s first day. First School Day, that is. 


As the kids walked towards the school, they noticed that the school had four floors they could see from outside.


	Two of these kids, 16 year old Jeff Long who had just brushed his brownish black hair back, and 16 year old Edward Washington, one of the few Black kids in the school, walked up to the school at looked at it as the other kids walked inside.


	“This new school is real nice!” Jeff said. “I heard they had magnetic doors!”


	“Yep!” Edward agreed. “This school looks really cool. Did you know that it’s designed like a mall?”


	“Cool!” they also walk into the school with the other kids.  As they got inside the school, a tall kid, Steven, ran up to them.


	“Hey Jeff!” Steven said as he got to them. “I told Allison!”


	“No!”


	“What did you tell her, Steven?” Edward asked.


	“That Jeff has a big crush on her since Junior High, but has been too scared to ask her out.”


	Edward got a smirk on his face. “Jeff, I told ya, don’t trust Steven with your secrets. He tells everybody.”


 	“Shut up, Edward!” Steven said. Then he walked away, down the hall.


	“Oh Well.” Jeff said. “I was gonna tell her this year, anyway.”


	“Sure!” Edward joked. 


As they walked down the hall, Edward got an idea. “Hey, lets explore the school before the bell rings!


“Ok!” Jeff agreed, looking at his watch, seeing that they still had a few minutes. They started walking some more, exploring the school. 





A couple minutes later, they walked into the cafeteria


“Wow!” Edward said, looking around. “This is just like a food court in a mall! We’ve got KFC, Taco Bell, Pizza hut, and more!”


“I love this place!” Jeff shouted. They began to walk out of the cafeteria when Allison Luk walked in. Allison had her long blonde hair tied back into a ponytail. 


“Hey, Jeff.” She said, smiling.


“Hi.” Jeff said as him and Edward walked away.


“I think she likes you.” Edward said. “You have to learn to loosen up and talk to girls like me!”


Suddenly the bell rings. “Crap!” Edward swore. “We’re going to be late. We’re already starting off on the wrong foot!”


Jeff and Edward look around the halls and see other people still wandering about.


“Well at least we’re not the only ones!” Jeff said.


“Everyone listen up.” Said a voice. All the voices in the hall quieted down except for a couple, to listen to the voice coming from the intercom. “Hello students and staff, please disregard the bell.  I understand that many of you are lost or exploring, this is a brand new school, so I’m going to go easy.  There is a big map on the wall outside of the office in the main hallway.  Find your classes and report to them before 9:00.  Anyone in the halls after 9 will be written up.  Have a nice day and enjoy the new school.” Then the intercom turn off.


The voices in the hall rise up again as people go about their conversations.


“Man!” Edward said. “I don’t even know what I have first.”


“Neither do I!” Jeff agreed.


Edward looks at his watch. “Well we better hurry. We only have 10 minutes left.” They both dig into their pockets and pull out their schedules. 


“I have English first!” Jeff cheered.


“You like English?”


“Yeah! Remember? I love to write stories. Especially Horror stories.”


“Oh yeah!” Edward hits himself on the head. He looks at his schedule too. “Hey, I also have English first!”


“Let’s see what else we have together!” Jeff suggested. They both compare their schedules and see that they don’t have anything else together.


“Man,” Edward complained. “We don’t even have lunch together!”


“Oh well.” Jeff sighed. “We should make the best out of English, then.”


“Crap!” Edward yelled.


“What?”


“It’s 8:59. We’re gonna be late!” they look around the hall and see that they are the only ones left.


“Come on!” Jeff yelled. They both rush off down the hall and after a few minutes came to the office. Outside the office, was the map of the school.


“We have to find Mrs. Furankee’s room!” Jeff said, catching his breath. They put their fingers on the map, trying to find their English room.  


“Damn it!” Edward swore. “Why does this school have to be so big?”


Jeff said, “You have to take the bad with the good.”


Suddenly, the late bell rings.


“Oh man!” Edward yelled.


“We’re dead meat now!” Jeff complained. They go over and sit at a bench. As they sit, Jeff sees a dark figure at the end of the all go around the corner.


“What the hell?” Jeff asked.


“I want to go home.” Edward said, ignoring Jeff. “I want to get back in bed.”


	“Cheer up.” Jeff said, “This day may be cut short.  I heard a severe snowstorm is working its way up the coast, and snow should start to fall this morning or tonight.”


	“Did you get that off of Steven?”


	“No. The News.”


	Then Mr. Stewart, a hall monitor walked around the corner and saw them. The kids notice that he’s holding a walkie-talkie.


	“Shouldn’t you kids be in class?” he asked.


	“We can’t find Mrs. Furankee’s room.” Jeff announced.


	“Follow me.” They get up and follow him down a bunch of halls and up a staircase.


	They go down another hall.


	Mr. Stuart said, “This school may be big, but it’s easy to navigate. All the English rooms are in the English hall, all the Math rooms are in the Math halls, ect.”


	“But this school is new.” Edward said. “How are we suppose to know where the different halls are?”


	“You can look at the map by the office, or ask a staff member to assist you.”


	“Ok.” Jeff said. “The class has probily already started without us, so see ya!” Jeff and Edward start to run down the hall when Mr. Stuart called them back.


	“Wait! Get back here.” The two kids walk back slowly. “I’m still going to have to write you up. Now what are your names?” Mr. Stuart pulled out a device that looked like a calculator, but wasn’t one.


	“Jeff Long.”


	“Steven Nahj.” Edward lied.


	“Thank-you.” The Hall Monitor printed out two small pieces of paper and handed them to the boys.


	“Now get off to class.” Mr. Stuart ordered. He then turned and walked away.


	“Man!” Jeff shouted. “My first demerit was on the first day. They should give us a break.”





	They walk into Mrs. Furankee’s English class and take their seats next to each other.


	“Nice of you boys to join us.” The tall, red-haired teacher said. “Now, for the next few minutes, greet each other. Get to know one another.”


	Most students turn and talk to their friends, some sleep, some do as their told. Jeff and Edward talk to each other.


	“Look.” Edward pointed out. Jeff turned and saw Steven by a window seat, his head down, sleeping.


	“Man!” Jeff shouted. “Hopefully he sleeps like that in this class for the rest of the year.”


	“He probily will.”  


	“I can’t believe you told Mr. Stuart you were Steven. If Steven ever finds out, he’ll kill you!”


	“Nah. Unlike last year, I stick up for myself this year. I learned a lot over the summer.”


	Jeff changed the topic. “Look! Theirs a bunch of other people from last year here. There’s Leticia, Allison, and Candice over there.” He pointed to the three girls.


	“Ok class,” Mrs. Furankee said. “You have a few minutes left.” Everyone ignores her.


	Leticia walks up to Jeff and Edward. “Hey guys. Some snow fell last night. You want to go out sliding by my house after school with me, Candice, and Allison?”


	“Not enough snow yet.” Jeff said. “When we get more snow, then yeah.”


	“Ok.” Leticia goes back to Allison and Candice.


	“Hey Candice,” Jeff shouted over. Candice looked over at him. “Can’t you read? No dogs allowed!” Edward laughed at Jeff’s insult.


	“Shut up, Gimpy!” Candice shouted back.  


	“You first, Dogchow!”


	“At least I’m not accident prone!” 


	“Shut up! That was last year. This year I’m a whole new person.”





	Allison and Leticia start talking once Candice goes to talk to another one of her friends.


	“I need you’re help.” Allison said.


	“Sure, what is it?” Leticia asked.


	“Steven told me Jeff really likes me.  But I don’t know if this is true or not because every time I flirt with him he acts weird.  So can you find out weather he likes me or not?  Because I like him, and before I ask him out I wanna be sure he likes me.”


	Allison and Leticia look over at Jeff and Edward, who are talking. Jeff looks over at them and quickly turns back around.


	“He does.” Leticia said. “He’s just a shy guy. I’ll still find out though.”


	“Thanks.”  





	A nerdy kid with bushy hair and glasses, Jesus Jackson, walked up to Mrs. Furankee’s desk.


	“Mrs. Furankee?”


	“Yes, Jesus?”


	“I need to make a call home. I forgot my lunch.”


	“Sure, go ahead. Be quick. I’m about to start the class.”


	Jesus rushes out of the classroom.





	Brad, another student, was walking down a hall, looking for his class. He hears footsteps close by and turn around, but can’t see where they’re coming from.


	“Hello?” no answer. Brad starts to get scared and hurries. 





	Mark was on the way to the office, when he too, heard footsteps. He looked all around the hall, but couldn’t see what was causing it. He shrugged it off.





	Around a corner, a teacher with high-heels walked down a hall, making the noise with her shoes.





	Mrs. Furankee was about to start the class, when Jesus walked back in a took a seat. Allison’s sister, Savanna leaned over to him as the teacher started to explain the course outline.


	“Hey Jesus,” Savanna whispered. “I heard that Allison likes you.”


	“What?” Jesus shouted, causing the teacher to turn around.


	“Jesus, Be quiet.”


	“Yes Mam.” 


	“She told me herself.” Savanna whispered to Jesus.


	“Your sister likes me?” then he thought for a minute and his face turned red. “Why do people enjoy picking on me? Why am I always the center of pranks?”


	As the teacher turned around again, Savanna faced the front.





	At Morning Break, Jeff and Edward are walking by tons of other students.


	“What do you have next?” Jeff asked.


	“Math.” Edward answered. “God, I hate math.”


	“I have science next with Mrs. Wolfington.” 


	“I heard she’s a real mean teacher.”


	“Looks like I’m about to find out.”


	“Hey guys!” Mike ran up to them. Mike is a boy with a brown mushroom cut. “Guess what? I won my hockey game last night!”


	“For once!” Edward said. 


	“Hey!” they all laugh as they walk down the halls. “What do you guys have next?”


	“Math.” Edward answered.


	“Science.” Jeff informed him.


	“Cool!” Mike said. “I have science too!”





	Allison, Leticia, and Savanna are walking up a flight of stairs.


	“So,” Allison asked. “Leticia, have you asked Jeff out for me yet?”


	“No. I haven’t seen him since class ended.”


	“You like Jeff?” Savanna asked with a smile.


	“Great!” Allison said. “Now my sister’s never going to stop bugging me.”


	They walk onto a platform and start walking across it to the next set of stairs, when they look over and see the elevator doors closing. Inside it is someone dressed as the grim reaper. Grim Reaper raises a hand and points at them as the doors close.


	“Some one must have their months mixed up.” Leticia said.


	Savanna tried to hurry them away. “Let’s get out of here.” She said slowly, still looking at the elevator doors.


	They cross the platform and go up the next set of stairs.





	In the basement, there’s the power generator by a wall, and the back up power generator beside it.


	Mr. Stuart was in the basement, moving boxes around when he heard the bell ring.


	“Better get up there.” He said to himself as he moved towards the elevator. He pushed a button and the elevator doors opened a couple minutes later and Mr. Stuart got on. Once the doors closed, he noticed that someone dressed as the grim reaper was standing next to him.


	“Ha ha!” the Hall Monitor laughed. “Nice costume. You better get to class. The bell just rang.”


	Grim reaper shook his head and raised his scythe.


	“Now you cut that out! I’m going to have to write you up.” Mr. Stuart took out his device and asked Grim Reaper what his name was.


	Grim Reaper snatched the device and threw it on the floor, smashing it. He then put his boot over it and crushed what was left of the device.


	“Hey!” Mr. Stuart got angry. “You’re in big trouble now!”


	Grim Reaper brought the scythe back and swung, the blade going through the flesh of Mr. Stuart’s neck, slicing his head off. Blood splattered the walls of the elevator.


	Grim reaper pressed a button and the elevator came to a stop and started moving back down to the basement.


	Once the elevator got back to the basement, Grim Reaper laid his scythe down and picked up Mr. Stuart’s body and head and threw them into the furnace, shutting the door, burning the body and head.





CHAPTER 2





	Jeff was in Science, his head on his desk, trying to pay attention. Mike is sitting across from Jeff, and both are in the front row. Mrs. Wolfington is writing something on the board. 


	Mrs. Wolfington turns around to face the class. She was a short woman that dressed like a pilgrim. “Class, everyday you will be having a short test on what you learned, including today.”


	“But we haven’t learned anything yet.” A kid said.


	“It’ll be from what you learned last year.” The class groans.


	Mike leans over to Jeff. “Guess the rumors were true. About her being mean.”


	“A test everyday? What’s up with that?”


	“Edward should be happy he’s not in here.” Mike said. “I’m going to fail for sure.”


	“I guess I’m just going to have to put my writing on hold.” Jeff said.


	“Oh yeah, you like to write horror stories.”


	“Yep. I got a copy in my bookbag if you want one.”


	“Ok.”


	Jeff reaches down into his bookbag and takes out computer paper stapled together. “Here.” He started to pass it to Mike, when the teacher snatched it away and put it in the garbage.


	“No passing notes in my class!” she said.


	“But,” Jeff explained. “It wasn’t a note. It was one of my stories I wrote.”


	“Don’t talk back to me young man!” she yelled at him. “Go sit in the seat over there.” She pointed to an almost empty row that’s next to the windows. Jeff sighs, gets up with his bookbag and school supplies and goes over to the desk she pointed at and sat down. He put his head on his desk and looked out the window.





	In Edward’s Math class, everyone had their heads on their desk as they listened to the teacher ramble on about math. The only person who was paying attention was Jesus, who was taking notes. 


	Edward looked to his side and saw a beautiful girl with brown hair sitting there. She looks at him and they smile as the teacher continues.





	Jeff is sitting in the desk, still looking out the window, not paying attention to his teacher. Jeff breathed out on the window for the hundredth time. He noticed something. He breathed out on the window again and saw that it wasn’t fogging up. He raised his hand.


	“Yes, Jeffrey?” Mrs. Wolfington answered.


	“Why aren’t the windows fogging up?”


	“Good question. The windows are bulletproof glass. Easier to prevent burglary.”


	“But they can still come in through the doors though.”


	“Every door leading in is very thick and made out of pure steal, and magnetic locks.  Once they are closed there’s no way to open them.  And every window in this school is made up of expensive unbreakable glass.  This school is totally safe from burglary. Not to mention all the alarm systems this school also has.”


	“Is it all really necessary?”


	“Yes! This school has all kind of state of the art computers and other equipment that lots of people would love to get their hands on.”


	“Cool.”


	Mrs. Wolfington turned back around to continue to write on the board. A tall kid that’s friends with Steven, turns around to talk to Jeff.


	“So Jeff,” Dillon whispered. “Steven told me that you like Allison.”


	Jeff looked at Dillon with hate in his eyes. “Just shut up, Dillon.”


	“Or what?”


	Mrs. Wolfington turns around and looks at the two boys. “Jeff, do you want to go to the office?”


	“No.” Jeff mumbled back.


	“Then be quiet! That goes for you too, Dillon.” The two boys turn and face the front again.





	Edward’s having his lunch in the cafeteria. He’s sitting by himself because Jeff’s lunch is at a different time. Suddenly, Jesus walks over.


	“Hey Ed, can I sit next to you?” he asked.


	“Go away.” Edward mumbled to Jesus.


	“But I have to tell you what happened last night. It was dreadful!” Edward rolls his eyes as Jesus continues. “I was playing Carnivores and Hunters and when I got in my jeep, I didn’t know how to control it! I pressed all the buttons, moved the mouse, I couldn’t get it to work and there was a big dinosaur coming right at me!”


	“I don’t care.” Edward interrupted. 


	Mark ignored him. “And then the dinosaur ate me and I lost all the stats I gained. But it wasn’t over yet. I was mad…”


	Edward interrupted by shouting, “Jesus! I Do Not Care!”


	Jesus’s face goes red and he gets a sad look on his face as everyone in the cafeteria began laughing at Jesus. He got up and walked away.


	A girl with long brown hair came up to Edward’s table. “Can I sit here?” she asked.


	“Yeah sure.” Edward answered. “You’re Jamie, aren’t you?”


	“Yeah.” Jaime sat down. “I sit next to you in math.”


	“Don’t you have a boyfriend?”


	“Yeah. Neil. He plays on the football team.”


	“Well we better not sit together. I heard he was way over protective of you.”


	“Ah forgot him.” Jamie said. “I’m going to dump him soon anyway.”


	Edward opens his mouth to say something, when he feels a hand grab his shoulder. He gets picked up and whirled around to face Neil, who had orange hair.


	“What are you doing with my girlfriend, Boy?” Neil asked, raising a fist, still grabbing Edward’s shirt with his other hand.


	Edward smiled. “We were just talking about how bad of a boyfriend you are!”


	“I should wipe that grin off your face!” Neil said back.





	Across the room, Mr. Stuart’s wife, Mrs. Stuart, another monitor started walking towards the two boys.





	“Neil, put him down!” Jamie shouted, tears coming to her eyes. Jamie gets up and walks over to Neil. She lightly pushes him away. Neil lets go of Edward.


	“You better watch out from now on!” Neil spat at Edward and walked away, putting his arm around Jaime.


	Jamie turned around and mouthed, “Sorry.” To Edward who sat back down.





	Mrs. Stuart went back to her spot once she saw that the boys weren’t going to fight.





	Edward sits back down and continues eating, looking very uneasy.





	The bell rings, ending the first lunch and beginning the second. Students rush out of the cafeteria and to their lockers, then to their class. For people who were just about to start lunch, it was the other way around. A few minutes later, the late bell rings.


	Jamie and Neil are taking their time walking to class. They were leaned up against a wall, kissing. Once the late bell rung, they slowly started walking. 


	As they’re walking, a different set of footsteps can be heard. They ignore it, thinking it’s another student. 


	Grim Reaper appears behind them, his scythe sideways in both hands. He follows them around a corner.





	Mr. Fink, the computer class teacher, is explaining the course outline when the door opens and Jamie and Neil walk in. they sit in two computers that are next to each other.


	“Why are you late?” Mr. Fink asked.


	Neil responded, “Because we are!”


	“Well you’re not excused, so…” Mr. Fink removes the type of device that Mr. Stuart had and asked for their names.


	“Jaime Hammond.” Mr. Fink typed in her name and pressed the late button. A copy of it prints out and he hands it to her.


	“And you young man?” he asked Neil.


	“I’m not getting a demerit man! My dad said that if I get any, I’m off the football team!”


	“I’m sorry, but I have to. It’s part of my job.” Mr. Fink explained. “Now again, what’s your name?”


	Neil remains quiet. Jamie elbows him.


	“Does anyone in this class know this mans name?”


	“Anyone speak, I’ll kill ya!” Neil shouted out.


	Mr. Fink said, “That’s a threat to my class. I’m calling someone to come and assist you to the office.”


	“Screw you!” Neil yelled as he got up and ran out the door and down the hall.


	The teacher goes over to the door and closes it. A second later, the hood of Grim Reaper pops up and looks through the window in the door. No one notices because they are looking at their computers. A minute later, the figure is gone again.


	Mr. Fink started talking to the class. “People like that don’t belong in this class and I will see that he’s removed. Now the rest of you seem nice and I’m looking forward to teaching you. Now, while I’m handling this matter, I want you to open Visual Basic 6.0. this is the program we’ll be using for the next while.”


	While the class does this, Mr. Fink takes a walkie-talkie from his desk. “Stuart? Come in Stuart. White male with orange hair is in the halls. Find him and escort him to the office. He threatened my class. You read me?”


	No answer.





	Neil is sitting on a closed toilet in a bathroom. “I’m a fool.” He said. “I got to learn to control myself.”


	Suddenly, he hears the door to the bathroom open and sees boots walk across the floor. He hears a whooshing sound and saw a scythe blade swing under the stall and chop his feet off! Neil screamed out in pain as blood from his leg’s stumps leaked out. He fell to the floor and crawled under the stall and to the door, leaving a trail of blood.


	He reached up to open the door when the scythe digs into his back, pinning him to the floor, killing him. The scythe was pulled out and Grim Reaper reached down, picked up Neil, and dropped him out the window, causing him to land behind some bushes, being completely hidden. Grim Reaper takes some toilet paper and cleans the blood off his scythe. Then he leaves.





	In the cafeteria, during Lunch 2, Jeff was sitting at a table with Mike, both eating. 


	“God, I hate Mrs. Wolfington!” Jeff complained.


	Mike agreed. “Giving tests everyday is a stupid way of teaching.. she wonders why most of her student fail.”


	They take a bite out of their food and swallow. “Oh yeah,” Mike remembered. “I have another hockey tomorrow night. Are you gonna come and watch?”


	“No. I hate hockey.” Jeff answered.


	Then, Dillon and Steven walk over to the two boys. Dillon shouted out, “SO Jeff, have you asked Allison out yet?”


	“Shut up, Dillon!” Jeff shouted back when he noticed everyone in the cafeteria was laughing.





	Allison, Leticia, and Candice are sitting together at the other end of the room. As Candice laughed, Leticia looked over at a smiling Allison.


	


	“Why don’t you just leave him alone!” Mike said to Dillon and Steven.


	“Now where’s the fun in that?” Steven asked. Then the two bullies leave, also laughing. 


	“I’m going to kill them!” Jeff said through clenched teeth.





	Later that day, during the afternoon break, the kids were roaming the halls. Leticia, Allison, and Candice are walking up a staircase.


	“Hey Allison,” Candice said. “Can you believe Jeff likes you? I mean like, look at him. He’s a looser.”


	“Shut up!” Allison barked at her friend. Candice is taken by surprise and is stunned.


	“But…But you used to make fun of him all the time.”


	“And he used to make fun of me. “


	“What’s going on?” Candice asked.


	“Let me spell it out for you.” Leticia said. “Allison likes Jeff.”


	“What? No way.”


	“It’s true.” Allison admitted. 


	Then, Savanna ran up to them. “I found out who likes you!” she said to Allison.


	“Yeah, Jeff.” Candice said.


	“No, besides Jeff.”


	“Who?” Allison asked.


	“Dillon. I heard him and Steven talking about it.”	





	Jeff is walking down a hall, talking to Edward. They walk by another elevator entrance, but the doors are blocked off with tape and the janitor, Mr. Butler, is washing something off the walls with a mop. 


	“What happened here?” Jeff asked. “Looks like a scene from a horror movie or something.”


	“No one knows what happened. “ Mr. Butler said, without looking at them, still mopping. “We think it’s a prank made by one of the students or something.”


	The two boys leave and when they do, Mr. Butler’s walkie-talkie comes on.


	“Mr. Butler?” Mrs. Stuart’s voice rang out through the walkie-talkie. 


	“Yeah?”


	“There’s more of that fake blood in the boy’s bathroom on the third floor. When you’re done the elevator, you have to go over and clean it up.”


	“Fine.” Mr. Stuart sighed.





	Edward and Jeff are looking at a giant map outside the office. Suddenly, Jamie runs up to them.


	“Hey Edward, what’s up?” she said.


	“Not much.”


	“I’m having a problem finding Neil. He’s ran off.”


	“Probily gone screwing someone else.” Edward said.


	“Yeah, I’m going to dump him once I find him. So, you going out with anyone?” she asked.


	“No.”


	“Well you are now! Here’s my number.” She wrote her number on Edward’s hand. “Call me tonight.” She smiles as she walks away.


	Edward turned to Jeff. “Now that I got a girlfriend, I want you to get one. Ask Allison out before she slips through you’re fingers. I hear Dillon likes her too.”


	“Well screw Dillon. He won’t get Allison.”


	“Bye.” Edward said as he went to his next class.


	“Bye.” Jeff said after him. A few minutes later, the bell rings.





	Principal Roy Johnson picks up a cup and leaves his office. Almost as soon as he left, Grim Reaper walked in through the back door and places a hypodermic needle on the principal’s chair. He leaves, and a few minutes later, Mr. Johnson comes back into the room.


	He sits in his seat and suddenly jumps up. “Ow! What the hell?” he looks at the seat and finds the needle. He angrily looks at it. He turns it over, observing it.





CHAPTER 3





	In the Industrial Arts room, Jeff is looking around at all the high-tech equipment. 


	“Now,” the teacher said. “While I’m getting my notes, I want you guys to get to know each other.”


	Jeff turned to the person next to him.


	“Hey man.” The person next to Jeff said. “I’m Brad.”


	“I’m Jeff. Are you new to this town? I’ve never seen you before.”


	“Yeah. Moved here a couple weeks ago.”


	“Cool.”


	“So, what do you like doing?”


	“I like watching horror movies. I write my own stories.”


	“Cool. I like watching people die in horror movies.” Brad said. Jeff looked at him weird. “Hey,” Brad continued. “I rented Day of the Dead. Do you want to come over tonight and watch it?” 


	“Sure.” Jeff answered. A few minutes go by when the two kids talk some more. Suddenly, a weird box in the front of the room starts to flash and make an annoying noise. Everyone stops what they’re doing and looks at it.


	The teacher rushed over. “That means there’s an emergency meeting in the gym.”


	He starts moving his class out.





	Students and teachers are walking into the gym. Jeff spots Edward and rushes up to him.


	“Hey, man!” Jeff greeted.


	“Hey. What’s going on here?” Edward asked.


	“I have no idea.” They find a pair of seats and sit down just as Mrs. Stuart walked onto stage, going towards a microphone.


	“Sit down everyone and be quiet!” Mrs. Stuart said into the mic. 2 police officers come walking out from behind the curtains. Has everyone puts what Mrs. Stuart just said with this scene, they start to get scared.


	Then Principal Johnson walks on stage, very angry. He snatches the mic from Mrs. Stuart. “Students and Staff. There is a sick person among us! Earlier today, someone laced my chair with an AIDS infected needle. Yes, I contracted the virus. When we find out who did it, you are in big trouble!”


	Everyone looks at one another and a soft murmur starts to rise. Mr. Johnson hands the mic back to Mrs. Stuart and marched off stage with the two cops.


	“This type of behavior is unacceptable here at Great Mills High School.” Mrs. Stuart said. “Now, for the rest for the day, you are all going to sit quietly in this room, thinking about what happened.”


	The audience moans, but other then that, do as they’re told.





	It’s later and the students are hot, bored, and starting to get restless. The bell rings and as everyone rises, so do their voices. They walk out of the room.





	Grim Reaper is on the roof of the school, holding his scythe straight up, his hood and suit blowing in the soft wind. He watches as many students leave the school, going onto buses, bikes, cars, or just walking.





	Jeff and Edward walk to the parking lot to their cars, which are parked next to each other. As they get closer, they both see a brick had been thrown through Edward’s front windshield.


	“What the hell?” Edward shouted. Then Dillon and Steven walk around the corner, laughing.


	“I heard you used my name to Mr. Stuart earlier on!” Steven said to Edward.


	“You did this to my car, didn’t you?” Edward asked, anger flaring in him. Dillon and Steven laughed evilly as they rushed Edward. As the three fight, a crowd gets drawn over to the fight. Jeff watches, not wishing to get bet up.


	Jamie walks out of the school and sees what happens. She rushes over to them and begins hitting Steven and Dillon.


	“Leave him alone!” Jamie shouted at them. The two boys stop and back up.


	Steven said to Edward, “I hope you learned your lesson boy!”


	Dillon turned to Jeff. “As for you, stay away from Allison. I’m getting her.” Dillon smiled as him and Steven leaves.


	“This is the second time you’ve helped me!” the beat up Edward said to Jamie. Edward had a black eye and bruises all over. Edward and Jamie kiss.


	“I’ll give you a ride home, man.” Jeff suggested.


	“Thanks.” Edward agreed.


	“Remember,” Jaime said as she started walking away. “Call me tonight.”


	“I will!” Edward yelled after her. Him and Jeff get in Jeff’s car and they drive away.





	Allison and Savanna walk down a street, leaving the school behind. They looked behind and saw a car driving up behind them.


	They moved over onto the sidewalk and as the car passed, it honked it’s horn.


	“Ah shut up!” Allison yelled. “We moved, didn’t we?” as they walked down the sidewalk, Savanna started talking about the incident that happened earlier that day.


	“I wonder who did that to Mr. Johnson.” Savanna asked.


	“It’s sick. Funny in a way because I hate him, but still sick.” The wind blew their hair back a little, then died down again. They start laughing and soon, Candice runs up to them.


	“Hey Allison, come with me, I’ve got to show you something.”


	Allison turns to Savanna. “Go on home. Tell Dad that I’ll be there shortly.”


	“Ok.” Savanna goes one way and Allison follows Candice down another street. At the end of the street, is Dillon’s jeep. Dillon leans out the window smiling as they approach.


	Allison brushed her hair back and smiled as she looked at Dillon. “Hey, Dillon.”


	“Hi.” Dillon said. “Look, Allison,” He was sounding sincere, even though he wasn’t really. “I’ve had a crush on you for a long time now and I’ve decided that I’d take my chances.”


	Allison looks at Dillon and squints because the sun is in her eyes. “Look Dillon…”


	“Why wait till Jeff asks you out?” Candice asked. “There’s a perfectly good-looking guy right here.”


	“No offense, Dillon,” Allison said. “But you’re not my type. Sorry.” She turns to walk away and her and Candice start off down the street.


	“You loser!” Dillon shouted. “I’ll make sure you never get laid in this town! I’m respected! I can start rumors!”


	Allison turns around, anger flushing her face. “You think that’s going to change my mind? Well Screw you!” Allison flips him the finger and runs off down the street, Candice running to catch up. 


	Dillon watches them coldly, before starting up his jeep and driving away.	





	Allison had slowed to a fast walk, allowing Candice to catch up.


	“Why’d you say no?” Candice asked. For the first time in a long time, Candice saw tears streaming Allison’s face.


	“For the first time Candice,” Allison said, walking fast, and tears falling. “Shut up! Dillon is a retarded loser!”





	The door to Allison’s house flies open and Allison storms inside, the door slamming behind her.


	“Don’t slam the doors!” Allison’s father shouted. Allison runs up the stairs, ignoring him.





	Allison’s father was sitting down in a chair, holding a beer in one hand, watching the news on TV 


	The news was showing a weather report. “Citizens of Heartfield, beware! There’s a killer storm coming your way and should be there by noon tomorrow.  Our satellites show that this could very well be the biggest storm in the history of Heartfield, so parents, don’t be surprised if your kids get sent home from school early.”





	Up in Allison’s room, Allison slams her door shut and lays on her bed, looking at the ceiling, wiping tears from her eyes. Soon, the door opens and Savanna walks in.


	“What happened? You’re crying.”


	“Dillon asked me out and I said no, so now he’s going to spread rumors about me and threaten me.”


	“Don’t worry. I’ll get Jeff to talk to him.”


	“No!” Allison shouted. “He’ll kick the crap out of Jeff! He’ll probily do that anyway now, because he knows I like Jeff.”  


	“Ok.” Savanna pats her sister on the head, gets up, and leaves, closing the door behind her.





	Back at the school, Mrs. Stuart was walking around the halls, looking for her husband. “Frank?” no answer.


	She keeps calling out his name, but after a few minutes, takes out her walkie-talkie.  “Frank Stuart, come in.” she said. “This is your wife.” No answer. Just static. She turns it off and heads for the main doors.


	She’s about to leave, when squeaky footsteps could be heard coming from down one of the halls.


	Mrs. Stuart turns back and starts looking peering down the halls. “Is anyone there? Hello?” again, no answer. She shrugs it off, thinking it’s the janitor and leaves the school.





	At Brad’s house, Brad was eating his supper when he hears a knock on his door. He gets up and goes to open the door. Jeff was standing there.	


	“Come in.” Brad offered. “My parents are gone to some dinner thing.


	Jeff walks in, his shoes wet from the small amount of snow that had already fallen.


	“Nice house.” Jeff said, looking around, taking his shoes off.


	“Wait till you see my room.”


	“Why?”





	The door to Brad’s room swings open as Brad leads Jeff in. Jeff’s mouth drops open as he looks around. There were all kinds of knifes in cases and out of cases, hanging on his walls and closet doors. He had some behind glass and others laid on his floor. 


	Jeff looked at Brad’s bed and on the wall, above his bed, were two scythes, pointing at each other.


	“Wow!” Jeff said. “You really do like collecting different types of knifes!”


	“Yep!” Brad smiled, proud of himself.


	Jeff pointed to the scythes. “How’d you get those?”


	“My uncle’s friend works on a farm and he had a couple of old ones he didn’t use anymore. “


	“Cool!”


	“Yeah, I know it’s weird, but still, I love collecting knifes and horror movie things.”


	He opened his closet and showed Jeff all the posters for horror movies.


	“Cool.”


	Brad closes his closet door.


	Jeff reached into his bookbag and handed over a big stack of paper to Brad. “These are my stories.” 


	Brad lays them on his table. “I heard you like Allison.”


	“Well everyone just shut up about that!”


	Brad chuckled softly.


	At Mike’s house that evening, as the sun was starting to go down, in the backyard, Mike’s mom was planting something.


	Mike yelled from someplace inside the house. “Mom, Dad says you should come inside and see this!”


	“Alright!” Mike’s Mom lays her planting tools down and gets up and goes inside.


	She walks to the living room where Mike and his dad are watching TV


	“They’re calling for a big blizzard tomorrow!” Mike announced. “Hopefully school well be closed. I hate school.”


	“Only a fool hates school.” Mike’s mom said. “Don’t say you hate school.”


	“Sorry.” They all turn back to the TV.


	“The storm well hit hard,” The newswoman said. “So expect a lot of delays and closures. There is a small chance that the storm well miss us, but that’s only a small chance.”


	“Well I have to go out to the grocery store I guess.” Mike’s mom said.


	“I’ll go with you.” Mike said.


	“Did you do your homework?”


	“Mom! I didn’t get any. Remember, it’s only the first day! Just because you’re one of the top people on the school board doesn’t mean you have to be super-strict!”


	“Don’t talk back to your mother, son.” His father said.


	“Sorry.” Mike grumbled.





	In Edward’s house, after the sun had gone down, he was in the bathroom, sitting in front of a mirror, watching his mom patch up some of the bruises and cuts.


	“I’m sorry this happened to you.” His mom said.


	“Don’t be. It wasn’t your fault.” Edward said back.


	“Still. That Steven kid shouldn’t be picking on you.”


	“It’s ok. I’ll stand up to him one of these days.”


	His mom continues to clean. “Are we almost done yet?” Edward asked. “I’ve got a girl to call.”


	“Tell me about this girl.” Edward’s mom said, still cleaning the cuts and bruises.


	“Her name is Jamie. She’s a white girl, but very attractive. I like her a lot. She’s saved me from Neil, her ex-boyfriend, and Dillon.”


	“I’m glad she makes you happy.” She finishes up and kisses him on the head. “All done.”


	Edward gets up and puts his shirt back on. “Thanks mom.” He starts to leave the bathroom, but turns back. “You’ve done a great job raising me.”





	A few minutes later, Edward was laying on his bed, his cordless phone to his ear.


	“Thanks for helping me out back there.” Edward was saying. “It showed me that you really cared.”


	“Of course I care! Something about you turns me on. I think it’s your eyes.” Jamie said.


	“Well now they’re both black.”


	“Ha ha. Hey, if it doesn’t snow tomorrow, after school, wanna get together and have some ‘fun’?” she asked in a sexy voice.


	“Sure! Jeff’s going to be so jealous!”


	“Who’s Jeff?” Jamie asked.


	“My best friend. You’ll probily meet him tomorrow.”


	“Know what’s weird?”


	“What?”


	“Neil’s not home yet. His parents called here not too long ago looking for him.”


	“Probily just ran away or something.” Edward spat.





	Back in the school, Mr. Butler, the janitor, was the last person left in the school. He was moving a mop back and forth, cleaning up the blood in the bathroom.


	“I really need to find myself a new job! I’m too old for this type of stuff. Damn kids, making pranks that I have to clean up.”


	As he finishes, he notices some of the blood going up the wall and out the window.


	“What the hell?” he lays the mop against the wall and goes to peer out the window. He looks and sees something in the bushes but he can’t tell what.





	Mr. Butler now had a flashlight and was walking along the outside wall of the school towards the bushes outside the bathroom. He gets to the bush and moves some branches away and shines his light on the object.


	He sees that it’s a dead body! Neil’s body! He sees all kinds of bugs crawling on it and in and out of the mouth and ears.


	“Holy crap! What the hell’s going on?” he backs up right into someone! He turns around and is staring right into someone dressed as Grim Reaper!


	Grim Reaper swings the scythe and it digs into Mr. Butler’s stomach. Grim Reaper raises the scythe, raising Mr. Butler off the ground.


	“Ahhhhhhh!” Mr. Butler screamed, blood coming from his mouth. Grim Reaper throws the body off the scythe and slices it in half, while it’s still in the air.





	Down in the basement of the school, the Grim Reaper watches Neil and Mr. Butler’s bodies burn in the furnace, while cleaning off his scythe.





CHAPTER 4





	In the Stuart’s house, Mrs. Stuart sits at a kitchen table at night, talking on the phone. 


	“Mom, I’m scarred. I Think Frank’s cheating on me. He hasn’t come home yet.”


	“Oh no Honey, not Frank. He wouldn’t do that. He’s a good man.”


	“I hope you’re right.”





	At the grocery store, Mike and his mom walk through the packed store. They have a cart almost filled to the top, when Jesus walks over.


	“Hey Mike. I see you’re preparing for the storm too.”


	“Get the hell away from me!” Mike said. “I don’t like you!”


	“Michael!” Mike’s mom gasped.


	“It’s ok Mam.” Jesus said. “I’m use to being treated like that. Everyone hates me because I get good marks and I don’t do drugs, or drink, or date. Well bye.” Jesus storms away.


	“What’s the matter with you?” Mike’s mom asked him.


	“What’s the matter with me?” Mike yelled, drawing some attention. “What’s the matter with you? Can’t you see he’s a total nerd? I’m not the only one that hates him, you know!”


	“Don’t raise your voice at me! I’ll have your dad deal with you when we get home!” 


	“This bites! I’m walking home!” Mike turns and runs off down an aisle. 


	“Get back here!” Mike’s mom shouted.





	Later that night, at Brad’s house, Brad and Jeff are in Brad’s room, finishing up watching Day of the Dead.


	“Great movie!” Jeff said. “I like Night better though.”


	“Your crazy!” Brad said. “Day is far better then Night. Any horror fan can see why. It has more killing, more blood, more zombies!”


	“Whatever!”


	“Are you getting smart with me?” Brad asked, suddenly turning serious. Brad takes a knife off his dresser and points it at Jeff.


	“Dude,” Jeff said, starting to sweat. “Come on. There’s no reason to do this.”


	“I’m a little crazy, so I wouldn’t mind hurting you!” Brad informed Jeff, bringing the knife closer.


	“Please, don’t do this.” Jeff pleaded. Brad pokes the knife into Jeff’s chest, but not enough to brake the skin. Suddenly, Brad pulls away and starts laughing.


	Jeff asked, mad, “What the hell?”


	“You actually thought I was going to kill you? I wouldn’t harm a fly.”


	“I’m out of here.” Jeff said, not sure whether to be mad or happy. Jeff goes down the stairs and leaves, Brad’s laugh echoing in his mind.





	At Allison and Savanna’s house, Allison was in her room, in her pajamas, talking on the phone to Leticia. 


	“Candice has gone weird!” Allison was saying. “She wants me to go out with Dillon! If she likes him so much, why doesn’t she go out with him?”


	“Calm down, Allison. She doesn’t have a chance with Dillon and she knows it. Dillon only wants girls with a perfect figure, like you. Candice is a little pudgy.”


	“Well we got into a fight, but we’ll probily make up again tomorrow.” 


	“Sounds good to me. I like it when we’re all cool with each other.”


	“I do have a bigger problem with Dillon though.”


	“What is it?” Leticia asked.


	“He said since I didn’t go out with him, he’d start rumors.”


	“Screw him. Don’t believe his ‘I’m well respected’ crap. Everyone knows him and Steven are sleazeballs.”


	“Thanks. This talk really helped.”


	“Anytime. Now good night.” They both hang up and Allison leans over and turns off her light, going to bed.





	Mike was standing on his porch, looking out into the night, fog starting to rise. He hears footsteps and looks around. He sees a figure holding a shinny object, walking out of the fog. As Mike peers closer, he sees that it’s someone dressed as the Grim reaper, holding a scythe.


	“Hello?” before the figure answered, he flung the scythe and it embedded in Mike’s face! Mike falls back, dead.





	Mike wakes up in his bed, sweating. It was just a dream. He’s still angry at his mom. That’s all. He soon closed his eyes and fell back asleep.





	Jeff storms into his house. “I’m home!” he shouts. No answer. He walks around the corner and into the kitchen. He sees a piece of paper stuck to the fridge by a magnet. Jeff snaps it up and reads it.


	‘Jeff, we’re gone up to get your sister. We’ll be back in a few days. Love ya, Mom and dad.’


	Jeff crumbles up the paper and throws it out. He goes and opens the fridge and sees all the food. A smile forms on his face.





	Jeff was in his computer room, on his computer, three empty pizza boxes behind him and a bowl of ice cream on the computer table in front of him.


	He suddenly hears the sounds of footsteps on the floor above him and his eyes immediately look at the roof. 


	“Mom? Dad? Hello?” he call out. No answer, but the footsteps stop. Jeff knows something’s up so he leaves the computer room and goes to his dad’s workroom takes a rifle off the wall and opens a drawer and take out some ammo. He loads the rifle.


	“Whoever’s in my house better leave!” Jeff shouted out. He goes back out into the hall and slowly walk up the steps. He gets to the middle/main floor of the house and looks around but doesn’t see anything out of place or missing. Then he looks at the floor and sees muddy footprints going across the floor and up the next set of stairs.


	His dog starts barking from upstairs at something, but then yelps and all is silent. 


	Jeff’s eyes go wide and he dashes for the stairs. He rushes up the steps to the top floor. He rushes into his room and sees nothing out of place or missing. Then he goes down the hall to his parent’s room and walk in.


	He sees his dog, gutted, on the bed.


	“Ahhhhhh! Raptor!” Jeff Shouted. He felt a grip on his shoulder and was spun around, being face to face(Well hood) with Grim Reaper!


	“Beware!” Grim Reaper said in a muffled voice. He raised his scythe  and Jeff raised the rifle.


	The scythe slashed down, slicing off the barrel of the gun. Jeff looked up just in time to see the scythe connect with his face.





	Jeff woke up as well, in his bed, sweating. “Just a dream. That’s all.” He looked over and saw his dog sleeping at the foot of his bed. He sighed and went back to sleep.





	All throughout the town, various kids woke up, sweating, wide-eyed.





	At Mr. Johnson’s house, the next morning, the principal was getting ready for school. He looks at the clock and it reads 6:00.


	“Why are you up early?” his wife asked. “You usually don’t go in till 7:00.”


	“I had a bad dream, that’s all.” He answered. He was about to leave, when his two kids ran up to him. Both were three year olds, but one was a guy and the other was a girl.


	“Daddy!” they both shouted. Mr. Johnson squats down to hug them.


	“When well you be home?” the girl asked.


	“Later today. Right after that show that you guys watch come on.”


	“You mean Pokemon?” the boy asked.


	“Yeah.”


	Mr. Johnson stood, said good-bye to his family, and left.





	Jeff was getting ready to leave, when he looked out the window and saw a clear day with the sun rising.


	“Some blizzard of the century!” he scoffed. He gets his bookbag and leaves. 


	He forgot his TV was left on and once he left his room, a satellite image came on, showing a giant white blob moving closer and closer to Heartfield.





	At Edward’s driveway, He was standing, waiting for Jeff to pick him up. He had a joint that he was smoking.


	“Awwww. This feels sooo good. Too bad Jeff doesn’t smoke or we could have a lot more fun together.”


	He looks at his watch and it says 7:03. He flicks the rest of the joint away. A minute later, Jeff’s car comes down the street and stops in front of Edward’s driveway. Edward hops in and they drive away. 





	Inside Jeff’s car, Jeff turns on the radio as they drive to school.


	“You were late.” Edward said.


	“Yeah, sorry. I slept in. I had this bad dream last night. All I can really remember about it though was seeing the grim reaper telling me to beware.”


	“That’s weird.” Edward said. “I also had this dream about the grim reaper. He chased me through the town.”


	“Impossible. How could we have dreamed about the same thing?”


	“It happens.” Edward informed him. “It’s just really rare.”


	“Maybe our dreams are telling us something.” Jeff suggested.


	“No. They’re just dreams. It’s not like the grim reaper is really after us or anything!” they both started laughing. 


	Then Jeff stopped. “Yesterday, when we were looking at the map, I saw someone dressed as the Grim Reaper.”


	“Are you sure your not on drugs?” Jeff gives Edward a mean stare. “Ok. Fine. Why would he pick our school, of all places?”


	“I don’t know.”


	“It was just someone playing a prank like Steven or Dillon.”


	As they drive, they see Allison, Savanna, Leticia, and Candice walking down the street.


	“Wanna give them a ride?” Jeff asked.


	“Sure. Then you can start putting the moves on Allison!”


	“Shut up.”


	“Look, I’ll help you.”


	As they get closer, they slow down and come to a stop. Edward lowers his window. “Want a lift?”


	The girl’s smile.





CHAPTER 5





	They were driving down the road again, all the girls crammed into the backseat. The car pulls into the student parking lot.


	“Thanks for the ride, Jeff.” Allison smiled. 


	“No problem.”


	“Damn!” Edward shouted as he got out. “Five minutes till class starts. I don’t even want to go to Mrs. Furankee’s class.” The others all quickly agree.


	“I say we ditch her class!” Edward suggested. The others agree again.


	“We can go to the school’s basement and have a small party!” Allison suggested. “I hear it’s big, warm, and there’s a giant furnace.”


	“Awesome!” Edward agreed. “I got some beer stashed in my ruined car over there.” He points.


	Jeff said, uneasily. “I don’t know about this guys. I think we should just go to class.


	“Jeff,” Allison pleaded. “Please come with us.”


	“Ok. I guess if you really want me to, then I will.”





	Dillon and Steven were watching all of what happened from Dillon’s jeep, not far away.


	“Hurry, let’s get them!” they got out and walk over to the small group.


	“Can we help you?” Jeff asked.


	“What the hell,” Dillon asked. “Are you doing driving my girl around.”


	“What are you talking about?” Allison shouted.


	“I don’t have to listen to you.” Jeff said.


	“What did you just say to me?” Dillon asked.


	Dillon punched Jeff right in the face as the girls’ watched in horror. Edward ran over to his car and opened the trunk, and removed a beer bottle. He ran back to Dillon and Steven and smashed it over Dillon’s head. Then he smashed the rest of it over Steven’s head.  Both the boys’ fell down, knocked out.


	“I can’t believe you did that!” Jeff exclaimed.


	“Just be glad I saved us both from a beating.”


	“Just wait till they come to.” Jeff said. “They’re really gonna want to kill us.”


	“Let’s get out of here.” Leticia suggested. As they turn away, the bell rings.


	“Damn.” Jeff said.


	“Let’s go. Hurry!” Edward urged them. They go back to his car, grab the beer, and go towards the school.





	They sneak around the halls, the beer hidden in their bookbags. They got to the elevator and went inside.


	“This is gonna be so fun!” Candice said.


	“As long as Mr. Stuart or no other hall monitors are down there.” The elevator came to a stop and the doors opened, revealing the basement.


	“So which one of you,” Savanna asked. “Is going to check to make sure the coast is clear?”


	“Jeff well.” Edward suggested. Jeff gave Edward a look and stepped out of the elevator and started looking around. He doesn’t see anything but old pipes, boxes, and the furnace. He spots some side rooms and a staircase.


	“Coast is clear!” Jeff shouted back. The others soon came out of the elevator and joined Jeff.


	They take the beer out of their bookbags and each person pops open one and starts drinking. Soon enough, all of them were so drunk, they would never remember any of the events that happen while they’re drunk.





	Mr. Johnson sits in his desk in his office. He’s on the phone with someone. “So, Patricia, all the schools are going to be closed early?”


	“Yes.”


	“I know you may be the superintendent, but I think we should keep school open. It’s only the second day of school. The kids don’t need another break. I think the storm well pass.”


	“The Navel Air Base guaranteed us that the storm well hit. It’s best to get the kids home as early as possible.”


	“Fine.” Mr. Johnson sighed. He hanged up and called his wife.


	“Hey honey. School’s going to be closed soon, so expect the kids back from pre-school early.”


	“Ok, thanks.” They hung up and then Mrs. Stuart walked in the office.


	“Roy, I really need to talk to you.”


	“What is it?”


	“Frank never came home last night and he’s not anywhere in the school. I’m worried.”


	“Well I haven’t seen him since yesterday morning.” 


	“I just thought that maybe he told you he was going somewhere or something.”


	“No. he never came to me about anything. He should be working today.”


	“Well this is weird! If he wanted to leave me, he could have told me. He didn’t have to run off.”


	“Calm down. He’ll probily show up in the next day or so. Now get back to work.”


	“Ok.” Mrs. Stuart turned and left.  


	Later that morning, In the nurse’s office, Steven and Dillon were sitting down, holding a bag of ice to their heads. The nurse and Mr. Johnson were also in the room.


	“You were lucky.” The nurse said. “We found you right before the blizzard started.”


	“What happened?” Mr. Johnson asked.


	Steven explained. “Edward and his crew don’t like us. So this morning, they attacked us with beer bottles. We were only trying to make friends with them.


	“Do you know where they are now?”


	“Yes! They’re suppose to be in Mrs. Furankee’s class, but they’re down in the basement, skipping school.”


	“How do you know this?”


	“We overheard their conversation.” Dillon spoke up.


	“You guys stay here. This isn’t over. Someone’s going to be in big trouble.”


	“Want me to watch them?” The nurse asked.


	“Yes. And don’t let them leave. Even when the bell rings. We need to get to the bottom of this.” The principal left the room.


	


	Mr. Johnson walked into the office and went over to the microphone and made and announcement for all the school to hear. “Students and Staff, due to the weather, school well be closing early. The buses have already been called and are here, so you’re all dismissed. Have fun and keep safe.”


	He reached over and rang the bell. He then left the office once more.





	The hallway was full of kids rushing out of school. Mr. Johnson pushed his way through the crowd, getting back to the nurse’s office.





	Mr. Johnson entered the Nurse’s office, kids in the hall behind him.


	“Well you be needing me anymore?” the nurse asked.


	“No. you can leave.”


	“Thank-you.” The Nurse grabbed her stuff and left.


	“Why can’t we leave?” Steven asked.


	“Because,” Mr. Johnson answered. “We’re all going to the basement to find your attackers.”


	“They’re probily gone by now!”


	“There’s no speakers in the basement.” Mr. Johnson informed them. “If they really were in the basement, they’d still be there.” The three of them walk out into the near empty halls and head for the basement.





	In the basement, everyone was drunk. Really, really, drunk. Jeff and Allison were making out, feeling each other up, Edward and Leticia were doing the same. Candice and Savanna were doing the same.


	“I always thought you were cute!” Leticia said to Edward.





	At another end of the basement, Grim reaper snuck down the stairs, unnoticed by the drunk people. He walked over to one of the side rooms and went in. inside the room were the generators. Grim Reaper started cutting various wires with his scythe, causing sparks to fly.





	In the elevator, Mr. Johnson, Steven, and Dillon just got on and started moving to the basement, when suddenly, the lights went off and the elevator stopped moving.


	“Damn it!” Mr. Johnson said.


	“This sucks!” Dillon shouted.





	In the basement, everyone was now sober, and feeling like crap, and at a memory loss of what happened.


	“Why are the lights out?” Jeff asked. There’s a thump from the power room. “I heard something in the power room.


	“Go check it out.” Allison urged him.


	“I need a light. It’s too dark to see.”


	Edward gave Jeff his lighter.


	“Thanks.” Jeff flicked the lighter on and slowly walked towards the power room. He put his ear up to the door and listened, but doesn’t hear anything.


	“I thought I heard something.” Jeff said to himself. As he started to stand back up, the door flung open, sending him to the floor. Standing in the doorway, was Grim Reaper, holding the scythe in both hands.


	Jeff gets up and slams back into the door, closing it on Grim Reaper. The others help move a heavy box in front of the door. They start moving more boxes as well. When they were done, they backed up. None of them accutly saw the figure clearly they had just seen a shape. Only Jeff saw it completely.


	“Everyone,” Jeff shouted. “Get out of here, quickly!”


	“What was it?” Edward asked.


	“No time for talking.” Jeff said. “I’ll tell you later.” They start walking fast, away from the blocked door.


	“It’s too dark.” Allison said. “I’m scarred.”


	“We’ll be out of here soon.” Candice comforted her.


	“Jeff,” Savanna asked. “What’s going on?”


	“Everyone listen to me carefully.” Jeff explained. “I saw someone dressed as the Grim Reaper in that room. I don’t know if it’s real or fake, but his scythe looked pretty real.” Then he added more softly, “And I had a dream about him last night.”


	“So did I!” Allison shouted.


	“And me!” Leticia announced. 


	Everyone else agree that they too, had a dream about the Grim reaper.


	“What the hell does that mean?” Edward asked.


	“I don’t know.” Jeff said. “And at the moment, I don’t care. Let’s just get the hell out of here and back to class.”


	“Yeah, we’re safe there.” Allison agreed.


	“Told you guys this was a bad idea.” Jeff said. They started walking away when Edward stopped and the others turned around to look at him.


	“What are we running from? How do we know there’s really anything in there? We might just have seen things. We were drunk you know. I say we stay down here and stay away from getting in crap.”


	“Edward,” Jeff said. “I’m your best friend and you’ve got to listen to me. We have to get out of here.”


	“Edward’s right!” Leticia agreed. “We should stay down here.” She walked over to Edward and kissed him.


	“Any one else staying?” Edward asked.


	Candice spoke up. “I’ll do whatever Allison Is doing.”


	“I’m going with Jeff.” Allison said.


	“So am I.” Savanna agreed.


	“Let’s go.” Jeff said. “Edward, I warned you.” Jeff, Allison, Candice, and Savanna walked over to the elevator and pressed the button. Nothing happened.


	“The power must be out.” Savanna suggested.


	“We’ll take the stairs.” Jeff announced.


	“Where?” Candice asked. “It’s too dark to see.”


	“We’ll look for it.” The group started looking around the walls for the staircase.





	In the computer lab, Jesus was sitting alone by a computer. He punched the table. “Damn power outage!” he shouted. “I almost won the whole game! I guess I better leave now before the storm gets worse.”


	He got up and left the room.





	Brad was at his locker, putting books away. Once he was down, he locked it up and started heading for the main doors.





	In the office, Mrs. Furankee, Mrs. Wolfington, Mrs. Winegrad, and Mr. Fink were trying to use the phone.


	“It’s dead.” Mr. Fink informed the other teachers, putting the receiver back down. “The storm must have knocked it out.”


	“Is there anybody else in the school?” Mrs. Furankee asked.


	“I don’t think so.” After a minute, he thought of something. “Wait! Mrs. Stuart is still in the school someplace. We can just raise her on the walkie-talkie. She probily knows a way out of here.”


	Mrs. Wolfington took out a walkie-talkie and handed it to Mr. Fink. He turned it on and started trying different channels.


	“Mrs. Stuart? Hello? Are you in the school? Hello? Answer me!” no answer, just static. He turned off the device and slammed it down on the desk.


	“Why can’t we just leave?” Mrs. Furankee asked.


	“Because,” Mrs. Wolfington explained. “The power went out. The doors are locked tight until it comes back on.”


	“What about the back-up generator?”


	“Something must have happened to it.” Mr. Fink said. “Or else the power wouldn’t have gone out in the first place.” 


	“So we’re stuck in the school? We can’t break a window or something?”


	Mrs. Winegrad explained this. “The window’s are bullet proof. We don’t have anything to get through them with in this school.”


	Mrs. Furankee sighed.


	


	Brad reached the main doors and tried pulling on them, but they wouldn’t open. He tried pushing, and they still wouldn’t open. He kicked them


 And noticed a small amount of snow blowing in from cracks between the doors and walls.


	Then he heard footsteps someplace close by and whipped around, eyes darting wildly. The footsteps were getting closer. Closer. Closer. Closer.


	Then Jesus walked around the corner. “Hey!” Jesus greeted.


	“Jeez, you nearly gave me a heart attack!” Brad yelled at the nerd.


	“Sorry.”


	“Don’t bother trying to get the doors open. We’re locked in.”


	“No! I’m going to miss the early showing of Star Trek!” 


	“Come on.” Brad urged. “Lets go see if anyone else is still in the school.” They turned away from the doors and started walking down the hall again.





	Inside the elevator, Mr. Johnson, Steven, and Dillon were still trapped.


	“This sucks!” Dillon yelled.


	“It could be worse.” Mr. Johnson said.


	“Ah shut up!”


	“Don’t talk to me that way!”


	“Guys!” Steven called out. Dillon and Mr. Johnson looked around but couldn’t find him. Then they looked up and saw that Steven had removed the roof and was on top of the elevator.


	“Up here.” Steven helped the other two climb up onto the roof of the elevator and they looked up the long elevator shaft. 


	“Now what do we do?” Dillon asked.


	“We climb the cable.” Steven said.


	“I’ll go first.” Mr. Johnson offered. He started climbing up the cable that was holding the elevator in place, followed by Steven, and then Dillon. After a couple minutes, they got to the top.


	“Now we’re stuck!” Dillon shouted.


	“No, we’re not.” Mr. Johnson said. He swung from the cable to a ledge. There was a regular door that he pushed open. “We had to have a regular door for the janitor incase something happened to the elevator.”


	Steven jumped and landed next to the principal. “Your turn, Dillon!”


	Dillon jumped as well, but let go of the cable at the wrong time and slipped. He grabbed the edge of the platform at the last second with one hand and pulled himself up. Steven helped him up.


	“I want you boys to go to the roof.” Mr. Johnson said as they walked into a hallway. “There’ll be a fire escape ladder that you can use to get down. I’m going to stay and look to see if anyone else is still trapped in the school. Just find a staircase on this level that goes up and that’ll bring you to the roof.”


	“Ok. Sure.” Steven said. They went they’re separate ways.





	Steven and Dillon were racing up a set of stairs soon afterwards.


	“Next time we see Edward, we’re gonna kill him!” Steven said, anger in his voice. The stairs ended and at the top was a door labeled ‘Rooftop.’ They pushed through it out onto the roof.


	When they got to the roof, they saw how strong the storm really was. It was super hard to see and it was hard to walk against the wind. It was also partly hailing as well. They squinted their eyes, but could barley see anything.


	“Screw this, man!” Dillon said. “I can’t see jack!” soon, they were being hit by little balls.


	“And it’s starting to hail!” Steven said. They turned and ran back inside to wait the storm out.





CHAPTER 6





	Jeff, Allison, Savanna, and Candice had found the stairs and were now on one of the hallways on the first floor.


	They noticed that the lights were out as they walked to their classroom. When they got there, they looked in and didn’t see anyone.


	“They must have been dismissed early.” Savanna said.


	“Then lets get the hell out of here too!” Candice urged. They all turned around and headed for the main hallway that’ll bring them to the main doors. Suddenly, they came across another girl wandering the halls.


	“Does any of you know Edward Washington?” The girl asked.


	“He’s my best friend.” Jeff answered.


	“I’m Jamie. You must be Jeff. Do you know where he is?”


	“He’s in the basement. But don’t go down there. There’s some guy dressed up as the Grim Reaper trapped down there.”


	“ooooookaaaay. I’ll take my chances. I love Edward.” So Jamie went one way while Jeff, Savanna, Allison, and Candice went another. 





	Jeff and the gang got to the main doors and tried to open them, but they wouldn’t budge. 


	“They’re locked or something!” Jeff said. “Crap!”


	“They work on electricity.” Candice said. “If the power’s out, the doors won’t open.”


	“How about a window?” Savanna asked.


	“Bullet proof glass.” Jeff said.


	“Let me try.” Candice walked over to a fire axe and broke the glass. She took the axe to the closet window and chopped. The axe bounced off. She kept trying over and over, but nothing ever happened.


	“Lets get Edward and Leticia and tell them what’s going on.” Jeff said.


	“Let’s see If there’s any teachers left first.” Allison suggested.


	“Good idea.” Jeff agreed. “We’ll stop in at the office on our way to the basement..”


	They walk down a bunch of halls and got to the office. They walked in and saw the group of teachers sitting around.





	Jamie slowly walked down the stairs to the basement. “Damn, it’s dark down here.” She whispered. Then more loudly, she said, “Edward, are you down here? Remember our plans?”


	Jamie took a flashlight from ontop of a box and shined it around. The beam falls upon Edward and Leticia having sex in the corner.


	Jamie flushed with anger. “Oh sorry if I interrupted something! I’ll leave you two alone now! And Screw you Edward! I thought you cared about me!”


	“Jamie…” Edward gets off Leticia and talks as they get dressed. “It’s not what it looks like. I’m drunk, alright.”


	“Save it!” Leticia and Edward went over to Jamie and were about to say something, when a gate in the roof fell out and Grim reaper landed on the floor!


	They all screamed and ran. Grim reaper held his scythe sideways in both hands.





	Edward, Leticia, and Jamie emerge from the staircase onto the first floor, out of breath, but barely slowing down. They ran down the halls and got to the main doors. They tried opening them, but had no success.


	“Damn!” Edward shouted.


	“It’s coming back!” Leticia screamed. They all turned and saw Grim Reaper walking fast down the hall, coming towards them.


	“To the office!” Edward suggested “There might be someone there!” they rushed off down the hall, Grim Reaper following behind at a quick walk.


	They ran through a couple of halls and got to the office. They rushed in and closed and locked the office doors.


	“Is anyone here?” Edward called out. Jeff, Savanna, Allison, Candice, and the teachers walked out of the back room.


	“Boy,” Edward said. “Am I glad to see you Jeff! I’m sorry I didn’t belive you. That Reaper thing is real!”


	“It’s ok, man.” Jeff said. “You were still drunk. We just need to find a way out of this school.”


	“We need to find a way out of this office first!”


	“What do you mean?” Mr. Fink asked.


	“The Grim Reaper followed us from the basement.”


	“What are you talking about?” Mr. Fink asked. “What Grim Reaper.” They look over and see Grim Reaper scrapping the glass with his scythe, making an annoying noise.


	“That Grim Reaper.”


	“We better explain.” Jeff said.





	Brad and Jesus were walking down a hall. The only light was coming from some of the windows. 


	“Anybody?” Brad shouted out.


	“I don’t think there’s anyone left.” Jesus announced.  Then hear footsteps and they walk around a corner to another hall.


	They almost walk right into Mr. Johnson!


	“Kids!”


	“We’re glad to see you.” Jesus said. 


	“Go to the roof.” Mr. Johnson ordered. “You can use the fire escape and get down.”


	“No use trying.” They all turned and saw Steven walking towards them. “The blizzard’s too strong. And it’s hailing really bad.”


	“Where’s that other young boy you were with?”


	“Dillon? I lost him awhile back.”


	“Well I was on my way to the office,” Mr. Johnson informed them. “Lets all go together.” They all turned and started walking down the hall, towards the office.





	In the office, everyone who was there, was sitting around, bored. Jamie was still mad at Edward.


	“I can’t believe you Edward! You say you care, and then you go ahead and cheat on me!”


	“I was drunk!”


	“That doesn’t matter!”


	“I give up.” Edward threw up his hands, turned and walked over to Jeff.


	“Jeff, I’m sorry.”


	“What for?” Jeff asked.


	“If I didn’t suggest we skip school, we would have been home by now. Not stuck in the school with a lunatic.”


	“It wasn’t your fault.”


	“Yes it was!”


	“I know, I just didn’t want you to feel bad!”





	In another part of the office, Allison, Savanna, Candice, and Leticia were talking. 


	Savanna was freaking out. “We’re all going to die! We’re not going to make it!”


	“Savanna!” Allison yelled, shaking her sister. “We’re going to make it. All right? We’ll all get out of this alive!”


	“Is he still there?” Candice asked, talking about Grim Reaper. They all looked at the locked doors and through the windows, and saw that Grim Reaper was gone!


	“Hey guys!” Candice yelled at everyone in the office. “The costume guy is gone!” the other kids and teachers looked over to see for themselves.


	Mr. Fink spoke up. “Stay here kids, I’ll check it out.” He slowly walked over to the doors and looked through the glass. He didn’t see anyone so he unlocked the doors and opened them. He stepped out into the and looked in all directions. He slowly walked down the main hallway, when he heard a crashing sound and whipped around. No one was there.


	“My chair slipped!” he heard Jeff’s voice shout out from inside the office. Mr. Fink sighed in relief, but then a hand clasped his shoulder. He screamed as he was turned around. He saw that he was looking at Mr. Johnson, Brad, Jesus, and Steven.


	“A bit jumpy are we?” Mr. Johnson asked. 


	Mr. Fink commanded, “Get these kids inside the office, now!”


	“What’s going on?” Jesus asked.


	“Just do it!” they all walked back to the office. As they were walking back, Mr. Fink started explaining. 


	“There’s a person dressed as the grim reaper, in the school terrorizing us.”


	“There’s still another kid in the school!” Steven said. “My friend, Dillon.”


	“We’ll send out a search party later, if he doesn’t show up.” Mr. Fink said. They walked back to the office. Once they got inside, Mr. Fink closed and locked the doors.


	


	On the other side of the office, Jamie walked over to Jeff and Edward. 


	“Edward,” Jamie said. “I have forgiven you yet, but we should at least get along until this is over.”


	“You know,” Jeff spoke up. “I think its Dillon.”


	“Why?” Edward asked.


	“He’s been missing. Steven even said.”


	“No.” Jamie said. “I don’t who Dillon is, but I think it’s Neil.”


	“Neil?” Edward asked. “He’s really that crazy?”


	“He’s been missing since yesterday. He threatened the class and teacher and then ran off.”


	Edward thought about this.





	Savanna stood up and walked over to the teachers. 


	“Yes Savanna?” Mrs. Furankee asked.


	“I have to use the bathroom.”


	“Not while there’s that person out there!” Mrs. Wolfington said. 


	“As long as one of the teachers go with her, It should be ok.” Mr. Johnson said. He looked over at Mrs. Furankee. “You can go with her. While you guys are out, you can also go to the food court and bring back some food.”


	Mrs. Furankee grabbed a couple flashlights and her and Savanna went over to the doors, unlocked them, and opened them.


	“Lock these doors behind us.” Mrs. Furankee ordered. Once they left, Allison rushed up and quickly locked the doors.





CHAPTER 7





	Mrs. Furankee and Savanna walked down a hall, shinning their lights. They walked by a big map of the school and down another couple halls. They walked by a window and when Savanna looked out, all she could see was snow. They walked some more and came to a bathroom.


	Mrs. Furankee ordered Savanna. “When you’re done, stay in the bathroom until I come back to get you. I’m going to get some food.”


	“Ok.” As Savanna turned in to go to the bathroom, she noticed it was the guys’. “This is the Male washroom!”


	“It doesn’t matter. They’re all in the office.” So they went they’re separate ways.





	Inside the bathroom, the only light was from Savanna’s flashlight because there were no windows. She goes to a stall.





	Mrs. Furankee goes further down the hall to a staircase and she starts to walk up the stairs. Once she got to the top, she turned a corner and walked down the hall, shinning her light around. She entered the food court (cafeteria as some like to call it). 


	She walked over to the KFC spot and laid her flashlight down so she could get some food. She began putting food in a big KFC bag when she heard the sound of metal on metal. 


	She looked up and saw Grim Reaper walking into the room, scraping his scythe against the walls as he walked. Mrs. Furankee quickly ducked back down behind the counter, putting her back to it.


	She heard the sound of footsteps getting closer. Closer. Closer. And then they stopped. She sighed, but then, a second later, a scythe blade smashed through the counter, right next to her head! She screamed as the blade retracted back out and then she stood and ran, leaving the killer behind. 


	She rushed over to a walk-in freezer and ran inside, slamming the door shut. She slowly backed up, crying, going deeper and deeper into the freezer.  Her back went against the back wall, and she felt something squishy and soft there. She turned around and saw that it was Mrs. Stuart’s body! It was hung there by a hook going through her neck, keeping her suspended there. Frozen blood caked her mouth, neck, and front of her shirt.


	Mrs. Furankee screamed again and ran out of the walk-in freezer. When she got out into the food court, she looked around, but Grim Reaper was gone! She walked out from behind the KFC counter and started walking fast out of the Cafeteria, still crying.


	Then Grim Reaper walked out from around the corner, holding his scythe. Mrs. Furankee screamed again. The killer dropped his scythe and took out a big test tube full of some kind of liquid from inside his cloak. On the test tube, the words ‘ACID/Science Lab 2’ were written.


	Mrs. Furankee started backing up as Grim Reaper removed the lid and splashed the contents all over the teacher, the bulk of it, getting on her face. She covered her face and screamed louder then she ever did before.


	Steam started rising and creating a hissing sound as the acid ate away at the teacher. She removed her hands and her face was red and gooey, and still melting. In some parts, the bones of her skull could be seen.


	Grim Reaper pushed her, sending her to the floor. He walked over to one of the counters and removed a knife. As he walked back, Mrs. Furankee jumped back up, even more melted then before, and still screaming. 


	She started walking towards the killer, who used this instant to throw the knife, embedding it in one of Mrs. Furankee’s eyes. He head snapped back and she fell back to the floor. Grim Reaper walked over to his scythe, picked it up, and left.





	Savanna was waiting in the dark of the bathroom for Mrs. Furankee to return. She was shinning her light around, very uneasy about being alone. Suddenly the light flickered and went out.


	“Damn it!” 


	A few minutes pass and she soon hears breathing behind her. She slowly turned around and saw glowing red eyes! (Eyes of the Reaper). She feels the scythe blade lightly tap her stomach!


	“Ahhhhhhh!” she booted it out of the bathroom and down the hall, the Grim Reaper close behind her. 


	Savanna ran down a few more halls and looked behind. She saw Grim Reaper coming, but he was far behind. She turned and ran into the theater room.


	She looked around for a place to hide once she got inside and saw a door labeled ‘Wardrobe’. She opened it, walked through, and closed it. 


	She looked around and saw that the new room was full of cloths on racks, props, and things like that. Her eyes located a big crate full of cloths. She got inside the crate and buried herself under the cloths.


	She hears the sound of the theater doors being opened and then a minute later, the door to the wardrobe room opened. She heard footsteps come in and stop. Then she heard them get further and heard the door close. Then a few minutes later, she heard the theater doors close.


	“Thank-you, god!” she whispered. She suddenly noticed that the cloths onto of her were being removed! She looked up and saw Grim Reaper looking down at her.


	“Someone help!” Savanna screamed out. Grim reaper picked her up and carried the screaming and kicking Savanna out of the room and into the theater.


	He carries her up a flight of stairs that go over the stage and onto a ledge. When he got up, he picked up a thing of rope attached to the wall and put the loop over Savanna’s head.


	“Leave me alone!” She kicked him and he let go, sending her falling off the edge. The rope stopped her from hitting the stage, but snapped her neck.


	Grim Reaper picked up his scythe and walked down the stairs. He watched Savanna’s lifeless corpse dangle there and then moved towards it.





	In the office, everyone was waiting for Mrs. Furankee and Savanna’s return.


	“I think we need to start thinking about who could be under that costume.” Jeff said.


	“Who do you think it is?” Mr. Johnson asked.


	“I think It’s Dillon. He’s pretty mad that I like Allison and that I didn’t stay away from her. And we sorta hit him over the head with a beer bottle.” 


	“It’s not Dillon!” Steven shouted. “I know Dillon. He wouldn’t do this!”


	“Steven, you’re a natural born liar.” Jeff said.


	“Hey, you can shut the hell up!”


	“Kids!” Mr. Fink yelled. “That’s enough. We need to all get along until this problem is solved.”


	“Now that I think about it…” Jeff trailed off.


	“What?” Candice Allison asked.


	“It could be Brad!”


	“What?” Brad shouted. “Jeff, I thought we were friends!”


	“It’s just that since you were found we haven’t seen the Reaper. And you were a bit crazy last night.”


	“Man, it was a joke!”


	“He was with me the whole time!” Jesus announced.


	“He has an alibi.” Mrs. Winegrad said.


	“He could be in on it too.” Steven pointed a finger at Jesus. 


	“Yeah.” Edward agreed. “You want to get back at all of us for picking on you!” 


	“I don’t mind being picked on anymore. I’ve gotten used to it!”


	“Either way,” Jeff said. “Brad is a definite suspect.”


	“Why? Because I watch a lot of horror movies? For all we know, you could be the killer. You watch and write horror.”  


	“Allison, Savanna, and Candice were with me.”


	“He’s right.” Allison said.


	“Yeah.” Candice agreed.


	“Maybe it’s a teacher.” Mr. Fink stated. “Mr. Stuart’s been missing for some time.”


	“Mrs. Stuart been missing.” Mrs. Winegrad said. “And has anyone seen the janitor today?”


	“They could all be dead!” Edward suggested.


	“Or,” Mr. Johnson said, “Mr. Stuart ran off with some other girl, maybe Mrs. Stuart went home when the rest did, maybe the janitor left as well and no one saw him this morning!”


	“You’re all wrong!” Jamie shouted. “Neil’s the Reaper!”


	“Possible.” Mr. Fink said. “He did threaten my class yesterday.”


	“There’s too many possible suspects.” Jeff said. “Right now lets just find a way out of the school.”


	“Where’s Savanna?” Allison asked. “They’ve been gone for 20 minutes. Something’s happened. We have to go find them!”


	“No!” Mr. Johnson shouted. “No one else leaves this room. I’m not risking that thing getting in here.”


	“Look,” Jeff said. “I like Allison. Her sister’s out there somewhere so I’m going to help Allison look for her.”


	Allison and Jeff looked at each other and Allison smiled.


	“No!” Mr. Johnson said. “I’m still the principal and you’re not leaving! If you open those doors, that guy can get in here!”


	Allison turned to Jeff. “Jeff, we have to go.”


	“She’s right.” Jeff agreed.


	“I’m going to.” Steven said. “I have to find Dillon.”


	“You are all staying here!” Mr. Johnson roared.


	“Don’t make me punch you!” Steven said to Mr. Johnson as he moved in their way, blocking the doors.


	“If you do, you’ll be expelled!”


	“What’s the point in coming to school if all my friends are dead?” Steven punched Mr. Johnson really hard across the face, knocking him to the floor. They saw that Mr. Johnson’s nose was broken.


	Steven opened the doors and the three of them-Steven, Jeff, and Allison left.


	“Wait!” Brad ran out to them and handed them all switchblades. “Kept them in my locker.” 


	They all thanked him and he went back inside the office and locked the doors. Steven went one way and Jeff and Allison went another. 





	Inside the office, Mr. Johnson was holding his nose and sitting down. “I’m not letting them back in here and chancing the freak costume guy getting in either!”


	“If they’re being chased by the Grim reaper,” Mr. Fink said. “I’m going to let them in.”


	Mr. Johnson reached into his desk drawer and took out a gun. “No you’re not.” He pointed it at Mr. Fink. “I can do what I want. I’m the principal. I’m tired of being nice, and getting disrespected for it! You guys shove a needle into my ass and screw up my face all within two days! I’m sick of it!”


	“Roy,” Mrs. Winegrad said. “You’re a good man. Don’t throw your life away over something so pathetic.” 


	“Shut up!” he pointed the gun at her. “And fix my nose.”


	“How?”


	“Go to the nurses office and get some supplies.”


	“But I may not return.”


	“Go through the air ducts.”


	Mrs. Winegrad stepped on a desk and removed a  ceiling tile. She climbed up into the ducts and started crawling.


	“I’m starving!” Mr. Johnson said. “I need someone to get food. A student this time!” he points to Jamie.


	“No! Edward, don’t let him make me go!” Jamie shouted.


	“Edward’s smart enough to know to stay out of this.”


	“No.” Edward stepped forward. “If you send her. Then you send me.”


	“Hey!” Leticia shouted. “I thought we had something going on?”


	“Leticia,” Edward said. “We were drunk.”


	“Just get going!” Mr. Johnson shouted.


	Brad gave a switchblade to both Edward and Jamie. “Take care, man.” Brad said. Edward and Jamie left. Mr. Johnson locked the door behind them. 


	Candice spoke up. “Why don’t you go out there and hunt this guy down with that gun?” she asked Mr. Johnson. “Instead of sending everyone else to do everything.”


	“Shut up before I throw you out of here.” 


	Candice made a face and went to go sit with Leticia.





	Mrs. Winegrad was quietly crawling through the ducts on her hands and legs. As she passed over a grate, she looked down and saw Grim Reaper walk by, below her!  She let out a gasp and quickly covered her mouth, but it was too late. Grim Reaper backed up and looked up.


	He tilted his head and Mrs. Winegrad quickly started crawling again. A second later, the scythe blade ripped through the duct, right behind her!


	


	On the floor, Grim Reaper was following the noise that the teacher made as she crawled.





	Mrs. Winegrad screamed when the blade rammed up right in front of her face. It went down again and that’s when she started moving again. A second later, it rammed up right through her leg! She let out a deadly scream and as soon as the blade went back down, covered her leg with her hand. Blood started leaking out into the duct.


	She dragged her leg as she continued to crawl. 





	Below, Grim Reaper walked away, thinking he killed the teacher.





	Jeff and Allison were walking up one of the staircases. 


	“Did you really mean what you said back there?” Allison asked. “About liking me?” 


	“Yes.”


	“Does that mean we’re like going out or something?”


	“Do you want it to mean that?”


	“Yes.”


	“Me too.” Jeff smiled. They got to the top and walked down a hall.





	Mrs. Winegrad continued crawling through the ducts, the pain in her leg getting worse. She looked down and saw that she was right above the nurse’s office! Suddenly, the tile began to crack and then it broke, sending Mrs. Winegrad to the floor far below. She hit her head off a table when she fell, knocking her out.





	In a house not that far from the school, Mike sat watching TV, while eating. A minute later, his mother came downstairs.


	“You know that there’s no watching TV on school days!” His mom said.


	“But School was cancelled! I didn’t get any homework.”


	“You can always study. And you also have to clean your room.”


	“I don’t have anything to study and I’m not going to clean my room right now.”


	“Oh yes you are! And the bathroom stinks!”


	“Then why don’t you clean it!”


	“I have to prepare for a meeting tomorrow.”


	“You always have a meeting. I had you! I’d be happier living in the streets!” Mike yelled.


	“You better not run off like you did at the store.”


	“Screw you! I’m out of here.” Mike got up and ran outside.





	Outside, Mike ran through the blizzard to the garage. He goes into the car and takes his mom’s purse. Then he left the garage again, going out into the blizzard.





	In the office of the school, Mr. Fink was thinking of a plan to get out of the school.


	“We could ring the bells. They don’t need electricity to ring. Anyone within a quarter of a mile of the school well be able to hear. They’ll know that people’s stuck in the school and well send for help.”


	“Go ahead and try it.” Mr. Johnson said. Then he pointed the gun at him. “But don’t do anything funny.”


	Mr. Fink walked over to a wall and opened a small door. Inside was a red button which he pressed, holding his hand down, ringing the bell. He started doing that repeatedly.





	Outside the school, the blizzard looks to have gotten worse. The entire area is vacant and the only sound is that of the bell, which is being softer due to the loud winds. 





CHAPTER 8





	Allison and Savanna’s father, Marty, was desperately trying to drive in that weather. The roads were empty except for his car and a couple snowplows. He parked outside a store and gets out of his car and went inside the store.





	The store that Marty walked into was a liquor store. The entire store was empty except for the owner, Ted. 


	Marty walked over to a freezer and took out a few cases of beer and walked up to the counter with them.


	“Hey, Martin.” Ted greeted. “You’re here early today.


	“Got out of work early. The storm, you know. “


	“That’s a lot of beer!”


	“I’m stocking up. Just in case the storm continues like this and I get snowed in. You know what I say. A drink a day keeps the grim reaper away!”


	“He he” Ted managed a weak laugh at the old saying. Ted gave Martin his beer and change.


	“Take care, Ted.” Martin said. “don’t stay here too long, the roads are getting worse every minute."


	“I won’t. Take care, man.”


	Martin took the beer and change and left.





	A few minutes later, he was driving down the road, on his way home. “Lets see if I can get some news.” He turned on the radio and heard that all the schools were closed down and the students were sent home.


	“Looks like I can spent some quality time with Allison and Savanna.” Marty said. “They should be home by now.”





	At Allison and Savanna’s house, they’re mother, Connie was in the kitchen making dinner, when Marty got home.


	“Hey, honey.” Marty said as he walked in the house. “where’s Allison and Savanna?”


	“They haven’t come home yet. Probily went to a friend’s house or something.” Connie answered.


	“They should have called.”


	“They’re big kids now. They know how to take care of themselves.”


	“True. I’m going to crash in front of the TV. Want a beer?”


	“You know I don’t drink. I hate it when you do because you get violent and abusive when you get drunk.”


	“Ha. I’m sure I do, honey.” He went into the living room, sat down, opened a beer, and turned on the TV.





	Outside the school, Mike was running by, when he heard the bell go off.


	“There’s someone in the school!” he takes out a small access card from his mom’s purse and go over to the main doors. He sticks the card in a slot and a minute later, there’s a click and he pulled open the door walked in and the door closed and clicked behind him. 


	“Man, why is the power out in here?”


	He started walking down the hall, heading towards the office, when he saw Grim Reaper in front of him, facing the other way, walking the same way as him.


	Oh crap! That’s the same guy in my dream! Mike turned down another hallway and went up the stairs all the way to the top and then around a couple corners and into the swimming pool.


	Mike went and hid in a dark corner of the poolroom, nervously. After a few minutes he got up and started to leave, when he felt powerful hands from behind, push him into the pool.


	Mike swam to the surface and looked and saw Grim Reaper, holding his scythe. Mike inhaled and dove back under, going to the bottom of the pool.


	He looked up and saw Grim Reaper just waiting there, looking down at him. Then he saw Grim Reaper put his scythe down and took out a jar from his cloak. He removed the lid and poured it into the pool. 


	The water started to bubble and steam. Mike returned to the surface, screaming. 


	Grim Reaper picked up his scythe and left.


	Mike’s skin started bubbling and melting. He climbed out of the pool and slowly and painfully, walked out of the room.





	In the office, Mr. Johnson was waiting impatiently. “Where the hell is Winegrad? My nose hurts! And where’s Edward and that girl? I’m starving!”


	“Just calm down.” Mr. Fink said. He rang the bell again.


	“Stop making that noise!” Mr. Johnson shouted. “No one’s going to hear it.”


	“I’m not ready to give up.” 


	Then they all heard someone banging on the office doors. Mr. Johnson looked out and saw that it was another student. He got up and let the student in. he saw that the kid’s skin was all red and partly melted.


	As the kid got in, he closed and locked the doors.


	“Who are you?” what happened?” Mr. Johnson asked.


	“I’m Mike. Grim Reaper attacked me. I heard the bell from outside and used my mom’s access card to get in.”


	Mr. Fink walked over. “This access card, where is it?”


	Mike poked around his pockets and dread dawned on his face. “Back when I was in the pool, I must have dropped it!”


	“The pool’s far away!” Mrs. Wolfington announced.  


	“We need that card!” Mr. Johnson said. “Unless we can get to the roof.”


	“No.” Mike said. “I noticed that the ladder was cut, when I was walking by.”


	“Then we really need that card!”


	Then Mike started convulsing and he fell over, dead. Candice ran over and bent down.


	“No!” she started crying. “He’s dead. Dead.” 





	In another house, far from the school, two little kids were sitting, watching Pokemon.  


	“Mommy?” the little girl asked. “Where’s daddy?”


	“Yeah.” The little boy said. “He said he’d be home around the same time that Pokemon came on and it’s almost over!”


	“I don’t know.” Mrs. Johnson answered. “Maybe the roads are blocked or something. Nothing to worry about.” 


	She went back into the kitchen and started washing the dishes.





	In the office of Great Mills High School, Brad, Jesus, Leticia, Candice, Mr. Fink, and Mrs. Wolfington were all sitting across the room from Mr. Johnson, talking quietly.


	“I’ve got more switchblades with me.” Brad whispered. “We don’t have to be his slaves anymore. We can take him down.”


	“No.” Mrs. Wolfington said. “I don’t want anybody else dead.”


	“We don’t have to kill him. Just take him down.”


	“Anything’s better then just sitting here.” Mr. Fink said.


	“I agree.” Leticia spoke.


	Candice agreed as well. “Me too.”


	“All right.” Mrs. Wolfington gave in.


	Brad issued out switchblades for everyone. Mr. Johnson had his back to the group, looking out the window in the door, watching for Grim Reaper. Brad jumped him from behind, knocking him to the floor. Mr. Johnson rolled over and punched Brad, sending him back. Mr. Johnson started to stand when he saw a bunch of knifes pointed at him.


	He reached over for his gun, but before he could, Leticia put her knife right up against the principal’s throat.


	“Don’t move!” She shouted. Mr. Fink walked over and grabbed the gun.


	“Now we have something better to use against this maniac besides little knifes.” Mr. Fink said. He went over and unlocked the door. They all walked out, except for Mr. Johnson who stayed.





	Jeff and Allison walked by the theater.


	“Should we check in there?” Jeff asked.


	“No. she wouldn’t be in there.” They walked by the theater and pretty soon, they were walking by a bathroom. Allison pushed Jeff in with a giggle. Once they’re in, she pinned him against the wall.


	“Savanna’s a big girl.” Allison said in a sexy voice. “She can take care of herself.”


	They kissed wildly as they moved further into the bathroom. Pretty soon, they were taking their cloths off.





	In the food court, Edward and Jamie walked in.


	“What should we bring back?” Jamie asked.


	“A little of everything I guess.” Jamie headed for KFC and Edward went for Taco Bell and they were going to meet in the middle at Pizza Hut.


	They both get a couple bags of food and they took some pizza boxes on their way out.


	“Now we bring it all back.” Edward informed her. They walked out and down the halls, heading back to the office.





	In another hall, Brad, Steven, Jesus, Leticia, Candice, Mrs. Wolfington, and Mr. Fink were walking down the hall. 


	“We should split up.” Brad suggested.


	Leticia asked, “Why?”


	“We need to find this guy and beat him right? Well if we’re split up, we can cover more ground, and if we’re in small groups, he’ll also come to us.


	“Sounds good to me.” Mr. Fink said.


	“I’ve got to go find Dillon.” Steven said.


	Brad and Jesus walked one way, Steven walked another way, Mr. Fink and Mrs. Wolfington head down another hall, and Candice and Leticia head their own way.





	Edward and Jamie reached the office and knocked on the door. No answer. Edward tries to open it and it opens.


	“It’s unlocked.” He announced.  They walked in and looked around, but didn’t see anyone.


	“Where is everyone?” Edward asked.


	“They all split.” Jamie answered. They laid the food down and started to look around the office. Edward opened and closed doors to different detention rooms, while Jamie went behind the main desk.


	Edward had two more detention rooms left to check, when he heard Jamie scream. He rushed over to her and saw what she screamed at - Mike’s dead body.


	“They’re all dead!” Jamie started freaking out.


	“Pull it together!” Edward shook Jamie. “They’re not all dead. Only Mike. The others seem to have gotten away.” They walked into Mr. Johnson’s office, looking to see if anyone was in there. 


	When they got in, they both gasped. Mr. Johnson was sitting in his chair, a scythe dug into the top of his head, blood trickling down his face, a small puddle already on the floor.


	Then Grim Reaper walked out from one of the detention rooms that Edward missed and pulled the scythe from the dead principal’s head, causing him to fall to the floor. He started walking towards the two screaming kids.


	Edward and Jamie both turn and run out of the office and down the hall, the killer walking fast after them.





CHAPTER 9





	In the bathroom, Jeff and Allison were getting dressed.


	“That was great!” Allison exclaimed.


	“It was my first time.” Jeff said.


	“How sweet!”


	“We really need to find your sister now, though.”


	“You’re right. Lets go.” They finished getting dressed and walked out into the hall and ran right into Edward and Jamie!


	“Hurry!” Edward shouted. “The Reaper’s coming! He killed Mr. Johnson and Mike and he’s after us now!”


	“Lets get out of here!” Jamie urged.


	“Where to?” Allison asked. 


	“The theater!” Jeff suggested.


	“Why there?” Allison asked,


	“We had a tour of it yesterday in Drama class.” Jeff explained. “There’s an elevated platform high above the stage that can support human weight. We can hide up there and set traps below. We’d bee high up and safe.”


	“Good idea. Lets go!” Edward agreed. They raced down the hall and entered the theater and rushed over to the stage.


	“I don’t think he saw us come in here.” Jamie whispered. Suddenly, Allison let out a loud, blood-chilling scream. Everyone turned and saw what she screamed at. 


	Her sister was hanged from the platform by a rope, her neck snapped. And then they saw that her stomach was ripped open and her guts were hanging out. 


	“Oh my god!” Edward whispered.


	“Don’t look at it, Allison!” Jeff said as he hugged her.





	Mike’s mom was sitting at a table in her house, talking on the phone with a police officer.


	“I’m sorry,” The officer said. “We can’t help you at the moment. There’s a killer storm out there. Besides, we can’t do anything till 24 hours after the disappearance.”


	“I hope he returns.” Mike’s mom said. “I love him dearly.”


	“That’s nice Mam, but I gotta go.” 


	Mike’s mom hanged up the phone and looked at Mike’s baby picture on the fridge.





	In the school, in a classroom, Jeff, Edward, Allison, and Jamie sat around, the door locked. Jeff was still hugging Allison.


	“Stop crying. It’ll be alright.” Jeff tried to comfort her.


	“I’m never going to see her again.” Allison cried.


	“Don’t worry.” Jeff said. “We’ll kill this thing. I don’t care if I have to do it with my bare hands.”


	“Thanks Jeff.” Allison sniffed. 


	“This is nice and all.” Jamie interrupted. “But I think we should go back to the theater and get up on that ledge.” 


	“No.” Jeff said sternly. “We’re going to let Savanna rest in peace.”


	Suddenly, there was a banging at the door and everyone jumped. 


	“I’ll check it out.” Jamie said as she got up and walked over slowly. She looked through the window in the door and saw someone she didn’t know. She opened the door and let him in.


	“Is Jeff or Edward in here?” asked the person-Dillon. Then he spotted them. He took an axe out from behind his back.


	“Jamie!” Allison shouted. “Why’d you let him?”


	“I didn’t know!”


	“Jeff, Edward, you guys are dead!”


	“What’s wrong with you?” Jamie asked.


	“I’m mad! These guys broke beer bottles over my head and Steven’s missing. I know you guys did something with him!”


	“You’re crazy!” Jeff shouted. “There’s someone going around dressed as Grim Reaper. He’s already killed a few people. Maybe Steven’s the killer.”


	“Stop lying!” Dillon walked closer and rose the axe. Then there was a banging at the door and it started to splinter.


	Dillon turned to face the door. “What the hell?”


	Then, the scythe blade broke through and it leaves. A second later, a gloved hand reached in, felt around for the lock, unlocked the door, and left. Everyone screamed when the door opened and Grim Reaper walked in.


	“Steven!” Dillon shouted. “Stop playing, man!” Grim Reaper shook his head slowly.


	“Steven?” Grim Reaper rose his scythe and brought it down, but not before Dillon had time to dodge out of the way, dropping the axe as he did. They all ran around the killer and out of the room.





	At Edward’s house, his mom was watching TV, when a small girl of about 4 or 5 walked in the room.


	“Mommy, when is Edward coming home?”


	“I don’t know. Probily went over to a friend’s house once the storm started.”


	“Ok.” The girl ran out of the room.


	“But still,” Edward’s mother said to herself. “He should call to tell me what’s going on.”





	In the nurse’s office of Great Mills High School, Mrs. Winegrad woke up. She slowly stood with a moan and looked around. She went over to a cabinet and opened it up. She took out some bandages and fixed herself up. She took out some painkillers and took those for her leg.


	She got some more bandages and a metal thing for broken noses, put it all in a bag, and climbed back into the ceiling. 





	In the school’s two-floor library, Mr. Fink and Mrs. Wolfington, were walking around the aisles. 


	“So far, there’s been no sign of the killer.” Mrs. Wolfington pointed out. 


	“I don’t think this thing is human.” Mr. Fink said. “I think it may be death.”


	“Now don’t jump to conclusions. There’s no evidence to prove that.”


	“Believe what you want.” They both sat down at a table.





	Grim Reaper walked into the nurses office, and took out several syringes and put them in his cloak. He turned and walked out.





	Jeff, Dillon, Allison, Edward, and Jamie, were all hiding in the Industrial Arts room.


	There’s loud footsteps from outside the room, and soon enough, Grim Reaper had peered in the window in the door.


	“Do something!” Jamie whispered at the others. As Grim Reaper started opening the door, Jeff stood up and raced over to a counter and picked up a nail gun!


	Once Grim Reaper walked in, Jeff fired repeatedly at him. Grim Reaper fell down, and everyone rushed out of the room and down the hall. They looked back and saw that the killer was walking fast after them!


	“Impossible!” Jeff said. “I shot him over and over with a nail gun! He has to be dead!”


	“He ain’t human!” Edward shouted as they ran.


	“What are we going to do?” Dillon asked.


	“Get to school’s attic.” Jeff said. “The only way up is up a ladder. We get up and detach the ladder.”


	“Then we won’t be able to get back down.” Edward pointed out.


	“Yeah, but it won’t be able to get up, either!”


	“Good idea.” Dillon said.


	“I don’t like being stuck in places.” Jamie announced.


	“It’s ok.” Edward said. “I’ll protect you.”


	“You better!” they continued to run.





	Allison’s father, Martin sat on the couch, watching TV, drunk. Allison’s mother, Connie walked into the room.


	“I’m worried.” Connie expressed. “We haven’t heard from Allison or Savanna yet.”


	“Go away, woman! Can’t you see I’m watching TV?” Martin picked up an empty beer bottle and threw it, hitting Connie in the head, knocking her to the floor, and making her unconscious. 





	Leticia and Candice were exploring the Home Economics room. 


	“I don’t see anything!” Candice said.


	“I could have sworn I heard a noise in here.” Leticia confessed. 


	“Lets get out of here.”


	“Wait! Do you smell that?”


	Candice sniffed. “Smells like a stove’s on or something.”


	Leticia walked over to the nearest stove and saw that it was turned on. “This grill is hot! Someone turned it on!”


	Then, from out of nowhere, Grim Reaper appeared, his scythe tied to his back. He pushed Leticia’s face onto the hot stove burner, and held it firmly there.


	Leticia screamed in agony, while Candice screamed, turned, and ran out of the room.


	Grim Reaper let Leticia’s head go, and she fell to the floor, her face half melted, showing the bone in several places.





	Candice ran down the hallway, screaming. Soon, Grim Reaper walked out of the Home Ec. room and followed his prey.





	In the library, Mrs. Wolfington thought she heard something. 


	“Someone’s screaming!” she pointed out.


	“Lets go!” Mr. Fink said as he took the gun out and they raced out into the hall. When they got there, they saw Candice running towards them.


	“What’s wrong?” Mr. Fink asked.


	“He killed Leticia!” she screamed, tears rolling down her face. “Now he’s after me!”


	“Come with us.” Mr. Fink cocks the gun as they all head back down the hall and into the library.


	Once they got inside the library, they went up the stairs to the library’s second floor. Soon, they saw that Grim Reaper was walking up the stairs after them.


	Mr. Fink turned around and emptied the gun into the attacker. Grim Reaper fell back down the stairs, backwards.


	“I got him!” Mr. Fink shouted. They all went to the top of the stairs and looked down to see that the body was missing!


	“Where’d he go?” Mrs. Wolfington asked. “He couldn’t just get up and walk away after that.”


	“He can’t be far.” Mr. Fink said. “Lets follow him and finish him off.” They start down the stairs as they take out their switchblades.





	Mrs. Winegrad was still crawling through the ducts with the supplies, getting closer and closer to the office.





	Jeff, Allison, Edward, Jamie, and Dillon walked fast down a hall. After a few turns, they got to the office. They pass by it to the giant map on the wall.


	“We’re here.” Jeff said, pointing with his finger. He traced a path along the map with his finger, causing it to show that they had to go down some halls, up some stairs to the very top, down more halls, and then they get to the attic stairs.


	“We just follow that path.” Jeff explained. 


	“Sounds easy enough.” Dillon said. They left the map and started walking fast down the halls.


	“Look,” Jeff said to Dillon. “Lets forget about our hatred for each other and be friends so that we can get out of this alive.” Jeff stretched out his hand.


	“Sure.” Dillon and Jeff shook hands. Then Dillon and Edward shook hands. When Dillon tried shaking Allison’s hand, she pulled away and walked faster.


	They continue to walk and after a few minutes, they see a shape at the end of the hall.


	“Hello?” Dillon shouted out. They saw the shape take something off it’s back and started walking towards them.  As it got closer, they saw that it was grim reaper and he had just taken his scythe off his back!


	“Run!” Jamie shouted. Jamie and Dillon ran one way, while Jeff, Edward, and Allison ran another.





	Jeff, Edward, and Allison ran up a set of stairs and down the hall. Soon they got to the entrance to the library and they ran inside.


	“Think we lost him.” Edward said, catching his breath.


	“I think he went after the others.” Allison said.





	Jamie and Dillon ran down a hall lined with classrooms on both sides. They kept trying to open the doors, but they were always locked. Jamie looked behind them and saw Grim Reaper walking up the hall towards them and screamed.


	Dillon turned and once he saw this, moved faster at trying to find an unlocked door. He finally found one and he pulled Jamie in, closing door behind them. He tried to lock it, but saw that the handle was broken, which was why it wasn’t locked.


	They soon started pulling up desks and chairs to block the door with.





	Grim Reaper tried several times to get the door open, but couldn’t so he turned and walked down the hall.





	“He can’t get in.” Dillon said. “We’re safe!” they begin to laugh and are soon joined by a third voice laughing.


	They stopped laughing and their eyes went wide. They turn and see Steven hiding behind the teacher’s desk!


	“Steven!” Dillon shouted. Steven stood up and walked over to them, holding a fire extinguisher.


	“I found this to use as a weapon.” Steven explained.


	Jamie started freaking out again. “I’m trapped in a room! I hate being trapped in rooms! I need Edward. Where’s Edward?”


	“He’s not here and we all have to stay in here.” Dillon said. “It’d be crazy to leave. That thing could be waiting for us.”


	“I’ll try to overcome my fear.” Jamie gulped.


	“That’s what we wanna hear!” Steven cheered.





	In the library, Jeff, Edward, and Allison had met up with Candice, Mrs. Wolfington, and Mr. Fink. 


	“That thing isn’t human!” Mr. Fink exclaimed. “I shot him over and over and it’s still out there somewhere, lurking around.”


	“I know!” Jeff said. “I shot him with a nail gun a bunch of times and it didn’t stop him. He just got right back up as if he didn’t feel a thing.”


	“I don’t understand.” Mrs. Wolfington said. “If this thing isn’t human, then what is it?”


	“Death.” Jeff announced. “We’re dealing with death.”


	“You’re saying that it’s the real Grim Reaper from hell?”


	“Yes.”


	“What’s your plan?” Candice asked.


	“We’re going to go to the attic.”


	“No!” Mr. Fink shouted. “It can climb up after us!”


	“Not if we cut the ladder. Then once we get to the attic, we can find a was to the roof, where we’ll get down with this.” Jeff removes a big thing of rope from his pocket. “Got it at the I.A. room.”


	


	Jamie looked over at Steven and Dillon, who were talking. She couldn’t stand being trapped any longer, so she stood up, grabbed the fire extinguisher, and knocked all the desks and chairs out of the way of the door, and left.


	“What the hell are you doing?” Steven yelled as he and Dillon poke their heads out the doorway.


	“Get back here!” Dillon shouted. They watch her go further and further down the hall, soon being swallowed up by the darkness.


	They look out a window across the hall and saw that evening has come.





	Mrs. Winegrad was above the office. She jumped down through the duct and landed on the office floor, just to see that no one was there.


	“Where is everyone?” she asked herself. She laid the bag of supplies down and started walking around the office. Soon enough, she had found Mike’s and Mr. Johnson’s dead bodies.


	She backed away in horror and disgust, putting her hand over her mouth. As she was backing up, a syringe flew and dug into the back of her head like a dart. Others soon followed, hitting her in the back of the head, neck, and back, just like a dartboard.


	 She fell down on her back, pushing them deeper into her. 


	Grim Reaper turned and walked away from his spot in Mr. Johnson’s office.





	Jamie walked down a dark, quiet hall, holding on tightly to the fire extinguisher. Suddenly, two figures in the dark flew out and tugged Jamie. 


	She screamed and activated the fire extinguisher, spraying the figures, knocking them to the floor.


	“Calm down!” a voice yelled. She turned off the extinguisher and saw Brad and Jesus lying on the floor. 


	“Oops. Sorry.” Jamie helped them to stand up.  “This thing that’s hunting us. It’s not human.”


	“What do you mean?” Brad asked.


	“Jeff shot it with a nail gun and it just kept coming.”


	“If it was the real thing,” Brad said. “Then it could easily have had us all killed by now. If it is the real Grim Reaper it would be able to disappear and stuff.” 


	“It’s probily just a person in a costume wearing a bullet proof vest.” Jesus suggested.”


	“Good point.” Jamie agreed. “But right now all I want to do is find Edward.


	“We’ll look for him.” Brad said.


	Jesus spoke up. “I hope this is just a dream. I hope I’ll wake up in my bed in the morning.”


	Jamie slapped him really hard.


	“Ow! That hurt!”


	“Then this isn’t a dream.” Jamie said, coldly. The three of them walked down the hall.





CHAPTER 10





	In the library, they were talking about Jeff’s plan.


	“I like it.” Mr. Fink said.


	“Then let’s roll.” Jeff suggested. “We don’t have much time to waste.”


	“What about the others?” Mrs. Wolfington asked. “We can’t just leave them.”


	“Yeah.” Mr. Fink agreed. “I don’t want to leave anyone behind.”


	“Lets just presume everyone is dead.” Candice suggested.


	“No!” Edward cried. “Jamie is still alive. I can feel it.”


	“How are we gonna do this?” Allison asked. “Search this pitch black school for survivors? If you haven’t noticed, it’s getting dark outside now too, so our light from the Windows well no longer help us.”


	“We gotta think of something.” Jeff said. He thought for a moment. “I got it. How about we just go up there now, just us. Get out of this school, and send help for the others?”


	“No.” Edward argued. “It’ll be too late by then.” They all looked over and saw Allison taking books off shelves.


	“What are you doing?” Mrs. Wolfington asked.


	“Looking for information on the grim reaper. Maybe if we learn enough about him, we can stop him.”


	Jeff, Mr. Fink, and Edward help Allison at finding books and bringing them over to a table and looking through them. Candice and Mrs. Wolfington stayed by the stairs to stand guard.


	After about 10 minutes of reading, Jeff spoke up. “I’ve found something!” the others leaned over to hear what he had to say. “It says here, that in mythology, the Grim Reaper is said to come to collect souls. What calls upon him to do so is when someone does something that would upset him.”


	“Like what?” Allison asked.


	“Like build a school over a graveyard.” Mr. Fink said quietly, almost to himself.


	They all looked at him. “What?” they all asked at once.


	“They removed the gravestones, but not the graves. It was the only spot that they could build the school on. So they did.”


	“But why would it make the Grim reaper mad?” Edward asked


	“ This wasn’t an ordinary gravesite. It was for criminals. Murderers. And I think I know who this specific Grim Reaper is.”


	“Continue.” Allison said.


	“When I was a kid, my grandfather told me a story that his father told him. It was a story about a man named Curtis Coates, who had supposedly believed in the Grim Reaper so much, that he practically worshiped him. He made his own sickle or as it’s called now, a scythe and made his own costume. He went around, following people home, and killing them. In the end, he was caught and burned to death. He was the first person buried there.”


	“So that explains why he’s mad.” Jeff said.


	“And thirsty for more blood.” Allison added.


	“How do we stop him?” Edward asked.


	Jeff answered, “By giving him what he wants.”


	“So we have to destroy the school?”


	“Looks that way.” Mr. Fink said.


	“We can blow the furnace up. It’s close enough to the school’s oil tanks that it’ll cause an explosion big enough to destroy the school.” Mrs. Wolfington announced. 


	“We’ll have to make sure everyone is out first.” Allison said.


	“Wait, wait. This makes no sense. If the reaper wanted to destroy the school he could’ve already accomplished it, by blowing up the furnace.” Edward said.


	Jeff explained. “I don’t think the reapers brain is as sophisticated as ours, so he 


probably didn’t think of that. He only has one thing on the mind: Kill.”


	“It still doesn’t make sense. Why is he doing this to the kids and staff? It was the school officials that decided. Not us.”


	“We’ll we can destroy the school anyway. Just to be safe.”


	Allison spoke up. “One of us well have to stay behind to blow the furnace.”


	Just then, Candice and Mrs. Wolfington ran over to them. “He’s coming!” Candice shouted.


	“I know a back way out of here.” Mr. Fink announced. “Follow me.” 


	As they started running, Jeff tripped on the leg of the table and fell. He rolled and when he rolled onto his back, he saw Grim Reaper staring down at him!


	“Ahhhhhhh!” Jeff screamed.


	He rolled to the side, just as the blade smacked against the floor where he used to be. He got up and went behind an aisle, ducking down. He then went to a different aisle, then another.


	He then noticed that the others had already gone on without him. “Where’d they go?” he whispered to himself.


	He leaned his back against the aisle, still bending down. He saw Grim Reaper’s shadow getting closer and closer, so he moved to another aisle and leaned against it. A minute later, a bunch of books fell off the shelf right next to his head as a hand punched through.


	He screamed again as he moved to another aisle and leaned against that one. He looked one way and saw a fire extinguisher and the stairs leading down and out. He looked the other way and saw a shadow getting closer. 


	Still bending down, he went over to the extinguisher, grabbed it, and went back to his spot. Once Grim Reaper came around the corner, Jeff stood up.


	“Go back to hell, Curtis!” He shouted. Jeff then rammed the extinguisher into Grim Reaper’s head, snapping it back, causing the Grim Reaper to fall to the floor. Jeff took this chance to go down the stairs and leave the library.





	Edward, Allison, Candice, Mrs. Wolfington, and Mr. Fink were walking down a hall.


	“We lost Jeff!” Allison shouted. “We have to go back! I lost my sister. I’m not going to loose Jeff.”


	“Don’t be foolish. We’ll hide in the attic until we can think of a way to blow the furnace. Jeff will be all right; he’s a smart boy.” Mr. Fink said.


	Edward spoke up as well. “Fink, she’s not being foolish. I understand her. The person I care the most about is also in this school somewhere probably being terrorized if not already dead.”


	“I’m in charge and I say we’re all going to the attic, there no debating.”


	“We don’t have to listen to you.” Edward yelled. “Allison, I say you look for Jeff while I go look for Jaime. We’re gonna be risking our lives but its worth it I think…these are the people we love. Anyway we have switchblades. They might be small, but they are something.”


	Jaime and Edward walked away both in directions they think their loved ones are.





	“Take care.” Candice whispered. The three of them quickly marched down the hall, heading for the attic.





	Jaime, Brad, and Jesus continued down the math hallway looking into the door windows to see if anyone was behind any.


	I doubt Edward’s even on this side of the school.” Jesus said. “It’s too quiet.”


	“Well we’re gonna check just to make sure.” Jamie said.


	The continued looking. Suddenly something fell from the ducts. It crashed to the floor right in front of the three kids. They scream once they see that it was Grim Reaper, holding its scythe!


	“Run!” Jesus shouted.


	“No!” Jamie said, turning around. “I’m tired of running!” As the Reaper approached Jamie fired the extinguisher at it. Jesus and Brad watched as Grim Reaper dropped his scythe and fell to the floor motionless. 


	Jaime dropped the extinguisher and backed up to Brad and Jesus.


	“Now lets go.” She said.


	“He’s down!: Brad shouted. “We have to finish him off!” Brad raced to the fire extinguisher, picked it up and started beating Grim Reaper over the head with it. Brad continues beating it and suddenly it disappears.


	“What the hell?” Brad backed away. “It…It disappeared.”


	“Damn,” Jamie said. “Now we know it has the ability to disappear. Crap, we’re totally screwed now!”


	“Let’s just go and get the others.” Jesus suggested. They all started running down the halls.





	Allison was running down a hall and glanced out a window, seeing nothing but blackness from the night sky and a few flurries left over from the storm. Suddenly, she stopped when the air in front of her shimmered.


	“Huh?” Suddenly, Grim Reaper appeared and raised his scythe


	“Ahhhhhhh!” Allison screamed. He slashed down the scythe, just as Allison dodged. The scythe ripped some skin off of Allison’s leg, causing it to bleed. She stood up and started dragging her leg as she backed up, whimpering. 


	Grim Reaper followed her, raising his scythe again.


	“Please, no!” Allison pleaded.	


	Just as Grim Reaper was about to slash down again, something hit him from behind, causing him to go flying to the floor. 


	Allison looked and saw Dillon and Steven.


	“Come on.” Dillon urged. “We’ll help you walk.” Allison put her arms around Dillon and Steven who helped her walk down the hall.


	“We have to find Jeff.” Allison said.


	“We will.” Steven reassured her.


	“We will?” Dillon asked. They walked down the hall.





	 Once they had went around the corner, Grim Reaper’s hand twitched and soon enough, he was back on his feet.


	Edward walked down a hall and looked out a window, seeing snow and darkness. 


	He continued to walk down the hall until he got to the staircase. He went up all the stairs until he got to the top floor and continued walking among the halls there.  After a bunch of twists and turns, he got to the swimming pool.


	Edward walked over to the pool and looked in, seeing Mike’s mom’s access card.


	He soon became disappointed once he saw that most of it had been eaten away by the still bubbling acid.


	He turned and walked out of the swimming pool area. 





	Allison, Dillon, and Steven got to the gym doors and opened them. They went inside, but there was no windows so it was pitch black.


	“Hang on guys.” Steven ordered. There was the shuffle of feet, a couple bangs and curses, and soon, a flashlight beam turned on.


	“The gym teacher always has one in the first aid kit on the wall.” Steven explained. He helped Dillon help Allison to walk. 


	They went down a very small hall to a changeroom and hey sit Allison down on a bench in between two rows of lockers. 


	“Thanks guys.” Allison thanked them.


	“What are you doing walking around alone?” Dillon asked.


	“I’m looking for Jeff, we got separated.”


	“You really like him, don’t you?”


	“Yeah.”


	“Well I won’t stand in your guys’ way. You two deserve each other, and that’s real. But I still think you’re the prettiest girl in the school.


	“You can always say that again!” Allison joked. “But seriously, If you and Steven would be nicer and change your ways girls would like you more.”


	“We’re working on it as you can see.” Dillon said.


	“Yea,” Steven agreed. “This crisis is also a learning experience for me and Dillon. It’s making us better people.”


	Lets just hope we live through this.” Allison said.





	Jeff poked his head out from a bathroom and once he saw that Grim Reaper wasn’t around, he slowly walked out and down the hall.





	Mr. Fink, Mrs. Wolfington, and Candice were walking down a hall, when Candice suddenly stopped.


	“What’s the problem?” Mr. Fink asked.


	“Before we lock ourselves in the attic, we should get some food. I’m starving.” They all suddenly realized how hungry they really were.  They walked down a hall until they got to a vending machine room and walked in.


	Mr. Fink walked over to a machine and kicked the glass in. it shattered over everything, but they still grabbed some food.


	Candice started to head out the door, when they heard a noise from behind the machine. Soon enough, Grim Reaper walked out, scythe tied to his back.


	Grim Reaper grabbed Mrs. Wolfington by the neck and backed up with her.


	“Ahhhhh! Help me!” she yelled.


	“Let her go!” Mr. Fink commanded. Grim Reaper doesn’t listen. “What do you want with us?”


	Grim Reaper twisted his hand and snapped Mrs. Wolfington’s neck


	“No!” Mr. Fink shouted. Grim Reaper drew his scythe and started walking towards Mr. Fink, who ran out of the room with Candice.





	Dillon, Steven, and Allison were all sitting on a bench in the changeroom.


	“See if you can walk now.” Dillon told Allison. Allison tried to stand up, managed to limp for a minute, and then collapsed on the floor. Dillon and Steven helped her back over to the bench.


	“I’ll go to the nurses office and get a wheelchair.” Dillon offered. And at that he left.


	“He better not die trying to help me.” Allison said.





	There was a spot in the hall, where three halls joined together. Coming from one hall was Dillon. From another was Edward. And coming from the last was Brad, Jamie, and Jesus.


	They all met in the middle.


	“Edward!” Jamie shouted.


	“Jamie!” They hugged each other and kissed.


	“I was so worried about you!” Edward said. Suddenly Jeff came down from one of the halls.


	“Hey Jeff.” Dillon said. “Allison was looking for you. She’s injured.”


	“Where is she?” 


	“Don’t worry man, she’s all right, Steven’s protecting her in the girls locker room. I was on my way to the nurse’s office to get Allison a wheelchair.”


	“Thanks for taking care of her.”


	“No problem, man.”


	Brad spoke up. “Just to let everyone know, this thing has the ability to disappear. So I don’t think we have a chance of beating it.”


	“Damn,” Jeff swore. “Well I think Fink, Candice, and Mrs. Wolfington are on their way to the attic. I suggest we head for the attic as well.”


	“I’ll get the wheelchair, meet back with Allison and Steven, and then we all will meet you guys at the attic.” Dillon announced.


	Jeff agreed “Alright, I’ll make sure they don’t cut the ladder till you all are with us. Take care of Allison, Dillon, I trust you with my girl. I just hope Fink and the other aren’t already up there and already cut the rope. If so, then we’re officially screwed.”


	Dillon walked off, continuing to the nurse’s office.


	


	In another hallway, someplace else in the school, Mr. Fink and Candice were walking down another hall.


	“I can’t stand it anymore. I’m hungry!” Candice shouted. She sat down on the spot and started eating.


	“We can only stop for a few minutes.” Mr. Fink advised her, also sitting down to eat.





CHAPTER 11





	Dillon entered the changeroom pushing a wheelchair. Dillon and Steven both help to get Allison into it and Dillon started to push her out of the room. 


	“Thanks guys, I appreciate it.” Allison said. As she was wheeled across the gym.  “I’m proud of you two - you both are changing into nice, young men.”


	“While I was out I ran into Jeff, Edward, Jaime, Brad and Jesus.” Dillon said.


	You saw Jeff? How is he? Where is he?” Allison asked.


	“Yea I saw him. He’s fine, perfectly ok. We’re gonna meet him and the others at the attic.”


	“Where’s in the hell is the attic?” Steven asked.


	“While I was out, I looked at the map, the attic is kind of far, but I’m confident we can make it.”


	“Lets go then. I can’t wait to see Jeff.” They left the gym and down a hall.





	Soon enough, they got to the attic.


	“Now we have a big problem.” Dillon said.


	“Yeah how are we gonna get Allison and the wheelchair up the stairs?” Steven asked.


	“Dammit, I wish the elevators were working!” Dillon said, angry.


	“Looks like you guys are just gonna have to push me up the stairs or carry me up.” Allison said.


	Steven and Dillon got behind Allison and began to push her up the stairs.


	They got to the top and stopped for a breath, for Dillon and Steven did a lot of work. 


	Suddenly out nowhere Grim Reaper came flying into the scene and landed before the trio. Dillon and Steven ran for their lives and left Allison! 


	Allison screamed as the Reaper pushed her down the stairs in her wheelchair (she falls down the stairs backwards). 


	She landed at the bottom, the wheelchair, tipped on it’s back. Allison unbuckled herself and rolled onto the floor, where she started to crawl away.





	Candice, Mr. Fink, Dillon, Steven, Brad, Jesus, Jamie, Edward, and Jeff all met each other and ran for the attic stairs.


	“Where’s Allison?” Jeff asked.


	“Sorry.” Dillon admitted. “We left her behind when Grim Reaper attacked us.


	“I told you to look after her! Not get her killed!” Jeff shouted.


	“We can all go look for them together.” Brad suggested.


	“Ok.” Jeff and Edward agreed.


	“Fine.” Mr. Fink gave in. “But we all stay together, no matter what!” they turned around and started walking back down the hall again, when Grim Reaper appeared in front of them!


	Steven picked up a pole that was on the floor and began hitting the killer with it over the head. Grim Reaper drew his scythe from his back and walked closer to Steven. Then Dillon ran up and tackled Grim Reaper to the floor. As they were falling, Grim Reaper disappeared and re-appeared behind Steven.


	“Where’d he go?” Steven asked. 	


	Mr. Fink started speaking. “If this thing can disappear then hiding in the attic won’t be any good. We’re screwed. I can see what he’s doing! He’s slowly killing us, one by one. He’s taking his jolly ol’ time. If he wanted, he could kill us all in a few minutes.”


	Then Grim Reaper swung his scythe forward and it ripped through Steven’s back and out his front. Blood trickled out of his mouth as Dillon and the others watched in horror. Grim Reaper raised Steven off the floor and flung his body across the hall. 


	Everyone ran down the stairs, and saw the empty wheelchair. The Grim Reaper started walking down the stairs after him.





	As the team was running down a hall, Jesus got freaked and ran down a side hall, leaving the others. As he ran down the dark hall, he turned and saw Grim Reaper following him!


	Jesus turned down another hallway and ran into a bathroom and into a stall and closed the door. 


	A few seconds later, he heard footsteps enter and saw boots under the stall door. Then the scythe blade broke through the door and stopped inches away from Jesus’ nose. The blade left and Jesus rammed the door opened with all his strength and sent Grim Reaper flying back against the bathroom wall. 


	Jesus ran out of the bathroom and down the hall, leaving the killer behind.





	Jeff, Edward, Brad, Candice, Jamie, Mr. Fink, and Dillon were still running. They stopped to catch their breaths.


	“It didn’t follow us!” Mr. Fink exclaimed. 


	“Wait! Where’s Jesus?” Brad asked. They all look around and saw that Jesus wasn’t with them.


	Jeff said, “Grim Reaper must have got him.”


	“No!” Brad shouted.


	“Brad!” Candice shouted back. “Face it. He was with us one minute and not the next and Grim Reaper used to be right behind us and now he’s not.”


	“Then Jeff should come to his senses about Allison.” Jeff turned around and punched Brad, sending him to the floor.


	“That had to hurt.” Jamie said.


	Edward whispered to Candice “Now that he had coming.”


	We will continue to look for Allison and Jamie. I know they’re not dead.” Jeff commanded. Everyone started walking again and Brad helped himself up as they walked away.





	Allison walked down the hall, dragging her bad leg as she does so. She walked into the swimming pool area and over to the sauna. 


	She opened the door and walked inside. Once the door closed, she was pitched into total darkness. She curled up into a ball in the corner and started to cry.





Outside, the blizzard had calmed down to a light snowfall.





	In the road and parking lot of the school, Police cars, Fire trucks, and ambulances waited outside. 


	Officer Abbot and Officer Adams walked up to the police tape and walked over it and approached a camera crew.


	“Officers, what’s going on here?” The Newslady asked. 


	Officer Abbot responded. “A couple of people were walking down the street when they looked in the window of the school and saw some guy dressed in a Halloween costume chasing after a couple of kids. They then called us.”


	“Do you think they’re still alive? The kids I mean.”


	“That’s what we’re here to figure out. Now if you’ll excuse us.” They left the camera crew alone and walked over to the doors of the school.


	“We need these doors down now!” Officer Adams shouted. A team of firemen walked over with fire axes and started banging on the metal door with them. They soon stopped.


	“Doesn’t work. What do we do?” The lead fireman asked.


	“Blow it.” Officer Abbot commanded.


	“But we don’t have the explosives for that.” Officer Adams informed him.


	“Then we’ll get them.” Officer Abbot turned and walked back to his squad car and went to the radio. 


	“Dispatch, we need a box of high explosives down here at Great Mills High School, on the double.”


	“Copy 41.” The voice on the other end responded. Officer Abbot left and went back to looking at the school.





	Edward, Jeff, Dillon, Brad, Mr. Fink, Jamie, and Candice were walking down a hall when Candice pointed something out to them. 


	“Look!”


	They rushed over to where she was standing and they looked out the window. Below them, and they saw all the fire trucks and cop cars and ambulances.


	“We’re saved!” Jamie shouted and they all began cheering.


	“Don’t look so happy.” Mr. Fink stopped their cheering. “Those doors are made out of some of the toughest damn metal. It’ll take a lot of explosives to blow it and if they use that much, they’ll probily also succeed in getting the rest of the school with it.”


	“Then how do they get in?” Jeff asked.


	“Well they’d have to wait for the power to come on, but looks like the school’s the only place without power because I saw lights on in some of the houses across the street. That means both the generator and back up generator must have been destroyed.”


	“So how do they get in?”


	“I have no idea.”





	Officer Abbot and Officer Adams were walking around, giving orders. Suddenly, a fireman ran up to them.


	The Fireman started speaking to them. “You’re man that’s on the roof? Well he called down to us that he’s finished clearing the snow out of the way of the door. He can get the door opened.”


	“Tell him that we’re coming up.” Officer Abbot ordered.


	“Yes sir.” The fireman ran off. The two police officers went over to their car.


	“Dispatch?” Officer Abbot called in. “We need that chopper back. And cancel the order of explosives. Over.”


	“Well do. Over.” Dispatch said back. The two cops went outside to wait for the helicopter.





	Allison was still curled up into a ball. Suddenly the door opened and a shadow fells over her and her eyes went wide with fright.





	Mr. Fink, Candice, Brad, Jeff, Jamie, Dillon, and Edward were still walking among the halls.


	“Where do we look?” Jamie asked.


	“I think we should try the bathrooms first.” Mr. Fink answered.


	“Why?” Edward asked. “Because that’s where you’d hide?”


	“No. I have to use the bathroom.” They walked down the hall, heading for the bathroom.





	Jesus ran down a set of stairs and then down another. He got to the first floor and ran down the halls. He ran to the gym and inside to the equipment room. He pulled out a bow and a bunch of arrows and put the arrows in a holder and strapped the holder over his back.


	“I’ve got a 90% accuracy in archery. I’d like to see him get me now!” He ran out of the gym and back into the halls, loading the bow.





Outside, a helicopter was hovering the roof of the school.





	Inside the helicopter, was Officer Abbot and Officer Adams. They loaded their guns and holstered them. On their belts they also had walkie-talkies and flashlights.


	“We’re going to radio them once we find something. If we get split up, radio the other person the minute you see anything.” Officer Abbot informed his partner.


	Officer Adams responded. “Ok.”


	They jumped out of the helicopter and landed in the high snow. They traveled through the waist high snow until they got to the door with their man at it. 


	The man saluted them and headed for the helicopter, which lowered a ladder for the man. Soon, it left and landed on the ground.


	The two cops took out their flashlights as they kicked open the door and headed inside the school. 


	The two cops headed down the stairs to the top floor and shined their lights around. 


	 Officer Adams was got a disgusted look on his face “Do you smell that horrible smell?” 


	“My God, yes, it smells like dead carcasses.”


	“People are dead in this school!”


	“Now, lets not jump to conclusions.” Officer Abbot tried to calm him down. They continued down the stairs.





CHAPTER 12





	Jesus was walking down the hall with the bow in his hands.  He heard two people approaching - he turned around and in the dark he saw two figures coming towards him. He raised the bow and aimed at the figures. 


	“Who…who goes there?” Jesus asked shakily, raising the Bow


	“It’s the police.” Officer Abbot shouted. The two men in uniform came into full view and Jesus lowered the bow.


	“Thank God!”


	“Why are you armed with a bow? And why are you still in school?”


	“I didn’t leave when I was suppose to and ended up getting trapped inside when the power went out. I met up with others locked in the school.”


	That doesn’t explain why you had a bow aimed at us!” Officer Adams said.


	“Someone or something is in this school presenting it self as the Grim Reaper and its on a killing spree. Lots of people are already dead. We gotta find the others and get out of here, now.”


	“You lying to us, boy?” Officer Adams asked him. “That is an amazing story.”


	“I believe him.” Officer Abbot spoke.  That explains the carcass smell, and there was a sighting of a costumed guy chasing kids in this school.” Then he turned to Jesus. “Where are the others?”


	“I don’t know. I lost them awhile ago.”


	“Don’t worry kid. We’ll find them. What’s your name?”


	“Jesus Jackson.”


	“Don’t worry Jesus. Stick with us and you’ll be safe. We’ll find the others and get the hell out of here.” They continued on down the hall. As they did, Officer Adams took out his radio.


	“Dispatch? We found one survivor. Repeat, we found one survivor. He claims there are more and we’re doing rounds now to look for them. There is also a possible threat of a psychopath being in our presence. Over.”


	“Copy that. Try to bring the culprit in unharmed, but you know what to do if your life is on the line. Over.”


	Officer Adams put his radio away as they shined their lights around and walked down the hall.


	“Abbot?” Officer Adams addressed. “I’m going to check down this hall.” He pointed to a side hall.


	“Ok. Keep radio contact every five minutes.”


	Officer Adams ran off down one hall, while Officer Abbot and Jesus went straight.





	At a set of bathrooms, everyone except Mr. Fink and Candice were waiting in the hall. Soon Mr. Fink exited a bathroom and Candice exited another.


	“Now has everyone gone?” Mr. Fink asked. They all nodded or said yes. “Alright, now let’s think of a good place to hide that the Reaper won’t think of looking for us.”


	They all stood around, thinking of a place to go.


	“Wait!” Dillon shouted.


	“What?” Mr. Fink asked.


	“The blizzard’s stopped right? We can just go to the roof.”


	Jamie spoke up. “No we can’t braniac. Two problems with that. There’d be snow piled outside the door so we can’t open it and the second problem is that Mike said the ladder was cut.”


	“So? We just all push really hard on the door to move the snow out of the way and we should be able to jump off the roof.”


	“Are you crazy?” Brad asked, shocked that he suggested they jump off the roof.


	“No. He’s right.” Candice agreed. “The blizzard’s been going on all day and night. The snow should be able to be high enough that it’ll brake our fall if we jump.”


	“Then what are we waiting for? Let’s get to the roof.” Jeff said. “And along the way, we can look for Allison”


	“Yeah!” Edward shouted. They all cheered as they headed in the right direction.





	In Mike’s house, at about 1. 30 in the morning, his mom was on the phone. 


	“Listen Officer, he hasn’t come home from school yet and it’s 1:30 in the morning.”


	“Well mam, haven’t you been watching the news? Did he go to Great Mills High School?”


	“Why yes. What’s wrong?”


	“There’s a situation down there. A bunch of kids are stuck in the school. It’s nothing to be alarmed about. We have men down there now as we speak, trying to help them to get out. Just sit tight and we’ll call you back if anything happens.”


	“Alright. Thank-you officer.”


	“No problem mam.”





At Edward’s house around the same time, Edward’s Mom was running out to her car. I’m gotta go to the school! Be there for when they get my son out!


	She started up the car and soon drove away.





Outside the school, many of the missing student’s parents were either driving or walking up to the police tape, not being allowed to cross.


	Connie(with he head bandaged) was the first to complain. (Connie is Allison and Savanna’s mother for those who have forgotten) “We should be allowed to cross! Our children are in there!”


	“Sorry miss.” One of the cops said.  “There’d be nothing that you’d be able to do anyway. Just stay on that side of the tape, thank-you.”


	“Are they ok?” Edward’s mom asked.


	“As far as we know of yes.”





	Officer Adams shined his light around the hall as he walked down it. He heard the sound of footsteps behind him, but when he turned around, nothing was there except for a slight shimmer that was gone in a second. 


	He walked down some more halls and got to a staircase. He walked down the staircase, when he heard a steady clunk clunk clunk of a walking stick or something.


	He spun around and saw Grim Reaper with his scythe!





	Officer Abbot and Jesus were walking down the hall. Officer Abbot took out his radio.


	“Adams? This is our second check-up. You see anything unusual yet? Over.” No answer. Just static. “Adams? Come in. over.” More static. “Adams, come in now!” No answer. “Crap!”


	He took out his gun. “Jesus, come on. We’re going to go find Officer Adams.” 


They began to rush down the halls, but soon enough, Officer Adams ran around the corner in front of them.


	“I lost it, thank god!” He shouted.


	“What happened? Why didn’t you answer me?” Officer Abbot asked.


	“Sorry. I must have turned off my radio last time I used it.”


	“What happened?” Asked Jesus.


	“I saw him! The culprit! I emptied my gun into him and he just kept coming!” Just then, Jeff and the gang ran around the corner.


	“Jesus!” Brad shouted.


	“We were just on our way to the roof.” Edward advised them.


	“ And looking for Allison.” Jeff added.


	“We came in from the roof. Is there anyone else still alive? Officer Abbot asked.


	Jeff answered. “My girlfriend, Allison is missing, but besides from her, everyone else that isn’t here is dead.”


	“Can she be the costume person?” Officer Adams asked.


	“No! The Reaper isn’t a person. It’s the real deal.”


	“Yeah right.” Officer Abbot laughed.


	“Well I did empty a gun into him.” Officer Adams said.


	“He could have been wearing a bullet proof vest.” Just then, Grim Reaper walked around the corner and drew its scythe.


	 The two cops took out their guns and Officer Adams re-loaded his. They started firing, non-stop, but always hitting the body.


	“The head! Go for the head!” Jeff kept shouting.


	Officer Abbot lowered his gun and aimed for the knee. He fired, shooting Grim Reaper in the kneecap. The killer fell to the floor, dropping its scythe and clutching it’s knee as blood flowed onto the floor. 


	Officer Adams threw down his now empty again gun as he walked over to the killer. 


	He pulled back the hood to reveal Mr. Johnson! Every gasped as the principal sneered.


	“How’d you do that disappearing trick?” Brad asked. “That was cool.” The others all glared at him. “What?”





	Mr. Johnson started explaining though he was in pain. “That wasn’t me. That was the real thing.”


	“You have a lot of explaining to do.” Mr. Fink said sternly.


	“Yeah. We saw you dead!” Jamie added on.


	“Fake body.” Mr. Johnson explained.


	“Hold it. Back up.” Edward said. “You said that the real Grim Reaper is here to?”


	“That’s right. A few nights ago, Mr. Stuart and me were going through some of the boxes that was moved here when the school first opened. We found a ouija board and after he left, I used it. I managed to contact the spirit of a person called Curtis Coates…”


	“Yeah, we heard the story.” Jeff said, coldly.


	“Well the moving thing that the spirit uses to communicate started at the number 9 on the board and started counting down.”


	Jamie explained what was happening. “It was trying to escape the board. That’s how they do it. Either go through all the letters of the alphabet or count down from the top number.”


	“Yes. But at the time, I didn’t know that. So once it escaped the board, it started talking to me. It was going to kill me unless I helped it. I had to get it a costume and scythe. I asked why and it said that it was going to pick up its old hobbies. It’s place of haunting is now the school, so it can’t go far outside of it, if at all, so I left and got the supplies and then it said that I had to help it or it would kill me, so I got myself a costume and scythe and helped it out.”


	“I don’t believe it.” Candice whispered.


	“Bull Shit.” Officer Abbot said. “You’re just insane. You’re mind is gone. Here, let us take you to get some help.” As officer Abbot reached a hand down, Mr. Johnson sneered and very quickly, reached over and grabbed his scythe.


	 He started to swing up, when a shot went off and the teacher’s head snapped back and he fell back to the floor, a hole in the side of his head. 


	The others turned and Dillon had Mr. Adam’s fallen gun. “Had one bullet left.” 


He passed it back to Officer Adams, who bent down and lifted up Mr. Johnson’s shirt to reveal a bulletproof vest. 


	“It’s over. We killed him.” Officer Abbot said.


	Mr. Fink yelled. “No! The real one is still here. We have to find that ouija board and destroy it.”


	“There is no real Grim Reaper. This man was sick.”


	“Officer, you haven’t been here. You never saw some guy just disappear and re-appear some place else.”


	Officer Abbot stood in front of his partner and was going to say something when he turned to face Mr. Fink.


	“A trick of the light. I assure you, the horror’s over.”  He smiled, but that smile soon ended when a scythe dug into Officer Adams’s back and out his chest and into Officer Abbot’s chest and out his back, splattering blood everywhere. 


	The blade retracted and the two dead bodies fell to the floor and everyone screamed. 


	Grim Reaper stood there, looking at them.


	Jeff picked up a nightstick from one of the fallen cops and ran over and started hitting Grim Reaper with it. 


	“Where’s Allison? What’d you do with her?” He shouted over and over. The Reaper soon disappeared. 


	“So how do we destroy the board?” Mr. Fink asked. “Set it on fire?”


	“No!” Jamie explained. “The only way to properly get rid of it is to brake it into seven pieces, sprinkle holy water on the pieces, and bury them.”


	“We’re out of luck for the holy water and burying parts.” Dillon said.


	“Are you sure there’s no other way?” Mr. Fink asked.


	“No. There’s no other way.” Jamie said. 


	Jeff walked back over. “What about getting it back into the board.”


	“It never came from the board. The board was just a gateway.” 


	“But I read someplace awhile ago that you could trap spirits in the ouija boards.”


	“I guess it can be done. The only way I can think of, though, is to ask the other spirits for help. And you have to use the board for that.”


	“Then lets get going. The sooner we get rid of this thing, the sooner we can find Allison and leave.”


	So the group consisting of Jeff, Edward, Jamie, Dillon, Brad, Jesus, Candice, and Mr. Fink walked down the hall, heading to the first floor, and then the basement to find the ouija board. 


	


	Outside, a helicopter flew overtop of the school trying to let the swat team off on the roof. 


	Suddenly strong winds started up and as the blizzard comes back.


	. The helicopter lost control and crashed into the side of the school, causing a massive explosion. 


	People from the street watched in horror as some head for their vehicles because the wind and snow is so getting too strong. The ones without cars got covered in snow and some were even blown away!


	 The snow continued to fall and the winds stayed strong.





CHAPTER 13





	In the basement, Mr. Fink, Candice, Brad, Jeff, Jaime, Dillon, and Edward were on the bottom floor when the building started shaking and rumbling.


	“What’s going on?” Mr. Fink asked.


	“It feels like something massive hit the school.” Jeff answered. Then the rumbling stopped. 


	“Lets find this damn Ouija board.” Brad suggested.


	Jeff commented, “Its somewhere among these empty boxes.”


	“Man, this whole place is filled with boxes.” Candice complained. “This is gonna be like finding a needle in a damn haystack!”





Mr. Fink: Lets be smart…if we all split and search for it we’ll find it in no time because we’ll cover a lot of ground quickly.





Jeff: Good thinking, Fink. 





Suddenly the walkie-talkie Dillon is in possession of, goes off.





	Outside, firetrucks are putting the fire the helicopter made when it crashed into the school, out.


	Another 3 cop were in a police car watching the fierce snow fall and accumulate even more. The cops watched the explosion fire being put out by the firetrucks and snow.


	Cop #1 was talking into the walkie-talkie “There has been a problem with the helicopter and the snow and winds have picked up dramatically. We won’t be able to do anything till the storm lightens up. It’s impossible for us to do anything in this blizzard weather. Over.”





	In the basement, they had all heard what was just said. Dillon slammed the walkie-talkie down and jumped on it with anger, smashing it. 


	“We’ll have more time to search for the Ouija board and Allison.” Jeff said.


	“Forget this,” Dillon shouted. “I’m getting out while I still can. Our situation keeps getting worse and worse. I don’t wanna die in here like Steven and the others. I’m young and wanna live till I’m an old man. C-ya guys…hopefully on the outside of this school and not in a casket.” Dillon turned and ran to the staircase and started running up.


	“ Just let him go, we didn’t need him anyway.” Mr. Fink said.


	“Hopefully he makes it out alive.” Jamie stated. They all start going through boxes, looking for the board.





	Dillon walked fast down a hall. Soon he got to the office and walked right by. He went up a flight of stairs and up another, on his way to the roof. Suddenly, he felt a big draft and was suddenly very cold.


	He rounded the corner and saw that part of the school wasn’t there anymore, snow blowing into the school!


	“What the hell?” Suddenly, he was spun around and Grim Reaper’s hand clasped his neck! 


	He held Dillon out over the edge, about to drop him to his doom. 


	Dillon was thrown off the side of the building!





	Dillon landed in the snow, leaving a man shaped hole.





	A few of cops in snow suits and snow snows walked over to where Dillon landed a big human shape hole in the snow. They looked down, and then looked at each other.


	Then a hand reached up from the hole and grabbed the hand of one of the cops. The other cops reached down and helped Dillon up. The snow broke his fall!


	“Are you alright?” Cop #1 asked.


	“I think so. What happened to the school?” They were all shouting to be heard over the high winds.


	Cop #2 explained. “Our helicopter was blown right into it when this really strong gust of wind came. It blew people right off their feet!


	Dillon looked around and saw a person impaled on a fence.


	Cop #3 Followed his gaze “That’s what happened to one of the people.” What they didn’t know, was that the person impaled on the fence spike was Mike’s mom!


	“Lets get you inside, you’re going to get sick.” Cop #3 said.


	So the three cops escorted Dillon back to a snowed in car and they turned the heater on as they all piled in.


	“So what’s been going on inside the school?” Cop #1 asked.





	Everyone is still searching the boxes when Jamie saw a slight movement in one of the dark corners of the basement


	“He’s here! He’s going to kill us!” Jamie started freaking out. She turned and ran up the stairs, out of the basement. 


	Everyone looked and saw a small rat come out of the corner.


	“Jamie! It was just a rat!” Edward called up after her. But it was too late, Jamie was gone.





	Jamie ran down a hallway and saw what happened to the wall and she also saw the faint glow of the sun starting to rise in the distance. 


	She ran some more, until she got to an area where the school’s intact, and she ran into the first room she saw, which was a Common Room.


	A Common Room is a room where kids can hang out. It has benches, vending machines, pool tables, air hockey, ect.


	She ran over to a bench and crawled under it, putting her back right up against the wall. After catching her breath, she realized that the killer never followed her in. 


	slowly, she left the bench and stood up. She started walking around the dark room, when she stopped and breathing can be heard. 


	She held her breath, but the breathing could still be heard!


	She turned around and Grim Reaper was inches away from her face! His scythe being attached to his back.


	Jamie Screamed and turned and ran. She jumped up onto a pool table and over it, while the killer just flipped it over with his hand. 


	As Jamie headed for the door, Grim Reaper reached down and picked up a pool stick. Jamie was running through the doorway, when Grim Reaper threw the pool stick like a javelin and it went through the back of her head and out the front of her face!





	In the basement, Edward had stopped going through boxes. “I have to go look for her!”


	Jeff tried to talk some sense into him. “Edward, we need you here. Look for her afterwards. That’s what I’m doing about Allison. We have to beat this thing first.” 


	Then Mr. Fink walked over. “We checked all the boxes and there’s no ouija board.”


	“Then he must have moved it.” Jeff stated.


	“Crap!” Candice shouted. “Where are we going to look now?”


	“Wait!” Jesus yelled from over by a box. “I’ve found something!” They all looked over and saw Jesus literally bending over into a box. 


	Suddenly, he fell in. Brad ran over to help Jesus back out. 


	When Jesus gets back out, he was holding a ouija board and the moving thing that was a part of it. Jeff patted Jesus on the back.


	“Good man, Jesus.” He complimented. 


	Mr. Fink started to go over to the door to see if Jamie was coming back, but before he got to it, it slammed open and Grim Reaper walked in, holding his scythe in both hands. 


	He saw what the people were doing and got furious. He rammed the scythe into Mr. Fink’s neck and out the top of his head. 


	He pulled the scythe out as he continued walking, the teacher’s dead body falling to the floor.


	“No!” Jesus shouted. He lifted up his Bow he had on the floor and fired the arrow at Grim Reaper but right before it hit him in the face, his free hand snatched it.


	“No more games!” Grim Reaper said in a muffled voice. He then rammed the arrow right into Jesus’ eye, who then falls down dead.


	“Jesus!” Brad shouted.


	“Where’s Allison?” Jeff asked Grim Reaper, raising his voice. Grim Reaper disappeared.


	“Where’d he go? Candice wondered. Then a door to a sideroom opened and Grim Reaper walked out, holding his scythe blade to Allison’s neck. Allison’s mouth was taped shut and her hands were tied behind her back.


	“Allison!” Jeff shouted. 


	“Give me the board and I’ll give you the girl.” Grim reaper said in his muffled voice.


	“Do it, Edward. Give it him.” Jeff commanded Edward.


	“No way!”


	“Do it!” Jeff shouted. He lunged at Edward, who moved out of the way, causing Jeff to fly into a couple of boxes, scattering the contents. 


	Jeff picks up a knife that fell out and ran at Edward again. Candice tripped Jeff up and kicked the knife out of his reach.


	“Jeff,” Edward said. “You’re my best friend, this is what Grim Reaper wants. He’s turning us on each other.”


	“The Board!” Grim Reaper commanded. 


	“Let Allison go first.” Edward talked back. Grim Reaper brought the scythe right up against the flesh of Allison’s neck.


	“Or we could just give you the board first.” Edward changed his mind.


	“Let me do it.” Jeff said coldly.


	He took the board from Edward and slowly walked towards Grim Reaper. As he did, he put one hand behind his back and passed the cursor to Edward. Jeff got right up to Grim Reaper. 


	“Pass me the board!”


	“Ok.” Jeff brought it forward, and right as Grim Reaper was going to take it, Jeff threw it over his head and Edward caught it!


	 A second later, Jeff dropped to the floor, pulling on Allison’s waist as he went down, causing her to slip out of Grim Reaper’s grasp and down to the floor as well. Once they landed, Jeff swung his foot out and tripped Grim Reaper up.


	Jeff helped Allison up and they ran back to the others. Jeff picked up the knife and cut the rope that had Allison’s hands tied together. Then he ripped the tape off her mouth and they kissed.


	“I love you, Jeff.” Allison said as they hugged.


	“I love you to.”


	Edward and Candice were already sitting on the floor, trying to use the ouija board. 


	“Go over to Edward, Candice, and Brad.” Jeff told Allison


	“Ok, but what about you?”


	“I’m going to buy you guys some time.”


	“How?”


	“I’m going to kick some ass!” 


	Allison walked over to the others and Jeff looked at Grim Reaper, who was standing up. 


	Jeff walked over to a fire Axe and broke the glass, making the others look over. He walked over so he was standing in between Grim Reaper and his friends.


	“Let’s dance.” Jeff said. Grim Reaper picked up his scythe and walked towards Jeff. Jeff walked towards Grim Reaper. They looked at each other for a moment, and then raised their weapons and they clanged together.





	Edward and Candice had their hands on the cursor. 


	Edward started. “We summon any other spirits that might hear this. We summon you! We summon you! We wish to contact you!”


	The Cursor moved slightly! Edward, Candice, and Brad smiled. Allison was too busy watching the duel going on in the other half of the basement.


	“What is your name?” Candice asked. She looked over and saw Edward glaring  at her.


	“We don’t have time for that.” Edward said. “Cancel that. Can you help us get rid of the grim reaper?”


	The cursor slid up to NO.





	Jeff slammed into the closed furnace, dropping his axe. His eyes went wide and then he ducked, a second later, the scythe smashed into the furnace. Jeff picked up the axe and came back up, just as Grim Reaper got his scythe free.


	Grim Reaper swung the scythe sideways, and Jeff blocked with the axe. Grim Reaper attacked again, and again, Jeff blocked. Then Jeff attacked and Grim Reaper blocked. Then Grim Reaper brought his foot up and kicked Jeff, sending him flying back and smashing into more boxes.


	Jeff brought the axe up just in time, blocking the scythe a couple inches from his neck. Jeff rolled onto his side and back up. He swung the axe down on Grim Reaper, but the killer disappeared.


	“Where’d he go?” Jeff asked himself. He started looking around himself, getting scared.





	Over at the ouija board, Edward was still asking questions. “Why can’t you help us?”


	The cursor spelled out NO STRONG ENOHG.


	“Are you trying to say not strong enough?”


	The cursor went to YES.


	“Are there other spirits that are?” Candice asked.


	The cursor went to YES.


	“Will they help us?”


	The cursor went to YES. Then it spelled out WILL GET. The cursor stopped and soon enough started moving again.


	“Are you one of the stronger spirits that can help us?” Edward asked.


	The cursor went to YES. Then spelled out ALL OF US.





	Jeff was still looking around franticly when Brad ran over.


	“Where’d he go?” Brad asked.


	“I don’t know.” They looked over and saw a shimmer over by the people using the ouija board, but it soon left.


	“Was that him?” Brad asked.


	“Yeah.” Jeff answered.


	“Why couldn’t he fully appear there?”


	“They must be talking to the other spirits that can help us.”


	“Oh.” Then Grim Reaper appeared between Jeff and Brad and swung his scythe sideways, digging it into Brad’s side. Brad’s eyes went wide and Grim Reaper pulled the scythe out. Brad stumbled, and fell down, and soon stopped breathing.


	“No!” Jeff shouted. He charged and Grim Reaper whipped around and blocked the axe with his scythe. Then, when Jeff raised the axe again, Grim Reaper brought his scythe down.


	Jeff jumped back, causing the scythe to miss, and brought his axe down on the wood of the handle of the scythe, braking it in half!





	At the ouija board, they were still asking questions.


	“We need your help now!” Edward said, impatiently, glancing at the fight.


	The cursor counted down through the numbers, and once it got to 1, stopped. Then a second later, it went back up to 9 and counted down again. Then it did it again.


	“What the hell?” Edward asked. 


	Allison turned to look. “More then one spirit is leaving.”


	“So far three, by the looks of it.” Candice said. They turned and watched the fight between Grim Reaper and Jeff.





	Jeff smiled as Grim Reaper threw down the broken piece of wood he still held. Grim Reaper reached up and broke a pipe loose from the roof, causing water to rain down on the two.


	“Come on!” Jeff shouted. 


	Grim Reaper rammed the piece of pipe forward, but higher then Jeff expected, and then brought it down with so much force, it knocked the axe from Jeff’s hands. 


	Jeff looked down and then back up just in time to see the pipe come flying forward and dig into his chest!


	“Jeff!!!!” Allison screamed.


	Jeff looked back up as blood started to come from his mouth. He stumbled and fell. Like Brad, his breathing slowed, then stopped.


	Grim Reaper looked back up, but felt a small tug on one of his sides. Then the other.





	Edward, Allison, and Candice saw the outlines of two ghosts, under the water being poured down. There was one on each side of Grim Reaper, trying to drag him towards the board, with difficulty.


	“They can’t do it!” Candice said, worried.


	“But wasn’t there three ghosts?” Edward asked.


	Then suddenly, the outline of the third one was seen flying in front of Grim Reaper. It rammed him in the gut and sent him flying back. Once they were all out of the way of the falling water, they three people couldn’t see the three ghosts, but could see stuff pulling on Grim Reaper, causing him to be dragged towards the board, towards them.


	They all stood up and backed away from the board as Grim Reaper was dragged towards it.


	“Nooooo!” Grim Reaper shouted. I’ll be back!”


	“Oh Shut up, Curtis!” Edward said.


	Grim Reaper was then literally sucked into the board, getting smaller and smaller. 


	One of his hands reached out of the board and grabbed the edge of it, but something was pulling on his fingers, making them let go. His hand then got sucked into it and a second later, all was quiet. Well, except for Allison’s crying.


	“It’s over. It really is.” Edward announced.


	Edward and Candice put their arms around the crying Allison as they walked up the stairs unto the first floor.


	As they walked down the hall, they looked outside and saw that the second blizzard had stopped and the sun was shinning.


	“Kids!” A voice said. The kids all jumped. Then they turned around and there were a bunch of swat team men in the hall.


	“What’s the situation?” The leader asked.


	Edward answered. “We’re the only survivors. Situation? It’s over. The terror is over.”


	“Good.” Said a familiar voice. Soon, another student walked up in front of the swat team. It was Dillon!


	“I was told to go in with them to show where you guys were.”


	“Dillon!” Edward shouted. “You’re not a coward after all!” 


	They took turns hugging Dillon. When Allison hugged, Dillon spoke. “Jeff’s dead?”


	Allison nodded, still crying, and still hugging Dillon.


	“I’m so sorry.” 


	Allison cried harder.





EPILOGUE





	The swat team helped the kids out of the school. They climbed down ropes that were hanging out of the side of the school, where part of the wall was missing.


They reached the ground and looked around for their parents.


	Soon, their parents pushed their way through the newsvans and police that had showed up and looked for their children.


	“Edward? Edward?” Edward’s Mom called out as she looked around.


	“Mom!” Edward shouted. They ran to each other and hugged.


	“Allison? Savanna?” Connie and Martin called out. Allison ran over to them crying.


	“Savanna didn’t make. She didn’t make it.” They all hugged each other and cried.





	Candice hugged her parents.





	There were lots of disappointed parents and families when they saw that no one else came out of the school. They all collapsed on the ground together and started crying. 





	Then two adults and a girl of about 21 years old walked over.


	“Jeff? Where’s Jeff?” The mother asked.


	“Jeff?” Jeff’s father called out.


	“Jeff, where are you?” Jeff’s Sister also called out. 


	Allison, Candice, and Edward all walked over to Jeff’s family and hugged them.


	Edward spoke. “We want you to know that Jeff died, trying to save us. And we wouldn’t have made it if it wasn’t for him.”


	They all hugged and began to cry.











				THE END






































 





 








 





 




















SCHOOL DAY








THE RE-MAKE


























 





				





					Jeff Long


 


