


	It was a black night in the city-St. John's, N.F.L.D,


Jacob was at home by himself, talking on the phone.





 	"Remember 4 years ago, up in Alberta, those


murders?" Jacob asked.


 	"Yeah." came the reply from the other line.


 	"Remember how there was a story made about it


before they actually took place and that the killer


got a copy of it and then went around killing the


people?"


 	"Yeah."


 	"Well, that story was in my mailbox this


afternoon."


 	"Cool. How did it get there?"


	"I don't know. I read most of it. I'm past the part


that where my cousin, Jen, dies. Right now, the


Killer is stalking the 3 kids in the change rooms."


 	"I want to read it when you're done."


	"Sure. I'll bring it to school tomorrow." Jacob was


in grade 7. Then Jacob hears a scratching on the


side of the wall, outside. "Look, I'v gotta go. Talk


to ya tomorrow." he hangs up.


 	Jacob goes upstairs and puts the story on his table


he has in his room. He could still faintly hear the


scratching. He leaves his room and goes to grab a


broom. He walks down stairs and opens the front door


and walks out.


 	"I'm armed, so whoever is making that noise better


give it up and go away!" Jacob holds the broom up in


the air. He walks to the side of the house where he


first heard the noise.


 	But all that's there is his mothers plants. "Damn


wind." he turns around to go back around the corner,


but Grim reaper is standing there! The gray hood


came down so you could only see part of his chin.


 	The voice was really muffled so you couldn't tell


if it was a male or female. "Prepare to die!" Jacob


looks over and sees the scythe being raised. As the


Grim reaper brings it down, Jacob jumps back and


holds the broom up for defence.


 	The scythe slices through the broom, cutting it in


two. "Holy god!" Jacob yells, drops the broom, and


turns and runs around to the back of the house. He


runs up to the back door, but it's locked!


 	He looks behind him, but doesn't see the killer


anywhere. He takes a deep breath as he hears the


back door being unlocked and it opens. "Thanks mom."


he said as he walked in, his head still down.


 	Then he remembered that his parents weren't home.


He looks up in time to see a scythe blade dig into


his face.





 	MUN university. The university of Newfoundland,


located in St. John's. It was really big. It has


underground tunnels where the lockers are kept. It


also has a 4 story library.


 	Jeff Long walks down the hall. He looks older then


last time. The blond streaks on the side of his head


are gone and his hair is really short. He walks the


hall, talking with his friends, Ryan and Justin.


 	Ryan is a little short, chubby, and wears glasses.


Justin is a little taller then Jeff, skinny.


 	"So Jeff, have you heard about the murders that


happened last night?" Ryan asked.


 	"No."


 	Justin takes over. "Some grade 7 kid was found in


his home, butchered."


 	"Did you guys see the wounds?" Jeff asked slowing


down.


 	"Yeah. It was all over the T.V." Ryan said. "They


were long and deep. Police are saying that it was


either done with a long knife, sword, or scythe."


 	The last word made Jeff stop and shudder. "You guys


go on ahead." he said. "I've gotta talk to someone."


Jeff turns around and goes back down into the


tunnels.





 	Allison was with her friend, Roberta. "the police


are telling everyone that until the killer is


caught, then to stay in large groups." Roberta said.


 	"What class do we have?" Allison asked, opening her


 locker.


 	"We have Art and then I have Dance." all of a


sudden, Jeff walks up to them.


 	"Hey Jeff." Roberta said.


 	"Hey Roberta." Jeff and Roberta had gone out the


year before and broke up a couple of months ago.


 	"Hi Jeff." Allison greeted, turning to face him.


 	"Hey B-I-Trans-Canada-Highway."


 	"Hey, be quiet." Allison commanded.


 	"Sorry. I stopped being your slave 2 years ago."


 	"Why are you here?" Allison asked frustrated.


Allison and Jeff hasn't exactly been friends in a


while.


 	"It's about last night." Allison turns to look at


 Roberta.


 	"I'll meet you at art." Roberta turns and walks


down the hall. "Alright, Jeff, what about last


night?"


 	"Have you heard about the murders?"


 	"Yeah."


 	"Well it's got me thinking..."


 	Allison cuts him off. "It can't be. You killed him,


remember?"


 	"They didn't find the body."


 	"He probily collapsed somewhere and died from loss


of blood."


 	"But what about if he didn't? What about if he's


still out there?"


	"He's not."


 	"One of the weapons that could have killed the kid


was a scythe. The cuts show it."


 	"It's not him alright!" Allison started to raise


her voice. She shut her locker.


 	"He is still out there." Jeff said. Allison turned


around and slapped him. She ran off down the hall.


 	"Damn." Jeff turned around and walked away.





 	During art class, Allison was with Roberta and


Andrew. A kid with short red hair. He liked Roberta


but she didn't like him.


 	"Hey 'Berta." he said.


 	"How many times have I asked you not to call me


that?" Roberta snapped. The teacher looked at them.


Then he continued to talk to a group of kids.


 	Andrew continued. "What are you doing tonight?"


 	"Nothing with you." then she turned to Allison. She


had been quiet the entire class. "What's the


matter?"


 	"Nothing."


 	"It's something that Jeff said, isn't it?" Roberta


 asked.


 	"Yes. But don't get involved in it."


 	"What did he say?" Andrew asked.


 	"Nothing important. Just got me thinking."


 	"You can tell us." Roberta said.


 	"No."





 	Jeff was bending down low to the floor, his back


against an aisle of movies. He turned his head and


saw the shadow of Grim reaper getting closer. Jeff


stayed low and went to the next aisle and reached up


on the wall and got a fire extinguisher.


 	The shadow of the killer came around that aisle.


Then Grim reaper followed. Jeff rammed the


extinguisher into Grim reaper's stomach, knocking


down against the wall. Jeff got up and ran out of


the room into a dark hallway.





 	"Jeff!" Jeff snapped out of his flashback and


looked around. Joline, a girl with lon black hair


and dresses in black, called his name. He looked


around and saw Joline.  She sat across from him.


Jeff was in Math and he must have drifted asleep.


 	"What?" he asked.


 	"Wake up. The teacher almost saw you sleeping." the


math teacher, Mr. Park, hated it when kids slept in


his class.


 	"Thanks." Jeff whispered. Joline smiled at him and


turned back to face the front.


 	"I know who likes you!" Jeff turned to his other


side and saw Richard.





	Justin and Ryan were in the computer lab. They


didn't have any classes for the next 2 hours, so


they went on the computers instead of going home.


Next to them was Adam. A short kid with short red


hair. (Andrew's brother.)


 	"Hey check it." Adam said. "Look at this!" Ryan and


Justin look at his monitor and see a pitcher of


Pikachu getting shot.


 	"Cool." Ryan said with a laugh. Justin was laughing


to hard to say anything.





 	A couple hours later, Jeff and Joline walked down


the hall and ran into Allison, Roberta, and Andrew.


 	"What did you say that made Allison so upset?"


Andrew asked Jeff, raising his fist.


 	"Andrew, don't" Allison said.


 	Joline said, "you touch him and you'll regret it


for the rest of your life."


	"It's ok." Jeff said stepping up to Andrew. "But


first let me start from the beginning."


 	"Jeff..." Allison pleaded.


 	"Allison, if you don't want to hear it, then you


can go some place else." she stayed. "4 years ago,


Me, Allison, and a bunch of others went to a new


school that had just opened. A blizzard comes and


knocks out the power. A few of us along with a few


teachers get locked in the school. Only one bad


thing-there's a killer dressed as the Grim reaper.


He kills all our friends and teachers off one by


one. We find out afterwards that it was Dillon."


 	Everyone is quiet. Then all of a sudden, Andrew


starts laughing. "That would make a great story."


 	"It's already been done. It was origanlly my story.


 I gave a copy to Dillon and he copied it. Only in


 real life."


 	"So did you make a sequel?" Andrew asked, not


buying the story for a second.


 	"As a matter of fact I did."


 	Allison turns to look at him. "What?"


 	"You heard me. I made a part 2."


 	"Why didn't you tell me?"


 	"I knew you'd get mad."


 	"What was it about?" Joline asked.


 	Jeff continued. "It took place in university.


Around this time. The power goes out and almost


everyone leaves. But then different things distracts


us and our friends so we're the last ones left. We


go to leave, but the door is locked from the


outside. We go to brake through the windows but


sometime during the day Dillon had killed the


janitor dressed up as him, and replaced the windows


with sound proof ones so they are almost impossible


to brake. Dillon, once again in his Grim reaper


costume, starts to stalk us, to finish what he


began."


 	Roberta asked. "If this Dillon guy really is still


alive, is there any way he could have gotten a copy


of it?"


 	"Yes."


 	Allison gets a shiver up her spine.


 	"How?" Roberta asked.


 	"My brother thought it was good, he posted it on


the net. The main thing that caught my eye was when


I was told about the murder, I remembered that my


story started off  like that."


 	"Why didn't you say so earlier?" Allison asked,


really mad.


 	"Cause then I would have had to tell you about the


sequel. I knew you'd flip once I told you about


that."


 	"You jerk!" Andrew yelled. "Why don't you stop


making up stories about some imaginary person named


Dillon?"


 	Allison yelled at him, tears almost coming down her


eyes. "He's real! He's not made up!"


 	"I'm not taking this." Andrew walked off down the


hall.


 	"I already told Ryan and Justin." Jeff said. I


skipped the last part of math.





	The janitor was in his room, finding a wrench


because one of the tables had fallen apart.


 	"Damn mess." then he heard footsteps in the room.


He spun around but only saw a tall kid. "You're not


 supposed to be in here." the janitor said and turned


 back around to find the wrench.


 	The kid left the room. A few minutes later, a


 shadow fell across the janitor. He stood up and


 turned around. "What do you want?" he snapped. Then


 he saw he was staring at Grim reaper!


 	"Isn't it a little late for Halloween?" the grim


reaper shook his head and took out the scythe.


 	"Nice toy." the janitor turned back around and bent


 down. "There's the wrench!" before he got back up,


 the scythe came down, digging into the janitor's


 back. He fell down on his stomach. Grim reaper kept


 on bring the scythe up and down.





 	Mrs. March. The vice principal was filling in for


the principal because he was sick. She walked down


the hall to go back to the office. She saw the


janitor walking down the hallway with soundproof


windows under his arms.


 	"hello Harry!" Mrs. March called out. The janitor


never turned around, but he put his free hand up and


waved.





 	Jeff, Allison, Joline, and Roberta were walking


down a crowded hallway. Jeff heard his name get


called out and saw Ryan walk up to them.


 	"Hey Jeff."


 	"Hi."


	"Run Ryan!" Joline said jokingly. In high school,


 Ryan and Jeff were convinced that Joline was a


 vampire because she always wore black.


 	"You don't believe I still think you're a vampire


 do you?" Ryan asked. Joline shrugged. Then Steven,


 Joline's cousin and Ryan's friend walked up.


 	"I made another bomb!" Steven said. Steven had been


 suspended 4 times that year for setting off small


 bombs in the toilets.


 	"Don't bring it to school, Steven." Ryan said,


 sounding annoyed.


 	"Too late. It's in my locker."





 	Adam was with his brother Andrew and Justin.


 	"Did Jeff tell you that BS story about a killer?"


 Andrew asked.


 	"Yeah." Adam and Justin said.


 	"Did you believe it?""


 	"No." Adam said.


 	"Yeah." Justin said.


 	"Do you acutely like him?" Andrew directed his


question to Justin.


 	"Yeah."


 	Adam interrupted. "He just wants people to feel


sorry for him. You know. An easy way to get people


to want to go out with him. First it was Roberta.


Now Joline wants to."


 	All of a sudden, all the lights go out and a bunch


of girls screamed.


 	"Great!" Andrew yelled.





 	"Oh no!" Allison started to freak.


 	"Don't worry." Jeff said. We'll leave right now. No


 matter what happens, we'll leave." they start


 walking down the hall with a bunch of other kids.


 	Then over the inter com, they hear, "Jeff Long,


 Allison Luk, Joline Tucker, Ryan Miller, Justin


 Lundrigan, Adam Henneberry, Andrew Henneberry,


 Roberta Hammond, and Steven Tucker. Can these people


 come to the front doors right away please?"


 	Jeff shouted out to his little group. "We're going


 to have to stay in the school. He's going to be by


 the doors waiting for us!"


 	"But you said," Allison started to loose it.


 	"Allison, stay together girl." Roberta said.


 	"Now what?" Ryan asked. "We can't leave."


 	Jeff answered, "Now we fight and try to survive."





 	Mrs. March and Mr. Park were just about to leave.


 "Guess we're the last ones." Mr. Park said, looking


 around the halls.


 	"Lets go." Mrs. March suggested. The pushed on the


 door but it wouldn't open.


 	"It's locked from the outside!" Mr. Park exclaimed.


 	"We've gotta find Andrew, Adam, and Justin." Jeff


 said, reaching into his locker and pulling out a


 flashlight. "I always had that in there. Just incase


 this moment ever came. He took out 2 more. He gave


 one to Ryan and Allison.


 	"I'll go this way." Steven said.


 	"Wait, no. Stick together." Jeff said.


 	"Ok." Ryan said. Him and Steven ran off down a


 hall.


 	"I meant all of us stick together!" Jeff yelled


 after them. "Damn."


 	"What are we going to do?" Roberta asked.


 	"You guys go straight to the office and wait there


 for me. I want you to call for help."


 	"Where are you going?" Allison asked.


 	"I'm going after Ryan and Steven."


 	"I'm coming." Joline said. Jeff and Joline rush off


 down the same hallway. Allison and Roberta head the


 other way to the office.





 	Ryan and Steven had walked up the first flight of


 stairs. Ryan was shinning his flashlight around the


 hall.


 	"Andrew? Adam? Justin?" they called out. They heard


 a noise behind them and turned. Nothing there.


 	"Just a rat." Steven said.


 	"You wish it was a rat!" a muffled voice mumbled.


 They turned back around and Grim reaper was there


 with his scythe.


 	"God!" Ryan shouted. Ryan and Steven dodged a blow


 of the scythe and they ran back down a flight of


 stairs.





 	Andrew, Adam, and Justin had gotten to the science


 lab. They walked in and saw all the tubes and other


 stuff.


 	"Lets hang out here!" Andrew said. There heard a


 faint pop sound.


 	"What was that?" Justin asked.


 	"Sounded like the hydrogen test." Adam said. They


 walked into the back room. "What's that smell?"


 	"The gas valve is left on!" Andrew said. Adam and


 Justin walked out of the room back into the lab.


 Andrew went over to turn the gas off, but the valve


 was stuck. The door closed behind him and the gas


 even more gas came pouring out!


 	"Help!" Andrew choked. He fell to his hands and


 knees. Then too much gas got into his system and he


 fell down dead. The gas turned off and the door


 opened.





 	Adam and Justin had went into the hallway to get a


 drink. They entered the science room and looked


 around but Andrew was nowhere.


 	"He's still in the back room!" Adam said. They went


 back there and saw his body on the floor. Adam


 gasped.  Justin listened and heard the didn't hear


 the gas anymore.


 	"There's only one other room that can control the


 gas in this room. That's the lab." Justin said.


 	"But we were in there." Adam exclaimed.


 	"But we left for a drink. He had to go around 2


 corners."


 	"Jeff was right. Dillon does exist. He's here, in


 the school."


 	"Common." Justin said as they left the room and


 back out into the corridor.





 	Mrs. March and Mr. Park had got to the office and


 was sitting in a couple of chairs. They heard a


 noise and looked around.


 	"What was that?" Mr. Park asked.


 	"What?" they heard the noise again.


 	"That!" Mr. Park got up and left the office. He


 looked around the corner of the hallway and saw


 nothing. He turned back around and jumped.


 	"Hey Mr. Park!" Roberta and Allison were there.


 	"Hey kids." they walked back into the office.


 	"Hello Roberta and Allison." Mrs. March greeted.





 	Jeff and Joline had gone to the top floor. On the


 top floor was the swimming pool. "Hey Jeff," Joline


 said.


 	"Yeah?" Joline kissed him.


 	"That was because I like you." Joline continued.


 "If we survive this, then maybe we can go to a


 movie?"


 	"Sure." Jeff said. They looked at the pool.


 	"Hey Jeff, no one around." Joline said. "You


 wanna...do it?" Jeff looked at her and they went


 over to the Sauna. They made sure it was turned off


 and walked inside of it.


 	Joline and Jeff laid on the floor, kissing. They


 got up and they were about to do it when they


 noticed that it was boiling in there.


 	"I turned the heat off." Jeff said. Joline tried to


 open the door but it was jammed.


 	"The door won't open!" Jeff and Joline rammed it


 really hard and it cam open. They went flying into


 the pool. They surface and swam to the edge. Joline


 was climbing out, when a hand reached down. She took


 it and it pulled her part way out of the water.


 	Joline looked up and saw the Grim reaper! She


 screamed as he swung his scythe at her. It made


 contact and he let her go. The body started to sink


 in the water, blood rising to the top and floating


 around.


 	Jeff swam back out into the middle. "Dillon, you


 sick freak!"


 	"You can't swim forever!" the muffled voice said.


 Jeff turned around and swam for the other side of


 the pool really fast. Grim reaper started to run


 around the side to get there.


 	Jeff got to the ladder and pulled himself out just


 as Grim reaper got there. Grim reaper made a grab


 for Jeff but he dodged. Jeff ran out of the area,


 down the steps, down the hall, and around a bunch of


 corners.





 	Adam and Justin were down in the tunnels. "It's


 awfully dark." Adam pointed out. Then they saw blood


 coming from one of the lockers. They both went over


 to it and looked at each other and then the locker.


 	The lock had been broken off. "Should we?" Adam


 asked.


 	"Yeah." Justin grabbed the handle and pulled the


 locker open. Inside was the dead janitor, stuff in!


 Justin and Adam both run off down the hall


 screaming.





 	Ryan and Steven were down in the tunnels. They


 looked behind and Grim reaper was there!


 	"Go!" Ryan shouted. They ran and Grim reaper chased


 them. Steven stopped at a locker and started to turn


 the combination.


 	"Hurry!" Ryan urged. Grim reaper was getting


 closer.


 	Steven took something out and closed his locker.


 Grim reaper was really close now. Steven turned the


 on switch and ran. He flicked the device behind him.


 It was one of his homemade bombs and it blew up in


 front of Grim reaper.


 	Ryan and Steven slowed and looked behind them. The


 smoke cleared and part of Grim reaper's costume was


 burnt. The killer walked after them. They turned and


 ran.





 	"I'm going to the bathroom." Mr. Park said.


 	"Don't." Allison said to him.


 	"Don't worry. I'll be right back." then Mr. Park


 left and walked down a hall.


 	"I wasn't scared." Allison mumbled. "In my old


 school, some of the people never made it back from


 the bathroom. Then she turned to Mrs. March. "Where


 do you guys keep the student's marks?"


 	The teacher and Roberta exchanged glances.





 	Ryan and Steven were on the first floor of the


 library. Ryan shone his flashlight around. "I'm


 going to the top!" Steven said and took off up the


 stairs.


 	"I'll be right here." Ryan called up to him.





 	Steven got to the second floor. "I should have


 gotten that light from Ryan." he said softly. The


 room was lid up pretty well because there were lots


 of windows.


 	He started up the stairs to the next floor but


 stopped. He looked back and Grim reaper was standing


 there at the bottom of the stairs!


 	"Hello?" Steven called down.





 	Ryan was sitting in a chair, looking through some


 horror books. His flashlight fell across the


 Halloween movie book. He took it out and started to


 read it.


 	After a couple of sentences he began to read out


 loud softly. "The girl noticed her brother had a


 butcher knife by his side."





 	Up on the next floor, Grim reaper took out his


 scythe.





 	" 'Michael?' she said. The boy raised the knife and


 stabbed it into his sister."





 	Steven's eyes went wide as he saw the scythe go for


 him.





 	"The girl raised her hands to defend herself as she


 fell down backwards, the boy stabbing the knife into


 her over and over."





 	Grim reaper laid the scythe down and took out some


 string.





 	Ryan laid the book down and shone the light up the


 stairs. "Steven?" he called out but no answer. He


 got up and went up the stairs. Then he screamed


 because he saw Steven's body hanging from the roof,


 the rope around his neck.


 	Behind the body was Grim reaper. He pulled on the


 end of the string and the other end sliced through


 Stevens neck, making his head fall off and roll next


 to Ryan, the body falling to the floor, blood coming


 out of the severed neck..


 	Ryan looked up from the head and looked at the grim


 reaper. "That will be you!" the Grim reaper said in


 his muffled voice.


 	"I don't think so." Ryan reached over and started


 throwing hard cover books at him. Grim reaper got


 one in the face and stumbled backwards. Ryan turned


 and ran down the stairs.





 	"It's been a long time." Mrs. March said. "He


 should have been back by now."


 	"He's dead." Allison said coming in from the back


 room. "And the phone is out."


 	"I'm going to go look for him." Mrs. March said and


 marched out of the office.


 	"We're going to stay here." Allison told Roberta.


 	"Ok."





 	Mrs. March walked up a flight of steps and knocked


 on the door to the mens washroom. "Mr. Park?" no


 answer.


 	She slowly opened the door and looked in but didn't


 see anyone. She walked in and tried to open the


 stalls. All of them opened except for one. She


 looked under and saw feet.


 	"Sorry Kerry." she said. She started to walk out


 when she paused. "Kerry?" she walked back and


 knocked on the stall door. No answer. She went into


 the next stall and climbed up on the toilet seat and


 looked over into the other one.


 	She screamed when she saw Mr. Park's body sitting


 on the toilet. He had a sink faucet jammed into his


 mouth and a knife jammed into his neck, blood


 dripping down into the toilet and onto the floor.


 	She turned got off and opened the door to leave and


 ran out. Right into someone. "He's dead!" she


 screamed hysterically.


 	"I know." said the voice. She looked up and saw


 Grim reaper. She screamed again as the scythe came


 down, digging into her chest. Grim reaper pulled it


 out and dug it in again. Doing this over and over


 and over.





 	Jeff ran down a flight of stairs and around the


 corner. He ran into someone. "Ahhhh!" Jeff yelled as


 he fell down. He heard someone yell too. He looked


 around and Ryan was on the floor next to him.


 	"Ryan, you scared the bejesses out of me!"


 	"Like wise." Ryan said as they both got up.


 "Steven. He killed Steven!"


 	Jeff said, "Yeah. And he also killed Joline." they


 walked around the corner and they walked into the


 bathroom.


 	Ryan screamed and Jeff turned to see what he was


 screaming about. There, on the door, was Mrs. March.


 Hung on the door by a knife. A stall slowly creaked


 open and Mr. Park's dead body went flying out.


 	The 2 kids screamed again. Then Grim Reaper walked


 out. "Hey, even I have to use it!" the killer said.


 	He then took out seat from the toilet. Only it was


 sharpened! He flung it and Ryan ducked. The seat


 stuck into the wall. Ryan and Jeff ran out and down


 the hall.


 	Adam and Andrew had gone to the cafeteria. They saw


 lots of different restaurants. "What are you doing?"


 Justin asked.


 	"I'm hungry." Adam said. He went behind the counter


 of one and pulled out a burger. "Too bad we can't


 warm them. You want one?"


 	"Sure." Adam tosses Justin a burger too. They both


 dig in. Then they hear the sound of a portable


 stove. (One that doesn't rely on electricity.)


 	"We're not alone." Adam whispered. He went into


 another restaurant and saw the portable stove on.


 "Someone left this stove on!" Adam yelled out to


 Justin. Then all of a sudden, a hand reached down


 and shoves Adam's face into the flame and held it


 down there as Adam screamed.


 	After a few minutes it brings it back up. Adam's


 face is now all black and burnt. The hand drops the


 body and Adam goes to his hands and knees. He starts


 to slowly stand.





 	Justin looks over to the shouts and sees Grim


 reaper take out his scythe and slice off the back of


 Adam's head. Brains and blood fall to the floor.


 Grim reaper looks up and looks at him.


 	Justin gets off of the table and runs out of the


 cafeteria.





 	Allison and Roberta started to look around for


 their marks.  "I found mine!" Roberta shouted.


 	"Shhh. Not so loud." Allison ordered her.


 	"You can't boss me around!" Roberta said standing


 up.


 	"Oh yeah?" Allison said standing up, being much


 shorter.


 	"Girls!" said a voice.


 	"Sorry." they both said together. Then they look at


 each other and slowly turn their heads. They see the


 Grim reaper standing there!


 	"Run!" Allison shouted. They look around but the


 killer is standing by the only way out. He takes out


 the sharpened seat and throws it.


 	It sticks into Roberta, going from her neck down.


 	Allison screams and tries to run out the door but


 Grim reaper grabbed onto her hair.


 	"Don't worry." he said. "It's all going to be over


 soon." he takes out his scythe and raises it.


 Allison looks at him and he drops his scythe.


 	"No not that!" he shouts. "Anything but the face of


 doom!" then he starts laughing and reaches down to


 pick up his weapon. As he does, Allison kicks him in


 the head hard and he lets go. Allison turns around


 and pulls her foot back and then swings it forward


 really had and knocks Grim reaper to the floor.


 	"That was for the insult." then she turned and ran


 down the hall.





 	Jeff and Ryan run down the hall and goes down a


 staircase. They stop on the staircase and look


 ahead. They see a shape comming towards them. They


 turn to go back up, but they see another shape come


 at them.


 	"There's two of them!" Ryan shouted.


 	"Wait. No there's not!" Jeff said pointing. The one


 at the top of the stairs is Justin. He runs to them.


 	The one at the bottom of the stairs is Allison. She


 runs to them.


 	"The killer is back there!" Allison shouted.


 "Dillon's back there."


 	"Everyone, just stay calm." Jeff ordered.


 	"How can we?" Allison shouted at him. "Didn't you


 hear me? Dillon is back there!"


 	"God, lets get out of here." Justin suggested.


 	"I like him. He has good ideas." Allison said.


 	"Alright." Jeff gave in. They turned around and


 went back up the stairs.





 	Down in the furnace room, rats were scurrying


 about. All of a sudden, a scythe blade comes down on


 one, killing it. The Grim reaper laughs. He hears


 something and turns to look. He sees someone run up


 the stairs out of the room.





 	The group moved to the first floor after half an


 hour and went back into the cafeteria.


 	"I don't like it here." Justin said. Then they


 heard foot steps.


 	"Here he comes!" Allison shouted. Then Richard came


 from around the corner.


 	"He's coming!" he shouted.


 	"Calm down Richard. As long as we're in a group, he


 probily won't hurt us." they went over to one of the


 restaurants and the emergency lights were on.


 	Allison screams as she opened the oven. Everyone


 came rushing over. Inside of the oven was Steven's


 head, the hair on fire!


 	"God!" Ryan said. They looked on the back wall and


 Mrs. March was stuck there by a knife, Mr. Park had


 a knife sticking in through his mouth, then going


 into the wall, Roberta had the seat jammed in her,


 Andrew was lying on the floor, and Joline was on the


 floor, her chest ripped open and her insides on the


 floor.


 	"Oh god!" Allison said as she turned to throw up.


 	"Where's Adam?" Justin asked. Then the fridge door


 popped open and Adam's body fell out!


 	Richard shouted, "This guy aint human!"


 	"Yes he is." Jeff tried to calm him down. "And


 since he's a human, he can be killed." he goes over


 to a drawer and pulls out a knife for everyone. They


 leave the cafeteria.





 	Jeff, Allison, Richard, Justin, and Ryan walk down


 the hall. They turned the corner and Grim reaper was


 standing there!


 	Justin takes a stab and the knife cuts into Grim


 reaper's arm. Grim reaper pulls his arm away and


 takes the knife out. He moves really fast and slits


 Justin's throat.


 	Everyone else makes a stab at Grim reaper but he


 takes out his scythe and blocks them, knocking them


 out of the kids' hands. He then swings the scythe


 and gets Allison in the side. He pulls it out and


 swings again.


 	Allison falls backwards, the scythe missing her.


 Jeff and Ryan help her up as they and Richard run


 down the hall.





 	"It's not very deep." Allison said, crying. "Just


 hurts like hell." they get too the gym and open the


doors. They lay Allison on one of the benches.


 	"Stay here." Jeff told her.


 	"You're not leaving me are you?"


 	"No, Richard is going to stay with you." then Jeff


 and Ryan leave the gym.





 	Jeff and Ryan run around the corner and go down


 some stairs into the furnace room.


 	"Look!" Ryan pointed out. "Remember when the


 principal was supposed to be sick?"


 	"Yeah." Ryan points. The principal is on the floor,


 an iron table, folded up, on his smashed in head.





 	Allison was almost asleep when she heard a noise.


 She jerked her eyes open and sat up too fast. She


 clutches her side. She has bandages wrapped around


 it that Richard got from the gym teachers office.


 	"Relax." Richard said. "That was just me." then a


 scythe comes down and goes into Richards open mouth,


 the scythe coming out his neck. The scythe lifts the


 body up onto the ledge above the benches and flicks


 the body off and the body went flying across the


 gym. Allison looked up and saw the Grim reaper jump


 down.


 	"Ahhhhh!" Allison screamed. She got up, while


 clutching her side, ran as fast as she could out of


 the gym, Grim reaper not far behind her.





 	Jeff and Ryan heard a scream and shouted down


 here!" the next minute Allison came running down


into the furnace room.


 	"Dillon just killed Richard!" Allison was losing it


 again. Jeff closes the door and Allison sits on the


 floor.


 	"It'll be ok." Ryan said. Then the door started to


 splinter as the blade to the scythe broke through.


 They all gasp and back up against the far wall.


 	There's a loud thump and then the scythe brakes


 through the door, knocking it down, Grim reaper


 standing in the doorway with his scythe at his side.


 	 He takes off his hood and Dillon is underneath.


 "This time I win!" he said. Jeff charged at him and


 rammed him in the gut. Dillon keels over and gets


 back up. He punches Jeff and sends him flying


 against the furnace.


 	Dillon reaches up with his scythe and cuts a few


 pipes, water raining down on all of them. "I always


 did like you Allison." he said as he got closer to


 her. Ryan reached over and pulled on Dillon's feet.


 Dillon fell to the floor and Ryan grabbed a loose


 pipe from above and brought it down.


 	Dillon rolled to his side and got up. "You missed."


 he hissed. He picked up his scythe and swung it


 down. Ryan got to his feet and jumped back before so


 the scythe missed. Then Dillon went flying forward.


 Jeff stood where Dillon used to.


 	Dillon got to his feet. "You'll pay!" he swung his


 scythe at Jeff. He ducked and the scythe broke open


 more pipes. More water rained down on them.


 	Dillon picked Jeff up and turned around and flung


 him next to Ryan. "Where's Allison?" Dillon asked.


 	"Right here @$$hole!" he turned around as Allison


 through a piece of pipe at him. The pipe went


 through Dillon and stuck into the wall. Jeff got up


 and pulled the pipe out of Dillon. He slowly started


 to get back up.


 	Then Jeff rammed it into him again, pinning him to


 the wall. Blood came out of his mouth as he closed


 his eyes and stopped breathing.


 	"It's finally over." Jeff said.


 	"Jeff?" Allison asked.


 	"Yeah."


 	"Promise you won't make anymore stories about him."


 	"Don't worry. I promise."


 	"Come on." Ryan said. They left the furnace room.


 They heard a loud crash sound and ran to the main


 doors. They had been broken down and police were


 wandering the halls.


 	"There's a body down stairs." Jeff said. They


 walked out side.


 	The police had questioned them for hours.


 Afterwards Ryan said, "common. Lets go home."


 	"Wait. I want to see the body brought out first." a


 bunch of police walked out.


 	"There wasn't anybody in the furnace room." Jeff


 and Allison almost faints. Then another cop came out


 with Dillon's body on a stretcher.


 	"I found it." they loaded it into an ambulance and


 it drives away.


 	"It really is over." Jeff said. Allison was put on


 another ambulance and it drove away. Ryan and Jeff


 walked down the street.





 	The ambulance that was carrying the dead bodies was


 driving down a highway. All of a sudden, one of the


 drivers look back and sees that one of the body bags


 are opened! Then a knife gets jammed into his


 forehead and Dillon climbs into the front with his


 scythe. He swings it and jams it into the other


 driver.


 	Dillon turns the car off and puts the 2 dead bodies


 in the back. He gets in the drivers seat and drives


 away.





 			THE END
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