
Sawyer H,,, Age 12 Grade Z

The AirBnB Slasher

Jack arrives at the house. He grabs his rhings and brings rhem ir-rside and

looks around for his roorn. He finds his roorn and thcre is a King sized bcd, a huge

bathroom ar-rd there is an attic above. There was a ba.sement,, there was rhe main

level ar-rd tl-re upstairs whereJack's room is. ]ack goes down to rhe r-nain lcvel and

tries to oper.r the door to the downstairs but the door is locked, "Thar's weird"

Jack said to hirnself. He walked away ar-rd didn't thir.rk about it.

Jack was makirrg lur.rch since therc was no good food or.r the long plane ridc. As he

was making the food he heard a loud noise comir.rg fronr his roorn. He washed l.ris

l-rar-rds real fast and then went upstairs to see what the noise was. Tl're attic door

was open so he tried to close it back up but it would not close. He decided to r.rail

it sl-rut with a hammer and some r-rails tl-rat were in a big tool box out in tl-re garage.

After he did that he went back to cookir-rg. After he was done cooking he ate and

then went out For a rur.r. AfterJack got dor.re with his run he went back and heard

the same loud noise that came Frorn up stairs. He went upstairs and the attic door

was open again butJack was wondering why it was t.uuch louder than last tirr.re. It
was the ladder that came out when tl.re door opened but tl.re ladder broke offand

fe[[ to the ground hitting the wooden floor. I wonder how the door opened back

up. I thought that I closed that thing for good. It was about night so he got ready

for bed and tl.rer-r eventually went to bed. He went to bed. Jack woke up to tl.re

r.roise of creaking noises. He got out of bed and he could hear tl.rem get louder ar.rd

louder like it was getting closer to his door. Jack went back to bed thinking it was

just the house. The next morning he got out of bed and went downstairs as Jack



went downstairs he went over to the basentent doors. As he turr-red the doorkr-roLr

the door opened a litde. I thought thar this was locked. Jack, tl.rere was no light

switch so he just shut the door and went to go n.rake breakfast. Jack had to leave

that aften-roon because he was there for a basketball tournament and was going to

leave For his first game. Jack got back from his game several hours later. It was

about night. Jack walked ir-rside and went to take a shower. As l're was taking his

shower tl-re power went out. The light ir.r the batl.rroor.n sl-rut off. He was sittir.rg ir.r

a dark bathroom. He got out and changed and then he opened tl.re bathroom door

really quickly ar.rd the n he was in the middle of the hallway. He was at the cr-rd ar.rd

he started to walk down the hallways to the stairs. He got to the stairs ar-rd started

to walk down. Jack thought that the power switches might be down in the

basernent. He got to the main level and went to tl.re door and it opencd. I can't see

a thing down there. He slowly walks dowr-r so he doesn't fal[. He gecs dowr.r there

and he feels a box on the wall and tries to open it. It opens ar.rd he feels for a switch

and he feels or-re flipped it. The power wer-rt back on and he went back up tl.re

stal rs

He got ready for bed, he turned the lights offand went to bed. Jack forgot one

thing: to lock tl.re front door. He went up to l.ris roorn and went to bed. He woke

up ir.r the rniddle of the night to the sound of the wood creaking. He got out and

went to the door and oper-red it. He didn't see anvrhing in the hallwav. He went to

the end and looked down the srairs. He walked down I ther.r 2 stcps then he could

see it. He could see someone walking around ir-r tl're living room looking througl.r

things. Jack stood there frozen. He was so freaked out he had no idea what to do.

Was it a home invitation Jack was thinking wl-rile standing thcre looking at the guy

I got ar.r idea, Jack said. Ok I can do this, I will qr-rickly run to the back door thar.r

run outside to the forest. Ok 3...2...1... jack rur.rs to the back door are runs. He

looked back and saw the man running after l.rim. Jack runs to the Forest. He rut.ts

out a little lrit and tl.ren Jack takes a turn and goes to the neigl.rbors house. He gets



to their house and bar.rgs or-r the door as loud as he can. Tl.rey answer andJack tells

them to call the police and that sorneone is in his house. They call the police and it

takes a rninute for thenr to get there. They get here, They are two cop cars that had

two cops in each car They ask whats wrong. Jack says that there is a person in his

house. The cops say ok and they walk into the Air BnB. Two of the cops go dowr.r

stairs and the otl.rer two go up stairs. The cops that go down stairs start looking

around looking in every little spot. They don't find anything so they start to walk

back up the stairs. The cops that go up stairs and start to walk slowly dowrr the

hall to the first room they look in where thcrc is nothing. They go to thc roon'I

thatJack was staying ir.r ar-rd look around. They see the attic and decide to go in

tl.rere. The attic had monitors showing live feed of every room of the house. They

8et out of that room. They go looking ir.r the last room and they start to look

around. When one nloves a box they find a rnan hiding. They get hirn and bring

him to the fror.rt yard. They put him in the car. Tl.rc cops tellJack that he was the

AirBnB owner and that he has beer-r watching you the whole time. Jack was

speechless; he was so scared. He asked to go down to the station. They allow him

to come with them. Jack goes to the station and they ask questions. Alter they are

dor.re askir-rg questions. They take hir.n back to get his things and tl.rat thev cor-rld

let hirn stay son.rewhere elsc for a bit. Jack gets l.ris things and leaves. Jack says to

himself I wonder what he was going to do. Well never n.rindJacks says to him.sell, I

don't really want to tl.rink of tl.ris. I just will never rent an AirBnB ever again.
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The Girl and her "lVaksed Friend"

Friday October 25,2019 4:30 PM
Hll tt/y name is Lillian. I am 14 years old. lwas born on [\4arch 5th 2009 and I am a very

curious person. I know everything about everythingl And welcome to my Daily journal, This is
my first entry! ljust got home from school and Today was good. I talked to all my friends and
hung out with them but school in general was not. School was extremely difficult. We had these
placement tesls to see what classes you will end up ;n next school year which were super
boring but anyways we had the test in every single class except for my electives of course but
even there we had to take a test based on what we learned. l'm pretty sure I failed them but oh
welll Oh and also my friend gets to come over to go shopping today and my friend has long
Black hair and ocean blue eyes but Anyways. l'll check back in tomorrow.

Saturday October 26 20'19 3:33PM
Hey! I'm just laying in my room and I heard this random noise from my closet and l'm

currently home alone. lvly parents are out shopping for dinner (we didn't have food we took the
last for lunch. And when i mean we i mean itook food then itook some to my friend ). But
anyways back on topic should I look in my closet to see if anyone is there or will it be ok?
Maybe something just wasn't on my wall correctly and lt just fell causing it to make a loud noise.
I don't really want to know if something is in there. I know l'll go and grab a bat. Best idea ever.
Sooooo.. . I just walked down the stairs to get a bat and I heard another nolse. I start to shiver
and my heart starts racing. I could literally hear the pounding of my heart in my ear. I was so
frightened. What if someone is actually here? Like what am I supposed to do? Whatever, I need
to man up and check. I stand in front of my closet as I start to count down 5...4...3...2...1.1
open the door and look around but yet nobody is there. Maybe l'm just scared because l'm
home alone. lt's okay, I'll check back in tomorrow.

Sunday October 27 , 2019 12:00P1\,4

Hey! So it's five days until Halloween and guess what.. . I just got my costume And l'm
going to be a character from the purge so I got a mask with the cool neon blue and my friend
yeah the one with the long black hair she got the same one just neon pink and they both
included glow stick that have and X on the eyes and the neon glow sticks that makes a big
smile from ear to ear with lines going through the smile witch is like really creepy but anyways I

also got like the pretty whrte dress that I could put fake blood on to give it a really cool effect that
goes with the mask And I also got these like 3 inch boots that are knee high that are also white
that way I can also put fake blood (most likely going to be a blue to match the mask) on the
boots to also go with my mask and my dress! But that's all for today! See ya tomorrow!

Monday, October 28, 2019 6:30PM
Hey! So I had sports today so I got home extra later today but anyways during practice

you are not aloud to be on your phone obviously so as usually after practice I check my phone
to see if I have to walk home or if my parents are here to get me, So I looked at my phone and I

got a weird text from a random number the text stated "Hey I know you at practice but I want to



hang oul you have any freetime?" and I don't recognize the number so should I respond or not?
You know I'll respond back so I respond with " who is this?" That's a pretty normal response and

then 30 minutes go by the t house to 2 to 3 they never responded. I guess l'll .iust ask my friend
tomorrow if they know that number! But anyways lilian logging out see ya tomorrow!

Tuesday October 29 2019 5:00A4,4
Heyl lts me lillian so I check my phone as soon as I woke up about to get ready for

school and they person who texted me yesterday,, never replied so I don't really know what to
do about the number But anyways to make things even more terrifying when I woke up this
morning and I saw a shadow like thing standing motionless in the corner of my room? And if you
are reading this no I did not do anything about ljust went back to sleep because I believe if you
mess with it it mess with you and I stand by that but whatever when I woke up again it was gone
but I have to go my mom is yelling for me because its time for school yay I guess but lillian
checking off.

Wednesday October 30 2019
BOO! Did that scare you laughing out loudl Today my parents are like taking me for a

early trunk or treat that what way we can get extra candy because my Dad wants 'DAD TAX"
which mean he is going to go through my candy bag and take the candy he want and says its
"DAD TAX" so we go trunk and treating that way on the actually night he won't take my candy
but he'll find a way to so either way your candy is not safe! But ONLY ONE DAY UNTIL
HALLOWEEN!l!! I start to turn red I am so full of joy because in my neighborhood they don't
give out candy they give out like toothpaste and hot wheel cars but not candy so we go to like
three different neighborhoods to trick or treat that way we get stuff to donate to the kids who
could not trick or treat then give then some candy,hot chocolate and hot wheels. But let's talk
about tomorrow's plan so I'm going to walk around by myself then I might stay out a lrttle longer
and walk around in the woods. ls what I might do but we never know but anyways I have to go
SO BYEEEE!

Thursday October 31 2019 5:00AM
Hey so this is going to be a long entry because the most terrifying and the saddest thing

ever just happened to me So just like I said on the last entry I went trick or treating alone for
about 5 hours I left the house around 7:00 and I stopped trick or treating about 11:00 and then I

started walking to the wood around 11 :30 and arrived at the woods at 12:00AM and all ot a
sudden you start to hear the loud sound of thunder rolling in and then you see a bright blue light
from the ground and up. And that makes things so much worse because I don't have a flashlight
and its pitch black outside because the trees and the clouds were covering the moon and so i

was already really frightened and me not thinking that the night could get worse it did it started
lo rain cat and dog plus the temperature dropped like 30 degrees so it's not a lot colder and I got
to search for like an abandoned house that way I could get some kind of shelter from the rain.
So as I walked further into the woods I found a house that was abandoned and I wasn't thinking
about if anyone was in there because the roof was falling in and I was also thinking that I didn't
want to be stuck in the rain. So when I found the house it had like a bright yellow door and the
roof was falling in so I just walked in to get out of the rain.

Thursday october 31 20'19 5:30AIt/
I ran out of room on the other side of the page so anyways I went into the house and I

started to walk around and tree branches snapped in half when I stepped on them. I didn't
really mind that because the storm so I thought it was just a lightning streak hit a branch but
then I turned around and the bright yellow door slammed causing me to scream because who
wouldn't in that situation but anyways ljust continues to explore an then I remembered I had my



phone which had a flashlight so then I pulled out my phone and sta(ed to use the flashlight to
look around and I walked into the kitchen and like living room looking thing and I got the living
glory scared there was a person who has long black silky hair that also looked really healthy
and I could really see the eyes but they looked light but they just laying down and holding
something I couldn't really make out what it was but it didn't look good so I screamed and
started bolting out the house but I forgot the door slams so I ran into the door causing me to fall
to the ground and i'm pretty sure I passed out but Im don't know. But after that happened I got
up and started bolting out the house and I didn't look back. I tripped over something I think was
a tree branch. I got up as fast as I could and then the masked person grabbed my arm for about
30 seconds. And the person got a good look at me and so the masked person took off the mask
and the person who was my best friend was chasing me the whole time. ln the distance all you
saw was red and blue flashing light with a loud noise. And the next thing I know is that my friend
is apologizing and getting put in the back of the vehicle.
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Freedom Was Never An Option

A scream wakes me up in the distance as I lay strapped down to a surgery bed. I let out
a yell whilst shaking violently. Finally I break free. The air was cold and the bright light had
blinded me. I sway my head to the right to shaeld my eyes from the bright white light. I look
around to see another man seemingly around 5'11 with short hair and pale skin. I get off the bed
as the hard white stone tiles sting my feet from the cold as if I were in antarctica. The [/an on
the table starts shaking violently. I thought to myself if he was having a seizure as I attempted to
run to him I fell from exhaustion. Suddenly he stops in an instanl and his eyes open.

"Who are you?" he asked
"l'm not entirely sure, the question is who you are?" I said as my head began to become

luzzy trying to remember any previous events. As I stood up the man stuttered and his face
showed a realization of forgetfulness.

"He must've been like me" I thought to myself as he stuttered attempting to remember
what wasn't there. Suddenly I see a person run across the hall. I place my hand on the glass
overlooking the hall. A roar burned my ears as I looked to the right of the hall. The roar had
come from a pale white humanoid creature with pale white skin, it seemed to be at least 6 feet
tall and it carried an ear to ear grin on its face. lts physique was phenomenal with biceps the
stze of my head. I open the glass door to look past the glass. I could make out more of the
creature. lts eyes were pitchblack with black veins popping out across its body. it breaks into a
sprint towards the woman in a lab coat running across the hall. The creature jumped on her
back knocking her down to the ground. Just as it was about to bite the woman, a large tongue
with spikes emerged from its tongue and spikes from its ribcage poked out as blood spewed
everywhere. Me and the other man's head became fuzzy as I sat on the floor. The lights turned
off and started flashing red and black as a siren began to blare. I became nauseous from what I

had wilnessed and both me and the other man in the room blacked out. Waking an hour later I

hear the glass shattering and gunfire raging in the distance. A person in an armored hazmat suit
runs into the room and hides. I was paralyzed and unable to move. I attempted to look into the
halls trying to move my head and looked into the once white halls now red stained with blood
and no longer smooth with scratch marks and bullet holes on the walls as corps lay dead on the
walls and floors. I feel myself being dragged on the floor by my shoulders. The gunfrre stops and
footsteps and roars can be heard. The footsteps become louder, they're here and there's more.
The lab now smelled terrable with a hint of blood and gunpowder. I was leaning on the wall, and
the guard stood up to grab the other man. I laid there and started to regain control of my body.
The air is soft and dark. Sparks from a hanging broken light lay hanging on the ceiling, and the
lights stopped flashing red. The siren was now quiet with only background noise. The halls were
now dim, only partially lit from broken lights. The screams and shrieks are now more rare and
now have turned to roars from those terrifying creatures. Suddenly silence as a power outage
just now occurred.

"Damn" he said softly while looking up at the light no longer emitting sparks. I have now
gained more control of my body and move my head to the right with ease as I watch the man
sitting unconscious next to me. The roars become louder and thumping can be heard in the



vent. The man was now silent and hadn't moved a mussel. I watch as the man now lifts the gun
up from his sling and points it at the vent. He takes his Ieft arm and unholsters his pistol and
hands it to me. The thumping is louder and a slam could be heard from another room. lt was
here it knew we were in one of therooms. I grip the cold steel m1911pistol tighfly and now
standing up quietly I point my gun at the now open gap in the glass wall leading to the hallway. I

now hear two sets of footsteps, one in the halls and another in the vent. I can't pinpoint where
they are. The man is no longer unconscious and wakes and generates noise as he hits his arm
on a nearby metal shelf. I look at the man in fear. For sure we were dead. The steps were now
rampaging through the halls. Just as I turn my head back to stare at the hall, two yellow glowing
eyes now lay staring at me as I turn on the flashlight attached to the pistol. lt was too late for I

had been lifted with one hand. The guard shot at the beast. More and more creatures roar in the
hallway.

"ln the vent hurryl" yelled the guard as the creature now lays dead on the floor. The
footsteps were now getting louder. l'd rather fight one in the vent rather than a dozen of those
things, those abominations. I leapt into the vent as I followed the others inside. The footsteps
were no longer there. Silence, for nothing had been there. A loud noise came over the intercom.
The creatures now rushed towards all the speakers. I took this opportunity to run with my new
fellow team.

"l'm sorry" said the voice over the intercom.
"For the leftover survivors you may not know what's happening, and yes this terrible

nightmare is real. We can't let anyone out, it's for the safety of the world. We can't let these
things plague the world, l'm sorry once again." Said a man with sorrowed and disappointed
voice over the intercom

"Those bastards are leaving us for dead!" yelled the guard
"Who even are you?" I asked the guard
"The names John and well I had a family but I guess my kid won't have a father any

more" Said John as both me and the other man looked at him. We both knew no one could
make it out alive but we still had to try. We nodded to try and stay silent as John unscrewed the
vent. We dropped out and explored the new room. It looked like a document room. I reach
under a cabinet to find four batteries, a UV flashlight, and a 3d printed 2.27mm modified pistol. I

handed my previous weapon lo the other man. I was tired of the hospital surgery grounds and
now grabbed a vest of a guard and some jeans, a wife beater tank top, and a Serbian coalition
hat. I was now no Ionger cold. I heard Footsteps against the wall. We step out into the hall
avoiding the creature I keep my eyes locked on as lstay silent. This virus truly changed people
as if it were like radiatron giving a mutation to a person. The halls were pitch black as I stepped
over corpses. I was still following John and the other man. I picked up a body cam off a corps
to document the events. Hopefully someone will see this.

"You two need to take a right into the power room, I'll keep going forward to go find the
command center to put an end to this madness." he said whilst handing me an unlocked phone.
I nodded and proceeded to the room with my fellow teammate. I peered through lhe door. The
room was dark and quiet. The only noise was the growling of an infected foamrng at the mouth. I

look to my left to see the generator. All I needed was to sneak past and keep my Iight turned off.
I couldn't have let it see me. An audible thud occurred and caused it to be alerted, it was
starving. The thing Jumped onto the walls and climbed on top of the shelving. I scurried past
leaving no sound to be heard. The other man was still outside the room making sure I would
have a clear exit. I had now approached the generator. lt was so close it was almost breathing
down my neck by now lflipped a switch and the lights had came on. lturn back only to see it
directly sprinting behind me. lt was to fast to run. I Slept on top of me taking a massive bite out
of my right hand. I practically have been missing a finger. I let out a yell. My partner ran into the
room and ripped it off of me. He fired his weapon multiple times, for sure they heard us. I ran out
of the room to go find John. My hand was bleeding profusely. At least 5 were behind me. The



glowing eyes and terrifying screams alerted more and more. I see him at the end of the hall as
he opens a door to his right. He signaled for us to come in. The pursuit kept happening as more
and more came. I look behind me only to see my partner fall and be devoured by all of them. I

froze in utter horror. They were too fasl so I turned left into a room and slammed the door. I look
at the abundance of weapons on the wall. A look to my left to see a serbian flag. I grabbed a
rifle of the wall. Armored hazmat suit were on the wall. Waisting no time I grabbed the sult. I

climbed into a vent and grabbed the radio
"They were too fast, if I had been more cautious he would have been alivel" I yelled

holding my rifle whilst laying in the vent.
"lt's fine we can't mourn him, we need to go up these stairs we're almost towards

freedom" John said calmly.
"There's a bit on my hand what do I do"
"You're fine, why do you think you were being experimented on in the first place?" He

said
"What do you mean?" I asked.
"Well you would be one of those things by now, your immune obviously. Thats the point

of the facility. We were finding a cure. I can't tell how the infected got out though." He said. I

could hear rummaging in the background of his radio. He was looking for something.
"What are these things in the first place?"
"They're asia l think, l'm not sure. The doctors were saying they found it in a cave back

in Nam" He said
"Well, where next?" lasked, staying put in the vent I checked my surroundings.
"Now that there's power back I can get this key card lo work on the door, you need to get

back here. For sure you can't get back the way you came. Try lookin around" He said
"Ok l'll look around" I said
"John you there?"
"JOHNI'
"Answer me dammit!" I yelled, I looked around and saw a pair of glowing eyes staring

directly at me. I paused in horror. I dropped the radio while trying to crawl out of the vent. The
creature roared as it started to rapidly approaching me. lgot out but it soon followed me. lwas
in the room with the creature. I readied myself holding my rifle in hand pointing it at the creature.
The door slammed open behind me. (POW) A bullet was fired but it wasn't mine. I was suddenly
grabbed the shoulder.

"What the hell are you doin, I said you could come back this wayl" John yelled as roars
and thumping rapid footsteps approached. lfollowed him into another room leading to a
concrete stair case. He slammed the door right behind him, locking it tight.

"You almost got us killed!" Yelled John. He grabbed me by the neck and hit me on the
back of the head.

"Follow me from here on out" He said in a scolding manner as if I were a grounded kid. I

followed him up the stairs to the room. I saw a pool of blood on the back of his neck. lt was
black though, lt must've been blood from a zombie, definitely not his right? We peered through
the door and pulled out our pistol.

"Everyone get the hell on the ground right now!" I yelled at the top of my lungs as pulled
out my pistol. All the scientist yelled in horror. I grabbed a scientist by the back of the neck and
pinned him on the table.

"Unlock the door right now or a bullets going through your skull" I said in his ear. He
grabbed a keycard and swipped it, as he did that the door made an audible click. I approach the
door and open it. POWI A bullet killed the main character on the spot John walked over his dead
corps as he walked outside. His eyes were pitch black and his skin was now pale. His hair fell
off his head. He let out a screech and commenced on a rampage.
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Som's New Friend

Mom, look whot I model" Sommy axcloims, showing his mother o smoll piece of block folded
popar in the shope of o humon with yellow eyes colored on it.

"Thot's greot, Sommy, now go ploy somewhere else." His mother replies unenthus iosf icolly,

hunching over her loptop screen.
"But, mom, you should see whot f mode youl" sommy soys, shoving the controption in his

mother's foce.
"Not now "

"But mom-"
"I soid not now, Som.6o to your room ond ploy."
"Okoy..."

Som drogs himself somberly into his bedroom. He tosses the ligure under fhe door of his

closet, throws himself onto his bad, ond folls osleep.

Som's olorm goes off ond he is jolted owoke, he checks the clock.

Fridoy, October 25th, 1992. 5:27 a.n.

Som gets out of bed, turns off his olorm, ond checks if his book is inside his bockpock...it is.

"Can't leove the house without this..." Sam thinks, holding the book in hond. He heors o noise...

"CLANK'

Som doesn'f poy ony mind to the noise since thete's usuolly somathing 9oin9 on oulside of his

window.

"CLANK"

It's louder this time, but still, Som doesn't think much of it.
som goes oheod ond mokes himself breokfost with whotever is in his pontry...his breokfost ends up

being unseosoned ootmeol, which fosted like obsolute crap. Alter Som is dressed ond reody, he gozs

to woke his porents up.

"Mom......Mom," Som whispers, shoking his mother owoke, "Mom, get up, I need to go to

school "

"Shut up, Som- pleose. 6o bother your fother." 5he replies through on irritoted sigh.

Som wolks oround the bed toword his fother. "Dad, woke up,I need to 9o to school." ha whispers.

Som's fother looks up ot him, "Alright, 5om, give me ten minutes..." His fother soys, rubbing his

eYes.

"Okoy, dod."

Som ond his fother drive to school. When they orrive, Som gets out of the cor



Sam reods his book for hours,he loses trock ol time. He looks up from his book occosionolly to heor

the teocher soy something like, "Put thot down!" or "Don't run with those!", etc.
"PING" Every kid doshes out of the clossroom os fost os they con, except for Som.

"No running, pleasell" Mrs. Robinson colls out.

Som finishes putting his book inside his bockpock ond wolks out the door.
"Goodbye, Som! I hope you hove o nice weekend!" Mrs. Robinson yells.

"Thonks Mrs. Robinson, you too." Raplies Som.

Som gets into his mother's cor, she's o holf-hour lote, os per usuol. Som doesn't care

onymore, he usuolly just sits outside reoding his book while woiting for hzr.
"How wos school, son?" His mother guestions, opplying mokeup to her foce using the cor's mrrror

"Bye dod, see you ofter schooll"
"Bye, son."

Som wolks owoy from the cor ond sees something in the corner ol his eye...A dork figure
storing stroight at him...The figure gives him on eerie ond nervous feeling. Som con't guite see it
thot cleorly becouse it's so for... He's shoking. Som hos never felt this 6efore. His heort storts
thumping, he tries not to look ot the figure but he con't stop... He storts wolking foster ioword the

building, he's in o deep sweot.

5om enters the school ond goes into his clossroom. He usuolly sits on the for right, bock of
tha closs, but recently, the teocher reorronged their seots. 50 now, som sits in the fronf of the
clossroom, right next to Michoel, the'closs clown.'Although, som doesn't think Michoel is os funny

os he petceives himself. Som sits down ond gets out his book to reod, wiping sweot from his

forehead.

Mrs. Robinson heods to the front of the clossroom to onnounce somefhing, Som looks up from his

book to listan. "Alright, closs, todoy we hove o free doy since it's so close to Halloweenl Go oheod

ond do whotever you wont...Well, other than burn the building downl Hoh, hoh, hoh." Nobody loughed.

Som storts raading his book, a shodow oppeors on the page, it's getting closer...ond closer. .

som turns oround ond sees...

"BOO!" Screoms Michoel.

Som jumps in the oir oul of fear , neorly drops his book, too.
"Michoel, you scored me! f olmost lost my ploce!"

"Heh, sonry, sommy, just trying to 9ei into the Holloween moodl"
"Moybe you should get into the'Holloween mood' somewhere else."
"Alright, Som, hove fun with...whotev er you're doing." Michoel replizs," He's so weird..."

Som goes bock to his book whila Michoel bolts oround the clossroom with o sheet over his

heod. "Why can't he just leove me olone?" Som thinks.
He goes bock to reoding his book.



"ft wos f ine, mom."

"How do leftovers sound for dinner tonight2" Som's mother osks, his Porents never put ony

ellort into cooking, they usuolly just order tokeout.
"Sounds greot .."

"6ood, becouse thot wosn't o guestion."

It's o mostly silent cor ride, 5om gets out his book to stort reoding.

"Whot ore you reoding, Sam? A comic book?"

"Uh- no..."

"Well, whot are you reoding?"
"It- It's nothing..." Som rushes to put the book bock inside his bockpock.

som's mother mumbles something under her breoth fhol he couldn't guite catch.

When they orrive home,Som's dod is lhere to greet him,
"Hay, sonny, how wos schoolZ"

"The some os everydoy." Som replies, honging his jocket on the coot rock next to his front door.

"Wont to 9o outside ond help me with the gorden?"
"No, I- I think I'm just gonno stoy in my room."
"...And do whotZ"
"fon know, reod my book?"
"Alright. Sommy, come out if you decide to chonge your mind."
"Will do." Som stotes, heoding to his room.

Som con overheor his porents tolking obout him.

"Why couldn't we just get o normol son22" His mother osks.
"He's normol... Enough... " Som's fother replies.
"Sura...He never wonts to do onything a normolboy does. He only reods books ond he hos no

friends, why con't he be like thot boy down the street...Whot's his nome? Oh, Michoal."

Som covers his eors ond tries to block them out, he continues reoding his book. If's olwoys o

mystery whot Som is reoding, olthough, nobody seems to osk.

Som finishes o chopter in his book ond gets reody for bed. As he wolks out of the bothroom,

Som heors something... It's coming from his room. But there's nobody in lhere .Al leost thot's whot

Som thinks.

He ossumes it's just one of his action figures falling off of his dressec ond heods to his room to

look for it. As he's inching closer toword his room, he heors it ogoin...This time, ft's louder. Like o
"CLAN(" sound...He wonders what could hove been moking this stronge noise...It definitely was not

one of his oction figures. Could've been coming from the kitchen...Oh! It wos the sound t
"CLANK,.,CLANK,..CLANK."

som's heort storts rocing, he hos the some feeling os he did when he sow thot weird figure slorng
right at him ot school...He storts shoking, shuddering.. who could possibly be in my room ot ths
time? Is it mom? Is it dad? Is it a...uh-raccoon?? He inches closer
" CL A NK - - -CL ANK...CL AN K. - -"



ft stops.

Som goes into his room to find...Nothin9. Absolutely nothing...

Som looks ot ihe clock.

Fridoy, October 25th 1992, 8:25 p.m.

"Whot was making that noise? There's nobody in here..." Sam thinks.

Som seorches for onything thot could hove follen, broken, or occidentolly turned on. He didn't find

onything...There wos nobody in his room, his toys hadn't 6een turned on, ond there wos nothing on

the f loor...

"Thot's weird," som thinks, shutting the door ond going under his bed covars.
" lAust've just been...The neighbor- Yeoh, the neighbor!" Som does not sleep peocefully ot oll...He

owokens to heor the CLUNK noise ogoin ,He gloncas ot tha clock:

Soturday. October 26th. 1992,2;47 o.m.

"CLUNK'

"2:47 a.m.?? Who is up this lote?" 5om thinks, getting out of his bed. Until he realizes .

"CLUNK"

The sound isn't coming from onother room...

"CLUNK"

ft's coming from- hrs closet... Som turns to look ot his closet, door shut.

He never goes in therc...All of his clothes ore in his dresser-
"CLUNK'

Whot could possibly be hoppaning in his closet2?
,'CLUNK"

Som heors o noise ogoin, hordly through his heor-t thumping, it wos different this time...
"THUD"

Som tokes o lorge breoth ond wolks very slowly ioword his closet, trying not to moke o

sound...

He reaches for the door hondle, shoking oul of feor.Nefeels blozing hot, it's never this hot
in his room... He keeps reoching for the door hondle, ond yat, it opens without him touching it. Som

is flobbergosied, mouth ogope, gozing ol o toll, shodowy figure with glowing yellow eyes.
"Whot- What are you?" Som osks through his breaths, his heort thumping. Still shoking, swecting.

The figure onswers in o deep, rospy voice .

Som's olarm goes off.
" BEEP.,, BEEP,.. BEEP,.. BEEP"

His mother enters the room.

"Som, turn thot domn thing off!" Sha yells through o yown, rubbing her eyes. " Som..Wake up

5om lets out o groon ond slowly sits up in his bed.
. 
BEEP...BEEEEEEP'

"Whot, mother?" he asks, gloncing ot the clock while his mother turns off his olorm.

"Click"


