
It was late at night in the boarding school, and it was deathly quiet as Jeff Andonuts worked quietly as he could on some broken contraption he’d dug out of the trash. 


He glanced over to Tony’s bed; he was still fast asleep, good.  He keened his ears for anyone coming down the hall, just in case someone came to make sure he was in bed, seeing as he was supposed to be asleep hours ago. But the broken machinery had seemingly called his name, and he’d gotten up to fix it, being unable to sleep anyway. There was a scraping, dragging sound, as he listened. “What could that be…?” He thought to himself. 


That certainly didn’t sound like someone coming to check on a student. There was a momentary rattling of the door knob before whatever was outside gave up. Good thing they kept their door locked at night.


The sound passed, and he shrugged it off, resuming fixing the broken machine. A light flickered on somewhere behind him, and he jolted, turning to see Tony awake and rubbing his eyes. “Did I wake you?” He questioned, seeing the horrified look on his roommate’s face. It threw him off a bit, and he followed the wide-eyed boy’s gaze to the window. 


Someone—no, something—was scratching at the window as if trying to get in. It didn’t look human, he could see that.  Its skin was so pale, and its face was half rotten. Not only that, but it looked as if it were maggot-infested as well. How disgusting! Its eyes looked feral as it began to bang loudly on the glass of the window. He could tell that it wore mostly torn up clothing, as if it had been through a few nasty scuffles. But its physique told otherwise with the rotten skin practically falling off its face.


It made both their stomachs turn, what a wretched looking creature it was. Whatever it was, it was getting vicious, determined to get into the room containing the two boys.  


Tony got out of his bed, shuddering, and frowning. “Jeff, what is that thing?” He asked, shakily pointing toward the window. Before his blonde companion had a chance to say anything, though, there was a commotion outside in the hallway.


 Jeff pulled open a drawer in his dresser, digging through socks and boxers to locate a gun. Finally, his hand locked around the handle of it and he pulled it out before turning to his terrified companion. “Are you staying here? It could be dangerous.” He said to the brunette who still seemed to be shivering from the initial shock. At that very moment, the creature at the window smashed the glass open with a slam from its fists, and it quickly crawled through. With a ‘thud’, it landed on the floor and crawled toward Tony, reaching out for him; latching onto the brunette’s ankle and refusing to let go.


Teeth gnashing, it went to bite into the boy’s ankle before there was a gunshot and the zombie fell motionless; its grip going slack on poor Tony’s ankle. 


This pulled a shriek from Tony, his breath coming out in short, ragged gasps as he latched onto Jeff and shut his eyes. “It…it tried to bite me!” He said in a panicked tone, biting hard on his lip. “It tried to bite me!”  


“Well, whatever it is its dead now. Let’s get out of here, before anything else decides to crawl in through the window.” Jeff said, grabbing his companion’s hand and donning his gun in the other, before running out of the room. He was just in time to see the rotting creatures swarming in the halls, chasing after students who’d come to investigate the commotion. They were yelling things like, “Zombies!” and “Run, they’ll bite!” 


Shooting down a few things he now knew to be called zombies, he pulled Tony in the direction of the stairs, having to kick zombies out of the way as he made his way swiftly to the lab downstairs. Maxwell usually resided here, and as he slammed the door shut behind him and Tony, he heard a few inhuman growls and the dragging of feet once again. Finally letting go of Tony’s hand, he poised his gun out in front of him after switching the lights on. 


The two were greeted by Maxwell, but he looked different. He looked almost feral as he dragged himself towards them, teeth gnashing, skin gray in color. 


Maxwell lunged at the blonde, mouth open, in an attempt to make a meal out of him. “Maxwe-!” Tony found himself cut off by the sound of Jeff’s gun penetrating Maxwell through the heart. 


The scientist recoiled, but kept on coming, until another gunshot was sent through the scientist’s brain. This time, however, Maxwell fell limp and collapsed in a heap on the floor. Jeff realized he had figured out how to kill the creatures. 


These so-called zombies could be killed with a shot to their brain, or any other damage to the brain. Hell, he could take a garden stake or an axe and put it through their brains and it’d still kill the foul creatures. 


Tony, horrified at the scene, covered his mouth before retching terribly at the sight of what used to be Maxwell dead on the floor. He’d been able to handle the first zombie, and the ones that had been killed along the way, because he’d had his eyes shut most of the time. It also hadn’t quite sunk in completely yet, but he now knew they had to get out of the school before they became zombie food.


But, now, he was almost up close and personal. “Oh…” He shut his eyes, willing himself to try not to get sick again. 


Jeff frowned, pushing the body out of sight behind the research table. “Are you alright?” He asked, pushing a table up against the door to secure it. He had to find supplies, and he was sure he’d hidden some explosives around here somewhere.


Tony forced a nod, collapsing into a chair, feeling as if he needed a break and a moment to let things sink in. 


The blonde wasn’t sure if he believed him, but he went ahead and searched through the drawers and through cupboards anyway. Halfway through his searching, he found a backpack full of bombs and bottle rockets, and a couple different types of guns. “Here we are, just what I need.” Jeff said with a slight smile, slinging the backpack over his shoulders before continuing his search. 


“You’ll need a weapon, too, Tony…” He said to his companion, dragging out an axe. “What’s this doing out here? Oh, well…can you use this?” 


The brunette, seemingly feeling a bit better, nodded and gave a half-smile. “Yes, I think I’ll be fine to use that…” He said nervously, cautiously taking the weapon being held out to him. “We should go, before the zombies find us.” Jeff nodded in agreement, and reached out to help his friend up. 


“Let’s go, then.” Jeff pushed the table away from the door, and they quickly slipped out of the room, checking for any movement. Since they’d left their room, the amount of zombies seemed to have doubled in size. Students were now roaming around, looking for targets, as well.


It hurt the two a little to see previous classmates roaming around mindlessly, but it had to be brushed off. The two pushed forward, Jeff shooting down the walking undead without mercy, keeping a close eye on the brunette next to him. 


Tony, on the other hand, was hacking down zombies as best as he could with the axe he’d been given for a weapon. “Where do we go?!” He exclaimed to his companion, as they neared the exit. 


Jeff gave this a thought, then looking toward the doors leading outside. “To my dad’s lab, he should be safe from the zombies! Knowing him, he zombie-proofed his lab!” He ran to the doors, darting around zombies that reached for him and shooting them down, quickly followed by Tony. 


“What if he got turned into a zombie?!” Tony shouted over the sound of zombies dying, as they ran outside. It wasn’t any less chaotic outside then it was inside, in fact, even more of the ugly creatures roamed out there. 


They ran toward the gates, which were wide open. “Well, this explains a lot!! They must have got in through the gate, but why were they left open?!” Jeff frowned, but regardless, ran for the gate with Tony following after intent on getting to safety. 


“I can’t see that happening, Dr. Andonuts is tough—er.  My dad, I mean!” Jeff ran through Winters quickly, navigating via memory from when he’d gone to find Ness and Paula in Threed. He dug through his backpack, suddenly finding that they were being confronted by a horde of zombies, and threw a super bomb in the middle of the pack. This gave him the opportunity to grab Tony’s arm and drag him toward the lake, where he noted a boat on the edge of the water. 


“Look, we can use it to get across the lake!” Tony shouted, quickly scrambling for the boat, as more zombies were now in hot pursuit of them. “We have to go, and fast!” 


Jeff nodded, his friend was right, and as he climbed in they both took a paddle and started rowing across the lake as quickly as they could. Snow Wood—and the zombies—were getting further and further away. It looked like they wouldn’t be able to come there, since it had now been ravaged by zombies. 


“Jeff, how did this happen?” Tony asked unsurely, watching as the school got farther and farther away. “How did zombies get in? I heard about zombies in Threed, but you and your friends got rid of them… Didn’t you…?” 


Jeff nodded solemnly; this was true, so where and how did more zombies come into existence? He remembered Ness had used zombie paper to trap them all in the tent back then. It had worked wonders. Now, though, it didn’t matter anymore. The whole school was overrun and they had to flee quickly to the safety of his father’s labs. “I don’t know, Tony, but it’ll be alright. Maybe Maxwell had something to do with this…” 


The boat bumped against land, and he jolted lightly, fearing it might be a zombie. “We’ve hit land…” Tony murmured, releasing his death grip on the paddle and stepping out of the boat. He snagged his axe, and Jeff followed after. 


“Alright, let’s see; let’s head through the caves and by Stonehenge.” Jeff said, seeing Tony shiver at the thought. “Hey, remember, they won’t get you again…” He assured, as he guided his friend toward his father’s lab.


Tony chewed his lip as they passed through two caves, and by Stonehenge, but a hand threading through his calmed him a bit, and he smiled at Jeff in silence as they continued walking. But when zombies started to move toward them, they were snapped out of the comforting moment, and forced to fight off more zombies. 


Eventually, after a lot of fighting and struggling against the creatures, they made their way to Dr. Andonuts lab and entered, quickly shutting the door. “We…made it…” Jeff said, out of breath. “We finally made it.” 


He searched around for his father, Tony following close behind in nervousness. “Dad?” Jeff called out, hearing slight movement upstairs. “Dad…?” 


A figure appeared and made its way down the stairs, and a voice accompanied it. “Jeff! What’s happened? There are strange creatures roaming about! Oh, and you brought a friend with you…” 


Tony waved shyly, and Jeff shrugged, “Zombies.” He responded as Tony decided just to stand quietly off to the side. “We came here for a safe refuge, the school got overrun. Do you think we could stay here?” 


Dr. Andonuts hummed in thought, and nodded. “I suppose it couldn’t hurt, you’re both welcome to stay, there’s a bed upstairs. I’ll just sleep downstairs.” 


Jeff smiled thankfully, and motioned to Tony, “You should go upstairs and rest.” “I think I’m fine, though…” Tony frowned. But now, at least they were safe, no zombies would get them. It sent shivers down both their spines but now they were safe. 


And it was all thanks to Jeff’s father, Dr. Andonuts and his apparently zombie-proof home…they were safe…for now…

