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	Hi, I’m Zoom! Hi, I’m Ziim! 

	 

	We are the undead zombie brothers. Zoom and Ziim!
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	Zoom is the older brother, and Ziim is the younger brother. 

	 

	Our mother’s name is Mama Zira, and our father is Papa Zeke. We have an elder sister and her name is Zerika. 

	 

	This is our Zombie family. 

	We are the undead, but we are happy.

	We are the Zeads.
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	Today, we are going to visit Grandpa Zork. 

	He was not feeling well. He has been admitted to hospital.

	 

	Grandpa Zork has to stay there until he gets better.

	 

	“Grandpa Zork must have eaten the wrong human and has fallen ill,” thought Mama Zira. 

	 

	“Let’s visit him in the hospital!” said Papa Zeke. 

	 

	We wanted to cheer Grandpa Zork up. 

	 

	We decided to make his favourite brain sandwich with extra mayonnaise, blood sauce, pickles and mustard.
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	This was how we made Grandpa’s favourite brain sandwich with extra mayonnaise, blood sauce, pickles and mustard.
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	Making food for Grandpa was hard work. 

	 

	We had to clean up after cooking. 

	 

	Luckily, our sister Zerika helped us too.


[image: Image]

	 

	With the brain sandwich finished, we headed off to hospital. 

	 

	After a long, slow stroll, we finally arrived at the hospital. 
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	The hospital receptionist told us which ward and bed Grandpa was in. 

	 

	“Grandpa is in ward 13, bed number 13. Our lucky family number,” said Mama Zira.
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	Ward 13 was very, very busy. 

	 

	There were so many zombies who were not feeling well. 

	 

	Some of them were turning back into humans. Ewww!


[image: Image]

	 

	“Hi Grandpa, we miss you! How are you?” 

	We were excited to see him, but he looked very different. 

	 

	“Not feeling too good. My skin has gotten much brighter. I miss my grey and green skin,” whispered Grandpa Zork.
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