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Preface

Halloween is a time for thrills, chills, and a little bit of spookiness. But for the students of Mrs. Wilder’s class, this Halloween Eve is far more than just a fun night of tricks and treats. 

Their school trip to the zoo had all the makings of a perfect day—until their bus breaks down in the middle of nowhere. Stranded under the cover of darkness, the children quickly realize that the night holds more than just the usual creepy decorations. Strange sounds echo in the distance, shadows dance at the edge of the road, and ghostly figures seem to follow them at every turn. 

With the hours ticking by and no help in sight, they must rely on each other and their wits to navigate a road filled with supernatural encounters. What began as a simple journey home is now a battle to make it through one of the longest, most haunted Halloween nights of their lives.
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Chapter 1: The Zoo Adventure Comes to an End
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It was almost evening and the children were excited as they raced around the zoo, exploring every corner of the animal kingdom. Mr. Wilder, their teacher, kept a watchful eye on them, but even he couldn’t hide his grin as the kids laughed and pointed at all the creatures they were discovering. The zoo had been a hit from the moment they arrived, and now, as the day came to a close, it seemed like nothing could spoil their fun.

Olga was the first to spot the giant snakes. She gasped as she pressed her face against the glass, eyes wide. “Look, look!” she shouted, jumping up and down. The snake, coiled up in the corner of its tank, flicked its tongue and slithered lazily toward her. The children crowded around, some with wide eyes, others giggling. Jerry, standing next to her, wrinkled his nose. “I think they’re a bit too creepy,” he said, sticking his tongue out.

“I think they’re cool,” Olga replied, sticking her hands in her jacket pockets. She loved everything that slithered or crawled.

Darren, on the other hand, was too busy watching the monkeys. He tapped Cate on the shoulder. “Come here! You’ve got to see this!” Cate hurried over to him, and together they laughed as a monkey swung from branch to branch, chattering excitedly. Another monkey mimicked the moves, making faces at the children. Darren laughed harder, his belly shaking as he watched the animals play.

Cate couldn’t stop staring at the birds in the aviary. The bright colors of the parrots took her breath away. One of the parrots squawked loudly, flapping its wings. “That one’s my favorite!” Cate said, pointing at a large blue and green parrot perched on a high branch.

They spent hours wandering through the zoo, exploring each exhibit. The lions were the last stop, and they stood in awe, watching as the big cats stretched in the sun and yawned lazily. Jerry was fascinated. “Do you think they’d roar if we made a loud noise?” he asked. He leaned down, cupping his hands around his mouth, ready to shout.

“Jerry, no!” Olga warned, laughing. “They might get mad at you!”

But before Jerry could make a sound, the lion let out a loud, rumbling roar that made everyone jump. “Whoa!” Darren shouted. “That’s awesome!”

Finally, as the sun began to sink lower, it was time to leave. Mr. Wilder gathered the class and led them back to the entrance of the zoo, where their bus was waiting. The children complained about the trip ending so soon, but they all agreed it had been a fantastic day. They couldn’t wait to tell their families about the lions, the snakes, and all the amazing animals they had seen.

The bus driver, Mr. Collins, was ready. “Alright, kids,” he called, his voice booming. “Hop on! Time to head home!”

The children climbed aboard, one by one, chattering about their favorite parts of the day. Jerry was still talking about the lion’s roar, Darren kept pretending to swing from imaginary vines, and Cate was already planning a trip to the zoo again. Olga pulled her jacket tightly around herself as she sat by the window, her eyes wandering over the zoo one last time. She couldn’t help but smile, feeling proud of all the things they had seen.

Mr. Wilder settled into his seat at the front, checking the roll call to make sure everyone was on board. “Is everyone here?” he asked, looking up from his list. The children gave a chorus of “Yes!” and “All here!” as they found their seats and buckled up.

With a rumble, the bus engine came to life. The night was falling faster now, and the soft glow of streetlights outside the windows was the only sign that the world was still awake. The children leaned back in their seats, their excitement from the zoo slowly giving way to the calm of the evening.

The bus pulled out of the zoo parking lot and turned onto the road, beginning the journey back to school. The road stretched out ahead, empty and quiet, with only the occasional car passing by. The kids started to settle in, some playing games or looking out the windows, while others chatted about their favorite animals or the next big adventure.

As the bus turned down a long, winding road, the headlights cast shadows over the trees on either side. The trees swayed gently in the wind, and the only sound in the air was the soft hum of the bus engine. For a while, the kids were content to just sit in the calm, the excitement of the day slowly fading into the background.

Olga, staring out the window, thought about the snakes. She wondered if they were already curling up for the night, just like she was getting sleepy. She yawned, snuggling deeper into her seat and pulling her jacket tighter around her. The night was peaceful, and she felt safe in the warmth of the bus.

Little did they know, their adventure was far from over.

As the bus continued its journey through the quiet night, a strange feeling settled over the group. It was as if something was just waiting for them, something they couldn’t see, but could feel in the air. It was the kind of feeling you get when you know something is about to happen, even though you can’t explain why.

They had no idea that Halloween night was about to change everything.
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Chapter 2: The Breakdown in the Middle of Nowhere
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The hum of the bus’s engine was a comforting sound as it moved down the road. The kids chatted excitedly as they recounted their favorite parts of the zoo trip. 

Olga had already started planning the next time they’d go, while Darren was trying to convince everyone that the monkeys were the best animals of all. Cate, tired from a long day of exploring, rested her head against the cool glass of the window. 

The streetlights flickered past in a steady rhythm, casting long, shadowy stretches along the road.

For a while, everything was calm. The night sky deepened, dark and vast, as the bus glided smoothly along the road. The road seemed to stretch on forever, and the only signs of life outside the bus were the occasional trees that swayed in the cool breeze. 

Inside, the kids began to settle into their seats, some pulling out snacks or starting quiet games, while Mr. Wilder sat up front, flipping through a book. The occasional giggle or soft conversation filled the air, but it was mostly the gentle thrum of the bus and the occasional clink of a candy wrapper that made the noise.

Olga shifted in her seat, eyes growing heavy, the long day of excitement taking its toll. She stifled a yawn, her body trying to catch up to the fatigue that had been creeping up on her. The wind outside seemed to pick up slightly, rustling the trees as they passed. Cate, too, had started to doze off, her head gently bobbing with the rhythm of the bus.

It was Jerry who first noticed the change. His seat was near the front of the bus, and he was looking out the window, idly tracing the patterns of the streetlights passing by. Then, he felt it: a slight shudder from the bus. It was subtle at first, a tiny jolt that barely made a sound. 

He didn’t think much of it, but then it happened again—stronger this time, as if the bus had hit a bump in the road. He glanced at the driver, Mr. Collins, who was focused on the road ahead. The bus continued on, but the strange sensation lingered.

A few minutes later, the hum of the engine changed. Instead of the smooth purr it had been making, it became a sputtering, uneven sound. The bus lurched once more, and the kids in the back shifted uneasily in their seats. Darren, who had been half-asleep, suddenly sat up straight. "Did you feel that?" he asked, his voice sharp.

Mr. Wilder, who had been reading, looked up from his book, his expression unreadable. "What’s going on, Mr. Collins?" he asked.

The bus slowed, its engine coughing as if it were struggling to stay alive. The headlights flickered momentarily, casting a strange, jagged light over the trees lining the road. Then, the bus came to a stop. The children, who had been talking softly amongst themselves, fell silent. The sudden stillness in the air was strange, as though the entire world had paused for a moment.

“Uh, Mr. Collins?” Jerry asked from the front of the bus, a little more uncertain now.

The bus driver, a tall man with a thick beard, didn’t immediately respond. Instead, he turned the key in the ignition, trying to start the engine again. The bus gave another groan, but the engine refused to start.

A heavy silence settled in the bus. Mr. Collins tried the ignition again, his brow furrowing in confusion. The engine sputtered and coughed, but there was no sign of it coming back to life. “It’s not starting,” he muttered under his breath, more to himself than anyone else.

Olga felt her stomach tighten. The night, once calm and peaceful, seemed to grow heavier around them. She leaned forward in her seat, her eyes scanning the dark road outside. The trees were so thick on either side that she couldn’t see much beyond their shadows. The bus was stranded, far from any sign of civilization. It was just them, the empty road, and the whispering wind.

“Is it broken?” Darren asked, his voice filled with unease.

“I don’t know,” Mr. Collins said, tapping his fingers against the steering wheel. “Let me see if I can get a signal on my phone.”

He pulled out his phone and checked, holding it up in the air, then by the window, and then again on the dashboard. His face grew more puzzled
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