
Table of Contents

The Undead Nightmare Origins

Chapter 1 : Marla

Chapter 2: Pedro&Omar

Chapter 3:Carla

Chapter 4: Carl


Introducing 

The 

Undead 

Nightmare 

Origins

––––––––
[image: ]


INTRO

They say the end came suddenly...

But that’s a lie.

The world didn’t break overnight.

It cracked in silence — through lost voices, quiet exits, closed doors, and secrets whispered in the dark.

This isn’t a story about the apocalypse.

This is about the people who lived before it...

...and the nightmare that was already growing beneath their feet.

—      Walid Bahri Menad

Author & Creator of the Undead Nightmare Universe

To every soul that believed in this story before it was even written — thank you.

To those who supported me in silence, and to those who pushed me to keep going when I nearly stopped — this book lives because of you.

To the children who feel unseen, unheard, or unloved:

You are the heart of this story.

May Marla’s voice echo your strength.

To my readers — whether this is your first time in the Undead Nightmare universe or you’ve been here since its earliest concepts — I’m grateful you gave this world a place in your imagination.

And finally,

to the storms we survive,

to the secrets we bury,

and to the people we become after both —

this book is for you.
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Chapter 1 : Marla
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....

Sky:

We're having the child. I won't let her disappear from my life.

Gabe:

No, I'm not keeping that child. We have to abandon it.

Sky:

But it's not just a child... it's our girl. Just look at her, Gabe - look her in the eyes. Just once in your life!

Gabe:

I said what I said. If I come back and she's still here, I'll kill her.

Sky (crying):

How dare you... How could you even say that? You monster! MONSTER!

Gabe:

I'm leaving.

Sky:

Go, killer. How could you abandon your own child...

(crying)

...Gabe leaves the house.

Sky:

Oh, my little sweetie... I'm so sorry.

(crying)

I'm so, so sorry...

(4 years later)

Teacher:

Everyone, please welcome our new student. Your new friend - Marla.

Classroom (together):

Hello, Marla!

Marla:

Hi. I'm five years old and new to this city. I hope we can all be best friends.

Teacher:

Alright, Marla, now go take a seat.

...Marla walks to a desk and sits.

Teacher:

Today we're doing math, so take out your books, everyone...

Sophia (whispers):

I'm scared...

Marla:

What?

Sophia:

I'm sorry, I just... I can't. I can't do it.

Marla:

Tell me what's wrong?

Sophia:

I don't know how to do math... I'm scared of my parents.

Marla:

Parents?

Sophia:

Yeah... parents. What's wrong?

Marla:

I don't know what that means. I think I heard that word before... a long time ago.

Sophia:

I don't really understand what you're saying... Do you want to play?

Marla:

Okay, let's play! Tell me your name first. I'm Marla, by the way.
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AFTER SCHOOL

Lilly:

Marla! I'm here to pick you up.

Marla:

Hi, Lilly.

Lilly:

So, how was your first day?

Marla:

Everyone was kind. I made a friend.

Lilly:

Really? What's her name?

Marla:

Sophia. She's scared, though.

Lilly:

Scared? What is she scared of?

Marla:

She said... she's scared of her parents.

Lilly:

Oh...

Marla:

I asked her what 'parents' means, but she didn't tell me.

Lilly:

Oh, my little sweetie... don't think about it. When you turn nine, a lot of things will change.

Marla:

Change? In a bad way or a good way?

Lilly:

Of course in a good way! Don't worry - everything will be alright.

Marla:

Oh my god! I can't wait!

Lilly:

Want some ice cream?

Marla:

I'd love to!

Lilly:

Alright, let's get some - for you and the others.

Marla:

Yay! Ice cream!

Some time earlier...

A group of children chanting:

We are alive. That's what matters.

We have a house. We have food.

Oh, thank you, God - you didn't let us die.

Thank you, God - you saved us.

We love you. We love you!

Another voice shouts:

Hey! All the kids - come on!

Let's dance at this party!

This party is for someone who cares about us.

Let's thank him.

Everyone sings:

We love you!

Oh, we love you...

An announcer declares:

...Okay now, everyone, it's time to sleep...

Footsteps approach

What is this? Who put this letter here?

(Heads toward the shelter)

Lilly:

My God, there's no name on it, but I'll check it.

(Opens the letter)

The Letter:

Dear Shelter workers,

I'm Sky, Marla's mom, and I'm writing this to you (the reader) to ask for a favor: Please keep my child safe. I can't get her back, and I can't explain why. I'm begging you not to tell Marla about me. Create a story for her. You can't tell her about me or what happened to her. I love her. She is not safe if she knows who her real parents are or where they are.

Lilly:

What am I to do!? I can't show this to Marla.

(Footsteps)

Lilly:

Who's there?

Marla:

It's me, Marla.

Lilly:

Oh, Marla, come here.

(Hides the letter)

Marla:

Okay.

Lilly:

Why aren't you asleep like the others?

Marla:

I couldn't sleep.

Lilly:

Why? What's wrong?

Marla:

Nothing is wrong. I just can't stop thinking about you.

Lilly:

About me?

Marla:

Yes, about you. I wanted to thank you for everything you've done for me since I can remember.

Lilly:

Oh, my little sweetie, that's so sweet. Thank you. But it's late. You have to sleep now.

Marla:

Okay.

Lilly:

(Whispering to herself)

Oh my God, what could I do now? Like if Marla knew what I know... I fear she would-

(Trails off)

The next morning

News report on radio/TV:

Breaking News: A severe storm will hit the countryside area near Crack City. All residents in this area, take precautions immediately. Stay indoors and avoid travel!

Marla:

Oh my God! What should we do now? Are we going to die?

Lilly:

Don't worry, sweetheart. We're not going to die. We have an underground shelter that will keep us safe.

Christa:

(Crying) Oh my God, I'm so scared!

Ali:

Is it a tornado?

(Panic erupts; children cry while Lilly tries to calm them)

Lilly:

Okay, everyone, get to the underground shelter now! It's fully prepared - food, water, power, everything we need. Do NOT panic! Hurry inside! The storm is moving faster than predicted. Getting to safety now is critical!

(Children rush toward the shelter)

Marla:

Lilly, are we going to die?

(Crying)

Lilly:

No, sweetheart, we will NOT die. Take Ali and Sophia into the shelter now! Everyone, remember: Stay calm!

(Screams fade into silence)

Days later

Lilly:

See? We made it through. I told you: We can survive anything if we stay calm. Never forget that.

Marla:

Can we leave the shelter now?

Lilly:

It's safe. We're going out.

Everyone:

Yay! We're free!

Later that day

Lilly:

Marla, what are you doing out here?

Marla:

Just looking... The tornado destroyed everything. I never imagined a place could become like this. Why did it spare us? Why didn't it-

Lilly:

Marla, you're a child. You shouldn't dwell on these things. Just live your life while you can. Please.

Marla:

But why shouldn't I think?

Lilly:

Because you're five years old. That's all.

It's bedtime. You can't stay up while the others sleep.

Marla:

Will you tell me what "parents" means?

Lilly:

We've talked about this.

Marla:

Can we sit here and watch the sky instead?

Lilly:

Just for a little while.

(Lilly hugs Marla)

Marla:

I love you, Lilly.

Lilly:

And I love you, Marla. Always.
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Chapter 2: Pedro&Omar
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(Footsteps)

Pedro:

Sir, I think we are going to die... Sir, we have to protect our planet. We are dealing with something we never faced.

Fred:

God help us.

Pedro:

I'm so scared, sir. What should we do?

Fred:

I don't know. We'll figure it out later. Just keep an eye on it.

Pedro:

OK, sir. I'm doing that.

Fred:

Hey, Clint! Go tell the minister about that.

Clint:

What do I tell him exactly?

Fred:

Tell him we caught a body in space near our planet. Tell him this isn't like what we used to see. It could be a danger to our planet.

Clint:

OK, sir. I'm going now.

Fred:

You are too late. Go now!

Clint:

OK, OK. I'm going.

Fred:

Keep an eye- Forget that.

Pedro:

OK, OK, sir. I'll catch you up if anything happens.

(Footsteps)

Omar enters and says:

Sir, I knew this was coming.

Fred:

Who are you? How did you get in here?

Omar:

There's no time for that, sir. Just follow me.

Fred:

Following you?

(Later)

Omar:

OK, look, sir. This is called a UFO. It's dangerous. These are some kind of aliens.

Fred:

Aliens? For real? Are you serious? You aren't joking with me right now?

Omar:

I'm not joking, sir. Trust me.

Fred:

I can't trust someone crazy like you. Are you crazy? What's your name?

Omar:

I'm Omar.

Fred:

Security, come in!

Omar:

What are you doing? No! That's our only chance!

Fred:

Give him a- Just get him out of here! How did he get in?

Omar:

Sir, you have to listen to me. These are aliens. Trust me, sir!

Fred:

Sure, sure. You're right. You're aliens. Yeah, whatever.

Omar:

The whole planet will pay for what you did!

Fred:

Yeah, yeah. Good. That's good. Now take him out!

(Later)

Pedro:

Sir, I have bad news.

Fred:

What's the bad news?

Pedro:

I think we discovered aliens.

Fred:

What the-

Pedro:

We have to tell everyone!

Fred:

No! Don't tell anyone. Just keep an eye on it.

Pedro:

No, we must tell everyone!

Fred:

I said no!

Pedro:

Why?

Fred:

I'm the leader here.

Pedro:

OK, OK, sir.

Fred:

I don't know where you got that confidence, but it won't get you anywhere.

Pedro:

I'm sorry, sir.

Fred leaves.

Pedro:

I won't stop here. This is for humanity. I must find Omar...

(Two weeks later)

Announcer:

Today we celebrate one thing: the new year! 85 years-let's go!

Crowd:

Woohoo!

Omar:

Sir! Are you Pedro?

Pedro:

Who are you? Do I know you?

Omar:

Yes. I'm Omar-the one Fred kicked out.

Pedro:

Omar? OK. You're the one who said this wasn't right.

Omar:

Yes. Trust me, sir. This isn't good for humanity. We're heading into something deep.

Pedro:

I don't know why, but I feel you're right.

Omar:

I need to ask you something.

Pedro:

OK. What? I can't reveal work secrets.

Omar:

I'm not asking for secrets. I'm asking for your help.

Pedro:

With what?

Omar:

We both know this threatens humanity. Will you join me?

Pedro:

Interesting. What do you want?

Omar:

A small plan. You know Fred's secret archive in Area 78?

Pedro:

Yes. I saw it once.

Omar:

Good. You know the target?

Pedro:

Target? Steal the secret files from Area 78? Do you want me to die?

Omar:

Listen! Promise you won't tell anyone.

Pedro:

This is for humanity. You have my promise.

Omar:

Good. Here's the plan...

(Days later)

Fred:

Update?

Pedro:

The vehicles are closer. We can shoot in exactly 3 minutes.

Fred:

Good. Keep an eye on it.

Pedro:

Sir, can I ask something?

Fred:

If it's about telling the public: no.

Pedro:

OK, sir. Whatever you say.

Fred:

No time to waste. Kai! Tell the commander: we fire in 2 minutes.

Kai:

Ready, sir.

(Screaming)

Soldier:

We got them!

(Running sounds)

Pedro:

They're releasing gas! This isn't an attack-it's bigger! We must tell everyone!

Fred:

Get out! You're fired! We're not telling anyone. You signed Area 78's secrecy oath.

(One week later)

Fred:

I can't find my archive!

Pedro:

Hahaha! Great plan, Omar!

Omar:

I told you.

(Breaking news)

Reporter:

A UFO was detected by Area 78. Omar-a worker Fred fired-exposed the truth about Fred and Commander Mike. They will stand trial Sunday...

(Weeks later)

Man:

$10 million for capturing Pedro and Omar. Double if done within a week.

Agent:

We're ready. Go.
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