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Zombie School: Escape Before Recess!

(A Hilariously Spine-Tingling Adventure for Kids)

––––––––
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Eskinder Yimer Haylu (Dr.)

Preface

Hello, brave reader, to a school like no other—a school. Where homework gets a mean bite, the janitor absent more than his mop, and cafeteria food that appeared to eat first before you or worse still kill you first. This is Creepmore Academy, where Max Carter, a regular kid with a higher-than-average knack for drawing bad luck, gets trapped in a school filled with the dead, the deranged, and the plain creepy.

First introduction to Creepmore Academy.

But don’t worry—it’s all (mostly) in good fun. If you’ve ever wondered what it’s like to swap your math teacher for a mad scientist, or if your gym class might turn into a game of dodge-the-zombie, you’re in the right place. Just keep your eyes open, your lunch sealed tight, and remember: at Creepmore, being the new kid can be... killer.

So sharpen your pencils (and maybe a stake or two), and get ready for a spine-tingling, laugh-out-loud ride.

Turn the page—if you dare.
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Chapter 1: The New School... of the Undead!
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The car tires rutted noisily over something unnaturally squishy as Mom pulled up in front of Creepmore Academy. Max Carter rested against the steamy window, his puffs of air short and nervous. 

This was not a school. This was a nightmare.

The iron gates loomed like teeth, rusted shut—except for a narrow opening just large enough to crawl through. A sign dangled crookedly from one hinge: "Welcome Students! (Mostly Alive Ones!)" The "Alive" had been scratched out and replaced with "Fresh."

First Red Flag: The air stank like rotten eggs and. was that bleach?

A stooping figure stumbled towards their car. Mr. Mopbucket, the janitor, grinned a toothless grin. His left arm was missing, the sleeve knotted neatly. "New meat—er, student?" he [image: C:\Users\addis\Downloads\001.png]croaked, holding out spindly fingers for Max's pack.

Max pulled it away just in time for something small and round to tumble out of Mr. Mopbucket's sleeve.

An eyeball.

It blinked at Max on the sidewalk.

"Awwcussies," the Mopbucket guffawed, tossing it into his pocket. "Always losing my marbles!"

Second Red Flag: The principal's office was too quiet.

Dr. Brainmore sat at his desk, fingers steepled together. His complexion was the color of spoiled milk, and the stitches across his forehead pulsed like a pulse.

"Ahhh, Maxwell," he drawled, his voice like nails on a chalkboard. "We’ve been dying to meet you."  

[image: C:\Users\addis\Downloads\002.png]A drop of something dark and sticky dripped from his chin. He wiped it away quickly.  

"Jam," he said. 

Max didn’t think jam was supposed to wriggle.  

Third Red Flag: Lunch.

The lunchroom had the odor of a dumpster on a hot sun day. The cafeteria woman—Ms. Gristle—slapped a mountain of "meatloaf" onto Max's tray. It quivered.

"Hey, what's inside?" Max prodded at it. The meatloaf squealed.

Ms. Gristle's smile widened too far. "Special recipe." Her left ear sagged into the mashed potatoes. She didn't appear to notice.

Max's stomach flipped. He lost his appetite.

Final Red Flag: Physical education.

[image: C:\Users\addis\Downloads\004.png]
"TODAY WE PLAY DODGE THE FALLING ARMS!" Coach Groanerson bellowed, his voice reverberating off the walls of the gym. He bulged out his bicep—and it came loose, landing on the floor with a clunk.

The children scrambled as limb parts rained from the ceiling. A foot here. A hand there. Max dodged just as a cut-off head whizzed by, laughing maniacally.

"Heads up!" the head cackled and then flew off.

Max's heart pounded. This was not only creepy.

This was dangerous.

As he sprinted to the door, a white hand grasped his wrist.

A girl with loose curls and a very pointed pencil grinned in his face. "You don't belong here," she whispered.       

Then she was gone, leaving Max with three chilling words: 

"Recess is death."  
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