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Zombie Attack 

By Tessa 

Chapter 1 

 I slammed my door. I was breathing heavily. They were 

everywhere! By “they,” I mean the zombies. A hole formed in 

Earth’s magnetic shield and a bunch of radiation rays hit 

ordinary people and turned them into zombies. Oh, sorry, I 

haven’t introduced myself. I’m Bree Stephens.  

I heard a bang on my door. Oh no, I thought. They’re here. 

I slid my window up. I climbed out with only the guidance of the 

moon’s light. There was a stumbler waiting for me.  

Stumblers are a type of zombies. There are 2 types of 

zombies. Stumblers are slow and stupid. They never give up 

though, and their saliva is acidic. Chasers are fast and nimble. 

They’re smart, too. They also have saliva that is poisonous. 

I whacked the stumbler on the head with a stick I found at 

my feet. The blow I gave him stunned him. I bolted away. I 

stopped a minute to catch my breath. Oh no, I was being 

followed by a couple of chasers. I started running again. They 

were gaining on me.  I saw an old cabin up ahead. I ran up the 

stairs onto the porch. I ran into the first unlocked door I could 

find and slammed the door.  



It was pitch black inside. There was only the tiniest light 

coming from cracks in the wooden walls. I started walking 

forward. Then I stopped. I forgot that I had a couple of matches 

in my pocket. I took one out and tried to light it. It flickered out. 

The second one started burning right after I struck it. I started 

to look around. In one shadowy corner, I lifted the match up…. 

and stared straight into the face of a zombie woman.  

I turned around and hightailed out of the door. I ran into a 

huge clearing. I couldn’t decide which way to go. I decided to go 

to my right. Bad decision! A large amount of chaser zombies 

began closing in on me. I was surrounded. They were really 

close to me now. I closed my eyes and fainted. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Chapter 2 

 I opened my eyes. I felt…. different. I was laying on 

something hard. The ground? I felt around with my hand. Yep, 

it was the ground. I got up to my feet. Ugh, I felt so weird. I 

looked to my front. I froze. There was a zombie right in front of 

me. It was a chaser. He spoke, “Don’t worry, you’ll get used to 

it.”  

I was stunned. Finally I said, “You can talk?!” My tone was 

surprised. 

“Yes,” the chaser said, “Us chasers evolved.” I was still 

surprised. “My name is Diego,” he continued.  

“What am I?” I asked Diego. 

“You’re a chase of course!” he replied. 

“I’m a zombie?!!” I muttered. 

“That’s what I said,” he said. 

I screamed. 

“Calm down, it will be alright.” he reassured. 

“All right?! All right?!! Are you kidding me?!!!!” I started 

hyperventilating. I started fanning myself with my hands. One 

of my hands fell off. I screamed again. Diego calmly asked me 

what my name was. “My name’s Bree,” I said, “Bree Stephens.” 



 Diego taught me how to put my hand back on. I was 

supposed to lick where my hand had come off and hold my 

hand on there for 5 seconds. My hand looked good as new 

except for the finest scar on my wrist. I looked it over. “Huh,” I 

grunted.  

I started walking away from Diego. I walked all the way to 

my house and didn’t even break a sweat. My family had 

stopped living in the house when the zombie attacks began. I 

unlocked the door and went to my room. I grabbed my iPod 

and turned it on. I lay down on my bed. The only thing I could 

hear was the song “Dynamite”. Then I slowly drifted off to 

sleep.  

The next morning, I was so hungry! But I wouldn’t, no I 

couldn’t eat humans. I settled on a bowl of cereal. But ugh, it 

tasted awful! I decided to drink lots of water. That almost 

always filled me up. I took a sip. Thank goodness the water 

tasted alright! I chugged the whole bottle. I refilled it and 

chugged it again. Yep.  

I went down into the basement and I wasn’t just thirsty, I 

was hungry. I saw a rat in the corner and even though the 

thought disgusted me, I decided to eat the rat. To my surprise it 

tasted wonderful! That would keep me satisfied for a while.  

I went outside. Diego was waiting for me. I told him I 

needed to see whoever was in charge of all the zombies. He 



asked me to follow him. So I did. He led me straight to the 

zombie king.  

My eyes bugged out. He was the most gruesome thing I’d 

ever seen. He was a chaser, and apparently, he either ran out of 

saliva, or he didn’t want to fix himself. He was missing his right 

hand and he only had one eye. His right leg, from the knee 

down, was gone. The scariest part? He was holding his head in 

his hands. But he could still talk! Diego told me his name was 

Argulor. Argulor… a creepy name fit for a creepy guy. I 

shuddered.  

Argulor looked me over, “A new zombie, huh?” Diego 

answered him, “Yes, sir.” I smiled ruefully. Argulor scowled at 

me. I shivered. That guy really creaped me out. I shivered yet 

again. Argulor was still scowling at me.  

I told him my request. “Your majesty, I have a request for 

all the zombies. It is that I think every zombie was afraid when 

they were human. Whether they were scared about being hit 

by radiation rays or they were scared of becoming zombies. 

Every human left in the world is scared at this exact moment. 

Weren’t you scared? Put yourself in the human’s shoes, sir” 

Argulor thought for a moment. Finally he said, “Well I was 

scared.” 

“Everybody was” I replied.  



“But what will we eat? How will we reproduce! Zombies 

can’t have kids, you know,” Argulor shot back. 

I said, “Well, I know that zombies can’t have kids. But if we 

make peace with the humans, no zombies will die. As for what 

we’ll eat, well, we’ll eat lots of water or drink lots of water, I 

should say. It fills me up and it tastes all right, too! We can also 

eat rats. They also taste alright.”  

I brought a rat to Argulor and let him try it. Finally Argulor 

consented. He told me that it did taste very good and there are 

millions of rats. I had to bite my tongue from yelling “Yes!!!” 

Later in the evening, I sighed. I was happy. I had temporarily 

brought peace between two totally different worlds. 

 


