
 

 
 



 

Zombie Blackout 
By Elijah 

 
 

One chilly October night, in the year 2019 when all the 
children of Fruita were trick-or- treating, a girl named Maggie 
knocked on the door of an elderly-woman's house. The lights 
flickered and all the power went out…After that, the frightened little 
girl went home in a rush. She saw an awfully green hedge in the 
middle of her yard that she didn't remember being there… 
 

The next night, Maggie's friends were having a birthday 
party for their youngest daughter, and Maggie had been invited 
too. Maggie was very enthusiastic about the party, but she never 
showed up. Her friends knew something was wrong. When they 
went to her house, she was nowhere to be found. But was to be 
found was a jelly cake that looked just like human brains. When 
their daughter touched  the cake, something jumped out from in the 
closet and bit all three of them. 
 

The day before Halloween, the scientists of the national lab 
were trying to make a super serum that would make soldiers 
indestructible. When they tested it on a pig, it went horribly wrong. 
It had turned into a zombie. When they shot it, it didn’t fall down. 
It turned into a shape shifting pigman. Then they lost control of it 
and it went running out of the laboratory building. 



 

 
Back at Maggie’s house, the zombie gang was getting 

stronger by eating the jelly cake. But after a few hours the cake 
was gone so they went to town to get real “cake”. They figured that 
the most heavily populated area would be the bank... 

 When they got to the bank, they went after everyone in sight. 
They successfully got all but six: me, my friends Matthew, Jordan, 
my mom, Matthews dad, and my dad. The six split up into two 
families and went to warn their friends. But on the way to their 
friends’ houses, they got ambushed by zombies.  
 

Elijah’s Family 
The trip to my friends house was not that fun. Right as we 

passed the Pizza Hut, we got surrounded. There was a protective 
layer of zombies all around the neighborhood and more going in. 
luckily, the all doors to Wesley's house were locked. That held of 
the zombies for some time but was it enough for them to evacuate… 
 

Matthew’s Family 
Meanwhile, Matthew’s trip to his friend Kekoa’s house was 

not enjoyable.When they were a block from the middle school, it 
happened! At least thirty zombies jumped out from the house next 
to them. The most scary thing Matthew have ever seen must have 
been there and then. The zombies had weapons ranging from 
swords to bazucas.The zombies started running at them.  

Matthew thought out loud, “Why am I here?”  



 

It seemed like to Matthew, the zombies with bazucas were in 
charge of the hole mob. They started running from the zombies,  but 
the zombies had somehow gotten between them and the way out.  

So Matthew did some quick thinking and hollered, 
“Reeeeeeeeeeeeee!”  

The only reason Matthew did this because it was how zombies 
communicated.  

“Why do you want our brains?” asked Matthew. “We have 
small brains. But, I know where you can get smarties, if you know 
what I’m saying.”  

The zombies seemed to understand because they stopped 
coming closer and had a stupified look on their faces. Matthew 
then gave them two minutes to answer. 

Then the one in front asked, “Where more brains?”  
Matthew answered, “At the schools. I will help you get them if 

you let us go.”  
Then the front zombie asked, “Why we let you go?”  
“Because if you do, then you will have many more brains, 

and if you don't….” he said. “I’ll  call your mommy.” 
”You can't,” said the zombie. “Me and my boys have shut 

down the power plant.” 
”What?!” Matthew screamed. “I will destroy you.” 
”You think you can defeat me? I’d like to see you try… pitiful 

human,” said the zombie. 
”Pitiful, that's just trash talk. You’re the pitiful one!” he 

exclaimed. 



 

“Ha, you hear this human, boys? He thinks he we’re pitiful,” 
the front zombie said. 

”Because you are, you idiots” Matthew screamed from the 
background. 

“He's the real pitiful one and we shall eat all of their brains!” 
yelled the front zombie as they got closer to Matthew and his 
family.  

Matthew’s family sprinted to the nearest building which 
happened to be a veterinary clinic.  
 
 

Back to Elijah  and His Family 
We were trying to fight our way into Wesley’s house, but my 

mom was starting to get trapped. My dad did a flip over three 
zombies and kicked them in the head. 

“Me want me mommy,” said the third zombie. 
”Brains, Brains, Brains!” chanted the crowd of zombies. 
“Come on you morons! You can't just stuff a brain in your 

head,” I replied.”Because clearly you have none!” 
“Hey, ours got stolen and so will yours,” said the second in 

command. 
“Ok that's just a bad attitude,” I said. 
“You name it!” agreed Wesley as he ran out of his house with 

an electric chainsaw and steel sabre. 
But he soon realized that the chainsaw that he had plugged 

in did not work. My dad rushed in at the last second and grabbed 



 

Wesley. The rest of our family followed him to Wesley’s front door. 
Except, I tripped. Ten zombies were already at the door, so my 
family had to shut and lock it leaving me outside.  

I quickly found out that the second zombie in command had 
survived and brought back another army of zombies. I picked up 
Wesley’s steel sabre from the ground and tested it out. It turned out 
it was sick!  

“Owe,” whined a zombie as I chopped off his leg. 
Of Course, now I had every zombie there after me. Well that 

made it twice as fun. 
“You’ll pay,” groaned a zombie. 
“How much?” I asked. 
“Your life,” replied the zombie as he ran toward me.  
“Sorry, I can't afford that. I only have one, but I could take 

yours,” I screamed. 
My dad came running out of Wesley’s house with double 

katanas. He tried to call his S.W.A.T. team, but the leader had 
shut down the power plant as Elijah knew but clearly not him. We 
were in serious trouble thanks to the leader that had brought his 
half of the entire zombie apocalypse. I really hoped that Matthew’s 
family had found an antidote. I had to get out of the neighborhood 
and go find Matthew. But by myself, how could I get to Matthew in 
time? I couldn’t fight my way out or outrun them. Then I spotted a 
pink little girl’s bike. It would have to do for now. I got on pedaled 
as fast as possible soon distancing myself from the zombies. 
 



 

I knew that Kekoa’s house was somewhere by the middle 
school, so I headed that direction. As soon I passed the dentist 
office, I got attacked again by another set of zombies. However not 
far away was Matthew shooting the zombies with a strange gun.  

“Sorry you aren't allowed to eat any brains for the next two 
years. AKA the rest of your life!” I yelled as I was attacking a 
zombie with my sabre.  

“Do you have the antidote?!” I yelled.  
“Yes, it is a tranquilizer dart,” replied Matthew. 
Just then a zombie in dentist’s clothing snuck up behind 

Matthew and hit my friend in the head, knocking him out. The 
zombie dragged him into the dentist’s office. 

“Hie hie hie. It's time to change your colors my friend. Which 
colors would you like? Won't talk A,Lets just do black then. Can’t 
eat someone with bad teeth,” said the zombie dentist as he strapped 
Matthew in the dentist chair. 

“Hmmm hmmm hmmm,” Matthew squirmed because the 
zombies had no light so they messed up the braces which means he 
could no longer talk. 
 

In the meantime, I fought my way over to where Matthew had 
been knocked out and picked up the strange gun.  

“NANA NANA BOO BOO!” I yelled as I shot zombies with it. 
I shot my way into the dentist’s office. Surprisingly the 

zombies I hit with the darts started to turn human again.   



 

I kept running and running and then I saw Matthew with his 
mouth shut tight.  

The zombie dentist had gotten out a cordless bone saw and 
was walking toward Matthew. “Now that I fixed your teeth, time 
for some ‘cake’.” 

I got a pair of braces off a counter and chucked them at the 
zombie dentist to distract it. Then I shot the zombie with a 
tranquilizer dart. 

I carefully fixed Matthew’s braces.  
Matthew said, “That was close, thank you. Talking about 

never wanting to go the dentist again. We have to go to the water 
tower and put the tranquilizer in the water.” 

“We have to go back and save my family first. It is on the 
way to the tower anyways,” I said. 

 
After that, we headed back with the antidote and saw some of 

the gang struggling to survive. The first thing we did was go to 
Wesley's house and shot all the zombies with a tranquilizer darts 
on the way. I told everyone about the plan, which was that me and 
Matthew were going to flood the city with tranquilizer fluid. The 
way we were going to do that was taint the water tower with 
tranquilizer fluid. Once we got to the tower, we just needed all the 
zombies there. Wesley’s family had lots of bikes. So everyone else 
got on a bike to draw them in. 

We took all the darts and the several vials of serum and 
biked to the water tower. I found Matthew nearly at the top of the 



 

tower and I quickly caught up. Once we got up, I tried to let them 
know but my phone battery was dead again. I poured the vials in 
and Matthew shot the darts. Once it was all in the water and the 
zombies  showed up chasing our family and friends, I went to cut 
the main pipe down with my sabre. But, my sabre broke instead. I 
tried again and again with the busted sabre and kicking it, but it 
wouldn’t break! 

The zombies surrounded our families and bit  them. So this 
was it, our plan failed. Some zombies saw us and started climbing 
the tower. The tower began to groan and slightly lean. 

 I said, “I have an idea. We need to make all the zombies 
attack us.” 

“Are you crazy?” asked Matthew. 
“If we get enough zombies on it, the tower will fall down,” I 

said.  
So we yelled and hollered all sorts of insults at the zombies. 

The zombies swarmed up the tower. But it did not fall yet. 
Matthew’s leg was grabbed by his zombie brother Jordan and he 
was bit! Then the tower leaned and fell over. It crashed to the 
ground spilling water water everywhere. We were thrown to the 
ground hard, yet fortunately weren’t crushed.  

When I regained consciousness,  I went back to the gang and 
I was relieved to see them in a human form. Once the water 
evaporated and got the air we had basically won. The entire city 
was clear after the S.W.A.T  team heavily armed with 
tranquilizers shot the rest of the zombies.  



 

“It’s about time,” said Wesley.  
Let me just say the entire group was tired. It looked like the 

apocalypse was over and the group went off in search of their next 
adventure. 


