[bookmark: _WNSectionTitle][bookmark: _WNTabType_0]	11-10-27 6:26 PM
  Infection  [image: Macintosh HD:Users:student:Desktop:images.jpeg] journal entre 1

                            INTRO
The year is 2074. The plague has been around for 24 years. You might not know how the infection started so I’ll just tell you. You see a scientist wanted to win the war of 2050 so he tried to make dead soldiers come back alive. He made a serum that supposedly made the dead come alive. The serum went wrong.
It did make them come alive but all gross and evil. The serum won the war, but on a different side. ZOMBIES.

 

                         Day 1
My name is Mac. But call me Wolf. My partners are, Raven, Bear, and Talon they are the best of the best of the best. We are only a couple of the survivors left. We are always on the move. Raven is the scout and marksman, but she can hit a bird’s eye with a bow and arrow. Bear is the heavy-duty man. He has a flamethrower, bazooka, and mini gun. Talon is the tech dude. He can hotwire a tank in 60 seconds. Right now we are in a safe house in LA. That’s why I can write this.   
The safe houses are kind of like bunkers. Ever since the plague started, the government made safe houses so any unlucky soul can go in, close the door, and be safe. 


             
                          
                          Day 2
OMG! A big breaker is coming! Breakers are big. Scratch that. HUMUNGUS! With tiny legs so 
they walk on there hands. This one (BOOM)………. Sorry. That was the breaker. He just slammed against the wall. Stupid zombie. Oops! Now he’s chasing me! (BOOM)………. “Hey! Not food!”  Sorry. A zombie just tried to eat the journal. Well I just shot the breaker in the head with my shotgun. His brains splattered against a wall.
“HORDE!” a horde is a huge group of zombies that team together (even though they are dum) and attack. 




                            Day 3       
“(Pant pant)” well. Were still “great! I dropped my pencil”……… sorry. Clumsy me!
Yah. Well were still running from the horde.
 “splasher!”  splashers are fat zombies that explode in a torrent (I didn’t know anything else to say) of blood and guts flying everywhere. “Oh *****!” sorry. Bear just said something I dare not write cause a splasher exploded on him. “We need showers in the next safe house!” that was bear. AGAIN. We are in la still, but were heading to the beach where a boat is supposed to be waiting.
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                             Day 4
[bookmark: _GoBack]Were In the next safe house and conveniently enough, there are showers. And also a M16, spazz 12, and two mini Uzis. DUAL WEILD MINI UZI’S MAN!”SKREEECH!” “A screamer!” screamers are fast and scary zombies. They are stronger than breaker’s and very fast. Their only weak spot is, like any zombie, there head. The only thing you have to worry about is that they can kill you in one hit. I don’t think anyone will sleep tonight. “(Boom)” thanks Bear. He probably blew up the screamer.






                             
                           Day 5
The boat! The boat! we made it to the boat! Its, it’s an ugly peach of junk.
Pshew! A missile shot from the boat and hit the zombies. “(KABOOM!)” Brains, blood and guts were flying everywhere. We got on the boat and finally felt safe for the first time in years. Inside the boat a big box is waiting for us. We open it and inside are food, ammo, water canteens filled with water, and those silver thermal blankets things.



                              Day 6
Today is so utterly boring. There are no zombie brains to shoot or anything. We still have target practice. And we got this really cool electronic weapon. It shoots a stream of electricity that turns the targets into dust. The gun looks like this…. 
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This gun is the bomb! It is totally going with me! Bear can have the dual wield mini Uzis.



                                               Day 7
We just arrived to a horrible sight. A big bloody mess. Dead humans with there with limbs thrown around, heads rolling with no eyes and there brains slowly dripping out. A horde of zombies ripping and tearing at peace’s of flesh some ripping eyes out of human body’s and throwing a bloody head around like a beach ball. All of a sudden, the zombies stop. “Awkward” Sais bear. We better get outta here! Too late! Another horde is behind us. Peew! Peew! Bzzzzt! Bzzzzzzzzzzt! Ratatatattatatatatatatatatatat! Pshew! pshew! The zombies didn’t stand a chance. Not even a king could kill us. (P.S. the peew was the pistols the bzzzt was the lightning gun the ratatatatatatara was the machine gun and the pshew was the missile launcher.)





                                                  Day 8
We managed to utterly DESTROY them and probably put a dent in the zombie population. Raven shot a bullet in a tankers eye! Oh yah. Tankers are gigantimungus! (See how I put the two words gigantic and humongous together?) They are stronger than a screamer, and stupider than a hitch-hiker. Ill tell you later. They are sooooooooooooooo hard to kill if ya know what I mean. She was like the terminator! Kind of. She shot the sniper and it went like ka-boom the zombie went like raaaaaaaaa and it was so totally epicness.  
 





                                            Day 9
For the next week there was not a zombie in sight. I think that they are hiding cause we totally eliminated the 2 hordes. We are kinda happy-go-lucky now that we eliminated the zombies! Or some of them. Well we made it to the safe-city where people can go in & out but zombies cant. We are totally celebrating now that we are safe! Now we can kill zombies from the safety of the force field! We think we can settle down here for the rest of our lives. It’s a kind, peaceful place with no constant worrying and no zombie guts.  



 
image3.jpeg
e




image1.jpeg




image2.jpeg





AN\

INTRO
The year is 2074. The plague has been around for
24 years. You might not know how the nfection
started so I'll just tell you. You see a scientist
wanted to win the war of 2050 50 he tried to
make dead soldiers come back alive. He made a
serum that supposedly made the dead come
alive. The serum went wron;

edid make them come aiive but all gross and
evil. The serum won the war, but on 3 different
Side. ZOMBIES,

Infection

journal entre 1

Day 1
My name is Mac. But call me Wolf. My partners
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survivors left. We are always on the move.
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