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			                                          				Chapter 1

"Mom will be cooking tonight." Those were the words that made my heart sink so low it was practically on the floor. See, my dad usually cooks and my mom goes to work. My dad makes really good food but my mom doesn't cook that well. So when my Dad told me I'd be eating my mothers cooking, I screamed. "WHOA!!! Jon, what's wrong?" dad asked in a voice that said he knew exactly why I had screamed. "You know why," I snarled. "
	"Listen, I'll be back tomorrow. Only one day. Plus, she's making a new recipe! What's the worst that could happen?" he asked in an annoying voice. "I could, oh I don't know,DIE! It's possible. And don't even think about saying that I'm over reacting. You know its possible. There's like a 5/10 chance I could die," I said angrily. 
"Hey! Susi will be eating it. The thirteen year old sibling is fine eating her mother's cooking,but the thirteen and a half sibling won't. Oh shoot. its 7:10. I gotta go. Bye love you," he said. 
	Yeah. Sure. If he loved me so much I wouldn't have to eat my mom's cooking. I grabbed my backpack, rolled my eyes and headed for school. 
	At school, I got a B on my social studies test. That was decent, but when I got my math test back, I screamed. There was a BIG, FAT F on my test. Great. But on the bright side, the sport team captains came out. Last year  I was the hokey captain, the basketball captain,the soccer captain, and the football captain, so I wasn't worried. But when I saw the paper I wasn't a captain for anything! 
	On the walk home Susie was reading some book she got from her best friend. It was some multiplication book. I think it was Multiplication tables 1-1,000. Susi came over and started talking to me. "What did you get on the math test? I got an A+++," she said. Of course. The teachers created this "new grade" for her because she was doing well. "I got an F," I said glumly. "Well. As your sister, I command you to study for the test tomorrow ." Susi said cheerfully, "I won't be taking the test. After I eat mom's meatloaf I'll die." I said. "Moms cooking is not that bad. Dad told me!" She said as we walked in to the house. 
	Suddenly Susi looked like she saw a ghost. There was a green, goey, chunky meatloaf on the table. " come and get it!" Yelled a voice from the kitchen. I had had to think of somethng before that horrendous thing came anywear near my mouth. Turns out I didn't have to.


In all my thirteen years of life, every time I wished for something it never happened. But on that day just before mom put the fork in the Meatloaf, the meatloaf slipped off of the table taking the plate with it. "SMASH!!!" There was a long silence. Mom broke the silence. "Well. Let's just go to Five Guys. It was the best dinner ever.  
	Dad came back the next day. When he saw the mess on the floor he was mad. Really mad. Apparently, it was my fault. I guess Dad thought I pushed the meatloaf off the table. "It just fell off the table. I had nothing to do with it."I had explained to dad. 
	"I don't believe that. Did the meatloaf have legs?" He would ask. It didn't matter though, because I didn't have to eat my moms cooking. "I won't even look at meatloaf for as long as I lived." I thought. But I was wrong. 
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										Chapter 2

"BOOM! POW! KABOOM!!!!" I was in my room, playing Battle Droids X2. There was an ad. It was about this cool cannon that would be used in a warriors game at half time. I suddenly heard my Dad scream. Huh. Dad is usually really calm. Then I heard Mom scream. They were probably fine. I had just beaten level 69, when Susie burst into my room, out of breath. She slammed it shut, and there was a quite scrape on the door. "scape,scrape,BAM!!!" There was a sudden BAM, and the house shook like jello. "Wha- why-who-where-whe,"I stuttered, questions exploding out of my mouth. Susie did NOT say anything. Usually she said a lot. "Did mom and dad scream because you got an A, not an A+++?" I asked. "Shut up," she replied. "Mom and dad tried to clean up the meatloaf mess, and the meatloaf got up, and attacked Dad. He screamed and suddenly, the meatloaf attacked Mom. "They looked like-" her voice cracked. Then she said something horrible." ZOMBIES"


"What!? No way. It's- Zombies aren't real." I was really worried. "It's true." Susie sounded like she would cry. "Wait," I said. "The meatloaf fell off the table and none of us touched it. And it takes over peoples mind. Does that mean, the meatloaf is," ALIVE!" We said together. "Crap," I said. 
	"But how do we beat this monster Meatloaf?" Susie asked. " One word, INTERNEt," I said. After 3 and a half hours, we had made an antidote. "Phew! This is awesome. We're gonna save the world!" I said. 
	The plan was simple. We had made a mini meatball that stored the antidote inside of it. We had a mini water gun, and we would shoot the antidote meatball at every meatloaf monster we saw. We had about 200 meatballs in a container. When we opened the door there was not a sound in the house. There was also a note on the floor. It read, "Meat uuuus aaat da Chas kenter.-The ZMP(Zombie Meatloaf Person)"
	What's that mean?" Asked Susie. "I think it means meet us at the Case Center," I said, worried. "Hey that will work perfectly with my plan! What luck!" She exclaimed. 
"Alright. Let's roll." I said. 
	When we got to the Chase Center, you could see that the ZMP's were there. There was green goo all over the seats. It was sorta dark, but the stars shown down on us. Suddenly there was a clank. "CLANK!" A cage fell from the Jumbotron and came crashing down around us breaking the water gun with it! "NOOOOOO!!!" Yelled Susie. "Vel, Vel, Vel.' There was a voice behind us. "Mr. and Mrs. Ronalds." A hooded figure game out. He took of his mask. His face, looked scary enough to give a grown man nightmares.
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							Chapter 3

The hooded figure's face looked deadly. The person looked like a woman. Her toungue was like a snakes. Half her face looked like Mom's meatloaf. She looked deadly enough to kill a bear like it was a bug. 
	"Hello. I am Dreadfull. But you can call me Dreadfull," she said. "I saw you're plan coming from a mile away. So I came prepared!" 
	Sudenly ZMP's surrounded the cage. "Wait." SUsie asked. I thought she would beg for mercy, but instead, she goes,"Do you know what 199 times 69 is?" I noticed she was pointing at a  cannon next to the cage. It was the cannon from the ad! I loaded the cannon up with the meatball from the container a hit the "Blast" button!
	 The meatballs shot into the air and rocketed towards the ground. "SPLAT!!!" The meatballs burst as they hit the ground covering everyone in goo. When I wiped the goo out of my eyes, instead of ZMP's, I saw humans! There was a lot of chattering. Me and Susie saw mom and we gave her a hug. 'I don't know what happend." Said mom.  We explained the story and mom vowed to never make meatloaf again. I was fine with that.
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