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Slim Survival: 
The First Virus Apocalypse
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			There has been a zombie apocalypse that started in 2050. Stanley, P.J., and their dog Flappy are a few of the only humans and animals left.  A zombie climbs up on to the roof.  

“Can you get the green guy?” yawned Stanley. 
“Ok” said P.J.  
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He got up. He grabbed a frying pan and hits the zombie. It falls on a Toyota Camry form 2032.  Stanley opens a can of beans. They ate their usual beans and water meal. The dog farts after eating the beans. It was stinky.  They continue their day hoping to find the cure for the zombie virus. The next thing we hear is a scream, a hand and all of a sudden, P.J was gone!  Stanley saw Flappy bite and pull on the hand! It let go of P.J. but he was injured and infected with the zombie virus.    
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			``

He had the bite mark of a zombie. It was visible and even had a green goo flowing out of it. It was starting to cause really bad symptoms. 

“Flesh, flesh...” groaned P.J. He was turning into a flesh eating zombie. Stanley chained and put a mouth guard on  P.J. “I feel like biting you, Stanley!”

“Well, you’re turning into a flesh eating zombie!” Stanley. 
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Just the a wave of zombies climbed on to a roof.  Stanley and Flappy ran away pulling P.J. behind like a dog on a leash. They slipped, hit a pole and fell into the sewer.  

Unfortunately, they all fell into different sewer pipes.  

“P.J. Flappy!” yelled Stanley.
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			Flappy fell really far into a water chamber.  He was washed away quickly band expected at the end.  Then he heard a voice.  It was not Stanley or P.J.’s but in was familiar.  “Mom, Dad, Rose?” thought Flappy.  If this was really their family, they were probably looking to find them! Flappy clutched onto the boat! 
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			“What is that grabbing the boat?” yelled Rose scared. 

Flappy got in and smelled everyone on board. They are my family, he thought. Flappy licked his dad’s face.
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“Is this some kind of zombiefied dog that doesn’t bite?” Dad said. 
“Holy Moly, that’s Flappy,” said mom.

They all immediately recognized their loyal and lovable dog.      
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			They all froze! 

‘Flappy!” they exclaimed.

They hugged Flappy and squeezed him super tight! “Now that’s what I call a tight squeeze!” Flappy thought as he attempted to breath. 

“We’re not paying attention to where we are going!” Dad screamed as the boat fell into pit. 

Suddenly, Stanley and P.J. fell out of nowhere into the pit right next to Flappy and the family boat.  Zombies surrounded them!



“Stanley, over here!” Rose yelled. 

Stanley and P.J. quickly made their way to the boat staying away from the hungry zombies. 

“Did you find the ingredients to make a vaccine?” Rose asked.
“Yeah,” Stanley replied, “In my backpack.” 

He jumped in the boat and handed the bag to Rose. They quickly made a dose of the vaccine and gave it to PJ before he turned full zombie. P.J. was  human again! 
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			“I hated having rotten flesh, but now I am good!” said P.J.

Together, the family helped to rebuild the city. Stanley and P.J. went back to school, all because his family was able to stop the zombie virus. 
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“7 times 7 equals 49,” the teacher said. “This is so boring.” Stanley thought. He was still getting used to the new/old lifestyle. It was hard but, returning to normal life and going back to school was good, Stanley missed the adventure he had with his family while surviving the zombie apocalypse. 
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