


So, | started the first log book a while back to keep track of my
daily high scoves. [t was supposed to give me an edge for my future
as a pro gamer. But then | started writing other stuff too, like
what the weather was like or how my day was. Eventually, my log
book became move like a diary. Then [ ran out of space and | had to
get this new journal. Now I'm wondering if it's still worth keeping up
with everything,

After all, my old plans were from before | became a zombie.

| Quess | should kee? this diary goihg, and tonsider it a thante to
update my stats. Luckily, | remembered my old vubber stamp kit.

wane: BILL STOKES 1 — .

AGE: 1.5 - \)36-
WPE__Zomble Kid

'i OCC“P{%TION &lddle School i{;sdeh )

RELATIVES N ad"‘e Stokes, Zombie MOm
¢ faThee—deadbeat

| became a zombie when my mom brought home a virus Lrom hevr
medical test volunteer ‘30 ". She's a zombie too, though she’s a bit
move out of it than [ am.

All in all, beihs a zombie isn't that diffecent from before. IJuS{'.
have 4o keep things looking normal—even when | have zits from



beyond the grave, hair that defies any and all attempts at brushing
or c,ombing, and dangerous 9ds or bad breath s{',inky enough to dro\?
a Ful[—-g\rown bull elephant, or at least Mr. Whipple’s doberman, from
ten feet away!’
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| onte grew a mustache. A veal mustache! | looked like a truek driver
or a Lrime |ord_f | touldn’t wait to show it o‘F-F on Monday:" | {'}\ousl\'l:
for sure that nobody was going to mess with me from then onl




uhgorfunafel\,, almost all o{" my mustathe hair Fe” out riaH‘. onto the
pillow by Monday movning, leaving me with just a little stubble that
didn't make it past my shower. The one time that zombie virus was
going to pay of £ £or me, and it was a false alarm/

Beihg turned into a zombie kid changed the vules of the 9ame on
me, but not all of the changes weve bad! For one, | distovered that
| ean stave without b]inkins for an inc\redibly |on5 amount of time.
That lets me keep focused on a video game seveen for far longer
than any normal kid.




Then there’s the matter of a zombie's superior veflexes! No normal
human tan ever 58{: the jurn? on a zombie while ‘{',I.t\“hihg a blind
torner. Onte again, the advanJcages For an u?-—&nd-—ﬂomihg pro—

gamer in training, like me, ave tremendous!

| wanted to e‘.\t?|aih all that so | could talk about how Mom 30{, her
new Job at Mal-Mart. Being zombies leads to some of our stuff
wearing out a little faster than ex?ec.{:ed, like our Tu?f?erware, so we
have to vestock on basies oteasionally.

TUPPERWARE LOCKS [N FRESHNESS, BUT MOM'S
CHOCOLATE MOUSE SOUFFLE STAGED A JAILBREAK!
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