


Monda}l

Sunny all day.

Breakfast: ['m still trying to decide what it was, but
it didn't 90 down without a figh‘(:’

Rda\/’s Retovrd: Atomi¢ vs. Distom 3 Ultimate Arcade

Edition 2012 (Man, that’s a long name for a fighﬂng

%me...) — bb ¢tonsetutive online wins, 20 \'vev-(:et:(:s.

was sev-ious|\’/ on a streak.

In tase my previous journals all get consumed in a five,

or are seized by government setret agents attempting

to gather some dirt on me, it's best if | start this

new \')ou\rha| with a b\rie-('\ in{roduc{:ion.

I'm a middle sthool zombie named William Stokes.

Ever\/one \')us‘[: ealls me Bill. Nobod\/ talls me a zombie.

That's a seevet.

BILL STOKES:
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[t's a seevet that's not hard to keep, believe it or
not. When [ look in the mivror, | see the same face
| had before Mom brought home that strange virus.
She tontracted it back when she was a gaid volunteer

Lor meditinal testing from six or seven different

companies all at once.

that might also be puberty kicking in
/ J




theeking his email, anyway.



Aw, yeah!!!

"\;nmgn@

Ra{:—syléi:—’cfoie_'
the best, Moml!!




Well, extept this one time. | thewed on Steve, a bully
at sthool, during lunch peviod. But that was a fight,
and | was gnawing in self—defense, so that doesn't
count. And there was this one other time at Camp
Woodehunk where ' snatked on this gu\'/'s ‘(:ihgers...bu‘{:

he was, like, long gone and departed and all beef-
\)erkied, so that doesn't count, either.

most importantly, keeping my stinky, toxie, unspeakably



hovrifie zombie gas from ending all life on Eavth as

we know it.

[ wish | wevre \}oking- £ the governmen‘[: discovered my
existence, they'd probably elassify me as a WMD right
then and there! Especially if they poked at my belly
too hard!

| wouldn't
if | were \,lou_’ Mom made
beetle—bomb—burvitos
for |unch_’_’_l

GQRLLGLGLGGH
BTXHTZBTH...

handl ous 4 " it ot
outbreaks and, most importantly, Zombie B.0. The
best def Lar has been bak 1o, This shuff
has saved me move often than | tan count!




Don't
worry, son
Sodium Eicarbo-—
man’s qo{: Your
back!

My hevol




Sehool was the same old voutine today, extept for
one ‘u\ing a little out of the ordinar\’/- On the way
to and from my bus stop, there was this powder—blue
compact ar that was just lurking on the corner about
h_al(f a bloek away. The Quy si‘[:‘ting in the tar was

reading a magaz.ine or 3 newspaper, so | «'.ou|dh"[: see

who he was.







MMM&&MW
emughﬁblem:LmﬁbndLﬁhe#&em’

d-wovk-like D"LEM'M" um
a dog for the rest of your wage high school
life! s fun! dropout caveers be

funnerer!




[ did some of the homework dvills and then mYy own
practice work to make sure ['d be familiav enough with

the matevial £o seove a perfect one hundved. [t's a

lot easier to stale back your arade than to try to

push it higher. Easy—mode American history is mostly
who did what, wheve 'H\e\,l did it, and when. To make

it in‘[:eres‘(:ing, ' made m\/seu: some Comits about all the

fac{:s. [ find You remember s‘(:u‘F‘F better when You

make fun of it.

“GREAT TROLLS OF AMERICAN HISTORY”

Pres. of 2Znd Continental Congress, John ttantotk is signing
the Declavation of Independence in the summer of 1778

There's so | better LoL
much space down sign...like a Boss! /
heve! //

~ Charles Johnson, witness to the signing, thought it would be i—‘unn\/ not 1o tell
John there were going to be 55 OTHER signatures in that “blank space”.



By the time | was finished, | had a good forty

minutes befove bed for gaming. But if | stay up too
long, Mom shuffles to the fuse box and shuts of f the
power. Even as a zombie, Mom is a bedtime dictator,

and her word (or gwn‘[‘) is |aw’

AND | THOUGHT MOM WAS
STRICT ABOUT BEDTIME
BEFORE WE GOT THAT VIRUS!

W/ »
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