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Ashlee screamed again, and turned … 

That's how we left our Halloween round-robin tale of Ashlee, Brad and Liam. 

We've been waiting weeks to find out what happened next to them in the alley. 

That's because we left it in readers' hands to finish the story. 

You remember; they were part of a zombie walk — The Revenant Ramble — 

when they ambled into the alley. There, both Brad, Ashlee's boyfriend, and Liam, 

Ashlee's jealous would-be boyfriend, were attacked by shadowy figures. 



We received more than a dozen, including six from some of Diane Anding's 

eighth-graders at Kanapaha Middle School. “This was a Friday fun activity,” she 

said. “We read the story and then they wrote the endings.” 

Only a handful were serious enough about being published to actually submit a 

conclusion. 

Still, in the end, there could be only one. 

Considering we've waited since early September, we can wait a few words more 

while we meet our winning writer, Cindy Bryan. 

Ocala's Bryan, who was attending a reunion of her father's World War II B-17 

bomber group in Ohio recently, wrote in an email that she “rolled around” the 

story “in my head for a while and first came up with Ashlee using SIRI (iPhone's 

voice-activated 'assistant') to help her out of her jam. 

“After writing the first part of my conclusion, the rest just followed without 

thinking about it too much,” she said. 

Bryan, a history-research hobbyist, added “I have never written horror, but have 

read a lot of Stephen King.” 

Stephen King, huh? SIRI, what has Stephen King written about zombies? SIRI? 

SIRI!! No, not you too …! 

Rick Allen can be reached at rick.allen@starbanner.com or 867-4154. 

  



THE SHADOWS IN THE ALLEY 

The beginning of the story: 

In the car, it was all laughs. 

None of them, Brad, Liam or Ashlee, had ever taken part in a zombie walk 

before. For that matter, they'd never heard of such a thing. But Liam found a 

Facebook page: The Revenant Ramble. It was tonight at 8, but anyone who 

wanted to take part had to show up at 6 for makeup and costumes. 

Liam suggested going to Ashlee; “It might be fun,” he told her. And she, 

naturally, just had to invite Brad along. Brad! Why? Yeah, he's rich. Yeah, he's 

good lookin'. Yeah, he's got the coolest car in the world. But Liam knew Ashlee 

first! That should count for something!! 

Brad had been Liam's best friend once, years ago when they were kids. They did 

everything together: shared video games and secrets and adventures that'd 

probably turn their parents' hair white if they ever found out. 

“Hey, Liam! I bet they make you into a big rodent,” Brad said. “You know, like 

that rat guy in the 'Harry Potter' movie.” On the seat beside him, Ashlee giggled. 

Liam laughed too, but secretly seethed. “Brad, what you don't know,” he thought, 

and turned to watch the passing scenery. 

A half-hour later, they were sitting on bar stools, quickly but effectively being 

turned from living flesh into dead. Ashlee winced when she saw reflected the all-

too-vivid wound in her neck. “I can't believe they make it look so real,” she said. 

“Oh,” quipped Brad, “I thought that was something you hadn't told me about 

yet.” Ashlee laughed back. But Liam scowled; “Oh, Brad, why couldn't you leave 

her alone …” 

A guy dressed in jeans and a Grateful Dead T-shirt called for attention. “OK, 

listen up! If you do what I say, this should be a lot of fun. Now, the city is 



allowing us to walk up Sycamore Street to the square. Then you can fan and go 

do your zombie thing on anyone you find out there. Just remember, don't touch, 

amble off if they don't want to play. Have fun and be back here in about an 

hour.” 

Ashlee didn't remember much of the first part of the walk; she was right beside 

Brad the whole way. Funny, even in ragged, bloody clothes and a gruesome 

pallor he still looked good. The gouge down his cheek didn't hurt … 

“But where was Liam,” she thought. “Wasn't he right behind us? Well, we'll catch 

up later when we get this stuff off our faces.” 

Brad and Ashlee reached the square, and shuffled off to the right. Someone was 

over in front of an alley. “Let's go,” Brad said; well, actually it sounded more like 

“arrguugaa! Mmmphuuaa,” but Ashlee understood. 

They lumbered into the alley. Ashlee thought she saw something about 30 yards 

away, and headed for it. She didn't hear Brad stop. 

As she got closer, Ashlee saw it was Liam on the ground, struggling. Something 

shadowy hovered over him, pawing at him, looking for all the world like it was 

about to take a bite …. 

“NOOooooo,” she heard Brad yell behind her. She turned and saw him pinned 

against a wall by another shadowy figure. 

Ashlee screamed! What could she do? Her best friend! Her boyfriend! She 

screamed again, and turned … 

The winning conclusion, “It's not beer,” was submitted by Cindy Bryan, Ocala: 

…to run, but she was trapped in the middle of the alley. Brad was being attacked 

at one exit and Liam at the other. 

Ashlee grabbed her iPhone. “Siri, I'm trapped in an alley with zombies at both 

ends. What do I do?” 



Siri calmly responded, “Cut off the zombies' heads to kill the zombies.” 

Ashlee said, “I'm not exactly armed with zombie-killing weapons here, Siri. I 

need to escape.” 

Siri offered up, “Your best option would be a fire escape. I found one fire escape 

near your location.” 

Ashlee looked up and saw the fire escape ladder just above her. With one jump, 

she reached the bottom rung and pulled it down. She climbed and reached the 

roof of the building. 

Ashlee looked down into an empty alley. No Brad. No Liam. No zombies. 

She walked to the front of the building's roof and looked down over the side. 

Brad and Liam and two other zombies were having a good laugh on the sidewalk 

below. 

Liam said, “Sorry, Brad, but I needed to find out if Ashlee would pick you over 

me. My friends here agreed to help me out.” 

Brad said, “Sorry, Liam, but it looks like Ashlee picked an electronic device over 

both of us.” 

Liam said, “Wanna get a beer? This zombie thing is making me thirsty.” 

Brad's and Liam's phones buzzed. They checked their phones and saw a video of 

themselves that was taken from above. Ashlee appeared at the end of the video 

holding up a sign that read “Look Up.” 

Brad and Liam looked up in time to be drenched with water from a large bucket 

Ashlee was pouring from the roof. 

“Sorry it's not beer, boys, but it's the best I could do,” said Ashlee. 

Brad and Liam both cried, “Arrguugaa! Mmmphuuaa.” 


