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Chapter 1
I

“Hello fellow faculty. There is a mandatory meeting in the teacher’s lounge this Saturday for a discussion on Teachers Throwing Out Grades. You must be there by 11 in the morning. No exceptions. I am expecting all of you to be there on time and ready to learn about this important,  new adjustment to our Lamented High School’s curriculum. Thank you and have a nice day.” Send.
“…And now I anxiously wait for Saturday.”
II
Darling said upsettingly, “I’m sorry. We have to reschedule our boat trip on Saturday. I have a meeting at the school I have to attend.”
“Are you sure you can’t miss the meeting? We’ve been planning this trip for awhile now, and I was excited to go,” his wife said.
“Yeah I have to go to it. It’s mandatory for some Throwing Out Grades thing. I’d call in sick if I could.”
“Okay. I guess we can reschedule for next weekend.”
III
Boster sips from his coffee cup watching his child play with Legos like a normal Wednesday night. Suddenly, his phone vibrates. He checked his phone and finds an email about a meeting.
Boster says excitedly, “I’m going to be a guest speaking for the TTOG meeting at the school. I’ve been trying to have all the teachers learn about the best way to teach their students for years and now I’m finally able to do it. And they have to listen.”
“That’s so cool. I’m happy for you. Good luck,” his wife says.
“I’m going to write my speech now and practice saying it. I’m so exsatic.”
IV

Wundey is sitting at his desk at his house spinning his globe. His meowing cat jumps up and lays on his lap. He notices that he received an email from the school. The majestic teacher decides to pause his Bob Dylan music to focus on the message.
V

Entering the house after playing with his dogs, Doore discovers his computer screen lit up on the counter. He goes over to check it and finds and email from the school. He mumbles to himself as he reads the message, and his wife comes in to see what is happening.

His wife asks, “What is that email about? You look interested in it.”

He takes his money out of his pockets and puts it on the counter. Sitting down he says, “Oh. I have to go to a meeting at the school Saturday for Teacher’s Throwing Out Grades. I remember Boster talking about it before, but I never really understood it. I’m glad I’ll have the opportunity to learn about it.” 

“You should call McMevitt and see if he wants to go to the meeting with you.”

“That’s a good idea. I’ll do that now.”
VI

About to go to bed at seven at night, Rhonine checks her email. She finds the email from the school, after looking through several newsletters. Turning off the light to go to bed, she tells her husband that she has a meeting Saturday. Then, she rolls over and falls asleep.
VII
While at the school checking papers and playing with his smart board, the email pops up on his screen. Hitgen reads it for a few seconds and calls his wife.
On the phone he says, “I have another teacher’s meeting at the school this weekend. I’ll have to take our kids to the park Friday after work instead.”
“That’s fine with me,” his wife says.
“Sounds good. I’m going to get back to work. I’ll call you when I leave. Bye”
“Okay. Bye.”
VIII
“I’ll go check and see if I have the email too. If I do, I’d be happy to drive to the school with you. Wait one second,” McMevitt says on the phone with Doore.
He walks over to his computer. “Yeah. I have the same email. We can carpool. What time do you want me to come and pick you up.”
Doore says, “Come by around ten. We can stop and get some coffee before the meeting.”

“Sounds perfect.”
IX

During his bi-weekly haircut, Recker finds a notification on his phone for the TTOG meeting.

He tells his barber about it to make conversation. “I have another meeting this Saturday. The school loves to make us go to meetings all the time.”

“That must suck. The great part about being a barber is no meetings,” his barber tells him.

They both laugh and finish the haircut.
Chapter 2
I

Upon arriving first at the high school, Darling walks into an empty meeting room. He looks at all the food and drinks and decides to grab a plate before others come and take the best choices. He laughs to himself when we reads a poster he has never seen before. It says, “If you’re always early, will the end come early for you?”
II
As he was walking into the school,  Boster says “It looks very cloudy today. If it was a story, Thomas Foster would believe something sinister was about to happen. Then he laughs and walks in. 
III

Wundey, thinking about the world, walks into the school to see Darling and Foster. He talks to them about his love for metal music.
“I don’t care what anyone else has to say,” he says, “the era of metal music was the best era of all time.”
Darling and Foster blank stare at each other. Neither of them care about the topic of music at this time.
Wundey says finally after a few seconds of silence, “If I die from music, it will be a happy death for me.”
IV
Since Doore and McMevitt drove together, they joined the meeting at the same time. They came in joking and laughing about money and gym―their usual topics. 
Doore laughs, “Have you seen that one commercial where the guy takes the girls money and says ‘I found you a dollar?’ But the whole time, the bill is attached to a string. When the woman goes to grab it, the guy pulls it away and says ‘too slow.’ Wouldn’t it be funny to do that to someone?”
“No I haven’t seen the commercial,” says McMevitt. “That does sound pretty funny though. Could you imagine the look on someone’s face if you did that to them? It’d be priceless.” 
They both laugh some more and make conversation with their fellow teachers, before finding a seat for the meeting.
V

On her way to the meeting, Rhonine stops in her classroom to drop off some worksheets and take her anxiety medication. She finds a seat at the meeting and waits, fidgeting every few minutes.
Because she has always been silent and aggressive, her coworkers never liked her. Her short stature and slightly humped back brought creepiness all around her. If anything terrible were to happen, she would be the first one everybody would look at for answers.
VI

Hitgen arrived to school early to start grading papers that he will, later, have to finish. However, the smart board in his room started to act up again.

“This is odd,” he thought, “Why has this been messing up so much lately?”

He thought about trying to fix, but he looked at the time. 
“I don’t have time to figure out what’s wrong with it now. I’ll have to wait to do it after the meeting. Maybe Doore can help me. He seems to know about this type of stuff. I should ask him before he leaves tonight.”
VII

Arriving last was Recker. He hurried into the school, blocking the light sprinkle of rain from his hair with his jacket.
“I knew I should have woken up earlier,” he says to himself annoyed with the weather, “If i would have been here on time, my hair wouldn’t have been rained on.” 
Although he was late to the meeting, it hadn’t started yet. Everyone was busy talking about there day and what they were giving up to be there. The only people who didn’t care about the meeting were Doore and  Boster. The others resented Boster for bringing up Teachers Throwing Out Grades to the principal. Almost all of Recker’s coworkers didn’t want to be there, and Boster could tell from the dirty looks everyone was giving him. Darling seemed the most upset with him.
Chapter 3
I

“Okay guys,” says Boster, “Let’s start.”

Everyone else looks around wishing something would happen, so they could leave. They listen with animosity filling their eyes. Some were imagining going on their trips to pass the time. Others were imagining how to leave unnoticed.
The meeting went on for hours. Near the end, those listening were trying to fight falling asleep.
“...And the best part about TTOG is that students aren’t penalized for doing a rough job on their assignments in the beginning. All that matters in the summative at the end. In all my years of using this method, no one complained about hating it at the end. Some students didn’t like it at first because it was new. However, after a few weeks of working this way, those students liked it better than their usual grade every assignment classes. They also receive more feedback with the TTOG way.”
“Thank you all for coming. I’m glad you all wanted to learn about the future of teaching. Let’s take a quick bathroom break and come back for any questions you might have.”
His coworkers gave a sigh of relief, and they start to exit the room.
“Make sure you are back in ten minutes. We will be starting then.”
II

Talking in the bathroom, Darling asks, “How much longer do you think this will be?”

“I’m not sure, but I hope it’s over quick. I have a lot of work to do still,” says  Hitgen.

“I just don’t want to be here,” says Darling leaving the bathroom.

Doore asks, “What’s wrong with him?”

“I have no clue, but can you help me with my smart board some time today. It keeps messing up and I don’t know what to do.”

“Sure thing. I’ll come check it out in a little bit.”

They both walk back to the meeting. Already waiting for their return is Boster, Rhonine, and Recker. Wundey and McMevitt join the group a few minutes later, talking about the band KISS.
III

Boster says, “Alright, so any questions?”

“Yeah. I have one,” says Recker, “Where’s Darling?”

“I’m not sure. Maybe he’s still in the bathroom.”

“No he isn’t,” says Hitgen, “I was talking to him in the bathroom before he left to go back to the meeting.”

“He didn’t want to be here, so maybe he just left,” says McMevitt.

Wundey says, “Well, Let’s go see if we can find him.”

They all leave the room again, for the last time.

“We should split up to look for him. I’ll go look down by my room. Wundey you come with me,” says Boster.

“Okay. Let’s go.”

“If they’re making teams, Doore you’re with me,” says McMevitt. 

“We should check the math wing, McMevitt.”

Hitgen says, “Recker, you’re coming with me.”

“Okay. Let’s go check by his room.”
IV

“Before we start looking,” says Boster, “I’m going to grab some coffee in my room. Do you want any?”

Wundey says leaving, “No thank you. I’ll start looking around down by my room. Come find me late.”

Thinking to himself, Wundey says, “I wonder where this old man could be. Did he leave the school? I’ll go see if his car is still here.”

He goes to walk through the door, but it’s locked. He tries all of the doors in the school and none of them open. He even tries to open a window, but that doesn’t work either.

“This is very strange. Who was able to lock all of the doors and windows? I better go and tell Boster about this”

He walks down to Boster’s room expecting him to still be there. He was right.

“Hey Boster, you wouldn’t believe this. All the doors are locked. Oh I’m sorry. I didn’t know you were sleeping. Boster?”

Boster is laying still on his desk, coffee cup sitting next to him. Wundey come over to shake him, but all he feels is a lifeless body.

“He’s dead. But how? Who?”
Sitting next to his body is a little tank figurine, almost like a calling card.
‘I better go and tell the others.”
V

“Hitgen and Recker,” Wundey says frantically, "It’s Boster. He’s dead”

They both say, “What? How?”

“I don’t know, He went to have some coffee before he started the search and never left his room. I was walking looking for Darling the whole time. And guess what? We are locked in the school. All of the doors and windows are locked. There’s no way out.”

Recker says, “I want to see if he really is dead like you said.”

“Okay. I’ll prove it to you. Go to his room and you’ll find him. I’m not going to look at him that way again. I’m going to keep looking for Darling. He might know what’s going on.”

Recker and Hitgen find Boster like Wundey said they would. They slowly walk up to him.

“How’d he die? They’re aren’t any wounds,” says Hitgen.

“Well, all that’s by him is his coffee and student papers. The papers definitely didn’t do it.”

“What are you saying?”

“I think he was poisoned. Someone must have put something in his coffee.”
VI

McMevitt and Doore couldn’t find him near the math classrooms. All of a sudden they hear a scream and go running towards it.

Doore says, “What was that?”

“I’m not sure, but it sounds like someone needs help”

The discovered the source of the screaming when they arrived at Wundey’s room. Thet could barely hear each other over the loud music playing, but they could easily here Rhonine’s screaming.

Doore asks, “What’s wrong?”l

Rhonine says shaking, “Look behind his desk.”

They both walk over to find Wundey lying in a pool of blood. The globe that was always on his desk was jammed through this head.

“Who could have done such a thing?” asks McMevitt.

Hitgen and Recker come running from Boster’s room.

Hitgen asks, “What happened? Why did we hear screaming?”

Doore says, “Rhonine found Wundey dead. Someone killed him”

“Someone killed Boster too. This isn’t good,” says McMevitt, “Wundey just discovered that we are locked in the school and he found Boster with a tank figure near him.”

“There’s a tank here too, “ says Hitgen.

“Wait, so what you’re telling us is that we’re locked in the school with a killer?” asks Rhonine. 
“Yes, says Recker, “ Everyone keep an eye out for Darling. He seems to be behind all of this. He’s the only one we can’t find. Everyone else has a group Let’s keep looking for him.”

“No. I’m done looking. I’ll be in my room trying to not have a mental breakdown,” says Rhonine.
Chapter 4
I

“Things are becoming really weird,” says McMevitt, “How are these people dying when they are supposed to be in groups. The groups should be helping them.”
Doore says, “We keep splitting up. That’s the issue.”
“Oh okay. I’m gunna go and look through Darlings classroom to try to find him and clues. You stay in the hallway and make sure nothing bad happens. I don’t know who to trust anymore.”
After waiting in the hall for a few minutes, Doore finds a dollar on the floor. Only thinking about money at this point, he goes to grab it. However it moves away from him.
He thinks to himself, “The darn air in this school makes everything fly away.”
He goes to grab it again, but still no use. It moves away behind the corner this time, but he wanted the money. He follows it all the way to the gym. He quickly closes the door behind him to trap the money in the room.
“I have you now”
He follows the money behind the bleachers, but his foot is caught on it. He hears someone come in the gym.
“Hey. Can you help me? My foot is caught back here.”
Without saying anything, the person starts to closes the bleachers.
“Funny joke. Stop playing games, and help me out.”
The bleachers keep closing and closing and closing. With every second passing Doore is closer to death. He screams for help, but it’s too late. The person slowly reopens the bleachers and walks away.
II

Hearing the faint scream, Hitgen, McMevitt, and Recker come running. 
“Where’s  Rhonine and Doore?” asks Hitgen.
“Rhonine was in her room laying down the last time I checked,” says Recker.
“Was it Doore that screamed then?”
“Possibly. I was look through Darling’s room. When i came out Doore was gone,” says McMevitt.
McMevitt asks, “Why are the bleachers half closed? They were fully open this morning.”
They all look behind the bleachers to find Doore crushed.

“The only person that could do this would be Darling,” says Recker.
“Or Rhonine,” says Hitgen, “She has been alone for a long time. We should go and see if she’s still in her room.”
III

They look into her room and see her sitting at her computer. McMevitt walks in to talk to her.

“Have you been in here the whole time?”

No answer.

“Rhonine? Have you?”

Still no answer.

He cautiously walks over to her. He spins her chair around to find her staring off into infinity with her eyes glazed over.

“Hey guys, I don’t think she killed Doore. She’s a little dead herself.”

“Let’s keep looking for Darling. It has to be him,” says Hitgen, “I’ll look in my room. You two look in the library.”
IV

Hitgen looked through everything in his room. He threw thing down on the floor that wasn’t needed causing a huge mess. Finally, he decides to look in his back room. There on the floor is Darling. Not moving. He goes to shake him and only feels his cold, stiff body.

Thinking to himself, “I have to go and tell them. The killer isn’t Darling. He’s been dead sInce the beginning from the looks of it.”

Walking out of the back room he says, “That means the killer is McMevitt or Recker.”

“Or both,” says McMevitt pushing down on a button.

The smart board that had been broken for a week breaks and langs on Hitgen crushing him.

“We had a flawless plan,” says Recker

“No one suspected us at all,” says McMevitt

“I mean what do you expect from a school named Lamented High School. And we live near Lake Erie. I’m surprised they never noticed the coincidence.”

“I know. Not even Boster―the man that goes by what Thomas Foster would think―realized it.”


“We did though, and we helped the school and town live by their actual meaning.”


They both laugh, leave the school, and drive home.
