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It’s early September, and the air still feels like summer if I stand in the sun long enough. Jake is waiting for me at the end of my driveway, balancing on his bike. We’ve been buddies since second grade, and we’re the best students in our grade.
“Luke! You forgot your backpack!” my mom hollers.
I grab it, and Jake calls out to me as we bike to school.
As soon as we arrive, I notice the school bully, George, waiting for me by the entrance. That’s when I realize my mistake. I see George, but I don’t see his friends. They take the opportunity to drop a water balloon on my head. I don’t even have time to process what’s happening before splash, I’m soaking wet.
Ugh. I walk away when the ground suddenly starts rumbling. Everyone stops in their tracks.
Is that an earthquake? I remember kids talking about an ancient cave system running under the school, the reason it’s called Hollow School. But caves wouldn’t make a school rumble, right?
I run past George into school. Unless it is collapsing. Lost in thought, I walk right past my class without even noticing.
“Where are you going, Loony Luke?” George yells. 
Everybody turns and looks at me. I freeze in embarrassment. As I turn around and head back to class, I feel a floor tile slide underneath my shoe. Nobody notices but me. 
The rest of the day seems normal with paper airplanes flying, kids doodling, and others whispering in class. Soon it is lunch time. As usual we have bread that tastes like cardboard, gravy that smells like shoes, and stale water. The bread tastes a little better than usual, but I’m not complaining.
After lunch, we have a boring recess. The playground has two swings and a slide for thirty people, for thirty minutes. Then the ground rumbles again.
What is going on?
Suddenly, CRASH! 
Someone screams. Something is happening, but what? The thirty-minute bell rings, school was over. 
I’m about to leave when I remember the tile that slid under my foot. I feel like everything has something to do with whatever is under that tile. I run back into school but then the principal stops me.
” What are you doing Luke?” 
“Uhm, grabbing my school bag.” I try to lie quickly. 
“You have it on your back.”
“But I forgot my book.”
“Well, you shouldn’t be in the hall by yourself after all that has happened.”
I can’t argue with him, and he accompanies me back to the classroom.
“Huh, my book isn’t here. I must have left it at home,” I say.
Did the principal know what was under that tile?
I start thinking so hard that I literally run into a doorway. The tile was loose. Who loosened it? And if he did, why? I start running again.
“You can’t run” he yells after me giving me chills.
I jump on my bike and pedal until I finally get home. I tell my mom everything. She nods, but I can tell she stopped listening a while ago and hardly believes me.
“He was probably telling you to stop running in the hall.”
“Well, it didn’t sound like that, “I say. 
The next day is warm and perfect, the kind of day that should make everything feel normal. But it doesn’t. I can’t shake the feeling that something bad is about to happen.
Where is the principal? The entire day goes by with no sign of him. I check the tile again, lifting it just enough to peek underneath.
Empty.
Unless he emptied it. 
Before I can think it through, the final bell rings.
“I was so close to figuring it out,” I mutter. Or was I? 
The next day is rainy and cool. At recess, when no one is looking, I shimmy until I reach the door. I quickly and quietly slip inside the school. I run to my classroom and look under the tile. 
There’s a hole. Before thinking, I jump in. 
Great how am I going to get out now. I look around, it’s pitch black and freezing. I start exploring and run right into a wall. Wait, walls. I feel around, this isn’t a cave at all. As I keep feeling my way around, a light appears fifty feet away. I suck in my breath as I realize it’s the principal. Does he know I’m here? Closer and closer he comes before turning. Phew. I walk toward where he was standing, but there’s nothing there.
Something must have been here. 
I keep moving. This place looks like an underground prison. I see what looks like massive prison cells, more and more of them, but nothing inside. Then, I find a table with a spear. I pick it up. I have a feeling that I’m going to need this. 
There’s a drawer in the table. I open it and find a key. This place really is a prison.
I hear a splat. The principal is there, throwing meat into a cage. Then he sees me. His face turns red.
“You are not to be here boy” he says and charges at me.
I dodge. He runs straight into the table. 
What is he doing here? 
Then it hits me. He’s training a monster to collapse the school. I have to stop this.
With spear in one hand key in the other, I run to unlock the cage. I can’t see the creature inside. I feel it looking at me, I drop the spear. 
At first nothing happens. Then it bolts toward the light, escaping through a large crack. 
I see a ladder and climb out too. Sprinting to the staff room, I tell them everything. This time, I am believed. They call the police, and everyone is stunned when I show them the hole. The officers climb down and arrest the principal. 
When they come back up, the principal looks straight at me.
I say, “You can’t run.”
image1.png




