Z   O   M   B   I    E   S
It happened eight months ago.

A boat was passing by my house. It carried a kind of strange liquid. The boat crashed into the coast and dropped the liquid into the sea.

Then I realized the liquid was actually nuclear waste that Russians were supposed to transport to Afghanistan. The nuclear waste reached the beach. Everybody who touched it turned into a zombie.

The zombies were trying to catch me. I tried to climb a cliff to escape from them. When I reached the top one of   them pushed me down. I fell on the floor and woke up.

Finally, I realized that everything was just a dream. 
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