
The Diary of Michael Henley 

By Chris Raven 

 

My name is Michael Henley. I’m a 52 year old school caretaker. 

It’s coming up to about 7:30pm now, and I've decided to keep a diary of 

today’s events. I’m not too sure why, maybe to keep me distracted and 

calm, maybe to help me think and make some sense of everything 

that's happening today. Probably just to leave a record of what 

happened to me if I don’t make it through tonight. 

7:30pm 

I have been hiding in my workroom in the basement of the school 

since about 1pm. The Children were sent home earlier but car park was 

so busy at the time, with parents picking up their darling little brats, I 

felt this was a safer spot. Everyone was in a panic, desperate to get 

home before nightfall. 

The electrics are out, the landline is still dead and my mobile 

phone’s not working but it’s always had a poor reception down here. At 

least the Radio’s kept me company. It’s kept me up to date as well, to a 

degree anyway, if I can believe any of it. I feel like I’ve been listening 

to that old ‘War of the Worlds’ radio show, the one by Orson Wells. 

Anyway, at around 7pm tonight, the news said that there is a 

national emergency. It’s about 7:30 now, and I’m getting hungry, 

bored and tied, so I might try and get home before it gets too bad out 

there. I’ve not heard anything from upstairs for a while, so I’m 

beginning to think it might be safe to look around. I may not have a 

choice eventually, as I will need to eat soon, and I’m dangerously low 

on whisky (ha ha). 

I was in my workroom earlier on, and had the radio on, you know 

in the background. I was busy trying to get done so I could get off 

work early, for my usual Friday night in the local. I wasn’t paying 

much attention at first, but with all the police sirens going off (which 

was irritating me at the time). No sirens now, but that’s even more 

unsettling, then all the kafuffle that was going on upstairs earlier. 

I’m still holed up down here. Apparently everything’s gone to hell 

and I want to document it so whoever’s fault all this is can know what 

they did to us. 



8pm 

I’ll tell you one thing; I’m not going into work on Monday. I 

think this can be considered stress related sick leave. At least I’ll get a 

break from them damn pupils. 

I’ve just had a little look outside the door, it all seems clear, no 

lights still, but there’s a strange smell in the air. 

I am going to work my way up to the roof and look around. I have 

picked up my tool kit and some bleach, you never know, they may 

come in handy. 

9pm. 

Oh my God! As I made my way around the building, locking 

doors behind me as I went, I stopped by one classroom, and looked 

inside. One of the window’s was broken, and on the floor was a teacher; 

Mrs Edwards I think, she looked dead, blood everywhere, and there were 

three children all over her, biting and eating away at her. I felt so sick 

but was too frightened to throw up luckily. They didn’t seem to notice 

me, so I took a deep breath and closed the door and locked it. There was 

nothing I could have done for Miss Edwards, and those kids… They 

weren’t kids any more, more like animals. 

I’m on the roof now, and I can’t believe what I am seeing. There are 

buildings on fire, police cars speeding round, and there’s people 

attacking people. 

The attackers are moving slow like, and are gormless looking; 

they kind of remind me of the sixth formers. They look really strange 

from up here. Something’s wrong with them. 

My car is parked where I left it, and I think I have a clear path to 

it. 

Oh hell, what to do. I think I am safe up here, safer then down in 

the streets, but thanks to Jamie bloody Oliver they got rid of the tuck 

shop and snack machines a few years back, so there’s no food here and 

I’ve only a couple of swigs of whisky left. 

9:20pm. 

I’m in my car now, I made it this far, I’m eating some food I 

found in the school kitchens, everything was left after lunch time, 

loads left as kids were being taken out of school around that time. Not 

bad, I even grabbed me some roly-poly and custard. 



I’m a fool. I left my radio behind but the last thing they advised 

was to get to a police station. Maybe I can get there via a supermarket 

or off-licence (He He). 

Anyway I made it back through the school, no sign of those kids, 

and still locking doors behind me all the way – I want to be able to 

retreat back here if I need to. Everything was clear out side, and here I 

am. 

10pm 

Been trying to drive and write. World's gone to hell. Who knows 

what’s going on? I’ve just passed big group of them. Other Small 

groups of them are everywhere. Nearly at Sain.... just hit one. 

I’m nearly there. 

11pm 

I’m in! I got to the police station. I got past a battered line of  police 

officers in riot gear. I won’t be so mean to call them keystone cops, 

they’ve had a hard night. Two of them were heading back to the police 

station with a prisoner, a corpse I if you ask me, but they thought he 

still needed locking up. You know coppers and paperwork. Anyway, I 

went back with them and they sent me upstairs while they took their 

dangerous prisoner to the cells. I’m in some office now with a rather 

sexy older lady. I might try my luck (He He). 
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