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APOCALYPSE
THE WEIRDEST DAY OF MY LIFE STARTED AT EXACTLY 6.30AM IN THE MORNING AS I WOKE UP AND GOT OUT OF MY BED. IT WAS A SATURDAY MORNING AND WHAT WAS REALLY WEIRD WAS THAT THERE WAS COMPLETE SILENCE AND NORMALLY IT’S NEVER QUIET WHEN I GET UP. WHAT STILL SPOOKED ME WAS THAT THE NIGHT BEFORE I TURNED MY ALARM OFF AND IT STILL WENT OFF ANY WAY.

I BRUSHED MY TEETH AND WENT DOWN STAIRS AND STILL NONE OF MY FAMILY WERE UP YET SO I DECIDED TO MAKE SOME CEREAL AND WATCH SOME TELLY BUT WHEN I TURNED THE TELLY ON ALL THE CHANNELS WERE JUST BLACK. NOW I WAS STARTING TO GET WORRIED ABOUT WHAT WAS HAPPENING. I WENT UP TO WAKE MY MUM AND DAD UP BUT THERE WAS JUST A VERY NEAT BED THIS WAS REALLY
GETTING CREEPY NOW.

I GRABBED MY BIKE AND WENT FOR A RIDE BUT STILL THE STREETS AND ROADS WERE DESERTED, EVERY DOOR ON EVER STREET WAS WIDE OPEN. I COULD HEAR THE OWLS HOOTING AND NOTHING ELSE.

 I WENT TO THE PARK, A SLIGHT WIND MADE THE SWINGS MOVE BACK AND FORTH IN A PUSHING MOTION.
NOW I WAS REALLY SCARED I LAID ON THE FIELD SHAKING AS THE BREEZE TOUCHED MY BACK. I GOT UP AND WENT TO THE SCHOOL TO LOOK FOR SOMETHING THAT MAY HAVE EXPLAINED WHAT WAS HAPPENING. AS I WAS RIDING DOWN THE ROAD I THOUGHT TO MY SELF IS MY FAMILY OK? WHAT HAPPENED? WHERE ARE THEY? SO MANY QUESTIONS AND NO WAY TO ANSWER THEM. 

I FELL OFF MY BIKE A DOG JUMPED ON ME I SCREAMED FOR HELP UNTIL I FOUND OUT HE WASN’T A THREAT, IT SEEMED THAT WE 

WERE THE ONLY PEOPLE IN THE TOWN OR MAYBE EVEN THE WORLD?
I SMILED AT THE DOG EVEN THOUGH I WASN’T HAPPY, I GOT BACK ON MY BIKE AND THE DOG FOLLOWED I GUESS HE WAS MY NEW FRIEND FOR THE MOMENT, WE GOT TO THE SCHOOL AND OBVIOUSLY IT WAS 

DESERTED, NO SOUND COULD BE HEARD I SAW A SHADOW BEHIND ME IT WAS PROBABLY MY MIND PLAYING TRICKS.
I WALKED IN THE SCHOOL COUNTING MY STEPS WORRIED THAT THIS WAS GOING TO BE LIKE A HORROR MOVIE. IT WAS LIKE A GHOST TOWN, I WALKED IN SIDE THE SCHOOL HALLS AND ALL THAT COULD BE HEARD WAS MINDLESS GROANING, THE DOG STARTED TO BARK. SUDDENLY I NOTICED HE DIDN’T HAVE A COLLAR THAT MADE ME THINK HE WAS A STRAY.
MY THOUGHTS DISTRACTED ME FROM WHAT WAS REALLY GOING ON

I FELT LIKE I WAS GOING TO FAINT IT WAS LIKE A WEARY FEELING,

SUDDENLY I CAME BACK TO REALITY AND THE DOG WAS STILL BARKING AND THE MOANING DIDN’T STOP IT GAVE ME A HEADACHE.

I FELT LIKE RUNNING STRAIGHT OUT OF THERE BUT MY BODY WOULDN’T LET ME, IT WAS LIKE I WAS PETRIFIED. INSTANTLY THE DOG RAN INTO THE SHADOWS. NATURALLY MY INSTINCTS MADE ME RUN INTO THE SHADOWS AS WELL, 

AS SOON AS I NOTICED WHAT I HAD DONE I KEPT RUNNING UNTIL I SMACKED INTO A WALL AND I WAS LEFT UNCONSCIOUS ON THE FLOOR.

WHEN I WOKE UP EVENTUALLY THERE WAS SOMETHING AT MY FOOT,

I LIFTED UP MY HEAD AND SAW SOMETHING BITING MY SHOE,

I SLIPPED MY FOOT OUT OF THE SHOE BUT THEN IT NOTICED ME,

IT STOOD UP IT WAS LIKE SOMETHING I COULD HAVE NEVER IMAGINED

IT LOOKED LIKE A MAN COVERED IN SHADOWS BUT WITH BLOOD AROUND HIS MOUTH AND A SLICED LEG HE SEEMED TO NOT HAVE A PUPIL IN HIS FOUR EYES! HE SCREECHED AT ME AND RAN TO GET ME, I RAN FOR MY LIFE BUT THE DOG JUMPED ON THE MAN AND KNOCKED HIM TO THE FLOOR TO SAVE ME, I LOOKED AT THE MAN-LIKE THING AND IT SEEMED HE WAS UNCONSCIOUS ON THE FLOOR. FINALLY I GOT OUTSIDE WITH THE DOG BEHIND, I LAY ON THE FLOOR AND PANTED WITH RELIEF.
I RAN BACK TO MY HOUSE, I JUST WANTED TO JUMP UNDER THE COVERS OF MY BED AND PRETEND IT WAS A BAD DREAM BUT IT WAS

REAL. I COULDN’T IMAGINE WHAT HAD HAPPENED TO MY FAMILY

AND WHAT THAT THING WAS I WAS TERRIFIED I DIDN’T WANT TO GO OUTSIDE THERE COULD BE MORE OF THOSE THINGS WHAT WOULD HAPPEN?




CHAPTER TWO




ONE YEAR LATER………………………..

AT THIS TIME I HAD FOUND OUT MORE ABOUT THE THINGS THAN JUST CALLING THEM THINGS. THEY TURNED OUT TO BE SOME KIND OF MUTATION THAT’S ALL I FOUND OUT BY READING IN THE LIBRARY,

LUCKILY MY DAD HAD A PELLET GUN I COULD USE TO PROTECT MYSELF. IT WAS REALLY HARD THIS YEAR, OH AND IF YOUR WONDERING THE YEAR WAS 2012 AND I WAS FIFTEEN THAT YEAR.

I GOT OUT A LOT NOW THAT I HAD A PELLET GUN SO I WAS QUITE

ACTIVE SEEING THERE WAS NO TV, NO INTERNET AND NO POWER.

NOW ITS BEEN A YEAR I DID ENCOUNTER THE MUTATIONS OF WHAT SEEMED TO BE MY FRIENDS AND FAMILY MORE THEN ONCE I SAW ONE AGAIN IN ONE OF THE SHOPS IN THE HIGH STREET HE OR SHE WAS RIPPING APART THE SHOP THEY WORE RAGS AND THEY HAD PALE SKIN WHICH MADE THEM LOOK DEAD. IT WAS LIKE A NEW MUTATED RACE AND MINE HAD JUST DIED OUT. THEY ALL LOOKED THE SAME AND AS I OBSERVED THEM CLOSELY THEY SEEMED TO HAVE DOUBLED THE AVERAGE PERSONS STRENGTH AND A LOT OF ANGER TO USE IT ON ALL THE TIME.
I HID WITH LEAVES ON MY ROOF MOST OF THE TIME AND THE MUTANTS DIDN’T SEEM TO SEE ME? IT WAS A DAY IN MARCH, THE 14TH TO BE PRECISE. I DECIDED TO GO OUTSIDE TO FIND SOME FOOD,

I HAD BEEN LIVING ON FOOD I FOUND IN HOUSES MOST HAD GONE OFF

MONTHS AGO BUT SOME FOODS LAST LONGER AND THAT’S WHAT KEPT ME ALIVE. SOME PEOPLE WOULD PROBABLY GO MAD FROM THE 

LONELINESS BUT WHAT KEPT ME SANE WAS THINKING THAT I COULD BE THE LAST PERSON IN MY RACE.

FINALLY I GET TO TALK ABOUT THE DOG, AFTER WE GOT OUT THE BUILDING WE RAN TO MY HOUSE AND I TRIED TO FIND SOMETHING TO FEED HIM, I WAS STILL PANICKING AT THIS POINT BECAUSE I WAS SCARED. I DIDN’T WANT TO GO IN OTHER PEOPLES HOUSES BECAUSE I DIDN’T WANT TO STEAL BUT SOON I LEARNT NOBODY WAS COMING BACK SO I JUST GAVE HIM A BISCUIT AND A PAN OF WATER.
HE WAS AN ALSATIAN AND HE WAS A TALL MAJESTIC DOG, I CLEANED HIM UP A LOT TO MAKE HIM LOOK LIKE A NEW BORN PUPPY (BUT BIGGER) AND I EVEN FOUND HIM A COLLAR IN THE PET SHOP.

I HAD JUST GOT BACK TO MY HOUSE WERE THE DOG WAS WAITING FOR ME I HADN’T THOUGHT OF A NAME FOR HIM YET AND AS I STROKED HIM I IMAGINED HOW MUCH HE PROBABLY MISSED HIS OLD FAMILY.

I WENT UP ON THE ROOF WITH MY PELLET GUN AND SOME LEAVES TO WATCH THE MUTANTS BEHAVIOUR. I HAD BEEN KEEPING FILES ON THEIR BEHAVIOUR PATTERNS. ONCE I GOT UP THERE, THERE WERE NONE IN SIGHT THEN I FELT SOMETHING BEHIND ME AND IT BIT MY NECK, IT WAS ONE OF THE MUTANTS. I SHOUTED AND SHOT HIM AND HE FELL OFF THE ROOF, I COULDN’T SEE EVERYTHING WAS GOING BLURRY, I WENT DOWN THE STAIRS AND SHUT ALL THE HATCHES AND DOORS IN THE HOUSE. I WAS COMPLETELY
LOCKED IN. I SAT ON MY BED WHILE I HEARD THEM OUTSIDE TRYING TO GET IN THE HOUSE NOW I COULD JUST BLOCK EVERYTHING I HEAR

OR SEE BY MEDITATING. 

I OPENED MY EYES AND IT HAD SEEMED HOURS HAD PASSED IN SECONDS. MY STOMACH WAS HURTING SO I GOT SOME THING TO EAT,

I WAS STILL THINKING ABOUT LAST NIGHT WHEN THE MUTANT BIT ME

HAVE A LOOK AT A PICTURE I TOOK OF ONE OF THEM. DON’T WORRY I DIDN’T GET THAT CLOSE IT’S BEEN ENLARGED FROM WHEN I TOOK IT ON MY ROOF.
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CHAPTER THREE

I WAS WORRIED THAT THE BITE I GOT MIGHT DO SOMETHING TO ME,

I COULD CHANGE? MAYBE THAT’S WHAT HAPPENED TO EVERYBODY ELSE? BUT IT ALL MUST OF HAPPENED SO FAST.

TODAY I TOOK THE DOG OUT FOR A WALK WITH MY PELLET GUN AND I STILL HADN’T THOUGHT OF A NAME FOR THE DOG YET.
HE LOOKED A BIT LIKE HIS NAME COULD BE MAX, YES I THOUGHT THAT IS WHAT ILL CALL HIM HIS NAME WAS MAX NOW, AS WE WERE GOING FOR A WALK NO MUTANTS WERE IN SIGHT I DECIDED TO TAKE MY FILES BECAUSE THEIR BEHAVIOUR WAS REALLY STARTING TO MAKE ME NERVOUS EVERYWHERE I WENT.

MAX AND ME GOT TO THE HIGH STREET WHERE WE GOT UP ON THE ROOF (OBVIOUSLY MAX WENT UP ON THE INSIDE BECAUSE DOGS CANT CLIMB LADDERS) I PUT THE SCOPE ON MY PELLET GUN TO SEE WHAT WAS HAPPENING. I SCANNED THE HIGH STREET FOR THE MUTANTS THEN FINALLY I FOUND ONE BUT HE DIDN’T LOOK RIGHT.

THE MUTANT LOOKED LIKE IT WAS SLEEPING AND I KNOW IT WASN’T DEAD BECAUSE IT WAS BREATHING IT JUST LAID THERE AND I HAD NEVER SEEN ONE SLEEPING BEFORE AND IT DIDN’T LOOK RIGHT.

I WENT DOWN TO INVESTIGATE BUT I DIDN’T GET TO CLOSE,

I HAD SHARP SENSES LIKE A TIGER SO I WAS VERY AWARE.

AS I WALKED CLOSER I HEARD A SLIGHT WHISPER BEHIND ME,

I TURNED AROUND AND A CREATURE JUMPED ON ME NOW I UNDERSTOOD THEY WERE SMARTER THAN I THOUGHT AND THEY HAD LAID A TRAP FOR ME.

I DROPPED MY PELLET GUN AND COULDN’T REACH IT SO I SMACKED IT WITH MY CAMERA AND IT TOOK THIS PICTURE. [image: image2.jpg]



ISN’T HE HANDSOME! AFTER I WHACKED HIM WITH THE CAMERA
HE FELL TO THE FLOOR BUT AT THAT POINT THEY KNEW I WAS HERE, AND THEN A MULTITUDE OF MUTANTS STARTED POPPING OUT OF NOWHERE AND RUNNING AT ME SO I STARTED TO RUN BACK TO MY HOUSE BUT I WAS SLOWING DOWN AND I HEARD SOMETHING LOUD BEHIND ME AND IT SOUNDED LIKE A CAR?

THEN A CAR DROVE RIGHT PAST ME AND SOME ONE GRABBED MY HAND.
IT WAS A MAN AND A VERY DIRTY MAN AT THAT, HE SMELT LIKE OIL AND PETROL THERE WAS SMOKE SURROUNDING US ON THIS SMALL ROOFLESS CAR, THE CAR WAS RUSTY AND WAS STRUGGLING TO CARRY US AWAY.
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AND THIS MAN WASN’T THE ONLY ONE ON THE CAR THERE WAS A WOMAN DRIVING SHE SMELT THE SAME AS THE MAN AND LOOKED VERY TIRED AND HER MAKE UP WAS RUNNING DOWN HER FACE ALSO HER HAIR WAS TANGLED WITH DIRT AND SWEAT.
AT FIRST NONE OF THEM WOULD TALK TO ME AND THERE WAS A GOOD REASON TOO THE MAN HAD A GUN IN HIS HAND AS HE WAS FIGHTING OFF THE REST OF THE MUTANTS.

FINALLY WE STOPPED AFTER 15 MINUTES OF DRIVING AND NO TALKING, WE ARRIVED AT A HOUSE IT WAS BLEAK AND DAMP 
“GET OUT THE CAR!!” SAID THE MAN HE SEEMED FRUSTRATED ABOUT SOMETHING THIS MADE ME SCARED AND CURIOUS ABOUT HIM?
WE GOT INSIDE AND THE WOMAN SHOUTED “HEADS UP” AND THREW ME A BAG FULL OF THINGS FOOD, WATER, A TORCH AND A GUN!

I FELT UNSAFE NOT LIKE WHEN I WAS AT HOME, THE MAN CAME IN AND SAID “HEY LOOK WHAT I FOUND IN THE BOOT IT’S A DOG” IT WAS MAX HE MUST HAVE JUMPED ON THE CAR.

BY TEA TIME ALL THE WOMAN AND THE MAN CALLED ME WAS KID AND I DIDN’T WANT TO ASK THEIR NAMES BECAUSE THEY SEEMED TO ALWAYS BE ANGRY AND FRUSTRATED.
WE WERE EATING CHICKEN IN THIS BIG ABANDONED ROTTED HOUSE IT WAS COVERED WITH METAL GUARDS ON ALL THE WINDOWS AND DOORS I WAS SCARED, MAX WAS SNUGGLED UP TO MY FEET AT THE DINNER TABLE AND HE WAS SHAKING AND HE WAS COLD.
“RIGHT IM GOING TO BED LOCK UP WHEN YOU’RE FINISHED YOU TWO” SAID THE WOMAN AS SHE WALKED UP STAIRS.

“SO KID WHAT DO YOU THINK HAPPENED?” SAID THE MAN QUIETLY

I WAS SURPRISED TO SEE HIM TALKING TO ME

“NO IDEA” I SAID WITH A SMALL VOICE SCRUNCHING IN MY CHAIR

“THINK OF THE WORLD AS THIS WALL” HE SAID,

BANG! HE SHOT THE WALL “THERE THAT’S WHAT HAPPENED!!”

“THEY KILLED EVERYONE!!” AS HE SHOUTED AT ME I SAW THE

ANGER IN HIS FACE THESE MUTANTS MUST HAVE REALLY TICKED HIM OFF BUT THEN I THOUGHT ABOUT HIS FAMILY MAYBE THEY TOOK HIS FAMILY BUT I DIDN’T WANT TO ASK AS HE WAS SO ANGRY SO I WENT UPSTAIRS “YOUR BEDS ON THE LEFT” SAID THE MAN AS I WALKED UP THE DAMP CRACKING STAIR CASE.
I GOT INTO THIS DISGUSTING BED BUT AS I GOT IN A SPRING POPPED UP
AND BRUISED MY LEG, I GOT OUT AND PUT MY HEAD TO THE FLOOR AND I HEARD A KIND OF MUMBLING AT FIRST IT SOUNDED LIKE GIBBERISH I COULDN’T MAKE OUT WHAT WAS BEING SAID BUT I KNEW IT WAS THE MAN.

MY NECK WAS THROBBING FROM MY BITE I WAS SWEATY NEXT THING I KNEW I WAS TOUCHING MY NECK AND I WAS BLEEDING EVERYTHING WENT BLURRY I COULDN’T SEE ALL I SAW WAS A GREY BLUR AS I SLOWLY COLLAPSED TO THE FLOOR EVERY THING WAS BLACK.

SUDDENLY I GASPED AS I WOKE UP ON A TABLE WITH A SMALL NEEDLE IN MY NECK “AH GET THIS OUT OF ME!” I SHOUTED,

“SO YOUR AWAKE THEN ARE YOU” SAID THE MAN IN A VERY CALM VOICE BUT I WASN’T IN THE MOOD OF BEING CALM.
THE MAN FIRMLY GRASPED THE NEEDLE AND YANKED IT OUT, MY NERVES JUMPED LIKE A ROD UP MY BACK AND I SLOWLY WENT BACK DOWN TO THE TABLE “WHAT HAPPENED?” I SAID WITH A CALMER VOICE, “WELL YOU PASSED OUT THAT WAS ONE THING AND YOU DIED FOR 12 MINUTES” “WHAT!” “IT’S OK ITS OK YOUR OK NOW I MEAN YOUR ALIVE AREN’T YOU” I DIDN’T ANSWER I WAS STILL IN SHOCK I THOUGHT I WAS GOING TO DIE, I GOT OFF THE TABLE AND WENT BACK TO THE SITTING ROOM WERE THE WOMAN HAD A KNIFE AND A PIECE OF WOOD CARVING FROM IT SMOOTHLY “WHAT ARE YOU DOING?” I SAID CURIOUSLY “WELL THIS IS ALL I DO ALL DAY WELL EXCEPT FOR FINDING SURVIVORS” SHE SAID WHILE STILL CUTTING FROM THE WOOD.

“HEY WHAT WAS THAT STUFF THAT THE GUY GAVE ME?” THE WOMAN SMILED AND REPLIED WITH “FIRST HIS NAME IS DAVE AND I’M LUCY AND THE THING THAT DAVE GAVE YOU WAS THE CURE” I GASPED “THEN WHY ARE PEOPLE STILL LIKE THIS?” “WELL DON’T YOU THINK IT’S A BIT HARD TO INJECT SOMEONE WITH A NEEDLE WHO IS BUSY TRYING TO KILL YOU” WE BOTH LAUGHED FOR A SECOND BUT THEN TOOK A BIG SIGH. 
“SO DO YOU KNOW HOW THIS HAPPENED SO FAST?” I SAID 

“WAIT KID WHAT’S YOUR LAST NAME” “WELL WOULDN’T YOU LIKE TO KNOW MY FIRST NAME BEFORE” I SAID WITH A CHUCKLE “OK THEN” AS SHE LOOKED AT ME” “LEE DAVIS”
CHAPTER FOUR

“GET YOUR BAG LEE” SHOUTED DAVE FROM UP STAIRS “WERE GOING HUNTING”, WE GOT IN THE TRUCK AND DROVE FOR ABOUT FIFTEEN MINUTES UNTIL WE CAME TO A STOP ON THE EDGE OF WHAT LOOKED LIKE A FOREST, THERE WERE STRANGE NOISES OF WHICH SEEMED TO BE COMING FROM THE INSIDE OF THE FOREST.
WE APPROACHED THE FOREST AND I GULPED WITH ANXIETY,

THERE WERE SHADOWS MOVING SLOWLY THROUGH THE 

FOREST LIKE A SMOOTH MISTY FOG THERE WERE TWIGS 
EVERYWHERE I STEPPED SO IT WAS HARD TO BE QUIET.

DAVE RAISED HIS HAND AS IF HE WAS TELLING US TO STOP, HE SHOT HIS GUN IN THE DISTANCE AND AS I QUICKLY LOOKED THROUGH MY BINOCULARS HE SHOT DOWN A DEER, WE RAN FOR THE DEER CARCASS.

AS WE APPROACHED THE CARCASS TO OUR SURPRISE SOMETHING GOT TO IT FIRST, DAVE NUDGED IT AND IT ROSE UP AND SLASHED HIS FACE

AT THIS POINT DAVE WAS ON THE FLOOR WITH BLOOD POURING OUT

OF HIS FACE, THE SILHOUETTE OF WHAT I THOUGHT WAS A MUTANT

GOT SHOT BY LUCY, SHE WENT TO HELP DAVE WHILE I LOOKED OVER THE CARCASS AND IT WAS SUCKED DRY, ALL THAT WAS LEFT WAS BONE.

I WENT TO AID DAVE LUCKY WE HAD A FIRST AID KIT, WE WRAPPED HIS FACE UP AND HELPED HIM IN TO THE CAR AND LUCY DROVE BACK

AS WE DROVE I SAID “WELL AT LEAST WE HAVE THE SNACKS” BUT EVERYONE SEEMED TO DISAPPOINTED AND HUNGRY TO ANSWER.
CHECK BACK ON MY WEBSITE TO SEE WHEN THE NEXT PART IS UP (
