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To my dearest beautiful wife Nicole,

If ever there is an apocalypse of the undead I promise to protect you to the best of my ability. I would risk my life for you every single day to keep you safe. If it is completely beyond my control that you are somehow bitten or infected by other means….. I promise to put a bullet between your eyes the second you turn into one of the
Fallen.
I would hope that you would do the same for me.

Love,

Martin
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Introduction

 

The downfall of the civilization was not due to war or a meteor from space as many had predicted it would come about. The end did come swiftly for most with a scythe of death bringing change that few could imagine in their worst nightmares. Every day normal lives throughout the world were stripped of their hopes, dreams, and last breathes. Millions of dead in the streets from a plague that spread like wildfire.

The exact details of how it all began are a bit sketchy. From what has been pieced together from various individuals and written records there is a high likelihood it began on a military base somewhere in White Sands, New Mexico. Even though no proof has come to my hands personally, everyone seems to have the same theory. It is believed to have been some kind of chemical or biological warfare testing facility experimenting on something that went drastically wrong. The aftermath of the plague changed everything and brought with it a new evil.

On the dreadful evening it all began many saw an explosion feeling the earth shake under their feet for hundreds of miles. It was followed by a massive billowing plume cloud that suddenly appeared out of nowhere in the sky. The first impression from footage aired on the news was that terrorists must have set off a nuclear bomb.

The billowing smoke rose into the sky around dusk. The wind was blowing pretty strong that day according to the meteorologists, but the real problem was the numerous fluffy white clouds which apparently absorbed something on a molecular level from that smoke. The once blue sky and pretty white fluffy clouds almost immediate both became an ashy grey in color. An ominous storm appeared swelling in size in mere seconds becoming something that humankind has never seen before. The sky became dark with a slight amber glow emanating within the now large clouds.  Hundreds of lightning strikes (pinkish in color) suddenly lit up the sky striking multiple times in the same place as the storm cell continued to grow in size. Those watching from towns and cities that the storm now enveloped in its several hundred mile span were expecting a torrential downpour any moment. Some even had the sudden thought it would likely pour acid rain or something a thousand times worse. A panic arose in the streets for those not sheltered. Many began to run for cars or a roof to duck underneath. Several gazing up at the sky dumbfounded found themselves knocked down and trampled. The sky became suddenly bright as large chunks of hail began to downpour like miniature comets. This hail appeared to be made of a pinkish ice and fire at the same time. Everything that the hail came in contact with burst into pink flames, including the people still in the streets. Roofs lit up as the fire not just thrived but absorbed energy from whatever it burned. The consuming fire were impossible to extinguish as many tried. The fire became innate a few minutes after contact seemingly starved of whatever it required to burn endlessly. Turned out those that were the safest were in vehicles or enclosures made of metal or stone which the hail simply deflected off leaving only a small ding here and there. The fire did not have the capacity to set those materials ablaze like it did absolutely everything else.

An hour passed before the hail came to an end. The electricity, phone lines, cell towers, and all other forms of power or communication were completely unusable in what seemed like a dead zone since the beginning of the storm. Only handfuls of the many populations that were onslaught by the storm remained alive after that first hour. The amber glow in the sky changed to a pale blue glow surrounding the ashy sky and clouds. Those still among the living thought the storm would finally subside now leaving them with a lifelong fear of bad weather. A light rain began to fall retaining some of that pale blue glow from the sky. Rather than remain a liquid creating a torrential flood, once the drops made contact with anything solid they evaporated seeming to vanish before the eye.

Within minutes of the downpour those in vehicles or house with openings to the outside air began to notice a sweet odor. The smell was very similar to that of antifreeze. Only a few hundred had the instant thought to cover their noses and mouths with cloth or something to filter the air was filtered. The once oxygen rich air became intoxicatingly hard to resist and deadly. Whatever it was that many continued to breathe in took control of a part of their brain. It shut down normal thought processes and control. Within seconds they started convulsing. Then when they seemed all but dead (and their hearts completely stopped) their brains found a way to run without blood any longer pumping (electrical currents firing on a massive scale in that air made them somehow capable of movement). They were no longer themselves or with any rational thought. The moment they opened their now slightly glowing pale blue eyes, they were filled with a violent rage and hunger. To be clear, not a hunger for vegetable, fruit, or to gnaw on just anything. They had a hunger for blood and flesh. The recently dead in the streets were also afflicted in a similar manner only they seemed slower in movement. At first many attacked others that were also infected out of blind rage. Then they somehow became oddly aware that they shared a similar bond regardless of their blood thirst. Even though many were now missing limbs ripped from their bodies or had massive wounds, they no longer attacked others that were infected. The blood oozing from their bodies became coagulated in seconds. Family, friends, and loved ones saw those they thought deceased moved about as if by invisible strings that some demonic puppeteer pulled.

The infected focused their attention on attacking those uninfected. Only around forty individuals were swift enough to completely incapacitate the infected with a weapon or were simply alone keeping themselves hidden at the time. Only half of those survivors escaped when they made an attempt to flee. The twenty that did safely escape were met by military personnel who had quickly erected massive borders and checkpoints around the area. They were quarantined to make sure they had not been somehow exposed. There was only one individual who actually found a way to evade military confinement. To this very day he does not like to speak of that day the
Fallen
rose to walk among us. It was from him that I later personally heard the actual details of what happened the day it all began.

The media coverage that night told the public that a nuclear reactor had exploded at a specific location (which was about a hundred miles from the actual explosion). The government stated the area was under complete quarantine. Supposedly it would be a matter of time with the right gear before the exact details could be determined to the cause. They were also unsure at this time what effects it would have on the population in nearby areas until an inspection was made.  The media repeated for about a week that if any survivors were found they would need to be examined for exposure, given medical attention if necessary, and moved to a safe area supplied with all necessities for this type of national disaster. Anyone that knew someone in the area should contact FEMA to see if they were among the list of survivors there might be.

Anyone who knows how the government or media works are more than aware that most of the major stories given to the public in national disasters or crime usually contain only minor facts while holding back the full scope of the details. This is especially true when the government is lacking in its duties to fulfill their jobs (leaving the local and state emergency responders to do all the work). They both have become experts at being persuasive when the occasion arises. They know how to reassure the people there is no need to worry until they have no other choice.

Conspiracy theories of what may have actually occurred spread like wildfire on the internet, through text messages, and phone conversations. The government monitoring all of these and other forms of communications were unprepared for the growing civil unrest and overall disapproval. The President was advised to give a speech in an attempt to calm the people. They suggested he assured the citizens while advising them to stay calm in this time of great despair. If that did not work he was advised that he should dispatch an immediate detachment of all military personnel to the largest cities to quell civil unrest including disarmament, curfews, or whatever means necessary.

The President gave his speech early the next morning taking over every aired channel through the government’s
National Emergency Broadcast System
. All forms of media encompassed the President’s speech supporting his leadership in a great time of need.

Within the week riots began and civilians voiced their opinions loudly to the government through many various ways. When the government dispatched military to the major cities to set things back in order all hell broke loose. Many citizens who had felt pushed around or controlled for near a quarter century joined the voices of the masses in civil unrest. The military became incapable of handling millions of angry citizens. Eventually, a crowd was actually fired on and among those that died there was a young child of only twelve years old. Some of the military laid down their weapons or changed sides after this happened. They knew their own families could be in similar predicaments. Others because they had a moral dilemma of firing on children who now joined the crowds in great numbers out of respect for the one who had been killed. Fighting eventually broke out amongst the military itself in certain areas. Citizens joined the fray attacking those in the military who directed their guns on the crowds. They used every means possible with an unbending ferocity. They brought their own guns and other weapons outnumbering the military in numbers and firepower. The military that still refused to back down were swarmed in a matter of days. In almost every place the military faced the public they were completely overcome losing every last soldier among the dead or injured. Unmanned drones and other technological advanced means were the government’s next attempt using the military to disperse the citizens and quell the problem. These were quickly overcome by hackers and highly intelligent citizens with vast resources at their disposal. A new resistance formed openly challenging the government growing into numbers in the millions. Any who wore a military uniform or were a known political member of the federal government were deemed enemies of the people. High members of the government (including the White House) decided it was in their best interest to leave the United States in its current state to seek assistance and military power from foreign allies.
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