
 
 

Apocalypse 

 
"Happy Birthday to you.  Happy Birthday to you.  Happy Birthday Dear Iris. 

Happy Birthday to you."  Everyone stayed on that last note for a minute, and even 
though they were still singing, I blew out my candles.  My best friends jumped up and 
down and clapped beside me.  This was when I was five; I remember that.   But let's not 
dwell on the past.  After all, nothing's better than the present… 
 

"I always knew I'd take a bullet for you," I say as I lay on the ground.  Ashley 
crouches beside me, clutching my shirt.  Her sobs echo as my eyelids grow heavy. 
"Don't forget me," I whisper and shut my eyes. 

"Shut up, you two, it's only laser tag."  Ashley and I laugh and I sit up.  Today's 
my seventeenth birthday, and it's going to be AMAZING.  Sure, it may be pretty childish, 
but my friends still like a good birthday party.  We walk out of the laser tag area and 
meet. 

"Who told us to shut up?"  I ask with a chuckle. 
"It was Viper," Mason says.  All three of us look over at him. 
"What?"  He asks.  "There was no reason for you guys to be so dramatic." 
"It'll help for when I become an actor and musician," I tell him.  "Or an artist!" 
"I’m gonna become an olympic gymnast," Ashley says. 
"I don't know if I'll ever make it, but if I do, I’m gonna be a doctor," Mason adds. 
"This is stupid," Viper comments.  Mason walks in front of us and points ahead. 

"Hey," he says.  "It's time for ca--"  An explosion of debris erupts around us; the sound 
is deafening.  After a few minutes of silence and shock, I open my eyes and see a sliver 
of light through a crack.  I manage to move the debris and get my upper body out to the 
surface, but I see nothing but crumbled buildings, leafless and fallen trees, and huge 
clouds of dust.  My waist and legs still lie below the debris, so I sit up and make a 
triangular shape with my bloody arms.  I look at them and panic for a moment, nearly 
faint, but I shake my head and keep trying to get out from under the destroyed building. 
I slowly heave my body, then slide back.  'Come on, Iris.  You can do this.'  I try again 
and groan in pain, but I keep going. 

I cry out as I slowly pull more and more of my body out from the fallen building. 
My stomach lays on top of a big piece of brick, and my waist sits at the broken edge.  I 
move my arms forward, trying to get out.  I shift my leg up to the piece of brick, but a 
sharp pain stops me.  My body slips back and I wail.  I stop for a moment and take 
shallow, shaky breaths then start again.  'Almost there,' I tell myself.  I groan as I 
struggle, but finally make it to the top.  I lay on my stomach and smile in relief as I take 
deeper breaths.  I look around but don't see anyone.  I turn to look behind me and see a 
black dog... but it's not normal.  I can tell by its posture that it’s a lot more aggressive, 
and foam outlines its mouth.  It snarls and starts sprinting towards me.  I suddenly gain 

 



 
 

the strength to get up and move.  I slide down the debris, and I hear it follow.  I make it 
to where the road used to be and manage to continue running. 
 

       Prologue- Ashley 
 

"Iris?!"  I yell as I hear someone run down the mound of debris.  I start to panic, 
realising that there’s no way out.  "Iris!"  I try again, ignoring the pain in my chest. 
"Mason!"  Tears fall down my face as I struggle and try to get someone to help. 

"Ashley?"  I stop struggling and listen for a moment.  "Ashley, where are you?" 
"Mason!"  I beat against the brick, and even though it really hurts, I don't stop. 

"Mason, I'm over here!"  I sob. 
I hear the rocks move around.  "Can you see any light?" 
"No, I can't, and I can’t move."  I close my eyes and take a shaky breath before I 

cry, "Help!"  The rocks around me move and I hear Mason's breathing. 
"I'm trying, Ashley.  Can you see any light?"  Part of the rock lifts up for a moment 

then it falls back down. 
"I did, but not anymore." 
"Viper!"  His voice echoes.  He takes a deep breath and does it again.  "Viper!" 
"Iris?!"  I think for a moment then recognize Viper's voice. 
"Viper!  Over here!"  I hear more rocks falling then Viper talking. 
"Mason?" 
"Help me pick this up." 
"Why are you telling me what to do?" 
"Ashley's under there!" 
"Oh!  Well what are you doing, let's get her out!"  I hear them moving around then 

hear counting.  "Okay, on three.  One... two... three!" 
The rock finally moves and the sun is blinding.  I take deep breaths as they move 

the rock on top of my lower body.  It moves and they both grab under one of  my arms 
and pick me up.  I hug them and sob, Mason comforting me with kind words.  I take a 
few deep breaths then look up at them.  "Where's Iris?"  I ask. 

"I don't know," Viper says.  "I saw him run over there." 
"He left us?"  Mason asks. 
"Something was following him.  I saw it."  He walks down the hill and we follow. 

He crouches down to the ground and points at tracks.  "We can follow them." 
"What if they disappear?"  I ask from beside Mason. 
"Then we follow his blood.  He was bleeding." 
"How do you know?"  Asks Mason. 
"I may not have seen it, but..."  He sweeps his arm in front of him. 
Mason nods in embarrassment.  "O-- of course.  How could I forget...?" 



 
 

"All right," I say.  "Let's start."  Viper nods and we all follow the trail. 
 

. . . . . 
 

"It's getting dark," Viper comments. 
"Thanks, Captain Obvious," Mason replies, annoyed. 
"Shut up, Mason." 
"So you want us to sleep out here?" 
Mason's voice starts to rise and Viper's does the same.  "Well then, ‘genius’. 

Where do you want us to sleep?" 
"I don't know.  Somewhere that's not here, that's for sure." 
"Wow, you would be such a great leader!"  Viper says sarcastically. 
"You know, I never would have liked you if it wasn't for Iris.  Even still I don't like 

you!" 
"The feeling is mutual, PAL!" 
"Both of you, shut up!"  My voice echoes and they stop then look at me.  "We 

have more important things to worry about.”  I sigh and tell them, “We can switch on 
shifts while the other two sleep."  I sit down and curl up into a ball. 

"I'll take first shift," says Viper. 
"Wake me up when you're ready, Viper."  Mason lays down beside me, and Viper 

stands around five feet away from us, watching the area.  I yawn and my eyelids grow 
heavy.  I let the exhaustion take over, falling into a deep sleep. 
 

         Prologue- Viper 
 

I may not have any weapons to protect us, but that doesn't change my level of 
confidence.  I walk around in a circle looking for any sign of life.  'I'll stay up all night.  I 
don't need sleep.'  Something cracks behind me and I whirl around... but I don't see 
anything.  'Should I wake them up?  No, it’s probably just a rabbit or something.'  I take 
a few cautious steps forward and move the bush.  'Nothing.'  I hear a noise that sounds 
like a growl and something leaps towards me.  I scream and fall on my back.  Mason 
quickly gets up and pushes the thing off of me.  "We need to get Ashley and leave!"  I 
nod and get up, and we both lift Ashley up.  She opens her eyes and looks around. 

"W… what's going on?"  The beast slides in front of us and snarls.  Ashley 
screams and runs out of our arms and in the other direction, so we follow. 

"Where'd she go?!"  Mason asks. 
"I don't know!" 
We keep running and Mason points at two o’clock.  "Quick, we need to hide 

behind there!" 



 
 

As we near the building, I get ready to make the sharp turn.  Mason goes behind 
it, and I immediately follow.  The animal runs past, and we breathe a sigh of relief.  Then 
I think for a moment.  'Wait... where's Ashley?'  "Mason," I shout in a whisper. 

"What?" 
"It's looking for Ashley!"  His eyes widen as he looks at the direction that the 

beast went... but he doesn't move.  And neither do I.  We hear a scream which then 
leads to silence. 

"Ashley..."  I look over at Mason and it looks as if he just watched the whole 
world fall apart.  And he kind of did. 

"She'll be fine," I tell him. 
"How can you say that?"  I look back at him.  "We heard her scream, and then 

nothing, Viper!  How could she be okay?!" 
"If she went silent, it doesn't mean that she was killed," I counter.  "She could be 

severely injured or hiding, and if you want to go out there and search for her, then go 
right ahead." 

"You wouldn't come?" 
"Ha!" 
"What's so funny?  She's your friend!" 

I look him dead in the eye and smile.  "I don't have 'friends'," I explain.  "I 
have allies." 

"All right.  She's your ally." 
"Right you are," I say and shrug.  "But that doesn't mean that I like her." 
"You're just so.... AAAAGH!" 
"Shut up!"  I shout in a harsh whisper.  "Do you want it to kill you?" 
"Me?  I thought that just because we're allies that doesn't mean that you 

like me?"  I glare at him and he smiles at me.  "You're such an--"  I grunt as 
something grabs me, making me fall to the ground. 

"Viper!"  I get carried into the air, screaming, and the faint form of Mason 
grows smaller and smaller.  I feel claws of some sort dig into my flesh, and then 
they are suddenly removed.  I fall closer to the ground, and then I'm once more 
picked up and carried into the air.  I scream, and then I'm dropped.  I land into 
water and struggle to get to the surface. 
 

      Prologue- Mason 
 

"Viper!"  I spin in circles and breathe quickly. 
"Mason!"  Ashley runs into me and goes limp, which pushes me against 

the building. 
"Are you okay?"  I ask and she nods as I speak.  "Any signs of Iris?"  She 



 
 

shakes her head no.  "Viper?" She shakes her head no once more.  "All right. We 
need to find shelter as soon as possible."  She nods and I start to look around.  I 
decide to go to Mall Mart, which I see in the distance, and it seems to be in fair 
condition, so Ashley leans on me and we begin the walk. 
 

     The Next Morning  
 

I open my eyes and look around me.  I take deep breaths and panic, but 
then I remember what happened.  I immediately get up off of the couch and look 
for Ashley.  "Ashley!"  I start walking through the store, looking through every 
aisle.  "Ashley!" I get to the checkouts and sigh.  "Ashley!" 

"What?"  I look over to my left and see her walking out of the bathroom. 
"Are you alright?" 
"Yeah, I was just cleaning myself up so..." 
"Right.  Sorry.  I, uh, panicked a bit back there." 
"It's okay."  She smiles at me.  "I understand."  I smile back, but then her 

smile fades.  "Where's Viper and Iris?" 
"I, uh, I... I don't know." 

She gasps and covers her mouth with her hands.  "Do you think that they're 
okay?" 

"Y-- yeah."  I nod and look towards the door then sigh.  "I don't know." 
"We… we need to go find them." 
"What?" 
She walks past me and grabs a backpack from a stand nearby.  "They can't be 

safe out there."  I follow her as she walks off.  She grabs bottles of water then goes over 
to where the food is.  I just stand there and watch her as she packs a loaf of bread, 
brownies, yellow swimmers, chips, and some Dinnerables. 

"Dinnerables need to be refrigerated,"  I comment. 
"I know.  That's why we're going to eat those today." 
"Wait," I say.  "We?  Today?" 
"Yeah."  She looks up at me then looks nervous.  "You are coming with me, 

right?" 
"I... uh, I..."  She looks at me and I smile.  "Of course I'm coming.  I can't let you 

run off on your own."  I grab the bag that she has and nod my head to where she got it. 
"Go grab another one.  I'll put a few other things in here.  When you're done, go to the 
doors."  She nods and we head off in different directions. 
 

. . . . . 
 



 
 

Ashley walks up to me and smirks.  "You ready?" 
"Yep."  We turn around and head out of the doors. 
"Where do you think they would be?" 
She shrugs and I inhale deeply then exhale.  I cough and laugh.  "Bad idea." 

She laughs and we start walking to the road that will take us to Turret. 
 

. . . . . 
 

We get to Turret and start shouting for Iris and Viper.  "Viper!"  My voice echoes 
a bit, and Ashley yells for Iris.  We walk away from each other and continue shouting for 
them.  "Viper!" 

"Iris!"  I hear to my left. 
"Viper!"  I hear movement so I run towards it.  The noise takes me to the 

pharmacy, and I look around.  "Viper...?"  On the other side of the store, Ashley 
screams, and I start to run towards her voice.  "Ashley!"  We crash into each other and I 
look at her.  "What's wrong?" 

She looks behind her,  "S-- something was over there!" 
"Okay.  Maybe we should leave?"  I look down at her and she continues to look 

where she says she saw the thing.  Suddenly a mass of bird-like things come flying 
toward us.  I grab Ashley and we cover our heads.  They soon go away and we stand 
up once more.  

"Iris?!"  Ashley gets up and runs over to the movies. 
"Ashley!"  I get up and run after her.  I catch up to her and she gasps when she 

looks behind a counter.  I look over the edge and see what seems to be the body of Iris. 
I gasp and grab Ashley by the hand. 

"No!"  She screams.  "We can save him!" 
"No we can't, Ashley!"  I have both of her wrists in my hands.  "You saw him.  He 

can't be saved." 
"But he can!" 
"Ashley, he can't!"  I normally don't get this angry, especially at one of my friends, 

but I can't control it.  "He was basically dissected, Ashley!  Dissected!"  A tear falls down 
my cheek and I see Ashley's tears.  I take a few breaths and look at her.  "We need to 
go." 

"Mason, if you're a true friend, then you'll let me try to save him." 
My heart stops.  I look down at my feet then look back at her.  "No, Ashley.  If I 

was a true friend, then I would remove you from this situation.  And that's what I'm going 
to do." 

"No!"  I grab her as if I was giving her a hug and she struggles.  She screams 
and cries and struggles, but I keep walking.  "Iris!  Iris!" 



 
 

"Ashley, stop!"  She continues struggling, so I try my best to keep her away from 
him and keep going.  I get to the checkouts and she finally stops struggling.  She looks 
at me so I relax my arms.  I look at her and try to calm down.  She turns around and 
hugs me so I hug back, but then she knees me in the crotch.  I gasp and stumble back. 
She runs back to where Iris' body is, so I regain my senses and sprint after her.  I get 
close to her and leap with my arms outstretched and tackle her.  We tumble over each 
other, and after a moment I rise. "Oh God!"  She lays there, but then I realise that she's 
knocked out.  I sigh a breath of relief and exhaustion as I pick her up.  I leave the store 
and start the journey back to Mall Mart.  'I can't believe it,' I think.  'Iris is dead.  Which 
means that Viper probably is, too.'  I sigh and keep walking.  ‘I guess this really is the 
end of the world.' 
 

Chapter One- Ashley 
 

One and a Half Weeks Later 
 

“Well crap,” I say. 
“What is it?”  Mason asks. 
“It’s the Apocalypse.” 
“I know.”  He gives me a look of confusion.  “And?” 
“And our friends died.  And I hurt you.” 
I fall to the floor and hug my legs.  “It wasn’t terrible,” he tells me.  “It was just 

sore for a while.”  He looks over to his right then back at me.  “You are really strong. 
Has anyone ever told you that?”  He smiles and I laugh a bit.  “Not just physically,”  he 
tells me and sits down beside me.  “But mentally and emotionally, too.” 

“Thanks.”  I lean into his side and sigh.  “How much food do we have left?” 
“Uh… enough for now?” 
“But how long is that?” 
“Uh, a week or two maybe, probably, possibly?”  I sigh and get up.  “Where are 

you going?” 
“To get some more food.” 
“Ashley, it’s kind of late.  You should wait until tomorrow morning.” 
“All right.” 
I turn around and look at him.  “What?” 
“I want waffles.” 
He laughs and gets up.  “Okay.  I could try to make some.”  

 
. . . . . 

 



 
 

“I am no cook,” Mason says.  “But these are pretty good.”  I take another bite of 
waffles and nod.  “You know,” he continues.  “I didn’t think it would be this nice living in 
Mall Mart.”  I take a drink of milk and wipe my face with a napkin. 

“I wonder how many survivors there are?  I mean, we can’t be the only ones.”  I 
smile but it quickly fades.  “Right?”  Mason opens his mouth to speak but then a 
gunshot rings out. 

We stay down low, but then I start thinking.  Once nothing happens for a bit, I 
stand up.  “I’m going.”  I start walking off towards the exit and Mason fumbles around to 
get up. 

“What?!  Ashley, don’t!”  I start jogging and I hear him following, so I exit the 
building and start sprinting.  “Ashley!”  His voice fades as I run further away, and when I 
am barely able to see Mall Mart, I stop.  I soon catch my breath, so I start walking. 
‘Please be out here, Viper.’  I turn a corner and a creature that is similar to the one that 
chased me a week ago feeds on a carcass.  It’s bigger, has four eyes, and has what 
looks like the beginning of more limbs.  ‘Oh, God.’  My breathing becomes a bit more 
shallow and shaky as I peek from behind the building… but it’s not there.  I start 
sprinting.  I hear the snarl of the thing behind me, so I keep going.  ‘Oh, God, oh, God, 
oh, God, oh, God.’  I trip over something and the thing jumps on top of me.  I cry out and 
struggle, grabbing its neck,  trying to keep the jaws away from my neck.  It slowly gets 
closer as I lose my strength.  Tears form in my eyes, but then another gunshot rings out. 
The bullet zooms through the beast’s head and it falls over next to me.  I get up and 
look around.  I spin in circles until I finally see who saved me. 
 

Chapter Two- Mason 
 

“Ashley!”  My voice echoes through the mostly barren landscape.  “Oh, God.”  I 
cover my face with my hands.  “Where did you go?”  I sigh and adjust the backpack on 
my shoulder and start searching for her.  “Where would she have gone?”  I sigh and 
keep trying.  “Ashley!”  I walk for a bit and then look at the ground and see faint 
footprints.  I start following them while shouting her name.  Suddenly, I notice pawprints 
and start to panic.  “Ashley!”  I run and follow the footprints.  “Ashley!”  I recognise 
Ashley but someone stands in front of her.  “Hey!  What are you doing?!”  The figure 
looks at me then grabs Ashley’s hand and runs.  “Let go of her!”  I follow them and try to 
convince the person to let her go.  “Ashley, p- punch them or something!”  The person 
makes a sharp turn, and Ashley yelps and I stumble… but I take the opportunity --and 
risk-- to weave through the fallen building in front of me.  I see them and I focus on the 
obstacles around me.  I leap and tackle the person, they let go of Ashley, and she falls 
to her knees. I breathe heavily and pull down the bandana of the person.  They kick me 



 
 

in the gut and stand up then put me in a chokehold with a knife by my neck, and gun at 
my head. 

“Stop!” Ashley stands up and gets closer to the person and me.  “Don’t hurt him.” 
“No way!”  They laugh.  They push me away and sheathe their knife as they put 

their gun in a holster.  They remove a set of weird looking goggles and they take a deep 
breath.  They pull down the handkerchief, and his lips curl into a smirk,  “Sup, Mace!” 

“I’m not insane, right?”  I ask. 
“You aren’t unless you think this place is magnificent,” Iris answers. 
“I… I can’t believe it.  You’re…” 
“Alive?  I know right?  Quite the shocker,” he nods, hands on his hips. 
“Was that you?” 
“Was what me?” 
“At Turret.  There was a--” 
“Oh, that’s right!  I found a mannequin and put a mutant’s guts inside of it.  Made 

it quite detailed, right?” 
“Yeah…”  A herd of dinosaur looking horse things appear and Iris starts talking 

again. 
“Well then… we continue this conversation when we are at my ‘home’.”  He starts 

running so we both follow. 
“How far is it?”  Ashley asks. 
“Uh… a minute or two-ish away?”  The herd keeps getting closer, and Iris keeps 

saying encouraging things like,  “Nearly there!”  or “Just… just a bit more!”  and “Unless 
you want the whole bottom half of your body gone, get movin’!” 

“Iris!”  Ashley yells 
“What?” 
“Are we even going in the right direction?!” 
“Sure we are.  It’s right here!”  He turns left, and we continue to follow him.  “You 

see the house there at the end of this road?”  We both nod and he continues.  “There’s 
a hole in the fence in the backyard.  You have to crawl under it.” 

“What?!”  I shout. 
“Save your breath, Mace.”  We reach the yard and he does a perfect dive under 

the fence.  Ashley follows, and does fairly well, but then it’s my turn.  I look back and, for 
some reason, jump onto the fence and start climbing.  “What are you doing?!  Mason, 
you’re gonna get yourself killed!”  Iris climbs the other side and grabs my hand. 

“What are doing?!” 
“Just shut up and get movin’!”  He throws something through a hole in the fence 

and the horse things stop and look at it.  “Hurry up!”  I help him as he pulls me over, and 
I fall onto him.  A small explosion happens, scaring and injuring the horse creatures. 



 
 

“Well gee, Mason.” Iris looks at me with a smile and I get up.  He gets up after and 
brushes off his clothes.  “Well.  At least we survived.” 

“Yeah,” Ashley says. 
“So, let's get to my… safe haven, I guess?”  We walk towards a store called 

Farmy Farm, and the doors open.  Since it seems like we have a bit of time to talk, I talk 
to Iris. 

“Why did you attack us?”  He laughs nervously and rubs the back of his neck. 
“With those goggles on, I can’t really see human faces.  I’m working on it, 

though.” 
“What were those things back there?”  Ashley asks. 
“The horses?”  Ashley nods in reply.  “I call those Crepuscular Equus Biped.” 
“What?” 
“Crepuscular means nocturnal,” Iris explains.  “Equus caballus is the fancy name 

for a horse, and biped has to do with walking on two legs.” 
“What about the wolf thing?” 
“I call that a Canis Hexapoda.  Canis Lupus is the fancy name of a wolf, and 

hexapoda has to do with walking on six legs.” 
“How did you learn all of this?”  I ask. 
“Goggle,” he simply replies.  “I don’t know how you guys survived.  I thought that 

I was on my own.” 
“We thought that, too,” says Ashley. 
“We better rest and clean up.  Tomorrow, we’re gonna go look for Viper.”  He 

looks at us with a smile.  “You guys want to help, right?” 
“Of course!”  Ashley says.  His smile grows and they look at me. 
“I’ll come.” 
“Sweet!”  We walk into the building and he continues, “You guys can start 

packing.  I have to clean up a bit.”  Ashley turns away to get a bag and I watch him go 
into the bathroom. 

“I can’t believe that he’s alive!”  Ashley whispers excitedly.  “Viper could still be 
okay, too!”  I walk over to where she is and grab a bag. 

“You really think that he’s still out there?”  I ask her. 
“Yeah,” she says and shrugs.  “I mean, Iris is still alive, isn’t he?” 
“I guess, but Viper was taken away from me thanks to one of those mutants.” 
“What?” 
“Oh, wait whaaaaat? Pfffffft, I uh, uh.... You’re crazy.” 
“I’m crazy?  Mason, watch what you’re saying to someone like me.  Remember 

what happened at Turret?” 
Mason shutters at the thought.  “Let's not have that happen again.” 
“Then just tell me what happened.” 



 
 

“Ashley, just calm down a bit, huh?” 
“Don’t tell me to calm down.”  Ashley tells me firmly. 
“Hey, let's dial it down before it gets out of hand.”  Iris is suddenly right beside us 

and steps in between Ashley and me. “How about we eat?  I’ll make something.” 
 

. . . . . 
 

“Tonight, we feast!”  Iris hands us a plate of crackers and microwaveable mini 
pizzas.  “I was joking, okay?  It’s the Apocalypse, we have to conserve our resources. 
Be grateful for this great meal we are having right now.”  Ashley takes one of the mini 
pizzas and takes a bite.  She waves her hand in front of her mouth and chews quickly. 
She swallows and looks at us. 

“The sauce is a bit hot.”  We laugh a bit and Iris puts a few crackers in his mouth. 
When he finishes chewing, he starts a conversation. 

“So, where did you guys stay for the past week and a half?” 
“Mall Mart,” I tell him.  “And you’ve been staying here?”  He nods as he puts a 

mini pizza in his mouth. 
“I’ve been studying the behavior of some of the mutants and gathering 

resources.” 
“What are the goggles for?” 
“Protection.”  Ashley and I give curious looks to each other.  “Sometimes some 

bad wind comes and blows a ton of sand and dirt and dust around, so to be able to go 
outside, I wear the goggles.”  He drinks some of his water and I continue talking. 

“Any important things that we should know about for tomorrow?”  I ask. 
“Mm!”  He bangs his fist against the table and swallows his water.  “Yes! Yes 

there is!  The water.”  My anxiety rises a bit as he starts talking.  “A lot of the bodies of 
water out there are toxic.  The saliva of the Canis Hexapoda is, too.  So if it bites you, 
then you’re pretty much done for.” 

“How did you find that out?”  I ask, amazed by his story. 
“I followed one when it was hunting.  It wasn’t easy because they’re pretty fast, 

but when it bit the Bubo Cervidae, the skin started sizzling and basically melting away.” 
I stare at him in shock and he stands up.  “Well.  Let's get some sleep.” 

“Wait,” Ashley says.  “What’s a Bubo Cervidae?” 
“It’s a deer, but it’s bigger, and the antlers are larger.  A very good source of 

food.” 
 

Chapter Three- Viper 
 



 
 

“Stupid mutants.  Stupid Apocalypse.  Stupid Mason.  Stupid water.  Stupid 
everything about this whole stupid God hecking place!”  I keep walking across the 
barren landscape.  I may be on a road, but there is literally no one here.  I sigh and kick 
a rock.  “I guess I should find a place to sleep.”  I stop and look around.  “Okay Will it is 
then.”  I walk inside of the building and discover that the electricity doesn’t work.  “Stupid 
science.”   I walk out of Okay Will and look around for a bit.  ‘Mason better be keeping 
Ashley safe.  And he better be ready for her to be with me.’  “All right.  Plan B: find 
Ashley.”  I look around when suddenly a wonderful scent hits me.  “Pizza,”  I recognize 
and start walking to where the smell is coming from.  My feet soon get sore and I yell, 
“Stupid human nature or evolution or… raaah!”  I stop and take a deep breath.  I look up 
see Farmy Farm.  I walk inside and see a little table with chairs.  I look closer and notice 
that the food is still steaming.  “Weird…”  I grab one of the mini pizzas and continue my 
search.  I soon reach the bathrooms, and I look inside, but see that no one in there.  I 
turn around and gasp when I see someone’s face right in front of mine. 

“Viper?” 
“Iris?” 
“Viper?” 
“Viper!”  Ashley runs up to me and hugs me tightly.  Mason walks up to Iris and I 

look Mason right in the eye as I hug her back, my lips curling into a small smirk.  I see 
the heartbreak in his face which only gives me more joy. 

“How did you find us?”  Iris asks. 
“Yeah,” Mason says in a low voice.  “How did you find us?” 
“Well,” I begin.  “When the wolf thing was chasing Ashley, Mason and I couldn’t 

catch up, and we hid behind a building.  But then, out of nowhere, this mutant took me 
up into the sky.”  To spice things up, I begin to make the story more… exciting.  “Its 
talons dug into my flesh, and I swear that I could feel the talons scraping across my 
bone.  It dropped me, but then another one came and took me up even higher.  It 
dropped me and, fortunately, I landed into water.  I managed to swim to shore, and I 
tore off some of my clothing and wrapped it around my legs to help stop the bleeding.” I 
take a deep breath and continue.  “I was walking around town when I noticed that there 
was clearly life nearby.  I followed the clues which then lead me here.” 

“I’m just glad that you’re alive,” Ashley says. 
“Yeah.  Okay,” Iris says and claps his hands together.  “You guys keep talking to 

Viper and I’ll go make him some food.  And get you a new shirt,”  Iris walks off and 
Mason and I just stare at each other. 

“So… Mason?  Did you and Ashley stay somewhere else?” 
“Uh, yeah,” he says.  “We stayed at Mall Mart.” 
“And did you keep Ashley safe?”  He goes stiff as I say this and I frown.  “So 

what went wrong?” 



 
 

“Viper, don’t get mad at him, I--” 
“Don’t get mad?”  I ask.  “How am I supposed to be perfectly okay with the fact 

that Mason didn’t keep you safe?  True friends help keep each other safe.” 
Mason opens his mouth to say something, but is interrupted when Iris speaks.  “The 
food is ready,”  he says.  I walk over to where the table is, Ashley right by my side.  I 
notice that Mason just stands there, and the disappointment on his face actually hurts 
me a bit.  ‘No,’ I think.  ‘Stupid emotions.’  I sit down and Iris sits across from me.  “Hey, 
Ashley, Mason.”  They both walk up to him, but as he speaks he looks at me.  “How 
about you guys go clean yourselves.”  They walk off without a word and I take one of 
the mini pizzas and put it into my mouth.  The sauce burns me a bit, but I ignore it. 

“It’s good,” I tell him when I swallow. 
“I’m glad.” 
He tosses me the shirt and I put it on.  I stop for a moment, thinking.  “Is 

something wrong?  You don’t seem like yourself.” 
A smirk comes across his face.  “You,” he says and points at me with his index 

finger. “You like Ashley.” 
For the first time, I feel my face turn hot from embarrassment.  “Yeah?  So what? 

You want me to back off because you like her?” 
“No, that's not what I want or meant, you know that I’m g…”  He pauses and 

takes a deep breath.  “I just want you to be a bit nicer to Mason.” 
“Mason?  He thinks that he can be with her?” 
I laugh and then Iris glares at me and says, “That’s not what I’m saying. You’re 

just such a jerk to him, and I--” 
“What?”  I ask him.  “You want me to just stop?  I’m trying to help him avoid 

heartbreak, Iris.” 
“You are not,” he says. 
“Then what am I doing?”  He opens his mouth but no words come out. “Exactly. 

He’s just a big, fat, obnoxious, unattractive piece of--” 
“ENOUGH!”  Iris stands up and slams his hands against the table, looking into 

my eyes.  “If you can’t get yourself under control, you have to leave.”  He walks away 
but turns back around.  “By the way, you get first shift.”  I sigh and eat in silence, soon 
finishing the food.  I head outside by the doors to start my shift. 

“God,” I say as I stand around.  “He hates me.”  I stay on that thought, and a 
smile crawls across my face.  “We’ll just have to fix that.” 
 

. . . . . 
 

“All right!”  Iris says.  “Today we’re leaving.” 
“What?!”  Mason and Ashley ask in unison. 



 
 

“So...  where should we go?” 
“The cities,”  I say. 
“And why is that?” 
“Good supplies.  I’m sure of it.” 
“Okay then.  To the cities.” 
“But it’s four in the morning,” Ashley says. 
“I know.  But we need to pack.  It should take about thirteen hours to get there.” 
“So we’re walking?”  I ask, dumbfounded. 
“Yes.  Cars could attract mutants.  And mutants mean trouble. So, to prevent us 

from dying, we are walking there.” 
“How is that gonna--” 
“Hush.  Start packing your bag.  One each.”  I walk off and go over to where the 

bags are.  I take a black duffel bag and go over to the tools.  I grab an axe and a 
hammer.  I go to the check outs and grab a handful of candy, and three packs of gum.  I 
look behind me and see Ashley putting a few blankets in her bag.  ‘Perhaps that means 
close quarters with her.’  I smile as the thought begins to trail off, and soon we all stand 
outside of Farmy Farm.  “So, let's head to Mall Mart and grab some weapons, tarps, and 
mats.  Also any other useful items that Farmy Farm didn’t have.”  We stay in Mall Mart 
for about thirty minutes, but we leave when Iris notices that we should get going.  I look 
at Iris and notice that he has an acoustic guitar. 

“Why do you have a guitar?” 
“For music.” 
“I thought that you didn’t want to attract mutants?” 
“It’s for when we are in a more unaffected area.” 

 
. . . . . 

 
Iris starts tuning the guitar and it soon becomes obnoxious.  “Please stop with 

that thing.” 
“Hey, it’ll all be worth it when it’s ready.” 
“How long have we been walking?”  Ashley asks to no one in particular. 
“Almost there.  Good job everyone,” Iris says.  I look up at the sky; gray clouds 

and no sun. 
“I don’t know how we’re going to make it,”  I hear Mason say under his breath. 

Iris stops tuning the guitar and we all look at him. 
 

“We’re all gonna die 
But not without a fight 
This could all be a dream 



 
 

Bursting at the seams 
 

“But we could stand tall 
Facing against it all 
Fighting to bring back 
The place we call ho--”  An explosion interrupts the song, and we look to our right 

to see a cloud of debris and dust coming from the side of a building. 
“What in the world,” I say. 
“Let's check it out,”  Iris says.  We all follow, wondering what made that building 

explode. 
 

Chapter Four- Nick 
 

I get up, coughing and waving the dust out of my face, “Seems like I added too 
much potassium.”  I look out of the giant crater I just made, and while adjusting my 
glasses, I notice a group of people running towards the building, ‘Crap,’ I think.  ‘They 
must have heard the explosion.’  I quickly climb up a nearby pillar and jump onto the 
fluorescent light. 

“I think that it came from here,” someone says through the door. 
“All right, stand back,” a different voice says.  The person that just spoke starts to 

kick down the door.  The door flies off its hinges, shaking the whole room, making me 
fall off the light.  They scream and soon calm down.  Someone with bronze skin and 
black hair grabs a hammer and takes a step closer to me so I roll away.  “Wait, wait!”  I 
put my hands up. 

“Who are you and how long have you been here?!”  The man yells. 
I stand up and fix my glasses.  “I am an ice cream cone that looks like a human, 

and I think that I have been here for two minutes.” 
“Well-- wait a minute.  An ice cream cone?” 
“No, I’m actually Nick, a human that looks like an ice cream cone.” 
“You most definitely do not look like an ice cream cone,” he says. 
“Pffft, that’s crazy talk!” 
“I’ll show you crazy ta--” 
“Viper, that’s enough,” a pale person says. 
“But in all seriousness, I’m Nick, at your service.” 
“All right, Nick.  I’m assuming that you are the one that blew this place up,” the 

man says. 
“And I’m assuming you were the one that was singing.” 
His face turns a light shade of pink.  “Yes.  So, Nick, the ‘intimidating’ one is 

Viper.” 



 
 

“You mean the one that was trying to convince me that I wasn’t an ice cream 
cone?” 

“You aren’t an--” 
“And this here is Ashley, and the one right next to her is Mason.  You can call me 

Iris.” 
He offers his hand to me to shake and I grab it, but I don’t shake it.  He just sits 

there and doesn’t move.  I laugh, “Nobody ever does this.” 
“Do you see this guys?  Someone as odd as me.  Welcome to the group, kid.”  I 

over dramatically bow. 
“What?!”  Viper says.  “But… But he’s only--” 
“An ice cream cone?”  I question.  He seethes with rage, but I notice that he does 

listen to Iris.  ‘Good to know,’ I think.  “So,” I clap my hands, “Why are you guys here?” 
“Well, we’re looking for equipment,” Iris explains. 
I stroke my chin, “Equipment you say?  I happen to have made some 

equipment.” 
“Well,” Iris says again.  “Let's look at it.” 
A smile creeps across my face and I push my glasses up a bit higher, “Follow 

me.”  
 I bring them over to another door and open it, leading to a work room with my 
inventions scattered all over the place. 

“You made all of these?”  Mason asks in awe. 
“Yep.  But most of these are just prototypes.”  I pick up a nearby gadget, a belt 

with a grappling hook attached to a bunch of cables and wires.  “I call this one the... 
Grapple-Belt-Thing?” 

“Is that a question or a statement?”  Viper asks, being obnoxious. 
“Well, I’ve had no reason to name them.”  He frowns and looks away from me. 

“Anyone want to try some?” 
“I will,” Ashley says. 
“Okay, which one?”  She looks around at all of the gadgets.  She finally settles on 

one that looks like normal shoes, but they have hydraulic springs on the bottom. 
I look over at the boots, “Ah, good choice, the Jumpy-Boots.”  I go grab them and 

hand them to her.  She unstraps them and slides them on.  When she stands up again, 
she wobbles a bit. 

“So, uh… where do we go to test them?” 
“Well, you should be able to jump in here, if the dampers work.” 
“Okay.  So I kinda just… jump?” 
I walk over to my workbench, “Go ahead.”  Out of the corner of my eye, I faintly 

see her jump and hit the ceiling.  Everyone gasps and looks up. 
“Oh my God, Ashley, are you okay?”  Mason and Viper ask. 



 
 

As I’m working on another gadget I tell the rest of the group, “You guys can use 
anything you want.”  Iris walks off to examine my gadgets while Viper and Mason 
continue to help Ashley.  “Oh, by the way, if you don’t want to hit the ceiling again, you 
should flick the switches on the back of the boots.” 

“You could have told me that before,” Ashley says as she rubs her head and 
brushes off her clothes. 

“Are you alright?”  I hear Mason ask. 
I see Viper shielding her from Mason, whispering things to her.  “You’re okay, 

right?  If you need anything, anything at all…”  He puts his lips close to her cheek,  “Just 
come to me.”  He backs away from her.  ‘Hmmm,’ I think.  ‘Two men that like the same 
woman.  This could be interesting.’  I work on my glove-like gadget and finally finish it.  

I pick up my invention, turning to the group, “Who would like to see a 
demonstration of my latest work?” 

“I would absolutely die just to watch this,”  Viper says sarcastically. 
I see the smug look on his face, and decide to use the new invention near him.  I 

smirk back, putting on the glove, and I walk over by him and punch the concrete block 
he was by.  It shatters, sending pieces flying everywhere, and making a sound like a 
gunshot.  I hear the sound of his scream over the boom of the concrete explosion.  I 
look at him smiling, “I would absolutely die just to hear you scream like a baby again.” 
His fingers curl into a fist and he walks up to me.  He picks me up by the neck of my 
shirt, and I raise my hand with the Boom-Fist on it, and wiggle my fingers.  

He sighs and puts me down, crossing his arms.  “Jerk,” I hear him mumble. 
“Actually,” I look at him and smile, “I’m an ice cream cone.” 
“Well,” Iris says and looks at me.  “We should head out.  Find a… safer place to 

stay.”  They all turn around and go to the door, but I stop them. 
“I feel like it would be a smarter idea to take some gadgets, and there is 

someone I need to go get. 
“Who?”  Ashley asks with concern. 
“Her name is Mackenzie, and I’ve been getting her resources.  She could join 

us.” 
They all look at each other and Iris looks over at me.  “It better be quick.  We 

need to find somewhere to stay.” 
I nod, pushing up my glasses, “She’s not too far from here.” 
“How come you haven’t saved her yourself?”  Viper asks. 
“Because,” I explain.  “Usually there are a lot of mutants, I’m small, and I didn’t 

want to risk hurting her with one of my gadgets.”  I gather a few important inventions 
and put them in my backpack, “Last I saw of her was at a fallen building near the 
highway bridge close to here.” 



 
 

“Or have you just been too nervous to tell her that you love her?”  Viper says with 
a smirk. 

I turn around to him, putting my hands on my hips, “Doesn’t that sound familiar, 
Snake Man?”  I glance over at Ashley as I say this, and he tenses.  She, Iris, and 
Mason all look over at Viper. 

“What?”  He asks. 
“Ironic.”  I say. 
“You guys are going to listen to a frickin’ three year old?”  He says. 
“The three year old has a point, though.” 
“Let’s just go save that girl or whatever,” he says.  He starts to walk off, so Iris, 

Ashley, and Mason just follow. 
I grab my baseball bat and walk out the door.  I yell after them, “Do you actually 

know where you guys are going?” 
Iris turns around with his index finger to the sky.  “No,” he says and points at me. 
I run up to the front of the group, “This way everybody.”  I walk to my right, 

weaving my way through some alleys.  I see the bridge up ahead, “Here it is, guys.”  I 
turn around, and wave my hands at the bridge.  “Tada.”  Iris and Ashley smile, while 
Viper just stares at me, and Mason glares at me.  “If we’re in the right spot the ramp 
should be… there.”  I point towards the ramp, but a sinkhole blocks the way. 

“There’s cars,” Ashley offers. 
“Sweet.  Parkour it is then,” Iris says. 
I start to sprint towards the cars, and leap towards the first one, and start 

bouncing from car to car.  Ashley grabs Mason, and he quickly follows.  Iris laughs and 
jumps off of the last car.  He puts his hands on his hips and smiles.  I leap off and stand 
beside Iris, fix my glasses, and begin watching Mason, Viper and Ashley leap across. 
Ashley reaches the end and Iris grabs her hand to help her off of the car.  Viper and 
Mason reach the end soon after, and Viper becomes his grumpy self once more. 

“Where is she?”  Viper asks. 
“I didn’t think that you’d be concerned about her, Snake Man,” I say, looking into 

his fiery hazel eyes. 
I hear Iris giggle beside me, “Snake Man.”  Viper looks over at him, and I see the 

smallest bit of pain wash over his face. 
“Guys, have we forgotten that there is someone that needs help?”  Asks Ashley. 
“Right,” Iris says.  “Continue leading the way, ice cream cone,”  he says with a 

wink.  I walk in front of them and we reach the ramp. 
“We need to hurry,” I say.  “The mutants will be here soon.” 
“Why aren’t they there already?” Mason asks. 
“Let’s just hurry up and get out of here,” Ashley says.  We walk up the ramp and 

there lies a fallen building. 



 
 

“Okay,” says Viper.  “Why didn’t we just find the building down there.  Why did we 
have to come all the way up here?” 

“Because,” I explain.  “The entrance is blocked.” 
“Why didn’t you use one of your inventions?” 
“Because the building is too unstable.” 
“So we’re walking into a building that’s unstable and could possibly collapse and 

kill us?” 
“I never said that last part, but yes, that is possible.  That’s why we have to 

hurry.”  We enter the building with me in the front.  Cautious and alert, I analyze every 
little crack the building shows.  Everyone else follows close behind me, and we soon 
reach the area that Mackenzie stays at. “Mackenzie,” I say. 

An african american girl walks up to the little hole in the wall, and the skin around 
her eyes crinkle as she smiles.  “Heya, Nick.  Hey,” she says, her dark green eyes 
sparkling with joy.  “You brought other people!  I knew we weren’t the only ones left!” 

“Yes, and today, maybe we can get you out of here.” 
She gasps and looks at the others.  “Really?  You guys are gonna help me?” 
“Of course,” Iris says.  “All right.  How are we going to do this?” 
“Well,” I say and look around.  I go through different scenarios in my mind, finally 

deciding which is the best (and safest) one.  “I think I could widen the hole big enough 
for you to get out, but I might need some extra materials.”  I quickly think of a design for 
a drill.  “I need a car battery, some metal scraps and a small motor.” 

“I’ll go get the car battery,” Iris says almost immediately.  “Mason and Ashley can 
get the metal scraps, and then Viper can go get the small motor.” 

“Um, okay, but how long will that take?”  Mackenzie asks. 
“Well, depending on how long the other people take, I can probably make it in 30 

minutes maximum.” 
“Oh, thank God,” she says. “I thought that I would have to be stuck in here for an 

hour or two.” 
“Well, you might.  The others do have to get the right things.  Hopefully it doesn’t 

take too long.  I’m eager to make it.” 
“Well, let's get our butts out of here and get the materials!”  Iris says.  They all 

leave and I sit down on some nearby rubble. 
“So,” Mackenzie says. “How’s life?” 
“Oh, you know, Apocalypse-y.” 

 
Chapter Five- Mackenzie 

 
“Ugh, how long have they been gone?” 



 
 

“About seven minutes,” Nick tells me.  He pushes his glasses up and asks, “How 
did you get stuck in here anyway?” 

I sigh and look at him through the little hole.  “I’m from Wisconsin, and my dad 
wanted us to come here.  I don’t know why, but I came because he said that he needed 
me.”  I take a deep breath and exhale.  “But then this happened.  We were watching 
T.V., and he went to get up.  He said that he was going to go get the mail at the post 
office or something like that.  Maybe take a walk.  But then this happened.  I don’t know 
where he went, or if he’s even alive, but I hope he is.  I haven’t been able to get out, but 
when I do, I want to look for him.” 

“We got the stuff!”  A female voice says.  A guy with dark black hair, bronze skin 
and stubble walks in, carrying a small motor, a girl with long dirty blonde hair carrying 
pieces of metal, a guy that seems to be a bit wider that also has metal pieces, and a 
guy with pale skin and black hair carrying a car battery. 

“So,” the pale one says.  “How about you get this started so that we can save her 
and leave?” 

“Yes,” Nick says.  He begins making the drill, and I decide to talk to the other 
people. 

“Hey,” I say.  I wave the girl over and she comes over and sits on the other side. 
“What’s your name?” 

“I’m Ashley,” she says. 
“And you already know mine, so…” 
She laughs and smiles at me.  “How about I introduce you to the others?” 
“Sure,” I tell her.  She gets up and grabs the pale guy. 
“Hey there, Mackenzie.  Name’s Iris.” 
He puts his hand through the hole and I lean far back to avoid being hit in the 

face.  I take his hand and shake it.  “Mackenzie.”  He leaves and then Ashley comes 
back with the guy that’s a bit wider at the mid area. 

“I’m Mason,” he says. 
“It’s nice to meet you.”  Ashley gets up one last time and brings over the guy with 

stubble. 
“Viper,” he says. 
“Ma… Mackenzie,” I say, stunned by his looks.  He smiles and I can’t help but be 

stunned once more. 
“That’s everyone,” Ashley tells me. 
“They all seem great.” 
She smiles then looks back at Nick, “What do you want to do while we wait?” 
“I don’t know… rock, paper, scissors?”  Ashley suggests. 
“Sure.” 



 
 

“Rock, paper, scissors, shoot!”  We say together.  She chooses rock and I do too. 
“Rock, paper, scissors, shoot!”  Rock and scissors.  I sigh as her rock crushes my 
scissors.  “Rock, paper, scissors, shoot!”  We both do paper.  “Rock, paper, scissors, 
shoot!”  She does paper again and I do scissors.  I quickly cut the paper and we say 
once more, “Rock, paper, scissors, shoot!”  She does rock and I do paper. 

“Hey, how about we all play would you rather?”  Iris asks. 
“Ooh, yeah,” Ashley says. 
He sits down beside Ashley and strokes his chin.  “Would you rather… be 

attacked by a Canis Hexapoda, or be chased by a herd of Crepuscular Equus Bipeds?” 
“What are those?”  I ask. 
“Canis Hexapodas are these wolf-like creatures with six legs and four eyes.  Note 

that they have acidic saliva and are pretty quick, agile, and very intelligent.  Crepuscular 
Equus Biped is a horse-like dinosaur thing that walks on two legs.  Note that they are 
carnivorous, work together with their herd, are quick, intelligent, and agile.” 

“Um… I think I would do the Canis Hexapoda because they’re not in a pack.” 
He nods and looks over at Ashley.  “I would have to agree.  I mean, I already 

went against one.  Wouldn’t be here if it wasn’t for Iris, though.” 
“Alright… Who’s next?” 
“I’ll go,” I say.  “Okay, let's see… would you rather… be in a movie or be in a 

book?” 
“Oh, nice one,” Iris says.  “I’d do book.” 
“Why?”  Ashley asks, speaking my thoughts. 
“Because books… books inspire.  And sure, I guess movies do too, but more 

people are going to read a book than watch one movie.  That’s what I think, at least.  If 
someone writes a book, they’re putting their love, thoughts, dreams, wishes, feelings, 
and creativity into this thing that will last  longer than a movie.  And yes, they do that in a 
movie, but like I said, books tend to last longer.  And for the readers, this story could 
spark something in their minds, in their hearts, that makes them realise that this is what 
they want to do.  If you can dream, you can write.  If you can write, then you can inspire. 
And if you can inspire… then your inspiration never dies.” 

I stare at him in shock and awe.  “That was… amazing,” I tell him. 
“Just… just speaking from the heart,” he simply says, clearing his throat and 

looking away. 
“I finished the drill,” Nick says. 
“Sweet,” I say.  “Let's get out of this dump.” 
Nick flips some switches on the car battery, and a little beep sounds.  He puts 

some pressure on the trigger and a serrated blade thing spins a bit.  He puts the blade 
against a side of the hole.  “Stand back.”  I scoot back and the drill starts up, slowly 
cutting away at the sides of the hole. 



 
 

Little bits of concrete fall to the floor, and I soon hear cracking.  “Uh, Nick.  You 
may want to hurry.” 

“Well,” he pants, “This thing is kinda heavy.” 
“Then how about you let someone else do it,” I say. 
“I don’t trust anyone else.  Plus, if they mess up it would be bad.” 
“And it’ll be bad if you don’t hurry up.”  He sighs and tries to go faster.  Suddenly, 

the blade flies off and I scream.  I duck to the right and cover my head. 
Nick falls backwards, and the rest of the drill lands on his chest.  “Ow!”  He kicks 

his legs, “Help!” 
Iris picks up the heavy machine and sets it aside.  “You okay, Nick?” 
“Yeah, but what about Mackenzie?” 
“I’m good,” I call out.  “Just… just kinda almost got hit in the face with a blade.” 
Nick brushes the concrete dust off himself, “Well, you’re gonna have to see if you 

can get out through the hole.”  He looks down at the drill, which is smoking, “I don’t think 
I can fix the drill.” 

“Um… okay.”  I look around the enclosed area.  “All right.  I have a plan.  You 
guys will try to pull my arms, and I’ll kind of push the lower half of my body through. 
Ready?”  I see a few of them look around at the others. 

“Let's do it,” Iris says. 
I lean against the back of the wall, and put my arms through.  “Help me,” I say 

and wiggle them.  They grab my arms and I put my feet on a bigger chunk of concrete 
close to the wall, and push.  I stand on my tippy toes and someone else grabs my back. 
Then comes the awkward part.  I ignore the thoughts, and finally get out of the enclosed 
area.  I turn around hug whoever is right there.  Which happens to be Viper.  He looks 
down at me with a predatory smile.  I blush and back away from him when I hear 
cracking.  I look over to the left and see the wall cracking. 

Nick starts to run, “Everyone run!”  We all follow as the building begins to shake. 
We weave around jump over debris, trying to find the exit.  We finally get to the bridge 
and the building topples.  We duck down and cover our heads, waiting for the world to 
be still once more.  It soon ends and I stand up.  I take deep breaths and look to my 
sides. 

“Is everyone alright?”  I hear Iris say.  I hear coughs and see people getting up. 
“Let’s hope that didn’t attract any mutants,” says Nick. 
“Ah, crud,” Iris says.  I look over in the direction that he is, and there stands a 

herd of the dinosaur horse things.  “Run,” he says and turns around.  “Run!”  I turn 
around and start following him.  I look behind me to make sure that the others are with 
us, and they are. 

“Nick,” I say.  “Did you pack anything that could, I don’t know, make them go 
away?” 



 
 

He grabs his backpack and rummages through it a bit.  “Yes, but, we need some 
cover or we will be disintegrated.”  I nod and look forward. 

“Iris?  Do you think that we’ll be able to outrun them?” 
“We should, yes.”  He looks ahead then back at me.  “The road crumbled up 

ahead.  Maybe we can jump down?” 
“All right.  Nick, if we are able to get down, do you think you could use the thing?” 
“Yes, I should be able to, but we have to hurry.” 
I hear the thumps of the mutants behind me.  “How much farther, Iris?” 
“Just up ahead.  Everyone, just a bit further!” 
I start to get pains in my sides, but I  keep going.  He hops down and grabs my 

hand.  Everyone gets down, but Nick still stands on the road.  He removes a pin from 
something that looks like a grenade and he throws it.  He quickly hops down with the 
rest of us, “Hit the deck!” and soon the grenade goes off, causing a thundering boom.  I 
hear the crumbling of the road, and --most likely-- the screams of the mutants.  When I 
hear just the crackling of fire, I stand up and look around.  The bridge is destroyed, and 
some trees are on fire. 

I look over to my right and see Iris looking over the destruction.  “That,” he says, 
“Was insane.” 

“I can’t believe we outran those things,” Mason says.  “Twice.” 
“Geez, Nick,” Ashley says.  “Where did you get the materials to make that thing?” 
“We need to leave before someone finds this,” Viper says. 
“But where do we go?”  Asks Mason. 
“How about the mall?”  I ask above the small bit of chaos. 
They all look over at me.  “That could work,” Nick says. 
“All right,” Mason says and nods.  “How far away is it?”  I look over at Nick. 
“Probably three hours on foot,” he estimates.  “But if we find a car, it will greatly 

reduce the time.” 
“I think that we should walk, and get a car at the mall.  Hopefully some cars are 

there,” Iris says. 
Everyone groans, but I say, “Let's get moving guys!  It’s gonna be fun!” 
“How can you say that three hours of walking is going to be fun?”  Mason asks. 
“How can walking for three hours not be fun?  I mean, we could play truth or 

dare, would you rather, I spy, the alphabet game,” I gasp and jump up and down. 
“Maybe we can find Tornado at the mall!” 

“I love Tornado!”  Ashley says. 
“See?  We’re already having fun!” 
We start walking and I go to the front.  Nick comes by my side, “Do you know 

where you’re going?” 
“Not really, but do you?” 



 
 

“Yeah,” he says holding up his phone, “GPS, dude.” 
 

. . . . . 
 

“See?”  I say as we walk up to the mall.  “It wasn’t that bad.” 
“Yeah.  Hiding in a dumpster for no reason is fun,” Mason says. 
“It wasn’t for no reason,” I tell him.  “If something was actually there, that would 

be the best place to hide.” 
“Are the doors even unlocked?”  Viper asks. 
I walk up to the door and it opens.  “This one is.” 
“That doesn’t make sense,” Nick says.  “If something like this happened, would 

they release the people or keep them in here?” 
“Who knows, let's just get inside.  I don’t want to die,” says Viper. 
“Speaking of,” Nick says as we walk into the massive building.  “We need to find 

protective gear if we want to survive.” 
“Let's worry about that later and search for survivors,” Iris says.  He just starts 

walking off, having no idea where he’s going. 
“Where are you going?”  I ask him as I jog next to his side. 
“Searching for survivors.” 
“Well, yes, I know that, but what if there aren’t any?” 
“Then there aren’t.  But I know that someone’s--” 
“Hello?  Hello, unit fourteen, do you copy?  Unit fourteen, I repeat, do you copy?” 
He looks over at me, “You heard that too, right?”  I nod and we walk into the 

store.  We near the cash register and see a bloody man slumped to the floor.  Iris gasps 
and his face becomes pale.  He stumbles and looks away, but shakes it off and 
crouches beside him.  “Sir, are you alright?” 

His breathing is ragged and labored, but he manages to look up at him.  “Leave,” 
he says.  “Leave before they get you, too.” 

He looks over at me and I shrug.  “Who?” 
“Oh no,” the bloody man says.  “It’s happening again…” 
“What’s happening?”  I ask. 
“The limbs,” he sobs. 
“Limbs?  What do you mean?”  Iris asks. 
“The… the people, they… they get into your head… and they follow you… then… 

then they get you!”  He yells.  “They got me… and now I’m one of them.”  His eyes 
glaze over and become lifeless. 

“Iris… maybe we should go…”  The man begins to convulse and growl.  Iris 
grabs the walkie-talkie and begins to rise.  The man’s convulsions grow more violent, 



 
 

and he begins to scream at the top of his lungs.  We run to the store entrance and 
realise that the growling has stopped. 

I stop to turn around and don’t see him.  “Where is he?” 
“Let's not learn the hard way,” Iris suggests.  He turns around and we leave the 

store, but don’t see anyone.  “Viper!  Mason!  Ashley!  Nick!”  His voice echoes through 
the empty mall as he spins around, looking for the others. 

“Did they leave us?”  I ask him. 
“No,” he says confidently.  “They wouldn’t leave.  That’s not like them.” 
“Okay,” I say.  “Then where did they go?” 
“We have t--” Iris whips around and punches someone.  “Oh God, Mason!” 
“What did you do?”  Ashley asks. 
“We can worry about that later,” Viper says. 
“What are we doing?  You were supposed to make them leave!”  Nick says to 

Mason. 
“I tried,” he says, wiping his lip and nose. 
“What’s going on?”  Iris asks them. 
“How about we just get to a car and go,” Nick says.  “What do you have?”  He 

asks as he notices the walkie-talkie. 
“Guys, let's go!”  Ashley pleads. 
“Okay, we’ll find a car and go,” he says, trying to remain calm. 
“Why are we leaving exactly?”  I ask. 
“There’s not enough time to talk,” says Viper.  “We have to leave right now!” 
I start running to the exit, and hear the footsteps of the others behind me.  “We 

need to find a car!”  I shout. 
“A camper!”  Ashley yells and points to the left. 
We run to the camper and Viper and Iris ask, “Who’s driving?”  They look at each 

other, “Rock, paper, scissors, shoot!” 
“Aw, man.” 
“Ha ha!”  Viper hops into the driver's seat, Iris in the passenger, and the rest of us 

hop into the back.  “All right, now... where did they put the keys...?” 
“The movies lie,” I hear Iris say.  “People aren’t always as stupid in real life.” 
“Key words: aren’t always as stupid,” he retorts. 
“Ha!  No way, this guy seriously left their keys in here!”  The camper starts up 

and I sit down near one of the windows. 
“Uh… guys?  What the heck is that thing?”  As I look out of the window at the 

humanoid thing more, I realise that it’s the man from the store.  He is on all fours, and 
they are at an odd angle.  “Oh my God… Viper, start driving!” 



 
 

The creature starts running towards us at full speed, and more flow through the 
building.  Nick yells from the back of the camper, “Viper, I swear, I will kill you if you get 
us killed!” 

“That doesn’t even make any sense!”  He yells back. 
“Just drive!”  Ashley and I yell. 
The camper lurches forward and I stumble back.  “Could you be any worse at 

driving?”  Nick asks. 
“Oh, shut up!”  Viper yells.  I look out of the window and don’t see it. 
Nick opens up the back door and looks up. He recoils back into the car and 

whispers to us, “It’s on the roof.” 
“It’s better than it being in here I guess,” I say. 
“What?”  Ashley asks, dumbfounded. “There’s a mutant.  On the roof.” 
“And?” 
“And we’re just cool with it?” 
“Hey, as long as it’s out there, we’ll be--” The ceiling rips open and the mutant 

snarls at us.  I scream and hold onto Ashley, who’s also screaming.  Nick yells and 
beats it with his bat.  The head falls off and cracks open.  A dark green ooze pours out. 
I listen and hear the body fall off of the roof and fall onto the road. 

I look up at Nick and he takes deep breaths.  He fixes his glasses and says, 
“Holy crap.”  The car abruptly stops and I stumble forward. 

“Is that thing gone?”  I hear Iris ask. 
“Yeah,” I tell him.  “But holy crap did that thing leave a mark.”  I look down at my 

feet and yelp as I realise I’m standing in the goop. 
“Eew,” Ashley says. 
Nick gets a sample in a vial, “This looks interesting.” 
“It looks disgusting,” I tell him. 
“That’s why it’s interesting.” 
“Oh God,” Ashley says as she covers her nose.  “Who farted?” 
The whole camper erupts into an argument, and then Nick shouts above 

everyone, “Guys, guys, it’s probably just the body.” 
“We need to clean this up,” I say. 
“No kidding,” Viper says back. 
 

. . . . . 
 

“This is sooo gross,” I say to Ashley.  I continue trying to get the ooze out of the 
carpet. 

“I might throw up,” she says back. 



 
 

“Oh, please don’t.”  I stop for a moment and think.  “Hey.”  Ashley looks at me. 
“Why are we cleaning this up?  We’re not the one that whacked its head off.” 

Ashley sighs and continues cleaning.  “I know, but Iris is helping Mason, and 
Viper’s annoying Nick.  Well,” she says with her had on her chin.  “It’s probably the other 
way around.”  I laugh and she continues, “Speaking of, where is the head?” 

“I’m sure that Nick took it for research.”  We soon finish the cleaning and head 
outside to talk to the rest of the group. 

“So,” Iris says.  “What’s the damage?” 
“Ashley and I cleaned out the floor as best as possible,” I voice. 
“What about the roof?”  He asks. 
“I can fix it.”  I turn around and see Nick.  We all look at him and he says, “I just 

need a lot of duct tape.” 
 

Chapter Six- Iris 
 

“Well, I probably fixed the roof,” Nick says.  “But it’s gonna need support 
underneath.” 

I look around and grab a stick, “Will this do?” 
“Yeah, that should work.” 
I walk into the camper and put the stick where it should go.  “Ah, crap.  It’s too 

short.” 
“Nope,” says Nick from my side.  “We have to add some stuff down here to make 

it secure, which will make it a bit taller; I’ll do that right now.  You should probably see 
what food we have.” 

I nod and walk out.  “So,” I say loudly.  Everyone looks at me and I smile.  “Just 
wondering how much food we have.” 

“I have three packs of gum and some candy,” Viper says.  I look over at Ashley. 
“Uh… I have Dinnerables and chips.” 
“I don’t have anything,” Mason says. 
“I don’t either,” Mackenzie adds. 
“Okay…” 
“I have military grade rations,”  Nick says from inside the camper. 
“What?!”  We all shout. 
“You know, the rations that the army uses? 
“We know what they are, but where did you get them?”  I ask. 
“I found them in a car.  True story.” 
“Well.”  I put my hand under my chin and look at the ground.  “We should save 

those.  Me and someone else will go hunting.  Any volunteers?” 
I scan the group and Ashley raises her hand.  “I’ll do it.” 



 
 

“All right.  Everyone else… I don’t know, just don’t get into any trouble.  It’s only 
four.” 

“I’ll try not to explode everything in a 2 mile radius,”  Nick says. 
“Thank you,” I call back.  We continue walking for a while but stop and I look over 

at Ashley.  “What do you have as a weapon?” 
“Uh… a bow.” 
“Really?” 
“Yeah, I got it at Farmy Farm.” 
I nod and look away.  “All righty then.” 
“Where do we even go to hunt?”  She asks. 
“Uh, we kinda just have to go somewhere… open yet hidden.” 
“Okay, like whe--” 
“Sh,” I say and put my arm in front of her face as I point ahead of me.  She gives 

me an odd look and I tell her, “Bubo Cervidae fawn.”  We crouch down and I ask, “You 
wanna try?” 

She gives a silent nod and grabs her bow and an arrow.  She puts it in the bow 
and steadies her body.  “Where do I shoot?” 

“The chest.” 
“Well how am I supposed to do that?  It’s not facing us.” 
“Then we make it.”  I grab a rock and roll it across the ground.  The creature 

jumps back a bit, but curiosity takes over.  The fawn slowly walks up to the rock, nose to 
the ground.  I grab a small stick and snap it.  The fawn looks up and stays still.  “Do it 
now,” I barely whisper.  Ashley pulls back the arrow, takes a deep breath, then shoots. 
The fawn cries out and falls to the ground. 

“Did I kill it?”  She asks. 
I walk up to the body and grab it.  “Yep.  Think this will be enough for 

everybody?” 
“It’s gonna have to do.  I don’t see anything else nearby.”  I nod and we head 

back to the camper.  As we near the group, we hear them talking. 
“Who is that?” 
“What are they doing?” 
“Are they infected?” 
“What’s going on?”  I ask. 
“Someone’s walking around over there,” Mason says. 
“I’m not going to them.  They’re probably infected,” Viper comments. 
“That doesn’t sound like Viper,” I say jokingly. 
“Okay,” he says seriously and looks at me.  “Then what does?” 
“I don’t know, some… cocky remark, maybe?”  Mason quietly sniggers and 

covers his mouth, Ashley gently whaps me on the arm, Mackenzie’s eyes go wide, 



 
 

Viper looks at me in shock, and Nick continues looking at the person.  “Well, why don’t 
we go see if they need help?  If they’re infected, we put them out of their misery, and if 
they’re okay, then… we’ll see what happens.”  I start to walk off, but then turn around. 
“Are we walking or taking the camper?” 

Nick climbs up onto the camper and pulls out some binoculars.  “They look 
normal, just weird.” 

“What if they only recently got infected?”  Asks Viper. 
“Well,”  Nick jumps down from the camper, “Then I hope you can run fast.” 
“No one answered my question,” I say. 
Nick looks at me, “We should walk, ‘cause then we could use weapons.” 
“All right then.  Let’s get going.”  
Nick pulls the Boom-fist out of his backpack, “Anyone want this?” 
Viper runs up to Nick and tries to snatch it, but Nick moves his hand out of the 

way.  “No, Snake man, you need to ask before you take.” 
“All right, all right.  Give me the Boom-Fist.” 
“What’s the magic word?” 
“Please,” he says with an exasperated sigh. 
“Please, and...?” 
“Thank you?” 
“You forgot what my name was?  How could you?”  Nick dramatizes. 
He sighs a long, deep breath.  “Ice cream cone,” he mumbles. 
Nick puts his hand to his ear, “What’s that?”  I laugh as they continue. 
“Ice cream cone,” he speaks a bit louder. 
“You trying to tell me something?  How about a bit louder?” 
“Ice cream cone!”  He shouts angrily. 
“There we go.”  He hands the Boom-Fist to Viper.  I laugh and sit down on the 

ground. 
Nick looks back at where the guy was and sees him walking towards us.  “Uh, 

guys?  He’s coming over here.”  He pulls out his baseball bat.  “Hey, you!” 
The guy waves at us, “Hey, you guys got any guns?”  His voice is deep and gruff. 
Nick looks at him weirdly, “Yeah?” 
“You guys wanna trade?” 
“Uh, sure?” 
I stop laughing and turn serious, then stand up and walk towards him, “What do 

you have?” 
“Well, I got some spoons!  Genuine silver, and if you’re tough enough, you can 

even kill werewolves!” 
“Werewolves aren’t real,” I tell him. 



 
 

“Well, I did just see a horse walkin’ on two legs eat an entire human, so, uh... I 
wouldn’t be surprised if there was werewolves.” 

He scratches the back of his neck and I look at the rest of the group.  “Do you… 
do you have anything else?” 

“Nope!” 
Nick holds his hand up, “Wait, you said silver, right?” 
“Genuine!” 
“How many spoons do you have?” 
“Seventy three!” 
“Where are they?”  I question. 
“In my backpack!” 
Nick looks through his own backpack, “I’ll give you this machine gun pistol and all 

of its ammo if you give me all of your spoons.” 
The man scratches his chin, “Deal!” 
Nick hands over the gun and the man gives him his backpack.  “Thanks, sir!”  He 

throws his arms into the air and runs off. 
“Why did you give him a gun?!”  Viper shouts. 
“Because I like spoons!  And I need silver for something I’m gonna make.”  He 

walks off and goes behind a tree. 
I walk up to it and don’t see him.  “Where did you go?” 
“I’m up here.” 
I turn around to see him up on the camper. 
“But seriously, I’m gonna make something with the silver.” 
“Right.”  I nod and walk away from the camper and over to the others but turn 

around when I remember something.  “Nick, could you check this walkie-talkie out?” 
“Yeah, just throw it up here.” 
I stand up on the balls of my feet and set it down, then turn back around to the 

others.  Nick yells at me, “Thanks man, now I have to walk!” 
I laugh and look at the group.  “Mackenzie?”  She quickly looks up at me, 

eyebrows raised.  “Can we talk a bit?”  She starts to rise and I assure her, “You’re not in 
trouble.” 

Relief flows across her body and she walks up to me with a spring in her step. 
“Whaddya need?” 

“Just wanted to chat.” 
She looks back at everyone then at me.  “All right.” 
“Look, I know that it’s your first day, but we do need help.” 
“Okay…” 
“And I don’t want us moving until we get that walkie-talkie working again.” 
“And?” 



 
 

“What do you want to do?” 
She looks at me for a minute then asks, “What do you mean?” 
“I mean… what ‘job’ do you want to do?” 
“Ummm… I could scout and look for resources, I guess.” 
“All right.  That’s all I needed.”  She nods and smiles then walks back to 

everyone else. 
I sigh and look up at the sky.  The clouds are gray but the sun just barely shines 

a beautiful golden ray upon a cloud.  “I wonder if they’re okay.”  I think back to my 
birthday.  Valentine's day.  The day --I’m assuming most of-- the world fell apart.  The 
day I lost my parents.  I look over at the group and smile.  “At least I still have them.” 
Ashley looks over at me and smiles.  She waves at me then pats the ground beside her. 
I stand up and go over to them, sitting down where she wanted me to.  “You need 
something?” 

“No,” she tells me.  “Do you?” 
My eyebrows furrow as I give her a look of confusion.  “No?” 
“Why is that a question?” 
“I don’t know.  Why would I need something, I’m--” 
“Don’t say you’re fine, Iris.  I know that’d be a lie.  Is there anything that you 

need?” 
“No,” I say firmly.  I stand up and glance back at them.  “Get set up for the night. 

I’m gonna start making the food.” 
 

. . . . . 
 

“It’s ready,” I call out.  Everyone starts to slowly come over to the fire; but I don’t 
blame them.  Today was tough.  Everyone takes some of the meat and sits down with a 
sigh or groan.  “Well,” I say and look at them.  “Is it good?” 

Mason blows on a little piece then pops it into his mouth.  A smile comes across 
his face as he chews, “Mmm.” 

This prompts everyone to fight through their sore arms and eat it.  I rip off a piece 
and blow on it just a bit.  I tear off a bit with my teeth and it is delicious.  I put the rest of 
the piece into my mouth and smile --almost squeal-- with joy.  The meat is warm, and 
full of flavor.  “I’m assuming everyone is loving this?” 

“Definitely,” I hear Mason say. 
“Amen,” Mackenzie says to the sky. 
“It is pretty good,” says Viper. 
“Thank you,” Ashley says. 
“Almost as good as ice cream,” Nick adds. 



 
 

I chuckle and eat another piece before asking, “When do you think you’ll be able 
to fix the walkie-talkie?” 

Nick pulls it out, “Right now.” 
“Oh.” 
“But I’m lazy, so I’ll do it in the morning.” 
I nod, “Right.  So, what’s the weapon that you’re making?” 
“It’s a secret,” he whispers. 
“Well, if it’s going to save our lives,” Viper says, “Then why aren’t you telling us 

about it?” 
“Because it’s really dangerous and has the ability to kill most living creatures. 

And I don’t want to tell you.” 
“But you just told us,” Viper counters. 
“But, did I?” 
“Yeah, you....  Whatever.” 
“Were you gonna call me an ice cream cone?” 
Viper frowns and crosses his arms across his chest.  “I’ll take first shift,” he 

mumbles. 
Nick climbs up onto the camper, “Good night.” 
“Well,” I say and look at everyone.  “Guess we should all get some sleep.  It’s 

been a rough day.”  They nod and start to get up, bringing their food with them.  As I 
stand up, Viper walks over to me.  “You need something?” 

“Can we talk for a bit?” 
I see something like hurt in his eyes and nod, “Sure.” 
 

Chapter Seven- Nick 
 

I look up at the stars thinking about the recent events.  ‘I guess there can be 
good things about the apocalypse, like the fact that there is no lights anymore so I can 
see the stars.  Or about how there’s no pollution.  Besides the radiation.  Or--’  My 
thinking is interrupted by Snake Man and Iris arguing, and I move over to the side of the 
camper. 

“Why are you so arrogant and blind?!”  Iris shouts. 
“I’m not arrogant and blind!  I’m the only person that sees what you’re doing!” 
“What am I doing?!”  Iris asks him. 
“You’re taking us to Death’s Gate!” 
“What?  Are you insane?!” 
“No, but you are!” ` 
“Viper, take a moment to stop and think about what you’re saying!” 



 
 

“Stop and think?  That’ll only give you more time to plan on how you’re GOING 
TO KILL US ALL!” 

“Just shut up, Viper!” 
“I’ll shut up when you admit that you’re trying to kill us all!” 
“I’ll never admit it because it’s not true!” 
Viper sighs with his hand on his forehead and looks at the ground.  “I’m sorry.” 
Iris sighs as well before telling him, “It’s okay.” 
I sigh and go to turn around, when suddenly I see Viper lunge towards Iris. 
Being the brilliant young mind I am, I grab the nearest gadget next to me, which 

happens to be the Grapple-Belt-Thing, and I fire it at Viper’s head. 
Clunk!  Viper yells and falls back.  Iris looks around, then goes to Viper’s side. 

“Holy crap,” I yell out, “Is he okay?” 
“Uuuh… maybe?”  He cups his mouth, “Mason!” 
He comes out from his tent and rubs his eyes.  “Hm?” 
“Can you come see if he’s okay?” 
“Who?” 
“Just come over here.” 
He stands up and walks over.  Mason crouches down near him, and feels for his 

pulse.  “Well, he has a pulse.  So, uh… that’s good.” 
“What about his head?” 
“Uh… well… there’s definitely going to be a mark.”  Iris gives him a look that says 

‘Tell me something that I don’t know’, so Mason continues.  “I don’t know how bad it’ll 
be, but--” 

I jump down from the camper, “You’re welcome, Iris.  Also, you might need to tie 
him up before he wakes up.” 

He just stares at me, “Uh… let’s not make him any more upset.” 
“He just tried to stab you.  I think that counts as attempted murder.” 
“I know but…”  He shakes his head, “Do it if you want.  But don’t blame me if he 

gets mad.” 
I walk over to Viper, “I think he was already mad.  And probably more so after 

getting hit in the face with a grappling hook.” 
“Just… just do whatever then get some sleep.  At this point, sleep is a blessing. 

More than it ever was.  I’ll finish his shift. 
I roll my eyes and start tying Vipers hands together, and I tie his leg to the 

camper.  “If Snake Man wakes up, come get me.”  I jump back onto the camper to 
continue my existential thinking.  While thinking, I stare up at the stares, waiting for the 
morning sun. 

 
. . . . . 



 
 

 
My eyes open when I hear Viper cursing.  I smile and look over the camper. 

“How ya doin’, Snake Man?”  He glares at me, but then grimaces.  I sit up, “We caught 
you almost red handed.  Get it?  ‘Cause you were gonna stab Iris.  And your hands 
would have been bloody and red?”  I laugh. 

Viper winces, “What happened?” 
“I smacked you in the face with a grappling hook after you tried to kill Iris.  As 

stated above.” 
“Why the he--”  He inhales then sighs, “Get me out of this, will you?” 
“What do you think I am, a Snake Man?  You must have gotten a concussion, 

because even an insane person would know not to ask that.” 
“Get.  Me.  Out.” 
I do finger guns at him, “No.” 
“Get me out, or I swear to God, I will--” 
“I’ll let you out if you admit I’m an ice cream cone.” 
His nostrils flare as he glares at me, “No.” 
“Too bad then.  Hopefully no mutants decide you look tasty.  Although, I feel as if 

every mutant would want to stay far away from you.  ‘Cause you smell.” 
“ASHLEY!”  He struggles to look over his body. 
I twirl my pocket knife through my fingers, “I already told them that you tried to 

stab Eyeball.  You’re probably gonna get slapped by Ashley.” 
He smiles then looks over at the tents, “Mackenzie!  Mackenzie, I need you!” 
She walks over from the tents and stands in front of him, arms crossed.  “Yeah?” 
“Could you get me out of this?  Please?” 
“Yeah.”  He smiles, but then she adds, “On one condition.  You have to stay tied 

for the rest of the day, and no talking of any sort.” 
“Uh… I don’t know, I me--” 
“I’ll let you out,” I say to Viper, “If… you only swear in ice cream flavors.” 
He closes his eyes and pauses.  He exhales, opens his eyes and says, “Fine.” 
“Really?”  Mackenzie asks.  “All right,” she tells him.  “You have fun being able to 

never curse again.  I know that you like it.” 
“This will be hilarious.”  I lean back. 
“Now get me out, you little brat!” 
“What?  You really think that’s going to help you get out of this?  Well, you are 

way dumber than I thought.” 
“Please, Nick.  Come ooon.” 
I sigh, “Fine.  I know how much rope burn hurts.”  I jump down and start to untie 

him.  “Before I let you go you need to know that if you try to run, harm, or kill anyone 
else, I will not hesitate to put a bullet between your eyes.” 



 
 

“Right, I won’t.”  He pauses before adding, “Hurry up.” 
I take the ropes off of his hands and feet.  “You’re free.  But don’t run away.” 
“I won’t.”  He sits up and presses his hand to his forehead.  He slowly rises to his 

feet then looks at me.  “I’m gonna talk to Iris.  Though I assume that you’re going to 
follow me?” 

I pat the Grapple-Belt, “Me and my Grapple-Belt.”  He smirks and I hear a small 
laugh.  As we near the tents, Mason looks up at Viper from the ground.  I see hate and 
fear in his eyes.  ‘Interesting,’ I think.  “Mason,” I call out to him, “Would you like to 
accompany me?” 

“Uh… no thanks,” he says to me with an odd look. 
I shrug, “Suit yourself.  But you won’t get to see Viper get hit in the face again if 

he tries to attack Iris.” 
I see Viper glare at me and Mason laughs softly, “I’m good.  Have fun in there.” 
We get to Iris’ tent and I say, “Knock Knock.” 
“Come on in,” he replies. 
As we walk in I inform him, “You were supposed to say ‘Who’s there?’” 
He exhales through his nose, making a soft laugh-like sound.  “What do you guys 

need?” 
“Just wanted to… talk,” Viper answers. 
“All right.  Then let’s talk.”  He opens his mouth to speak but Iris interrupts, “Why 

did you do it.” 
Viper makes a wince like noise and he puts his hands together.  “Why?  I mean, I 

kind of explained it in the moment didn’t I?”  Iris raises an eyebrow quizzically. 
I cough, “You didn’t explain it that well.  I just heard you yelling about how you 

were angry because he’s better than you.” 
“Stay out of it,” he hisses.  He looks back up at Iris.  He works his jaw again, 

trying to find the right words 
I tilt my head, “Wasn’t I already in it when I hit you in the head with a grappling 

hook?” 
He ignores me and Iris says, “Just tell me, Viper.  You’ve been mad at me ever 

since we first got back together.”  He snorts, “Okay, that sounds weird, but you know 
what I mean.  Just tell me why so that we can move on.” 

“I was just trying to do what I thought was best for everyone,” Viper says with a 
shrug. 

I snort, “You were way off.” 
“But was I?”  He questions me. 
“Yes, you were,” Iris says. 



 
 

“How do you know?  Do you have some… magical mind powers?  Or maybe you 
just know how everyone thinks and feels because you’re so much cooler than everyone, 
because you’re,” he pauses dramatically and does jazz hands, “Iris.” 

“I think snakes are cooler than eyeballs,”  I cut in.  “But people wise, Eyeball is 
better.” 

“Thanks,” Iris quickly says before continuing his talk with Viper.  “Are you saying 
that I’m full of myself?” 

Viper makes a tilting motion with his hand and goes “Eeh.” 
“I’m full of myself?”  Viper nods.  “If anyone’s full of themselves, it’s you.”  He 

goes to get out of the tent, and Iris asks, “Where are you going?” 
“To move on.” 
“You can’t truly move on until you tell me why.  You can ignore it, but you will 

never be free of its grasp.” 
“Don’t tell me what I can and can’t do.” 
“I will, but only when you stop acting like a child!”  Shock overwhelms Viper’s 

face as Iris continues, “You’re seventeen for God’s sake!  Not a five year old!  You know 
how to deal with things, I’ve seen you do it.  But you’re too afraid to admit that 
sometimes, you aren’t the better person.”  Viper looks at him, flabbergasted, and a tear 
forms in the corner of his eye.  He glares at Iris, then storms out of the tent. 

“Viper!”  Iris calls after him.  “Viper, come back!” 
 

Chapter Eight- Mason 
 

I watch as Viper storms out of the tent.  “What happened?”  Ashley asks from 
behind me. 

I jump a bit and look at her.  “I, uh, I-- I don’t know.  They were arguing and 
then--” 

“About what?” 
“I don’t know, but whatever it was about, it got him really mad.” 
“Wait, was he crying?” 
She goes to walk after him, but I grab her arm, “Wait.” 
“What?” 
“How are you?”  I ask and release her arm, trying to keep her attention on me. 
“I’m fine.  I’m worried about Iris and Viper though.” 
I feel hatred burn in my chest.  “Why do you worry about Viper?” 
“Because,” she says simply, “He’s my friend, and he was upset.  Am I not 

allowed to worry about my friends?” 
“Hey, what’s wrong with Viper?”  Mackenzie says loudly. 
“Shhh!”  Ashley and I say in unison. 



 
 

“Sorry,”  she apologizes quietly. 
“He’s just having another tantrum.”  I sigh, “He’s like three year old sometimes.” 

Ashley hits me with her hand.  “Hey,” I say as I rub the spot she hit. 
“That’s rude!” 
“I know, but it’s the truth.” 
“You know,” she begins.  “You haven’t been like yourself lately.” 
It feels like a dagger to my heart as she says this.  “W-- what?  What do you 

mean?” 
“You just seem to be… jealous.  Of what, I don’t know, but I never thought that 

you’d be jealous.  Of anything.” 
“I… I’m not jealous,” I insist.  “Why would I be jealous?” 
“I don’t know,” she says.  “Maybe of Nick or Viper.” 
I scoff, “Why would I be jealous of them?” 
“I don’t know!”  She says and outstretches her arms.  “But I don’t like it.”  She 

relaxes and looks at me, “It’s fine to be jealous, but you can’t let it change who you are.” 
“I agree,” a familiar voice says from above me.  I look up and see Nick looking 

down at us from the camper.  “A good philosophy to live by.” 
“Why do you always have to butt into other people’s conversations?” 
“Because that’s my philosophy.” 
“Just ignore him, Mason.” 
“No, I really want to know.” 
“Because it amuses me to see the needless anger and hostility.” 
“Could you just… could you just leave, Nick?”  I ask, frustrated. 
“See,” Ashley tells me.  “This is what I’m talking about!” 
“You do seem jelly, Mason.” 
“Just, go, please!” 
“Okay, later.”  He jumps off the other side of the camper. 
“Hey, you gonna go check on Viper?”  Mackenzie asks.  She walks to the other 

side of the camper. 
“Do you… wanna keep talking or--” 
“No,” I say with a surprisingly sharp tone.  Ashley rears back a bit, as shocked as 

I am.  “Sorry.  Just…”  I sigh and stand up.  I walk over to a tree that’s maybe twenty 
feet away from the camper.  I slump to the ground and think about the conversation.  “I 
guess that wasn’t really a conversation.  More of an argument.  Though, I guess those 
are kind of the same things.”  I see Nick walking towards me. 

“Hey, are you okay?” 
“Sure.  Now please, I’m a bit upset.  So if you left...” 
Nick holds his hands up, “Oh, sorry, I just wanted to see if you were alright.” 
“I appreciate it,” I tell him.  “Sorry for getting mad.  I’m not usually like that.” 



 
 

“It’s okay, the world basically ending has that effect on people.  I’ll leave you 
alone now.”  He turns around and walks off. 

“Hey, thanks for, er… coming over here.  I appreciate that.  I thought wrong 
about you.” 

He shrugs, “Like I said, that’s what armageddon does to people.”  I smile and he 
walks off.  ‘Ugh.  Ashley’s right.’  I set my head down on my knees and sigh. 

“Hey, Mason.  You good?” 
I look up and see Mackenzie.  “Uh, y-- yeah.  Yeah, I’m fine.  How about you?” 
She walks over and sits down beside me.  “Uh… I’m okay.  This apocalypse stuff 

is pretty crazy, huh?”  I look at her and she avoids my gaze, “That’s a stupid question.” 
“There’s no such thing as a stupid question.  According to my elementary school 

teachers, at least.” 
She laughs loudly, and begins to snort.  She covers her mouth and nose, trying 

to stifle her laughter, “Sorry.” 
I laugh, “No need.” 
”Vous allez finir ensemble!”  Nick yells.  “Don’t worry it will make sense soon!” 
“He’s an odd one,” Mackenzie comments. 
“Definitely.” 

He yells again, “Entrant!  We have freaky zombie people at ten o’clock! 
Mackenzie and I look at each other then run to the camper.  Nick jumps down, 
“Viper!” 
“What?!”  He shouts over the howling wind. 
“We don’t have the firepower to kill these guys; we need to get out of here!” 
“Right!”  He takes the keys out of his pocket and he yells, “Everyone get in the 
camper!” 
Mackenzie and I open the door and jump into the camper, Ashley close behind. 
She slams the door shut and says, “Get us out of here!” 
“Go!”  I hear Iris shout at Viper. 
The camper lurches forward and I look out of the back window.  “Can this thing 
go any faster?” 
“I’m going as fast as I can!” 
“What’s wrong?”  Mackenzie asks.  “Good God.  You really need to try to go 
faster!” 
“My God, I’m trying!”  I watch as one of the humanoid mutants starts to catch up 
to the camper. 
Nick grabs his baseball bat, “If we survive this, I need to add a booster to this 
thing.” 



 
 

“I love that you said ‘if’,” Ashley says.  “Really makes you think about your past 
life decisions.”  We give her an odd look and she adds, “Not that I’ve done 
anything really bad before.” 
“Yeah,” Nick says.  “Really bad.”  I look out again and see three other mutants 
following the first, and I start to panic.  Nick has his baseball bat by his head 
when he says, “Eww, I never cleaned it.”  He holds it a away from him, but keeps 
it close. 
“How’s it looking back there?”  Iris asks. 
“I’d rather not look out there again,” I answer.  “Can’t you look yourself?” 
Nick goes to the back window and looks at the mutants.  “Well, good news is that 
they’re further behind.  Bad news is that there’s a lot.” 
“Like how many?”  Asks Ashley. 
“Uh… maybe ten or fifteen.” 
“What?”  Iris asks, dumbfounded. 
“No joke, look for yourself.” 
“Oh crap, go faster!” 
He begins shaking Viper from side to side, and Viper uses one arm to smack 
him,  “Stop that!” 
“Hey, do you have any more of those grenade things?”  Mackenzie asks. 
Nick digs in his backpack, “Nope.  I might be able to build one, though.” 
“With what?”  Ashley asks. 
“Uh, anyone have a paper clip, a piece of gum, and a jar? 
“Look through the camper,” Viper says.  “I mean, they left their keys in here so 
who knows what else they have?” 
Nick starts shuffling through pillows, “Found the stuff!” 
“Good for you!”  Viper calls back, a bit of sarcasm in his tone. 
“I’m going to make a bomb out of this stuff, so shut it!” 
He starts slapping together the materials.  I look out of the window once more 

and notice that they’re falling back a bit.  I smile, “They’re slowing down!” 
“Are we sure that’s a good thing?”  Ashley asks. 
“Well, statistically, yes.”  Nick gets ready to chuck the jar. 
“Just throw it, they aren’t human anymore.  Put them out of their misery,” 

Mackenzie suggests. 
Nick shrugs, “This is a grenade that sets things on fire, so death is painful agony. 

But sure, why not?” 
“Sounds satisfying,” Viper butts in. 
“Viper!”  Ashley shouts. 
“What?”  He looks back at her, “It gets the job done,” he finishes with a wink. 
Nick interrupts, “Well, should I throw it or not? 



 
 

“Just throw it!”  Iris and Viper say together. 
Nick chucks it at the horde.  The cloud of dirt erupts around them, and a loud 

thundering noise sounds out.  Nick turns around, “Well that was explosive.” 
“That was… incredible.”  I turn and look at Nick, “You made that out of random 

things you found in a camper!  That’s amazing!” 
Nick scratches his head, “If I had more time and materials, that explosion could 

have been way better.  I’m like a modern day MacGyver.” 
Viper looks back, “You will never be as cool as MacGyver.” 
“Wait,” Iris says.  “You know MacGyver?” 
“Um, yeah,” he replies. 
“Who the heck is this MacGyver guy?”  I ask. 
Nick tilts his head, “You’ve never heard of MacGyver?  The guy who makes 

anything out of anything?”  Nick glances back at Viper, “And I totally am as cool as 
MacGyver, you stupid driver.” 

“Well, it’s not my fault that the wind is really strong and there’s a pack of those 
things chasing us.” 

“The correct term is a horde,” Nick counters. 
“All right, you’re both beautiful,” Ashley says. 
Nick puts a hand to his chest, “I know I am.” 
“Shouldn’t we go back and get our stuff?”  Mackenzie questions. 
It remains silent for a moment, then Nick answers, “Yeah, probably.” 
 

. . . . . 
 

“Man, the Apocalypse sucks,”  Mackenzie says. 
“Yeah,” I reply.  “Why is it so hoooot.”  I sigh as I lay on one of the beds. 

Mackenzie lays in the one above me, fanning her face. 
Nick swings in a hammock that he made, “Do you want me to build a fan?”  He 

barely mumbles.  Everyone groans a noise that sounds like ‘yes’, and Nick says, “Okay, 
fine.”  He rolls out of the hammock and faceplants onto the ground.  His, “Ow,” gets 
muffled. 


