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The TV was blaring in the living room as two guys were sitting
on the sofa. One was intently listening to the commercial and the
other was yelling out for his sister.

"Dani! Its Robbie's car on the TV," Tony laughed and Daniella
walked out the kitchen, dried her hands.

"Wow, sporty," She shook her head and went back into the
kitchen.

"See, she liked it." Tony grabbed the remote and changed it to
channel 9.

"Hey, you think she'd go out with me then?"

Tony laughed and shook his head, "Dude, she has a
boyfriend."

"But, there's still a chance, right?" Robbie leaned back onto
the sofa.

"Anything to make yourself feel better."

Daniella walked out of the kitchen and sat down next to Robbie.
"I thought that car was nice. Wouldn't mind going for a ride in
one."

"Really?" Robbie's voice cracked.

"I'm pretty sure that would get me to go out with anyone, minus
Ben of course." She smiled at Robbie. Robbie stayed still and
turned red.

Tony smiled, "Dani, don't do that to him."

"Always a chance, huh?" Daniella laughed, "Robbie, you can
definitely find someone better and more available."

She leaned back onto the couch and a sudden special report
flashed on the TV. "What now," Tony picked up the remote and
increased the volume. A suave looking reporter appeared to be very
disturbed and frantic.

"Good Evening, we bring this special report to you… "

 

"Drop the line Sam!" Ben looked over the landing and watched
Samantha pick up the line and connected it to the loader.

"Ready!" Samantha took out and lit up a cigarette. Ben walked
down the stairs and checked on the loaders.

"If we continue working like this, we should be done with the
shipment by the end of tomorrow," Samantha inhaled and exhaled the
smoke. Ben stood near Samantha as Janice walked by.

"25 to go, you guys," she said as she stopped near Samantha and
then continued on.

Upstairs, in the office, Mr. Cross was sitting at his computer
and was talking on the phone with his wife. "We have a few more to
go then I'll be home, okay?" He sighed, "Yes, I'll stop by there
before going home. Okay, bye bye."

"Where you taking Dani tonight?" Samantha finished off her
cigarette.

"Dinner probably at the Block and I really don't know after
that." Ben leaned on the wall.

"You haven't planned it all out, have you?"

"Nope."

"Going to wing it?"

"Most likely."

"Awesome, don't forget to breathe a bit, you look kind of
pale."

Landon walks up to both and bums a cigarette from Samantha. "I
think something’s up on the TV."

"What's going on?" Samantha stood straight up.

"Riots everywhere, I wonder if Cross will let us go home."

"I doubt it, it could be raining blood and we'd still be
working."

"Why is everyone just standing around?" Mr. Cross said as he
descended the stairs, "We've got 25 to do, so let's do it!"

Everyone scattered to their areas and continued to work.

 

Robbie walked over to the window and looked down at the streets.
People were running back and forth with TVs, boxes and other
personal belongings. Tony clasped his hands and lowered his
head.

"What are we going to do?" Robbie continued to stare down at the
street.

"We can stay here," Daniella sighed, "We're fine here."

"Then what?" Tony shot up and walked to the window.

"I don't know what."

"We really don't know what's going on, unless we head out there
and find out."

"What do you mean head out there? It’s like World War III out
there. We stay here." Daniella lowered her head.

The TV flickered and went off the air.

"That is really not good." Robbie looked over at the TV.

People on the streets ran to their cars with their belongings,
then suddenly an explosion at the near by corner store. A car
crashed into the pumps.

"Holy crap!"

"And you want us to stay here?"

A mob of people slowly walked together toward the fire as the
driver of the car screamed in pain.

"What the hell?" Daniella pointed to the mob, "What the hell are
they doing?"

"I don't think they're looters," Tony pushed Daniella's hand
down.

 

Ben looked around and found Samantha leaning on the loader,
smoking her cigarette. He looked over and saw Janice talking to Mr.
Cross as Landon was pulling another palette.

"Last one, people. We're almost home," Mr. Cross stood straight
and walked up to his office. Janice walked over to the palette with
a clipboard at hand.

"Finally," Samantha exhaled.

Landon parked the forklift and walked over to Samantha. "The
radio said it might be over already, a few fires here and there but
nothing too bad. The DJ said something about it being isolated to
certain spots of the city."

"Isolated? Since when are riots isolated? What are the police
doing?"

"The DJ didn't say much of anything about them, I guess they
have the situation controlled."

Samantha held her breath and exhaled, "Well… you can't always
believe the news."

"Look, man. Let me go get the radio so you can listen to it."
Landon ran to the forklift and picked up the small radio hanging
near the shifter. He turned up the volume and holds it up.

"..<static> We may be experiencing some technical
difficulties for the next few minutes. An explosion has taken out a
gas station just south of our building. I figured the cops could
handle it, you know." The DJ's voice sounded frantic and out of
breath.

"I thought you said it was controlled," Ben looked up at
Landon.

"..<static and screaming> What's going on over there,
Johnny? Johnny? People, we're having a situation here. Please lock
yourselves up and don't let anyone in. You hear me, anyone. Johnny?
Shit.<static>"

"That's really not good," Samantha dropped her cigarette.

"He said south of the station? That's near Daniella's
apartment," Ben ran over to the factory phone.

"Ben, it's going to be okay. They're fine. Daniella is okay,
she's a smart girl."

Landon gasped and held onto the radio, "There has to be another
station." He turned to different channels but only static is
heard.

Ben picked up the receiver and dialed, "Come on. Answer."

 

The phone rang and caused Robbie and Daniella to jump up. Tony
ran over to the phone and answered.

"Hello? Ben. Oh man, yeah. Hold on," Tony gave the receiver to
Daniella.

"Ben, oh my god. There was an explosion and now there are people
just walking and running all over, screaming."

Daniella sat down on the couch. "Yeah we'll be here. Okay, I'll
see you soon. Be careful." She got up and hung up the phone. "Ben's
on his way over here. He said its okay where he's at so maybe we
can go with him."

"Go with him? You mean leave the safety of this place to go to a
warehouse?" Robbie turned around and faced both Tony and
Daniella.

"Robbie, man. We need to do something," Tony walks over to
Robbie.

"It'll be safe here. We're in a freaking high rise apartment."
Robbie walked over to the door and there was a sudden knock. "Holy
shit!" Robbie jumped back and Tony walked slowly to the door.

"I don't think that's Ben." Daniella stood up.

 

"They're okay," Ben exhaled.

"See, I told you." Samantha flicked the last of her
cigarette.

Landon was still on the search for another station but there was
nothing but static. Mr. Cross came out of his office and Janice
walked over to them.

"What's going on?" Janice stopped by Landon.

"We don't know. But it sure as hell isn't riots." Landon's face
turned to worry and he grimaced at the thought of looking
vulnerable.

Ben looked for his keys and grabbed his jacket.

"Where are you going? The shift is not over." Mr. Cross sternly
said.

Before Ben could answer, Samantha said, "He's going to go check
on Dani. There was an explosion near her place and he's going to
bring her back here."

"You know well enough that we don't allow other people up here."
Mr. Cross descended the stairs and stood near Janice.

"Well, I have no choice." Ben put on his jacket and walked
towards the door.

"You walk out that door… "

"Yeah, I know," Ben closed the door behind him and he suddenly
found himself surrounded by screaming and gunshots. "Holy Shit." He
zipped up his jacket and went to his car. He started the engine and
drove to Daniella's apartment.

 

"Ben just hung up. I highly doubt its Ben." Daniella crept
towards the door and looked through the peephole.

She found her landlord, Mr. Lawrence. "Oh shit, it's Mr.
Lawrence." She opened the door and finds her landlord clutching a
bat.

"You guys okay? I thought I'd check on you," he looked inside
and caught Tony's eye.

"Yeah, we're fine. What's going on out there?" Tony asked as he
walked towards the door.

"Ah man, its like World War 3 just hit. People are running and
screaming. I have no idea who the hell is who and what the hell is
what. Did you catch that news report? Shit, the world's ending for
sure tonight kids."

"Sir, are you okay?" Daniella pointed at his arm, "You're
bleeding."

"Yeah I'm good, one of those little punks out there took a chunk
out of my arm. I beat him down though with my bat." He looked at
his blood soaked bat. "If you guys need anything I'll be in my
apartment."

"Okay, lock up sir." Tony said as Mr. Lawrence walked towards
the stairs. Tony closed the door and stared at Robbie and
Daniella.

"What the hell was that?"

"Someone bit him? Why the hell would someone bite him?" Robbie
sat down on the couch.

"You saw that bat. Wouldn't you put up a fight?" Tony sat near
Robbie.

Daniella walked over to the window, she closed her eyes and
leaned her forehead on her arm.

The TV screen flickered and the emergency broadcast system took
over.

"An emergency has been reported in your area, please stand by
for further instructions. This is not a test." The TV repeated
itself.

"What the hell are we going to do?" Robbie almost began to cry
and sat back.

"I don't know, but we have to wait on Ben," Daniella opened her
eyes and stared out the window.

 

Driving down the access road, Ben noticed he was the only one
going east toward downtown. There were lines of cars and people
running on the road. Ben continued on the access road and nearly
ran down a woman who was staggering from her car. As he slowed the
car, she jumped at his window. He looked at her face and noticed
there was something definitely wrong, she was missing part of her
nose and was attempting to break his window. He took off and sped
down another road near the freeway access. He saw smoke and some
shadows lingering around the fire ahead and found Daniella's
building. He decided to park near the alley and snuck into the
building, he grabbed the tire iron.

The building sat quietly as he looked up the stairs, the
emergency lights gave some visibility but the shadows seemed darker
than ever. He ascended the stairs and noticed the first apartment
door was open. He slides around the door like a cat and looks
inside. He looked up again and continued up the stairs. The TV in
the 1st apartment suddenly blared and the anchor looked pale as he
read from the paper he was holding.

Ben walked up the next flight of stairs to Daniella’s door and
knocked.

 

Daniella and Robbie got up and stayed still as Tony walked over
to the door. "Its Ben, open the door."

"Ben," Daniella rushed past Tony and opened the door. Daniella
hugged Ben and he closed the door behind them.

"I hoped you would make it okay, I'm so glad you're here."

"I'm glad you all are okay, that explosion was right down the
street."

Robbie locked the door and Tony went to sit on the couch, "There
are some people staggering about, they look awkward."

"Yeah, we noticed they weren't running away from it. It looked
like they were chasing that car." Tony looked towards the
window.

Ben walked over to the window and looked at the fire waving
among the crowd that has gathered. Daniella looked at Tony, "I
don't think we're safe here."

"I don't think we're going to be safe anywhere," Tony sighed and
dropped his arms. "Where can we go? I mean, really where is
safe?"

Robbie sat by Tony and Daniella looked down. "We need to get out
of here before it's too late."

"We can go to the warehouse, we'd be surrounded by aluminum and
steel doors. I'm sure we could survive at least a week."

"A week?" Robbie laughed and Tony nudged him.

"Ben, there was something wrong with Mr. Lawrence." Daniella
looked at Ben as he turned his back toward the window and walked
over to the door. He looked through the peephole and saw nothing
but darkness.

"I know, I saw his door open and only heard the TV blaring. I
didn't bother to look inside," Ben walked over to Daniella and
hugged her. "I'm really glad you are okay. I saw something or
actually someone on my way over here. She, at least I think it was
a she. Well, she basically jumped at my car."

"Jumped?"

"Attacked, actually. She was sneering and foaming at the mouth.
She was acting like a rabid animal," Ben covered his eyes and
blinked several times. "I just left her there and took off."

"Why the hell would she attack you?" Robbie looked at Ben and
then at Tony, "Did you piss her off or something?"

"She looked, I don't know how she looked. She just attacked my
car."

Ben walked over to the window, "Oh crap, what the hell are they
doing?" Tony, Robbie and Daniella ran to the window.

Two of the people in the crowd dove into the fire. A few moments
later, they emerged on fire as they were dragging something behind
them.

"Those are bodies! Burned up bodies," Tony covered his mouth.
The crowd attacked the bodies and tore off parts. They watched a
man take what looked like an arm and began eating it. "That’s not
good."

"What the hell are we going to do?" Robbie grabbed his hair and
nearly pulled it out. Tony hit his hands down and shook him.

"Dude, calm down. Okay, we don't need you to freak out right
now!"

Robbie pushed Tony away, "Freak out? I'm well passed freaking
freaked out! They're eating burned up bodies, it’s like a freaking
barbeque. Are we in freaking Texas?"

"Okay," Daniella backed away from the window. "Get away from the
window, they can see inside." Robbie and Ben backed away as Tony
stood still. "Tony. Move now, damn it." Tony backed away slowly and
noticed one of the people in the crowd gazing at the window.

"Shit, she's watching me." Tony froze as the woman jerked
around. Two men looked up and slowly moved towards the
building.

Tony backed up slowly and watched as they continued toward the
building. "We definitely need to get to somewhere safe."

"No, we need to get the hell out of here," Ben gave Daniella the
tire iron and walked over to the door.

Robbie covered his face, "We're so screwed."

 

Tony grabbed Robbie by the shoulders, "You need to calm down."
He turned towards Daniella, "We have one weapon. What the hell are
we going to use?"

Ben quickly went to the kitchen and came back, "Here." He handed
Tony a knife and Robbie a rolling pin. Ben held onto a meat
tenderizer and motioned for Daniella to stand behind them. "Okay,
open the door." Tony gripped the knob and pulled the door open.
Tony and Robbie walked into the hallway as Ben and Daniella snuck
out of the apartment and closed the door behind them.

"Mr. Lawrence's door was open, we can check to see if he's
okay," Ben walked ahead of Tony and Robbie grabbed Ben by the
arm.

"He had a bite on his hand," Robbie released his grip and Ben
turned towards the door. "Besides, who knows where he went. He
might just slow us down."

"At least check for better weapons," Daniella walked towards Ben
and looked down the stairs. They slowly crept down the stairs and
stayed in the light. "We need a flashlight or something."

Ben walked ahead and noticed the door was slightly moved. He
motioned for the rest to stay back as he slowly pushed the door.
The door creaked slightly and opened completely without hesitation.
Ben and Tony walked in as Robbie stayed back. Daniella walked
behind Tony and went to the TV.

"Hey, it has a message on here." She crouched down and read
aloud, "Emergency Alert System, please stay tuned for a scheduled
announcement. Okay, do we want to wait here for the time
being?"

They looked at each other and Robbie sighed, "We're staying,
aren't we?"

"Yep, looks that way." Daniella stood up and looked around, "We
need to find better weapons."

"Okay, there are 2 rooms plus this one. We split up and take one
each?" Tony said as he nudged Robbie.

"Sure, split up. Great idea." Robbie and Tony walked over to the
small, dark hallway. Robbie held his breath and opened the door.
Nothing. He sighed as he slowly stepped inside and walked near the
wall.

Daniella closed and locked the door, "Ben, what are we going to
do?" She leaned back on the door and looked at Ben.

As Ben looked up to Daniella, there was a sudden scream. They
ran down the hall and find Robbie standing motionless against the
door, as the color had drained from his face and a flashlight lay
on the floor.

"Where'd the flashlight come from?" Daniella stopped at the
doorway and stood next to Robbie.

"Ther-ther-there's something over there in the corner," Robbie
stared at the flashlight as its light lit the corner and a pool of
blood that was next to it.

Ben slowly walked past Robbie and Daniella, Tony stood over by
Daniella. Ben picked up the flashlight and noticed it was covered
in something.

"Blood," he wiped his hands on his pants and cleaned the
flashlight with his shirt.

"I bet its Mr. Lawrence," Tony walked closer into the room and
stood against the door.

Daniella sighed, "Well who else lives here, Tony?" Tony glanced
at her and rolled his eyes.

Ben continued to shine the light around the bedroom and found
something else, "Oh hell."

"What is it?" Tony looked over Ben's shoulder, "Its a freaking
arm!" He pointed and pushed against the door. Ben crouched down for
a closer look and the arm suddenly twitched. He jumped back and sat
on the ground with his back to the bed, as the arm remained
motionless on the ground. He looked under the bed and only found
more blood. "Who ever it was, lost a lot more than this arm." He
got up and walked over to Tony.

"There's nothing in the kitchen," Tony anticipated Ben's
question, "The door to the back was locked."

"Awesome, I get the room that has a damn arm in it." Robbie
shook and looked at Tony.

"Dude, calm down. At least it was just an arm," Tony walked out
of the room. Ben followed and closed the door behind him.

"We have a flashlight now," Ben said.

"Great, it’s a step in the right direction." Daniella smiled at
Ben as he touched her arm. They walked over to the living room and
Robbie sat on the couch.

"What's the plan now?" Tony sat next to Robbie and looked up at
Ben. Ben walked over to the chair and sat down.

“We need to figure out where to go next. I don’t think this
place is going to hold up for too long.” A sound at the window
startled them and Robbie jumped up.

“Okay, they’re going to get in here and we’re going to be dead.
And, I don’t want to be dead. I really like being alive,” Robbie
crossed his arms and Tony got up.

Daniella walked over to Robbie, “Look. We are trying all we
can.” Robbie rolled his eyes and Daniella grabbed his face, “Look
at me. We will find a way to get the hell out of here. Okay?” She
looked over at Ben and smiled.

Robbie stared at her and breathed in deeply. She stood up and
walked over to Ben.

“Where are we going to go? Where can we go?” Daniella listened
next to the front door and heard a few noises. “I think someone is
inside.”

“They’re inside!” Robbie freaked out and Tony ran over to
him.

Tony slapped him and shook him, “Calm the fuck down.”

Robbie stared at him in shock, “You bastard, why the hell did
you hit me?” Tony walked away from him and listened with Daniella
at the door.

“It sounds like its more than one,” Daniella looked out through
the peephole and was startled by what looked back at her.

The man looked pale and was missing part of his nose. He sniffed
at the door and peephole, and began to charge it. Daniella jumped
back and Ben pushed the chair against the door. He pinned it under
the knob and secured it in place.

Daniella walked towards the hallway, “We can leave through the
kitchen and then out the back alley. I’m sure those things aren’t
back there yet. It has a huge gate that locks automatically behind
you.”

“We can try to. My car is right by the entrance of this alley
and hopefully that huge explosion can give them a distraction.” Ben
walked over to Daniella and into the kitchen. “Okay what weapons
does everyone have?”

“Robbie had the rolling pin, but now has the flashlight,” Ben
gave the flashlight to Robbie as he sighed.

“Tony, you have the knife. I have the meat tenderizer. Okay we
need to find something better. Daniella, I think you have the
better one out of all.”

“I can stay in front,” she swung the tire iron.

Ben briefly smiled as Tony glared at him, “We need to keep you
in the middle.”

“What? I have the better weapon.”

“Yeah but.” Tony stopped and looked down.

“I can handle it.” They ransack the kitchen and could only find
another knife.

Robbie smirked, “That’s it? I figured there’d be more in a damn
kitchen.”

“Okay, once we go out the door, Robbie keep the flashlight
facing the entrance of the alley.” Ben stood by the door and
grabbed the knob. He breathed in deeply and opened the door. Robbie
looked over Ben’s shoulder and shown the light through the
darkness. The bushes moved and they each stayed where they were.
Ben walked over as Daniella followed close behind. He hit the bush
and a bird flew out. Robbie screamed.

“Man, you scream like a girl.” Tony laughed.

“Shut up man, I’m scared.” Robbie stood at the doorway as Tony
pushed through and stepped outside. Tony motioned for him to follow
and Robbie groaned. He stepped outside and felt something touching
his back. “Man, Tony. What did you put on my back?”

Tony looked back at Robbie and stood still. Robbie’s eyes
widened, “What is it?” Ben and Daniella turned around. Robbie
panicked and turned around to find Mr. Lawrence. Tony slowly walked
over towards Robbie as Mr. Lawrence began to sneer and growled. Ben
pulled Daniella back and walked to the doorway. Robbie stood
motionless as Mr. Lawrence studied him and wheezed. Each growl
sounded as if he was trying to upchuck a lung and scared Robbie
that he kept his mouth wide open. Tony raised the knife and Mr.
Lawrence perked up. He sneered and charged at them, pushing Robbie
and Tony outside. Tony scrambled to his feet and noticed the knife
and his arm had blood. He looked down and saw Robbie lying on the
ground.

“Robbie!” He crouched, threw the knife and turned Robbie over,
“Robbie! Stay awake, okay! Ben!”

Ben charged at Mr. Lawrence and held him back with the meat
tenderizer. He pushed Mr. Lawrence into the bushes and jumped up.
Tony pulled Robbie up and dragged him over to Daniella.

“Use my jacket,” Daniella took off her jacket and gave it to
Tony. He put pressure on Robbie’s wound. Ben looked back and
Daniella screamed, “He’s getting up again.”

Ben held Mr. Lawrence as he kept wheezing and growling. Daniella
gripped the tire iron and ran up to Mr. Lawrence. “Ben, move.” She
pulled the tire iron back and plunged it into Mr. Lawrence’s face.
Ben backed off and pushed Daniella back. Mr. Lawrence’s body fell
to the ground and blood oozed onto the ground.

“Wow,” Ben smiled at Daniella. She smiled back and ran over to
Robbie and Tony. Ben looked down at Mr. Lawrence and pulled out the
tire iron. Daniella held up Robbie as Tony went towards the door,
“Where the hell did he come from?”

“We didn’t check the closets,” Robbie coughed. “I screamed,
remember. We got kind of sidetracked.” He held onto the jacket and
Daniella.

Ben looked over by the bushes and found the bat Mr. Lawrence was
carrying before. “Here, Tony.” Tony gripped the bat and walked over
to Robbie and Daniella. Ben closed the door and took Daniella’s
place in helping Robbie. Tony looked at Mr. Lawrence and over at
Robbie. He walked over to the gate and checked to see if any one of
them were out there. Daniella pushed the gate open slowly but it
still squeaked. Tony held it and waited for something to come
rushing at them but all the noises were coming from the other side
of the street. Luckily, Ben’s car wasn’t too far from the gate.
They slowly moved away from the alley and crept towards the
car.

“Just stay quiet, maybe they won’t realize we’re over here,”
Tony whispered as Ben leaned Robbie on the car. Robbie held onto
the jacket and his wound as he slouched on the car. Ben unlocked
the car by pressing his remote, which caused the lights to flash
once. Tony stood with Robbie as Ben ran over to the driver’s side.
Robbie fell into the backseat and yelled out in pain.

Daniella and Ben looked over to the corner and saw one of the
people from the mob standing there, watching them. It perked up and
sniffed the air.

“Get in the damn car,” Tony pushed Robbie’s feet towards the
other side of the backseat as he climbed and closed the door behind
him. Daniella stared at the man and he started to charge towards
them. Ben and Daniella fell into the car as they closed and locked
the doors. He fumbled with the keys as he tried to put them in the
ignition.

“Hurry up, man,” Tony shook as the man reached the car and
started to pound on the windows.  “The rest will be here any
second.” Ben finally stops shaking and started the car. He peered
up and saw the man at the window. He froze as Daniella put the car
in gear.

“Go, Ben!” He stepped on the gas and the man could no longer
keep up with the car. The man was left huffing and wheezing as the
rest of the crowd joined him in the dismal outcome of his hunt.

 

“What the hell was that?” Samantha ran over to the doors and
opened them. “Ben! Dani!” She hugged both of them as they attempted
to run in.

Landon ran over and opened the door wider to let in Tony and
Robbie.  “Guys, what’s going on?” They walked down the hall
past the break room and into the main floor. Mr. Cross walked up to
Ben.

“Sir, there’s something going on out there.”

“We know, we’ve been getting some sketchy reports on the
radios.”

“Radios?”

“Yeah, Mr. C has a CB base setup upstairs in his office,” Landon
walked over to one of the empty pallets.

“Oh crap, what happened to him?” Landon helped Robbie as Tony
led the way.

“Put him up in the office, we can call out and see if anyone
returns something. A call, squeal or another signal.”

Ben stayed with Daniella and Samantha as Tony, Robbie and Landon
followed Mr. Cross up the stairs to his office.

“What’s going on out there?” Samantha brought out her pack of
cigarettes and offered to Ben and Daniella. Ben declined but
Daniella took one.

“Smoking?” Samantha smiled at Ben as he shook his head and lit
both their cigarettes.

Daniella smiled and inhaled. “You know,” she exhaled, “These can
kill you.”

Ben sighed, “We need to secure this building and make sure no
one else comes in or leaves. We have to make sure its on
lockdown.”

“Yeah, the people on the radio keep stating to stay in and not
let any strangers in. The freaking cops were just going crazy on
that radio.”

“So, the world is going to hell so quickly,” Daniella finished
her cigarette and crossed her arms.

“Well the cops were going crazy on the emergency channel right
before and now they’re saying something about the guard coming in
to help the cops,” Samantha inhaled the last of her cigarette and
looked over at Janice. “Hold on.” She walked over to Janice, who
was sitting near the loaders.

 

Mr. Cross opened the door and helped Tony and Landon by picking
Robbie’s legs up. “Okay, we can put him on the couch. I think we
have a first aid kit in one of the other rooms. Landon, you know
where it is.” Landon nodded and walked out.

Robbie winced in pain as Tony put more pressure on his wound.
“Man, I’m cold.” Robbie shivered and shook.

Tony looked around and found the fire blanket on the wall. He
opened the container and shook out the blanket. Robbie looked at
him and shivered as the blanket was lowered onto him. Landon opened
the door and gave Mr. Cross the open first aid kit.

“Okay, Robbie. We don’t have much, but we do have some pain
pills for you,” Mr. Cross sorted through the kit and setup some of
the gauze. He grabbed the pain pills, “Chew on these. I need to
clean the wound and then I’ll make a bandage for it.” Robbie nodded
and chewed on the bitter pills. He grimaced as Mr. Cross took off
the jacket from the wound and poured antiseptic. Robbie screamed in
pain as Tony and Landon held him down.

“Now, I’m putting the dressing on. Just keep chewing, you’re
going to feel a bit drowsy but its okay,” Mr. Cross covered the
wound and covered Robbie with the blanket. Tony and Landon backed
away and looked at Robbie who kept his eyes closed.

Tony looked over at the radio, “Can we call out for help on
this? I don’t think he’s going to last, we need to get help
now.”

“Yeah, just need to find a signal from someone,” Mr. Cross
walked over to the radio and grabbed the microphone. “This is
Covington Base, can anyone read me?” The static continued and there
was a sudden break in the static. “Hello?” He waited, “Damn,
nothing. It was going crazy earlier, now its dead quiet.”

Tony stared back at Robbie, “We need to see what the others want
to do.”

“I’ll go downstairs and see what’s going on. I’m sure those
doors can hold anything back,” Landon walked over to the door and
opened it.

“Wait, Tony?” Robbie muttered and opened his eyes.

“Yeah?” Tony walked over to Robbie.

Robbie mumbled and closed his eyes.

“Go with Landon, Tony. I’ll stay here and try the radio and make
sure he’s okay.” Mr. Cross went to the desk and pulled out a gun.
“We’ll be fine here.”

“Let’s go.” Landon and Tony walked out and down the stairs.
Janice walked up to them and stared.

“What are we going to do?” Her eyes were wide and searched for
some comfort.

“I don’t know yet. Mr. Cross is going to stay up there and try
to get someone on the radio.”

“So what are we going to do?”

 

Daniella turned to Ben, “How are we going to lock this place
down? It’s got those big loading metal doors, right?”

“It should be easier to keep them out of here, because they’re
metal doors,” Ben looked over at Janice. “I wonder what they want
to do, though.”

“Yeah, I would want to stay together and at least help them out
while they help us,” A sudden thud shocked them both as they walked
towards the noise. They walked towards the loading doors and
listened to see if they could hear anything. But, nothing happened.
Ben walked up to the door and pressed his ear against it. He waited
and listened but could only hear the wind. He backed away as
Daniella pressed her ear and a sudden thud against the door pushed
her back. She fell onto her back and continued to listen to the
screaming outside of the door. Ben ran over to her and helped her
up as Samantha, Tony and Landon ran over.

“Shit, they know we’re in here,” Tony backed up.

“They?? How many is they” Samantha looked at Tony and then back
at the door.

“I have no idea,” Daniella dusted herself off. “We saw like 5
outside. We did all we could to not get them to follow us.”

Ben looked at his hands and noticed Robbie’s blood, “They can
smell the blood.” He lifted his hands to show them and Daniella
looked down to notice her hands were soaked.

“Crap,” Tony gasped and wiped the blood from his hands onto his
clothes. “Can these doors hold them?”

“Probably the 5 we saw out there, but I don’t know if it could
survive any more than that.”

“What are we going to do?” Samantha asked.

“Mr. Cross is trying to see he can find someone through the
radio,” Tony sighed. “Robbie doesn’t look good at all.” Daniella
dropped her head and Ben crossed his arms. “I don’t think he’s
going to make it through the next few hours, let alone another
day.”

Janice walked over to them and stood near Landon. Her eyes
widened as she heard the screams and growls from behind the metal
doors.

“They’re going to get inside…. What are we going to do if they
get inside?” Janice shrieked.

Daniella grabbed onto her shoulders, “We are going to do the
best we can to survive. And the best we can do right now is stay
calm. Okay?”

Janice’s eyes watered as she nodded and hugged Daniella. “Its
okay. We’re going to be okay.” Daniella looked at Ben and frowned
as Ben closed his eyes in agreement. Janice let go of Daniella and
dried the tears from her eyes. She breathed in deeply and exhaled
as she walked over to Landon, who then held onto her.

 

Mr. Cross kept calling out on the radio, “Can anyone read me out
there?” He switched to different channels but his only reply was
static. “Damn it, nothing out there.” He stood up, slammed the
microphone down and pushed the chair out of the way. He saw Robbie
sleeping and slowly sat back down. He grabbed the gun and kept it
on the desk near the microphone.

Robbie opened his eyes wide and attempted to yell out but
nothing came out of his throat but a wheeze. He looked over at Mr.
Cross and reached for him. He sat up with a sudden jolt and winced
as he lay back down. He grabbed onto his wound and convulsed.

Mr. Cross ran over to him and held him down.

“Shit!” Mr. Cross ran out of the office and yelled, “Landon!
Tony! Anyone! Get up here now!” He ran back to Robbie as he
violently shook. Tony and Landon ran in first as the rest
followed.

Tony and Landon stood there with their mouths open and gasped in
unison. Daniella covered her mouth and held onto Ben.

“Get over here and hold him down,” Mr. Cross said as he took off
his belt. “He’s having a seizure, we can use my belt so he can bite
down onto it instead of his tongue.”

Tony held onto Robbie’s legs as Landon held the upper part of
his body. Mr. Cross slipped the belt into Robbie’s month and turned
Robbie over onto his side.

“We need help now!” Tony yelled. Ben went to the radio and
called out. The only thing that answered him was static.

“We probably have to take him with us somewhere,” Ben said as he
crossed his arms. “There’s a military base nearby, they might have
a hospital open. Its not too far from here.” Samantha said.

“Samantha, Ben and Daniella, go downstairs and make sure
everything. And I mean everything is locked,” Mr. Cross commanded
as he checked Robbie’s eyes. “The seizure is over.”

Robbie jerked twice and remained motionless. Tony let go of his
legs and nearly sobbed.

Daniella went over to Tony and hugged him, “Let’s go
downstairs.”

Tony stood motionless as he looked down at Robbie.

Mr. Cross stood up, “Tony. Go with them.”

Tony walked with Daniella as they followed Ben and Samantha out
of the office.

Janice looked around and sheepishly followed them.

“Landon, check all of the doors up here and then down in the
break area. I think we should be fine. I’ll yell again if there’s
some trouble.”

Landon looked at Robbie and walked out of the room.

Mr. Cross stared at Robbie as he was sleeping once again. He
walked over to the radio and picked up the remainder of the first
aid kit. Nothing else to use of this kid, he thought and threw down
the kit. He sat down and tried the radio again. The static only
angered him more each time he changed to a different channel. He
felt that there was no hope and with each call he made, only
succeeded in making him feel like a failure. He dropped his head
and quietly sobbed.

Robbie opened his eyes once again and stopped breathing. He
remained motionless but suddenly wheezed and blinked his eyes. He
sat up naturally and looked around. The blanket fell to the floor
and Mr. Cross wiped his eyes. He looked at Mr. Cross and watched as
he switched the knobs on the radio. He stood up and sniffled the
air. He showed his teeth and suddenly charged towards Mr.
Cross.

Landon found Tony and Daniella talking with Ben. He shook his
head and walked over to Samantha who was attempting to comfort
Janice.

“She’s not saying anything anymore,” Samantha snapped her
fingers in front of her. “Hello?” Landon waved his hands.

Tony, Daniella and Ben walked over to them. “She’s in
shock.”

Janice stared at them blankly with a puzzled look.

“She sort of looks like them. Remember that guy from the
street?” Tony picked up the bat he dropped right by the door. He
nearly forgot about it.

Ben looked at him and then at the door, “I hope these doors can
hold them.”

“I’m sure they can,” Samantha agreed.

A sudden thud against the door shook them once again.

“They’re doing it again,” Tony backed away further and readied
his bat.

Daniella touched his shoulder, “You can’t beat up all of them.”
Tony eased his arm down and dropped the bat.

Ben listened closely to the scuffling outside of the door,
“There’s more than one or two out there.”

“Maybe they’re planning something?” Landon stared at the door.
They all looked at him but knew it couldn’t be out of the question.
“What? I’m just saying.”

Ben was a bit perplexed but realized how the people interacted
with them. “I know, but it’s mostly scary to think it’s more of a
possibility.” He remembered the way the man sniffled the air and
basically hunted them in the street. “We need to get out of here
now!”

Another, much louder thud hit the door again. Their eyes
widened, “They’re definitely up to something.” Daniella readied the
tire iron as Tony picked up the bat.

“I’ll go tell Mr. Cross and hopefully he’s called someone or
something,” Landon backed up and ran off towards the stairs.

Landon got up to the office and heard wheezing. He opened the
door and found Mr. Cross on the ground, bleeding. He looked around
and ran over to Mr. Cross.

“Oh hell,” he looked over to where Robbie was laying, but only
the blanket was left. “Crap.” Landon checked to see if Mr. Cross
was breathing and noticed he was still alive. He decided to look
for Robbie and whatever attacked them. As he walked towards the
office door, the closet door opened. Robbie charged at him and
attacked. Landon hit the door and slid down with Robbie on his
face. He tried to push Robbie away but Robbie bit onto his arm.
Landon was able to stand up and rush Robbie into the desk. He ran
towards the office door once again but Robbie jumped onto his back.
He was bitten two more times around the neck and laid on the ground
as Robbie bit more into his neck and chest.

 

“There have to be hundreds of them to make a sound like that,
let alone the ones we saw on our way in.” Tony backed away from the
door.

The noise became too loud and Janice huddled in the corner.

"They're going to break through the damn metal door," Tony
yelled.

"We need to get up on the roof," Ben and Daniella ran toward the
back of the warehouse with Samantha and Tony following closely.

“Where’s Janice?” Daniella yelled.

"What about Robbie and Mr. Cross?" Tony asked.

Samantha pushed Tony, "Just run damn it!" Ben stopped at the end
of the hall and turned to Samantha and Daniella.

"We need to check them and call someone on the radio."

Tony gasped, as the noises of the people got louder, "Great,
they're inside."

"You two go up to the roof and wait for us to get there. We’ll
try to get someone on the radio. Sam, you know where to go.
Daniella?" Ben grabbed Daniella and kissed her. She flashed a quick
smile and took off with Samantha around the corner.

 

Samantha pushed Daniella into the hallway as Janice swiped at
them. “Where the hell did she come from?” Daniella looked back.

"We need to find a way to the roof, it’ll take longer for the
other way. Besides, they all should be here any minute."

They continued running and went down the wrong corridor.
Daniella looked at each door and noticed one of them has blood on
the knob. She hinted to Samantha and they tried the other two doors
but found that they were locked.

"Okay, door number 3 it is?" Samantha stood next to the door.
"The break room."

"I'll open the door and jump right in," Daniella gave her the
tire iron. "I'll be the distraction just in case they're in
there."

Samantha's eyes widen as she gripped and readied the tire iron,
"Dani."

"Don't worry," she looked at Samantha and quickly opened the
door. They both sighed and looked inside. A few blood smears on the
walls but no one or nothing else but a few of the tables and
chairs.

The mob advanced and sounds were coming closer from the halls
behind them. They rushed in and closed the door behind them.
Daniella pushed a table and Samantha propped it up onto the
door.

"That won't stay up too long," Samantha looked around and
spotted one of the air vents. "Look!" She yelled as she ran over to
the vent. Daniella looked and followed her over.

Samantha climbed up onto the snack machines and used the tire
iron to take off the vent cover.

"We can both make it through there and get up to the roof
right?"

"Well, at least close to the roof."

"Okay, let's barricade the door more so we can have a chance to
actually go through and check things out."

Samantha and Daniella pushed the tables towards the door as the
mob hit the door.

"Oh shit," Daniella continued to push the table.

Samantha pushed and suddenly turned to Daniella, "Go."

"What? You can't do this by yourself." Daniella held on as the
mob kept pushing against the door. "We're both going to go."

"How are we going to do that?"

"Trust me," Daniella stopped and pushed Samantha towards the
vent. "Run!"

They both ran and jumped up onto the snack machines as the mob
broke through the door. They had a little trouble as they stumbled
on the tables and chairs but then were eager to attempt to jump up
onto the machines with the girls. Daniella climbed up into the vent
and attempted to pull Samantha up with her.

"Come on," Daniella held on to Samantha as a lady from the mob
grabbed her foot.

They both yelled and Daniella nearly fell out of the vent as her
shoes gripped at the last minute. She continued to hold onto
Samantha and her feet attempted to keep the grip of the vent as her
shoes scrape along the sides.

"Let go." Samantha looked at Daniella. Daniella’s shoes slipped
once again and she tightened her grip on Samantha’s arms.

She shook her head and held on, "No." Samantha gave her a look
and released her grip on Daniella's arms. The lady swung her head
back and bit into Samantha's leg.

Samantha yelled, "Let go!" She kicked the lady but another lady
bit onto her foot and she screamed out.

Daniella closed her eyes and let Samantha fall to the ground
where the rest of the mob continued to bite her. She pulled herself
back into the vent and slid back. Daniella started to cry as she
listened to Samantha screaming until it finally stopped. She turned
around and continued into the vent. She looked down the next vent
cover and found another empty room.

 

"We can take the other set of stairs up to Mr. Cross' office and
see what we can do. The radio should have an emergency channel we
can call out on."

They find that the stairs were still free from the mob and climb
up to Mr. Cross' office. Ben opened the door and noticed that
Robbie wasn't on the couch anymore. Tony walked behind Ben and
found a trail of blood that led to a closet.

"Shh, Mr. Cross had a gun," Ben walked over to the radio and
looked under the desk. He picked up the gun and went to the desk to
find the bullets, and began to load it.

Tony walked over to the closet door with his bat and waited on
Ben. Ben nods as Tony stood near the door with the bat in the air,
ready to hit.

"Ready." Ben opened the door and finds Robbie crouched on the
ground with Mr. Cross' body. Tony nearly dropped his bat as Robbie
sprung up at them.

Ben shot Robbie in the arm and backed up.

Tony swung at Robbie and hit his head, "Shoot him again!"

Ben shot again and hit Robbie in the head. Robbie fell to the
ground and Tony collapsed to his knees. Ben ran over to Tony and
attempted to pick him up.

"What the hell? We're never getting out of here are we?" Tony
yelled at Ben.

"I don't think so," Ben said as Tony walked over to Robbie's
body.

A sudden growl came from the closet, they both turned as Mr.
Cross lunged at Ben. Ben dropped the gun and was thrown on the
desk. He pushed up on Mr.Cross' neck and head as he kept trying to
bite down onto his arm. Tony picked up the gun and shot Mr. Cross.
Ben kicked off Mr. Cross' body and got up.

Tony looked down at both Robbie and Mr. Cross as Ben rubbed his
arm and walked over to the radio. He grabbed the microphone and
spoke into it.

"Anyone out there?" Ben listened to the static as it suddenly
squealed and a voice rung out.

"Wha… is..0?" the radio broke in and out, and static
continued.

"Copy. Say copy."

"Copy."

"Swi..to chan..3."

"He said switch to channel 3." Tony translated. Ben looked at
him, "What? I have a crappy cell phone, I can understand broken
signals and voices."

Ben smiled and switched the radio over to channel 3. He cleared
his throat, "Copy."

"Okay, we read you. What is your position?"

Ben cleared his throat again, "We are in the industry park,
building 32."

"32. The packaging company? Is that right? Over."

"Yes. 32."

More static, "Okay, we are proceeding into that area within 30
minutes. Please hold your position. Over."

"Yes, 10-4." Tony looked at Ben, "What? I even knew that."

Ben looked around the office, "You can have the gun and I'll
take the bat. You have better aim than I do, where the hell is
Landon then?"

"I was wondering the same thing."

 

Daniella looked down from the vent and noticed she could get
down slowly without having to make too much noise. She kicked the
cover and watched it as it flew off into the darker side of the
room. She looked around and climbed down the electrical boxes and
cords.

"The electrical room should be right near the stairs to the
roof. Wow, I can definitely get fried before I'm eaten." She backed
off from the boxes and looked around the room. It wasn't as lit as
the breakroom and only had a red light from the generators. She sat
down near the corner where she sent the vent cover flying to. The
room was buzzing with electricity and she wondered if she could
stay here just enough to get up to the next stairway. She wished
she came to visit Ben more often, then she'd really know this damn
place and she could've been able to save Sam. I can't believe I let
her die, she thought, why? She covered her face and tears slowly
streamed from her eyes. She held onto her arms and shook. A small
noise startled her as she realized it was the switch for the
generator. It beeped. She looked up at the ceiling and heard a much
more constant noise that seemed to scare her more than that switch.
She stood up and turned around, she heard breathing and wheezing.
It got closer to her as she walked closer to the red lights. She
tried to look but couldn't see much of anything.

The red light seemed to be drowning her eyesight. She stopped
walking and held her breath. Landon stumbled out of the shadows and
looked at her.

"Landon… oh my god, Landon. What the hell were you thinking?"
She sighed and walked closer to him.

He slowly moved his face and eyes, and she finally knew. The
motion itself terrified her and she knew he was one of them. Landon
lunged at her and pushed her against the boxes. She pushed back and
was able to make him trip on the cover. She ran to the door and
could not open it. She turned around and found Landon on his feet,
staring at her. He lunged again and she moved in time to have him
smack into the door. She ran around to the other side of the room
and finally ran for the door once again. It felt a bit loose but
still would not open. I'm going to die here, she thought, he's
going to kill me. She waited for him to get to the door once again
and prepared to push him off once again.

 

"We need to go to the roof and see if Sam and Dani made it,"
Tony loaded the gun.

"They made it," Ben continued to rub his arm and grabbed the
bat.

"You don't know," Tony started and Ben looked at him.

"I hope they made it up there," Ben looked down, "If not, I'm
going back down to look for them."

"They're up there, I'm sure of it."

Ben opened the door and walked out, "The roof access is right
down this hallway."

"Okay," Tony closed the door and walked behind Ben.

"I was going to ask your sister something today."

"Was? You're not anymore?" Tony continued to follow Ben as they
got to the ladder that led up to the roof.

"I hope she's up there," Ben looked up.

"She will be," Tony grabbed his shoulder and went up the
ladder.

 

Daniella held on tightly to the door and knew he would charge
her again. Right before he got to her, she moved and he went
through the door. She looked around and noticed the stairway to the
roof access was just right down the hallway. She ran out and Landon
jumped after her. She fell onto the platform and scrambled to her
feet as Landon grabbed at her. She attempted to kick him but he
kept trying to bite her legs. He pushes her against the railing as
he tries to bite her neck. Daniella leans further back and is able
to move Landon over the railing. She falls over with him and
catches herself on the last part of the railing. She looks down and
sees the rest of the zombies looking up. Janice joins them as
Landon jumps up to his feet. Daniella climbs up, out of breath and
finally reaches the platform. She holds onto the railing for a
while and realizes she has to get up.

She closes her eyes and deeply exhales. The roof is right across
the way and she finally tells herself to get up. Get up now damn
it, she whispered. Daniella gets up and runs over to the door,
which easily swings open to reveal another set of smaller stairs
that lead up to the roof.

 

"They're not here," Ben's eyes widen, "Daniella! She's not here.
I have to go back."

"Ben, she'll be here," Tony looks around. "Come on, Dani."

"Shit, I'm going back," Ben starts to walk back as a helicopter
hovers over them.

"Stand right where you are. Follow my directions and we can get
you out of here safely," the voice on the loud speaker yelled.

"I have to go," Ben said as he was on the verge of crying.

"We can't," Tony looked up at the helicopter, "You won't make it
past them, they're pointing their guns right at us."

"I don't give a shit," Ben yelled.

Tony grabbed Ben by the shoulders, "Look. Remember that question
you were going to ask her?"

Ben's face softened and he dropped his shoulders, "Yes."

 

Daniella runs up the stairs to the roof but could not open the
door. She finally kicks the door in and hears voices near the vents
and sees the helicopter. She sees Tony talking with Ben, and runs
up to them. Tony sees Daniella and turns Ben around to see her. She
smiles at them and Ben remembers the helicopter.

"No, Daniella, no!" Ben starts to run to her.

The people in the helicopter shoot towards Daniella and she
falls to her knees as she clasps her neck with her hands.

"Oh no, no no no no! Daniella!" Ben screams and runs to
Daniella's side, "No, she's alive! She's alive, damn it." Tony
holds Daniella as she grabs for her throat and gasps for air.

"Cease fire," the voice commanded. A rope ladder is finally
lowered.

"Get out of here… " She pushes Tony away.

"Shh, Dani. Don't talk," Ben grabs Daniella as she coughs and
pushes Tony again, "Go. It's not too late for you."

Daniella continues to gasp and holds onto Ben. She grabs Tony's
shirt and gasps, "Get out of here… .they're waiting for you." She
lets go and falls back into Ben's arms.

“I’ll stay here with her,” Ben shows Tony his arm where Mr.
Cross bit him. Tony grabs his gun and gives it to Ben. He
reluctantly runs over to the edge of the roof and climbs up the
ladder from the helicopter. Daniella smiles at Tony and continues
to hold onto Ben. They watch as he climbs up and he looks over,
crying. The helicopter hovers for a few seconds then leaves.

Ben holds onto Daniella, "I'm so sorry." He takes out the box
and slips the ring on her finger, "I've been waiting all day."

Daniella smiles and grabs Ben's gun. She holds it up to her face
as a tear falls down her cheek and motioned for Ben to shoot
her.

"I know," he closed his eyes and she touched his face, "I won't
let you become one of them, I promise you."

She gasped, "I love you." Ben held onto her hand as her
breathing became shallow and she slowly released her grip on his
arm.

"I'm sorry," he held onto her tightly and yelled out as she
stopped breathing.

He gently closed her eyes and lowered her body onto the gravel
floor. "I'll wait here for you." He jumped up onto one of the air
condition units and waited. A few minutes go by and Daniella's body
suddenly twitched, she opened her eyes and slowly rose to her feet.
She wheezed and sniffed as she looked around and finally found Ben.
She staggered closer to him as she held his stare.

"Daniella?" Ben aimed the gun at her. She looked at him puzzled
and walked closer. "I love you too." She stopped and suddenly
lunged at him. He kicked her off and shot her in the head. She
falls down and he started to cry. Ben breathed in heavily and
exhaled deeply, "I will see you soon." He raised the gun to his
head and closed his eyes.

 

A shot is heard as the helicopter is seen in the distance flying
over the city. The city sits in fire as other helicopters hover
around the skyline.
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