
*The Beginning* 
 
 The Lithitech Company had been working on a 
special biological weapon to use in wars and in mobs. 
But something had gone terribly wrong. A night 
worker had tampered with the laboratory chemicals 
and had carelessly poured them into the biological 
weapon mixture. The night worker left, leaving all 
burners and stoves on. The lab workers had arrived 
the next day to find the beakers cracked and empty, 
and no trace of spillage on the floor. This was the lab 
workers worst nightmare; they had not made the 
mixture safe for humans yet. They had no idea what 
would happen, or how fast. Little did they know, that 
the night worker had unleashed a virus so powerful, it 
would consume its first 500 victims within days. The 
contents of the beaker, they thought, had evaporated 
and escaped through the vents into the different parts 
of the building. The first to feel ill, were the security 
guards. They complained of feeling a severe 
headache, and a stomach ache. The security guards 
were admitted to the hospital, and it was there, that 
the world’s first zombie appeared. Before the 
zombification, the guards were complaining of severe 
hunger, but not wanting food. The workers now 
looked savage, ready to attack if let loose. It just so 
does happen, that one day, unsupervised by a doctor, 
one of the zombies broke free of restraints. It 
proceeded to unlock the fellow zombie’s restraints, 
and wreak havoc on the hospital. The military was 
sent to quarantine the city. The military was soon 



consumed by the virus, and the living dead marched 
on, to the nearest town, where they proceeded to do 
the same thing. The zombies took the town by 
surprise. They brought the virus to them. This was the 
outbreak. Sheer terror was about to be unleashed. 
 

 
*Outbreak!* 

 
 Kevin couldn’t sleep. With the train, and his job 
interview tomorrow, he was restless. He sat up from 
his bed and looked around. 
Why can’t I sleep? thought Kevin. 
Then, all of a sudden, he thought he heard a soft 
moan, coming from the street below. He walked over 
to his window. There, 3 stories below, was a single 
person, walking with a slight limp, into the city. 
Must just be a drunk person stumbling home, thought 
Kevin. He looked at his bedside clock. The bright red 
LED lights read 9:34.  

“Maybe I could go to the bar for a little while, to 
calm my nerves.” Kevin said to himself. 
“That would be good” 
 Kevin grabbed his car keys from the dining table 
and headed out of his apartment. He went into the 
garage, got in his station wagon, started it up, and 
left. Kevin turned on the radio to the news. A 
newscaster was saying 
“-And these…er….mutilated humans have a 
continuing hunger for human flesh. We advise that 
you stay away from these things at all costs. We also 



advise you keep a weapon on hand, in the event that 
you should encounter one of these beasts. Here’s 
Doctor Lidel with some tips to help you fight these 
creatures. To you, Mr. Lidel.” 
 “ Thank you, Rod. These mutants are victims of 
what we are now referring to as The Virus, which 
infects the humans bodies after death, and is able to 
restart the organs of the human for up to 5 hours 
before they fail. The only way to kill one of these 
mutants in to either shoot it in the head, or sever the 
head from the body. That is all.” 
  

Kevin’s heartbeat skipped a beat. 
“Oh no. It’s probably Lithitech’s fault. They announced 
they were working on a biological weapon last 
Tuesday. It probably got out of the lab somehow and 
infected the closest human being.” Kevin said to 
himself.  
 

*At The Bar* 
 
 
He arrived at the bar and walked in. Sitting at the bar 
were his two best friends, Mark and Jill. He sat down 
next to Mark and said hello. Mark looked very uneasy.  
“Hey, Mark. Did you hear about the virus that got 
out?” 
Mark, a tall hefty man with big muscles said 
“Yeah, Lithitech was at it again. This time it’s causing 
an epidemic.” 
Jill, a small, thin woman, said 



“Lithitech is a very odd company; they should have 
shut it down years ago.” Jill shuddered in fear. 
 Then, out of the blue, a man in a bloodstained 
shirt walked in. His face was contorted, looking as if 
he was screaming, but no sound was coming out. He 
limped into the bar softly moaning. 
“What a weird looking person!” The bartender said. 
He walked over to the person, and asked if it was 
alright. The man jumped on top of the bartender and 
bit his neck. He pushed him out the door and locked 
the door. Kevin yelled 
“ Its one of the creatures, we have to block the door 
as fast as we can. He’s probably got company waiting 
to get in outside.” 
 Mark pushed two barrels of beer in front of the 
door. Jill grabbed the key to the staff room which was 
upstairs. Kevin grabbed the handgun that the 
manager always keeps beneath the bar. 
“Guys, lets head up to the staff room”. Jill said.  
Jill unlocked the door, and all three walked in, locking 
the door behind them. They ran up the stairs, 
managing to avoid the zombie trying to come through 
the window. 
 

*At the Staff Room* 
 

 “Oh my god. Oh my god. Oh, God what should I 
do? I’m not built for this!” Jill was huddled in a corner, 
shaking furiously from fear.  
“It’s OK; we’re a team, right? We’ll fight them off” 
Kevin reassured her. 



“But there are so many of them! We can’t possibly kill 
all of them!” Mark said incredulously. 
“We’ll fight them as best as we can until we find a way 
out of this city.” Kevin said. 
Mark looked around for anything useful to use against 
the zombies. Nothing.  
“We should probably find a way up to the roof and get 
to the apartment building on the other side.” Kevin 
announced. 
“But how do you know there aren’t a ton of zombies in 
there?” Jill asked, finally standing up from the corner. 
“That’s a risk I’m willing to take.” 
Kevin grabbed the key to the third floor, and went up. 

 
*Escaping the Horde* 

 
 After safely arriving at the third floor, the group 
looked around for anything else to fight the zombies 
with.  
“We should look for a weapon for both of you two”. 
Kevin said. Mark found a crow bar, and Jill found a 
lighter and some pistol ammo. Kevin climbed up a 
ladder on top of some boxes to see if it led anywhere. 
He found an opening to the stairway that leads to the 
roof. He yelled to the others to come follow him. Kevin 
was holding the pistol in his hand, in case any zombie 
had managed to get its way on the roof. As soon as 
reaching the roof, they heard the door breaking 
downstairs.  
“ The zombies have gotten into the building” Mark 
yelled. Then, a megaphone pierced the air. It startled 



them both, but they had no time to be scared. It was a 
police megaphone, and they listened to hear what the 
police had to say. 
“Due to safety concerns, we are closing this part of 
city off. If you do not reach this security checkpoint in 
time, we cannot guarantee your safety” 
 
 The three broke through the fence leading behind 
the glowing letters. They ran down to the edge of the 
building, where a 3 foot gap to the apartment building 
next door was. Mark jumped first, then Jill, and finally 
Kevin, but Kevin slipped. He was hanging on by one 
hand. He yelped in surprise. Suddenly, at the 
entrance to the roof, the zombies came out. Kevin 
yelled out for the others to help, and they pulled him 
up. They ran down all 5 flights of stairs to the exit of 
the apartment building. There, the cops were standing 
there, fighting the horde of zombies that were trying to 
reach the barricade.  
“So we can drive to a safer place?” asked Kevin. 
“Nope, y’all just cam from a bar, didn’t you?” said the 
police officer. 
Just then, a single zombie got to the police officers. 
Soon officers were falling all over the place, so the 
cop and everyone else still alive ran down an 
alleyway. The cop took a shotgun and opened the 
doors. They ran through, and one of the cops 
accidentally shot a gas tank, spilling gas everywhere. 
Jill, with a bright idea, said 
“Here, use the lighter I found to burn them. Lets hope 
that it kills all of them.” 



Kevin took the lighter, light it, and placed it on a spill 
of gas. The effect was instant. Soon, the whole 
alleyway was engulfed in flames. The only way out 
was down a tunnel leading into the basement of an 
office building. They ran though it, sealing the 
entrance tightly. 
 

*Calling the Army* 
 
 Once entering the basement, they quickly ran to 
the first floor, where they once again, locked the 
doors. They tried to use the phone to call for help, but 
a dead worker had fallen on it, and smashed it to bits. 
They went upstairs, and found another phone. Mark 
looked for the other police officers, but they were 
nowhere in site. There was only one left, a small, 
skinny man. Kevin reached for the phone. This one 
was working. He called the army for helicopter 
rescue. They shot some zombies to get up to the roof, 
and waited and waited. Suddenly, the helicopter 
landed, taking Kevin, Mark, Jill, and the one other cop 
to safety. But then the zombies got on the roof while 
people were getting in. 
Kevin and Mark hopped out of the helicopter and 
fought the zombies. Kevin shot 15 zombies with his 
45 caliber auto. Mark managed to kill 5 zombies 
before breaking the crow bar. No longer having any 
weapons, they jumped inside the helicopter and 
watched as the zombies, the building and the city got 
smaller. 



“What do you think will happen to this town?” Jill 
asked? 
“The survivors will be consumed by the virus. This 
whole city will be quarantined, and then we will 
probably use a missile to kill all zombies still alive in 
the town.” Kevin said. 
“But you never know” Mark said. 
“They could always break out before, or they could 
take over another town…” Jill said. 
“We’d have to take them on I guess, or help the Army 
kill them. We’d have to have some pretty heavy 
explosives to do that.” Mark said. 
They landed safely at an air force base somewhere in 
California. 
“Thank god this whole thing is over.” Jill said 
“It’s not over yet. The government still has a city full of 
zombies to destroy, and if the virus leaks, we have a 
national epidemic. We might even have to leave the 
country.” Kevin said. 
“Well, we’ll have to wait and see” Mark said, looking 
out the window of a building at the sunset. 5 minutes 
later, the sun sank below the horizon, not to be seen 
till the next morning. Kevin looked at it, then sighed, 
and fell asleep. 
 


