Chapter 10: The Spread of the Disease
     It happened all at once, just as he calculated that it would. Mercury braced himself as the armoured truck went hurtling to the side. The two police personal that were in the armoured truck with him suddenly started convulsing violently, both of them clawing at their body in an antagonizing way until they collapsed on the floor. At the same time, he felt the truck hit the curb of the highway, careening to the left. 

     The truck turned over and rolled a few times. Mercury felt himself being tossed around like a piece of clothing in a washing machine. He felt his body slam hard against the truck’s metal walls, making his body go numb. The truck rolled over three times before coming to a halt.

     The truck laid upside-down by the side of the highway. Most of the police cars had also careened to the side, crashing into one another. Mercury felt his head spinning as he tried to get his bearings.

     Dalton skidded his motorbike to a halt as he stared at the unusual phenomenon. Almost at the same time, all the police vehicles lost control and started spinning in all directions, crashing into one another or careening off the highway. He watched in horror as the armoured truck carrying Mercury hit the side and rolled over three times before coming to a stop.

     He jumped off his bike and ran to the nearest police car to see what had happened. Dalton was not sure whether he was seeing things right. In a police cruiser, two policemen lay as still as death, their bodies stuck in a rigid pose, their mouths open wide and their faces etched in agony.

     What the hell killed these people? And all at the same time!
     He spun around as he heard the sound of someone coughing. One officer was still alive. Dalton went up to the officer to take a look. She had a bad cut on her forehead with a lot of blood seeping from her wound. Her partner, in a rigid state and who was in front of the wheel, lay in a position that suggested that he was dead.

     “ Hey, lady, you alright?” Dalton called out.

     “ Yeah, I’m alive at least,” she said, checking herself for any other wounds. She turned to Dalton and asked “ And what are you doing here?”

     “ I was just riding by when I saw…” Dalton made a wave with his hand “ …this happened. What happened?”

     Before he could get his answer, the police officer’s supposedly dead partner  rose and gave a moan. Before any of them could react, the dead man reached over and bit his partner viciously over her neck. The officer screamed in pain and horror as her partner started feasting on her. Dalton took a step back in horror as blood started splattering out of the broken car door as the man ripped the officer’s neck out.

     “ …Zombies…” Dalton gasped, understanding it now. 

     He spun around. The zombie officers started emerging from their patrol cars and lumbered towards Dalton. Dalton’s first instinct was to run away as fast as his legs could carry him, but he remembered that he was here to rescue Mercury. So, he had to take another course of action.

     He drew out his sawed-off shotgun and fired at the closest zombie.

     Mercury groaned as he awoke from his stupor. The policemen had already started turning into zombies. This was probably the reason why the truck ran off the highway. He seemed to be alright, only with a slight bump to his head. However, he realized he was not out of trouble yet.

     The other two policemen in the truck were now arising, having turned into mindless zombies. They raised their arms up and moved towards Mercury. He felt totally helpless. He was handcuffed and his legs were chained together. He could not even beat the zombie properly to save himself from this predicament. 

     He was about to give up on hope when he heard the sound of a shotgun being shot. It rang again and again, pausing after a while then another time. It probably meant that there was a survivor. However, it was followed by silence.

     Then, all of a sudden, there was a loud shot just outside the truck. The truck’s lock blew off its hinges, one of the metal pieces almost hitting Mercury on the head. Someone kicked the door open and blew the two zombies in the truck to kingdom come. Mercury winced slightly as the zombies’ bodies blew open from the shot.

     “ Hey, glad to see you are okay,” a person said, kneeling down next to Mercury.

     Mercury found himself looking up at a ruffled looking teenager with a roguish grin plastered on his face. Dalton immediately pulled Mercury to his feet with his free hand.

     “ What the hell are you doing here?” Mercury asked, sounding more demanding than surprised. So I did see him at the airport!
     “ You don’t sound happy that I’m come here to save your ass,” Dalton replied, sounding dejected.

     “ Hell, this island is turning into a hellhole! Some bastard has just spread the TS virus on this island and now it is turning into a nightmare! I’d rather if you stayed off it!” Mercury cried.

     “ So much for a rescue…” Dalton sighed.

     The other police officers had came up to the truck. Dalton stepped forwards towards them, blowing the head of the closest zombie to fragments. Mercury started searching through the holsters of the other two zombies in the truck’s compartment and relieved them of their handguns. Both Mercury and Dalton fired at the zombies walking towards them.
     “ Shit, I’m out!” Dalton cursed as he checked his barrel after they had killed the last zombie. They lay on the grassy floor, bleeding profoundly from their grievous ballistic wounds. Some of them were still twitching, but they were of no harm now. 

     “ Where the hell did you get that gun?” Mercury demanded.

     “ Oh, this.. I…”

     “ Oh, boy…” Mercury sighed, slapping his forehead.

     Mercury started retrieving all the weapons and ammo from the dead police officers. Dalton watched as Mercury got his entire attire in a bloody mess as he slowly dug through the corpses for ammunition.

     “ Who the hell did this?” Dalton asked, feeling sickened by the sight of the mangled, headless corpses. It did not seem daunting at first that he had to shoot them, but now, especially with the smell in the air, he felt quite sick after realizing what he had done.

     “ Dunno,” came Mercury’s blunt reply.

     “ Dunno? Looks like Umbrella’s work again,” Dalton moaned.

     “ The virus being created by Umbrella, yes, but being put here, no. Someone else place the virus for it to spread on this island, not Umbrella. But that doesn’t matter now. What is more important is that we need to get off this island immediately!” Mercury said, loading a Berretta pistol with a full magazine.

     “ Why did you come here anyway?” Mercury demanded.

     Dalton suddenly felt furious. “ Isn’t it obvious? I came here to rescue you! What the heck are you talking about?” he yelled.

     “ You shouldn’t have come,” Mercury retorted. Dalton did not understand him.

     “ Why not? Are you still worrying about me? If so, don’t. I came here on my own accord, and I came here for a reason, and that was to save you. Whatever happened now was probably a bad timing, but big deal. I owe you too much, damn it, and I’m here to repay it,” Dalton replied firmly.
     “ You are not an adult,” Mercury replied.

     “ And you ain’t my father. If you insist, you can berate me after we get the hell out of here. So, let’s get out of her before we become zombie chow,” Dalton suggested, heading to the nearest police car.

     “ Hey, wait, get this cuffs off me first!” Mercury yelled at him.

***

     Phoenix gave a swift kick towards the zombie’s face. It staggered backwards at the impact, knocking a few of the other zombies behind it as well. Taking this opportunity, Phoenix grabbed Iris’s hand and led her along the corridor. 
     Zombies were emerging from the rooms and corridors. The place was crawling with them. There were screams and cries of agony and pain as the zombies started hunting the unarmed scientists, those who were not infected, and started to bite on them. The scientists were helpless, unarmed and inexperienced in fighting, they become hapless victims as pairs of jaws clamped down on their throats, devouring the life out of them.

     Phoenix leaped over a scientist who had fell victim to a zombie as the undead creature was chewing furiously on his neck. Several zombies turned after them, but Phoenix and Iris were running to fast to be caught by their speed.

     Phoenix halted as another group of zombies blocked their way down ahead. Seeing their escape route cut off, he veered to the left. Swiping Iris’s ID card on the scanner, both of them entered the room and locked the doors behind them.

     “ What the hell is happening?” Iris cried, gasping painfully for breath.

     Phoenix knew it all to well. This was another outbreak just like the one that had occurred at Raccoon city 3 years ago. He was not sure how the virus had spread, but it was the least of his worries.

     The place was swarming with zombies. Within a few minutes, the remaining surviving people in the building would be wiped out. Phoenix had tried to contact their transport, but the reply was negative. The helicopter which was supposedly suppose to pick them up was unable to come due to interference by the U.S. Army. They were suppose to now find a way off by themselves.
     Phoenix felt suspicious of the army. They had reacted pretty quickly to the outbreak, taking steps even before the people started to change into zombies. And, they were doing the unthinkable. They were preventing people from coming in to rescue them and from going out to escape. 

     Does this mean they are condemning us to die here?
     “ What do we do now, Phoenix?” Iris asked.

     “ We’ll need to get off this island by ourselves. We’ve got no choice in the matter,” Phoenix replied, looking around. They were stuck in some sort of store room where the janitor keeps his mops and brooms. There was no exit from the room, except from the door in which they just entered.

     “ How?” she asked.

     “ We head to the first island,” Phoenix said, firmly while looking around for anything useful in the storeroom, although he doubted the janitor would keep a store of bullets just in case the scientists started turning into flesh eating zombies.

     “ Why?”

     “ That’s the place where they store most of the aircraft and boats. Plus, most of the landing pads and hangars are there, and it is mostly uninhabited. If we are to get of this island, it will be from that point,” Phoenix said.

     He eyed a couple of sickles that lay by the corner of the room. They were newly used as Phoenix could see fresh pieces of grass still stuck to the blade. Picking them up, he twirled them around in the air, testing their weight in his hands.

     “ What’s that for?” Iris asked.

     “ Supplementary weapons. We can’t survive with my Desert Eagle only,” Phoenix said.

     There was a faint beep and the door of the storeroom opened. In came a flood of zombies, all of them moaning loudly, in need of fresh blood. Iris screamed at the sight of them and cowered herself on the floor as one of the zombies went towards her. Without missing a beat, Phoenix took one big leap towards her and with a powerful swing of the sickle, lobbed the zombies head clean off its hinges. 
     Kicking the decapitated zombie backwards, Phoenix progressively sliced off another’s head cleanly. Doing this act was almost impossible under normal circumstances, but the zombies’ reactions were slow enough for Phoenix to execute it. Iris opened her eyes slightly as Phoenix lobbed the last zombie’s head off.

     “ Get up! Let’s go!” Phoenix yelled, forcing Iris to her feet. As they tore out of the room, he spotted an ID card lying right underneath the scanner to the room.

     These bastards are smart enough to use an ID card! I thought they were just mindless beings!
     Phoenix spotted a scientists falling down on his right. His cries for help were muffled as a number of zombies poured all over him, his flailing arm waving madly for help. Phoenix pushed most of the zombies aside, deciding it was better to conserve his energy for later.
     They made it to the lift. Iris swiped her card again over the scanner to activate the lift. Phoenix watched as the lift took what looked like an eternity to reach their level. The zombies were massing in on them. If the lift did not arrive soon, it would be over for them.

     There was a resounding ring and the doors of the lift opened. A zombie came out, grabbing Phoenix on his back. He twisted his body around and planted a kick squarely in the zombie’s chest, forcing it to stagger backwards into the lift. Walking inside, he swung the sickle against its head and yelled at Iris to get her inside.

     As the lift’s doors were closing, a hand squeezed through the doors and grabbed Iris by her hair.

***

     It was reigning pandemonium at the cinema.

     People were scrambling out of the cinema, trampling over one another in an attempt to escape the horror that was prevailing over the place. A police officer who was at the scene had his gun ready, trying to calm the on-going rush of people. He was knocked down by someone and before he knew it, a zombie had pounced on him, chewing against his flesh.

     Kimmy slammed her foot hard against the zombies skull. She was not too sure of the effect it would cause, but it surprised her that the zombie’s head cracked opened like an eggshell, oozing the blood all over her sneakers. Shaking it off, she bent down to retrieve the gun the policeman was holding.
     Kimmy used to have training in firearms from her brother, even though it was illegal. She aimed and fired once, the bullet perfectly lodging itself in the zombies head. It reeled backwards slightly, before dropping down on the floor.

     The people were clearing out of the cinema. She tried to shove her way through, but to no avail. Several people were not aware of where the exits were, running blindly into each other. As she tried to get her bearings, she felt someone grab her arm.

     “ Holy shit, don’t shoot me!” Max cried, raising his arms to cover his face as Kimmy spun on him.

     “ Max, what are you doing here?” Kimmy exclaimed.

     “ Well, couldn’t leave you guys here all alone,” he said, running off into the cinema.

     “ Leave us?” Kimmy asked, before realizing that he must have meant the two kids he had brought here. She was rather touched that Max made up his mind to come back for two kids he had no relations with.

     “ Fuck! Which cinema did they go into?” Max spat, looking frantically around.

     “ Cinema 3, I think,” Kimmy ventured.

     It was worth a shot for Max. He tore down the corridor pointing towards cinema 3 with Kimmy close behind. He drew out a stainless steel revolver as he barged through the cinema doors.
     “ Max!” came a loud cry from within. Max instantly spotted Rick standing over Vanessa as they were surrounded by zombies at the far end of the cinema. 

     “ Get down!” Max ordered. Rick complied at once as Max fired over and over again at the zombies. Vanessa started crying as bits and pieces of blood and gore splattered all over her. Max gave a swift side kick towards the two remaining zombies, knocking them aside. 

     “ You guys alright?” Max asked, kneeling down next to them. He was not sure what compelled him to come here to rescue to small kids when he would be better off rescueing himself. He argued that his morals were against it.

     “ You came!” Rick yelled excitedly, giving Max a hug.

     “ Damn, get off me! We don’t have time for this! Come on, let’s go!” he said, getting up. Rick suddenly gave a scream and Max suddenly felt something grab his back. He could feel the hot, putrid breath of a zombie right behind him, just before a pistol went off and the zombie jerk to the right and fell down.

     Kimmy had her pistol raised towards Max. She went up to him to check if he was alright.

     “ Cool, a brilliant headshot,” Rick exclaimed, rather amused. “ You’ve got one dangerous chick there, Maxie!”

     “ Hell, yeah, you could have hit my head!” Max exclaimed, touching the back of his head to make sure he was alright.

     “ Is this what I get for saving you?” Kimmy scowled.

     “ Look, we can talk later. Let’s get to somewhere safe first,” Max replied, leading the way out. The cinema was empty, save for a few zombies who were too busy feasting on corpses of people to give them any attention. Max reloaded his revolver, wondering how he would survive such a place with limited ammunition.
     All of them tore out of the cinema, with Max leading the way to an alleyway where a car was parked. Max quickly asked them to get into it. Rick and Vanessa obeyed without a further word.

     Max jumped in the driver’s seat and gunned the engine, which roared to life. Shifting gear and pressing the accelerator, the car lurched forward, speeding down the road. Most people, in the midst off terror, decided that running on foot was the best way to escape, thus the roads were pretty empty of cars when they drove on it.

     “ Hey, what about Grandpa? Aren’t we gonna pick him up?” Rick asked. 

     “ Um, don’t worry, he’s safe. He’ll…meet us after we get off this island,” Max lied, rather pathetically. Rick shrugged and sat back in his seat. Max gave a furtive look towards Kimmy.

     “ So, what do we do now?” Kimmy asked.

     “ I don’t know, but hell I’m not staying here!” Max said. He sped the car down the road, amidst all the people running madly around. 
