Chapter 13: Creator
     All was quiet outside the police department. Most of the zombies have converged inside the building, and now, finding nothing to feed on, they were wandering aimlessly around the place or stayed where they were, like sentries just waiting to something to pass by.

     With a loud crash, an iron grill by the side of the wall burst open. Wriggling out, Rick slipped out of the dark, cold confines of the chilling ventilation shaft. He stretched himself slightly, and then returned to pull his sister out. He checked whether she was alright before returning to see how the other two were doing.

     Dalton came out cursing, popping out like a cork from a Champaign bottle. He got up and started jumping around, trying to loosen his muscles before turning savagely at Max who was in the process of getting out.

     “ Bloody asshole, why did you have to kick me like that?” Dalton snarled menacingly.

     “ Hey, you said you were stuck, and all I did was help you get out,” Max replied, brushing his shoulders and tucking in his shirt.

     Rick took a good look around. They had emerged at what looked like the back alleyway of the police station. Thankfully, there were no zombies around, at the moment.

     “ Hey, kid,” Dalton said, nudging Rick on his shoulder. “ Where the hell did you get that grenade?”

     “ Who cares where he got it from? Our asses were saved from that,” Max retorted.

     “ You aren’t very bright, are you?” Dalton sighed.

     “ Excuse me?”

     “ He lobbed  a grenade, dummy. As far as I am concerned, the U.S. government does not arm their police officers with grenades, especially not lying around in a document room. They store that in an armoury,” Dalton replied.

     “ What’s your point?” Max asked.

     “ That’s the point. Why is the police department having grenades lying around? Not sure why, but sounds very funny to me…” Dalton replied.

     “ Dunno, my sister got it,” Rick said. “ Hey, Vanessa, where did you get that stuff?”

     Vanessa looked blankly at them for a while, then dug into he pockets. Max and Dalton’s eyes practically bulged out of their sockets as she produced two grenades. Max went up to her and gingerly relieved her of the two explosives, checking them cautiously. Satisfied, he said “ Yeah, real grenades, alright. Where did you get them, girl?”
     Vanessa pointed directly to the police department. “ Yes, I know that. Exactly where?” Max repeated.

     “ Exactly where she is pointing,” Dalton scoffed.

     Max suddenly saw what he meant. Vanessa was not pointing directly to the police department. Her outstretched finger was directing them to the nearest garbage pile that was close-by. Max understood why.

     Lying in a crumpled up heap was a man. Not just any man. This man was dressed in full Kevlar armour, along with a helmet. Max was not too sure of armour types, but he figured it was a type IV armour. He was dressed head to toe in military gear, ranging from his backpack to his radio set equipped on his legs. An M16A4 rifle lay by his side, the safety mechanism not switched off and a M203 grenade launcher was connected to the rifle. There was a barely noticeable bite mark on his leg, which was probably the cause of his death, since there were no other wounds visible.
     “ I’d be damned, the U.S. Navy Seals,” Dalton said, noticing the Seal’s trident on the man’s vest.

     “ What the heck killed this man?” Max asked.

     “ That leg bite, probably,” Rick suggested. Vanessa was now cowering behind him, taking timid looks at the corpses.

     “ You saw this kind of a guy inside the room we were in earlier?” Max asked. Vanessa nodded, though she was visibly shaking.

     Max sighed to himself. “ Man, what am I doing? Sorry, Vanessa. Rick get your sister away from this corpse,” Max motioned Rick to leave. He returned his attention to the dead man as soon as Vanessa and Rick were slightly out of range. 

     “ That leg bite? Maybe, but what is the look on his face?” Dalton asked.

     Max wanted to ask the same question. The man’s face was horribly disfigured, not by any external forces, but by sheer and intense agony. The man probably died writhing in pain.

     “ Looks like poison,” Max remarked.

     “ From what? That leg bite?” Dalton asked.

     “ Raccoon city had some large, oversized spiders as big as us crawling around during the outbreak. Maybe this outbreak cause the same reaction,” Max suggested.

     “ Freaky…hey, what the hell are you doing?”

     Max bent down on the corpse and started taking off the man’s body armour and equipment. Dalton gave a disgusted face as Max slipped on the armour on himself. He checked his newly acquired inventory, which had bullet clips, flares, a combat knife, several packets of unknown material that would take too long to check and a broken radio. He took up the rifle and clicked the safety off.
     “ Hey, he’s dead. We may as well use it,” Max replied, checking out the gun. Dalton stuck out his tongue. They were desperate to stay  alive, but Dalton was not that desperate to wear some dead man’s clothes.

     “ We better move,” Max suggested.

***

     “ Why are the Navy Seals here?” Kimmy asked, staring at the dead body, propped up against the fence. There were several severe bite marks on his legs. He apparently bled to death.

     “ Well, this tells us a few things…” Mercury mused.

     Everybody turned to him. “ Explains what?” Phoenix asked.

     “ Well firstly, this shows us that the U.S. government knew before hand that there was going to be an outbreak and they sent their forces in here,” Mercury said.

     “ Wait, what are you saying?” Iris asked.

     “ This is too much of a coincidence. The outbreak has barely started and these armed people are already here. Seriously, I can’t think of any other reason for them to be here, except for the outbreak. Might be a coincidence, but I don’t believe that. It would take them several hours to get ready and come here from the mainland. This shows that they had prior knowledge to this outbreak,” Mercury said.

     “ How’s that possible?” a voice asked.

     “ Max!” Phoenix exclaimed, almost jumping from hearing his voice.

     “ Hey, what’s up?” he said rather jovially. He was with Dalton and the two kids. He hoisted Rick and Vanessa over the fence to their side before climbing over along with Dalton. They noticed he was dressed differently.
     “ Yeah, I took this off another unfortunate bastard,” Max replied, seeing the others looking strangely at his new body armour he was wearing.

     “ Are you guys alright?” Kimmy asked, overjoyed at seeing Max and the others still alive.

     “ Yeah, I guess…” Dalton replied morosely.

     “ So, what’s this about the U.S. government being too well informed?” Max repeated his question.

     “ The virus used in this outbreak is a newer version of the base virus Umbrella uses for its research, the T virus. So, the only people keeping an eye on this virus would be Umbrella and its affiliates. The government being very quick to respond would mean that they have inside information about Umbrella, or worse, they are cooperating with them,” Mercury replied.
     “ What the heck is the T virus?” Max asked.

     “ One of the base viruses Umbrella makes, the very one responsible for the Raccoon city outbreak,” Mercury replied.

     “ Wait a second here, how the hell do you know so much about these things?” Kimmy demanded, sounding suspicious.

     “ That’s it! No wonder your name sounded familiar!” Phoenix exclaimed suddenly, his face lightened up. Everyone spun to him to look at him.

     “ Mercury Cross…aren’t you one of the researchers of Umbrella being charged for the involvement of the outbreak in Raccoon city?” Phoenix asked.

     “ Guilty as charged…” Mercury said, sighing and shrugging his shoulders.

     As soon as those words escaped his mouth, Kimmy launched herself at him, smashing his face with a powerful swing of her fist. The rest of them looked at the spectacle, most of them with their mouths wide open as they looked at Kimmy punching Mercury. The blow was so hard it knocked him on the ground in an instant. It was until they realized that she was about to pounce on him to deliver a second blow before Dalton intervened.
     “ Crazy woman! What the heck do you think you are doing?” Dalton yelled, grabbing her quickly by the waist and pulling her back just in time. For that, he got a violent smack on his forehead.

     “ Kimmy, that’s enough!” Max exclaimed, dropping his rifle and going to Dalton’s aid. Apparently, it was not enough. Kimmy started violently beating Max with her fists, trying to make them let go of her. Max winced in pain. Kimmy’s blows were extremely painful. It was as if she had been possessed by some demon that was giving her inhuman strength.
     Max locked his leg and hers together, sending her tumbling on the ground. Max pressed his fore arm hard on her neck, pining her down with the help of Dalton. 
     “ Get off me! I’m gonna kill that man!” Kimmy roared. She tried to pushed them off, but they were just too heavy.

     “ Kimmy, stop this! You are just wasting your energy!” Max pleaded. She started to slow in her efforts, but Max suspected that it was more due to the fact that she was loosing energy due to her exertions. After making sure that she was too tired to put up a fight, Max got off her, but Dalton was not too sure about that.

     “ Dalton, it’s alright. Get off her,” Mercury ordered, wiping blood from his mouth. Dalton rolled over, allowing Kimmy to sit up.

     “ I don’t blame you for your actions, girl, and frankly, I think that was a well deserved punch. However, we will be wasting our time here. I suggest that we keep on moving. You can save your punches for later,” Mercury said. “ There are a few things I think I need to explain about this virus, so I suggest we start move while I talk about it.”

     “ Agreed…” Phoenix said. He turned around to start taking off the dead Navy SEAL’s equipment, just like what Max did.
     “ So, is this a new virus going around here?” Max questioned.

     “ Not really,” Mercury started explaining. “ The T virus works in turning humans into zombies by taking over the bodies systems. Some will mutate to other forms, but this is rare. The T virus can also affect other living beings, ranging from dogs to birds to insects. For mammals, they usually turn into savage beings that start hunting for human flesh, but things are a little different for animals that are not mammals. For example, there are tests that show that the T virus can mutate spiders till about our size and body mass.”
     Iris gave a perceptible gulp.

     “ This virus is altered in a way. It is named the TS virus. Property wise, it works in the same way as the T virus. After going through various testing, human DNA samples were infused with the virus. The original T virus can be spread through air, but it was ineffective using that sort of transport medium. The TS virus solved that. Once it enters the human body, the human DNA, in a way, self-destructs, leaving remnants of the T virus to infect the host cells, namely us.”
     “ Hang on, you said this virus is airborne. Why aren’t we infected?” Max questioned.

     “ Inducing the human DNA has, in a way, weakened the virus slightly. According to test results, some people are immune to the virus. Why this is so, I can’t explain. 1 in 10 people express this trait, according to statistics. But, once the people turn into zombies, the TS virus conveniently turns to the original T virus, so if you get bitten, you will be conveniently screwed.”
     “ And how in the world did it end up here?” Iris asked. Phoenix was done removing all the equipment from the dead man.
     “ This is clearly not Umbrella’s doing, if that’s what you are asking,” Mercury replied.

     “ Why do you say that?” Max asked, as the entire group started to move from the area. Dalton went up a few steps ahead in front to check if they had any company around.

     “ Umbrella had not been able to successfully manufacture this virus in a large and, in their terms, ‘industrial’ scale. To be able to replicate the virus, they would need an original sample. Since exposure to air will quickly vaporize it, they could not manufacture it quick enough. They were transporting it to a suitable research facility to replicate the virus. They had only one sample left of the virus. Apparently, it didn’t reach there and they lost their only sample.”

     “ That sucks. And it ended up here of all places,” Max groaned.

     “ Umbrella would not want to loose their precious sample, thus this puts them out of the picture. People in general would not like it at all, so we can rule out the general populace. I would place my bet on someone who has a grudge on Umbrella or is against them and wants to use their own virus against them.”

     “ How’d you come up with that?” Phoenix asked.

     “ Simple, Strycorp’s research centers here are all under Umbrella,” Mercury replied. From Max’s and Dalton’s faces, it was apparent they did not know about all this. 
     “ Yes, that we are aware of,” Iris replied, looking at Phoenix.

     “ The TS virus would work as a quick and effective weapon to destroy Strycorps, or Umbrella, here. I’m not sure who did this, but I cannot think of any other scenario possible. They somehow obtained the virus from Umbrella and decided to throw it around here. This city, unfortunately, became collateral damage.”
     “ This sucks…” Max moaned.

     “ Look on the bright side: They won’t be able to use this virus ever again in the future…well, hopefully,” Mercury replied. The reproachful looks the other gave him told him his comment did not help at all.

     “ Yeah, if they can insert a human DNA, they can insert another,” Rick exclaimed, wondering if that was the reason why the rest of them thought his comment did not make any sense.

     “ Yes, that might work, but the TS virus was encoded with a genome from an entire person. They won’t be finding him anytime or anywhere soon. I’m not sure about the effects of combining with other human genomes, since most of them are failures as the virus can’t handle the complex codes we have, but for this case, it worked, but Umbrella won’t be able to access this person easily,” Mercury answered.
     “ Why is that?” Phoenix asked.

     “ Simple: I made that virus, and the human DNA was taken from me,” Mercury replied calmly.

     It was as if he dropped a bomb. Everyone stopped in their tracks, staring at him incredulously, somehow hoping that he did not say that right. Even Dalton, who knew Mercury better than the rest of them , seemed shocked to hear such a thing, coming from him. He merely gazed at them, rather unfazed at the reaction they had.

     “ That has got to be a joke, right? You created this piece of shit?” Max asked.

     “ Accidentally, yes…”

     “ Accidentally? Now you are switching stories?” Phoenix scowled.

     “ No, not really. I was actually trying to find a cure for the virus,” Mercury defended.

     “ You tried to make a cure by making a virus?”

     “ Please now, you don’t understand me. Although it is a one in a million chance, the virus can be suppressed, depending on the specific person’s gene. It has been proven, and it is where Umbrella obtains most of its antibodies and antidotes against the viruses they make, albeit they are sometimes ineffective and they have only a 50% performance rate. I tried whatever blood samples I could find, including mine. It is after all a virus, and it works as other viruses do. I just never thought it would end up this way,” Mercury replied.

     “ Earlier you said that you made it, you make it sound…” Iris started.

     “ What I say is of no importance to my defense. It is what you people think that makes any difference. Me, a former Umbrella employee who has been charged with crimes of random incidents involving the virus. If I said I was innocent, would you believe me? Maybe, but most of you and the majority won’t. No doubt, it was an accident, but I don’t think most of you will think of me that way. To tell you the truth, I joined Umbrella for other reasons, but that friend of yours won’t be convinced, no?” Mercury said, pointing towards Kimmy, who was still fixing him in a deadly glare.

     “ Maybe…” Rick answered.

     “ Wait, if you say that this virus is based on your DNA, are you immune to it?” Iris posed a question.

     “ Nice guess. Ironically, yes,” Mercury replied. It was Max’s turn to scowl.

     “ How would we know we are infected?” she asked again.

     “ Well, one way would be to test your blood, I guess. The virus enters the body and it will take about 24 hours roughly to spoil and take over your system. A hybrid liquid of a blue methyl complex solution with some mineral salts of a specific ratio is mixed with your blood. If it turns green, you’re screwed.”
     Max felt his stomach sink. He suddenly remembered the weird, unknown solution he found in Prof. Mason’s room. It was too much of a coincidence. Was he expecting something like this to happen?

     “ You look sick, Max. Got bad results in the blood test?” Phoenix asked, noticing Max going pale slightly.

     “ No, just remembered something,” Max said, trying not to think about it too much.

     “ Second would be by observation. If the subject happens to cough, then sneeze and then get a headache within a space of one minute each and continues to experience these symptoms, then the subject is also screwed,” Mercury continued.

     “ NOOO!!!” Kimmy howled suddenly, making everybody jump. She suddenly dropped to her knees, her hands to her mouth. She was evidently crying all of a sudden, tears quickly streaming down her eyes. 

     “ Kimmy, what’s wrong? Hey, talk to me!” Max exclaimed, dropping his weapon and kneeling next to her. She continued to cry, her whole body trembling. The others were not too sure what to do, so they kept their distance. Phoenix was more worried that her scream had attracted attention and he was keeping his eyes peeled all around them.

     “ …No…Scott…Kayla…” she sobbed. Max started rubbing her back, trying to soothe her. She eventually did calm down, not before glaring at Mercury with spite. Her reddened eyes seemed to amplify her anger.

     “ Um…I’m sorry, Kimmy,” was all Mercury could muster.

