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Prologue

Billions died in less than twentfour hours.
William Price was one of the first.

' | dgbeen out of bed for less thana minute when it began.
Hez been halfway down the stairs PT 1 Quwi 1 z Ewi 1 O0wUOI
FawOl T wOPOT wil zEwUI EET | E ul GGG U
breathe.
The virus caused thelining of his throat to dry and then to
swell at a remarkable rate. Less than forty seconds after initial
infection the swelling had blocked his windpipe. As he fought
for air the swellings began to split and bleed. He began to choke
on the blood running d own the inside of his trachea.
/ UPET zUwPBIi 1T wOUPT EwOOwWI 1T Oxwi OO
him when he fell to the ground. For a fraction of a second she
was aware of his body beginning to spasm but by that point she
had also been infected.

Lessth® wi OUUWOPOUUIT UwEI Ul Uw/ UPEIT z U
Thirty seconds later and his wife was dead too. A further minute and
the entire street was silent.



1
Carl Henshawe

| was almost home by the time | knew it had happened.

It was still early ¢ about half-eight I think t EOE w( z EwEIT 1 O
Ol wOT T wi OUUT wUPOET wRUUUwWEIalT Uwi OC
home. It was bad enough seeing Sarah and Gemma lying there
Ei Ol UwbUwl EEwl Exx1 O EwOOwWUT 1 08 w" 1
seeing it get them both. | jusU WE OUOE Oz Owl EYI wUUOO
EOUT wOUI T 1T UwoOPOl wOT EUS wtp nefpGtUOE O 7 C
hurts too much to think about it. Better that they were gone and
it was over by the time | got home.

(ZEWET 1T OwOUUwWwOOWEWOEDPOUIT OEFELOEW WE
factory five miles north of Billhampton. | usually ended up g o-
ing there once or twice a month, and usually in the middle of the
night. The bastard that was in charge of the place was too tight to
pay for new machinery and too bloody smart to get his ow n men
repairing the system when he knew that he could call us out.

#DEOZ UwWOEUUI UwbkhT EQwpkPI OUwPUOOT wdU U
He knew the terms of the maintenance contract better than | did.

| was six miles short of Northwich when | realised something
WEUwbUOOT w( zEwUUOxx1T EWEOwWUT T wUI U
something to eat and | was just coming off the motorway when
the radio started playing up. Nothing unusual about that ¢ the
electricsin the van had a mind of their own ¢ but this was diffe r-
ent. One minute there was the usual music and talking, the next
nothing but silence. Not even static. Just silence. | tried to tune in
OOWEWEOUx Ol wOil wOUT 1T UwUUEUPOOUWEUC

Like an idiot | kept driving and trying to sort out the radio  at
the same time. | only had one eye on the road, and the sun kept
flashing through the tops of the trees. The sky was clear and blue
and the morning sun was huge and blinding. | wanted to get
EEEQuwi OO01 wUOwW( wol xOwdawi OOUWEOP OAS
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UOEEwWUOUPOwW( whEUwWI EOT wPEaAwWUOUODE wE
until it was too late. | slammed my foot hard on the brake when |

saw it. It was a small mustard -yellow coloured car and its driver

was obviously as distracted as | was. He was coming straight at

me, and | had to swerve hard to the right to avoid hitting him. |

only missed him by a couple of feet.

There was something about the way the car was moving that
EPEOzUOwUI T OQwUPT T UBw( wUOOPT EWEOPOu
Instead of following the bend that | had just come round, it just
kept going forward in a straight line, still moving at speed. It
clattered up the kerb and left the road. The car stopped dead
when it smashed into the base ofthe trunk of an oak tree.

There was no-one else about. | sopped and turned the van
around in the road and drove back towards the crash. All | could
think was that the driver was going to blame the way | was dri v-
ing and it would be his word against mine and if he took me to
TOPOT wOOwWOOUT wOa wNOEWEOEwWUT O w( z E
pened to the bossand® EQE WEOOOEawi 1 OOOw( wEPE
think he might be injured until | saw that he was slumped for-
ward over the steering wheel.

| stopped the van a few feet behind the crash and got out to
help. My legs feltheavy t ( WEDE Oz OwPEOUwWUOwWOOHO
had to. As | got closer | could see the full extent of the damage to
the car. It had hit the tree at such speed that the bonnet was &
most wrapped right around it.

(wOx1 Ol EwlT 1.w&labRed hbbug thiny EfieOdud |
EPEOzZOwOI 1 EwUOOWUOUET wi POWUOwWOOOP U
been slammed hard against the steering wheel, crushing his
nose. His dead eyesstared up at me as if he was blaming me for
what had just happened. Blood was pouring from what was left
Ol wi PUwOOUT WECEwWI UOOWI PUwWOOUUT whki
dripping; the thick crimson blood was literally pouring from  his
wounds and pooling on the floor around his feet.
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(WEPEOzZUOwi EYI wEwWi UEODOT wEOUI whbl
just stood there like a bloody fool, first looking up and down the
silent road and then staring at the jet of steam which was spitting
into the cold morning air from the front of the car. | felt sick to
my stomach, and when the hissing eventually stopped all | could
hear was the drip, drip, drip of blood. It had only been a couple
Ol wOPOUUTI UwUDPOET w( zEwl EUI 08 w( wOOC
lost control of my stomach. | dropped to my knees and threw up
in the grass at the side of the road.
Once the nausea had passed | dragged myselback onto my
feet and walked over to the van. | reached inside for the phone,
realising that although there was nothing | could do for the poor
bastard in the car, | had to do something. In a strange way it was
easier knowing that he was dead. | could just tell the police that
(ZEWEI 1 OWEUDPYDPOT wEOOOT WEOE w( z Ewi ¢
tree. No-O Ol wOl 1 ETl EwOOwOOOPwWUT EVUwW{ 7 EwE
cident had happened.
3T 1T wxT 001 wpk E [ AQrwEDEAROREIESOT wUi OU
than two miles outside E wWOENOUwUOP OwWE OE w( wEOU
shook the phone, waved it in the air and even banged it against
OT1 wUPET woOil wOT T wuwYEOWEUUwW( wE&UOE 07
UET T wOOwUT 1 wEPUxOEadw( whEUOz OwUOT E
OT Ul 1T wOUwi OUUwUPOT UWwEUUOw( wEOUOE D7
UPOT wOUUB wW3T 1T wxT 001 wRUUOwOI x UDwEOI
Soifno-O0T wOi 1 ET EwUOOwWOOOP wUfotnd w( z Et
myself thinking, no -O 01 wOIl 1 ET EwOOwOoOOpPwlUi EVu
who found it. It sickens me now when | think back and reme m-
ber that the next thing | did was climb back into the van with the

pOUI OUPOOWOT WEUDPYDOT wi 601 6 wr( WET EE
UOOT 001 wi UOGOWUT T Ul WEBEwWUT OOwUI 1 Ou
EQwUT | wUPET woOl wUI 1 wUOEEB w( wEDPEOz
EOEadw( wi Ul UUwWwPUwWOUUUWI EYT wEl 1T OwC

spineless bastard.



| was in a daze, almost a trance. Iclimbed back into the van,
started the engine and began to drive. | stared at the crashed car
in the rear view mirror until it was out of sight, then | shoved my
foot down hard on the accelerator.
There were a couple more bends in the road before it
straightened and stretched out for a clear mile ahead of me. |
spotted another car in the near distance and seeingit increased
my feelings of guilt . | changed my plan. ( wWET EPEI EwUI EQu
EQOEwWUl OOwUT 1 wEUDPYI UWEEOUUwIM! EVw( 7
bers,( wOT OQUT T U8 w( zEwli T OwUT 1T QOwUOWEOOD]
EQEwbPl ZEwWUI xOUUwPOwOOWUT T wxOOPEI u
okay.
I was wrong. As | got closer | realised the car had stopped. |
slowed down and pulled up alongside itd w3 1T T WEUDYI Uz Uu
empty. There were three other people in the car and they were
all dead t+ a mother in the front and her two dead children in the
back. Their faces were screwed upin frozen expressions of ay-
ony and panic. Their skin was pale grey and | could see on the
body of the child nearest to me that there was a trickle of blood
running from between its lips and down the side of its face. |
kept the van moving slowly forward and saw that a couple of
metres further down the road the body of the missing driver lay
sprawled across the tarmac. | had to drive up onto the grass
verge to avoid driving over him.
| was so scared. | cried like a baby as | drove back home.
(wOUUUOwWT EYT wUIT 1 OWEOGOUT | Uwi 6ulaw
made it back to Northwich. The streets were litt ered with the
dead. It was bizarre ¢ people just seemed to have fallen where
Ol azZEwWEI 1 OWUUEGEDOT w6l EUI YI UwOT
OT1 azEwWET 1T Qwl O O1 Gaukkigioind.E wNUUUWE C
The situation was so bizarre and unexpected that it was only
then that | thought about the safety of my family. | drove home
as quickly as | could. I jumped out of the van and ran to the
EOOUB w, awl EOCEUwPI Ul wUT EOPOT WEOE w(
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lock. Eventually | opened it and | shouted out to Sarah. The
(WUEOwWUxwUOOwWUT 1T wEl EUOOOWEDOEWUT E
2EUET wEOEwWOUUWEI EUUDPI UOwWODUUOI wi E
frozen in the middle of a silent scream and there was blood all
EUOQUOEWI 1 UwlOOUUT wk dghudéeSadfhed ET 7 UwE
sheets. | shook them and screamed at thenand begged themto
wake up and talk to me. Sarah looked terrified. | tried to close
her frightened eyes to make believe she was just sleeping but |
EOUOEOZzUBwW3T 1 awbpbOUOEOz UwUUEa wUT UL
lcouldnz OWUUEOQGE wUOOwWO! EYI wUT 1T OwWwEUU w(
there either. | had to get out. | put Gemma into bed with her
mum, kissed them both goodbye and pulled the sheets over
them. | left the house, locked the door behind me and then
walked.
| spent hours stepping through the bodies , shouting out for
help.



2
Michael Collins

So there | was, standing at the front of a class of thirty-three six-

teen year olds, tongue-tied and terrified. The boss had volu n-

OT 1T Ul EwOl wi OUwWOOT woi wOT OUInaugf ( OE UL
those days where instead of sitting listening to their teacher

drone on for hours, kids were made to listen to sacrificial lambs

like me telling them how wonderful the job they really despised

was. | hated it. | hated speaking in public. | hated comp romising

OauUl Of wECEwWOOUWET OT wi 601 UUB w( wl E
Ol PUWEOSEW( WEPEOZ UwWEOwWPUOwPkT OO00Owbda u
reduced. My boss believed that his middle -managers were the
figureheads of his company. In reality we were just there for him

to hide behind.

, AWUOEOOWEDPEOZzZ OWOEUOWOOODT 6

(ZEWOEET wUOOT wOOUI UwkT PET w(wil O
The way my papers shook let the class know that | was para-
lysed with nerves. The sadistic sixteen year olds quickly seized
on my weakness.

s 3 lwbrk we do at Caradine Computers is extremely varied
EQEwWDOUI Ul UUPOT Ozw( WET T EOOwWORDOT u
sible foro z

s2PUOZ WEWOEEWUEPEwWI UOOwWUT 1T wOPEE
his hand in the air.

s61 EUY 7

s61 AawEOOz Uwa O U wN U Wliup No D IEi6 33 nO® b
tening® 7

STEOwUUOxx1T EwOl wEl EESw( Z EwlI YI U
that at school. | looked to the teacher at the back of the class for
support but as soon asl made eye contact shelooked away .

s Uw( wbEUwWUE a b Od lddk afiér aniidd Eabigp 6f U1 E O
clients, from small one-man firms to multinational corporations.
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We advise them on the software to use, the systems to buy
andd z
Another interruption, this one more physical. A fight had
broken out in the corner of the room. One boy had another in a
headlock.
s) EOI Uwitdautzl u@d T 1T wU1 ERriyonwoald OO1 E &
Ol POOWaOUWEPEOZOwWPEOUWUOWOPUUI OwC
Uwbi wOT T wEl TEYDPOUUWOI wlOT T wUUUE
even the teacher was being sarcastic. Suddenly theravas stifled
laughter coming from all sides, hidden by hands over mouths
EQEwxPI UEl EwEawUi 1 wOEEEUDOOEOwWUXx C
keep themselvesin check. Within seconds the whole room was
out of control.
| was about to give up and walk out when it happened. A girl
in the far right corner of the room was coughing. Far more than
any ordinary splutter, this was a foul, rasping and hacking
scream of a cough which sounded as if it was tearing the very
insides of her throat apart with each painful convul sion. | took a
few steps towards the girl and then stopped. Other than her
choking the rest of the room had become silent. | watched as her
head dropped down and thick sticky strings of blood and spit
dripped and trailed into her cupped hands and over her desk.
For a second she looked up at me with huge terrified eyes. She
E O U OE Oz dJ)ShE was &ifiocating.
| looked towards the teacher again. This time she stared
straight back at me, fear and confusion clear on her face.
On the other side of the room a boy began to cough. He too
was gripped with sudden fear and excruciating pain. He too
could O zbtéathe.
A girl just behind and to the right of me began to cry and
then to cough. The teacher tried to stand up and walk towards
me but then stopped as she dso began to cough and splutter.
Within thirty seconds of the first girl starting to struggle every



single person in the room was tearing at their throats and figh t-
ing to breathe. Every single person, that was, except me.

(WEPEOZ UOwOOOP wb I t&dd toded hetp.iNundbU wb T 1
with shock, | staggered back towards the classroom door. |
stumbled and tripped over a school bag and grabbed hold of the
Ol EUI UOWET UOwUOOwWUUI EEawdOaUul Oi 6w u
mine. | stared into her face. She was deathly white save for crim-
son trickle s of blood which spilled down her chin and dripped
onto her desk. | wrenched my hand away and threw the door
open. The noise inside the room was appalling but out in the
hallway it was even worse. Horrific, agonised screams rang
through the entire school. From places as remote as assembly
halls, gymnasiums, workshops, kitchens and offices, the cold
morning air was filled with the terrified noise of hundreds of
desperate children and adults, all of them suffocating and cho k-
ing to death.

FawlOl T wUPOT w(zEwUI EET T EwUT 1T wi OE
The school was silent.

| walked down the stairs towards the main entrance doors.
Sprawled on the ground at the foot of the staircase was the body
of a boy, no more than eleven or twelve years old. | crouched
down next to him and cautiously reached out to touch him. |
pulled my hand away as soon as it made contact with his dead
flesh. It felt clammy and unnatural, almost like wet leather. For c-
ing myself to overcome my fear | pushed his shoulder down and
rolled him over onto his back. Like the others | had seen his face
was ghostly white and was smeared with blood and spittle. |
leant down as close as | darel and put my ear next to his mouth.
I held my breath and waited to hear even the slig htest sounds of
breathing. | wished that the suddenly silent world would b e-
come quieter still so that | could hear something. It was no use.
There was nothing.

| walked out into the cool September sunlight and crossed the
empty playground. Just one glance at the devastatedworld out-
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side the school gates was enough for me toseethat whatever it
was that had happened inside the building had happened ou t-
side too. Random bodies littered the streets for as far as | could
see.

( Useven hours since it happeredand ( 7 Y1 w Udnd e@eu0 O
,awl OUUT wbPUWEOOEWEOEwWUI EUUT wEUU wE
TTUIdw(wl EYTI wOOWOT I xwOOOODOT 6 w( wE

3T 1T wxi 001 UwE EIOBOwh u O dUz Uwi OO

311Ul zUwOOUI POT WEVUOWUUEUPEWOOWUO

( z O usthfedtaumove.
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3
Emma Mitchell

Sick, cold and tired.
| felt bad. | decided to skip classesand stay home. | had one
of those fevers where | was too hot to stay in bed and too cold to
get up. | felt too sick to do anything but too guilty to sit still and
do nothing. | tried to do some studying for a while but gave up
PT 1T Ow( wUI EOPUI Ew( zEwl EEwi DBYAhwWEUUI
graph but had O znade it past the third line.
31T Ul whEUwWOOWI OCEwWPOWUT T wi OEUG w
knew that | had to. Wrapped up in my warmest coat | dragged
myself to the shop at the end of Maple Street feeling sorry for
myself.
3T 1T Ul whl Ul wOT Ul 1T wEUUUOOI UUwpbOE
UT Ox8w( wWEPEOzUwxEawEQa wOi wUI 1 QwEC
there haggling wit h myself, trying to justify spending a few
pence more on my favourite brand of spaghetti sauce, when an
old bloke lunged at me. He grabbed hold of my arm. He was
fighting for breath. It looked like he was having an asthma attack
or something. 17 Y 1 w O Gstadted Mydnedical studies and |
EPEOz Owi EYI WEWEOQUI wbl EVwbPEUVUwWI Ex x 1]
His face was grey-white and the grip he had on my sleeve
tightened. | started to try and squirm away from him but |
EOUOEOZUOwWlI 1 Uwi UTT 6w( wEUOx xioEwda wl
prise his bony fingers off my arm.
There was a sudden noise behind me and | looked back over
my shoulder to see that the other shopper had collapsed into a
display rack, sending jars, tins and packets of food crashing to
the ground. He lay on his back amongst them, coughing, holding
his throat and writhing around in agony.
| felt the grip on my arm loosen and | turned back to look at
the old man. Tears of inexplicable pain and fear ran freely down

11



his cheeks as hestruggled to breathe. My brain slowly began to
click into gear and | started thinking about loosening his collar
and laying him down. Before | could do anything he opened his
wide, toothless mouth and | saw that there was blood inside. It
trickled down his chin and began to drip on the floor i n front of
me. He dropped to the ground at my feet and his body began to
convulse and shake.

| turned back to look at the other man who also lay on the
floor, thrashing his arms and legs desperately around him. | ran
to the back of the shop to try and find Mr Rashid. By the time |
found him and his wife they were both dead. Mrs Rashid had
collapsed in the kitchen. The tap was still running. The sink had
overfilled and water was spilling down the units and collecting
DOWEwWx OOOWE UOU OE wUi Rashi# lhyFdeewdvE a z U u
in the middle of the living room. His face was twisted with ag-
ony. He looked terrified.

I ran back through to the front of the shop. Both of the men
( z E unéré vietg dead. | stumbled back outside. The sun was
bright and | had to cover my eyesand look down . There were
EOQEDI Uwl YT Uabpl 1l Ul 6 w6l mutdreds(ofzpBow ET 1 C
ple had suddenly died. | looked at those that had fallen closest to
me. Whatever it was that had killed the people inside the shop
had killed everyone outside too. They had all suffocated. Every
face | looked into was ashen their lips bloodied and red.

| looked up towards where Maple Street crosses the hgh
street. Three cars had crashed in the middle of the junction. No-
one was moving. Everything was stil I. The only thing that
changed was the colour of the traffic lights as they steadily
worked their way through red, amber and green.

There were hundreds, maybe even thousands of bodies
around me. | walked home slowly , picking my way through the
corpses asif they were just litter that had been dropped on the
UOUT 1T 0UB w( wEPEOZUWEOOODPwWOAUI Of wl¢
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I guess lalready OO1 PpwUT E0w( wPhOUOEOZznY WwEIT wE
swers. There was no-one left to ask.
| let myself into the flat and locked the door behind me. |
went into my room, drew the curtains and climbed back into
bed. I lay there, curled up as tightly as | could, until it was dark.
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Fawl Ol YI OwOZEOOEOWOOWEWEOOE OsEUDI
day morning in September over ninety -five percent of the popu-
lation were dead.
Stuart Jeffries had been on his way home from awork confer-
1 OETl wbi 1 OwbPUOwl EEWET T UG8 w' 1 z Bwoll 1 C
ders at first light with the intention of being home by mid -
afternoon. He had the next three days off and had been looking
forward to sitting on his backside doing as little as possible for
as long as he could.
Driving virtually the full length of the country meant sto  p-
ping to fill up the car with petrol on more than one occasion.
Having passed several service stations on the motorway he de-
cided that he would wait until he reached the next town to get
fuel. A smart man, Jeffries knew the cheaper he could buy his
x1 OUOOOwWUT T wOOUIT wxHe Gdintet batkhigek-wOE O1
penses. Northwich was the nearest town, and it was there that a
relatively normal morning became extraordinary in seconds. The
busy but fairly well ordered lines of traffic were thrown into
chaos and disarray as the infection tore through the air. Desper-
ate to avoid being hit, as the first few cars around him lost con-
trol he panicked and took the first turning off the main road ,
then an immediate right into a virtually empty car park. He
stopped his car, got out and ran up the side of a muddy bank.
Through metal railings he helpl essly watched the world around
him fall apart in minutes. He saw countless people drop to the
ground without warning and die the most hideous choking
death imaginable.
Jeffries spent thefollowing hours sitting terrified in his car
with the windows shut a nd the doors locked. The car had only
been delivered to his hotel late the previous evening but in the
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sudden disorientation it immediately became the safest place in
the world.
The radio was dead and his phone was uselessThe petrol
tank was empty and he was two hundred and fifty miles away
from home. Alone and p aralysed with fear and uncertainty, in
O7T OUT wi PUU0OwWI T Pwi OUUUWI T zEWET T Owd
point in the forty -two years of his life so far. What he had wi t-
nessed was terrifying and inexplicable.
After sitting for hours in the car he could stand it no longer.
He stumbled out into the car park and was immediately struck
by the bitter cold of the late September day. Had it really ha p-
pened?He silently walked back towards the main road and sur-
veyed the devastation around him. Nothing mov ed. The remains
of wrecked and twisted cars were strewn all around. The dirty
pavements were littered with lifeless bodies and the only sound
came from the biting autumn wind as it ripped through the trees
and chilled him to the bone. Other than the corpses that were
trapped in the mangled wrecks of UT I PUWEEUUwWUOT T Ul wl
any immediately obvious reason for any of the deaths. The clos-
est body to Jeffries was that of an elderly woman. She had sin-
plydroppl EwUOOwUT T wi UOUBEwWPT T Ul wUIT 1T zE
had the handle of her shopping trolley gripped tightly in one of
her gloved hands.
Stuart thought about shouting out for help. He raised his
hands up to his mouth but then stopped. The world was so ee-
rily UDOT OUWEOEwWI T wi 1 O0wUOwI RxOUI EwE
dare make any noise. In the back of his mind was the very real
fear that, if he was to call out, his voice might draw attention to
I DPUWOOEEUDOOSwW OUT OUT T wlT 1 EfttauE D E C
hear him, in his vulnerable and increasingly nervous state he
began to convince himself that making a noise might bring
whatever it was that had destroyed the rest of the population
back to destroy him. Paranoid perhaps, but what had happened
today PEUWUOwWDOOOT PEEOQWEOEWUOI Rx1 EUI
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take any chances. Frustrated and afraid, he turned around and
walked back towards the car.

At the far end of the car park, hidden from view at first by
overhanging trees, stood the Whitchurch Com munity Hall.
Named after a long forgotten local dignitary it was a dull, d i-
lapidated building which had been built (and, it seemed, last
OEPOUEDOI EAwPOwWUT 1 wOEUT whiNkYz U8 w)
the front of the hall and peered in thr ough the half-open door.
Nervously he pushed the door fully open and took a few tent a-
tive steps inside. This time he did call out, quietly at first, but
there was no reply.

The cold and draughty building took only a minute or two to
explore because it consisted of onlya few rooms, most of which
led off a main hall. There was a very basic kitchen, two store-
rooms and male and female toilets. At the far end of the main
hall was a second, much smaller hall, off which led the second
storeroom. This room had obviously been added as an extension
to the original building. Its paint work and decoration, although
still faded and peeling, was slightly less faded and peeling than
that of the rest of the rooms.

Other than two bodies in the main hall the building was
empty. Jeffries forced himself to drag the two corpses outside. In
the hand of a grey-haired man who looked to have been in his
early sixties he found a bunch of keys which, he discovered, fit-
ted the building locks. This, he decided, must have been the care-
taker. And the equally grey-haired lady who had died next to
him was probably a prospective tenant, looking to hire the hall
i OUWEwW6 001 Oz Uw( OUUPUUUT woOl 1 UPOT w
heaved the stiff and awkward bodies through the doorway and
placed them carefully in the undergrowth at the side of the
building.

It was while he was outside that he decided he would shelter
in the hall until morning. It seemed to be as safe a place as any in
which to hide. It was isolated and although not in the best of r e-
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pair, it looked str ong enough and seemed warmer than the car.
I 1T T UDPI UwET EPEI EwUTl EQwUT 1 Ul WwEDPEO7
to get anywhere else. The only place he wanted to be was back
home, but that was a few hours drive away. He quickly co n-
vinced himself that it would be safer to stay put for now and
U1 OwO0OwlUawEGEWT I Owx1 OUOOwWPOwWUT |
one of the wrecked cars outsideif he had to.
As the light began to fade he discovered that the power was
off. A quick run to the end of the car park revealed UT EQwb Uwb E
just the hall that was without electricity . The entire city for as far
as he could see was rapidly darkening. Other than a few flicker-
POT wi PUT Uwl 1T wE Oyrotedn dsingld straetBa®p wO D 1
The world around him was being steadi ly eaten up by the dark-
ness. He went back inside and shut the door. It made him feel
marginally safer and less exposed. With the door shut and
locked he could at least pretend for a while that nothing had
happened.

)y UUUODWET | OUI wOP Ol tarppriiii@@dntuas 1 | 1 UD
ended. He was sitting on an uncomfortable plastic chair in the
kitchen of the centre listening to the silence of the dead world
around him and trying desperately to think about anything other
than what had happened today and what might happen tomor-
row. A sudden crash from outside caused him to jump to his feet
and run to the front door. He waited for a second or two, almost
too afraid to see what it was that had made the noise. Sensing
that help and explanations might be at hand he took a deep
breath, opened the door and ran out into the car park. To his left
he could see movement. Someone was walking along the main
road. Desperate not to let them go, he sprinted up the bank to
the railings and yelled out. The shadowy figure stopped, tur ned
around and ran back to where Jeffries stood. Jeffries reached out
and grabbed hold of Jack Baynhamt a thirty -six year old brick-
layer. Neither man said a word.
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The arrival of the second survivor b rought sudden hope and
energy. They had no answers as to what had happened earlier,
but for the first time they did at least dare to consider what they
should do next. If there were two survivors it followed that there
might be a hundred and two, maybe more. They had to let other
people know where they wer e.

Using rubbish from three dustbins at the side of the hall and
the remains of a smashed up woodentable they built a bonfire in
the centre of the car park, well away from the hall, 2 U U EdarU z U
and any overhanging trees. Petrol from the wreck of a sports car
was used as fuel. Baynham set the fire burning by flicking a
smouldering cigarette butt through the cold night air and within
seconds the car park was filled with welcome light and warmth.
Jeffries found a CD in another car and put it into the player in
his. He turned the key in the ignition and started it playing . The
air was filled with classical music. Sweeping, soaring strings
shattered the oppressive silence that had been so prevalent all
day.

The fire had been burning and the music playing for less than
an hour when the third and fourth survivors arrived at the hall.
Fawli OUUwOz EOOE OwU imbreuthad tvén@ daedi wO O L
and confused individuals had reached the Whitchurch Comm u-
nity Hall.

Emma Mitchell had spent almost the entire day curl ed up in
OT1 wEOUDT UwOi wi 1 UwET Edw2T 1 zEwi BUL
Ul OwOzEOOEOQOWEUUwWI OUWEwWPT DOIT wi EE wE
hearing things. It was only when she finally plucked up the
courage to get out of bed and opened her bedroom window that
it became clear that someone really was playing music. Despe-
ate to see and to speak to someone else, she threw a few belaa
ings into a rucksack and locked and left her home. She ran along
the silent streets using the feeble illumination from a dying tor ch
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to guide her safely and quickly through the bloody mass of

fallen bodies, terrified that the music might stop and leave her

stranded before she could find where it was coming from .
Thirty -five minutes later she arrived at the Community Hall.

Carl Henshawe was the twenty-fourth survivor to arrive.
Having left the bodies of his family behind, he had spent
much Ol wOT | wEEawl PEDOT wbOwUI I WEEEOuw
T OUUUWI 1T wi EEwWET EPET EwUOwlUawEOE wi
around aimlessly until it had run out of fuel and spluttered and
died. Rather than try and refuel the van he decided to simply
take another vehicle. It was while he was changing cars that he
heard the music.
Having quickly disposed of its dead driver, Carl arrived at
the hall at day break in a luxury company car.

Michael Collins had just about given up. Too afraid to go
back home orto go anywhere he recognised, he sathimself
down in the freezing cold in the middle of a park. He decided
that it was easier to be alone anddeny what had happened than
to face returning to familiar surroundings and risk seeing the
EOCEDPI UwlOil wxl OxOl wil zEwWOOOPOS w' 1 wd
grass and listened to the gentle babbling of a nearby brook. He
was cold, wet, uncomfortable and terrified , but the noise of the
running water disguised the deathly silence of the rest of the
world and , for a while, made it fractionally easier to forget.

The wind blew across the field where he lay, rustling through
the grass and bushes and causing the tops otrees to thrash
about almost constantly. Soaked through and shivering, Michael
eventually clambered to his feet. Without any real plan or dire c-
tion, he slowly walked away from the stream and towards the
edge of the park. As the sound of running water fade d into the
distance, so the unexpected strains of the music from the car
park drifted towards him. Marginally interested, but too cold,
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numb and afraid to really care, he began to walk towards the
sound.
Michael was the final survivor to reach the hall.
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Michael Collins was the last to arrive at the hall but one of the
first to get his head together. More than his head, perhaps, it was
his stomach that forced him into action. Just before midday, after
a long, slow and painful morning, he decided it was time to eat.
In the main storeroom he found tables, chairs and a collection of
camping equipment labelled up as belonging to the 4th
Whitchurch Scout Group. In a large metal chest he found two
gas burners and, next to the chest itself, four half-full gas bottles.
(OwoOPOUUT Uwl il zEwUI OwOT 1T wEUVUOI UUwL
himself busy by heating up a catering-size can of vegetable soup
EQCEWEWUDPDOPOEUWUDPATl EWEEQwWOI wBEEOI Eu
ously left over from camps held in the summer just gone, the
food was an unexpected and welcome discovery. More than that,
preparing the food was a distraction ; something to take his mind
off the nightmare outside the flimsy walls of the Whitchurch
Community Hall.

The rest of the survivors sat in silence in the main hall. Some
lay flat on the cold brown linoleum floor while others sat on
chairs with their heads held in their hands. No -one spoke. Other
than Michael no-one moved. No-one even dared to make eye
contact with anyone else. Twenty-six people who may as well
have been in twenty-six different rooms. Twenty -six people who
EOUOEOZ UOwWE] OP1 Y1 whT ECQwl EEwl Exx1 OI
ECOEwbPT OWEOUOEO7Z UWETI EUwUOwWUT POOWEE
In the last day each one of them had experiencedE wOB i 1 UDOI
worth of pain, confusion and loss and what made their emotions
even more unbearable was the complete lack of explanationor
reason. Each lonely and frightened person knew as little as the
lonely and frightened person next to them.

Michael sensed that he was beingwatched. Out of the corner
of his eye hesaw that a girl sitting nearby was staring at him.
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She was rocking on a blue plastic chair and watching him in-
tently. It made him feel uncomfortable. Much as he wanted
someone to break the silence and talk to him,deep down he
EPEOzUwUI EOOawWPEOUWUOwWUEawWEOaUT BC
EUOOQWEUUwWI 1T wEPEOZ UwOOOPwWPI 1T Ul wOOuU
most sensible option was to stay silent.
The girl got up out of her chair and tentatively walked t o-
wards him. She stood there for a moment, about a metre and a
half away, before taking a final step closer and clearing her
throat.
s(7Ow$ OOEOZz wUIT 1 WUEPEwW@UPI UOaOws
He looked up, caught her eye, then looked down again wit h-
out responding.
AnythinglcandOy z wUT 1T WEUOI EB
Michael shook his head and stared into the soup he was str-
ring. He watched the chunks of vegetable spinning around and
PPUT T EwUOT EQwUT 1T zEwl OwWEPEaAdw' | WEDE
want to start a conversation because a conversation would inevi-
tably mean talking about what had happened to the rest of the
world outside , and at that moment in time that was the last thing
he wanted to think about. Problem was that was all he could
think about.
s2T EOOw( wO0VUawESEwWI POEwWUOSH&WarnOUT U
damn sure that he was going to talk. He was the only person in
the room who had done anything all morning and her logic and
reason dictated that he was the person it would be most worth
trying to start a conversation with. Emma found the silence and
the lack of communication stifling, so much so that a short while
ET QwUI 1 ZEWEOOOU U Wl OVUwUx wESEwWOI | Uu
21 OUPOT wOT EVwWUT T whpEUOZz Owil 60T wl

again.
s(wli OUGEWUOOT wOUT UwhbOwlT 1T wyplOUI
PEadz

s- Owx UPEDI DOUI x 0PI EB
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After another silent pause, Michael spoke again.

s(zOw, PETEI OOz uwl |l wUEPESGwWs +OO0O0w

"TwlU0OxxT EwUx]1 EOPOT wEI EE Wasl wi 1 w
trying to say. Emma understood, nodded dejectedly and was
about to turn and walk away. The thought of the stunted conver-
sation ending before it had really started was enough to force
him to make an effort. He began trying to think of things to say
that would keep her at the table with him. Michael realised that
he wanted her to stay.

s (zOQWWA Oz wi T WUEPEWET EPOS wsd( Uz UwR
Ol EOw( wEOOz 6OOO0OPwWbT a w(

s(wl EUI wUOUxOzws O0OEwWT UUOUI EQWEI
U011 UPOT wlOT 1T WEOGOYI UUEUPOOwWPOUOWUE
YITTUEEOI dw" T UPUUO w(ErrE GuUldulx®BEO E u
s- OUwOIl Oz w, PET El OWEEOPUUI Edws' O
3T T Ul zUwWi OUUwUPOU WO wbOwhpOwUT 1 UI &

As quickly as it had began the brief dialogue ended and the
awkward silence returnedd w3 1 1 Ul wNRUUUOwPEUOz UwWE
Small talk seemed unnecessay and inappropriate. Neither of
them wanted to talk about what had happened but both knew
OT EOwOT 1 AawEOUOEOZ OWEYOPEwWDUS ws OOE
again.

s61 Ul waOUwi E0wiogOdOwi 1 Ul whpi 1l OwbU

Michael shook his head.

s WEOUx Ol woOi wo biGéstdrday wandéring OO0 wdOU
around. ( wWOOOCaAa wWOPYI WEEOUUwWUPI OUawbdPOU
overtownd z w' T wUUPUUT EwUOT T wUOUxwET EDPO
her the same question back.

s, awxOEETl wbUwRNRUUOwWUT T wOUT T UwUDE
spentyesttU EEa wbOwET Ed 7

s ( OwEl Eyz

She nodded and leant against the wall.
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s#PEOzUwUI 1 OwUOWET wOUET wi OUT wO0oO
the covers and pretended that nothing had happened. Until |
ITTEUEWOT T wOUUPEOwWUT EUwWPEUS 7
Stroke of geniusx OEa D OT wUT EVUwOUUDPES 7
Michael ladled a generous serving of soup into a mug and
handed it to Emma. She picked up a plastic spoon from the table
and poked at the hot food for a second before tentatively tasting
EwOOUUT I UO Geal Zke tating BuEsBezklew that she
should.2 T 1T wi EEOz Uwl YI OwOi OUT T UwWEEOUU
shopping trip yesterday morning.
A couple of the other survivors were looking their way. M i-
ETEI OWEPEOz UwOOOPwWPT 1 UTT UwbUwPEUuU
their attention or the fact that he and Emma wer e talking. Before
It seemed that the two of them communicating had acted like a
release valve of sorts. As he watched more and more of the sheli
like survivors began to show signs of life.

Half an hour later and the food had been eaten. There were
now two or three conversations taking place around the hall.
Small groups of survivors huddled together while others r e-
mained alone. Some people talked (and the relief on their faces
was obvious) while others cried. The sound of sobbing could
clearly be heard over the muted discussions.

Emma and Michael stayed together. They talked sporadically
and learnt a little about each other. Michael learnt that Emma
was a medical student and Emma learnt that Michael worked
with computers. Michael, she discovered, lived alone. His par-
ents had recently moved to Edinburgh with his two younger
EUOUT T UUBw2T 1 wUOOEwWI POwWUT EVwUIT 1 zE
and that her family lived in a small village on the east co ast. Nei-
ther of them could bring themselves to talk about their families
in any detail . Neither knew if any of the people they loved were
still alive.
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s6 EUWEPEwWUI PUyzw, PET EI OWEUOI EB
EWEOUx Ol woOi wUDOI U wkbnagdditd faréethe wi E E C
POUEUWOUUB W' T woOdl PwlOT ECw$s OOEWEOUC
just to have asked.
She shrugged her shoulders.
s#OO0AN0wWOOOPOWUOOT WOPOEWOI wybUUU
s! U0wl OPWEOUOEWPUwWI EYI wOPOOI EwU
GUPEOOayz
No idea.z
s " IstUlvatched thirty kids die in front of me, how could
anything 6 7
She was staring at him. He stopped talking.
s20UUao0zwli i wbOUBEOI EB
s(UzUwOOEaOzwUI 1T wUDPTT1ES
Another awkward, pregnant pause followed.
s80UwWPEUOwWI OOUT T yzw, PETEI Owi YI O
Emma nodded.
s(zOwOOEabdz
s(zOwi Ul 1T apOl dw( wll OOwadUlwOT 1 UI
place. | stood in one corner this morning and | push ed the
EOOOEAWPEOOUWEXxEUUnwW( OwbOUOE Oz DwC
EOPOGB 7
s31T EUzUwUI EVUUDUDOT Owli EOOUB 2
Michael shut up quickly, regretting his clumsy words. The
last thing anyone wanted to hear was how vulnerable they were
in the hall. Shabby, ramshackle and draughty it might have been
but today it was all they had. There were countless stronger and
safer buildings out side, but no-one wanted to take a single step
outside the front door for fear of what they might find there.
Michael watched as Stuart Jeffries and another man (whose
name he thought was Carl) sat in deep conversation in the far
corner of the room with a third figure who was hidden from
view. He watched them intently. He sensed that frustrations
were beginning to boil to the surface . The volume of their voices
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was increasing. Less than five minutes earlier they had been
mumbling quietly and privately. Now every survivor could hear
every word of what was being said.
s- OwbEaOw( zo0tun&r®yet0z @ O | UPT UwUOE
YOPE]l wUUOUEDOI EWEOEwWUDPUI EGws 61 EUZL
The man hidden in the shadows replied.
s20wkPT EQwi OUIT wi? H&Wohdcarbwle sidy O wU T 1
TTUIl yw(UzZUwWEOOEWEOEWUOEOOI OUUEEOI
OOwUUxxOPI UWEOEwWPT zY1l wl OUwUOwT Odwc
'T UPET UOwhl wOI Il EwOOwWOOO0OPwkT EUZ Uwi
know we could be shut away in here with help just around the
cornerd z
s61 zUl wOOUOw! OPOT wOOwWI 1 Owedawi i O
s' OPWEOwWadblwoOOPyzw" EUOWEUOI ES w
U1 Ul wPEUWOEYPOUUWPUUDUEUDOOWEODEUU
I'T OOWEOwa OU wod®@Pwild wivll @ Vuad@pmu6 I wp
til we go and lookd z
s(zOwOOUwl 60T wOUUG 7
s81 UOwbl zYl wWEOUI EEawl UOEEODUI I E
s80UzUI wi OPOT wOOWUUEawhOGaug 1 Ul wUOC
Michael sensed thatthe friction in the corner might be about
to turn violentd w' 1 WEPE Oz OwOOOP wb i 1 kéépl UwU
out of the way.
s(wOOOPwbPl E0wadUlzUl wUEabHOI Ow200
Pl wOl 1 EwOOWEOWUOO! U1 POT w6l wEEDZ L
nitely 8 z
Jeffries looked as if he was trying desperately to think of
something to say. He was struggling to respond. Unable to find
the words to express how he was feeling he began to cry, and the
fact that he was unable to contain his emotions seemed to make
him even angrier. He wiped away his tears with the back of his
hand, hoping UT EUwOT T wOUT 1 Wltkriowirg@ui OwO O UL
well that everyone had.
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S(WNUUUWEOOGzZUOwWPEOUWUOWI Owdu-0wUT
est and forcing his words out between gaspsE OE wUOE U3 ws ( w
PEOUOwWUOOWUT | wuwPUWEOOWET EPOS w( whbEOUuU

With that he got up and left the room, shoving his chair back
across the floor. It clattered against the radiator and the sudden
noise caused everyone to look up.

s31 1T wpi 001 OPOU VEWEWWIOEu, PET ET Ow
breath as he watched.

s61 EOWEOwWaOUwll EOwi E O @r®I Wb Ul
already happenedd w31 1 Ul zUwOOUT POT woOl | U8 w3

He looked around at his claustrophobic surroundings and
glanced at each one of theempty shells of people scattered about
the place.He knew she was right.
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Dead, cold and empty inside.

Henshawe sat alone in a dark corner of a storeroom with his
I TEEWDOwWl PUwl ECEUOwWPI 1 xDOT wi OUwOT
They had beenthe veryreE UOQuwi 1 wi RBDUUI Edw' | z E
I EUOQwWOOOT awUOwOoOl 1 xwUTl 1 OWEOEwWwxUOVYE
T OO0 wi YI UawOPT T OwUOWET wpbUT wlOT 1 OB
EwPEawlil wOl OUT T Owil zEwWO! YI UwWET whE
had got together. And now, without a ny reason, warning or ex-
planation, they were gone. Taken from him in the blinking of an
laldw OEwli il wi EEOzUwI YI OwEI | OWEEOI
PT 1 OwlT 1 avhénwWEDIAE EwdI 1 E1 EHibde® OwOOU
miles away.

Outside in the main hall he could hear the moans and cries of
other people who had lost everything. He could smell and taste
the anger, frustration and complete bewilderment of the other
survivors which hung like the stench of rotting flesh in the cold,
grey air. He could hear fighting, arguing and screaming. He
could hear raw pain tearing each one of the twenty or so desper-
ate people apart.

When the noise became too much tostand he dragged him-
self up onto his feet with the intention of leaving. He was ready
to walk and leave the rest of the survivors behind when his mind
quickly filled with images of millions of lifeless bodies lying in
Ol 1T wOOUT T OVUWEOGE Wi T wOOI PwUT EQwT 1 wE
was beginning to fade. The day was almost over. The thought of
being out in the open was bad enough, but to be out there in the
dark, alone and wandering aimlessly, was too much to even con-
sider.

The brilliant orange sunlight of dusk poured into the buil d-
ing from above his head, illuminating everything with vibrant,
almost fluorescent colour. Curious as to the source of the light,
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he took a few steps out of the room and turned back around. In
the sloping ceiling just above the door was a narrow skylight.
The storeroom he was hiding in had been added as an extension
to the original building and it had a flat roof. He climbed onto a
wooden table, stretched up and forced the skylight open. He
dragged himself through and scrambled out onto the asphalt
roof.

A bitter wind buffeted and blew him as he stood exposed on
the ten foot square area of roof. From the furthest edge he could
see out over the main road into the dead city beyond. Moving
only his eyes he followed the route of the road as it forked away
to the left heading in the general direction of Hadley, the small
suburb where he had lived and where the bodies of his partner
and child lay together in bed. In his mind he could still picture
them both, frozen still and lifeless, their facesstained with dark,
drying blood, and suddenly the icy wind seemed to blow even
colder. For a while he considered driving back to them. The very
least they deserved was a proper burial and some dignity. The
pain he felt inside was unbearable. He dropped to his knees and
held his head in his hands.

Parts of the city in the distance were burning. Huge thick
palls of dirt y black smoke stretched up into the orange evening
sky from unchecked fires. As he watched the smoke climb relent-
lessly his wandering mind came up with countless explanations
as to how those fires could have started+ a fractured gas main
perhaps? Or a crashed petrol tanker? A body lying too close to a
heater? He knew that it was a pointless exercisebut he had noth-
ing else to do, and thinking about such insignificancies helped
him to forget about Gemma and Sarah for a while.

He was about to go back inside when one of the bodies in the
UOEEWEEUT T Owi PUwl al 8 w' lituwastiiié®d z UwO
markable in the midst of the confusion and carnage. The corpse
was that of a teenage boy who had fallen and smashed his head
against a kerb stone. His neck was twisted round almost one

29



hundred and eighty degrees so that whilst he was lying on his
front, his glazed eyes were looking up into the sky. It was as if he
was searching for explanations. Carl felt almost as if he was
looking to him to tell him what had happened and why it had
happened to him. The poor kid looked so frightened and alone.
couple of seconds.

He went back inside, and the cold and uncomfortable com-
munity hall suddenly seemed the safest and warmest place in
the world.
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Carl found the other survivors sitting in a group in one corner of
the dark main hall. Some sat on chairs and benches whilst others
were crouched down on the hard linoleum floor. The group was
gathered around a single dull gas lamp and a quick count of the
heads he could see revealed that he seemed to be the only abse
tee. A few of the poor bewildered souls glanced up at him as he
approached. Feeling suddenly self-conscious (but knowing that
he had no reason to care) hesat down at the nearest edge of the
group ET UPT 1 OwOPOwbp OOl O8w' 1 ZEWEIT 1 OwC
EUPOEDPOT wEUWUT T OQwi OUwWUT T wET U0wx EL
know their names. He knew very little about anyone and they
knew very little about him. As much as he needed their closeness
and contact, he found the distance between individual survivors
strangely welcome.
A man called Ralph was trying to address the group. From
his manner and the precise, thoughtful way that he spoke Carl
aUUUOI Ewl 1 z E wet bria plickownti tHe i had
been turned upside down yesterday morning.
s61 EQwbl wOUUUWEOOZwl1EOxT wWUEPEOuwW
EQEwPPUT WEOOOUUwWx OOET UOUUWEOOUDEI
some sort of order here before we even think abaut exploring
OUUUDPEI 872
s6l ayzwUOO! 601 WEUOT Ewi UOOwWUT T wod
s61 EUWEOwWPT wOl I EwOOwlI 1 OwbOwOUET Uy
s61 wOI T EwOOwWOOOPwhiT OWEOEwWbPT EQwb
s6iayzwli i wYODPE] wb&fdeldeithingl E wE i
Pl wOi 1 EwOUOUDE]T & eéul timih Ketd v st O wp E (
needtoT 1| OWOUUWESEWI 1 OwOOwkpbUT wbUBz
1EOxT zUwWEOOI PEI OEl whEUWEOI EUOa W
the first sign of any resistance, he squirmed. He pushed his
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heavy-rimmed glasses back up the bridge of his nose with the tip
of his finger and took a deep breath.
s3I EUZUwWwOOUWEwW!l OOEWPETI Edw+OO00w
personal safety and security our prime concern and theno z
s(WETUIT OzwUIT 1T wYOPETIl wbOUI UUUXx 01
There are a thousand and one better plaes to go, why stay here?
What makes you any safer here than if you were lying on the
EOUUI EwbPT DUT wODPOTl wbOwUT T wOPEEOIT w(
Carl shuffled around so that he could see through the mass of
heads and bodies and identify the speaker. It was Michael, the
bloke who had cooked the soup earlier.
s61 WEOOZUwOOOPWPWEBDQWWABIUUDES
s! U0wkl zVY1I wl O0wOOwWT OwOUUwWUT 1 Ul w
He stammered and fiddled with his glasses again.
s81 UDwEUU
s+0000wl1EOxT Ow( ze&hisGdythar® dific@mtOl wU O
thanitalreadyis. 6 1 z Ul wOOU wl OPOT wUOwi EPOWE
herez
1EOxT WEOUOEOzZ OWEOUPIT Udaune BtuP &Y wd
want to go outside for the same reason Stuart Jeffries had adntt
ted to earlier. They were both scared.
s61 WEOUOEwWUUAWEOEwWI POEWUOOI PT 1T U
sEUOwPT zYl wi OVWEwWUT T OWiz0wWI 1T Ul wkT E
s OEWEOOEWEOEWEPUUAWEOEWUOEOOI O
s. OEAaOwbUz bigOOUwWPEI EOQWEUU
s! U0wbkPT EUYyzwxUIl UUI E wwexanih&ave did ws (
xDEOwWOIl wi YI Uapi il Ul wEGEwWI YI UaUl DOl
The room fell ominously silent. Ralph suddenly sat up
straight and pushed his glasses back up his nose again. H
thought h ez Eound a reason to justify staying put.
s! 00wpi E U wABEWEOEWWA Wi DUT yz wi i

ing the fire and playing music. If we did it again we might find
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more survivors. There might already be people on their way to
UUb z
s(WEOOZ UEBEDO ®EV-EOOHWEE WUD YT Ewi
Ol w(l weOaOOl wi OUI wi EEwli I EVUEWUT 1 u
OOPBw( WET UIT T whbPUT wbl E0wadUz Ul wUE 3
not find somewhere better to stop, get ourselves organised there
and light a bloody huge bonfire right in the middle of the road
OUUUDPEI y 7
Carl agreed.
s' 1 zUwUPTT U8 w6l wUT OUOCEwWT 1 DwEWEI
Ol Uz Uwl 1l OUwdUUUI OYI UwUET T wEGEWUI EC
s wOl PwEI EEOOWUOOI PT 1T UI wi OUT wbU
x1 Ox 01 Owb U O pdiauGdddvyirg, auffitylyédr ldiBokse-
PPDi 1T dws OEwWPUOzUwWUT EQwPT EQwPI whEC
s! OU0OOwWOPOI wil Ul Ozw, PET EIQwWUED
ing his voice slightly so that everyone suddenly turned and gave
I POwWUOT 1 PUwi UOOWEUUI OUDP OO awssved) wOT E
first of all and then start to think about anyone else who might
UOPOOWET WEODYI 6z
someone else asked.
s(WEOOAOwWUT POOwWPT wUT OUOEOZ wi 1T wU
getabeaconorsomt U1 DOT wi OO OWEUOwWUT 1 Ul ¢
time actively looking for other people yet. If there are others
OT1 QwlO0T1 azo0o0wi EYT wOOUT wET EOEd- wOIi u
PDOT wOi 1 062
s6l AawEOwadUwUEawUl EUyz w2EOEUVUEWE
s2UEQEUVUwWUOwWUI ELUH@IOZ wE O avd QIR EB L
x1 Ox Ol wOUTI EwOOwWODY! wbOwUT PUwWEDUaA Y
s EOUUWEwW@UEUUI UwlOi wE wothdsamO O w x
or something like that, zsomeone answered.
s OCEwlUTT Ul wbBuwadlmUOwdOwi 1 Ul 87
s20yzwxUl UUI EWwEOwWUOE O @&yingdddpér-£ O1 w
ately to regain control of the conversation.
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s20whPT EQOWEOTI UwUT EVwUEaAawOOwadlyz

Ralph shrugged his shoulders.

s(UOwUEAUwUOwOI Oz w, PETEI OWEOGOUDPO
I OUI wphOUOEWET woOPOI wOOOODOT wi OUWE U

Carl nodded in agreement and picked up where Michael had
left off.

SIT1TUI zUwOOUT DOT woOU U drani léftibirighy wi 1T w
at the faces gathered around him. He glanced across the room
and made eye contact with Michael. 8 T 1 wOOOa wx1 Ox Ol w
moving since all of this began are sitting here.6 | WE OOz DwO OO
I ObpwbPEI UxUl EEwUTl PUwbPUb w61 WEOUOEUU

Ralph interrupted.

s" 001 wOOOzwi 1T wxUOUI UUTI EQwsU0UOx w
doing anyone any good talking like that 6 z

Michael spoke again.

s 2 b @i dtandd have any of you heard a plane or helicopter
xEUUwWOYI Ul 1l EEYZ

No response.

s31T T WEPUxOUUzUwlI BYT wOPOI UwUOUUIT
x OEOI Uwi 0abOl whl ZEwl EYI wil EVEwWUT 1
links the city to the airport and the track r uns along the other
side of the Stanhope Road. Anyone heard ay trainsy 7

Silence.

s(l wOT PUWPEUWUT 1T wd OO &antimled OO WE |
s OO PEWUEAUwWUOT EQwi 1T OxwhPOUOEWI EYI u
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Michael shrugged his shoulders.
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least. The lack of air traffic makes me think that it could be worse
Ol EOQwUT EUB 7

An awkward murmur of stark realisation rippled across the
group.
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happened so fast | doubt whether anything could have been
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Tim said nothing.
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middle of the group.
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nally manage to lose consciousness henly slept for a few min-
UO01 UwET I OUT whpEODOT wUxwi 11 ODOT whpOL
on the cold hard floor and every bone in his tired body ached.
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The community centre was freezing cold. He was fully
clothed and had a thick winter jacket wrapped around him but
the air was still bitter. He hated everything at the moment, but
he quickly decided that he hated this time of day most of all. It
was still dark and in the early morning shadows he thought he
could see a thousand shuffling shapes where there were none.
His head was spinning. HI WEOUOEOz UwUl POOWEEOU
than what had happened to the world outside . Everything had
Ei 1 OwEIi i1 EUI Edw' | WEOUOEOZ UwWEIT EUwL
IT1T wEPEOZ UwO OO DB wEODIYA Wbhd' U TwikWl) O E
I PUwPOUOWEOEWEEUI I UwET EEUUI wlOT 1 au
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because those friends were most probably dead too, lying face
down on a street corner somewhere. HeE OUOE Oz UwUT pOOu
favourite television programme because there were no television
EI EOOI OUWEUOEEEEUUDOT WEOGEwWOOwWI Ol E
the tune to his favourite songs because it made him remember. It
hurt too much to think about memaories a nd emotions that, al-
though only gone for a couple of days, now seemed to be lost
forever. In desperation he simply stared into the darkness and
tried hard to concentrate on listening to the silence. He thought
that by deliberately filling his head with not hing the pain might
T OwEPEadw( UDWEPEOzZ UwbPOUOS w( UWEDPEODZ
stared in, all that he could see were the faces of other equally
desperate survivors staring back at him through the darkness.
Everyone was suffering with the same painful ins omnia.
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The first few rays of morning sun light were beginning to
edge cautiously into the room. The light trickled in slowly
through a series of small rectangular windows which were pos i-
tioned at equal distances along the longest wall of the main hall.
Ead one of the windows was protected on the outside by a layer
of heavy-duty wire mesh and each window had also been cov-
ered in random layers of spray paint by countless vandals
through the years. Michael found it strange and unnerving to
think that every si ngle one of those vandals wasalmost certainly
dead now.

"1 wE P E Q1o bthove Buthe knew that he had to. He was
desperate to use the toilet but had to summon up the courage
and energy to actually get up and go there. It was too cold and
I 1T wE b E Otp WakebaBy®D{the fortunate few survivors who
had actually managed to sleep. The hall was so quiet that no
matter how careful he was every single footstep he took would
probably be heard by everyone. The state of the toilets them-
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supply had dried up. The group had been forcedto use a small

chemical toilet which someone had found in the Scoutszsup-

plies. Even though it had been in use for less than a day it d-

ready stank. A noxious combination of strong chemical deter-

gent and stagnating human waste.
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successfully to make the short journey seem a little easier by
convincing himself that the sooner he was up the sooner it
would be done and he would be back. Strange that in the face of
the enormity of the disaster outside, even the easiest everyday
task suddenly seemed an impossible mountain to climb.

Grabbing hold of a nearby wooden bench with his ou t-
stretched right hand, he hauled himself up onto his unsteady
feet. For a few seconds he did nothing except stand still and try
to get his balance. He shivered in the cold and then took a few
tentative stumbling steps through the half -light towards the to i-
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