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CHAPTER 1

As the vaccine for this pandemic was successful in the Eastern provinces of Canada, the mandatory vaccines are now being distributed in the Western provinces.  You must be vaccinated to work or travel anywhere.  People not vaccinated cannot leave the house under strict orders from the Government of Canada.  The Radio continued about how easily everything had gone in Eastern provinces.

My boss, Kenneth had been against the vaccine and had not forced us to get vaccinated, he wanted to stand against this tyranny of the Prime Minister Trudell.

“Well, I’m waiting to see what happened,” I had told him, sitting in his office.

I was skeptical that this whole virus was man made.

Kenneth was an easy going boss, his black hair thinning and tied back into a long ponytail.  He wore his usual black pants and green shirt with company logo on it.

His office was decorated with model tractors and sport memorabilia of different teams that the parent company has been sponsoring.

His desk was cluttered as usual with paperwork and reports that kept him busy enough to promote me as floor supervisor.

“So how is your wife dealing with this,” he asked while typing up a letter to the main office about the week’s earnings.

“She was suspended without pay until either she gets the vaccine, or the restriction are lifted.”

We were in a pandemic, Covid had ravaged a lot of the planet, but my family and I didn’t believe, like many others in Alberta, that people in good health had any worries.

They say that the pandemic had started off with someone eating a bat that had diseases, but my conspiracy theory mind was going elsewhere, it was about control from a government that wanted to be a dictatorship.

This “Crime Minister” was out of his mind.

I had kept my kids unvaccinated and home from school, they were doing there classes online like before this mandatory vaccination.

When I drove by the centre where the vaccines where given I was surprised by the solders from the local army base where there checking identification.

I had heard on the radio that some people from New Brunswick who had refused vaccination had been taken out of there homes and arrested but I was standing adamant that I would get my vaccine only if it got this bad.

“How many here at work got the vaccine yesterday?”  I asked the manager.

“Only two, Jack and Krissy.”

“Do you think they will shut us down?”

“We will deal with that if it comes to it,” he answered.

“I mean even the army base were all vaccinated a week earlier, same time as the East Coast, I heard that it was a firm order that them and their families have to get it and they had to go to one of the mess halls to do it.”

I got up from his office and walked into the front of the store.  Lyndsay and Jack were helping customers from behind the protective glass that we were recommended to put up.

They were both dressed in black pants and a green T-shirt, that was the uniform for them, but I had to wear my button up green shirt with my name tag - James, store supervisor – 

Lyndsay was about 5’3”, blond hair and blue eyes that would look a little gray in the right lighting. She had beautiful blond hair and a slim figure.  With her perfect cheek bones, she had modeled as a teen.

Jeff was heavier set; he had a military haircut and black thick rim glasses.

He came in at almost 6 feet and looked strong. He had a full-length arm tattoo or sleeve as they call it and had started on his other arm.  They were mostly religious in style.

The two other staff we had on was Jack who looked like he should be working at the library, he was proud to be a nerd and was always coming up with different trivia for us to ponder on.

Then there was Krissy who was petite and had short grey hair.  She was in her early fifty’s I would guess.  She was just over 5 foot tall and looked like she could out bench me in a gym.

We also had Mindy that worked the back storage area and was doing our deliveries.  She was a 5’7” brunette with beautiful long hair that she kept in a ponytail. 

Chapter 2

The company I was working for a an automotive, agricultural, and industrial store so we had everything from auto parts to chainsaws.  The back area was our stock rooms and a break room with bathroom attached.  The manager’s office was back there also.  

The office and break room had a lower ceiling, so we had storage on top of them.  the office kept our older signs and displays and the one on top of the office and bathroom kept old paperwork.

The front of the store was a different story, we had things on the walls and 4-foot-high shelving that filled the whole store.

We had two different desks for sales and service.  The walls were painted in a dark green.  The front walls had huge windows with displays of whatever items that were on sale.

I usually worked from Tuesday to Saturday, just to have someone here to take complaints every day except Sunday as we were closed that day.

We were situated in a big one-story building just at the end of the City of Cold Lake, it was a city of a smaller size but we had an air force army base and even a beach, so it was a nice place to work in.

I lived about 25 minutes out of the city in a little place called Ardmore.  I loved the commute.  

Ardmore was a nice little town that had a small convenience store, liquor store, a nice little gym.  It was a simple place that reminds me of the little places in New Brunswick, where I’m from.

My wife Ann and kids, Mary and Alexandre loved living here even if we were far from our families.

We have been living in Alberta for about 15 years now and we loved it.

I even took in some of the culture, I was driving a big black GMC that was lifted and had huge tires.

This was a regular vehicle for around here and people looked at you funny if you didn’t own a truck.

But I loved my truck.

I spend a lot on fuel for the commute.  My wife drove a nice Kia Forte, she loved driving to Bonnyville everyday with it.

Ann was a nurse at the Bonnyville health centre but now worked for a company that took care of elderly and people with disabilities directly in homes.  

She loved the challenge and mostly the salary of this job.

Chapter 3

It was the day after the last day of vaccination, and I had decided that I would still wait it out and see what was coming of it.

I didn’t trust how quickly a vaccine was made after the actual virus came out.

The vaccination went on for two days and a warning had come out that the people who haven’t gone to get the vaccine would be called upon, I couldn’t wait to argue my case with the soldier or police officer that would visit me.

We heard from people on the East Coast that were happy to have gotten the vaccination the week before and happy to get back to there regular lives.  They can now have parties and visit family.

I don’t go to parties or have family in the West Coast.

People from the west coast that got their vaccine also got a picture ID stating that they were vaccinated and could return to work and go shopping and everything else that you do in a free country.

My boss was still holding out that we didn’t have to get the vaccine if we didn’t want to.

I had stocked up on food at home and even put water and canned food in my cold storage under the house just in case they didn’t lift the restriction.

We were good for quite a while.  I had kept some more food at my cabin in the mountains we got built when we inherited a little money, I even called Atlas Bunkers to put a bomb shelter under the cabin because I did not trust the government, call me prepared.

Or a conspiracy theorist.  I was also ready in case of a war or just a weather phenomenon. 

Western Canada was voting to separate from Canada all together and the last votes had gone in that direction.  The Prime Minister had come to Alberta and Saskatchewan to try to talk “Sense” into us.

Chapter 4

It was the Friday before the long Canada day weekend, and it was busy even though we were open on the following Saturday with limited staff.  I was happy everyone was coming in today.  We were not asking for proof of vaccination at the door like most other stores.

You could hear a lot of jets fly overhead.  It wasn’t unusual for Cold Lake, but it seemed like more then usual.

“I saw a few of the bigger transport planes come in and go out of base, not sure what’s going on.”  I told Kenneth.

“Must be something for Canada day or something,” he answered.

“I guess, I heard that many military personnel and their family were getting flown out.”

“Didn’t hear about that, just the rumor mill I guess,” he said.

Many people were in a line up, so I got on the computer and started helping some of them with Jack and Lyndsay on other terminals.

I was looking up brakes for a 2003 Toyota when I saw out the window that many army vehicles were passing by, must be going to the Edmonton base for training I guessed.

If only I knew.

Chapter 5

Saturday before Canada day, it had fallen on a Monday this year, so many people were getting a long weekend.

No long weekend for me.

I kissed my wife good morning, but she was still sleeping by the time I left my house.  My driveway came out into the back alley.

I hit the Gym at 5:30 for my morning forty-five-minute workout then went back home for a quick shower before getting dressed for work.  I left Ardmore a little past 6:30 and drove my trusty GMC to work.

I left my brown-on-brown prefab home.  The drive was relaxing, hardly any traffic but a few camper vans and trucks pulling boats to enjoy the long weekend.

I had come in at 7 am to help unload the truck of freight.  Jack, Krissy, and Lyndsay were coming in at 9 and Kenneth said he would swing by at around 10 to see if we were busy or not and to prepare deposits for last week.

Mindy was off so we had to put the freight away while helping customers, but we had done it many times before and it went fine.  I didn’t expect it to be that busy today.  Jeff was off and got a long weekend out of it.

Lyndsay and Jack would get the following Tuesday off in lieu of.

When I got to Cold Lake, I noticed that the traffic was light, so I went right to Tim Hortons to grab my trusty large coffee with one cream and one sugar.

I got to the store at 6:45 and the truck was waiting for me and was blocking my regular parking spot, so I backed my truck up next to the sea cans next to it.  I fumbled for the keys to the side door, opened it and punched in my code for the alarm. I took off my Ren’s coffee shoes that I bought off a Kickstarter campaign.

My ren’s shoes were made of coffee grounds and plastic bottles.

I put on my steel toed sneakers and then I started the forklift; it didn’t like to start in the morning.  I had to fight with it for ten minutes before it finally turned over. 

Opening the garage door with the remote on the forklift, I saw that we had just one skid of freight for today.

This was going to be an easy morning for once.  Scanning it would only take me an hour or so.

Chapter 6

Lyndsay lived in Cold Lake, in a beautiful little house she bought with her fiancé of 2 years.  She woke up at about 8 that morning. Brushed her teeth and her hair and got dressed for work.

She always got up at the last minute before leaving but made sure to always arrive early at work.

Her fiancé had gotten the vaccine the day of the big vaccination clinic as many others have.  She had held off, believing in more natural ways to fight off disease.

She preferred natural remedies and essential oils and such.

I called her my witch.  She found her fiancé to be cold to the touch that morning and made him herbal tea with honey and told him he should stay home because he looked very pale.  

He took her advice and called into his work.  He worked as an accountant and Saturdays were really slow anyways, so his boss had no issues with him having the day off.

“Must be the vaccine, just stay home John and let me know how you are feeling Tuesday.” His boss told him.

Lyndsay was the first to show up at about 8:30, driving her 2003 Mazda that looked like rust was going to eat right through the body.

She helped to scan freight and putting it on the dollies.  

Chapter 7

Jack woke up to his alarm at 7:30 am, feeling very strange.  He made his way to the bathroom attached to his bedroom to look himself in the mirror and splash water on his face.  He found himself looking a little pale, but it was not in his nature to call in sick at work.

He turned the water on in his white tilled shower, undressed and stepped in.

Maybe that’s all he needed was a good hot shower.  He stood under the water for what seemed like hours but was only 20 minutes.

He popped pop tarts in the toaster and decided that he would just grab coffee at McDonald’s instead of making it at home.

He lived in a small one-bedroom basement apartment in his parents’ home.

He’s been a bachelor for what seemed forever.

It was small but beautiful.  Simple white cabinets in his kitchen with tiled floor and stainless-steel appliances. His living room was cozy with a loveseat, a big comfy chair, and a very large TV where he spent most of his evening gaming.

An Xbox, PS4 and his computer were all connected to the TV.  Gaming seemed to be his only pleasure other than working.

Chapter 8

Krissy woke up at 6 am, she has always been an early bird.  She would usually get right up and jog for about an hour before taking her old Dodge truck to work.

This morning was an exception, she wasn’t quite feeling right.  

She was in bed when she felt her stomach churn.  She made it in time to the bathroom to throw up in the sink.  She turned the water on and cleaned her mess.

They were told that the vaccine had side effects so it might just be it.  Her husband Charles woke up when he heard her.

“Are you okay hun?” he yelled from the bed.

“Better now,” she answered him.  “How are you feeling after your vaccine?”  she asked.

“Actually, I didn’t have a chance to go yet but I will on Tuesday,” he answered back.

Krissy was not one to miss work, so she splashed her face with water and decided to skip breakfast this morning and just lay down next to Charles for another hour or so.

She lived in a beautiful little house overlooking the lake.

From her balcony, if she looked left, she could see the marina with all the nice boats.

Her husband was a manager at one of the high-end stores in town, so they were able to buy this beautiful two-story house.  It was finished in a beautiful white brick and the inside was all tastefully decorated.  

The house was a beautiful open concept with the big kitchen opening to the vast living room.  She had a nice big basement and three bedrooms upstairs.  She had no kids so both extra bedrooms were made up of offices for both of them. 

At around 8:30, she stepped into the garage and got into her red Ford Focus and pressed the button for the garage door.

Chapter 8

I had finished scanning the freight it was shortly after eight and everything was ready to be put away.

At nine we could start calling the customers who had ordered merchandise.

When Jack and Krissy showed up at 9:00. Jack in his 2015 Ford Fusion and Krissy in her red Ford Focus, they looked a little pale.

“You guys alright?”  I asked.

“Just side effects from the vaccine I guess,” Jack said.

“Yeah, been sick all night,” Krissy added.  “But should be good to work, don’t worry.”

The doors were open, but no customers were waiting outside which was unusual.

Saturday was usually project day for many people, but I blamed it on the long weekend.

“My wife is thinking about getting herself and the kids vaccinated next week so she can get back to work and the kids can get back to school.”  I told Lyndsay.

“How about you?” she asked.

“Still debating,” I told her, half smiling.

“You know this government won’t leave us alone until we do.”

“Well, lets see what they try next.”

I booted up all the computers, made sure everything was working fine to start the day.  

Saturdays were usually my day to go through our welding supplies and see what we needed to order for the following week.  I got on that right away while the others could put away the freight that was left.

Chapter 9

Kenneth lived out of town also, he made a forty-five-minute commute to work, living on the east side of Bonnyville.

He had a small hobby farm with a few cows and some chickens that he fed before his morning shower.

He was up at 7:00 and got his day started by walking his field to make sure everything was okay.

He had a nice house that matched his barn.  His home was an older house with eighties period furniture.

He had been divorced for two years now and living alone with his daughter, Claire.  He left his house at 9:00 and stopped to get his usual coffee and breakfast that he usually eats in his office.

At 10:00 sharp, Kenneth showed up as promised.  He went straight to the office, opened the safe and worked on the deposits for the week while eating his breakfast sandwich.

I stepped into the office and let him know that we had two sick employees, but they are willing to stay to work.

Chapter 10

The beginning

I was done with the welding order and was helping the others put freight away in the front of the store with Lyndsay while jack and Krissy were putting the freight away in the back warehouse.

I was making room for the new brand of chainsaws by the big window, they were on sale this month, so I made a nice display for them on the heavy-duty shelf I had emptied the day before.

Kenneth was going to print out the price tags for them and hopefully they will sell well.

From the corner of my eye, I saw jack running towards the breakroom then heard the bathroom door slam shut, I went to see if everything was okay.  That’s when I heard him throw up violently in the toilet bowl.

“You okay in there?”  I asked.

There was no answer, just the sound of him puking constantly.  Then I saw Krissy, she looked very pale and told me she was just going to sit in the break room for a bit because her head was spinning.

“Probably just side effects from the vaccine,” she repeated.

“I didn’t hear any issues when the other provinces got their vaccines, just a few people with fevers.”  I told her.  “But go ahead and sit for a while, tell me if you need to go home.”

I walked into Kenneth’s office and told him what was going on and made it clear that if they needed to go home then that should be fine because it was slow anyway.

“Lyndsay and I could probably hold the fort if they needed to go home.”

Kenneth said that he could stay for a few hours if need be.  We were not ready for what came next.

Chapter 11

As I was putting the dolly back into the storage warehouse, I heard growling from the bathroom.  I was loud and violent.  I knocked on the door.

“Everything okay in there, Jack?”

But again, he was only growling and banging on the door.

“KENNETH, something is wrong with Jack, grab the key to the washroom and get over here.”

Kenneth reached for the drawer to the right of him and grabbed the keys sitting at the top of boxes of staples and paper clips.

The growling reminded me of a dog.

He came to the door and started hearing the growls and banging.

“What the heck is going on in there?”  I asked no one in particular.

“Jack, I’m opening the door,” he warned.

As he opened the door, Jack pushed hard into it, sending Kenneth to the wall behind him.

Jack attacked him and when Kenneth put his arm up to defend himself Jack bit into it, hard.

Jack was pale and his eyes were glazed over like a white cloud was hiding the colour of them.

Kenneth was fighting him off, but Jack seemed to have great strength even though he looked like hell.

Rabid dog.

I tried to pull him off, but he was not letting go, all I was able to do was push him against the other wall.  I tried punching and kicking at him and it did nothing.

“Get my gun in the office, code is 2332.”  Kenneth told me.

I got to his office, found the little gun safe in the bottom drawer of his desk and keyed in the numbers.  I heard the click of the safe and pulled out a six-shooter gun.

As I got back to Jack and Kenneth, Kenneth was now on the ground with Jack’s mouth still on Kenneth’s arm, but his nails were digging into Kenneth’s face.

Kenneth kicked and asked for his gun.  I threw it at him, and he caught it by the barrel.  Kenneth tried to hit him with the butt of the gun, and he still wouldn’t let go.  He shot twice at Jack’s torso doing nothing more then get him to let go.

Jack tried to jump on me when I saw the top of his head open with a large hole, Kenneth had shot him in the head.  Jack fell like a rag doll.

Chapter 12

“What the hell is going on here?”  He asked, looking at the blood drip from his arm.

A big chunk of skin was hanging off where jack had bitten him, it looked like it went down to the bone.

He went to the cabinet in the far end of the bathroom and took a rag to wrap around his forearm.

“I’ll go to my office and call the police,” he said.

Lyndsay had come from the front of the store when she heard the gunshot.  She was panicking when I told her what happened.

She had gone pale and just stood there looking at Jack.

“He just attacked Kenneth and tried to kill him; it was pure self defence.  I don’t know what’s going on here, but he looked like an animal with rabies.”

She ran to the front of the store, locked the door, and turned the sign off while we were waiting for the police to come.

That’s when we heard a growl coming from the break room.  Krissy shot out and attacked Lyndsay as soon as we got to the room.  I kicked her hard on the knee while Lyndsay was pulling Krissy’s hair back.  

Krissy went down hard, and I kicked her again in the head.  That should have knocked her out, but she got up and ran towards us.  She chased us into the front of the store.

I grabbed the hatchet that was hung in the front of the first rack and swung and hit Krissy on the chest, she kept coming when I swung again and hit her in the head, that’s when she stopped.

“What the hell is going on,” Lyndsay yelled out.  “She was trying to bite me.”

“Must have to do with the vaccines, they both got it.”  I told her.  “How are you feeling?”

“I’m okay,” Lyndsay answered.  “Just scared.”

I looked into the window of the office to see Kenneth lying on his desk.  He had a window that overlooked the front of the store.

I ran around to his door and opened it.  I called out to him...nothing.  When I checked his pulse, he had none, and the bite mark looked infected.

I grabbed his phone to call 911 but the line was dead.  I grabbed my cell to try but the number was busy, so I called home.

Chapter 13

Ardmore

Ann had picked up the phone on the third ring.

“Something is wrong, people are acting like zombies or something.  Make sure everything is locked up then you and the kids need to get to the cold room.”  I told her.

“What do you mean?” she asked.

“You have to trust me; do you see anything weird outside?”  I asked her.

Ann looked out the window and spotted the neighbours walking against the fence.

“Brent and Virginia are outside, they are right at our fence, they don’t look okay.  Should I go help?”

“NO!”  I yelled.

“Their eyes look funny, and they are growling, I’m getting the kids.”  She finally said.

“In the cold room, the top brick in the far corner is hollow, inside there is a handgun and a Sat phone, charge the phone and keep the gun on you,” I told her.

“Where did you get a gun, James?”  she asked.

“Does that really matter right now, just hide.”
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