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Everything had been done, everything had been tried, but nothing could kill them, not permanently. The originals could be burned, cut open, beheaded, dropped from a sky scraper, poisoned, and still live.

Even being away from any water source hurt and made them ill, but it didn't kill them. Now that the master had been revealed as a demon second only to the devil himself, and revenants were now everywhere. It was only a matter of time before Larz was going to join him. When that happened, the world was going to end, a portal in the ocean long forgotten would be opened, and hell itself would be open.

Demons and other creatures would pour in, and there would be nothing anyone could do about it.

"What about you know," one of the techs said, pointing to the roof. "The big guy!"

"We created that portal thousands of years ago," the other tech said. "Because we made it and we sacrificed innocents to make it and bring Necrostous here, the big guy as you call God, has no say, no part to play."

"And we will be screwed!" the only female tech nodded. "Got it."

"All because of them!" one of the techs looked at the main screen that showed all of the Originals in the lab.

"They didn't know," one of the techs tried to vouch for them. "Don't forget we are part of that group now, also."

"I never asked for internal life," the female shrugged.

"But you didn't turn it down either," the other responded quickly. "You could have said no!"

"Right, like anyone could say no," she shook her head.

The Originals could hear what the techs were talking about even though they were fourteen floors down.

None of them had talked to each other since the condos had fallen; each one of the buildings they had once been proud of and had built specifically to fill their need to grow and expand was now overrun by revenants. Larz was winning, and there was still no way to kill him or his army.

There was also no way of hiding it anymore, as most of the smaller cities and outlying small towns had been taken.

Larz was making his move, and no modern weaponry had an effect.

All the other countries had banned any traveling to and from the U.S. The borders between Canada and Mexico had been fortified, and any American who tried to leave was killed on site. There was no taking of prisoners or holding centers.

Videos were on the news of Americans being shot and killed as soon as they came close to any of the borders.

The revenant disease was spreading quickly; any person killed by a revenant or a previous dead boy was touched by one of them, and it was brought back to half-life.

The revenants didn't need to eat or sleep, even after shooting them through the head. All it took was another to touch them and their bodies was reanimated, a touch by Larz or his new lieutenants reconstructed the bodies fully.

Larz's touch on new immortals was what made them lieutenants, unstoppable killing machines.

Things were getting worse by the day. It was estimated that the U.S. would be overrun in less than a month.

Whole cities and towns had been torched, burnt, and bombed, and it had no impact on the movement of the disease and the march of the undead; it only added to the number of dead marching across the nation.

"Why don't they stop!" Rebecca asked as they were watching the news.

Another small city was being nuked from above.

"What choice do they have?" Sal asked. "They have to try something."

The government was falling apart quickly. The bombs and raids only did one thing: turn the revenant ick or liquid into a black mist that went into the air. Now it only needed to be breathed in, and it would change a person.
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