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On The Road Again

[image: ]




Thomas is walking through the ruins of what used to be the facility. Most of the buildings are now just piles of debris.

There are bodies all over the place from the fire fight, but there are also a lot of dead patients, doctors, nurses, janitors, staff members, scientists, orderlies etc who died because of the virus.

The military vehicles are just burning piles of metal. There are guns scattered around on the ground. Thomas picks up one of the guns, and checks to make sure that it has ammo before sticking it in his waist band, and continuing on his way.

“I don’t know what I’m up against out here so I’m taking it just in case.” He said.

He walks for hours without seeing anyone else. He doesn’t see any roads yet either. He’s still not sure where he is, or if he’s even traveling in the right direction.

He just knows that he has to keep moving, and get as far away from the facility as he can in case whoever attacked it comes back he won’t get caught up in the middle of it because he doesn’t want to get caught in a gun fight.

It’s starting to get dark, and he’s still walking, headed in the same direction that he started out in. He sees a gas station probably a mile or so away. 

He starts walking faster trying to reach the gas station. When he gets to the gas station, he walks around it on the outside looking to see if there’s anyone inside it, but he doesn’t see anyone inside the gas station.

He walks into the gas station.

“Hello, is anyone else here?” He asked.

No one answers, and he walks around making sure that he is alone before he grabs himself a burrito and a sports drink, and he starts to walk away from the gas station.

He wolfs down the burrito, and gulps down the sports drink as he walks. He walks down the road another few miles, and he sees a mobile home tucked away from the road, and he walks up to the mobile home.

He knocks on the door, but no one answers. He turns the door knob, and the door opens, and he slowly walks inside. 

He walks through the mobile home to make sure that he is the only person inside it before he returns to the front door, and locks it.

“This should be a good place to spend the night.” He said.

After Thomas is asleep a group of people in an RV pull up outside the gas station, and fuel up, and stock up on snacks and drinks before heading on their way.

The next morning Thomas gets up, and rifles through the closets in the mobile home, and manages to find an outfit to wear, and he takes a shower, and shaves the bushy beard that he grew while he was at the facility, and clips his toenails, and brushes his teeth, and pulls his long hair back in a ponytail, and gets dressed, and walks around the mobile home hoping to find keys to a car.

He walks into the living room, and searches for a car key, but doesn’t find anything. He goes back to the bedrooms, and rifles through the dressers. 

He goes to the kitchen, and rifles through the drawers.

“Fuck, I guess they took all of the cars with them.” He said.

He walks out of the mobile home, and he sees what looks like a car covered with a tarp sitting around the side of the mobile home, and he walks over, and he pulls the tarp off of the car, and he jumps back, and fall to the ground.

The car has a man in the driver’s seat, and a woman in the passenger’s seat, and several children in the back seat. All of them were shot in the head, leaving the car in a bloody mess.

He scrambles to his feet, and runs away.

“What the fuck has the world come to?” He asked as he runs down the road away from the mobile home. “Everyone I’ve seen has been dead.” He said.

He walks down the road for several hours without seeing any traffic, or any homes, or any businesses. From the look of things he is in the middle of butt fuck nowhere. 

He has no choice, but to walk, and keep walking, at least until he can find a car. 

He looks to his left on the side of the road, and there’s a single wilted, dying rose. It looks like someone driving down the road tossed it out of their window.

He walks all day until the sun starts to set before he finally sees a tiny motel along the roadside, and he walks up to the motel lobby, but it’s empty. 

The keys to the rooms are all behind the counter in wooden boxes marked with the room numbers. He picks a room key, and he walks to that room, and unlocks the door, and walks in. 

He locks the door, and walks over to the bed, and grabs the remote off of the nightstand, and turns on the television, but it’s just some message from the president on every channel.

“I’m afraid we have come to the point in our country where I’m left with no other option, but to declare martial law. You must all fend for yourselves as best you can because we are unable to help.” The President said.

“That’s not good. What the fuck did I miss? Something really fucked up must have happened while I was locked away in that place.” Thomas said.

He picks up the phone, but it has no dial tone, it just keeps replaying a message from the president.

“Ladies and gentlemen of the United State of America, this is your president speaking. I’m not sure how things will turn out, but until things get better, we have to take care of ourselves. We don’t know what the country will look like when this is all over, but we will survive, and we will rebuild, and we will one day be stronger than we’ve ever been.” The President said.

“Holy shit. This president sounds like some lame ass hype man.” Thomas said. “Ladies and gentlemen of these Unites States, I’m a motherfucking complete idiot, and I can tell you that I don’t know shit, but I’ll blow smoke up your ass until inflated like a Thanksgiving parade balloon.” Thomas continued.

“This country has gone to shit. I remember when we were a country that everyone wanted to move to. Now it looks like something happened while I was away, and the government ran away like a bunch of scared little cowards, and left us to fend for ourselves while they are probably hiding somewhere giving each other a reach around.” Thomas said. 

“I remember when politicians actually cared about this country. Now they only care about how they can get the most money. They don’t give a fuck about the people who elected them anymore. It’s all about the money.” Thomas said.

“The country was being ran by a bunch of corrupt cowards, and now we have no government because they were too chicken shit to try to figure things out. I wonder where they went.” Thomas said.

“I don’t even know who the hell the president is because I was in that goddamn place when the last election happened, and now all hell broke loose, and it seems like this whole country has been abandoned.” Thomas said. 

“It’s like something out of a movie, or a video game. Something really bad happened, but instead of helping the people who elected them the politicians chose to run for their lives, and leave us to die.” Thomas said.

“If I were playing a video game about the end of the world, or the apocalypse, what would I do?” He asked himself. “How would we reestablish our government, and laws?” He continued.

“I wonder what Hilary is doing. I wonder if she’s still alive. I don’t know where she is, or what she’s been through. Hopefully she’s safe.” He said.

“Hopefully she hasn’t been through as much bullshit as I have. Hopefully she knows I’m coming for her.” He continued.

“I wonder if my family is still alive. Hell, I wonder if her family is still alive too.” He said.

“My mind is all over the place with everything that’s happened, and everything that I still don’t know.” He said.

“What I want to know is, exactly what the fuck happened to cause everyone to leave. I don’t know if it was because of that virus, or if it was something else. I may never know what happened to cause all of it.” He continued.

“I thought I’d figure shit out, but I have more questions than answers.” He said. 

“I hope Mika makes it to her family. She bailed as soon as we got out of that hell hole so I didn’t get to ask if she was gonna be okay on her own.” He continued.

“I wonder what happened to Kevin,Deb and Lora. I wonder where Leon and Kati are.” He said.

“This whole fucking thing just leaves me with more questions than answers. I don’t know if my family is still alive. I don’t know if Hilary is still alive. I don’t know if her family is still alive. I don’t even know if Mika is still alive. It’s rough out here. This feels like I’m walking around in a zombie apocalypse without any zombies. I don’t know how else to describe the feeling I have. It’s like a wasteland. A lawless, abandoned country that used to be the United States of America. I miss my country. I miss the way things used to be.” He continued.

He lays in bed, staring at the ceiling until he finally falls asleep. When he wakes up the next day he puts the key to the room back in the wooden box where he found it, and he walks way from the motel.

He walks all day until some time the next night. It is dark, and he is exhausted, and hungry and thirsty because he hasn’t had anything to eat, or drink since yesterday.

He finally walks into a small town. He wanders around the town hoping to find a place to get something to eat and drink.

He finds a grocery store, and he walks up the automatic door, and it opens so he walks into the store. 

He walks around the store, and he decides that he wants a black forest ham sandwich, and a big bottle of water to drink. He quickly wolfs down the sandwich, and downs the water.

He walks down the street from the grocery store, and he finds a motel. He walks into the motel lobby, and he jumps back when he sees an elderly man behind the counter with a knife in his forehead.

He walks away from the motel, and he sees a church, and he walks into the church, and looks around to make sure that no one else is there, and he lies down on one of the pews, and when he wakes up the sun is already out, and he gets up and walks out of the church.

He walks down the street. The small town seems abandoned other than Thomas, and a few dead bodies. 

It’s eerily quiet. Not even any barking dogs, or birds chirping.

He sees a car dealership, and he walks up to the office, and walks in. He looks around, but there’s no one else there.

He looks at the cars on the lot, and he picks a nice luxury sedan, and he grabs the keys, and a dealer’s tag, and walks out to the car, and he puts the dealer’s tag on the back bumper, and he gets in the car, and drives away.
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Mika
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Mika is walking down the road. She doesn’t know where she is, or which direction she needs to go to get to where her family is, but she is hoping that her family is still alive.

She looks back in the direction she came almost expecting to see Thomas, but she sees no one, and she keeps walking. 

She knows Thomas has a family to go check on, but she half expected him to watch her back until she was able to find her family, but she did make the decision to wander off on her own as soon as they made it out of the facility so it’s on her now.

She didn’t say anything to Thomas before she walked away, but he didn’t say anything either. They were both so excited to be out of that place that they took off without thinking.

She walks until she finds a rest area, and she goes to the bathroom, and she gets a drink and a snack from the vending machines that someone broke into, but left all the snacks and drinks. Whoever broke into the vending machines was only after money, but money doesn’t mean much now.

There’s a house behind the rest area. It looks abandoned like no one has lived in it in years. She walks up to the front door, and she knocks, but no one answers.

She opens the door, and walks in. She walks around the house making sure that she is the only person there before she locks the door, and she decides to sleep in the upstairs bedroom.

The next morning when she wakes up she picks out a new outfit, and changes clothes, and heads on her way.

She walks down the road, and a pickup truck starts chasing her. She runs into the forest, and the truck goes down the road, and drives onto the forest trail where she comes out, and it almost runs over her, but she dives out of the way at the last second.

There are 3 hillbillies inside the truck, and another really fat one in the back of the truck, and they are laughing at her.

She runs through the forest away from the trail. The hillbillies speed down the trail in the same direction.

She runs out onto another trail, and the truck speeds toward her, but she runs off of the trail, and the truck slams into a tree. She runs away.

Hours later she is walking toward the road when the really fat hillbilly grabs her from behind.

“You stupid girl. You killed my brother daddy, and my uncle cousins.” The hillbilly said. “No, I didn’t.” She said. “Yeah, you did.” He said. “No, I didn’t. You idiots were trying to kill me.” She said. “That don’t matter. I’m gonna kill me a nigger today.” He said.

He starts walking toward her, and he steps in a bear trap, and he falls down, and grabs his ankle, and starts blubbering.

She laughs, and walks away. She walks back to the main road. She walks down the road for several hours before a car pulls over, and she walks up to the passenger side of the car, and the teenage girl driving the car asks if she wants a ride, and she gets in the car, and they drive away.

“Any idea what’s going on?” Mika asked. “It was some kind of government experiment gone wrong, or at least that’s what they said on TV before the TV quit working.” The other girl said. 

“Damn, that’s crazy.” Mika said. “Tell me about it.” The other girl said. “Have you been traveling alone this whole time?” Mika asked. “No, I was with my family at first, but they died, and then I was with my boyfriend, but then he went crazy, and he tried to kill me.” The other girl said.

“Damn. I hope my family is okay.” Mika said. “They might be.” The other girl said. “Do you know where the hell we are?” Mika asked. “We are in the middle of nowhere that’s about all I know.” The other girl said.

“Did you happen to pass a huge government facility?” Mika asked. “Yes, why?” The other girl asked. “Because I was in that place for a long time.” Mika said. “Why?” The other girl asked. “Because they said that I was sick.” Mika said. 

“Are you still sick?” The other girl asked. “No.” Mika said. “What was wrong with you?” The other girl asked. “I don’t really know. They said I had some kind of deadly virus, but all of a sudden one day I didn’t have it anymore.” Mika said. “That’s weird.” The other girl said.

“Everything that happened at that place was weird. I would still be there if another patient hadn’t helped me get out.” Mika said. “Where is the other patient?” The other girl asked. “He went to find his family.” Mika said. 

“Hopefully he can find them.” The other girl said. “I hope so.” Mika said. 

They drive for hours before they finally decide to stop for food and gas at a truck stop alongside a major highway.

They go to the bathroom, and grab food, and drinks before going back to the car to fuel up.

They pull the car around behind the truck stop inside an old metal warehouse building, and they get out of the car, they close the big metal doors. 

They sit in the warehouse building, and eat. They also change their clothes.

“Can I ask you something?” The other girl asked. “Yes.” Mika said. “Have you ever been with another girl?” The other girl asked. “No, but I’ve thought about it.” Mika said. “I haven’t either, but I was thinking that maybe we could try it.” The other girl said. 

Mika and the other girl start making out.  They take their clothes off, and lie down on the couch in the office, and kiss each other. 

Mika licks and sucks the other girl’s tits, and kisses her way down her stomach, and she kisses her inner thighs. She eats the other girl’s pussy then rolls her over and licks her asshole.

Mika lies down, and the other girl licks and sucks Mika’s tits. The other girl kisses Mika’s neck, and gives her a hickey. She tongue fucks Mika until she cums, and then she tongue fucks Mika’s asshole.

They fall asleep in each other’s arms completely naked on the couch.

The next morning they get up, and get dressed, and ready to leave the other girl turns the key to start the car, but it makes a clicking sound, and it doesn’t start.

“What the fuck?” The other girl yelled. “Turn the key over again.” Mika said. “What?” The other girl asked. “Turn the key again.” Mika said.

The other girl turns the key again, and it makes the clicking sound. 

“Shit.” The other girl said. “I know what’s wrong.” Mika said. “What is it?” The other girl asked. “It’s the battery. We can’t go anywhere in this car unless we can find another battery.” Mika said. “Fuck. Where are we supposed to find another battery?” The other girl asked. “We might get lucky, and find one in this warehouse, or we might find one in the truck stop, but we’re probably better off finding another car.” Mika said. 

“I’ll check the warehouse if you’ll check the truck stop.” The other girl said. “Okay.” Mika said.

Mika walks out of the warehouse through the normal door, and she walks up to the truck stop. She walks into the truck stop, and she walks over to the shelf where the car batteries should be, but it’s empty. 

“Of course.” She said. “That would be too easy.” She continued.

The other girl walks around the warehouse searching every room. She searches the main room of the warehouse, but it’s obviously already been looted. She searches the smaller storage areas, and they’ve been ransacked.

She walks out of the warehouse towards the truck stop, and Mika is already walking back toward her.

“Did you find anything?” The other girl asked. “No, you?” Mika asked. “No.” The other girl said. “Shit, we might have to check all of these vehicles, and see if we can find one that runs.” Mika said. “Or at least a battery.” The other girl said. “Yeah.” Mika said.

They walk up to a small 2 door car. Mika opens the hood, but it’s already been picked apart. 

The other girl walks up to a sports car, and she opens the door, and the body of a woman falls out, and she screams, and jumps back.

Mika walks up to an SUV, and opens the door, and the keys are in the ignition.

“It’s a nice car, but it has a flat tire on the back.” The other girl said. 

Mika looks and sees the back driver’s side tire is flat, and she looks for a spare tire, but there is no spare.

“Fuck, there’s no spare.” Mika said. “That sucks.” The other girl said. 

Mika opens the hood, and takes the battery off the SUV, and carries it back to the warehouse, and she takes the old battery off the car, and replaces it with the one she took off the SUV.

The other girl turns the key, and the car starts, and they open the big metal doors, and they drive out of the warehouse.

“I’m glad that battery worked.” Mika said. “Me too.” The other girl said. “I was starting to think we would be walking.” Mika said. “I’m glad we were able to get the car fixed.” The other girl said. “Me too. I’ve already walked a long ways.” Mika said. “I’ve been lucky so far because I haven’t had to walk much.” The other girl said. 

“Yeah, when this is all over you should probably buy a lottery ticket then.” Mika said. “You’re funny.” The other girl said. “Where do you want to go?” Mika asked. “I don’t know. We should probably see where that highway takes us.” The other girl said. “It takes us in the direction that I need to go if I’m gonna find my family. I just hope they are at home when I get there.” Mika said. “If you make it across the country, and your family is not home I’d be pissed.” The other girl said. “I’ll be mad too if I go all the way across the country, and get there to find the house empty because the house is perfect to ride this shit out.” Mika said. 

They get on the major highway hoping they will find better options on it than they did on the last one.

They take turns driving so they can stay rested. They next day they find a town, and they drive around the town, but it’s completely abandoned.

They go to the big box store, and get food and drinks, and they go get more gas before getting back on the highway again.

They stop at a motel late the next night. 

Mika stays outside watching to make sure no one sneaks up on them. 

The other girl goes into the motel lobby. She looks around, but she doesn’t see anyone so she walks around the counter, and she reaches into one of the slots to grab a key to a room, and she turns to walk out of the lobby, and an elderly man appears out of the back, and shoots her in the head.

Mika jumps back, and runs to get in the car, and speeds away.

The elderly man walks outside, and fires several shots in the general direction of the car, but he doesn’t hit anything, and he goes back inside. 

A large man walks out of the motel, and drags the other girl’s body into the motel manager’s apartment, and he throws the body on the dining room table.

A group of mutant looking people are sitting around the apartment. The large man rips the clothes off of the other girl’s body, and throws them in the trash can, and he puts on an apron, and grabs a meat cleaver, and he cuts up the body, and puts it in the deep freezer.

The timer goes off on the oven, and he opens the oven, and pulls out a several pans full of human remains. 

He puts seasoning on the human remains, and puts the pans on top of the stove, and he grabs plates out of the cabinets, and knives and forks out of the drawer. 

He reaches into the fridge, and grabs himself something to drink, and he goes, and sits down, and starts eating the human remains. 

The other people come into the kitchen, and fill their plates with the human remains, and they sit down, and start eating. 

The place smells like decomposing human flesh, but these people don’t notice it because they are seriously fucked up. 

It’s like something out of a horror movie. It’s scary, it’s more just disturbing because they don’t seem to realize that eating other people is bad. 
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Thomas is driving down the highway when 2 trucks speed by, and stop in the middle of the road, blocking his path.

He slams on the brakes. 8 men get out of the trucks, and motion for Thomas to get out of the car, and he does.

“We are taking your car.” One of the men said. “No, you’re not.” Thomas said. “We have you outnumbered.” Another man said. “Do you have guns?” Thomas asked. “No.” One of the men said. 

Thomas shoots the men in the head. “Well, I do.” Thomas said before getting back in the car, and driving away. “Stupid motherfuckers thought they were gonna take my car.” Thomas said.

Thomas is driving down the highway when a man on a motorcycle pulls up beside him, and starts saying something, but Thomas can’t hear him so he rolls his window down.

“Nice car.” The biker said. “Thanks.” Thomas said. “I want it.” The biker said. “You’re not getting it.” Thomas said. 

The biker pulls out a knife, and shows it to Thomas. Thomas laughs.

“You think this is a joke?” The biker asked. Thomas pulls out his gun, and shoots the biker. “No, I think you brought a knife to a gun fight.” Thomas said.

The biker’s motorcycle slams into the concrete barrier on the overpass, and it goes off the overpass, landing on the road below in a bunch of pieces. 

Luckily for the biker he fell off of the motorcycle before it went off the overpass.

Thomas is driving down the highway, and he starts fumbling around with something in the passenger seat, and he drops it, and it falls in the floor.

2 big trucks come out of nowhere, and try to ram Thomas’s car, but he doesn’t even see them because he is focused on getting whatever it is that he dropped in the floor, and he slams on the brakes, coming to a complete stop, and the 2 trucks slam into each other, and lose control, and end up rolling over, and going off the road. 

Thomas leans over in the passenger floor board, and picks up a can of snuff, and packs it down, and grabs a handful of snuff, and puts it in his mouth.

“I need to stop dipping, but my nerves are going nuts because of all the crazy shit going on.” Thomas said. 
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