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I ENTERED THE APOCALYPSE WITH MY ENEMY AS MY PARTNER

Episode 1: The Man I Swore to Destroy

The world ended at 3:17 in the morning.

Not with explosions.

Not with a war.

Not with a warning.

It ended with silence.

The kind of silence that made every living creature understand that something was wrong.

Luna Valentina Cruz opened her eyes inside the abandoned underground shelter, her fingers already wrapped around the knife hidden beneath her jacket.

The first thing she noticed was the cold.

The second thing was the blood.

Her own blood.

A deep cut ran across her shoulder, the result of the explosion that had destroyed the rescue center where she had been hiding for the last three days.

She slowly sat up.

The emergency lights above her flickered weakly.

Red.

Black.

Red again.

The old military shelter looked exactly like the nightmares she had been having since the apocalypse started.

Broken walls.

Dead communication systems.

Empty corridors.

And the smell.

That terrible smell of infected flesh.

Luna tightened her grip on the knife.

She had survived twenty-seven days after the Collapse.

Twenty-seven days of watching cities fall.

Twenty-seven days of seeing people she loved turn into monsters.

Twenty-seven days of learning that kindness could kill you faster than the infected.

She had lost her father on the first day.

Her brother on the sixth.

Her best friend on the eleventh.

After that, Luna stopped believing in miracles.

Only survival mattered.

She stood up carefully.

Her vision blurred for a moment.

"Great," she whispered.

"Just what I needed."

A sound came from the corridor.

Footsteps.

Slow.

Controlled.

Human.

That was worse.

The infected never walked like that.

Luna moved into the shadows, pressing her back against the wall.

The footsteps came closer.

She raised her knife.

The door opened.

A man stepped inside.

Tall.

Dark clothes.

Military boots.

A weapon in his hand.

Luna froze.

For one second, the world stopped.

Because she knew him.

She knew that face.

That cold expression.

Those gray eyes that always looked like they were hiding a thousand secrets.

Alexander Blackwood.

The man she hated more than anyone alive.

The man who destroyed her family.

The man she promised herself she would kill.

His eyes immediately found her.

Neither of them moved.

Neither of them breathed.

Then Alexander slowly lowered his weapon.

"Luna."

Her fingers tightened around the knife.

"Don't say my name."

His expression changed slightly.

Not fear.

Not anger.

Something worse.

Pain.

"You are alive."

She almost laughed.

"Disappointed?"

"No."

His answer came too quickly.

That annoyed her.

Because years ago, she had known Alexander better than anyone.

Before everything happened.

Before the betrayal.

Before she found out he had been lying to her.

He used to be the only person she trusted.

Her partner.

Her friend.

The person she thought would never hurt her.

Until the night her family died.

Until the night he disappeared.

Until she discovered his name connected to the organization responsible for the disaster.

Luna stepped forward.

The knife pointed at his chest.

"You have a lot of courage coming here."

Alexander looked at the blade.

Then at her.

"I came because this place is about to collapse."

"I don't care."

"You should."

She hated how calm he was.

It was always the same.

Alexander Blackwood never panicked.

Not when bullets flew.

Not when enemies surrounded him.

Not even when she hated him.

"Why should I care about anything you say?"

"Because in five minutes, this entire shelter will be full of infected."

Silence.

Luna studied his face.

She wanted to believe he was lying.

She wanted an excuse to attack him.

But Alexander had one annoying quality.

He was almost never wrong.

A loud crash echoed above them.

Both turned.

The ceiling shook.

Dust fell.

Then came the sound.

Hundreds of screams.

The infected.

They had found them.

Alexander looked at her.

"We need to leave."

Luna laughed bitterly.

"You're giving me orders now?"

"I'm giving you a chance to survive."

"I survived without you."

His jaw tightened.

"I know."

Something in his voice made her pause.

Before she could answer, the corridor door exploded inward.

A creature fell through.

It used to be a soldier.

Now it was something else.

Its skin was gray.

Its eyes were empty.

Its mouth opened unnaturally wide.

The infected rushed toward them.

Luna reacted instantly.

She moved forward and stabbed its head.

The creature fell.

Another one appeared.

Alexander shot it before it reached her.

For a moment, they fought together like they used to.

Perfectly synchronized.

She moved.

He covered her.

He attacked.

She finished.

It was terrifying how natural it felt.

After years apart, their bodies still remembered each other's movements.

And Luna hated that.

She hated that fighting beside him still felt right.

More infected entered.

Too many.

Alexander grabbed her wrist.

"Move."

She immediately pulled away.

"Don't touch me."

A second later, an infected jumped from behind.

Alexander pushed her away.

The creature's claws cut his arm instead.

Luna froze.

He had saved her.

Again.

"Why?" she asked.

Alexander looked at the wound.

"Because you're still you."

Her heart moved slightly.

She hated that too.

They ran through the shelter.

The alarms started screaming.

A voice from the old speakers repeated:

"Warning. Structural failure detected."

The floor shook.

They reached the exit door.

Locked.

Luna cursed.

"Of course."

Alexander walked toward the control panel.

"It's damaged."

"Can you open it?"

"Maybe."

"Maybe?"

He looked at her.

"You always hated uncertainty."

"I hate you more."

A faint smile appeared on his face.

For the first time in years.

A real one.

"You haven't changed."

Luna stared.

"Neither have you."

The door suddenly shook.

The infected were coming.

Alexander pulled out a small device.

"What are you doing?"

"Opening the door."

"That doesn't look like a normal key."

"It isn't."

She watched him.

Suspicion returned.

"What are you hiding?"

His hands stopped.

For a moment, Alexander looked exhausted.

"Too much."

The door opened.

Cold air entered.

Outside, the world was destroyed.

The city that Luna remembered was gone.

Buildings were burning.

Roads were covered with abandoned vehicles.

The sky was dark.

And in the distance...

Thousands of infected moved through the streets.

A nightmare.

Alexander stepped outside.

Luna followed.

Not because she trusted him.

Because staying inside meant death.

They walked away from the shelter.

After several minutes, Luna noticed something.

Alexander was limping.

The infected had injured him.

She looked away.

She refused to care.

Then she noticed something else.

His blood.

It was darker than normal.

Too dark.

Luna stopped.

"Alexander."

He turned.

"What?"

She pointed at his arm.

"What happened?"

He looked down.

"It's nothing."

She stepped closer.

"That's not a normal wound."

His expression became serious.

"Luna."

"What?"

He hesitated.

Then said the words that changed everything.

"I was infected three days ago."

The world seemed to stop.

She stared at him.

"You are infected?"

"Not exactly."

"Explain."

"I don't know how long I have."

For the first time since she found him...

Alexander Blackwood looked afraid.

Not for himself.

For her.

"If I lose control," he said quietly.

"Kill me."

Luna said nothing.

Because she remembered something.

A long time ago, before everything fell apart...

Alexander had promised her:

"If the world ever becomes a monster, I will protect you from it."

She never thought he would become the monster.

She never thought she would be the one holding the knife.

And she never imagined the only person who could save her...

Would be the man she wanted to destroy.

A notification suddenly appeared on the broken device attached to Alexander's wrist.

A message.

From an unknown source.

PROJECT EDEN HAS BEGUN.

SUBJECT LUNA CRUZ LOCATED.

RETRIEVE HER BEFORE BLACKWOOD FAILS.

Luna saw the message.

Her blood turned cold.

Because the apocalypse was not random.

Someone had created it.

And they were hunting her.

Alexander looked at her.

"They know you're alive."

Luna raised her knife again.

But this time...

She wasn't pointing it at him.

She was pointing it at the darkness ahead.

"Then we find them."

Alexander nodded.

Together.

Enemies.

Partners.

Survivors.

The apocalypse had forced them together.

But neither of them knew the truth.

The closer they became...

The closer they were to discovering the reason they had been separated years ago.

And the person who destroyed their world...

Was the same person who destroyed their love.

To be continued...

Episode 2: The Enemy Beside Me

The first rule Luna learned after the Collapse was simple.

Never trust anyone.

Not strangers.

Not survivors.

Not even the people who claimed they wanted to help.

Because the end of the world did not only create monsters with claws and empty eyes.

It created monsters with human faces.

And the most dangerous one was walking beside her.

Alexander Blackwood.

The man she once trusted.

The man she once believed would always protect her.

The man who had become her enemy.

Luna walked several meters away from him as they crossed the destroyed streets.

She kept her weapon ready.

Not because of the infected.

Because of him.

Alexander noticed.

"You are still watching me."

"I am making sure you don't turn into a monster."

His eyes moved toward her.

"I told you what to do if that happens."

"Yes."

Her voice became colder.

"I remember."

Alexander looked away.

For a moment, the silence between them felt heavier than the ruins surrounding them.

Years ago, they had been different.

Before the apocalypse.

Before the betrayal.

Before everything burned.

They had worked together.

Luna had been a rescue specialist.

Alexander had been a military strategist.

Together, they were considered one of the best teams in the city.

Everyone believed they were unstoppable.

Everyone except them.

Because they both knew there was something more.

Something neither of them admitted.

Until the night everything changed.

The night Luna's family died.

The night Alexander disappeared.

The night she found evidence that his organization was connected to the disaster.

Since then, her only goal had been revenge.

But now the world was ending.

And revenge had become complicated.

"Luna."

She ignored him.

"Luna."

"What?"

Alexander stopped walking.

"We need supplies."

She looked around.

The streets were empty.

Stores were destroyed.

Vehicles were abandoned.

"Then we search."

"No."

His tone changed.

More serious.

"We don't have time."

Luna frowned.

"What does that mean?"

Alexander checked his device.

"The infected are moving toward this area."

"How do you know?"

He didn't answer immediately.

That bothered her.

"Alexander."

"I have access to information you don't."

She stepped closer.

"Still hiding things."

His expression hardened.

"Still refusing to understand."

The tension between them grew.

Then a scream interrupted them.

Not an infected scream.

A human one.

Both turned.

A small group of survivors ran from an alley.

Behind them were infected.

A lot of them.

One man fell.

The others left him behind.

Luna's eyes narrowed.

"They abandoned him."

Alexander raised his weapon.

"Don't."

She looked at him.

"Don't what?"

"Don't save him."

She was shocked.

"What did you say?"

"Look at the situation."

The infected were getting closer.

The man on the ground was injured.

A broken leg.

No chance.

Alexander continued:

"If we stop, we risk ourselves."

Luna stared at him.

For a moment, she saw the old Alexander.

The cold one.

The man who calculated everything.

The man who sacrificed people for a mission.

The man she hated.

Without thinking, she ran.

"Luna!"

She ignored him.

She reached the injured survivor and killed the infected attacking him.

The creature collapsed.

The survivor looked at her with fear.

"Thank you."

"Can you walk?"

The man nodded.

Barely.

Then an infected jumped from behind.

A gunshot stopped it.

Alexander.

He stood there, weapon raised.

Anger filled his face.

But behind that anger was worry.

"You're impossible."

Luna helped the survivor stand.

"And you're heartless."

Alexander looked at the abandoned group disappearing into the distance.

"No."

His voice was quiet.

"I'm realistic."

"You used to be different."

Something changed in his expression.

A small crack.

"You think I don't know?"

Before Luna could answer, the survivor interrupted.

"Who are you people?"

Neither replied.

The man looked between them.

"You two know each other."

Luna answered immediately.

"No."

Alexander answered at the same time.

"Yes."

She looked at him.

He looked back.

The survivor blinked.

"That was awkward."

Luna ignored him.

"What is your name?"

The man swallowed.

"Daniel."

"Any injuries?"

"Just my leg."

Alexander examined him.

"We need a safe place."

Luna crossed her arms.

"Since when do you care?"

Alexander looked at Daniel.

"Since I realized this world needs more people alive."

That answer surprised her.

Because it sounded like the old him.

The one she remembered.

The one she missed.

And she hated herself for remembering.

They moved toward an abandoned apartment building.

Inside, they found a temporary shelter.

Daniel sat down.

Luna searched for medicine.

Alexander stood near the entrance.

Always watching.

Always protecting.

Always alone.

She noticed his hands shaking.

Very slightly.

But she noticed.

"You are getting worse."

Alexander looked at her.

"I'm fine."

"Stop lying."

He was silent.

Then:

"The infection is progressing."

Daniel heard them.

"Infection?"

His face changed.

"You mean he's infected?"

Luna immediately turned.

"Lower your voice."

But it was too late.

Daniel stepped away.

"You brought an infected person here?"

Alexander didn't react.

He just looked tired.

Luna expected him to defend himself.

He didn't.

That annoyed her.

"Say something."

Alexander looked at Daniel.

"If I lose control, leave."

Daniel stared.

"You expect us to trust you?"

"No."

Alexander answered.

"I expect you to survive."

The room became silent.

Luna watched him.

The worst part was that Alexander wasn't asking for forgiveness.

He wasn't pretending to be a hero.

He was simply accepting everyone's hatred.

Like he deserved it.

That bothered her more.

Later that night, while Daniel slept, Luna sat near the window.

The city outside was dead.

She heard footsteps.

Alexander sat beside the opposite wall.

Not close.

Respecting her space.

"You saved him."

She didn't look at him.

"Yes."

"You knew it was dangerous."

"Yes."

"You haven't changed."

A bitter smile appeared on her face.

"You say that like it's a compliment."

"It is."

Silence.

Then Luna asked the question she had avoided.

"Why did you leave?"

Alexander didn't move.

The question was finally here.

The one that had followed them for years.

The one she hated.

The one she needed answered.

"I thought about that day every day."

"Answer me."

His eyes met hers.

"I left because staying would have gotten you killed."

Her expression hardened.

"Don't lie."

"I'm not."

"You disappeared."

"Yes."

"You let me believe you betrayed me."

His jaw tightened.

"I know."

"Why?"

Alexander looked toward the broken city.

"Because the people who destroyed your family were watching you."

Luna froze.

"What?"

"They wanted something from you."

"From me?"

"Your father discovered something."

Her heart started beating faster.

"What?"

Alexander was silent.

Too silent.

"Alexander."

He finally spoke.

"Your father discovered Project Eden."

The name.

The same name from the message.

Luna felt cold.

"Why didn't you tell me?"

"Because they were listening."

"Who?"

Alexander looked at her.

"The people who created the apocalypse."

The room felt smaller.

All her anger.

All her hatred.

Everything she believed...

Started falling apart.

"You expect me to believe you?"

"No."

His answer surprised her.

"I expect you to find the truth yourself."

Before she could respond, the building shook.

A loud impact came from outside.

Then another.

Daniel woke up.

"What was that?"

Alexander stood immediately.

His eyes changed.

The soldier inside him returned.

"We need to leave."

Luna grabbed her weapon.

"What now?"

Alexander looked toward the window.

A massive shadow moved between the buildings.

Something bigger than the infected.

Something new.

Something created.

His voice became serious.

"The apocalypse evolved."

The glass shattered.

A creature entered.

It was no longer human.

It was faster.

Stronger.

Deadlier.

Luna prepared to fight.

Alexander moved beside her.

For the first time in years...

They stood together.

Not as enemies.

Not as friends.

As survivors.

The creature roared.

Alexander looked at Luna.

"Ready?"

She tightened her grip.

"No."

A small smile appeared.

"Good."

His eyes met hers.

"Neither am I."

Then they attacked.

Together.
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Chapter 3: The Truth Hidden in the Ruins
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The world had changed.

But Luna was starting to realize something even more terrifying.

Maybe the world had never been normal.

Maybe the darkness had always been there, waiting for the right moment to appear.

She stared at the broken communication device in her hand.

The voice that came through it still echoed in her mind.

Evelyn Blackwood.

Alexander's sister.

The woman who was supposed to be dead.

The woman who claimed she was responsible for the apocalypse.

Luna slowly turned toward Alexander.

He looked different.

For the first time since she had seen him again, the perfect control he always carried was gone.

His face was cold.

But his eyes revealed something else.

Fear.

"You knew she was alive."

It wasn't a question.

Alexander remained silent.

That was enough.

Luna stepped closer.

"You knew."

"I suspected."

Her anger exploded.

"You suspected?"

Her voice became sharper.

"The entire world is destroyed. Millions of people are dead. Monsters are hunting us. And you only suspected?"

Alexander looked at her.

"I was trying to find her."

"Why?"

"Because I needed answers."

Luna laughed bitterly.

"You always need answers."

She looked away.

"Everyone else only gets the truth after everything is destroyed."

Those words hurt him.

She saw it.

A small reaction.

A crack in the man who always seemed impossible to break.

But she didn't care.

Not yet.

Daniel watched them silently.

He was still afraid of Alexander.

And Luna understood why.

She was afraid too.

Not because he was infected.

Because part of her still remembered him.

The old Alexander.

The one who smiled when she was angry.

The one who always carried extra supplies because he knew she forgot to eat during missions.

The one who promised he would never abandon her.

The one who broke that promise.

"We can't stay here."

Alexander's voice interrupted her thoughts.

Luna looked at him.

"Running again?"

"No."

He picked up the supplies from the vehicle.

"We need to reach the northern safe zone."

"Why?"

"Because that's where Project Eden's main facility was located."

Her expression changed.

"You know where it is?"

"Yes."

"And you were planning to go there without telling me."

Alexander didn't deny it.

"I didn't know if you would follow me."

Luna stared at him.

"You're right."

She took her weapon.

"I wouldn't."

A small silence passed.

Then she continued:

"But I am going."

Alexander looked surprised.

"Why?"

Luna walked past him.

"Because if your sister caused this, I want answers."

She stopped.

"And because someone is hunting me."

Alexander nodded.

They left the ruined city before sunset.

The road was dangerous.

Every abandoned building could hide infected.

Every shadow could be an enemy.

The silence between Luna and Alexander was worse.

Finally, Daniel spoke.

"So..."

Both looked at him.

He immediately regretted talking.

"I was just wondering."

He swallowed.

"Are you two enemies or something else?"

Luna answered immediately.

"Enemies."

Alexander answered at the same time.

"Complicated."

Daniel looked between them.

"That sounds worse."

Hours later, they reached an old highway checkpoint.

The place looked abandoned.

Too abandoned.

Luna raised her hand.

"Stop."

Alexander immediately stopped.

"What?"

"Something is wrong."

He looked around.

"I don't see anything."

"Exactly."

A normal abandoned place had signs of survival.

Broken camps.

Empty containers.

Old fire remains.

This place had nothing.

Like everyone left at the same time.

A sound came from behind them.

A weapon loading.

They turned.

Five survivors appeared from the trees.

Their clothes were dirty.

Their eyes were desperate.

The leader pointed a gun at Alexander.

"Drop your weapons."

Luna studied them.

They weren't infected.

Just survivors.

But desperate people could be more dangerous.

Alexander slowly lowered his weapon.

The leader looked at Luna.

"All of you. Against the wall."

Luna didn't move.

The man aimed at her.

"Now."

Alexander stepped forward.

"Don't."

The leader looked at him.

"What?"

"She won't listen."

Luna glanced at Alexander.

"Are you insulting me?"

"No."

He looked at the armed survivors.

"I'm warning them."

The leader laughed.

"You're funny for someone surrounded."

Then everything happened at once.

One of the survivors behind the group suddenly screamed.

His body shook.

Dark veins appeared on his neck.

Luna's eyes widened.

"Infected."

The man collapsed.

Seconds later, he attacked the closest person.

Chaos exploded.

The survivors panicked.

Shots were fired.

People screamed.

Luna attacked the infected survivor before he could bite anyone else.

The creature fell.

But Alexander was already watching the darkness.

Because he knew.

This was only the beginning.

The infected were changing.

And something was controlling them.

A new message appeared on Alexander's device.

PROJECT EDEN.

SUBJECT LUNA CRUZ CONFIRMED.

PHASE TWO BEGINS.

Luna looked at him.

"What does it mean?"

Alexander remained silent.

Then he answered:

"It means they finally found you."

And for the first time since the apocalypse began...

Alexander Blackwood looked afraid.

Not for himself.

For her.
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The message disappeared.

But its meaning remained.

Luna Cruz.

Subject confirmed.

Phase Two begins.

Three simple lines that made her entire existence feel like a lie.

She stared at the empty screen of Alexander's device.

Her fingers tightened around her weapon.

"So explain."

Alexander did not answer.

That was becoming a habit.

A terrible, frustrating habit.

"Explain."

Her voice was colder this time.

The survivors nearby watched them carefully.

They didn't understand what was happening.

But they understood one thing.

Something about Luna was important.

And that made her dangerous.

Alexander looked at the broken road ahead.

"Not here."

Luna laughed without humor.

"Of course."

She stepped closer.

"Not here. Not now. Not ever."

"Luna."

"No."

Her eyes burned with anger.

"I am done following you without answers."

For a moment, Alexander said nothing.

Then he lowered his weapon.

"You want the truth?"

"Yes."

"Then listen."

The wind moved through the abandoned highway.

The world around them was destroyed.

Cars covered the road.

Buildings in the distance burned.

The sky had lost its color.

And in the middle of the apocalypse, Luna finally heard the story she had been chasing for years.

"Before the Collapse, Project Eden was not a weapon."

Luna frowned.

"What?"

"It started as a medical project."

She looked at him suspiciously.

"Medical?"

Alexander nodded.

"A research program created to enhance the human immune system."

Daniel, who was listening silently, spoke.

"To create stronger people?"

Alexander looked at him.

"Yes."

Luna crossed her arms.

"And when did it become an apocalypse?"

His expression darkened.

"When they realized the project could do more than heal."

A pause.

"It could change humanity."

Luna felt a chill.

"What does that have to do with me?"

Alexander looked at her.

"Your father."

Everything stopped.

"My father?"

"Your father was one of the lead scientists."

Luna's face changed.

No.

That couldn't be true.

Her father was a simple researcher.

At least that was what she believed.

"He never told me."

"He was protecting you."

"Everyone says that."

Her voice cracked slightly.

"Everyone says they were protecting me."

She looked away.

"But somehow everyone I loved ended up dead."

Alexander had no answer.

Because there was no answer that could fix that.

A few minutes later, they continued moving.

The remaining survivors from the checkpoint followed them.

The group was larger now.

But trust was still impossible.

Especially with Alexander.

Especially with Luna.

As they walked, Daniel moved closer to her.

"Can I ask something?"

Luna looked at him.

"What?"

"Why do you hate him so much?"

She stopped.

Daniel immediately raised his hands.

"Sorry. Forget I asked."

But Luna didn't move.

She looked at Alexander walking ahead.

Always alone.

Always carrying the weight of everything.

"I don't hate him."

Daniel looked surprised.

"You don't?"

"I hate what he did."

The difference was small.

But important.

Daniel nodded.

"That sounds complicated."

"It is."

"Did he hurt you?"

Luna stayed silent.

Then:

"He disappeared when I needed him."

Daniel didn't know what to say.
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