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Colin Mink was old enough to remember what society was like before it had all gone to hell. He had been fourteen when the virus had begun to spread, and people had started to get sick. Colin had just been a regular high school student in a small town in Indiana, trying to keep his grades up, while he navigated the social aspect of being a freshman. God, that had all felt like so long ago. And at the time, Colin had been preoccupied with baseball practise, his upcoming exams, and the fact that he had a massive crush on Phoebe Woolsey in his chemistry class. 

By the time the schoolyear let out for the summer, everything had changed. Colin knew that he would never return to high school again, because all the schools in the country had permanently shut down. Hell, everything had. Colin hadn’t dealt with the changes very well at first, because he’d liked his routine, and he’d liked seeing his friends at school every day. This wasn’t like Covid-19, with the lockdowns, and the online schooling. This had been much worse. A thousand times worse than anyone could possibly imagine. Because at least with Covid-19, restrictions had eventually lessened, and things went back to normal for the most part. Sure, people died. But society continued on as it always had. But this? It was so much deadlier. 

Nobody knew exactly who patient zero was, but everybody was familiar enough with the story of how the virus had spread. There were infected rats roaming around New York City, that had begun aggressively biting and scratching people, spreading the disease to unsuspecting victims. There were many theories about how the virus had originated from. Some said that the rats had travelled overseas on cruise ships, and cargo ships, bringing pestilence with them. Others said that it had been the government who’d unleashed the diseased rats on American soil, as a way to reduce its population. Weed out the sick, the elderly. And others believed that the rats had been lab experiments, that had escaped, and spread the deadly virus to the booming New York City rat population. People believed all sorts of differing versions, claiming it to be the truth. But in reality, the real origin of the virus was not known. 

In March 2025, a man named Edward Spieling walked into the crowded hospital in New York City, and told the ER that he had been bitten by a rat – and he was fearful that the bite had become infected. The staff hadn’t thought too much of his statement. There had been quite a few people that had come in lately with rat bites, and everyone had seen the news reports about how the vermin had become more aggressive recently. The man had naively thought that he would just get the wound cleaned out, and possibly get a tetanus shot. But as he sat in the waiting room for the next few hours, Edward Spieling had no idea that he was about to be the first recorded case of the highly contagious Covid-25 virus that would decimate a large number of the population. Because as Edward sat there, he had already begun to change. 

It had been no ordinary rat bite – and unbeknownst to him, he had become infected with the horrifying rat virus that would permanently alter him. He was already beginning to show symptoms – rapid heartrate, flushed cheeks, a headache that just wouldn’t quit. Those were the early symptoms, a sure sign that the virus had already taken hold. Even if Edward had realized what was about to happen to him, it was too late. It’s not like there was a cure, or anything. 

The ER waiting room had been full, and the hospital were short-staffed that night. This meant that Edward needed to wait to be seen, as the hospital prioritized the more serious cases first. And wait he did. For hours, he sat there, wedged in between women clutching crying, feverish babies against them, children with broken arms, and old men hacking up a lung. 

As the virus continued to spread throughout his body, Edward had started to become aggressive towards the hospital staff – demanding that he be seen immediately. And he was belligerent towards the people in the waiting room around him. He didn’t like the way they shifted in their creaking seats, the way they coughed wetly into their tissues. Edward couldn’t stand listening to the keening cries of the babies around him, or the squeak of wet footwear against the tiled floor. Everything was setting him off, and soon, Edward began to pick fights with the others. Things quickly became ugly. By the time the hospital staff had managed to subdue him, Edward had bitten and scratched half a dozen people, spreading the virus to them. 

The problem with the new virus, was that Covid-25 didn’t just affect its victims’ immune systems, with the symptoms of previous covid viruses of the past. This wasn’t just coughing, and chest infections, sneezing, fever, and chills. This new virus was much worse. Because it changed their victims, turning them into zombies who would prowl the area and infect others at alarming rates. Zombies who would fight, and attack loved ones and strangers alike with little provocation. They were dangerous beings, permanently changed into rage-filled creatures. 

As the zombie virus continued to spread, civilization began to crumble. The virus was extremely contagious, spreading like wildfire through society, and everyone struggled deeply to deal with the aftermath. Loved ones would become infected, and over time, entire families would be wiped out. Schools shut down, businesses closed. Police stations and firehouses couldn’t keep up with the high number of calls from people desperate for help. People tried to hole themselves up in their homes, trying to avoid the outbreak. But food became scarce, and they would get sick from drinking contaminated water, and from not having proper medical attention. It was everyone for themselves, a madhouse, as people hoarded what the could and fought each other for necessities. 

Colin Mink could easily recall the first time that he’d heard about the virus outbreak in New York City. He’d been sitting in Sam’s Diner, eating brunch with his grandfather like he did every Saturday. It was their tradition, a time to for them to talk about everything. They would eat their French toast, and scrambled eggs, heavily doused in maple syrup, and strawberry milkshakes. 

He'd barely paid any mind to the TV. Most of the people that came into Sam’s diner were old-timers like his grandpa George, who would sit and nurse mug after mug of black coffee, while they talked to their friends. The TV always played the news nonstop, and today was no exception. 

But as Colin sat there, slowly cutting his pancakes into tiny pieces, he noticed that the diner was much quieter than normal. Most everyone was turned towards the TV, watching the news with pinched expressions. Even his grandpa was turned in his seat, staring at the screen with a nervous expression. He looked anxious, and distracted. And so, Colin had turned his attention to the TV, needing to know what was so newsworthy that it had garnered so much attention. And that was when he’d learned about the infected rats in New York. They were talking about Edward Spieling, and the mass outbreak that had resulted at the ER. The cases were spreading, and the victims had been put in isolation. Some of them were fighting for their lives, according to the reports. 

At the time, New York was so distant from rural Indiana that it felt like it was in another universe. Colin had never left the county, never mind the state. And sure, it was concerning that there was some new virus infecting rats in New York. But he never once thought that the virus would spread worldwide – and he’d never imagined just how much it would affect his life. 

Colin lived with his elderly grandparents, Grandpa George, and Grandma Rose. His parents had died a few years ago, and he didn’t have any other family. He loved spending time with both of them, though Grandma Rose was a very busy woman, so they didn’t spend as much time together. She was always doing charity work, and taught scrapbooking, and collage courses. Grandma Rose had a lot of friends, and she loved volunteering at the senior center downtown. 

At first, life went on as it always had. Colin went to school, and hung out with his friends. He’d watch the evening news with his grandparents, watching as the cases in New York spread. There were now cases in every borough, and a few cases in New Jersey. People were alarmed. Scientists were using traps to capture the city rats, doing autopsies to learn more about the virus. 

It took a while, but eventually, the virus finally reached Indiana. And by then, Colin had just gotten out of school. Finally, he was no longer a freshman. Colin had been looking forward to his summer, so he could hang out with his friends. But then, a woman named Beatrice Schultz came back home after visiting her daughter in Illinois. She didn’t realize that she was infected at first, and by the time she was showing symptoms, Beatrice had already infected two of her neighbours. Things escalated quickly. 

Rossville was immediately placed under quarantine, while the police tried to contain all the cases of newly infected. Colin and his grandparents locked themselves in their house. They had a lot of food, plenty of clean water, and half-decent Wi-Fi. Colin was obviously quite annoyed that he couldn’t hang out with his friends, but it wasn’t in his control. At least he could play Xbox, and watch movies. At least he was safe from getting infected. And his family was all together. 

The first few days were fun, but over time, Colin began to get stir crazy. And he wasn’t the only one. George was used to puttering around in the garden, and drinking coffee with his friends at the diner. Rose liked keeping busy, and she usually ran around town all day. They weren’t used to being cooped up. So, it was a bit of an adjustment period. They tried to make it work, but it was
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