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    I dedicate this to my cousin Janelle Lugo and grandma, they love scary movies with hints of romance.
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Rhys

Date: 57 days after the outbreak

Dear Journal,

I am writing this in the hope there is someone other than us, meaning me and my siblings. If someone finds this journal, you have to know everything that happened to me when the outbreak occurred and was still horrible with daytimers and nighters. Let me start by introducing my name...

My name is Rhysal Reyes, but everyone calls me Rhys. I am surrounded by the night, in a room with both my siblings. We share the space. They don’t trust anyone but me to sleep with. I am very tired, yet the anxiety that something non-human might knock down my locked room door clouds my mind. I’m 15 years old. My hair is brown, long, and straight; my eyes are brown with hints of honey. I’m wearing a white long t-shirt with gray sweats and black boots with a kitchen knife strapped on the side of the right boot for emergencies. My sister Mel the tanned skin 11-year-old beside me wearing a red T-shirt and black sweats is snoring; she has curly bright messy hair and a slender body. Her 12th birthday is tomorrow. But we don’t celebrate birthdays, we celebrate living. Losing our parents was devastating for her she hadn’t stopped crying until now when she managed to sleep at last. On her left side, my brother Adam wearing a black ninja turtle’s shirt with gray sweats and white socks is sleeping soundlessly. He has dark brown eyes like my sister and dad with blonde slick hair down his face and he’s also olive-skinned like me. He’s only 8 years old and he’s 4’8 ft tall close to my height a bit. Mel is taller than me by, one inch. Dad and my stepmom’s death struck him like a thunderbolt—he hasn’t spoken much since. Our biological mother died of cancer when Adam was youngest, Mel second, and me the eldest. Our stepmom was the only mother my brother knew given how young he was. But we told him stories of mom too—Beach and hiking trips.

As for me, I’m trying so hard not to break. I need to be strong for them—I’m all they have besides my aunt Lana and boot camp cousins Max youngest and Tom eldest. 

I thought everything was going alright. I had just graduated from middle school and Adam’s birthday was up. That night is one I’ll always remember. It’s very repulsive to remember, but I have to go back a little further so whoever finds this diary can understand what I went through. Here I go...

“Happy Birthday Adam” Everyone sings.

His hair is combed back neatly and the Spiderman T-shirt looks pretty nice with his favorite blue jeans and black vans on. I’m so happy that he’s all grown up. 

Mom passes him a giant present box now. Yes, I call my step-mom—Mom. I’m used to it. Plus my sister and brother calling her mom rubbed off on me too. I like it though, that I have two moms, not just one. Anyways, I smile at Adam now. His smile makes me feel all fuzzy inside plus it reminds me I did a great job organizing this birthday party with Mom. My brother so badly wanted the theme to be Spiderman so we did the best we could, also I even face-painted some of his second-grade classmates. Adam chose to just draw the symbol on his cheek; better than nothing as I would usually say.

Adam’s face reddens with surprise and joy. “What is it?” he shakes the box to hear what it’s inside. 

I blink, focusing on Adam again.

“Open it, honey,” Mom tells him.

Adam opens his present quickly. It’s a Nerd bow! He has wanted one for days. So you can imagine his face now; very happy and excited. He kisses mom on the cheek many times. “Thank you.” He says, repeatedly.

All of a sudden, someone screams very loudly. All my brother’s friends run crazily to the door. There’s something I can’t see in the distance—something dangerous. I walk closer to see. Blood! Lots of blood on the wooden floor, I gasp, staring at the exit. Without noticing I grab the kitchen knife and clench it tightly in my hand. 

“Stay back!” Dad warns the four of us and approaches a kid who seems as if he has passed out. 

Mel and Adam stay behind mom now with curious eyes.

I’m stiff now. Don’t know what to do. What’s happening? Why is there so much blood? 

“Wake up child!” Dad yells at the unconscious boy on the floor while shaking him.

It happens too fast for me to react. The boy opened his eyes turned white, turned his head, and violently bites my dad. Now I find the strength within me and run to the corpse. I stab him in the head with all my force giving time for dad to run. I’ve seen many movies to know exactly what the heck we’re dealing with just now. Zombie Apocalypse has just begun! 

We all hurry upstairs, beginning to pack some necessities in our backpacks. We can’t stay here! It’s too dangerous with many more people beginning to turn into...zombies. I turn on the radio in my room and begin to listen to it.

“Run! Zombies are running amuck! Save you...” the line goes dead at that last part because of a lot of grunting in the background. Probably the woman who spoke has been caught. Poor woman! I sigh, with pity.

I shake those thoughts away and continue to pack everything I will definitely need while in the forest: toothbrushes, toothpaste, shampoo and conditioner, panties, hairbrush, another pair of shoes (black sneakers), three t-shirts: black, white, gray plus a brown long-sleeve shirt for cold seasons, two jeans and three sweatpants, pen knife, bow and arrows, three pair of socks plus the ones I’m wearing now, small blanket, towel, sweater, canned food, 2 water bottles, and first aid kit. Oh and my small pillow! Can’t go anywhere without it. That’s my list and the rest we’ll need it’s in the cottage deep in the forest. 

I grab my brown leather jacket, put it on, and change my sandals into my brown boots. I place the kitchen knife on the side of my boot just in case. Good thing I chose to wear a black shirt with my navy blue jeans today.

“Ahhhh!!!” Adam screams from the bedroom next to mine.

I automatically grab the knife from my boot and hurry to Adam’s room. My eyes widen at the sight of dad having a seizure on the floor. I grab my brother’s hand and him out the room; while closing the door with my foot. I go to my room, slung my backpack on my shoulder, and hurry downstairs with Adam. Mom and Mel are right behind me; a little confused that dad isn’t with us.

“Where’s dad?” Mel asks, holding hands with mom.

I put on a solemn look so they won’t notice the fear rushing through my body like crazy. “He’s gone, sorry,” I say, ruthfully. “We have to go now!” I hurry to go out of the backdoors with Adam beside me.

Without opposing
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