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Vampires vs.
Zombies

 


My name is Vernon Peters and I lived
through the first vampire/zombie wars and I’m still holding on
until this very day writing this little journal so maybe somewhere,
someday if we succeed a human will find it and know what happened
to our race, the reason for human extinction should it come to
that, which the way I grew up it pretty much already has. A human
has three choices in life now, become a vampire, become a zombie or
run like a rat your whole life which is what I’ve done. The viruses
came in waves too fast to control, here’s how it began as I know
the story.

Through some genetic manipulation a
virus turning human beings into what we would consider vampires had
been created by a psychotic government scientist completely
unsanctioned by his superiors, he went rogue. He decided one day
while illegally high on mescaline that he stole from another lab to
release this virus into the ventilation system of his office and
adjoining laboratories. He had a vision while high telling him to
release his creation to turn humans into Gods. Well, to a certain
extent he was right it created the first generation of vampires who
escaped their confinement establishing underground colonies. At
first there would be reports of the mighty military hunting
vampires down or rounding them up for execution. Then those stories
stopped as the vampire havens grew larger and more frequent in
occurrence. The vampires as this stage were not killing, not even
harvesting the humans, they were simply recruiting humans turning
them into blood sucking, night dwelling vampires to swell their
ranks. There was no stopping them with abilities like that of a
vampire. They were holding the entire human civilization hostage
within twenty years. At the time we had no idea about their
structure or leadership, when they were powerful enough and we
realized we could not win with force the demands started. There
were of course some bad, bad people turned into vampires during the
whole changeover process, once violent human criminals starting
becoming a food source many vampires decided to turn the more evil
ones instead of killing them. These new vampires demanded even more
human blood and they wanted revenge for being used as food by the
government to satiate the growing vampire population. Slowly over
the next thirty years vampires ingratiated themselves in every
aspect of human society. They took over the government when strong
enough no longer hiding and enacted so called “farming laws,”
establishing the creation of farms where humans were kept for
nothing more than their blood just like cattle. Once things like
this start happening they never stop unless forced to and before
you knew it the entire human race was serving as one big blood farm
for our vampire rulers.

At first some of us were allowed to
keep working and living normal lives we just had to come in and
give blood twice a week, then three times, then four times until
finally we were taken like everyone else and made nothing more than
blood slaves. The future of the human race seemed done game, set
and match. We were allowed to live as slaves of the vampires
because we were worth more alive as they needed our blood
continuously.

We were unaware at the time but there
was another area of the country that held a human resistance to the
vampires uncaptured. They consisted of only a few thousand people
remaining in the wilds fighting the vampires. Hundreds of them were
former scientists that had been studying the vampire virus for
years during their practices and now in their hidden resistance
labs they continued their research. Through their own genetic
manipulation they changed the vampire causing virus to what they
thought was a retrovirus that would eliminate vampirism and the
need for blood or to turn into a vampire altogether. Instead what
they did was doom the entire world to and unspeakable chaos and
burning hell.

They had a plan, being in the
resistance I was only a small part of the groups. I watched some
experiments and seeing the retrovirus eliminate vampirism in the
test rats was amazing. A man named Marcus Simms who led a group of
fifty soldiers in the resistance volunteered to be the fifty one to
spread the retrovirus among vampires. They did it by allowing
themselves to be captured as far apart as possible, Simms and his
followers. Once caught by the vampire blood patrols they were taken
to various farms depending on their point of capture. There they
were fed upon spreading the retrovirus farm by farm but there was a
problem. They never actually tested it on people or vampires’ only
rats so when they started infecting vampires and they bit other
humans something strange started to happen. Instead of returning to
a human form they regressed even further into undeath losing all
mental faculties and craving human brains instead of blood. They
became what we would describe as zombies. Of course the ex vampires
who had now been made into zombies created more and more by
consuming others until the hordes of zombies roamed the streets
feeding on each other if necessary. The vampires tried to control
the zombie hordes just like they had done with humans but that was
no use. With no minds to control and no fear to persuade they were
like one giant brain seeking monster. Whatever control the vampires
had established by subduing humans and placing them on blood farms
collapsed, there was now total anarchy and chaos. Those of us still
human then banded together and made for the underground while the
outside world devolved into an all out war between the zombies and
the vampires. They will always be eternal enemies because they have
opposing goals. The vampires need humans alive and well to
continually harvest their blood for food. They can’t have zombies
running wild killing and eating human brains destroying their food
supply.

The zombies have learned they don’t
like vampire brains and now attack them on site usually only en
masse. Zombies have no need for humans after consuming their brains
so after they do so the victim is worthless to the vampires
especially after they turn and rise as a zombie so the vampires
have double the problem to contend with when it comes to finding
blood. Luckily for the vampires the zombies are completely
mindless, leaderless and stupid this has allowed for them to wipe
out horde after horde of zombie but it doesn’t seem to matter there
always seems to be more ready to eat some brains.

Thanks to those creative geniuses there
are no more manners or civilization anymore at least for us humans.
The vampires that once held us in blood farms harvesting us
regularly almost calmly now prey on us, hunting humans down for
their blood just like a zombie would. Sometimes humans are taken to
be secretly farmed for their blood other times we’re just tagged
and released like an animal so they can keep track of us and come
back when they want more. Now that they have to contend with the
zombies it’s no longer safe to warehouse humans openly as they once
did. We free ones stay underground due to the roaming brain hungry
hordes of zombies filling the streets. Weapons don’t work when
you’re outnumbered by the thousands so we spend our meaningless
existence hiding from the zombies and vampires. Some humans would
prefer to return to the farming system and blame zombies for
today’s ills. Sometimes fate intervenes despite what you
believe.

I was visited by a vampire named
Hildius that night while in an underground sewage pipe that I
thought secluded and safe. He appeared from a corner of darkness,
something I learned later that vampires are capable of…becoming a
shadow. I sat there by candlelight eating a grilled rat when he
stepped forward from the shadows looking very much the part of the
vampire. Pale white skin, long hair, fangs and the long black coat
to top it all off, he knew I wouldn’t be scared of him since I’d
been running for so long.

“You here for blood?” I
asked him nibbling the rat. He looked disgusted by it but he
spoke.

“No I’m here to ask your
assistance Vernon.”

“You know my name huh? My
help? A puny human…wait you don’t want to make me a vampire do
you?” I said making the sign of the cross using rat thigh bones.
Hildius sighed and spoke,

“No Vernon as you are aware
being part of this so called resistance there is a war going on
between what you would call vampires and zombies.”

“Don’t you mean zombies and
vampires?” I asked smartly, there was no reply. “Um yeah I heard
about that.” I said taking another bite of rat hoping he would
overlook my attempt at humor.

“Yes well it is not going
very well for vampires at the moment and if we lose I think you
know what that means?”

“No more visits from pale
guys in funny coats?” I’m a smartass couldn’t help it.

“That and the end of the
human race, they will hunt you down and kill you to the last human
brain.”

“Yeah how’s that different
than vampires doing that to us for our blood?”

“We don’t want to see you
dead Vernon.”

“Oh of course we are your
food after all so vampires don’t want to see us dead just enslaved
as blood popsicles.”

“You make it sound so crude
but in a manner or speaking yes. I am offering you a future of
existence rather than slaughter.”

“Why are you coming to me
with this information I’m only a middle man go talk to Laurence,
Hildius was it?”

“Yes and I’m coming to you
due to your DNA profile we ran at the vampiric institute of
blood.”

“There’s a vampiric
institute of blood? Damn that’s just creepy.”

“Yes and we found that among
all surviving humans we can account for in our database you are the
only one showing as immune to both Vampirism and Zombification.
Vernon you are immune to both viruses making you the key to the
future.”

“I don’t follow,” I
said.

“I figured you wouldn’t. We
need to harvest your blood and isolate the zombie antibody so we
can distribute it to all vampires and remaining humans.”

“What about the vampire
resistance?”

“They won’t be used or
harmed, we need to exist as a race and we want things back the way
they were before your so called scientists distributed this zombie
causing virus.”

“Great so you mean you would
like humans back on blood farms serving as your food…forget it. I
want to see you and the zombies fight to the death, please go
destroy each other.”

He stood silently looking at me and
then spoke,

“You may change your mind
when the world is more overrun by zombie hordes screaming for
brains that don’t exist anymore. Then you’ll be screaming for me to
make things just like they were before.”

“I wouldn’t count on it
Hildy boy.” I said deciding that was his new nickname snickering to
myself.

“We shall see,” was all he
said as he took a few steps back into the dark corner of the room
and disappeared the same way he had entered.

After Hildius left I sat there alone in
thought. I was actually glad he had come to me with such important
information. Of course I knew now he came to me due to my immunity
and how he could exploit that. Nevertheless, now I knew I was the
only human alive immune to both viruses and just as important I
learned that the vampires were basically getting their asses
kicked. It was a strange dilemma to be involved in, do you want to
help the side that will slaughter and eat your brains ending your
misery or do you help the side that wants to keep you enslaved as
their blood cattle? Decisions, decisions.

I was kind of surprised Hildius paid me
a visit until he told me about my immunity; a vampire never does
anything unless it’s good for him. I thought the discussion was to
be about the resistance and I wouldn’t even call myself midlevel
when it comes to rank and structure in the overall organization but
it wasn’t. Anyway after he left and I finished my rat, I moved from
the pipe and started to head for the command center. They will need
this information and I’m forming a plan now this is only one of
several command centers scattered around various cities, though the
size is dwindling and we just lost contact with our twin command
center across what used to be town.

It took about twenty minutes of
trudging through old pipes turning left, turning right until I
reached the vampiric resistance command in this area. Actually a
left over relic of the cold war it had been an emergency bunker
placed deep among the bedrock. There was only one way in and an
emergency hatch to escape out of the top making it ideal for
setting up a command post inside. The guards stopped me when I
neared the metal door.

“What’s up
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