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CHAPTER 1 —  CHAOS
Up until this point I had a pretty simple life. I was simply Alexandra Hilton, a librarian at a small branch in Atlanta, Georgia. Nothing very eventful ever seemed to --happen in my life, but that was all about to change. It was an early evening in the middle of October, seeming just like any other day. I had just left work at the library. The day had seemed long because it had been so busy, I had a group for Story-time that morning, a senior book club group that afternoon, then homework help with the kids after school. Just a regular day in the life of a Librarian, or so I thought. It was still light out, and I was grateful for the couple of hours of daylight left. Daylight Savings time would end next month. It seemed like the perfect time to stop and do a bit of shopping and grab some takeout on the way home. So, I headed to Heritage Plaza.
When I arrived at Heritage Plaza, I stopped at my favorite beauty supply store, Ultimate Emporium. Not wanting to take too long, I grabbed some perfume and lipstick and headed to the checkout counter. It was nice to be out and not have to wear a mask since the global pandemic of the Crimean Flu was “over”. Most people had either been vaccinated or gained natural immunity from exposure. I paid for my items and left the store. I was going to stop for some Chinese food over in the plaza before leaving. So, I walked to the car and put my bags in the trunk. As I locked the car and started walking across the parking lot suddenly, I heard screams. Startled, I looked around and saw people in the parking lot dropping to the ground and convulsing. The faces of the people were contorted and they moaned as if in great pain. As they lay there convulsing, their bodies twisting and writhing in agony, they seemed to be transforming into something else. My mind wasn’t quite able to process what was happening before me. I as well as a few onlookers stood almost as paralyzed seeing the unusual sight. The people on the ground convulsing then started developing scales and turning an unnatural color, a greenish grey color like reptiles. 
At this point, I had seen enough. Sticking around at this point didn’t seem like a very productive idea, soI began to run to my car to head home and others seemed to have had the same idea. Then it became mass chaos as the people who seemed unaffected began running to their cars, some even leaving behind companions who were undergoing this strange transformation. I made it to the car, jumped in and clicked the lock quickly then began to drive away. Traffic was backed up. Some of the cars were just stopped in the middle of the road. What I experienced in the parking lot seemed to be going on everywhere, people transforming as onlookers gazed in horror. I turned off a side street to escape the traffic and headed home using the back roads. As soon as I made it home still in a state of shock, I ran into the house and flipped on the television to see if there was any news of what was going on. It was the same on every channel, footage of people running and scattering to get away from these scaled creatures. Investigative reporter, Robert Dalton was reporting from a distance on these creatures. He stated, “I don’t know what’s happening people, but seemingly ordinary people are transforming into some kind of scaled creatures. And they don’t seem to have any direction. They’re just attacking people randomly.” The reporter looked terrified himself. Then there were multiple gunshots in the background and the tv faded to black.
I locked all my doors and windows and began making phone calls to see if anyone knew what was going on. I called my best friend Liana who worked in the video archives department at Channel 7 News to see if she knew anything about what was going on. She answered the phone. Liana, what in the hell is going on? I don’t know she exclaimed, sounding panicked. I was sitting at my desk when it happened, half of our staff started changing into these scaled creatures. Fortunately, some of our security guards were not affected. It was awful though; they had to shoot them. All of them are dead. Our remaining security guards locked down the building. Our investigative reporter Robert Dalton just made it back to the building just as it was being locked down. I think we’re relatively safe here. This building was formerly a large bank, so it is extremely difficult to break in. You should try to get here Alex. It’s probably safer than your place. Ok Liana I’m going to try to get there. Come to the back entrance of the building and text me when you arrive. Ok Liana, I’m on my way I said and made my way to the door.






 
 

CHAPTER 2 — SHAKEN
	All of a sudden, it began raining. It was bad enough that it was now completely dark outside. Just what I need, I thought. I headed to the television station, taking the back roads hoping and praying that I didn’t encounter one of those creatures. Unfortunately, I did. As I was going around the curve in the road on Landon Drive, there were five of the creatures in the middle of the road. Then a dark figure emerged from the woods on the side of the road heading towards my car. I was thinking it was one of them, and that I would not be making it to the TV station after all. But it wasn’t. Standing next to the car screaming was a disheveled looking woman with long blond hair wearing black horn-rimmed glasses and a black sweatsuit. She was soaking wet. Please let me in, she screamed, please! Reluctantly, I reached for the door handle and let her in the passenger’s side of the car. I wasn’t one for picking up strangers. However, these were special circumstances. Then, I made a sharp U-turn to head in the opposite direction of the creatures. As we sped off, she turned towards me and said you have to get me back to my lab right now. Look lady, I don’t know who you are, but right now I’m heading to the Channel 7 News Station. You can get out and walk if you like. No, its fine she said, I guess realizing she didn’t have any other option.
When we were approaching the station, I texted Liana. Thankfully, there were none of the creatures to be seen anywhere. We got out the car and quickly headed to the door. A big burly security guard came to the door and let us in. Liana was standing there beside him. She said this is Mike, our head security officer. Only one other security guard made it, Brian and two reporters Robert Dalton and Nikki Howard. Everyone else either fled the building or is dead she cried. And who is this with you? I really don’t know, I stated. I glanced at the soaking wet, disheveled blond woman beside me and said, I picked her up on the side of the road.
Now there were seven of us and we were assembled in the station’s employee lounge. My mysterious road companion finally spoke. I’m Dr. Maura Westfield, I work at Lucerne Pharmaceuticals. We developed the vaccine for the Crimean Flu, at least I thought that is what it was. But it was not a vaccine at all, it was biogenetic engineering. We all looked at her quizzically, not at all prepared for what she would say next.
	Dr. Westfield continued, “in this new MRNA vaccine, they introduced some kind of reptilian DNA. But it is not from any reptiles found here on earth. It is in fact extraterrestrial in origin. I came across the information when I was working in the lab late one night. Before leaving I stopped to leave a report on the Director’s desk. There on the desk was a file labeled “Confidential”. I don’t know why I picked it up, but I did. And it was all there in black and white. 
The vaccine was a genetic experiment. It was done in conjunction with one of our subsidiaries, Terra Environmental. They’re supposed to be coming up with solutions to climate change. However, they are in fact responsible for much of the climate change. It seems that they have been working to terraform our planet for someone else, another species reptilian in nature and not from this planet. And the vaccine that Lucerne Pharmaceuticals developed was in fact developed to create human reptilian hybrids that could be used as slaves and controlled by the reptilian race that has plans to take over our planet.
At this point we were all in a state of shock. It sounded like science fiction. However, none of us could deny what we saw transpire throughout the course of the day. We had seen the impossible. There was no denying that what she was saying could in fact be true.
Mike spoke next. Okay people, we are not going to be able to solve anything tonight. I suggest we have something to eat and get some shut eye. Well, I don’t see how sleep will be possible under these circumstances, Liana stated. We’ll need the rest and the food to fortify us for whatever comes next said Mike. The break room as it turned out, had a full kitchen. Liana said, “I will whip up some sandwiches for everyone.” “And I will help,” I said. Then the towering and very robust head investigative reporter came over and sat at the table next to me. He extended his hand, Hi, I’m Robert Dalton. Yes, I know I replied. I see you on the news. He looked at me coyly and said now who are you? Alexandra Hilton, but all my friends call me Alex, I replied. Well, I hope we can be friends then Alex, he said flirtatiously. And by the way, my friends call me Rob. I felt my cheeks flush and said, yes Rob, I hope we can be friends too. After we all ate dinner, Nikki the other investigative reporter said all of the reporter’s offices are outfitted with couches and chairs, so pick an office to sleep in. That’s the closet thing to a bed we have around here. Everyone retired for the night. Liana and I shared one of the offices. Before falling off to sleep, I turned to Liana and said, I sure do hope things look better in the morning. Me too, she stated. And somehow we managed to fall off to sleep.


CHAPTER 3 — MORNING  
As the sun began to beam in through the office window, I woke up and wiped my blurry eyes. It was a new day, hopefully better than the previous one. We all milled back into the employee break room one by one. Liana had brewed a fresh pot of coffee, thankfully. I was desperately in need of some caffeine. So, what’s next? said Mike. We need to get to my lab, Dr. Westfield exclaimed. We can learn more about the vaccine and see if anything can be done to counteract it or reverse the changes in DNA. How secure is this lab, Doc? Brian asked. “Well, it’s pretty secure”, Dr. Westfield replied. 
I don’t want to go out there with those things Nikki said, her voice shaking. She was a tall, thin, and stylish woman who never had even a hair out of place. I away thought she looked so glamorous on tv with her short black shiny hair, bob hairstyle, and always flawless makeup. But right now, she looked extremely pale with makeup long worn off and looked to have aged almost ten years overnight. But I guess its not every day you see people turning into monsters right in front of you. Look, Robert explained, we all need to go as a group. There is safety in numbers. I have my personal firearm. So, Mike what are we looking at in terms of weapons and ammunition? Well, I looked in the security armory and gathered the remaining guns and ammunition. I think it will be enough to last us a little while. And let’s gather, water, food, and any medical supplies we can find to take with us. Liana said, “there should be some basic medical supplies down in the infirmary, I’ll go grab some”. “We can take my Suburban; everyone will fit in there”, Robert said. We then gathered all the supplies together. Well, I’m ready if you all are, I stated. To the lab then, Maura said. 
As we exited the building, we noticed the street was completely empty. It was very creepy. Everyone piled in the suburban one by one, and we sped off. On the way to the lab we saw some cars parked at a fast-food place, Buddy’s Burgers. We decided to stop to investigate. Robert I and I got out of the Suburban and walked up to the front door. A young African American man approached the door cautiously. He opened the door and said “what do you all want?”. I said we’re trying to find out what’s going on. We haven’t seen any of those creatures today. We haven’t either the young man explained, I don’t think they like the sunlight very much. Most of the night the three of us here were hiding behind the counter. Name’s Khalil by the way, the young man stated. I glanced behind him and saw two teenage girls cowering behind the checkout counter. When the sun started coming up this morning, we saw them disappearing into the shadows, he said. Maybe they’re nocturnal. I attend Hanson Community College around the corner from here. I know from studying biology that lizards are nocturnal. And these things look like they’re related to them. Makes sense, lizards like humid dark areas, I said. Rob motioned towards the kids. Look, you kids probably need to get out of here while the sun is up and find a safe place to go. Yes, I agree, Khalil stated. And that’s my cousin Shaquita and friend Renee back there. They don’t live far from here, the young man said. I’m going to try and get them home he said. Rob said, why don’t we give you a lift, it may not be safe to go out on foot. The young man glanced up and said, sounds good to me.” All right, lets go then, Rob said. 
We dropped the girls at Shaquita’s mother’s house. As soon as we pulled up her mother came running out of the house, tears streaming down her face and embraced both girls with a look of relief. Then she looked towards her nephew. Khalil, come on in here she said excitedly. No Aunt Nadine, I have to go check and see if my mom is all right. Nadine looked toward Khalil with a worried look on her face. She said, “boy, you’re going to get yourself killed out there.” Maybe, so he said. But I got to check on my momma. Here, Khalil, the Nadine stated, “take this knife. And if one of those things comes up on you, stab it right in its gut, you hear”? Yes auntie, he said. “Okay, be careful,” she said to him as she ushered the two girls into the house and closed the door.
Khalil said, “my mom’s house is around the corner from here.” Okay, we’ll take you Rob said. When we arrived at Khalil’s mother’s house, we saw the front door wide open. The house appeared dark. Gun drawn, Rob said I’ll go in with you and take a look around. The two entered the house and came out a few minutes later looking disturbed. There was blood everywhere, Khalil explained. But there was no sign of ma. He was almost in tears.  It looked like there had been a struggle in the house and that someone was dragged out. There was a smeared bloodstains that went all the way from the kitchen to the front door. Ok, well you will come with us, at least until you figure things out, Rob said. The two retuned to the Suburban and got in.

A few minutes later we arrived at Lucerne Pharmaceuticals. It was not a very large building and was simply made of concrete blocks. Its parking lot was empty. We parked and then headed to the door. Dr. Westfield pulled out her key and unlocked the door. The lab was deserted and much of the equipment was gone. Dr. Westfield walked over to her desk. There was a note taped to her computer monitor. It was from one of her colleagues, Dr. Carter Sloan. The note read:
Maura,
Kimberly and I took what equipment and notes we could find and are heading to the Kingsford Research Center in Ontario, Canada. We know what Director Bryant did. We found some of his research. He has fled the country. We reached out to one of our old colleagues Brenda Scott at the Kingsford Research Center. It is our hope that we can reverse what has been done. Try to make it to us there if you can.
Best,
Carter
We will have to go there, Dr. Westfield exclaimed. There is nothing we can do here without Director Bryant’s research. Well, we better hit the road, Rob said. So began our journey to Canada.








CHAPTER 4 – LIONS, TIGERS, AND LIZZARDS, OH MY!
We left the lab and got on the road. We had a 15-hour drive ahead of us that would probably have to be split up into two or 3 days considering our current circumstances. We got on Interstate 75 North and began our journey weaving through abandoned cars. After a couple of hours, Mike said, “we need to start looking for a place to hunker down for the night before dark, some place where we won’t be noticed by those things.” Those things used to be people, said Dr. Westfield. “We have to try and help them.” Well, for now we must avoid them so we can reach Canada alive Mike said. 
    As we got off the expressway in Knoxville, Tennessee we began driving around looking for a place to stay. We happened upon a seemingly abandoned house that was boarded up. Mike, Rob and Brian pulled the boards off of the back door and went into the house, guns drawn to make sure it was empty. They emerged 5 minutes later and said that the house was clear. We all went inside, and the men boarded up the door from the inside. We found some candles in a drawer in the den of the house. Liana opened the bag with the remaining snacks from the TV stations snack machine and handed them out. We sat there by candlelight and ate in silence. All of a sudden, we heard screams from outside. Rob and I went to the front room of the house and peaked through the boarded-up window. It was a gruesome scene. Two of the creatures had gotten hold to a seemingly middle-aged man. They clawed him to death as he screamed in agony. Horrific as it was, there was absolutely nothing we could do. Rob pulled me away from the window and said you don’t need to watch that. I felt a terror like I never felt before. There was absolutely no way I was going to sleep after that. 
	Liana and Maura emerged from one of the bedrooms, “hey we found some blankets in one of the bedroom closets”. We wrapped up in blankets and laid on the floor in the den and stayed there until morning. I don’t think anyone really slept. As the sun began to shine through cracks in the boarded-up windows, we gathered our supplies and headed out to the suburban to continue on the road to Ontario. 
	Mike said, “It’s about time we stop to gather up some more food.” We drove awhile and happened upon a Food Depot. It looked like people had already been there foraging for food, both front doors were open. The shelves were practically bare. Brian said, “Nikki and I will check the back stock rooms and see it there is more food back there.” Okay, I’ll come with you, I said. We opened the door to the stockroom.  It was pretty dark back there, very creepy. We started grabbing whatever we could find on the shelves and stuffed the food into our bags.
 Brian grabbed two cases of water from one of the shelves. I took a step back and almost slipped. There was something slippery on the floor. I turned, looked down and saw blood. Then I turned the flashlight on my mobile phone and saw where the blood was coming from. There were two dead bodies on the floor, appearing to be teenaged boys. They were wearing aprons bearing the store’s logo. The aprons were soaked through with blood. But worse still, a few feet beyond them were five of the creatures on the floor asleep. I quickly turned my phones flashlight off and walked slowly back towards Mike and Nikki. I motioned to them and whispered, “we have to get out of here, now!” Without waiting for an explanation, Brian and Nikki turned and ran towards the store’s exit with me close behind. We all piled back into the suburban. “There were five of those creatures in there,” I exclaimed. “Thank God they didn’t wake up.” 
We got back on the road, driving for about 6 hours and drove into Toledo. We got off the expressway and drove around for a while looking for a place to find some food. Out of no where an eighteen-wheeler truck came careening towards us, Mike tried to swerve. But there was a loud crashing noise as truck hit the back passenger side of the suburban and the suburban rolled over and we were upside down. Though still in shock, I realized I wasn’t hurt badly. I called out to the others, “is everyone okay?” Liana said, Nikki is bleeding, there’s a lot of blood and she’s unconscious. Rob, Mike, Latoya, and Brian seemed to be okay. Brian looked to his right and saw Khalil slumped over. He realized that Khalil was no longer breathing, and his neck was broken. He said, “the kid is dead.”  Liana looked through the car window and saw gas leaking from the vehicle, “We have to get out, she exclaimed, there’s gas leaking!” 
Brian, Rob, and I were able to climb out of the front seat. Once out, we began to pull the others from the wreckage. Once everyone was a safe distance from the wreckage, Brian pulled his sweater off and wrapped it around Nikki’s waist to try and stop the bleeding. There was a huge gash in her side. Maura looked at it, “that looks really bad, we need to treat it as soon as possible.”
 I looked toward the eighteen-wheeler that had hit us and saw a figure emerging from the driver’s side. He stumbled as we walked towards us, his shirt was soaked in blood. He said, “watch out for the lions.” Then he collapsed, dead. Not having time to contemplate what he meant, I said, “We have to get Nikki some medical attention before she bleeds out.” Brian dragged Khalil’s body and the unknown trucker’s body and pulled them over off the road and on the grass and took a blanket out from our bag of supplies and covered them up. “I’m sorry, that’s the best we can do for them right now, we have to get help for Nikki.” 
Rob and Mike carried Nikki while we looked around for a place to get help. Then suddenly, an old man with white stringy hair and horn-rimmed glasses emerged from a house with a shot gun. He said, “you all come over here if you want to live.” He waved us into the entrance of the house. The house had burglar bars on every window, the front door was steel and also had a burglar bar door. Not having many options, we went on into the house. There was an old woman with salt and pepper gray hair sitting there in a recliner in the den. She saw Rob and Mike bringing in a bleeding Nikki. The old woman jumped to her feet and said, “bring her back here to the guest room, and I’ll grab some bandages.” They laid Nikki on the bed in the guest room. The woman came in and waved the men out of the room and motioned to Liana, Maura and me to come and help her. We got Nikki out of her clothes, cleaned up and bandaged. 
After taking care of Nikki, the woman said, my name is Martha, and that was my husband Ed you saw when you came in. And who might you be?” I’m Alex, and this is Liana and Dr. Maura Westfield, I stated.” Wait a minute, Martha said, I recognize that girl from the TV. She’s Nikki Howard, the Investigative Reporter.” Yes, I said. I hope she’ll be alright.” Maura said, do you have any antibiotics?” Martha said yes, I have some antibiotics left over from when I had my hip surgery. Maybe we can give her some of those to fight the infection.” “Yeah, its worth a try,” Maura said.
We went into the den, joining Mike, Brian, and Ed.  They had become acquainted while we were preoccupied with Nikki. Liana and I introduced ourselves to Ed. I said, “the trucker who hit us said to beware of the lions before he collapsed and died. What did he mean by that?” Ed said, “that damn fool Sam let all the animals out.” “What animals,” I said. He was one of the groundskeepers at the Toledo Zoo, said he felt bad there was no on there to take care of the animals. So, one night he tranced them while they were sleeping and opened all of the cages, next thing we knew, there were wild animals running all over town. It’s bad enough we had those monsters to contend with, now we have to deal with the animals too. But I always knew something was coming, I didn’t know what. But I’ve been prepping for decades.”
It turned out that Ed and his wife Martha were preppers. I had always thought that preppers were a little looney tunes, but I guess I was wrong because Ed and Martha were right as well as really prepared. Ed said, “come with me.” He led us down into the cellar. Ed and Martha had all manner of supplies, guns, ammunition, water, survival food kits, hydroponic garden, medical supplies and a living area. “We could stay here the rest of our lives without leaving the house if we had to,” Ed said. Maura said, “we have to get to Canada as soon as possible and now we have no vehicle.” That’s no problem, Ed said. There’s plenty of vehicles to choose from. Those people across the street were killed that day everything went to shit. I found the keys still inside the minivan. I have gas and some supplies that I can spare.” “We’d greatly appreciate it,” said Rob.
Martha addressed the group of us, “Please stay the night and get rested up before you get back on the road., “That sounds like an excellent idea,” said Mike. “We are all tired and stressed.” “Alright then, Martha has a special dinner cooked up for you all,” said Ed. We entered the small dining room and Martha had a huge spread laid out on the table for dinner. “I can’t remember the last time I had a home cooked meal, Mike exclaimed.” “Me either,” said Liana. We all sat down and ate. After dinner we returned to the small den and Ed said, now its time to turn the lights off.
“Why are we turning all the lights out,” Liana asked. “Once it’s dark, that’s when the creatures all come out,” explained Ed. “We don’t want to attract attention to ourselves.” All the lights in the house were turned off, except for a small lamp in the den. The den had no windows, so no light could be seen from the outside. Rob and I went to the front of the house and peeked through the kitchen window blinds and were met with a strange sight. There were about 30 or so of the scaled creatures milling about outside seemingly hunting for prey. I quickly closed the crack in the blinds to avoid being seen. I turned to Rob and said, I sure do hope those things are gone by morning. Well, they do not seem to like the daylight Rob explained. Maybe once they are gone and back to sleep in the morning, we can get a head start and get back on the road to continue on to Canada.
As we were packing up to leave, Brian said, “I don’t like the thought of Nikki staying here to recover with virtual strangers.” Well son, you’re welcome to stay here with us, we have plenty of room and Martha would appreciate the company with everybody being gone and all.” “Alright, then I’ll stay, at least until Nikki is recovered,” Brian said. “Okay, here is the address to the lab in Canada where we are going,” Maura said as she handed Brian a piece of paper with the address on it. Then Rob, Mike, Maura, Liana and I headed to the front door to go across the street to get the minivan. But as soon as we got out the door, a lion came around from the side of the house across the street and laid down next to the minivan, the minivan that we needed to make our escape. We quickly retreated back into the house. Fortunately, the lion did not see us. “Now what are we supposed to do?” asked Liana.
We had no choice but to wait the lion out. As luck would have it, around noon a little red sports car came tearing down the street. This caught the attention of the lion, and he gave chase. Once the car and lion were out of sight, we hurried across the street and jumped into the minivan and headed in the opposite direction that the car and lion had gone. We got back to the expressway and continued on our way.












CHAPTER 5 – THE ROAD TO CANADA

We drove for what seemed like forever, but only six hours had passed, and we were driving into Dover, Ohio, the halfway point to our destination. When we got off the expressway we stopped at a gas station off the main road. Rob jumped out of the minivan’s driver’s seat. He inspected the gas pump. He said, I can’t believe it, pumps still on!” Mike, Liana, and Maura exited the minivan next. With gun drawn mike said Liana, Maura and I will go in the gas station and see if its clear and hopefully find some food.
Mike, Maura, and Liana disappeared into the gas station. I turned towards Rob and asked, “So, do you think we’re actually going to make it to Ontario and find a cure for this thing?” He leaned in closer and said, “Well, we have made it this far, so we need to stay positive. And if we do make it, through all of this, I would really like to take you out on a date sometime,” he said as his lips curled into a flirtatious smile. I felt myself start to blush, and unable to hide it. “Well, that is something to look forward to,” I said, now sounding flirtatious as well. 
All of a sudden, I felt myself snap back to reality. I said, “hey, lets go see what they found in the gas station”. “I trust they’re all right since I haven’t heard any disturbance,” Rob said. We walked into the gas station and Mike near the register up front turned and said, “this place is empty, we’ve checked every nook and cranny. There’s food here, and a bathroom with running water”.  “Well, this might be a good place to hole up for the night then,” I replied. The gas station was pretty secure. It had burglar bars on the windows, and we found a wooden. 2 x 4 in the back office of the gas station and used it to bar the door. We also found the the closed-circuit video monitors to the security camera system. The gas station wasn’t in the best part of town, I guessed having seen the run-down area surrounding it. Rob walked over and looked at the video monitor and said, “well at least we will know what is going on outside tonight.”
I walked out of the office and went back into the gas station and began looking through the freezer section for something to eat. Surprisingly, it was still well stocked. I wondered what had happened to the people who had been working there. It seemed like a good place to shelter as it was pretty well fortified as well as having plenty of food and water.  Maybe they had turned into those creatures and wandered away. I shuddered at the thought. My nerves were still on edged. I found a bottle of merlot on one of the shelves in the beer and wine section. I grabbed it and a frozen pasta dinner from one of the freezers. I stuck the frozen dinner in to the microwave in the back office. Rob grabbed 2 or bottles of Merlot and some plastic cups from a stack by the slushee machine out front. Rob, Maura, Liana, Mike, and I sat on the sofas in the back office and down cups of merlot and ate the frozen dinners. Rob said, “I’ll take first watch tonight,” and he went and sat at the desk to monitor the outdoor video footage. Mike said, “I’ll take the second.”
    Then I nodded off to sleep drowsy from the wine. “Rise and shine sleeping beauties,” I heard Mike saying waking me from my sleep. I looked around. It was morning. I saw sunlight beaming in from the window in the office. I feel super stiff after having slept sitting on the sofa all night. I felt like I had been run over by a bus, and the hangover was definitely not helping. Fortunately, the night had been uneventful. We took turns washing up in the gas station’s bathroom. 
“Alright, Rob said, “everyone grab as much food and drink as we can take with us.” “There is no telling what we will run into out there or whether we’ll be able to find food safely.” “Stick to the non-perishable items.” We loaded up as much as we could fit into the minivan and got some extra containers of gas and got back on the road with a 6-hour drive in front of us to reach Ontario. 
The drive was uneventful for a while, so it seemed a good time to start talking about a plan. I volunteered, “guys, I’ve been watching a lot of YouTube videos over the past year or two about reptilian aliens. I thought they were ridiculous at first, but after awhile, the stories didn’t sound as far fetched. I’ll tell you about some of them. Although I must warn you, it is a very deep rabbit hole.
Some of the videos suggest that the US government has been dealing with reptilian inter-dimensional beings in secret for a very long time and that they even have agreements with them to to allow them to experiment on humans in exchange for their alien technology.


 



CHAPTER 6 — THE ARRIVAL  
Almost 6 hours later I awakened with a start, hearing Mike and Rob talking. “Look over there,” Mike exclaimed, there’s a roadblock ahead.” We saw some armed men wearing black fatigues and toting riffles patrolling a roadblock on the main road ahead of us. But even more alarming was that there were reptilian beings wearing uniforms that seemed to be directing these human soldiers. We also saw who appeared to be a small spaceship over in the grass to the side of the roadblock.
 Then we heard a noise like a plane but looked up to see another small metallic spaceship descending from the sky headed to land. Rob drove the minivan off of the main road into the woods before we could be seen. “What in the hell is going on,” I exclaimed. “It’s what I was afraid of,” Maura stated as she pushed her glasses up on her nose. “I didn’t think that this was something that Director Bryant came up with on his own, he isn’t that brilliant.” “I believe that he has been collaborating with an alien species, and by the looks of it, it’s them,” she said said not sounding surprised at all.
“What are we going to do now?” Liana said. “How are we going to get into the city to get to the lab?” Rob motioned to us. Okay, everyone, grab backpacks with essentials only we’re going to have to go in on foot without being noticed somehow.” “We stick to the wooded areas for now.”
So, we stuck to the woods as much as possible. After awhile, we came upon a small clearing. Hey look over there, Liana said. She pointed to a huge fallen tree off to the side. It looked like as good a place as any to sit down and take a break. So the five of us sat down and took stock of our surroundings. Maura said, I hear water over in that direction she said as she pointed to the south of where we were seated. Great, I said. We’re just about out of food and water, so we’ll have to start foraging until we can figure out how to get into the city past those road blocks. We’ll have to find some food as well soon… Before I could complete that thought, there was an odd rustling noise. We all looked around and saw the hill to our right start to move. There was a door opening out from the side of the hill, a door where there shouldn’t have been one. The door was cleverly disguised looking like part of the hill. Two figures emerged from the door, a man and woman who appears to be in their mid sixties. They were both wearing three quarter length all weather coats, the woman’s was navy blue and the man’s was a dark grey.  The woman was average height and had short dirty blonde hair and the man was taller and had thinning grey hair. Both looked cautious as they stepped out into the clearing.
We all still sat there, still in a bit of shock after seeing the two emerge from the hidden door in the hillside. Rob rose to his feet quickly, and I followed. The man spoke first. “We saw you all on the camera, and thought we would introduce ourselves before you called attention to our outpost.” The woman said, I’m Carol and this is John. You all had better come with us. Wait just a minute, John said as he pulled a metal detector from his backpack. Do you all have have weapons? Rob chimed in, yes, of course. And not going anywhere without them. Well, that’s fair Carol stated. John looked at her like she just lost her mind. Hey, we can’t have them endangering us. “They look like nice folk”, Carol said. And I got a good feel for people she continued. Maura rose to her feet next and introduced herself, “Hi, I’m Dr. Maura West”. “Hold up”, john said, “I know that name”. “Three scientists were staying here with us and said to be on the lookout for a Dr. Maura West”. Carol interrupted, “John, let them come with us, we can’t afford to stay out here any longer. We can’t let anyone find this place.” Alright”, John said reluctantly. 
We followed John and Carol through the secret door in the hillside. They closed the door behind us. Ahead of us was metal staircase that went down. When we got to the bottom of the staircase, there was a metal door. John knocked on the door with two short knocks and the door opened. To our amazement, we saw what looked to be some kind of base of operations. Carol motion for us to come in and sit down on a wooden bench by the door. Carole said, this place belonged to my uncle. He was one of those survivalist militia guys. He said this was the place he and his buddies would come to survive the apocalypse. He and his buddies used to come here and train. He brought me here a few times when I was younger. I wasn’t too onboard with all of that militia stuff, but I thought this place was pretty interesting. Most of his militia buddies have gone on to glory or nursing homes at this point. My uncle, Jack, died about a year ago. He owned all this land around here clear and free. He left it to me since aunt Janie passed away a few years ago and they never had any children of their own. John here, by the way is my husband. We came here and started fixing this place up about 6 months ago. There wasn’t too much to do, because Uncle Jack kept it up pretty well. We just thought it would just be a nice getaway in the woods to come to relax, fish, and hike. I never thought we would actually need it for survival. There’s plenty of food here thanks to Uncle Jack and his buddies. We have that food that’s supposed to last for 25 years. Plus, there are plenty of fish to catch in the lake out there. We also have a hydroponic garden and spring down here. We can self-sustain pretty well as long as we have to.
 There are eighteen of us here. John and I just happened to be here when shit hit the fan. Our daughter, Julie and her husband Ian are here as well. They are Microbiologists. Julie, takes after her dad here. He taught biology at the University here in town. I owned a little gift shop in town, mostly sold books, gifts, and souvenirs. Julie and her husband knew the three scientists that were here. Two of them Dr. Clark Lawson and Dr. Kimberly Keegan left to go to their lab in town and one of them Dr. Liam Kerr is still here. That’s how we heard about you, Dr. Westfield. Dr. Kerr is here. I believe he was one of your former colleagues Dr. Westfield. Maura, please, just call me Maura, Dr. Westfield said. Alright then, Carol said. Liana, Mike and I looked on, all surprised by this turn of events. Maura looked past us spotting Dr. Kerr. “Liam” she exclaimed ad she called out to him. He ran over and gave her a big hug. She looked at him and said, “now, maybe we can solve this thing”. 
Well Maura, I hope so indeed, Liam expressed. Kimberly and Carter left at first light to go to their lab in town since these creatures seem to be less active in the daytime. Hopefully, they can get what they need and make it back here to basecamp before dark.
Meanwhile, back at the lab…
Hey Kimberly, take a look at this! Carter exclaimed as he looked under the microscope. When I introduce the nanoparticles that are programmed to destroy the reptilian DNA, the DNA reverts back to human. Wow Carter, this is the break we’ve been waiting for. But how do we introduce the cure to the masses? It’s not like the infected are going to just sit there and let us inject them with the cure. That’s why we need an airborne delivery system, Carter explained. We don’t have much time to get back to basecamp before dark. There’s a working electric jeep out back. Let’s gather as much equipment as we can fit in the jeep and take it back with us. It’s quiet, so maybe we can make it back to basecamp without detection. Alright, lets get going Kimberly said as she brushed back blond fizzy curls from her face. Carter looked serious as he pushed his glasses back up on the bridge of his nose. If we can’t get this done all is lost. I know, I know Carter. They loaded up the jeep as fast as they could and headed back toward Basecamp.












CHAPTER 7 – THE DEFECTORS
Dr. Dale Bryant paced back and forth in a small, locked lab on one of the reptilian’s crafts. The double doors slid open, and a towering figure in a metallic uniform approached, Lucious, the reptilian commander. Dr. Bryant approached him. So do I get to go to the island now he asked. He paused thinking about what luxury awaited him. The reptilian commander had promised in exchange for his cooperation to set him up in a mansion on a private island with servants, chefs, women for his enjoyment as well as a small population to rule over. He felt excited at the prospect and anxious to begin his new life. He was hungry for power. Lucious looked over at him and in a deep voice said you are a truly despicable human with no honor, betraying the entirety of your own kind making them into our slaves, for your own selfish gains. You aren’t even worth eating, Lucious said with great distaste. I think we will just let you go he said. The double doors slid open again, and two more reptilian officers came into the lab. Please escort our guest down to the surface, Lucious commanded. Dr. Bryant looked back as the officers dragged him away exclaiming, but Lucious, you promised me!…. 
	The officers lead Dr. Bryant to a small craft, and directed him to sit down. One of the officers took the helm of the craft as the other sat down to guard him. The craft departed from the ship headed to the earth’s surface. Dale Bryant began to reflect on his choices. He thought maybe I can seek shelter with the other scientist and tell them I was kidnapped and tortured by the reptilians, they’’ll surely take me in. The craft stopped in mid air hovering just over the ground’s surface. As Dr. Dale Bryant looked through the craft’s window, he saw that the sun was starting to go down and there were a group of the reptilian hybrids gathered at the edge of the woods. The officer seated across from Dr. Bryant rose to his feet and grabbed Bryant by his shoulder. Well, Dr. Bryant, I think this is your stop. Dale looked down in horror, “Wait, you can’t leave me here”, he exclaimed. Looks like your just in time for dinner the officer said, seeming to be enjoying the moment. The doors of the craft slid open and the officer shoved Dr. Bryant right out of the craft. His screams could be heard as he tumbled onto the ground. They died down as the creatures devoured him.
	Meanwhile, back on the mothership, one of the reptilian scientist, Soran, spoke to his wife Kayla. “What is going on here is wrong. We can’t go along with this. We don’t need more territory, Lucious is just hungry for power. We have evolved and do not need to continue with these old ways conquering planet after planet. It is a thirst that can never be quenched. Peace is the way. There are others that believe the same as us Kayla. I have been in touch with a group on the surface. We can leave tonight right before the guard’s shift change. They will be busy. I will tell them we are just going down to collect some samples from the surface. When the next shift comes in, they’ll be none the wiser. I know there are other’s like us, Soran. But if they catch us, the penalty is death. I’m aware, Kayla. But how can we expect change if none of us are willing to take the risk? We have to do this. Alright, Soran, as always I am by your side Kayla said as she touched his shoulder. They headed to the shuttle hanger. One of the guards, held his hand up and said, where are you two going? Well you see, Lucious is sending us to collect samples from the surface. We have to get it done as soon as possible. Alright doc, you all go on ahead, the guard responded. Soren and Kyla headed to one of the small shuttles, got in and headed to the earth’s surface.
	As they approached the earth’s surface, Soran transmitted a secure message to members of the Reptilian Resistance Faction on earth, letting them know that they would be landing at the secret site soon. Then Soran turned to Kayla and said, “We’re landing soon, grab your gear. The small craft landed in a clearing in the woods. Soran and Kayla exited the craft, then engaged its cloaking mechanism. They walked towards a seemingly desolate old closed mine. They entered the mine which had been converted into a temporary operations station with high tech equipment. A male reptilian approached them and said in a raspy voice, welcome brother, it’s good to see you again. And you too Kayla. You as well Zhan, Soran stated. Kayla stepped forward. Zhan, we are here to help. Have you make any progress on locating remaining human resistance factions?
 Zhan regarded her and said there’s a human camp about two clicks from her. The only way to end this whole conflict is for us to work together with the humans to bring about peace. That’s true Kayla stated. But we have to find a way to approach then in a non-threatening manner. They are not accustomed to dealing with beings such as ourselves. This will need a delicate approach. You are correct Soran stated. In that case then you’re the one we need for the job, Kayla.




CHAPTER 8 – THE ANTIDOTE
Meanwhile, back at the human basecamp…
As the sun set in a distance, there were loud banging noises above ground at the basecamp's secret door. John grabbed his rifle a ran up the long metal staircase to the door to the outside. He glanced through the peep hole, then flung the door open. Kimberly and Carter ran in past him out of breath. We left the jeep out there hidden in the brush. We grabbed as much as we could carry in here. We will have to get the rest tomorrow since it’s almost fully dark. Alright, come on in you two. We got company while you were gone.
	The three of them walked towards the kitchen. Sit down and have a bite to eat John said. There’s plenty leftovers from dinner up there on the counter. I’ll grab our visitors. Carter and Kimberly grab plates and began filling them with food eagerly, not having eaten since very early that morning. In a couple of minutes, John returned with Dr. Maura West, Liana, Mike, Alex, Rob, and Liam. Maura approached Carter and Kimberly. “I am beyond happy to see you guys”. Let me introduce you to my new friends. Maura made introductions to everyone. Then Carter and Kimberly discussed their idea for the antidote distribution. You see, we’ve almost perfected the antidote, but we need an airborne delivery system to make sure everyone gets it Carter stated. That is a bit of a conundrum, Alex stated. Not really, Carole exclaimed. My uncle had an old crop dusting plane stored less that half a mile from here. We could use that for distribution. That wouldn’t be nearly enough. Well, It’s not perfect Carole said, But the more people we cure, the more manpower we will have to continue producing and distributing the cure, even if it's just one town at a time. It sounds a little crazy, but it just might work said, Alex. Maura, Liam, Kimberly and Clark headed into the basecamp’s makeshift lab and began working on producing more of the antidote. 
	The wind blew softly as the sun began to rise and the suns rays made it through the clearing in the woods by the human’s basecamp. Alex and Rob emerged from the camps secret door and walked out into the clearing. The birds chirped and everything seemed as it always had. There was no evidence of the turmoil and chaos in which the world had fallen. You know, I wish I had met you in another life Alex said to Rob. Well this life is the only one we have available to us Rob said. And I’m glad to have met you now, regardless of the circumstances. Alex looked up at him and said, really. He said really, and that’s a fact. Then he kissed her softly, then more passionately. It took her breath away. Oh, she said, stumbling back a bit breaking away from his embrace. Is there something wrong Rob started seeing Alex glance in horror at something just beyond him. He turned to look and saw what appeared to be a female reptilian. She didn’t look like the reptilian creatures he had seen so far. She wore a silver metallic uniform with some kind of insignia on the chest area of the uniform. Oh my god, Alex. Exclaimed. The female reptilian held one of her hands up and stated, “do not be afraid, I come in peace.” Rob had his had poised on the gun in the holster at his waist. “I’m Kayla, the reptilian female continued.” I’m with the Resistance Faction, and I’m here to help you. I assure you that I mean you no harm. We made your location a couple of days ago. All of you would already be dead if we meant you any harm. Oh, well that makes me feel a lot better Alex said, sarcastically. Look, we don’t agree with what the others are doing here. My husband Soran and I defected from the Dracos Federation. We want to help make things right. I’m unarmed, she continued. 
Fine come with us, Rob said. He and Alex escorted her down the staircase into the basecamp. As they walked out in the common living area the basecamp residents gasped at the sight of the reptilian female. It’s okay, Alex exclaimed. This is Kayla. She’s with the Draconian Resistance. She can help us. John and Carole approached. You expect me to trust one of them, He asked. She’s defected from the Draconian Federation. Some of their people don’t agree of what they are doing here on our planet. If she wanted to harm us, she could have already. 
Maura, Liam, Kimberly, and Carter showed Kayla to the lab and explained their antidote and proposed delivery system. We can help with the distribution of the antidote. We have a few small crafts available, but they are much more fast and efficient than your earth planes. So, we would be able to cover more ground. We could cover at least the Southeastern region of the United States in a day. We wont be able to distribute all of the antidote at once, because we’’ll be detected before we have a chance. But it’s a start. I’ll contact my people and make the arrangements. Kayla opened a handheld communications device and began relaying the information to her people.
Alright, my people will met us here at 08:00 hours tomorrow morning out there in the clearing. Then we will begin loading the antidote up into 4 of our crafts. Then they will depart and begin distribution. We’ll need one of your scientist on each craft to help with the distribution. Wait a minute. That will be all of our scientists gone, John stated. How will we make more of the antidote if something happens to them? Carole looked towards the scientists and said our daughter Julie and her husband Ian are microbiologists. If you give them your instructions, they can replicate the antidote. They’re practically just out of grad school John exclaimed. Ian spoke up, will how about this, “I’ll go one one of the ships to help with the distribution, then Dr. West can stay behind so you have a guaranteed experienced scientist still here at basecamp if anything goes wrong. No, You can’t do that Julie cried out. I’m sorry honey, sacrifices have to be made, Ian explained. He’s right Julie, John said looking over at his daughter who was in tears. Alright then Kayla addressed them, I suggest everyone get some rest. Tomorrow is a big day. Then she took her leave and headed back to the Draconian Resistance Headquarters.
After the others had retired for the evening, Alex and Rob went to the small library at the bascamp. It was equipped with computers and radio communications devices. Rob said I’ll monitor the radio waves. Okay, and I’ll check for internet chatter Alex stated, with any luck we’ll find some more survivors. They listened for a while, after a couple of hours Rob heard some static on the radio. This is Sargent Kelvin Williams, United States Army transmitting from a deep underground base in Buffalo, New York. Do you copy? Yes we copy, Rob said. They began to relay the days events to the Sargent including the plan to begin distributing the antidote the next day. We were aware of the Draconian Resistance. We met up with them near the beginning of all this. We have a liaison we’re working with. Good luck tomorrow Sargent Williams said. Once the antidote takes effect, we’ll work to mobilize citizens and establish a safe zone. Sounds good Rob said. We’ll be in touch.
Alex turned to Rob, “I can’t believe this may all be over soon.” With any luck it will be. But it will be a much different world going forward. I know there’s no going back Alex said sadly. Rob smiled at her, but now we have each other, right. “Right Alex said as a smile began to spread across her face. The world had gone to hell in a hand basket, but on the upside she had Robert Dalton, and that was something. The world didn’t seem so bad in that moment. Well, lets go get some sleep, Rob said as he grabbed her hand and headed back towards his sleeping quarters. They didn’t get that much sleep though.













CHAPTER 9 - AN IMPOSSIBLE MISSION
Alright everybody up, everybody, up, John’s voice rang throughout the basecamp on the intercom, then sun just coming up. Alex and Rob rolled over in the bed towards each other. Is it morning already, Alex said as she looked up towards Rob. Yes, it is Rob sad sleepily wiping his eyes and yawning. Today is the day. Well we better get a move on Alex said as she jumped out of the bed and grabbed her sweater and jeans to put on. Rob followed pulling his grey sweats on. Then they both hurried to the kitchen where everyone was getting breakfast and briefed on the days activities. Maura, Clark, Kimberly and Liam rolled 4 large tanks filled with the antidote through the kitchen to the bunkers old elevator. John, Alex, and Rob headed towards the stars. John said, we’ll meet you topside. As John pushed open the secret door to the outside, they saw 4 small alien crafts in the clearing. They hadn’t made the slightest bit of noise to announce their arrival. 
Soren and Kayla came down from on of the crafts and walked towards them. Good to see you Rob said as he extended his hand to shake Soren’s. Rob was a big guy and stood at about 6’2, but Soren towered over him, and Kayla was right around the same height as him. The reptilian beings were considerably taller than most humans. John said, Okay Rob you're with Kimberly, Mike, you're with Carter. Alex said, Well then I’m with Liam. Rob shot a frown at her and said, since when are you going, I thought you were staying at basecamp? I wouldn’t dream of it Alex said. This is my fight too. Not time for arguing John barked at them. Alright, to the ships then Soren said. They all boarded their assigned ships, then the ships ascended to the sky to go and carry out their missions.
Rob was on a ship with Soren and Kayla. I contacted Sargent Williams at one of the deep underground bases in Buffalo, New York. They’ll be monitoring our progress and be ready to begin mobilizing citizens on our signal. The 4 ships began doing their work, spraying the antidote up and down the eastern seaboard. The ship Alex was on headed towards the Midwest, when all of a sudden the ship began receiving fire. We’ve been spotted by enemy ships, We’re taking on fire! Liam and Alex frantically kept pumping the antidote out into the air. We’re going down! the pilot exclaimed frantically.
Meanwhile, back on the other ship, Rob radioed Sargent Williams at the Army base. Sargent Williams do you copy, do you copy. Yes, I copy. Mission accomplished, I repeat mission accomplished, the antidote has been released. We’re ready to move out Sargent Williams responded. Transformations should star commencing within the hour. There will be a lot of confused people out there once they revert back to their human form. Rob smiled and said we’re heading back to basecamp. Then he turned to look out the window of the craft, to his horror he saw the craft Alex and Liam were on in flames, and going down fast.
Back on the other ship, The reptilian resistance crew moved with practiced urgency, barking commands in a sharp, clipped language as energy shields flared to life along the inner hull.
“They found us faster than we expected,” one of them hissed. “They won’t allow the antidote to spread.”
Antidote.
The word cut through the chaos like a lifeline. The cure Maura and the resistance scientists had risked everything to perfect—the one meant to restore the hybrid reptilians back to human—was stored aboard this ship, ready to be distributed to underground networks still fighting on Earth. And now the Federation wanted it erased. Another blast hit. The ship lurched sideways, throwing Alex into Liam as gravity faltered. He wrapped an arm around her instinctively, anchoring them both as the deck pitched.
“They’re trying to destroy the ship,” he said grimly. “If the antidote survives, the Federation loses control.” A third impact slammed into them, stronger than the last. The lights flickered wildly as something ruptured deep within the vessel. Smoke poured from the far end of the corridor, and one of the resistance crew collapsed as the deck buckled beneath them. The ship groaned—wounded, but still fighting. “Escape vectors are failing!” The pilot shouted. The stars outside the viewport blurred into streaks of white as the ship veered sharply, engines screaming in protest. Alex grabbed Liam’s hand as the floor dropped away beneath us. “Whatever happens,” Alex said, her voice shaking but resolute, “we don’t let them stop this.” He squeezed her hand back. “We won’t.” Another direct hit tore through the ship. Blinding light engulfed them.







