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INTRODUCTION 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

In the year 2100 an Asteroid plunged into the earth, 

creating devastating destruction globally, resulting in 

millions of deaths. Described as Armageddon in the 

books of history, myth had undoubtedly become reality. 

The earth descended into darkness after the millennia of 

torment it had received from humans, stripping it of all 

natural resources. Nature hit back ferociously. Those 

who managed to survive were blind to what was due to 

come, but they would soon recognise that the deceased, 

were in fact the lucky ones. 
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Chapter 1 
 

Wirral is a little peninsular in the North West of 

England. Most seaside areas were now underwater and 

little surrounding villages had become beaches. Burnt 

broken down buildings remained as shadows of the past. 

There was no longer need for a weather forecast as the 

sky was a dull grey which stubbornly refused to change. 

The streets were calm, simulating a ghost town and the 

smell of death lurked in the air, representing the days of 

the bubonic plague. Lucy walked the trashed streets that 

have now become the reality of the apocalypse movies 

she once watched. Screaming could be heard in the 

background, as a desperately hungry man attacked a 

young woman like a savage dog, pinning her down and 

ripping into her fragile body, stripping the flesh off her 

like a lion tearing into a helpless zebra. Lucy had no 

reaction to this as cannibalism was now a common 

occurrence, she was just thankful it wasn't her he had 

found first. She kept to the shadows and walked past a 

woman with grey curly hair and rotted teeth. Lucy 

watched the woman eating the left over’s of a young 

man’s head. Lucy couldn’t help but think that no God 

would let this happen or let this suffering continue. She 

couldn’t help but wonder if she was already in hell. 

There was a sudden crash of thunder then the heavens 

suddenly opened, Lucy ran for cover under a bus stop as 

the rain started to poor heavily. It could be days until she 



THE CANNIBAL BROTHERS 

5 

 

could get her clothes dry, staying out in this weather 

would certainly risk illness or even death. 

“Lucy, Lucy!” a voice called out, she looked on across 

the street, through the blurry torrential rain. Her vision 

was poor like a short sighted person trying to see without 

their glasses. She saw her friend Kelly behind a window 

of a rundown supermarket.  

 “Lucy come quickly!” Lucy put her coat over her head 

and ran towards her friend. Kelly used to be a work 

colleague of Lucy’s, they both took cover in their works 

basement when the asteroid hit. They were able to 

scramble through the rubble and remained together ever 

since. Lucy arrived in the shop, her clothes were wet 

through and she was panting for breath. “That horrible 

rain hey Lucy, it seems to never stop!” Kelly offered her, 

her once expensive designer coat to dry off with. Lucy 

nodded taking the coat off Kelly and started drying 

herself. “Thanks, the rain is nothing, the cannibalism is 

getting worse! I've just seen another person being 

attacked, there not just in groups any more, its every 

man for themselves, poor girl didn't stand a chance!” 

humans were forced to start eating each other, as food 

was limited, even vegetarians like Kelly had to start. 

Little food was available and nothing could satisfy 

peoples hunger.  They waited for the rain to stop before 

journeying outside, Kelly turned to her friend “come on 

let’s get back” Lucy smiled “Yes at least it’s warm and 

dry at the shelter”. The shelter was an old part of the 

Wirral underground that hadn’t caved in. It was 

protected by roller shutters at the front. Inside it was 
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cold, but people made fires to keep warm and used tents 

to sleep in. Bunk beds and rags were used as sleeping 

aids. Everyone helped each other; it was the only way to 

survive. Sticking together made things easier, people 

would take turns to venture out and find medicines, food 

and anything else that would help towards survival. They 

also had the main job of fighting off gangs which had the 

thirst for blood and craved human flesh. The only benefit 

to the cannibals was that they left, leftovers on the streets 

of human and animal corpses that the people in the 

shelter were able to scavenge from.  A tall man with 

short black hair, in his late twenties, wearing a black coat 

and dark jeans approached the two girls as they entered 

the shelter. Kelly walked over to him “Jack we couldn’t 

find anything the rain came and cannibals were hunting 

so we didn’t have a chance” Jack came back to the UK a 

few years before the asteroid hit, after fighting terrorists 

abroad with the Royal Marines. He never used to be a 

fighter but after his home was bombed and he lost family 

and friends in a terrorist attack, he joined the Marines 

which gave him the strength to fight back at the ones 

who took his world away. He lived for fighting now. 

 “That’s fine, at least you tried, thank you, however 

supplies are running low, we will have to try again 

tomorrow but with more of us, go on girls go relax”.  

The two nodded and went over to their part of the 

shelter, their clothes were wet and their stomach's ached 

from the lack of food. Everyone looked up to Jack and 

his friends, they were known as the Barriers. They were 

responsible for defending the shelter from the gangs. The 
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gangs were known as Frenzy’s, each frenzy had some 

sort of deformation including; blood shot eyes, 

sharpened teeth or sharpened nails; they used modified 

weapons and constantly carried a bad odour of rotten 

fish. They prepared themselves after the asteroid by 

gangs joining together, doing anything necessary to 

survive in their numbers as they cut bloody paths where 

ever they went. They would feed on men, women, 

children and all types of animals. They could talk like 

humans, but everything else about them resembled a 

savage animal, some say their behaviour was rabid and 

you can turn as crazy as them consuming or being in 

contact their blood, but this was yet to be proven. 

The shelter was peaceful, everyone was tucked up warm, 

resting and keeping themselves entertained or carrying 

out chores, whilst the barriers took turns to stand watch. 

Lucy and Kelly had their own tent at the far end of the 

shelter, they liked their privacy. Inside the two got 

unchanged pulling out dry towels from under their 

pillows. Small things like dry towels were a luxury and 

had to be hidden out of site. They both admired their 

stunning bodies as they dried themselves. Lucy was 

drying her hair when suddenly Kelly pushed her onto the 

floor leaning over her giggling. Lucy giggled back 

“What are you doing?” Kelly kissed Lucy and groped 

her breast. “Not now Kelly!” Kelly sat up and pouted. 

Lucy looked at her friend for a moment, then gave in and 

kissed her back guiding her back down towards her. As 

they kissed Kelly reached down between Lucy’s legs, 

she played with her as Lucy returned the favour. The two 
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reached climax sharing their passionate moment as their 

naked bodies rubbed against each other. Kelly stopped 

and slowly moved downwards kissing Lucy’s tummy, 

then her hips, then moved down to make love to Lucy 

with her mouth. Lucy tried not to moan as Kelly 

massaged her lower regions with her tongue. Lucy 

climaxed again and Kelly came back up to kiss her. Lucy 

put her finger on her lips. “Turn around” Kelly did as 

she was told and got into the 69 position as Lucy 

returned the oral favour. They both carried on with their 

private moment, trying to keep as quiet as possible. 

Moments later there was a loud bang and then shouts 

which seemed to come from the entrance, Jack quickly 

walked over to his bed and picked up his gun just in case 

it was what he feared. There was a deadly silence as they 

all listened on, Lucy and Kelly scramble out their tent 

partly dressed. Only the sound of dripping pipes could be 

heard and the sound of a baby crying, no one dared make 

a sound. There were more bangs as something rolled 

down the stairs. An old oil barrel was hurled into the 

shelter, “Frenzy’s!” people screamed, they ran for cover 

as the undead looking attackers ran down the stairs 

towards their prey, as two Frenzies grabbed an 

unfortunate victim on their way pinning her against the 

wall tearing into her neck. “Everyone get back!” shouted 

Jack whilst loading his gun. Jack and the rest of the 

Barriers lined up and started firing at the Frenzy’s 

coming from the entrance, the bullets piercing the bodies 

of the Frenzy’s each falling one by one, a knife was 

thrown, just missing jacks head, then stones were thrown 
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hitting two of the barriers, temporarily preventing them 

from shooting. More bodies hit the floor, kicking up dust 

as they fell creating a blinding cloud between the public 

and the barriers. A few more shots could be heard, 

screams of pain came from the Frenzy's and orders from 

the barriers. Silence hit the underground again as the gun 

fire came to a halt, the others waited nervously to see if 

the Barriers had fallen to the Frenzy’s like many had 

before. There was a sound of a gun magazine dropping 

to the floor, Jack and the others appeared out of the 

smoke to which everyone cheered and applauded their 

battle heroes. “Were saved!” someone shouted, while 

other shouts of cheer went on around the shelter. 

Immediately everyone got to work, some took the bodies 

of the frenzies and started to hack them up for food, just 

like chicken, they were safe to eat when cooked. Others 

started cleaning the bloody mess from the floor. Kelly 

looked on at Jack with a smile then turned back to Lucy. 

“Thank god we have them guys hey girl” Lucy was hit 

by a sudden realisation of what would have happened to 

everyone if the barriers weren’t there. She looked at Jack 

and the others “No thank Jack”. 

Nightfall came; Jack and his brother Max were shutting 

the gates to the underground. Max was Jack’s younger 

brother; he had a cocky attitude and was short tempered. 

He always found himself in troublesome situations 

which Jack always had to get him out of. He turned to 

Jack “There will be more soon” Jack nodded in 

agreement. “I know let’s get these gates shut. They don't 

usually attack in daylight not in groups anyway.” 
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“The cannibals are getting desperate Jack, and 

desperate people can’t be predicted.” They looked at the 

broken down pub on the corner in which they used to 

hang out when they went to college. “The good old days 

hey Jack, back when a lad could finish a tough day and 

go for a pint with his mates, why did you join the 

marines Jack?” Jack’s lips refused to move as if they 

were frozen like ice, he turned to walk back. Max 

shouted back after him, “it wasn’t your fault Mum and 

Dad died, what happened, happened, and you couldn’t 

do anything about it.” Jack sighed; he had a flash back of 

that day. He saw his parent’s house and other houses 

explode as he walked back from his local news agents, 

holding a paper which main page said ‘terrorists attack 

again’. Back then attacks had become so frequent that 

the government couldn’t control it. The rise of the 

terrorist had begun, whilst the super powers of the world 

were too busy fighting each other politically over oil. 

Jack saw smoke in the distance and ran towards his road, 

where there was nothing much left, only a few houses 

standing. He ran towards where his house used to stand, 

wrestling through debris trying to get to his mum and 

dad, unaware that they had already been burnt alive, he 

failed to get to them and his parents were cremated in 

their own home. Jack shook his head to rid of the visions 

“Come on Max lets head back to the others”; they 

walked down the dark hall, the cold breeze from outside 

chilled the back of their necks as it howled through the 

tunnel. They began to walk the stairs down when 

suddenly a bloody hand grabbed Jack’s leg then slowly 
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let go, Jack looked down and saw the torn body of a 

woman, her life was slowly leaving her after being 

attacked earlier by the Frenzy’s. Jack knelt down holding 

her head on his lap comforting her like a mother would a 

sick child. She was shaking and in a lot of pain, her eyes 

filled with tears showing fear as she knew death was 

coming soon. He looked at her calmly “Please end it” 

she begged. Jack nodded and slowly grabbed his 

handgun, he smiled at her “close your eyes and think of 

your family” he gently pressed the gun against the side of 

her head “It will all be over soon” She smiled taking 

comfort, Jack kissed her forehead, Jack began to recite 

the lord’s prayer, but cut it short and pulled the trigger, a 

quick bang and a motionless corpse lay over him, blood 

splattered over his face as he ended her life, the women 

was now not in any pain, it was the right thing to do. He 

slowly let the woman’s body drop to the floor, the light 

left her eyes as Jack closed them for the last time. Max 

then dragged the body to the basement where all the 

other corpses were kept to keep fresh. The basement was 

dark and very cold, a lot of the time it would ice over 

like a giant freezer. Max hacked the limbs off the body 

and wrapped the parts in newspaper. Her body would go 

towards feeding the survivors, it was not honourable, 

they should have been buried, but people needed to eat, 

it was a circle of life now. Feeling tired, he came out of 

the basement and went to sit next to Jack who was lying 

on the top bunk of their bunk bed. Max took the bottom 

bed and the two looked up at the ceiling, the shelter was 
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quiet. Max took a deep long breath “What a day hey 

Jack?”  

“Yeah what a day”, Max fidgeted around and quickly fell 

to sleep, giving out a roaring snore, not giving way to the 

events of the day. Jack still looked up at the ceiling 

thinking of how they could possibly gather more food 

and resources. He knew people looked up to him as a 

leader; he knew he had the responsibility of taking care 

of them, cradling his gun in his arms and feeling the 

stress of the day, he soon fell to sleep. 

The next morning Lucy, Kelly and a few others got 

prepared to go out to search for more food, medicine and 

useful items. It was cold outside and a thick fog made it 

hard to see. As they approached the entrance to the 

shelter a Scottish accent called out “Were do you think 

you’re going?” Kelly and Lucy stopped and rolled their 

eyes knowing who it was. It was Nick one of the 

barriers, he saw himself as a bit of a player, Kelly turned 

to him with her arms crossed “To get more stuff” “Not 

without me your not” insisted Nick, with a group of five 

other men behind him. He walked past Kelly and 

laughed “Can’t let you two little girlies go out on your 

own now”. Kelly went to respond but Lucy stopped her. 

Leaving the shelter, they made their way to the 

supermarket that Kelly and Lucy had taken shelter in. 

The rain puddles were still on the ground and nothing 

had moved in the supermarket from the night before. The 

shop still had useful items despite the rotten fruit and 

food on the shelves. They gathered bottles of water, 

medicine and food such as cans of beans. Lucy was 
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packing her bag until it was almost full, she stopped and 

turned to find Kelly, but she had gone. 

“Kelly? Kelly where are you?” she shouted, but there 

was no response or sign of her friend. Lucy walked 

through to the back of the store, there was no light and 

the sound of dripping rain echoed down the corridor, a 

rat scurried past her making her jump. She grabbed her 

lighter and lit it, using it as a torch she then started to 

walk into the abandoned corridor, the flame flickered 

and her breathing got heavier. “Kelly?” she called out 

again, she saw a shadow on the wall running past her, 

thinking it was her friend, she walked after it, but as she 

turned the corner there was a solid wall, and no sign of 

Kelly. Her heart was racing, her nerves kicked in, she 

turned around to head back “Boo!” Lucy screamed and 

the lighter blew out, she gave Kelly a friendly push “You 

bitch! You scared the shit out of me” Lucy relit her 

lighter. “I got you so bad, you should have seen your 

face!” squealed Kelly who was now crying with 

laughter, Lucy giggled. Kelly grabbed Lucy by the arm 

“Come on let’s get back to the others, I’ve had enough of 

this creepy place.” As they returned to the front of the 

store, Nick was standing by the butchers stall, his bag 

was packed and he was smiling, seemingly happy with 

his findings. 

“Right everyone ready?” he shouted, Kelly walked 

towards Nick to help with the other bags, he turned to 

her “From now on we all stick together I would hate to 

lose….. Suddenly a Frenzy appeared from behind the 

counter and grabbed Nick; it slit his throat with a 
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butcher’s knife. Nick accidentally pressed the trigger on 

his gun and fired into Kelly, “Kelly!” screamed Lucy as 

she ran to her friend who was now on the floor. She 

looked down at her brushing her hair to one side, Kelly 

choked on the red ooze of her blood as it filled her lungs. 

She looked at Lucy with a smile until her life left her. 

The Frenzy sniggered and licked the blood off Nick’s 

face, proud of his kill. It had missing teeth, one eye and 

half an ear chewed off, “Oops sorry about that” it said 

with another snigger. Enraged Lucy grabbed Nick’s gun 

and hit the frenzy in the head sending it to the floor, it 

tried to scramble away but  she started smashing into the 

Frenzy’s skull until it was crushed, a crimson spray 

painted her, as she kept pounding into him. She then 

stopped and fell to the floor crying, her best friend had 

just died in front of her. The others arrived, hearing the 

commotion and went to comfort her, some went to pick 

up Kelly’s body, but like a child and its favourite toy, 

Lucy kept hold of her friend’s bloody corpse, refusing to 

let go. Lucy wanted to give her a proper burial and 

begged that she is not to be used as food. She sat rocking 

with her friend in her arms, two men picked up Nick’s 

body sharing the weight as they all prepared to go back 

to the shelter. The sun was setting, its orange light hit the 

floor making it appear like a stream of lava, the laughter 

of Frenzy’s could be heard in the distance, starting the 

hunt for their next victims. The body of the Frenzy that 

killed Nick was being dragged by two young men that 

had wrapped rope around his neck. They headed back to 

the shelter, Lucy carried Kelly’s body over her shoulder, 
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the weight was very demanding for her but she pressed 

on. When they returned, people were horrified to see a 

Barrier had been killed, this caused great concern. 

“Nick!” Max ran over to the two barriers carrying Nick 

and they rested his friend’s body on the floor, Max 

looked at his friend and removed the dog tags from 

around Nick’s neck. “You served well brother” he 

looked up at the others “I will kill those fuckers!” 

promised Max, enraged he went to collect his gun, when 

Jack grabbed hold of him. “No Max! I’m upset over 

Nick’s death too, we all are, but you cannot fight the 

Frenzy’s on your own.” He loosened his grip and the 

two sat down, “you know your right, I couldn’t do 

anything to help mum and dad I blamed myself which is 

why I joined the Marines to seek revenge.”  He put his 

hand on Max’s back to comfort him. “All the men I killed 

in revenge never filled the hole that was left by the loss.” 

Comforted by his words Max put his gun down and 

sulked. 

 It was getting dark, a small group from the shelter 

walked to an old church were they buried Nick and 

Kelly’s bodies, the two bodies were wrapped up and 

buried very deep as they didn’t want Frenzy’s digging 

them up, Lucy was a wreck and was being comforted by 

a woman who slept near her tent. A lit fire swayed as the 

wind blew gently and a full moon shone brightly in the 

sky. The Barriers were stood guard as the others bowed 

their heads and said a Prayer together. They then all 

filled the graves and walked back to the shelter. 
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Chapter 2 
 

 It was late, everyone was asleep, it was now pitch black 

outside and no light could be seen. Max picked up a 

flash light and loaded his gun. He made his way to the 

entrance and gently opened the doors; he closed them 

after him as he left the safety of the shelter.  

He began to walk the street using the light from his flash 

light to help him hunt for Frenzy’s. He tried his hardest 

to resist the elements but the narrow streets created a 

wind tunnel, it was freezing and the very strong winds 

gave evidence to a winter storm approaching. The wind 

forced Max’s eyes shut as he tried to keep them open, 

trying to take his next step. Feeling like he would freeze 

to death, Max took cover in a nearby alleyway; he lit a 

fire using newspaper using a cardboard box to protect 

the fire from the wind. He rubbed his hands together 

getting the feeling back into his fingers then poked at the 

fire with a stick “Bastard Frenzy’s I will show them.” It 

was quiet; all that could be heard was the whistle of the 

wind. An empty can rolled into the alleyway towards 

Max, it was rusty and covered in blood, and it looked 

like someone had used it as a drink carton. Suddenly he 

heard the terrifying laugh of a group of Frenzy’s. The 

laughs sounded like a group of chuckling witches, he 

looked at the wall opposite and saw shadows jumping up 

and down, as if celebrating their gruesome night out. 

Max readied his gun and waited for a moment. He could 

hear them getting nearer, this was it. The wind started to 
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die down and he ran out of the alley shooting randomly, 

“Die you bastards!” he looked to his left and his right, 

but there was no one to be seen, the streets were empty 

and so was his gun magazine. Debris flew past him 

along the floor which startled him, making him jump, 

but then he realised what it was and he turned to go back 

to the alley. It must have been the wind playing tricks on 

him. He looked up towards the alley and stopped dead in 

his tracks as six Frenzy’s were lined up to the entrance 

of it hissing at him, through their jagged teeth, staring at 

him with their hungry blood shot eyes. Max felt his heart 

beat faster; his stomach rumbled like a volcano, he was 

out numbered.  

“Hello young man, what are you doing out this late?” an 

old lady said. Her face filled with wrinkles and 

crevasses. The other frenzy’s started to get excited, 

jumping up and down. Max knew this was a bad idea, 

but he still wanted revenge for his friend. “Fuck off you 

old hag I know what you want, and you’re not fucking 

getting it!” 

The group laughed at him as they started to circle their 

victim. “It will be quick” a skinny male Frenzy said 

“Quick? Am going to make this one suffer” said another 

while licking the tips of his razor teeth, blood oozing 

from his mouth.  

Max grabbed his knife, his pride and joy, an 8 inch blade 

sharp enough to cut through bone; he readied himself for 

hand to hand combat. The Frenzy’s slowly crept towards 

him, 
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“You call that a blade son?” one frenzy pulled out a 

knife much bigger than Max's. The others started to 

crowd around him like a pack of lions. Suddenly the 

sound of a gunshot stopped the Frenzy’s attack, 

distracting them from their easy prey. 

“Max take cover!” all of a sudden Jack appeared from 

nowhere and started firing at his brothers attackers. Two 

surviving frenzies ran away into the darkness, leaving 

their comrades on the floor.  Max turned to his brother, 

“How did you know I was here?” Jack grabbed Max by 

the shoulder ushering him away, “no time for that quick 

let’s head back, there will be more, they would have 

heard their screams” One frenzy lay dead on the floor 

while two others lay dying. The two brothers ran through 

the town centre. There was a large fountain placed in the 

middle dedicated to fallen war heroes. “The shelters not 

far from here” shouted Jack as he ran up a set of stairs. 

He was half way up when suddenly a Frenzy pounced 

like a leopard onto him, knocking him back down. 

“Jack!” Max picked up his brothers gun and prepared to 

shoot the Frenzy off of his brother, “take the shot!” 

yelled Jack, the two were wrestling on the ground, 

“I can’t it’s too hard of a shot”, he waited for the perfect 

moment, as the cross-hairs lined up with his target. 

Jack suddenly grabbed his knife from his boot and 

stabbed the Frenzy through the throat, the tip of the 

blade showing through the back of its neck as he then 

twisted the blade and removed it. Blood spurted out like 

a garden sprinkler, Max ran over to help Jack who was 



THE CANNIBAL BROTHERS 

19 

 

barely wounded from his attack, although it did knock 

the wind out of him. “You ok Jack?” 

“Yeah just hurt my back a bit”, Jack slowly tried get up, 

Max was relieved and saw his brother was struggling 

“let me help you up” he guided his brother up onto his 

feet.  

“Err Jack get your gun ready” Max nervously took out 

two knives from his belt, Jack looked up and saw that 

they were surrounded by Frenzy’s.  They were trapped, 

surrounded by a wall of death, Jack stood back to back 

with his brother, “Were the hell did they come from?” 

Max scraped the two knives together starring at their 

new threat “I don’t know, fucking plague of rat scum” 

the attackers lurked around the shadows, others laughed 

as they closed in. Max looked over his shoulder to his 

brother “well looks like this is it hey”,  

“Yeah we fight together we die together, let’s make it a 

good death”.  

The two brothers prepared for the worst, Jack was ready 

to shoot distant attackers, whilst max readied himself to 

cut those who got near. The frenzy’s edged closer, some 

hung off lamp posts and perched on statues for a better 

view. Jack lifted his gun when suddenly other gunshot 

sounds filled the air. From behind the wall of anticipated 

death, the bodies of Frenzy’s shook and hit the floor 

after repeated bullets hit them. The Barriers appeared 

from a blood wall and kept firing as they swarmed down 

the steps to the aid of their brothers in arms. The 

Frenzy’s scattered like cowards even though they clearly 

outnumbered the Barriers. One barrier threw over a spare 
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gun to Max and the two brothers joined in with firing at 

the vile creatures before them, taking out the deserters 

one by one. The area became clear and bodies littered the 

floor. A large man approached them. 

Max lowered his gun “Thank god you came” Jack turned 

to Max “I told them to come searching for us if I wasn’t 

back in 15 minutes” he gave a brotherly hug to his best 

friend Ben. The other men guarded the parameter; Ben 

stood tall at 7ft and was incredibly well-built form years 

of steroids. Ben shook Max's hand “We saw the bastards 

crowding round something and took I wild guess it was 

you two” 

Max rolled his eyes “Good guess, but we had them” Ben 

grunted, and then smirked at Max, he turned to Jack 

“Come on lets head back to the shelter, we left Trips in 

charge”. Max laughed “You left Trips in charge? He 

couldn’t hurt a ferret never mind a Frenzy”. Trips were 

very skinny and a very sensitive guy, he would rather 

run than fight. He was once sane and the perfect shooter 

but he took a mixture of drugs such as cocaine and 

heroin thinking it would combat his anxiety, eventually 

it sent him insane. They called him Trips because he was 

always shaking and woke up screaming from horrific 

nightmares of the past. The Barriers went back to safety, 

the sun was rising but there was not a single sound from 

the shelter. As they got closer they saw the gates of the 

shelter had been knocked off their hinges, Trips lay next 

to it with his ear ripped off and two fingers missing, 

motionless like a rag doll. Jack ran over to him “What 
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happened?” Trips started shaking as he bled, “They 

attacked us, and they took everything!” 

 “Were is everyone?” asked Ben 

 “I sent them to the locker” 

Ben knelt down by trips putting his hand on his shoulder 

“Good lad.” The locker was a secure room, which was 

used to hold offenders, nothing could get in or out once 

the door was closed, unless the hidden door release was 

pressed from outside. The barriers used it as an 

emergency room if they were over attacked by frenzies.  

“They got us, they got us” repeated Trips as he grabbed 

his hand gun and put it inside his mouth,  

“No!” yelled Ben grabbing the gun off him. He picked 

Trips up over his shoulder as they all went down to the 

shelter. The shelter was in ruins as if destroyed in a 

bomb blast. Tents, beds and other objects were broken or 

on fire, faeces and blood decorated the walls. The 

Frenzies had made a good job in their revenge attack. 

Jack and others went to re-secure the front entrance, 

whilst Ben went to rescue the public, the security door 

was scratched and dented, where the frenzy’s tried to get 

in, luckily they failed miserably as the door refused them 

access to their intended meals. Ben knocked on the door. 

The sounds of gasps came from the people inside, 

“Everything is fine, their gone now” Ben reassured them. 

Jack walked up to his brother as the others lowered the 

shutters which luckily remained in-tact while they 

repaired the main access gates. “We put the main gates 

together but they won’t hold. The shutters are down so 

they won’t be getting in, “explained one of their barriers.  
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The two brothers stood in the hallway as Max kicked a 

severed hand on the floor “Fucking scum bags” Jack 

suddenly punched him in the side of the face, Max hit 

the ground hard.  

“Don’t ever sneak out like that again.  If you do I will 

kill you myself!”  

“Fuck you!” Max rubbed his jaw and got up, he went to 

swing back at Jack but missed, the brothers started 

scrapping like they used to when they were little 

 “I just wanted to get revenge for Nick, we need to find 

were the frenzy’s hide out is and we need to finish this” 

shouted Max whilst he was pinned to the floor by Jack.  

“No we need to keep safe and defend our home” Max 

pushed Jack off him but Jack pinned him back down, 

Max looked back at him straining to get back up, 

“You know that’s bullshit no one is coming for us, 

staying safe for what hey, what?” people started to 

gather and watched the two, the barriers stood laughing, 

as this was normal to them “stop this!” cried Lucy, the 

hallway fell silent as Lucy stood at the top of the stairs, 

the two brothers stunned by Lucy’s sudden protest to 

them fighting. “This is madness were meant to be 

fighting the frenzy’s, not each other, you’re not the only 

ones who lost a friend, I too lost a friend, and so has 

everyone else in this room!” the two brothers were 

ashamed for their actions and couldn’t look at her. They 

sat on the concrete floor, out of breath, Max pushed Jack 

in a joking manner, he then looked at Lucy “your right, 

sorry” Jack was out of breathe but tried not to show it, 

He stood up and looked at everyone and shouted for 
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everyone to hear “Tomorrow we fight! We find were the 

Frenzies are and we kill them all!”  The public cheered 

as they all helped to put out fires and tidy the mess. Ben 

was taking care of trips with two women who used to be 

nurses. Jack went into the security corner where there 

were locked metal cabinets. He opened them which 

revealed the barriers full weapons collection, knives, 

grenades and guns, he took out a handgun and chucked it 

to Lucy, he looked to everyone else and shouted “there’s 

more for those of you who want them, but I warn you 

now, anyone who chooses to fight, may not see the next 

day”. Later that night they partied into the early hours of 

the morning knowing that tomorrow could be their last 

day in this dreadful world. Jack and the Barriers were 

sitting around a fire laughing and joking. Jack looked 

across the fire and caught Lucy looking at him. Even 

though the noise from the shelter was very loud, for that 

short moment, everything went quiet for him. Lucy got 

up and moved over to the toilets with a very flirtatious 

walk, she turned and smiled at Jack. He followed her like 

a little puppy into the toilets and locked the door behind 

them. Lucy knew how to survive, she needed protection. 

She had known Jack a while now and knew he was her 

best bet for protection. She approached him slowly and 

looked into his eyes “well then, tomorrow could be our 

last day, might as well go out with a bang hey Jack?” her 

mouth was a few inches away from his, teasing him as 

she grabbed him close, her warm breath daring him to 

edge closer. Jack had a smirk on his face knowing what 

she wanted. He started kissing her and slowly undressed 
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her whispering things into her ear, until she was bare. He 

started kissing her breasts, as he then slowly used his 

fingers to play with her temple of lust. He teased her 

gently, starting slow and then gradually increasing the 

pace. Lucy’s breathing began to get heavier as her heart 

started to race, the Ecstasy of the moment continued 

getting stronger with each passing minute, he unzipped 

his pants and picked her up against the wall with his 

strong arms. Her legs wrapped around him refusing to let 

go.  He slowly penetrated her, going deep and slow, 

Lucy reached climax as Jack thrusts harder. The room 

started to steam up as their love making carried on, he 

reached climax, ejaculating his seeds of life all over the 

floor.  He lowered her back to her feet as the two 

giggled. Lucy bit her lip “Oh god how long I’ve waited 

for that”. Jack smiled, impressed by his performance. 

The two got changed awkwardly as the lack of room 

made them bump into each other. They came out, were 

Max and the Barriers playfully applauded the two, 

giving wolf whistles knowing what they were up to. As 

the night went on others partied, Jack held Lucy in his 

arms spending what could be his last night with a fine 

looking woman. 
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Chapter 3 
 

The day of the battle had arrived, it was a clear day with 

no wind, off in the distance, and a building was 

crumbling to the ground as if a sign of the destruction to 

come. Everyone was getting prepared; loading their 

guns, the women and children stayed behind and were 

locked in the secure room. The small army started to 

walk to the entrance with the Barriers in front leading the 

way, “Were too then boss?” asked Ben, Jack turned to 

his friend “the bastards seemed to appear from the 

fountain area, so we’re going to check there”. They 

marched towards the fountain searching for any clues as 

to where the Frenzy’s could be. The streets were empty 

but showed the carnage of the night before, bloodied 

bodies of those who dared to risk going out at night, and 

bodies of frenzies still scattered on the ground. Max 

muttered to Ben, “See this is what happens to those who 

choose not to join us at the shelter; look at them now, 

not so smart now hey”  

“May I remind you, it was you who could have been in 

their place, a shredded corpse on the ground, if it wasn't 

for us rescuing you” replied Ben, Max stared at Ben and 

grunted. They approached the fountain; everybody 

scouted the area around them, trying to catch a glimpse 

of just one Frenzy or a clue to their whereabouts. 

They heard laughing echoing from somewhere that 

brought their attention to a hole in the ground. It looked 

like an entrance to a deep cave was part of the huge 
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fountain used to stand. No one thought anything of it 

before as it just looked like rubble, where the ground had 

collapsed. Ben and Jack stood at the entrance looking 

down the swallowing hole. Max barged between them 

“They are down there, I can smell them” Ben shook his 

head “How the hell did we miss that?” Jack squinted to 

see if he could see a glimpse of light “Yes, they’re down 

there, the cowards have chosen a well hidden spot. 

They’re not going to give up their den easily; chances 

are they already know were here.” Around thirty men 

covered the fountains area, nothing was getting in and 

nothing was getting out. Jack signalled two of his men to 

stand guard at the entrance to the hole whilst he, Max 

and Ben went to go inside. A voice from behind the men 

suddenly called out, “I'm coming too!” It was Lucy, Jack 

put his hand out to stop her, “No Lucy I can’t risk that” 

“They killed Kelly, and many of my friends, I am not 

scared Jack I want to watch them all die” 

Jack lowered his arm, “If you choose to come, I cannot 

guarantee your safety” Lucy smiled at him “I know Jack, 

this is my choice, I have to do this” Jack thought hard, 

but knew she was right, it was her life and her choice, 

who was he to make her decisions for her. He nodded 

and they all started to climb down the cave like hole 

using the ladders that the frenzies have pieced together 

using human bones that must have been fitted for access. 

Trips was outside giggling and fidgeting to himself, his 

friend slapped him across the head to stop him. “What 

are you doing you crazy fool?” 

“Nothing I, I just get nervous in battle” 
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“You’re a Freak you, should be back there with the 

women and children”, trips took the remark as a way out 

and went to walk away, but his friend dragged him back. 

“You’re not going anywhere!” The group descended 

further down and as predicted there was a cave inside, 

possibly dug out and built over the years. It was lit by 

candle light with the smell of rotten flesh that came from 

further on. “Come on” whispered Jack signalling the 

others to continue. The laughter got louder as they came 

closer to an opening, they could see a large room that 

stretched way into the darkness. There was a nest of at 

least 40 Frenzy’s inside as far as they could see. No 

doubt there were many more that lay further back in the 

darkness. They hid behind two large rocks; the group 

looked on at what they could never have imagined. 

There was a pool of blood in the centre where two 

females were bathing, kissing and caressing each other 

in the thick red liquid. On the sides of the pool around 

ten others made violent love, biting and scratching each 

other to enhance sexual excitement like animals. The 

others ripped into human and animal corpses and 

gnawed on bones. The group’s stomachs turned as they 

looked through the cross-hairs of their guns, Lucy 

dropped hers and looked away. Jack saw a Frenzy 

devouring a person’s hand, even eating the yellow 

infected parts. Hatred filled inside of him as he looked at 

the beasts, he was about to take his shot, when a loud 

yell came from behind them, Trips charged into the room 

like a mad man, shooting anything in his way, “die 

bitches!” the bullets attempted to hit the unsuspecting 
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frenzy's, but he had no chance the Frenzy’s surrounded 

him stabbing him, like a swarm of wasps. They grabbed 

his legs and arms and ripped open his stomach, Trips 

was still laughing till his last breath as they devoured 

him alive. One Frenzy looked over at the entrance and 

spotted Jack and the others, their cover was blown. 

“Intruders!” it shouted pointing at the group’s direction. 

Jack signalled the others to start running as the Frenzy's 

started to get up and give chase. They were under attack 

and they were going to defend their territory with 

aggressive force. As the group ran back to the caves 

entrance they fired behind them at whatever they could, 

the light started to fade as they furthered away from the 

nest, they could hear their pursuers chasing them, 

hunting them down, but the group could not see their 

enemy. The opening to the entrance was straight ahead 

and daylight appeared from the surface as if the entrance 

to heaven. Suddenly Ben tripped on a rock breaking his 

leg from the force of landing, the bone split in half on 

impact, Jack stopped and turned back for his friend 

 “No! Leave me” demanded Ben “I will only slow you 

down”, the frenzy's were getting nearer, stampeding 

towards them and they could sense one of them had 

fallen. “I won’t leave you; I never leave a man behind!” 

 “You must! Give me your grenades I will blow these 

mother fuckers up!” Jack looked up and shot out into the 

darkness hoping to slow the attackers, he looked back 

down at Ben “You’re crazy, come on, I can drag you 

out” Ben refused his friends hand “No this is the only 

way we can stop them” Jack stood back they both knew 
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Ben had no chance of outrunning the beasts. Reluctantly 

Jack gave him the grenades and knelt down beside him 

“I will always remember you my friend” Jack gave him a 

brotherly hug, Ben nodded “Go now!” he left Ben and 

caught up with the others who were now climbing the 

ladder. Ben lay helplessly awaiting for his death, he 

looked back at his life as the seconds ticked it away, the 

shadows of the frenzy's got nearer, Ben prayed to god, 

the comforting words that will take him to his place of 

rest “Even though I walk through the valley of the 

shadow of death, I fear no evil, for You are with me; 

Your rod and Your staff, they comfort me” the frenzies 

charged at him like hungry wolves, he could hear the 

sound of his wife's voice calling him, he could see her 

standing in front of him, he saw the peaceful face of his 

wife and not the horror that awaited him. This will be a 

beautiful death he thought to himself as he pulled the 

pins from the grenades and let go. He held them close to 

his chest, this was it. Jack and the others exited the cave, 

there was a huge explosion, the ground caved in and a 

cloud of dust flew out the entrance. Bodies of Frenzy’s 

crawled out as they tried to escape from the falling 

rubble inside, but they failed as the rest of the group 

fired at them mercilessly. Whilst firing at the scum in 

front of them, an army of frenzy’s slowly appeared from 

behind the group, stalking their prey. They had been 

lurking in the shadows for the right moment. With a roar 

of anger the cannibals started to attack everyone, helping 

themselves to the buffet of their unexpected prey. Men 

of all ages were being torn apart as the wave of the 
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enemy hit them, screams of pain and cries for help that 

wouldn't come. Sons, husbands, boyfriends being 

devoured in a giant blood bath of rage. They tried to 

fight back but it was no use being clearly out numbered. 

Jack and the others could only helplessly look on as they 

tried to fire at the frenzies. The wave slowed down half 

were eating the corpses of the dead the other half 

stopped near Jack, Max, Lucy and 4 others. The frenzies 

were well aware of the two brothers and what had just 

happened. They were going to make this slow for the 

two, taking every last second of life painfully. This will 

not be quick, but horrifying torture. The Frenzies were 

going to enjoy this. The group that went out to war to 

end the lives of their enemy were now surrounded at the 

mercy of their predators; the hunters have now become 

the hunted. “Jack I'm sacred!” cried Lucy, the frenzies 

were getting closer, teasing their prey. “I know love” he 

stood in front of her, “Let's go out fighting Jack” yelled 

Max loading his gun; the other men prepared their guns 

too. They all turned back to back outnumbered, they 

lifted their guns ready, “Let’s not make it easy for them 

boys!” yelled Jack; they started firing at the frenzies. 

Unloading and emptying the magazines as the mob drew 

nearer. Suddenly there was a sound of what seemed like 

thunder that approached them from above; their attackers 

started backing off as bullets pierced through them from 

the heavens. An army helicopter hovered above them, 

the sound of the propellers were noisy but very 

welcoming, a gunner on the side continued to fire out at 

the frenzy’s making them scatter like cockroaches. Yes 
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they may have lost their minds but their human instinct 

still told them to run. Others stayed but they were 

foolish, the frenzies wanted Jack and his group, they 

stood shouting in protest at the helicopter, throwing 

bottles and objects trying to catch the blades whilst 

others moved in. A rope ladder fell behind the group 

swaying uncontrollably, a man in military uniform 

shouted from above, “Quick climb the rope!” without 

hesitation they started to climb. Frenzies ran to the 

helicopter in a last chance to grab one of their victims. 

It’s was a struggle climbing but they all managed to get 

on. As the helicopter took off swiftly, a frenzy hung on 

the bottom reaching for Max, Max looked down at this 

pathetic excuse of a man shrivelled and old, determined 

for that one bite of Max's flesh. Max could see the fear in 

the man's watery blue eyes, the things these eyes must 

have seen over the years, maybe once he was a loving 

father, granddad or husband. Max continued to stare at 

the man trying to gaze into his past as his shrivelled 

hands tried to hang on. He smiled at him; the man just 

looked back knowing what was next. Max then kicked 

him in the face, sending the man screaming to the 

ground. Debris continued to be thrown at the helicopter 

as frenzy’s tried to bring it down. Lucy turned to her 

saviour “who are you?” she asked “I am captain 

Sherlock, we go on a search and rescue mission once a 

week, we were just about to leave, when we saw a huge 

cloud of dust go into the sky” 

 “So there are more people?” asked Max as he took the 

last seat, “Yes we have been doing search and rescues all 
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over. We are based just on the boarder of Chester & 

North Wale we have secure base there. People have 

started attacking each other; therefore we had to make a 

fort.” Max nodded “We had that here too but I guess you 

could already tell that when you started shooting”  

“Yeah its weird hey, what some people turn to when the 

hunger kicks in, we have had to kick out loads because of 

it” Jack turned to captain Sherlock “We had a type of 

fort not far from here, it’s one of the old underground 

stations”  

“Oh right how long, have you been there?” 

“Numerous years, but we were always under attack and 

we only had a few of us who could actually fire a gun” 

“How did you find safety and set up a community?”The 

Captain asked, 

“Me and Max found the place empty after the meteor hit, 

the gates were still usable so we thought we would take 

refuge there, going out getting what supplies we could” 

Jack looked at his brother and smiled “Eventually others 

came and the group got bigger, me and Max thought the 

more people, the better the  chance of survival and so it 

carried on” Max interrupted the two “yeah but then 

others began to attack each other under frustration from 

lack of food, so they were kicked out. Soon a rebellion 

was formed against us from the outside and those people 

eventually became cannibalistic known to us as frenzy's” 

 Lucy sat listening then suddenly alerted the others “We 

need to save the women and children from the shelter!” 

the captain smiled at Lucy. “Don’t worry, we have sent 

another helicopter out already, we will give them the 
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coordinates to the station”. Everyone calmed down 

knowing they would be safe, but the things they have 

just witnessed remained fresh in their minds. Max 

looked at the last of the men who were falling asleep 

from exhaustion. “All those men hey Jack”  

“Yeah but they died to save their families and that’s 

what makes them hero’s” the captain went and sat next 

to them “Yeah but will it all be for nothing.” 
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Boarder of north wales & england  
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Chapter 4 
 

The group arrived at their destination, there had been fort 

walls constructed around a stately home that looked like 

a castle. The estate was surrounded by land mines apart 

from the driveway. A tall perimeter fence was set up 

with men patrolling on top. A sniper was positioned at 

all times on the roof; no one was entering this base 

without them knowing. Two soldiers were on top of the 

roof, signalling the helicopter to land, Jack and the 

others were escorted off the roof where they were 

greeted by people, offering water and food. There was an 

open door that lead down a set of stairs into the home. 

Captain Sherlock was very pleased with the groups 

reaction “with 20ft walls and a mine field outside, those 

bastards can’t come near us”  They approached the 

bottom of the stairs, inside there were people all in 

clothing with mucky faces from a hard day’s work. They 

stared at the new group, whispering amongst themselves 

as the seven walked cautiously into the large room. The 

room was an old Victorian looking lounge with a very 

high ceiling, as if it were built to reach the sky. People 

were sitting on the floor, stairs and window sills, every 

space was filled. At the fort they too had to find food and 

medicine, although their advantage was they had a jeep 

for transport and military weapons to assist them. 

Jack and the others sat down in a corner of the room as 

Captain Sherlock went to greet the other helicopter of 

people from the shelter. 
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Lucy was smiling and amazed by the building “What a 

place hey guys” Max rolled his eyes “What a dump 

more like” Jack looked at his brother “Either way we are 

safe now.”  

“Were safe but it’s no fort, you could easily swarm this 

place with enough people” protested Max, others looked 

on at them alerted to what he just said. Jack leaned 

towards his brother and spoke in a low tone “Quiet you 

don’t want to cause panic, we don’t know what these 

people know or have seen.” 

“All I’m saying is…” 

“Well don’t say” Lucy interrupted “Come on guys calm 

down, we don’t want to be fighting, we should class 

ourselves lucky that we are here” Max frowned then 

laughed sarcastically “lucky? I’d rather be back on the 

Wirral, were the hell are we anyway?” Jack had been 

wondering the same thing “I don’t know, he said 

something about being near the border of North Wales, I 

have no idea where the boarder is though.” Max nudged 

Jack and winked at him “Oh well it’s our own fault for 

not listening in geography hey Jack” 

“Yeah you slept through most of those lessons” 

Ten minutes later the women and children from the 

shelter had arrived, the three surviving men ran to their 

families kissing and cuddling them, crying with tears of 

joy as the recently widowed women and the fatherless 

children could only stand and watch wishing that it could 

have been them. “More people? You’re not wanted here 

you know”, said a voice coming from the right of them.  
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A rough looking soldier known as Paul was leaning 

against the wall holding a lit cigarette, a shadow covered 

most of his body and face, the tip of the cigarette glowed 

like a fire fly in the darkness. “You fucking what? We 

have just as much right being here as everyone else” 

shouted Max, knowing deep down they were lucky to be 

here anyway. Jack scowled Max. Paul laughed to 

himself, 

“Where you from anyway?” 

“Wirral” Lucy called out to the unknown shadow “Oh 

pretty lucky getting out of there hey, we were ready to 

give up searching there altogether” 

“Well I’m glad you didn’t, thank you so much” Lucy 

tried to ease the situation by using politeness. 

“Yeah well behave your selves here or you will be 

thrown out to the hounds” Paul sniggered again. Max 

went to retaliate but Jack dragged him back, Paul blew a 

puff of smoke into the air and walked off flicking his 

cigarette away behind him, the cigarette’s embers slowly 

faded out on the cold damp floor. 

Lucy shrugged and put and old rag over her shoulders 

“What an arsehole” Max was still watching the stairs 

and nodded in agreement “Yeah its people like him that 

get themselves and others killed” Lucy lay down “He’s 

probably just angry that there’s more people to look 

after now”.  

“Well he doesn’t have to look after me, I don’t need 

babysitting, he’s lucky I’m here to help him out” Jack 

laughed “Well I am sure our experience will help” 
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Max frowned at his brother “Whatever, they should be 

thanking us, we can help them now, we survived, we had 

nothing and look at all we did to survive.” 

Paul was walking down the dark corridor leading to the 

garage. Gigantic glass windows lit up the corridor which 

the moonlight would have beautifully glowed through, 

however thick black paint was smothered across the 

panels and refused to let any light past. Paul was an 

alcoholic, normally walking around giggling to himself 

and annoying his fellow soldiers. He wasn’t always like 

this; he was a respected man before his family were 

taken by cannibals. Now he is an embarrassment and 

trusts no one. Anyone can turn into a cannibal; it’s a 

choice, not a disease, as far as he was concerned. He 

used to live in a previous fort but it had been overrun by 

cannibals due to lack of security and knowledge of the 

insanity that hunger can bring to people. His fort was 

one of the first made. It was built around a village, to 

hold survivors, but they were premature on the 

knowledge of the army of cannibals that lay beyond its 

walls. One night he was on guard, a group of cannibals 

were undetected in the fort. They broke into his house, 

stealing his possessions, brutally raping his wife and 

sister before they devoured their bodies, it was 

unexpected and unprovoked but the hunger got too much 

for some. Paul never got his revenge for his family 

which added to the hatred he held for the cannibals. He 

treats every one of them as the possible monstrous killers 

of his family. When he was first posted to the fort, his 

wife came with him and whilst there he met his fellow 
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soldiers. His sister was later found and rescued but 

unfortunately it wasn't for long making it a short reunion. 

The old fort was abandoned there was nothing left to 

defend. Paul and the rest of his squadron made their way 

to the nearest fort which was the fort that Captain 

Sherlock controlled and the two soon became friends. 

Over the years due to Paul’s heavy drinking their 

friendship slowly grew apart and now Paul is more of a 

burden. The forts in the UK were built and converted to 

help collect survivors until help came and government 

was restored, but no help came. The forts were left 

stranded in their areas, no communications, no supplies, 

nothing. Hundreds of people were left to fend for 

themselves; the military was seen as the power running 

them now. Disease spread quickly, lack of food caused 

extreme hunger, it only took one person to rebel and the 

rest followed suit. Captain Sherlock ran a tight ship and 

kept things from falling apart. In the dark Paul walked 

into a sleeping guard who was meant to be keeping 

guard of the garage. Paul grabbed the bottle of Whiskey 

that the guard was cradling. It was a fine bottle of 

Scottish single malt; he took a gulp of it. A drip slowly 

moved down his unshaven neck, he did not care of his 

appearance any more. He grabbed the keys to the army 

jeep out of his pocket whilst taking another gulp of 

whiskey. He mumbled to himself as he opened the door 

and got into the vehicle. The jeep had an open top, it was 

dark green, with huge off road wheels, and a gunner 

mounted on the back for defence. He turned on the 

ignition, which woke up the guard who stumbled off his 
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chair; there were a few revs as the guard walked in 

wondering what was going on, 

“Hey Wait!” he called out in a slurred speech, but it was 

too late. Paul raced ahead towards the woods; he threw 

his now empty whiskey bottle on the stone floor behind 

him sending shards of glass everywhere. 

Paul didn’t think much of the dangers that where ahead 

of him as he ploughed through the dark forest that 

surrounded the fort. He was near missing thick trees that 

would cause him instant death on collision. 

Mud kicked up on the windscreen, he put the windscreen 

wipers on, which didn’t do much, his vision became 

worse as the wipers smeared mud across the windscreen. 

He wiped his eyes thinking the drink was making his 

vision blurry and kept looking ahead; the trees flew past 

as he hit high speeds. The car rocked heavily as it moved 

over the uneven ground of small rocks and tree roots, he 

slowed the car to control it when suddenly a young girl 

appeared in front of the jeep, Paul swerved and slammed 

on his breaks, he then skidded out and inevitably the jeep 

crashed into a small tree. The Jeep front was wrapped 

around it; luckily the jeep was built to withstand heavy 

impact. Paul moaned as he recovered from the blow, he 

raised his cut head from the steering wheel; it was 

covered in blood from his broken nose. He pulled out a 

small shard of broken glass from the top of his head, as 

he tried to figure out what had happened. The whiskey 

that ran through his system falsely told him the pain was 

not that bad. There was a ringing in his ears, his body 

was badly bruised and a few broken ribs. His vision was 
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blurry. There was a rustle in the darkness and then a 

bang came from behind him, he suddenly remembered 

the little girl. “What? Who’s there?” he looked around 

but only little moonlight glistened through the thick tree 

line making it difficult to see. Two more bangs came 

again “who is it? Show yourself you son of a bitch!” He 

looked into the rear view mirror were he saw the young 

girl behind him, hissing at him. She had long black hair, 

rotten sharp teeth, darkened eyes as if she hadn’t slept 

for days. “Oh shit!” Paul jumped out stumbling as he left 

the mangled jeep. He scrambled to his feet as he turned 

to face his attacker. He took his handgun out of his 

pocket, “Come on you little bitch! Where are you?” he 

slowly stepped back and looked around for the young 

girl. He looked forward again where she stood ahead of 

him, her tatty hair covering her face and her blood 

stained clothes, “Please Mr don’t shoot me, I’ve lost my 

mum and dad and am scared” Paul lowered his gun and 

cautiously walked towards the girl, his vision was still 

blurred. She started to cry, as she used her cold muddy 

hands to wipe her eyes. Paul gave the young girl a hug, 

holding her like his own child “Its ok, you’re safe now, 

of course your scared being out here on your own” the 

girl stopped crying then giggled “what’s so funny?” he 

asked, the girl had no reply but tightened her grip around 

his neck, “You can let go of me now” Paul realised he 

was suddenly in trouble, the girl refused to let go, he 

began to panic and got frustrated 

“I said get off!” he shouted, then suddenly the girl 

released her grip and scratched Paul’s eye’s with her 
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broken nails, she ran into the darkness as he screamed 

and stumbled around trying to see were to go. He 

recognised the jeep and he walked towards it, the girl 

was laughing at him in the distance. He fired a gun shot 

in the hope to scare her away. Suddenly a large dark 

figure approached him, panic kicked in, as he tried to 

find the trigger again to his gun. The gun was kicked out 

of his hand by the dark figure and suddenly an axe was 

swung that split Paul’s skull cutting it like a knife 

through butter. The forest fell silent, a stream of blood 

poured down the front of Paul’s face as the axe was 

buried deep into his head.  

His mouth was open but no sound came from it, not even 

a breath. A well-executed kill. His eyes turned white as 

they rolled back into his head, his bloody body collapsed 

to its knees. A family photo of him, his wife and his 

sister fell out of his top pocket onto the floor. A fat bald 

headed man, held onto the axe chuckling, as the little girl 

hid behind him pleased with her kill. He stood on the 

family photo and removed the axe from Paul’s skull. The 

man put Paul’s face on the photo “Say good bye!” the 

large man laughed, and then he dragged his prized 

corpse through the mud and into the darkness, with the 

little girl skipping at his side. 
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Chapter 5 
 

At the fort a soldier ran into Captain Sherlock’s room 

“sir! Paul has taken the jeep!” Sherlock slammed his fist 

on his desk, “Damn it I knew I should have gotten rid of 

him a long time ago, ok soldier alert the rest for a 

meeting”. Paul was a good soldier but the man was a 

loose cannon. Sherlock grabbed his shotgun and went to 

meet with his soldiers in the kitchen. The kitchen was 

very large and dark, the only light was hanging above 

the table in the centre of the room were the soldiers sat 

around. The captain walked in, he was pissed off, and 

the men could see it.  “Ok men sergeant, Paul has gone 

for a little walk about, he has stolen the jeep and 

disappeared with it, we must find and retrieve it. As for 

Paul, leave him to me”. Captain Sherlock continued to 

talk to the group of selected soldiers. 

At the look out, two soldiers were keeping watch, it was 

cold, raining and a thunder storm was approaching, they 

could see the lightning in the distance. “Cold night 

tonight isn’t it Tom”  

“Yeah sure is Mitch, what I would do for a nice brew 

now hey” 

“Yeah nice cup of Tea and a few biscuits” 

 As they were looking out towards the tree line Mitch 

saw a bright light 

“What’s that?” 

“What’s, what?” he pointed and turned Tom’s attention 

to something that seemed to be on fire. He grabbed the 
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binoculars and to his shock saw a jeep on fire heading 

towards the mine field. 

Seeing the immediate approaching danger the two took 

cover as the jeep dived into the mines setting off a chain 

reaction awaking everyone inside the fort. The 

explosions caused the ground to shake like an 

earthquake. Tom looked up and saw cannibals walking 

from the forest towards the fort. He turned to Mitch 

“Alert the Captain, were under attack!” 

Back at the kitchen, Sherlock and the others were on 

their feet loading their guns. The watch guard Mitch, ran 

through the door. “Sir, the defences have been breached, 

were under attack!” the captain looked at him “Oh really 

I thought we had an earthquake” he said sarcastically. 

The soldiers ran out onto the perimeter fence. They 

looked on at the smoke filled area were cannibals started 

to appear, “Weapons free!” a soldier called out. They 

started to fire on their attackers, who continued to pile 

out of the forest. Lucy was resting on the couch and 

heard the explosions and gun fire; she saw Jack and Max 

preparing for battle. “What’s going on Jack?”  

“Cannibals have broken through the defence; you stay 

here with the others. We are going to help.” They ran off 

on to the balcony, going to join Sherlock and the others. 

The captain was re-loading his gun as jack approached 

him “Hello captain couldn’t let you have all the fun” 

Shouted Jack over all the gunfire,  

“Fun, is that what you call it?” the captain aimed his 

gun again and continued to shoot. A soldier next to Max 

was enjoying the moment and taking out a lot of 
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cannibals, when suddenly he got shot through the eye, 

his blood splattered on Max, his corpse dropped to the 

ground. Max looked down from where the shot could of 

came from, he noticed a fat bald man with a handgun, he 

shot at Max who took cover next to his brother 

“Fucking fat prick he almost shot me!” 

“Shame he didn’t” joked Jack 

“I think I know we’re are friend Paul is” 

“Were?” Max pointed to the large male 

“That fat shit with the gun” Jack looked over, the male 

had hold of Paul’s severed head. The Mountain of a man 

laughed and put a grenade in Paul’s mouth he then threw 

it at the perimeter gate. It was a perfect throw; the 

explosion breached the gate, forcing one of the doors to 

fall off. Max got up and took his aim, he shot at the man, 

but he managed to take cover behind a car and shot back. 

Jack noticed the man’s shoulder slightly appearing 

through the car window. He took his shot, there was a 

loud yell and the man stumbled away from the car, Max 

shot again this time catching the man right between the 

eyes, Max turned to Jack “Good shot” 

“Cheers mate that’s technically my kill though!” 

The slaughter of the cannibals continued, one cannibal 

hurled another grenade at the balcony were the soldiers 

were standing, there was a huge bang and part of the 

balcony collapsed taking 10 soldiers with it, the balcony 

fell into the perimeter fence causing another opening. 

The fort walls had been breached, the people in the 

lounge area were terrified, they knew that there was 

nothing now separating them from the jaws of death, its 
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main defence had been demolished. They worked 

together barricading the large front doors with anything 

they could find, cabinets, seats, tables and chairs. There 

were numerous bangs to the front door, the cannibals 

were waiting outside. People were screaming the reserve 

soldiers started gathering people together waiting for the 

doors to be breached; others were looking for an escape 

route. Sherlock saw the cannibals trying to get in, he 

called out to the surviving soldiers “quick everyone to 

the women and children!” The doors were being 

hammered whilst the petrified people behind it were 

awaiting almost certain death, all they could do was wait 

and pray. A young child ran to Lucy for comfort putting 

her arms around her, she couldn’t find her mother who 

was lost in the crowd.  

The doors stopped banging; there was a moment of 

silence. Lucy could hear her own heart beating.  

There was another large explosion and the doors opened 

sending debris flying, hitting and killing some people. 

The cannibals started piling into the lounge pouncing on 

their terrified victims as they tried to escape. The reserve 

soldiers tried to shoot them down but their own people 

ran into their shots making it difficult to hit their targets 

and killing their own. It was a massacre, bodies were 

ripped apart, hideous raping and beating of women. 

Children were separated from their mother’s and being 

kidnapped. Blood covered the floor like an ocean of 

terror. Sherlock and the others ran into the lounge as two 

trucks started to pull up around the back of the fort. 

“Everybody get down!” shouted Jack as he fired at the 
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attackers, everyone dropped to the floor crawling on 

their hands and knees making their way to safety 

towards the back doors of the lounge. Soldiers were 

waiting by the parked trucks ready to load everyone in. 

The cannibals became more ferocious as they continued 

to overwhelm what was left of the soldiers. Lucy 

finished helping load the first truck of people which 

quickly drove off. The last group of people gathered onto 

the truck as the soldiers left the lounge and closed the 

doors bracing up against it. There were only 10 soldiers 

left, it was not long until they would be overpowered. 

It was the soldiers turn to board the truck. Captain 

Sherlock, Lucy, Jack and Max got in first and provided 

cover fire. “Now lads run for it” shouted Sherlock. The 

truck started to crawl away, the soldiers let the doors 

open as cannibals started to give chase, the soldiers 

scrambled onto the trucks under the cover fire of their 

comrades, one soldier was running behind and pleaded 

for them to stop, “wait, wait!” he screamed as he tried to 

catch up, Jack held his hand out, reaching to try and get 

to the man,  

“Take my hand!” the man reached out at one last 

attempt, but he tripped and fell to the ground. He was 

soon caught by the vicious cannibals, who pounced onto 

the soldier’s tired body. They started to rip into the man 

biting him and gouging his eyes out, Jack steadied his 

aim and shot the man in the head to save him a ruthless 

death. The survivors sat at the back of the truck knowing 

they had a lucky escape the cannibals were now in the 

distance giving up on their pursuit. They continued to 
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drive down a dark, dirt path that would eventually take 

them to a town centre, the dull light from the headlights 

of the truck was the only available light as they 

journeyed down the path through a thick fog.  

The captain moved over to the driver “There is a base in 

North Wales, if we hit the A55 we should be able to 

rendezvous with another group there” The driver turned 

to the captain “Let’s just hope their still alive” 

The trucks turned off the A55 after a difficult drive 

swerving burnt out cars and rubble. They continued 

further until they arrived not far from the town centre. 

They took one last junction and drove over rocks in the 

road making the truck bounce around. Captain Sherlock 

was confused and angry “Fucking roads are just as bad 

as they were before the meteor!” The truck started 

shuddering and bouncing more, a voice cried out “look 

out!” the truck hit a huge rock by the side of the road, It 

flipped in the air like a dolphin, then landed in a field. 

The other truck collided straight into the rock. Bodies 

were thrown everywhere, the front of the truck was 

crumbled and the driver chewed up between metal and 

smoke filled the air.  Jack was lying on his front, his 

vision was very blurry. He saw a woman’s face in front 

of him. She had broken her neck and jaw from the 

impact. It was dark, visibility was low from the dust, 

Screams were muffled and broken bodies were scattered 

around him. 

“Max, Lucy?” he called out with what breath he had left. 

He was winded from the impact, his vision got worse 

and then he fainted.  Thirty minutes later Jack regained 
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consciousness, slowly standing to his feet on what now 

was the roof of the truck he saw the mangled corpses of 

others, broken or pierced by debris from the impact. He 

saw Lucy lying face up, the body of a dead man covered 

her. “Lucy!” he cried out. He scrambled over the corpses 

of crushed bodies, to get to her. “Lucy wake up!” he 

heaved the man’s body off her, just in case it was 

preventing her from breathing. He grabbed her 

motionless body and shook her attempting to wake her 

up, but Lucy had no reaction, he tried CPR but there was 

still no reaction. Jack sat back down stunned, he gazed 

around the truck. He was about to give up, when Lucy 

started to cough, he held her head lifting her up slightly 

“Lucy are you ok?” she opened her eyes “what 

happened?” she started to get up “the truck crashed, are 

you ok?” Jack continued to slowly aid her to her feet 

“I should be fine, just a bit of a knock” she knew her 

body was badly bruised but she didn’t want to cause a 

fuss for Jack. Jack looked around for his brother 

“Max?” he called out, he saw bodies lying outside, he 

turned back to help Lucy as she stumbled over the dead 

bodies.  “I thought I’d lost you for a second there, 

everyone else is dead, I can’t find Max or captain 

Sherlock “just then Max appeared from outside the truck 

dropping captain Sherlock to the floor and wiped dust 

off himself. Max looked at his brother happy to see him 

still alive  

“He fell out of the truck during the crash, lucky bastard” 

Jack chuckled to himself at the relief of his brother being 

alive, and his normal self. Captain Sherlock regained 
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consciousness coughing and looked around, he saw Jack 

and Lucy “oh, I see you survived well done” he said as 

he got to his feet, he looked down the road and turned to 

the others. “Well I suppose we should start walking, get 

your stuff” Lucy looked at him in shock “What? Captain 

we need to take care of the dead, I don’t want the 

cannibals to have their prey” the captain shook his head 

“we need to keep moving, we have no time to bury them” 

Max and Jack looked at each other shaking their heads, 

they knew it was wrong to leave the dead like that but 

the captain was right, Lucy held her tongue in 

frustration. They gathered what supplies they could from 

the bodies and the truck, then they set off down the long 

road towards the town Max looked back at the wreckage 

“Hopefully the cannibals will be distracted by the free 

lunch giving us enough time to make it into town” said 

the others looked at him rolling their eyes. Captain 

Sherlock looked at the wounds on his hands and 

forearms “We were very lucky” Lucy nodded in 

agreement “Yes but all those poor people” Jack was 

looking at the track ahead “lucky we are, but getting to 

the town is my worry, it’s a built up area, no doubt we 

will be, being watched.” Max pushed his brother on the 

shoulder “Damn it Jack why are you always worrying 

man?” 

 “Am not worried I am just thinking. We don’t know what 

could be at the town when we get there, for all we know 

it could just be rubble, or another nest of cannibals” 

Max nudged Jack again “Nonsense my older brother we 

are going to find lap dancing bars, shops, pub,  the lot!” 
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Jack looked at his brother as if he’s taken too many 

knocks to the head, but then that’s Max always looked 

on the brighter side of life. Lucy laughed at the banter 

between the two, then joined in “And there’s going to be 

a huge fort waiting for us with people in to keep us 

safe!” the group laughed trying to make light of their 

situation, Sherlock was happy with the broken silence  

 “We have been to this town before to collect supplies 

but it all eventually ran out. We couldn’t find the fort last 

time, but I know it’s around here somewhere. There are 

places for us to keep safe for a while but not for too long, 

we need to make it a priority finding the fort.” The 

group’s laughter died down after being forced back into 

reality.  
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DENBIGHSHIRE NORTH WALES 
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Chapter 6 
 

They reached the town centre; it was barely affected by 

fire or damage, nothing like the Wirral. A large fountain 

stood in the middle of the town square, and statue of a 

war memorial stood close by. The town hall was based 

in the heart of the town. It was an old red bricked 

building with lots of windows and a clock tower which 

still rang every hour, despite it not having anyone to tell 

the time to. The four walked through the town square; a 

flock of birds flew away from a dead bird on the ground 

disturbed by the strangers entering into town. Max 

nodded towards them “See even they have started eating 

each other” he kicked the dead bird into the curb. 

Sherlock looked at the bird which was half eaten “I bet 

there’s a lot more animals doing that as well so keep an 

eye out” In this dark time, the harsh reality of the world 

meant herbivores would have no choice other than to eat 

each other to survive. Sherlock chuckled to himself “I 

saw a cow eating its calf onetime” Lucy scowled at him 

“No you didn’t, don’t lie” the captain smirked “it’s true 

it wasn’t too far from the woods by the old fort, she was 

getting her nose dug right into its stomach, imagine if it 

tried a beef burger” 

“Well I don’t believe you one bit”  

The captain looked at Lucy “Don’t be petting any cows 

now little lady” Jack saw Lucy getting frustrated with 

the captain and moved her to the front, “He’s just joking 

Lucy, aren’t you captain” he looked at him with raised 
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eyebrows, the captain nodded at Jack “just kidding love, 

there isn’t any man eating cows round here” however 

the captain knew that it did actually happen. 

“Well I shouldn’t think so, because I doubt there would 

be any still alive, you’re just sick” Lucy was pleased that 

she had won the argument. The four decide to go into the 

town hall. Jack opened the main doors to the building, 

letting out a loud creaking sound. It hadn’t been used for 

a number of years. The old wooden flooring creaked 

beneath them as they walked inside. You could hear 

every step the group took, suddenly without warning a 

massive bang echoed through the hall as Max slammed 

the doors shut. “Anyone home?” he called out, chuckling 

to himself, Jack scowled at Max “quiet you idiot you’re 

going to give away our position” the group stood silently 

for a minute, to see if someone or something had heard 

them. “I only shut the door” Jack rolled his eyes at him. 

“Hello?” Max called out loudly, but there was no answer 

as his voice echoed around the building. The captain 

walked into a room “We should be ok here for the night” 

Max followed, making his way into what looked like a 

library. It had long red dusty old curtains that covered 

the large windows, an old fireplace with burnt logs still 

in place, and Library book cases that reached the ceiling. 

Giant Egyptian statues stood in the corners of the room, 

replicating the animals that the people of another era use 

to worship, with a Persian rug sprawled through the 

centre of the room. Max was admiring the statues “Oh 

someone was spoilt weren’t they, we know where our 

taxes went” the captain wiped a bit of dust from the 
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shelves. “Yes but their cleaners were shit” He kicked the 

rug on the floor “Bet this rug would be worth a bit” Max 

knelt down to take a look “hey that’s antique, that would 

be worth a fortune” Max stood back up “shame its worth 

nothing anymore, some people would burn it to start a 

fire”.  Sherlock picked out his lucky penny from his 

pocket “Money won’t buy you anything anymore” Max 

picked out a crunched up five pound note from his sock, 

“well I keep mine just in case” The captain laughed 

“you call that money?” 

“More than what you got” the captain reached for his 

wallet and pulled out ten fifty pound notes “my last days 

pay, I had more but used it for food and things before I 

joined the fort, back when people thought civilisation 

would rebuild” Max was gob smacked. In the main hall 

Lucy was staring at a portrait of the mayor and his 

family, she froze for a minute, hearing Jack walking 

from behind, “I can’t believe we were so close to being 

saved, the fort would have been perfect to restart, there 

is always bad things happening to us” she put her head 

down with her arms folded, Jack gently approached her 

and put his arms around her “don’t worry we will find 

some were I know it” he went to hold her hand but felt a 

warm wet substance, he looked at his palm an saw his 

skin stained red, “oh my god your bleeding!” Lucy 

looked up at him “I’m fine Jack it’s just a scratch that’s 

all” Jack was worried about Lucy “Wait there I will be 

right back”. He walked towards the kitchen, walking 

past Max and Captain Sherlock who were now playing 

with the expensive statues. Max removed the deer head 
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from the wall and began ramming Sherlock in the 

stomach with it.  

The men’s laughs drowned out behind him as he arrived 

in the kitchen, it was shook up a little, there were signs 

that people had been there before. There were open 

cupboards with doors hanging off, a turned up table and 

a burnt cooker as if a group of vandals had been in and 

had their way with it. At least the fridge seemed 

untouched. He took hold of the stainless steel handle, 

and opened it revealing a stench that almost knocked 

him off his feet. No wonder it was untouched he thought. 

Inside was rotten human flesh in a see through 

containers writhing with maggots, it appeared to be 

intestines with bits of cartilage and teeth mixed inside, 

there was rotten fruit that had fully turned black, not 

even a bug would help itself to it and to the right a jug of 

milk as thick as yogurt with bits of green floating around 

in it. 

Jack shut the fridge trying to grasp some fresh air, when 

Max appeared from behind the door, giving him a shock. 

Max laughed “Don’t you just love that in horror movies 

when the scary killer appears from behind the door as 

the victim shuts the fridge after getting their midnight 

snack?” Jack shook his head and turned his back to him, 

“whatever” he went to the medicine cabinet, situated 

next to a phone. He looked at the phone, and thought for 

a moment, he picked it up, but as predicted, there was no 

tone. Max went to open up the fridge. “I wouldn’t open 

that if I were you” Jack warned “why not?”  
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“Just trust me” Max ignored his brothers warning and 

opened the door anyway, Jack looked over with 

amusement, but Max had no reaction to the smell or the 

sight, Max laughed and grabbed the milk, swirling the 

jug “looks like no one will be having a midnight snack 

tonight” Jack smirked at his brother “it’s off you know” 

Max took a swig of the milk, he spat it out tasting the 

sourness of the thick liquid inside, he looked at it, 

shrugged his shoulders and threw it back in the fridge, 

Jack laughed “you’re an arrogant little shit aren’t you” 

Max smiled “yep”  

“You’re going to make yourself sick, consuming 

everything that could kill you “jack opened the first aid 

cabinet removing a green box. 

“I have had a lot worse” Jack turned to his brother “Oh 

yeah, when?” 

“Remember the fresh rabbit shit I ate” Jack laughed 

“Yeah you just pretended they were balls of chocolate” 

“Yeah and don’t forget the horse urine I drank once 

when we were at those stables” 

Jack put the first aid box on the kitchen counter and 

opened it, it was full of first aid equipment, he retrieved 

a needle, string, antiseptic and a large bandage, “I see 

your point, but if you get sick don’t come running to me 

again” he chuckled to himself “Remember when we 

were kids, and dad swapped the soap with the cheese 

once to teach you a lesson for eating too much? You still 

fell for it and ate it!” Max smiled thinking of the time, 

and then put down the rotten fruit he was examining. 
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“Yeah funny for you I can still taste the soap whenever I 

get into a shower” 

“That’s why you never wash then!” 

Jack walked past his brother giving him a playful punch 

in the arm then left the kitchen and went to find Lucy. 

Captain Sherlock was now sitting reading the bible in the 

hall, he caught Jack looking at him, “So much for this 

shit hey Jack, no God would have let this happen” 

“Yeah maybe, or is it God that is keeping us alive?” 

“Listen to this Jack, it says not to kill” the two went 

silent for a moment, then both burst out laughing, The 

captain dropped his head and continued to read. “Fuck 

that shit!”  Lucy was sitting in the office at the mayors 

desk were he would have made all his hard decisions. 

The office was dark and cold with wooden walls, a dead 

tropical plant stood in the corner unable to survive the 

freezing conditions and an empty bar with whiskey 

glasses untouched. 

Jack approached the doorway he looked at Lucy who 

was lent back seductively in the chair “Welcome, you 

may enter my office” he smiled at her “Hi miss mayor 

what can I do for you today?” the two laughed, Jack sat 

down opposite her “Here give me your hand” Lucy 

rested her hand on the desk, it revealed a dirty blooded 

cut, ripped as if bitten by a wild animal, “I never knew 

you were a doctor” said Lucy jokingly, starring at Jack 

as he cleaned away the dirt from her hand with the 

antiseptic cream and wipes. He grinned “I’m not, but I 

know this is going to hurt” he attached the string to the 

needle and began to stitch up her hand, the needle slowly 
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pierced her skin, threading through and going back in 

again Lucy gasped and clenched her fist every time it 

penetrated, as she tried to keep the pain secluded.  
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THE NEW WORLD 
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The new world or previously known as Liverpool, was a 

city blocked off from the outside world. The city took in 

any survivors that arrived seeking refuge. In return the 

survivors would help rebuild civilisation. The city was 

free of cannibals and it had continuous food and water 

available. Walls surrounded the city as if they touched 

the sky and the only way in was a door manned by the 

Ex-soldiers of the British Army. It seemed as though The 

New World was Heaven on earth, and anything beyond 

the walls were the bowels of hell. 

A boy aged seven was in the snow on top of a mountain 

in Scotland. The mountain was covered in a white 

blanket of glorious winter snow. He chased his older 

sister around, who was the age of thirteen. They were 

playing tick whilst snowflakes danced in the sky, hitting 

and covering the ground like icing sugar being spread on 

a cake. Icy wind touched their cheeks making them turn 

rosy red. His sister disappeared into a dense wood, when 

suddenly there was a huge explosion; the explosion 

shook the earth below them. The young boy looked for 

his sister when suddenly he saw her running out the 

dense wood, as a tree started to fall behind her. As the 

tree fell she jumped out of the way, but a thick branch 

caught her. It crushed the lower half of her body, as it 

pinned her to the ground. The white snow around her 

turned red, as she screamed for help. Her brother went to 

help her sister and tried to move the tree. He tried and 

tried with all his strength but the tree wouldn’t move. An 

old man suddenly woke up and found himself sitting in a 

familiar room. The room had a fire place roaring as the 
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flames danced in the light. A Siberian tigers head sat 

above it, with a television to the side of it with the news 

on. To the right was a table with a whiskey glass half 

drunk, still cold from ice cubes. A leopard skin rug was 

to the left that faced two French doors. A man in his late 

fifties sat in a brown Italian leather chair who had just 

woken up from a nightmare of his past. The man was a 

cannibal known as Tom Ripper, a vicious business man 

who was one of the most wanted criminals in the UK 

before the meteor hit.  

He built his empire using the plan he had set in place for 

Liverpool, which was to block it off from the world and 

run his criminal empire. He always wanted all city 

centres to be walled off from each other and thanks to 

corrupt power and money he started with Liverpool. 

Luckily most of his creation was complete before the 

impact and it stood the extreme tests of Mother Nature 

that followed after it. The idea of walled off city centres 

was crafted by his fascination of medieval times, when 

castles and walled towns once stood. Before the impact, 

only people born in Liverpool were allowed to stay or 

the very wealthy could buy a house in the suburban 

parts, however now Ripper invites anybody in to help 

keep his kingdom running. The city centre was now 

known as the new world, Liverpool was a distant past. 

However people still lived by his rules. No one 

questioned how he got so rich, he had investments all 

over and power in places only drug lords could imagine, 

but this money camouflaged the worse crimes 

imaginable. His once illegal activity has now been 
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shortened down to drugs and prostitution. He doesn’t 

need to continue his other past crimes due to the high tax 

and supplies he receives from citizens. If a person had no 

money they would work a 12 hour shift or longer for free 

and given food after. His prostitution business was the 

most sickening. The women he enslaved were lured to 

him with promises of decent work, usually being in night 

clubs, restaurants, or working as hostesses for the rich. 

They were also told that if they want more money they 

can be strippers or escorts. The reality was that Girls 

from as young as the age of 16 would be brought into the 

sex trade and kept prisoner. Some would wilfully sign up 

under false promises, whilst others were kidnapped 

depending on if their looks or bodies fitted his idealism. 

When the girls arrived to him, he usually took the ones 

aged between 16 and 21 due to it being his favourite age 

range. He would have his way with them, until he grew 

bored, then he would pass the used merchandise onto his 

clients. 

Most of them were imprisoned in a cramped cell, at 

Rippers property, where they were sent out to clients and 

repeatedly gang raped by their owners until sex meant 

nothing to them. Sexual diseases were swapped like 

cards at a poker game. When the girls couldn’t be 

bothered to fight back for their dignity and they didn’t 

care what a man did to them, they were put on the streets 

for prostitution, expected to serve the public all day. 

Tom always said “young, pretty and cheap, it makes 

good money”. If the girls complained or refused clients 
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of what they wanted, they were usually beaten until 

almost dead and sometimes, just beaten anyway. 

If a pregnancy occurred, which was often due to 

protected sex not being an option for them, the girls were 

forced to give their babies away to be sold onto other 

high class cannibal group within a secret society. Once 

the women were used up and had no more energy to 

even have sex, they were taken to Tom Ripper were he 

would eat them alive, whilst paralysed from an injection. 

Tom ripper was secretly a cannibal and a twisted man, 

but the people praised him, as they only knew him as 

Tom Ripper, the successful business man and saviour. 

Some worshiped him, as a God who had saved mankind 

from total extinction. Once a week he made an 

appearance on the balcony of his business building, to be 

greeted by a sea of people, chanting his name, not 

knowing they were being deceived. Tom would preach 

to them and promise them a better future, and keep 

providing the water and food that kept them alive and the 

electric that kept them warm at night. He would also 

promise that one day the world would be like it was 

again. People didn’t argue or challenge him, if they did 

they knew they would be banished from the new world 

to fend for themselves, they were very lucky to be where 

they were and they respected that.  

In the heart of the city, a man was in his flat sitting in the 

lounge watching Tom Ripper as he stood with his arms 

raised out copying the pose of the famous Winston 

Churchill. Charlie kicked the table he rested his feet 

upon “fucking bastard!” Charlie had long curly black 
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greasy hair, around shoulder length. He was as slim as a 

pencil and wore a leather jacket and dark jeans. He sat 

holding his gun, cradling it like a baby in his arms. “I 

know what that cunt is really like and yet no one believes 

me” Charlie was an ex-soldier of Ripper’s, he wanted out 

after seeing what Ripper really got up to. Ripper released 

him, on sworn secrecy of his knowledge and a threat of 

what would happen if he were to come out with 

anything. He didn’t just leave Ripper he also left the 

only three friends he had in the world, Harry, Josh and 

Rick, who all decided to stay for the money, leaving 

Charlie sat alone in his flat in the middle of The New 

World wondering where to go and what to do now. He 

picked up half a bottle of vodka and threw it at the wall 

in pure hatred and frustration, he looked at the broken 

glass on the floor realising he will have to get another 

tomorrow “well that was stupid” It was late, Charlie felt 

tired and decided to call it a night, he turned off the 

television and went over to his bed. The mattress was 

hard, however due to his same sleeping position over the 

years, it took his shape as he was sinking into memory 

foam. His heavy drinking made him collapse onto the 

bed and fall into a deep sleep. 

Ripper was walking happily down some iron stairs in his 

business building, the stairs clanged with every foot step, 

and it echoed in the room below. The room was a 

basement, it was dark with a flickering light, the sound 

of water drops could be heard from leaking pipes and a 

huge bald headed man stood in the shadows as the 

screams and cries of young girls could be heard. 
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Ripper walked over to the cage that he kept his prized 

possessions in. They all cowered into a corner, huddled 

up freezing. The cage smelt of urine, sweat and blood, 

were the girls were forced to go the toilet in small 

buckets and drink water from dog bowls. Red lights 

flashed like distress signals at sea, were he had tagged 

each one of them, ensuring they didn’t escape. They also 

had trackers injected into their necks like dogs chipped 

and assigned to their owners so that they could be found 

any were in the city. He turned to his guard, “How is 

everything?” 

“Their fine sir and everything is running smoothly” 

“Good I wouldn’t want my girls being hurt now would 

I?” 

“No sir I take good care of them sir” 

Ripper looked over at them and the girls quietened. Their 

petrified dirty faces were still and their lips quivered as 

they hoped they wouldn’t be chosen. He saw a Latino 

girl sitting quietly on her own, Ripper pointed to her 

“You. Come here”. The Latino girl refused, “I said come 

here girl don’t ignore me” She still resisted and was 

suddenly dragged by her hair towards the bars of the 

cage. The huge hand of the bald headed man kept a vice 

like grip of her hair, causing strands to slowly tear from 

her scalp. She let out more screams as her scalp felt like 

it was about to peel off and a tear dropped down her 

cheek as her eyes glazed over. Despite the pain she 

remained bravely adamant not to entertain Ripper. He 

knelt down to face her “Now dear you know it’s very 

rude to ignore someone as powerful as me”, the girl spat 
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in his face. “You have no power over me you bastard!” 

the bald headed man yanked her hair again like a dog on 

a choke chain. The girl gave out a whelp as Ripper 

wiped the saliva off him with an expensive tissue. He 

licked it and put it back in his pocket. He grabbed her by 

the throat and pressed into her small wind pipe, the 

young woman struggled for air. He looked at her with 

his crystal blue eyes; the girl could see her reflection in 

them. Ripper turned to his bodyguard “this one” 

“Yes sir” the bald headed man thrust his huge fist to the 

side of the girls head which knocked her out cold. The 

other girls cried in shock, as her body collapsed like a 

puppet. Ripper walked up the stairs, his shadow 

disappeared like a stalker in the middle of the night. 

Ten floors up there was a dining table laid out in 

Ripper’s lounge, a variety of meats, hams, beef and 

chicken were all pre sliced. Luxurious cakes were placed 

on a stand to satisfy Rippers sweet tooth. Candles were 

placed around the table for lighting, it was a feast fit for 

a king. A Mozart tune played in the background, as 

Ripper danced around the room with an invisible partner; 

his eyes were closed as he hummed to the music. He 

swayed side to side in time with the rhythm as he 

awaited his visitor, it was lunch time. 

There was a knock on the door and a few seconds later 

the bald headed man walked in with a huge box on 

wheels that squeaked as it rolled across the wooden 

floor. He parked the box next to the table then walked 

out the room, his footsteps echoed as they followed him 

out. The music quietened, the feast had commenced. 
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Ripper opened the box that contained his present. Inside 

was the Latino girl with her arms folded, awake but 

unable to move. Her eyes looked around the room and 

her coffin, and then she saw Ripper above her. 

It was time for nature to takes its course, the predator 

looked on at his prey, she was paralysed and all she 

could do was watch. He reached in and dragged her out 

like an excited child opening a Christmas present. He put 

her on his shoulder selecting his prize. He took her over 

to an antique chair at the table and sat her down on it, 

then tied her to it to stop her body from flopping about. 

A mumbling came from her lips, she wanted to beg for 

mercy, but her plea went unheard. Ripper went over to 

his table and took off the lid of a silver platter, which 

revealed a surgeon’s knife; he removed it and placed it in 

his pocket. He then poured expensive champagne into a 

glass and took a seat at his table. 

“Now then Helen, do you like the look of your dinner?”  

Ripper asked. The girls name was not Helen; Helen was 

his dead sister’s name. “why won’t you talk dear girl?” 

he laughed knowing the girl was incapable of 

responding, he raised the glass to his lips taking a sip, 

then threw the rest over on the floor staring at the 

helpless woman. Ripper had a huge smile, amused at her 

vulnerability. He slowly raised himself out of his chair 

keeping eye contact with her; he jumped on the table and 

suddenly quickly crawled over to the other end knocking 

food off the table. He stopped at the end and tilted his 

head looking at her, “You! You little bitch, why didn’t 

you talk, why didn’t you beg for mercy like the others in 
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the cage?” Ripper laughed and slapped her across the 

face with the back of his hand; he then took the knife out 

his pocket and cut the ropes sending the girls numb body 

to the floor like a sack of bricks. She lay helplessly nude 

on her back, Ripper approached his victim slowly and 

licked her cheek with his snake like tongue “Salty and 

moist, just the way I like it” He kissed her forehead 

“I love the way a person sweats as they fear me, they 

know they are going to die and yes it will be a slow 

death, so why be so scared if it’s expected? Just accept 

your death is inevitable, you will feel nothing, but you 

are going to die” he stroked the tip of the knife along her 

stomach, the tip scratched her. “Poke” Ripper placed the 

tip of the blade inside her soft skin then took it out again, 

all she could do was look on, as a bit of blood started to 

emerge. He laughed “Poke” He inserted the knife into 

the girl’s top end of her stomach, the mumbling got 

louder as she tried to scream, she began to pee in shock 

as she saw the surgery happening below. ripper slowly 

pushed the blade further down her stomach, as blood 

began to pour out, his eyes were fixated on hers as he got 

an erection from the power he had over her, the more she 

tried to scream the more aroused he got, his veins 

popped out his head like worms, then he let out an laugh. 

He nuzzled his face between the fresh cut in her belly 

slowly playing with her vagina. He took his face out; it 

was covered in blood, red like the devil. He let out a sigh 

“lovely and warm” There was suddenly a knock on the 

door, stopping ripper from his entertainment, he 
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removed the knife from the woman’s blood drenched 

stomach and threw it on the floor like a spoilt toddler,  

“For God’s sake come in!” he shouted as he knelt over 

his prey, the bald headed man appeared, his deep voice 

could be heard from the doorway. 

“Sorry to interrupt sir, you need to confirm this order of 

girls for a client”, Ripper got to his feet and picked up 

the knife, he wiped his hands on a towel on the table. 

The girl had passed out and was weak from the loss of 

blood. He walked over to the door and stopped by his 

bodyguard, putting his mouth close to his ear  

“If you ever disturb me again, during my meal, I shall 

cut your bollocks off”, the bald headed man took a big 

gulp “Yes sir, sorry sir, it won’t happen again” 

“And that it won’t” ripper then sliced the surgeon’s knife 

along the man’s groin area, just enough to cut his 

trousers to give him a shock “Now clean her up and fix 

her” The man walked over to the wounded woman, 

Ripper walked out the room leaving the girl in a pool of 

her own blood and urine, she will survive this time, 

however it will come around again, next time she will 

welcome death. 
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Chapter 7 
 

In the heart of The New World it was still dark, the 

sounds of people could be heard outside, and cars drove 

through the streets. A military lorry rumbled past, then a 

little motorbike followed and the bark of a dog sounded, 

these were all the normal sounds of city life. 

Charlie was dreaming, he rolled around in a sweat. We 

see him with his girlfriend, on a beach in Spain, they 

were relaxing in the hot weather, the warm sun blazed 

down on them like a giant hair dryer. The sound of ocean 

waves could be heard as they splashed onto to the beach, 

the waves crashing together, then dissolving into nothing 

as they hit the shore. The villa that they rented stood 

beautifully behind them as they relaxed together in their 

current picture perfect paradise. His girlfriend had brown 

chestnut coloured hair and green eyes that could lure any 

man in. She was stunning enough to be a model with her 

perfectly toned body. She was on top of him, smiling, 

her smile never changed as if it were set in concrete. 

This was Charlie’s safe place, no one could touch him 

here, whenever he had a bad day he went here, blocking 

out reality and what’s actually happening around him. It 

was a secret skill of meditation that required a lot of 

attention and only few knew how to achieve it. If there 

was a heaven, this would be it for him. He could go 

anywhere he wanted, in his villa, on the beach, wonder 

the shore line or the mountains that watched over them. 
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This time he chose to take in the scenery and closes his 

eyes, still picturing his girlfriend’s angelic face. 

He opened his eyes, to find himself back in his run down 

flat, there was no sun, no sandy beach, just a smog filled 

city. It was now morning, voices from a market outside 

could be heard “Get your pies, get your pies, all flavours 

ladies and gents, only 50p each, come get your pies!” a 

voice called out, others soon followed. 

Charlie got up holding his hands to his head, he was 

suffering with a hangover from last night’s alcohol 

consumption. He walked into his bathroom and opened a 

medicine cabinet, he reached for some tablets to help 

ease the pain and clumsily dropped them into the sink. 

He managed to pick them out before the rare pain killers 

were lost to the sewer. He took the two without water, 

the dry tablets roughly went down his throat. Inside the 

bathroom, was a combined shower and bath, to his right, 

just by the door, was the toilet that had faeces stains still 

on the rim and a sink just below a small window, the 

bathroom had never been cleaned by its new owner. 

He left the bathroom and went into the lounge. His 

hunting knife was on the table, he picked it up and put it 

in a holster. Charlie walked outside and left the two 

entrance doors to shut on their own. 

The streets were full of smog from car fumes and dust 

from dirty streets. The buildings were turning black and 

breathing problems were a major problem, as if a scene 

from the industrial revolution. Homeless people sat on 

the streets, draped in rags begging people for money, one 

man sat with a dog in his lap which was skinny from 
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starvation. Market stalls were placed on a long street, 

some selling food, others selling clothes, and some 

selling weapons. Heavily armed soldiers, manned the 

streets, making sure there was no trouble, the main 

reason was keeping an eye out for people who may have 

turned cannibalistic. Charlie walked over to a bread stall, 

a large man stood with a huge smile. He had dirt on his 

face and a dough stuck in his finger nails “What will it be 

son?” 

“Just a bun please mate” the man went to the back of the 

stall and picked out a fresh bun that had just come from 

the oven “That’s 20p please sir” the man held out the 

bun, with his dirty hands. Charlie raised his eyebrows, 

whilst the man stood grinning, he took out 50p from his 

pocket “Keep the change as a tip for your service my 

friend, oh and you may want to get a wash” the man 

stayed silent receiving the change in his hand, “thank 

you sir, I will take that advice on, have a good day now” 

Charlie turned and headed off further down the market. 

He observed the public around him, when suddenly a 

rough looking man grabbed him by the shoulder, he was 

dressed like a vicar, holding a white blind stick, wearing 

shades as black as the night sky, long grey hair and grey 

stubble around his chin.  “Christ will come I tell you” 

the man shouted, “the end is coming again you’ll see, 

just wait, were all bound for death, all taking the next 

train to hell”,  

“Get off me you crazy fool” Charlie demanded pushing 

the man to the floor. The man scrambled back to his feet 

using his stick as a guide, he bumped into Charlie 
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making him drop his bun “Christ will save us from the 

devil, even you sir, who pushed a weak old man to the 

floor” the man now looked straight at Charlie, his breath 

smelt like a dogs rear end, his teeth were yellow like 

butter. The man stopped his rant and smiled “Couldn’t 

spare an old vicar a penny could you?” Charlie picked 

up the bread and wiped it under his arm pit, “No but I 

can give him some bread” The man clapped his hands 

excited as if receiving a birthday present. “There you go 

my good sir, have my bun freshly cooked from the 

market” the vicar was overwhelmed by Charlie’s 

generosity “Oh God bless you son, Christ will forgive 

your sins” 

“Yeah I bet he will, now get lost” Charlie then turned the 

man in the opposite direction, the man tapped away with 

his stick again and continued yelling at passers-by. 

Charlie shook his head “Fucking lunatic.” He looked to 

his left and saw two houses with an alley that ran 

between them, he disappeared into the dark leaving the 

market area behind him. 

There was nothing in the alley but a seven foot fence in 

front of him that separated the streets from a small river 

that flowed beyond it. The river itself played a very 

important part of the new world as it was used as a 

sewage dump that transferred everything out of the city 

and eventually into the ocean. Charlie looked behind 

him, making sure no one was looking. He climbed the 

fence and waited a moment. It was against the rules to 

walk on the river side, no one knew why or who would 

want to, as all that lay beyond was a river of filth. He 
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decided to take a break and sat by the fence closing his 

eyes. We enter back into Charlie’s heaven, he stood in 

the entrance of the villa. It had white stone floor and 

white walls, to his left a huge water fall that separated 

the bathroom and the kitchen. It plunged into a pond area 

that contained koi carp of all magnificent colours. To his 

right were other rooms, his lounge and a hall way that 

led to an office and a bar. Ahead of him was a huge glass 

window that let in the day’s hot sun.  He could see a 

roman style garden ahead of him. Two glass stair cases 

stood either side of the room that allowed access to the 

next floor, he looked up and saw through the glass walls. 

He could see his beautiful girlfriend walking around the 

second floor, where she then entered the bedroom. 

Charlie walked ahead, climbing the glass stair case, each 

step he could see the floor below him getting further 

away. Charlie arrived at the bedroom door and tried to 

open it. He opened his eyes leaving his heaven. That was 

for another time. He looked at the river in front of him, 

the river itself ran for about a mile to the right and miles 

from the left back into the city. There were bushes and 

reeds to the side of the river, however one certain thick 

bush seemed to bob up and down on the water, slightly 

standing out.  

He walked over to the bush and pulled it out of the 

water, it was tied to some rope and was being used as a 

cover to protect and hide the object that was in the water. 

He put the large bush on the bank, it revealed a speed 

boat that Charlie had found wrecked on the 

embankment. Someone must have left it there years ago 



THE CANNIBAL BROTHERS 

76 

 

and Charlie thought he would make us of it. Over the 

years he had restored it. The boat was black, with two 

white stripes leading from the back to the front, the word 

thunder was written in blue just on the side, the interior 

was all white fibreglass and its petrol tank was full with 

petrol. He checked it over making sure everything was 

ok and tightened the rope that kept it in place. Charlie’s 

plan was to leave the city using the boat one day, ideally 

once he was reunited with his old friend’s.  

He put the bush back over the boat and made his way 

back over the fence. He walked out of the alley way, 

over to the bus stop across the street, were about six 

people waited patiently. There was some sneezing from 

illness, possibly a flu going around, which was common 

with the weather changing constantly. No one said a 

word to each other and there was an awkward silence, as 

if they were all waiting for a group job interview. A 

skinny and cheerful man approached Charlie and sat next 

to him at the bus shelter. The man looked at him and 

grinned “Nice day isn’t it pal?”  

“Nice if you call smoke filling your lungs and cold 

breezes hitting your face nice” 

“Ah don’t be so down, at least you’re here in the new 

world and not out there” Charlie rolled his eyes 

“True” Charlie shuffled a little bit away from the 

stranger. There was a small silence and the moment 

became a little more awkward, the man whistled to 

himself for a while then turned back to Charlie “Were 

you off to then?” 

“Just going the town centre” 
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“Oh right I have a cousin that lives there, not the best of 

places is it?” 

“Nah not really, where are you going?” The man 

pointed to a block of flats a short distance away “Going 

to see my mate he only lives down the road”  

“So why don’t you walk?” 

“Too much for the old knees, should have a walking 

stick” the man fiddled for something in his top pocket 

“You haven’t got a cigarette have you mate?” Charlie 

tapped his legs, pretending he had nothing “no sorry 

mate I don’t smoke” knowing quite well a pack of 

cigarettes were in his side pocket. “That’s ok mate, dirty 

habit anyway “The man then turned away from Charlie 

and looked in the opposite direction  knowing his 

attempt to get a free cigarette had failed. 

Eventually after twenty minutes the bus arrived, it was a 

single decked bus with the number 437 on. It went into 

town, only making five other stops from this point. 

Everyone got on the bus, its windows were blacked out 

with steel caging and it had a ramming device at the 

front. Charlie sat on one of the many broken seats, the 

bus was rusted on the outside, and vandalised, the 

suspension was ready to crack as it squeaked over every 

bump. Public transport wasn’t the best but at least they 

had hit. The bus passed by homes that were once high 

street shops and highly priced restaurants.  It entered the 

town reaching Charlie’s destination, his stop was just 

outside the Tom Ripper business building. There was a 

huge TV with a recording of Ripper talking to people 

about a better future. There was a crowd in front of it 



THE CANNIBAL BROTHERS 

78 

 

watching on in hope, as his empty promises poisoned 

their minds. Tom Ripper’s security guards stood outside 

the building armed and dressed in black. The bus slowed 

down as it came to its destination, the squeaking of the 

breaks rang through people’s ears. The doors swung 

open almost hitting Charlie in the face, he looked back at 

the driver who was giggling to himself. Charlie turned 

back around and walked over to Rippers building. He 

used the crowd as cover hoping not to be seen by one of 

Rippers guards. To his right was a fire exit that one man 

stood in front of, the man was middle aged and was built 

like a gorilla.  

Charlie made his way slowly through the crowd, 

everyone was cramped together like a can of sardines. 

Eventually he made his way through to a bush that stood 

to the side of the guard. Charlie hid behind the bush 

“Hey” Charlie whispered to the guard, but the guard was 

unresponsive. Charlie tried again “hey” this time he 

nudged the guard with his elbow “Not now Charlie I’m 

busy” the man did not move and continued to look 

forward.  “Come on mate just a give me a minute”,  

“No Charlie” 

“Come on you old bastard give me two seconds and I 

will be out your hair, well what’s left of it” the man 

turned to face him. “For fuck sake Charlie, you have one 

minute” the man grabbed Charlie and dragged him 

further around the corner “this better be worth my time”. 

A guard saw the two go around the corner but ignored it, 

it must have just been another citizen about to get an ass 

kicking from the old guard. The man let go of Charlie 
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“what the fuck do you want Charlie, You’re going to get 

me in a lot of shit one of these days” the man’s patience 

was growing thin. “Come to mine tonight, you Josh and 

Rick, I have a proposition for you”,  

“Charlie you know we aren’t interested no more, not 

after you fucked off on us”,  

“Please mate just this once, hear what I have to say and 

if you don’t like it I won’t bother you again” 

The man stood silently a minute looking at Charlie 

curiously. “Fine then” the man agreed reluctantly 

 “We will meet at yours around seven that’s when Josh 

and Rick get off duty” 

“Ok cheers mate” Charlie turned to walk off “oh and 

Charlie, don’t come round here again or I will have to 

give you a beating next time” The man gave a slight 

grin, Charlie smiled “no problem, I will see you later”. 

The man walked back to his post, as Charlie walked 

from the side of the building and continued until he was 

back on the street. The other guard watched Charlie who 

appeared unharmed, Charlie then vanished through the 

thick smoke that was left by a passing bus, completely 

gone as if a magic act. 
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Chapter 8 
 

Charlie continued to walk down the long street and then 

stopped outside an old grey building, with a sign saying 

doctors written in red placed on a white background. He 

pulled out a card from his pocket, with the words Dr 

Phillip written on it and the doctor’s number. Dr Phillip 

was in his sixties, he used to be known all around the 

UK, born in America, he moved over to England to 

complete his PHD in Psychology, he has brown and 

greyish hair with a bald spot appearing on his crown, he 

had a huge belly fed from the one hundred and fifty 

pound an hour he charged his patients. Dr Phillip or Dr P 

as Charlie called him, had been seeing Charlie for over a 

year, after he had started to get horrific nightmares from 

the past. It helped Charlie talk about them, but he would 

never admit this. Charlie took a deep breath “here we go 

again” and then he walked into the building being 

greeted by the reception area. It was a large quiet room 

with dark green walls and beige flooring, a tropical plant 

stood in the corner of the waiting room and it was 

surrounded by worn red leather chairs. The receptionist 

had fiery ginger hair, she wore white thick round glasses, 

her lipstick was a shiny cherry red that you could almost 

see you reflection in. she was sat by a computer, typing 

up all the forms of patients “can I help you?” she asked 

peering over her glasses, that were now on the tip of her 

nose. “Yes I’m here to see Dr P...” Charlie stopped to 

correct himself 
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 “Dr Phillip” The receptionist nodded “what’s your 

name?” Charlie rolled his eyes “Charlie McKee” 

“Charlie McKee” the receptionist said quietly to herself, 

checking the computer screen. The receptionist knew 

who Charlie was, she just preferred formalities. Charlie 

waited patiently looking at her office that was full of 

papers.  “Ok sir, sit over there until your called” Charlie 

smirked at the charade of a normal society she was 

trying to portray “thank you miss”, he then walked over 

to the waiting area. The receptionist watched him then 

blew a bubble from the strawberry flavoured chewing 

gum she had in her mouth, she adjusted her glasses and 

continued her work on the computer. The strong scent of 

the receptionist’s cheap French perfume travelled over to 

Charlie, as if trying to harness his attention, however 

Charlie was drained of energy and fought back the 

temptation. Charlie sat on a chair, a mother and her child 

also waited in the corner. The child played with toy 

building blocks trying to make a plane, this reminded 

Charlie of his childhood. The wait seemed to go on 

forever, each second dragged as time seemed to stand 

still. A few more minutes passed by and now the child 

was playing with the aeroplane he had made from Lego, 

making sounds of his own version of a fighter jet 

swarming through the skies. Charlie was not amused by 

this, he continued to watch the doctor’s door hoping it 

would open soon. He was losing his patience with the 

ticking of the clock, the blowing bubbles from the 

receptionist and the dreadful aeroplane sounds, he felt 

like he was about to shout for the noise to stop, when Dr 
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Phillip came out of his room. He had his arms wide 

open, looking at Charlie like cash bags, his cheesy smile 

reached from ear to ear “Charlie my boy come on in!”   

They entered the room, Charlie shut the large brown oak 

doors behind him and Dr Phillip went over to his desk to 

sit in his expensive desk chair. Charlie walked over to a 

freshly cleaned leathered lounger, comfortable enough to 

sleep in forever. Dr Phillip pulled out his notes about 

Charlie, from his desk, “Now were, were we last?” 

Charlie stayed silent for a moment refusing to speak, 

being stubborn as always. “Oh yes I see, weren’t we 

talking about your mother before you snapped at me, 

threw my plant pot and ended the session?” he looked 

over at his patient who was looking out the window 

“Yes” Charlie replied with a grin on his face. “My 

mother used to cook for us, by us I mean me and my dad 

of course. Every Sunday we had freshly roasted chicken 

with diced potatoes and carrots picked from her green 

house in the garden, and thick beef gravy poured over, 

me and my dad were very fussy so she only cooked the 

stuff we would eat, it saved her from cooking three 

different meals a night. But when she left we never had 

those types of meals anymore”, the doctor continued to 

write his notes and looked up at him “And how does it 

feel not getting them anymore, do you miss the smell, the 

taste?” Charlie frowned “Of course I fucking miss it” he 

was annoyed with the obvious question “Charlie you’re 

blocking again” 

“What do you mean blocking, all you go on about is this 

fucking blocking stuff” 
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“Whenever we get to something really personal you 

always try to change the subject or you start getting 

angry” the doctor explained, Charlie was silent for a 

minute. “Ok whatever doc, carry on” Charlie twiddled 

his thumbs anxiously. “What was your last memory of 

your mother?” Charlie tried his hardest to think back, he 

knew his last memory, but it was too painful to speak 

about. He closed his eyes looking back on what 

happened “I was seven, it was a calm night and a gentle 

breeze came from the east. We had a cottage above the 

cliffs that had a view of the entire ocean. My mother 

decided to take Billy our dog for a walk, a golden 

Labrador”,  

“Interesting carry on”  

“She kissed me on the cheek, there was a tear welling up 

in her eye, I could see it.  My dad was working as usual 

in his office, the desk lamp reflected on his dark brown 

hair, the smell of cigar smoke came from the ashtray 

next to him. She looked over at my dad, then turned and 

walked out the door, that was the last I saw of her” 

“And that’s when she ran away?” Charlie got to his feet, 

and coughed trying to hide his emotion and looked 

outside the window, he slammed his fist on the 

windowsill, “She did not run away, she was kidnapped!” 

the doctor could understand the hurt that was caught up 

inside his patient. “Two hours went by and I went to go 

look for her, it was cold and raining. Icy cold wind blew 

through my hair and I saw a car disappear into the 

distance, the rain made it harder to see it”. 
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Charlie unclenched his fist as he stared on through the 

window. “I tripped over something in the road, my face 

landed in a puddle that didn’t taste like water. I looked 

to my right and saw Billy panting and crying, his tongue 

hung out, his back legs were broken, my mum wasn’t to 

be seen any were. I held Billy as he started to shake, then 

after about two minutes he died in my arms.” 

 “What happened after?” Dr Phillip asked intrigued by 

the story, “Two months went by but there was no sign of 

her. Missing person posters were placed around the 

local town. She was all over the news and the police 

searched everywhere, but we had no luck” Charlie 

sighed and walked back over to the chair, “What 

happened with your father?”  

“My dad?” Charlie’s mood became more agitated “That 

dickhead, put me up for adoption the minute she 

disappeared, he couldn’t cope looking after me and 

doing his work at the same time. I was adopted by my 

auntie and uncle on my mother’s side. I stayed with them 

till the age of eighteen.  They accepted me straight away 

as they couldn’t have children for themselves. My auntie 

had her ovaries removed due to cancer” 

“How did that make you feel being adopted?” 

“It made me feel empty. I waited and waited for my dad 

to come back but he never did” The doctor continued to 

write his notes, “What did you do at eighteen?” 

“I joined the British army and stayed serving my country 

until all this shit happened with the end of the world and 

all that. Whilst training I had a staff sergeant called 

Sergeant Jameson, he was from Senegal, built like a 
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body builder. He always went on about his home land 

and how when he finished with us maggots he was going 

to go back there”. Charlie chuckled to himself,  

“He used to tell us how he would fuck our girlfriends 

and he was our daddy, anything really just to mess with 

our heads”. Charlie looked over at Dr Phillip who had 

his nose in his note book, the Dr Looked up, “And what 

happened after the blast?”  

“we were sent over here to help people and keep the 

area safe after two years of waiting at an army barracks, 

Tom Ripper paid for our services so we went over, that’s 

where I met Harry, Josh and Rick.” 

 “Hmmm Tom Ripper bet that was some good money”, 

Charlie lay back down staring at the ceiling and folded 

his arms behind his head “it was” 

 “So why did you quit?”  

“Shit hours doc, had no life”  

“Fair enough, tell me about these dreams you have been 

having” Charlie had been telling the doctor about what 

he saw whilst working for Ripper, however he 

represented them as strange dreams, so not to reveal the 

truth. The doctor knew Charlie was reflecting real life, 

the so called dreams Charlie was pretending to have, 

where far too accurate when being recalled. 

Charlie closed his eyes and started telling the doctor 

about his dream, changing character names and places. 

We enter Charlie’s thoughts.    

Ripper was at his private villa, not too far from his 

business building. He was in his ancient Greek style 

garden by a lake. The moon reflected and danced in the 
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water of a lake as a gentle wind blew over it. Charlie was 

on guard at the back entrance that faced out over the lake 

and acres of unused land that Ripper had plans for. 

Ripper was talking to a business colleague “Pirlo” 

Ripper greeted a man walking towards him “how’s 

things my friend?” he stretched his arm out to shake 

Rippers hand, but Ripper pushed it aside to give the man 

a friendly hug, “Ripper it’s good to see you, did you get 

my delivery ok?” 

“Yes the cocaine was fantastic and all eight girls in 

perfect condition, although not when I got my hands on 

them” the two men laughed. Ripper pulled out a leather 

wallet with two thousand pounds in cash, stored as fifty 

pound notes “I’ve got the money here” Pirlo looked 

down at his earnings and took them from Ripper “Good 

man” Pirlo was from Italy, he had jet black hair, 

wrinkled skin and a black moustache. he was a supplier 

of girls for Ripper, often taking homeless girls off the 

streets and selling them on, making profit on sex 

trafficking. Ripper showed Pirlo into his home “come we 

shall have a drink”. He put his arm over Pirlo’s shoulder 

as a friendly gesture to lead him back to the villa when 

they were suddenly stopped in their tracks by the sound 

of two giggles that came from the long grass behind 

them. Ripper as if a God, clicked his fingers and 

suddenly an eruption of fog lights lit up the area 

surrounding them. The lit up area revealed two girls 

lying down on their fronts in the grass. They looked to 

be around eighteen, one wore a black boob tube top, the 

other wore a pink one, complimented with tight fitting 
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jeans, and black high heels, their faces were loaded up 

with makeup. Ripper turned to Pirlo and smiled “hmmm 

fresh meat” Charlie looked over at the two girls, as the 

two men chuckle to themselves. Ripper waved the girls 

over “come here girls” the two girls got to their feet and 

walked up nervously but also excited “Sorry sir but…” 

“Its ok child” Ripper interrupted one of the girls, he 

placed his finger on her pink lip glossed lips. “You want 

a job I suppose?” the two girls nodded simultaneously. 

“Ok, well kiss each other and let me see how you 

perform”, the two girls looked shocked, but they were 

desperate for a job, they turned to each other and 

grabbed each other by the hips, their firm breasts pressed 

together whilst their hands wondered. They opened their 

mouths and massaged their smooth tongues. Pirlo 

laughed at their performance finding it amateur but 

amusing. Ripper smirked “Typical” he whistled and 

suddenly three large Alsatians came running out from 

the house. The girls noticed the beasts heading towards 

them and immediately stopped their show. One turned to 

Ripper “Please sir have mercy!” Ripper laughed, the 

girls screamed then turned and started to run for their 

lives into the field behind them. Ripper shook his head 

“Fucking sluts!” he then raised a hand and there was two 

shots suddenly fired that echoed across the open field, 

the two girls hit the floor like hunted deer. The bear like 

dogs disappeared into the long grass, then reappeared 

dragging the two screaming girls by their legs. The girls 

bled by their thighs after being shot by a sniper on the 

roof, Charlie turned his head feeling sick from the sight. 
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Ripper continued to watch his entertainment for while 

then he walked to the back door with his friend.  He 

looked at Charlie and stopped, “what’s the matter boy, 

don’t like graphic violence?” the dogs still dragged the 

two helpless teenage girls across the gravel floor, 

scraping their bare skin on the stones, “No sir just had 

something in my throat”, Ripper stared at him judging 

him, Charlie could feel his eyes staring into his soul. 

Ripper grinned “Good”. The dogs stopped by their 

master letting go of their new toys. Ripper looked down 

at the two girls “now girls what are your names? He 

asked polity again “yes and how old are you?” Pirlo 

interrupted and laughed, Ripper pretended to laugh with 

him however he disliked being interrupted. “Fuck you” 

one girl screamed and kicked the gravel towards Ripper, 

Pirlo went to back hand her, “no stop! Sorry sir, we just 

want jobs!” the other girl pleaded, holding her wounded 

leg, with her blood stained hands. She turned to Ripper 

“we couldn’t get to you professionally, so we thought we 

would come in through the back gate as a personal visit” 

the girl went quiet trying to hold in the pain. Ripper 

looked down at them, the dogs were growling “you two 

managed to get through the back, all that hard work for 

me?” the two nodded “I’m impressed girls”  

“So you want jobs hey? well jobs you can have, anyone 

willing to try that hard, can work for me, come on in 

girls” Ripper looked over at two other guards who 

started to approach them, they went to help the girls up, 

but suddenly stabbed them with needles holding a 

sedative. The girls collapsed suddenly and drifted off to 
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sleep. Charlie tightened the grip on his gun knowing he 

should intervene. Ripper turned back to his friend “Any 

way Pirlo were, were we?” the guards lifted the girls 

over their shoulders and carried them into the house. 

Charlie was stood in shock as this was his first time 

guarding the villa, he now knew what Ripper was really 

like and the very thought made him feel sick. “oh yes I 

know where we were” Pirlo watched Ripper retrieve 

something out of his pocket, without warning Ripper 

pulled out a hand gun and shot Pirlo in the head. Blood 

splattered onto the villa wall, as Pirlo’s neck snapped 

back as the roar of the gun died down. “Never liked that 

Italian fuck” he wiped his hands on a handkerchief from 

his pocket. The guards looked on in pure shock, clearly 

no one was safe around Ripper. He dropped the smoking 

gun onto Pirlo’s chest and turned to two of his guards,  

“Get rid of that piece of shit, I don’t want him staining 

my floor anymore, and don’t forget to retrieve my money 

from him” then Ripper entered his house. 

Back at the doctors, Charlie’s session time was coming 

to an end. “So where do these dreams come from 

Charlie, is it possibly memories?” the doctor asked. 

Charlie was itching to tell Dr Phillip about everything 

however he knew the consequences if he did not hold his 

tongue. He took a deep breath “well to be honest doc I 

haven’t got a clue”, Dr Phillip knew he was lying,  

“You’re still holding back Charlie I can’t work with you 

if you’re going to hold things back on me” Charlie sat up 

in the chair and looked at the doctor “Holding back? I 

am telling you everything you need to know and your 
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saying am still holding back!”  Dr P stayed silent for a 

moment “ok Charlie I believe you, is there anything else 

you want to tell me?” 

 “No doc, that’s it for today, my hour is up and I’m not 

paying you any more than I have to”, the doctor was 

now more intrigued about Charlie, he wanted him to stay 

another hour, he wouldn’t charge as he wanted to 

investigate this patient further. He knew Charlie would 

become suspicious “ok Charlie that will do for today”, 

the doctor got out of his chair and put his book down on 

the table and pulled out a cigar. Charlie walked towards 

the door “Oh and Charlie” Charlie stopped and turned 

around, the doctor blew a cloud of smoke and the cigar 

tip glowed like volcano lava, “take care of yourself” 

Charlie nodded and left his office. In the reception area, 

there was no sign of the mother and child, the 

receptionist continued to stare at her computer as if 

frozen in time. After leaving the doctors Charlie walked 

down a back street to avoid the crowded markets or 

bumping into more strangers at the bus stop. Ahead of 

him he saw four soldiers restraining someone after they 

attempted to steal something from the market, the object 

was in a little black bag. The man held on to it for dear 

life with a vice like grip, the soldiers jumped on him like 

a rugby scrum. Charlie slipped down another alley, he 

continued to take joining alleys until he eventually ended 

up at his flat. He sat on his sofa with his hands over his 

face, feeling the stress of life. He looked up and saw a 

picture of him and his mum and dad on holiday in 

France and this ignited an old memory. At twelve years 



THE CANNIBAL BROTHERS 

91 

 

old he remembered sneaking into the Moulin Rouge bar, 

he was very excited, like he had struck gold. He stared at 

the ladies dancing, he remembered the red frilly skirts, 

and feathery hats, as they danced to the music. The girls 

perfume filled the air and the lungs of the men 

surrounding them with a tempting lustful scent. He saw 

his father at the front row, smoking a cigar, laughing at 

and admiring the seductive dancers. His top hat wobbled 

like jelly, as do other gentlemen’s top hats through 

drunken behaviour.  At the end of the act, Charlie 

noticed his father was not around, he went searching for 

him, most of the men were still sitting around tables 

smoking cigars and French cigarettes laughing and 

joking and were all dressed similar.  The men saw 

Charlie walking around lost, looking for someone. 

“What’s up boy you lost?” one said “Were is your 

mother tell her to come here” another shouted. Some 

men were receiving lap dances by women in lingerie, 

their curvy breasts rubbed into the men’s faces, others 

grinded slowly up and down on the men’s laps, teasing 

as they gave them more money. “Were is your mummy 

and daddy little one?” a woman turned and laughed at 

him as she stroked one man’s face. Charlie pushed his 

way through the joking giants and the thick cloud of 

smoke. He suddenly saw his dad enter a room, it had a 

green light inside. Charlie went to follow when a shadow 

of a naked lady appeared on the wall of the room. He 

paused for a moment and decided if to follow his father 

in. He chanced it and peered around the door.  
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Charlie shook his head blocking out the memories in his 

head. He grabbed hold of a whiskey bottle from behind 

the TV and started to drink it. He turned on the TV and 

sat back down. The news reporter told of how more 

cannibal attacks have been seen outside the walls and 

how safe people were in the new world. She reported 

how new world security had found two more survivors 

two miles from the city and that Ripper was a brilliant 

man. Whiskey shot after whiskey shot and a few hours 

later Charlie was interrupted by a knock on the door. The 

door rattled as it was knocked on by a huge fist. He 

walked over to the door and peered through the 

peephole, it revealed three large men dressed in black 

holding AR15 guns, it was his invited guests. “Open up 

Charlie you drunken mess!” a croaky voice called out. 

Charlie unlocked the door and the three men walked in 

silently. Two of the men were very large and sat down 

on the couch, making it creek, as if it were going to split 

in two. Harry who Charlie arranged the meeting with 

stood by the TV and Charlie sat on an old chair in the 

corner. Charlie broke the awkward silence “Right fellas 

anyone for a drink?”  

“What do you want Charlie?” asked Rick. Rick was the 

bigger of the two men sat on the couch and was growing 

impatient not wanting to be there. Charlie looked at his 

guests “You all know what a bastard that Ripper really is 

don’t you” 

“Oh for god sake Charlie we’ve been through this and 

we don’t give a shit” Harry walked towards the door 
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“No, Wait, wait” Charlie begged “I can get us out of 

here!” Harry stopped and let go of the door handle. 

There was a tense silence in the room, all that could be 

heard was the wind blowing through a crack in the 

lounge window. Harry chuckled sarcastically “Out of 

where, Your flat?” 

“No out of the new world, away from Ripper and 

everything.” The three large men looked at each other in 

disbelief, the chances of getting out the city were very 

little and no one was allowed to leave. “And how do you 

propose we do that?” asked Harry breaking the silence. 

Charlie stood up smiling “I have a boat” Josh laughed 

“A boat?”  

“Yes a boat, a speed boat to be more exact. It’s hidden 

under some bushes at the minute on the river, we could 

get that and sail to somewhere” Josh’s smiled 

disappeared, now intrigued “How do we get past the 

walls?”  

“There’s a gap, the size of a truck in the wall, it is in 

plain sight” 

“That’s bullshit! There wouldn’t be a gap” Harry 

interrupted  “there is though, the hole is the caged 

drainage system that opens up every five hours to let 

debris go out to the sea, human body’s dead animals, 

rubbish, all sorts go through, we could just sail right out 

with it”,  

“How can we trust you?” asked Rick 

“Well you do want to get out of here don’t you?” Harry 

walked over to Charlie and stared at him “Well lads I 

think we should give this little prick a chance” he 
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laughed and clapped Charlie on the shoulder. Harry 

walked over to Charlie and nodded so that he could 

understand his message thoroughly “if you fuck us over 

on this one, I will kill you”. 
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CHAPTER 9 
 

It was early morning, the sky was a dark blue, Ripper 

was at his villa sleeping in his king size bed, he moved 

around in his sleep dreaming of the only thing that scares 

him, the only dream that will haunt him forever. The 

dream about his sister. Ripper woke up and jumped out 

of his bed from his vivid dream. The lighting flickered 

on as he walked into his grand bathroom. His feet were 

warmed by the under floor heating. He filled a crystal 

whiskey glass from the side with water. He downed the 

contents and stared into the mirror, looking at the old 

man he had become. He left the bathroom and opened 

his bedroom door. A guard was stood on duty who had 

been there all night. The guard smiled and straightened 

up “Morning sir” Ripper waved his hand and held his 

head with the other. He walked through a hall decorated 

with magnificent portraits. The portraits from Van Gogh 

himself. He had the magnificent Mona Lisa at the end of 

the hall and many other fine art works. He made his way 

into the kitchen, were the silhouettes of his guards 

walked past the windows from outside. One stopped to 

take a peek inside making sure it was Ripper and no 

unfortunate intruder. Ripper opened his chest freezer and 

suddenly got a shock, a man’s body was crushed 

together, with his head by his knees. His eyes were 

gauged out leaving deep black holes, his wrists were slit, 

and his blood completely drained.  
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“Oh George you had me for a second there, I thought 

you were dead” he laughed to himself and ripped off the 

man’s ear, then closed the freezer door and sucked on it 

like an ice pop. He left the ice man in his ice tomb and 

walked over to the kitchen counter to turn on the TV. 

The TV showed a recording of the imposter Ripper 

preaching to the public. “Stupid bastards they will 

believe anything” he sat down still sucking on his ice 

pop. He closed his eyes smiling thinking of the joys and 

fun he had killing George. Ripper liked to look back on 

his kills and picture every detail of the art that he made. 

George was tied to a chair in a dark room with one light 

shining on him as if taking centre stage. George was 

silenced by his lips being super glued together. 

Ripper appeared from the shadows, his pale white face 

shined like a full moon in the night sky “So George you 

thought you could steal from me did you?” Ripper stared 

at his victim whilst he was sharpening the blade of a 

machete. George was trying to respond, he tried his best 

to give his excuse which would save his life, but his lips 

were locked shut. Ripper laughed at him as he teased his 

prey, “George, first I’m going to cut you, so you can see 

yourself bleed slowly” ripper slowly walked around him 

tapping the blade against his own lips, thinking about his 

next move. He liked the feel of the sharp coldness of the 

tip touching his skin.  “Then I’m going to gauge your 

eyes out and cut out your tongue so the dead in the 

afterlife will all know who George is, the fool who 

thought he could steal from Tom Ripper, you will walk 

blind and be mute in the afterlife for eternity” George 
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was innocent really, it was Pirlo his apparent friend, who 

unfortunately was now dead. Pirlo set him up like the 

coward he was. Pirlo went to speak again, but his lips 

wouldn’t move.  Ripper leaned towards George’s ear and 

whispered “I think you know the password for me to let 

you speak” George’s face showed confusion, puzzled as 

to what ripper was talking about.  Ripper looked at him, 

his nose almost touching George’s, “all you have to do is 

scream. Scream George and you can plead your 

innocence” George started to shake vomit came from his 

nose as it couldn’t escape from his mouth, the fowl 

tasting liquid slipped back down his throat.  

Ripper swung the machete cutting one of George’s 

wrists, blood oozed out as his veins that ripped like rice 

paper. George screamed, his lips split open, blood 

dripped down his chin and splashed onto the cold grey 

concrete floor. “Oh George you said the password” 

George screamed his innocence “it was Pirlo, that 

foreign fuck Pirlo”, Ripper stopped and looked at his 

blood drenched play doll, “Thank you” he said politely, 

he removed a screw driver from his pocket and took a 

bow in front of George, getting ready for his grand 

finale. “I already knew that” Ripper smiled, He thrust 

the screw driver through George’s eye and twisted it 

turning and ripping it out of its socket. George let out 

one last bellowing scream and then silence fell as more 

of his blood exited his body. Ripper stabbed the other 

eye, then put it in his own mouth, “Can you see inside of 

me?” he asked laughing to himself. Ripper grabbed 

George’s hair, throwing his head backwards ready to cut 
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into his fresh meat. He slit George’s throat sending a 

fountain of blood over his face, ripper tried to catch the 

red liquid in his mouth like snowflakes as it showered 

him. He then dropped his chosen weapon and feasted on 

George’s neck. Ripper wanted to leave his mark, the 

mark he gave to everyone he didn’t like, known as the 

bullet hole. He removed a small gun from his back 

pocket and loaded one bullet into the magazine. He 

aimed the gun and shot it through George’s forehead. 

Ripper stood fixated on his victim. 

As daylight rose, Charlie was fresh faced, excited that 

his three comrades had agreed to join him. He walked 

over to his bathroom and decided to take a rare shower. 

Hot water splashed out like warm rain, as steam started 

to build up around the room like a thick fog, he put on a 

tiny bit of cold and stepped in. The water sent a relief 

over him as it hit his black greasy hair. He thought back 

to the last shower he had with his girlfriend and how 

they both held each other closely. Charlie kissed her 

neck, whilst his hands gently rubbed over her back, as 

the soft soap ran down between her breasts slowly 

moving towards the floor. The hot steam filled their 

lungs as she grabbed his body rubbing it as she started to 

feel an exciting sensation. She rubbed his muscles with 

one hand, whilst grabbing his well-endowed penis with 

the other, massaging it with the soap. Charlie slowly 

caressed her clitoris, her heart raced as the excitement 

increased. She moved his hard muscle of love towards 

her awaiting moist honey pot, then he thrust it deep 

inside her. He picked her up by her curvy behind, pinned 
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her against the shower wall and nibbled on her erect 

nipples. His imagination stopped, as he finished his 

shower. The cold air from the unheated flat hit him 

immediately, making his testicles shrivel up and his 

penis now looked like a tiny prawn. He grabbed his 

towel off the door and dried off as quickly as possible. 

As he left his flat, the streets were silent, not many 

people were around. Most days the streets were derelict 

apart from market day. He decided to go to see Dr 

Phillip; this was going to be his last visit. As he walked 

to the doctors, he juggled with the idea of telling the 

doctor about leaving, but he didn’t want to leave any 

evidence of his and his friend’s departure. Charlie was 

confused and couldn’t make his mind up, the doctor had 

been good to him over the years, but like most good 

things, it must come to an end. As he arrived the same 

receptionist still sat at her desk, it was like she hadn’t 

moved .She had her head down writing on a piece of 

paper “Dr Phillip I presume?” still not paying attention 

to her customer “yes” Charlie wondered how she knew 

he was there and who he wanted to see. She looked up at 

him, “just go right through” 

“Ok thanks” The receptionist took out a stick of chewing 

gum and chewed it watching Charlie go into the doctor’s 

room. Dr Phillip sat in his chair facing away from the 

door. Charlie coughed, but there was no answer. There 

was an awkward silence in the room “Hi Dr P, need to 

speak to you” the Dr turned around in his chair “Sorry 

Charlie I was having a little nap, I haven’t had a patient 

all day, take a seat” Charlie sat on the leather couch 
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intending not to stay long. “So what can I do for you 

today Charlie?” Charlie hesitated for a moment “I’m 

leaving” 

“What do you mean you are leaving?” 

“I am leaving the new world” the doctor didn’t believe 

him, he thought this was just another one of Charlie’s 

crazy ideas “Oh and how are you going to do that?” he 

asked sarcastically  “I can’t tell you that, but I’m going 

with some friends, I just came to say thank you for all 

your help” 

“So you’re running away from your problems? Your 

dreams won’t stop you know Charlie, running away 

won’t make anything better” 

 “I know that, it’s nothing to do with that anyway, I just 

need to leave this place. There’s nothing for me here, 

there’s something out there, a different way of life, 

freedom even and I’m going to find it, even if it kills me” 

The doctors tone changed, understanding that Charlie 

was serious this time “And what do you think lies out 

there Charlie? There’s nothing, what lies beyond these 

walls is almost certain death, no food, no water or 

shelter and danger lurks around every corner” Charlie 

stood up and walked over to the doctors desk “Doc I 

don’t need a lecture, I’m doing it anyway and as for 

danger there’s going to be four of us armed with all 

sorts of weapons”. The doctor got up out of his seat he 

seemed disappointed, he walked over to a cabinet and 

retrieved a bottle of Absinthe and two glasses. The bottle 

was a lime green colour at 80% “Well then Charlie care 

for a drink?” Charlie nodded almost drooling at the 



THE CANNIBAL BROTHERS 

101 

 

sight, he knew he needed a fresh head but he couldn’t 

refuse absinth. The doctor took out two absinth spoons 

and two sugar cubes from a draw and placed them over 

the glasses, he then placed the sugar on the spoons. He 

poured the absinth over the sugar cubes, enough for two 

shots. The alcohol went into the glass whilst soaking the 

sugar. He retrieved a lighter out of his pocket and lit the 

sugar cubes. Flames roared from them, Charlie watched 

in amazement at the magic trick being performed in front 

of him. The doctor retrieved a glass of water and poured 

a little over the flames, then mixed the absinth and sugar 

in the glass with the absinth spoons.  “A toast” Dr Phillip 

announced “to a decent and safe future for you Charlie” 

they both drank the absinth, the alcohol was so strong, it 

caused a burning sensation down Charlie’s throat and 

warmed his stomach,  the doctor put the glasses on side 

“So were you are going to go?”  

Anywhere the river takes us” 

“You’re taking the river out? It’s impossible” 

“I found a way” 

 But that is suicide you won’t make it out the city, you 

know what Tom Ripper is like about people leaving” 

“I know but it’s a risk I’m willing to take” 

“Well don’t worry you have my word, I won’t say 

anything” 

 “You sure you don’t want to talk about anything else 

Charlie?” The Doctor was disappointed that he couldn’t 

finish his project. “Yes doc I’m good” Charlie walked 

over to the door to open it, the doctor followed and put 

his hand on Charlie’s shoulder “have a good life 
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Charlie” Charlie smiled “cheers doc” He turned and 

saluted the doctor then he walked out the door leaving 

the doctor in the room, hoping he would never to return. 

Dr Phillip grabbed Charlie’s file and smiled, then he put 

it back into his filing cabinet “he’ll be back.” 

It was late morning Ripper was in the delivery 

warehouse on the ground floor of his business building. 

A truck had arrived in the delivery area and it was 

waiting to unload its cargo. The driver sat at the wheel 

waiting to be seen to, he was slim and rough looking, his 

fingers were like a skeletons and he had a few missing 

teeth. The driver was given the signal and he got out his 

cabin, he walked round the back of the truck and opened 

the huge back doors. Ripper walked to the truck, were he 

saw his order, four office chairs, stacks of paper and six 

computers, “Ah good there here” he turned to his work 

men “come on everyone get to work” Ripper applauded 

his delivery. His workers went about their duties 

confused why he was excited about office supplies. They 

unloaded the cargo from the truck and into the storage 

warehouse. Ripper went outside and pulled out a thick 

Cuban cigar from his top pocket. He took out his cigar 

cutter which was shaped like a woman with her legs 

open, the cutting hole was between her legs. He cut it, 

the blade was razor sharp and sliced like a knife through 

butter. The driver appeared to the right, Ripper lit his 

cigar “I take it the cargo arrived safely?” he blew a 

thick grey fog in the air “yes Mr Ripper, it’s all in the 

back of the truck like you ordered” with that Ripper took 

out one thousand pounds in notes from his inner pocket. 
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“Hold your hand out boy” the driver was excited at the 

site of the money although he was weary as to why he 

was been asked to put his hand out. Ripper grabbed the 

man’s hand and put the cigar cutter over the man’s right 

index finger, keeping tight hold of his hand, the man was 

too scared to move. Ripper looked at him “Bet it has 

been a while since you’ve had your finger in a hole like 

this” ripper laughed to himself, the man was shaking. 

Ripper leaned closer towards him  

“If I find that my cargo has been tampered with, I shall 

chop each one of your fingers off one by one, you 

understand?” he blew cigar smoke into the man’s face,  

“Yes sir” he nodded “yes sir” Ripper removed the cutter 

away from the man’s finger then placed the money into 

his hand “Good now go open the rest of the cargo” 

Rippers workers had finished emptying the truck and had 

all gone back into the building to continue with their 

duties. Six bodyguards, walked over to the lorry, the 

driver opened up a hidden hatch that revealed the rest of 

the trucks cargo. Inside was a black hidden door  behind 

it was six women in their twenty’s fast asleep and tied 

up, some naked others dressed from when they were 

sedated. Ripper threw down his cigar and clapped with a 

smile. “Oh yes! Good, come on men, get these whores 

transferred immediately” the men climbed inside the 

truck, its suspension creaked as it lowered from the 

weight of them. 

On the ground floor of Rippers building, Harry, Rick and 

Josh were at the entrance checking staff passes as they 

entered the building. Harry looked at the other two  
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“You think we can make it?” Josh looked up at his friend 

after checking another pass, “I think it’s possible, there’s 

got to be a better place than this shit whole” 

 “Better place? It’s called freedom”  

“What if he fucks up again?”  

Harry shrugged his shoulders “We kill him” the other 

two went silent as Harry looked outside. Ahead of him 

he saw a rundown city, the idea of a new world was not 

the one he was looking at. He hoped to create his own 

new world, a real one to give civilisation a real chance. 

Broken down buildings, people on the streets, stray dogs 

abandoned, was the norm in the new world, however it 

was safe compared to the outside world. He looked 

further to his right taking his eyes away from the poverty 

ahead of him, but suddenly he saw Charlie tapping on 

the window next to him, “Charlie you tit what are you 

doing here?” Charlie tried to respond but Harry couldn’t 

hear him through the thick glass. Charlie realised he 

couldn’t be heard and made his way over to the entrance, 

he squeezed his way through a small queue “Harry, just 

letting you know I am getting everything ready now, you 

lot still defiantly coming?” Harry looked at the other two 

then looked back at Charlie “yes were coming” 

 “Ok good, we will meet at mine again tonight and we 

will go from there” Charlie then turned and pushed out 

the entrance making his way past the crowds of people 

again. Rick shook his head and smiled “That boy is sure 

determined to leave and who can blame him, this isn’t 

exactly paradise” 
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Josh checked his watch “won’t be long now, then we will 

be free men” Harry grunted at the thought 

 “Yeah free men or dead men. It’s a chance but a chance 

we can take, who knows what is beyond these walls 

now.” there was a small silence, Harry looked at his gun 

and checked the bullets in the magazine 

“I think we give Wales a go, always liked wales” Josh 

laughed sarcastically at the suggestion “Fucking wales?” 

The group laughed as a security camera was aimed in 

their direction, recording them closely. Back in Ripper’s 

security room, a man sat with headphones on, looking at 

the black and white video on the monitor. He smoked a 

cheap cigarette as he wrote down every word that was 

said by the group. He watched them with excitement 

knowing he would be rewarded for this. 
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Chapter 10 
 

Somewhere in Denbighshire, the wind was blowing 

gently from the west and the threat of more heavy rain 

drew nearer. Max and Captain Sherlock were walking 

the large open streets that led just from the town hall. 

Apart from empty shops and foot prints in the snow from 

where they had walked before, there was nothing, the 

town was empty. The two walked into what used to be a 

corner shop, there was a smell of burning from the fire 

blasted black walls, tiny gaps of red paint showed its 

previous colour. There were empty shelves; some were 

broken from when the store had been ransacked.  

Max kicked an empty glass milk bottle against a fridge; 

it smashed and alerted a group of nesting crows which 

flew out the shop. Captain Sherlock was startled by the 

commotion. “Fuck! What you do that for?”  

“I was bored” 

“Well if anything is here, it sure knows we are here 

now” 

“Ah shut it, there’s nothing, it would be here by now” 

“So much for keeping a low profile” 

“Who said we were keeping a low profile?” Max raised 

his gun in the air “We have guns, fuck keeping a low 

profile” the captain rolled his eyes.  

They walked over to the counter, the number three 

button was stuck in from when it was last pressed, there 

was an empty cabinet behind the counter were once 

cheap cigarettes and alcohol were kept. 
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Max knocked on the counter, 

 “hello, service please?” the two laughed then looked to 

the left to see a wooden beam placed across a door, it 

was sealed tight making sure something was kept safe. 

The captain nodded towards it “what do you think is 

behind that?” the captain tried pulling the board but it 

wouldn’t budge, he tried kicking it but that failed as 

well. “Bastard thing isn’t going any were” Max laughed 

at the captain’s weak attempt “You’re just a wimp” Max 

then tried to pull the beam himself, but failed also “Ok 

your right, the things stuck” The two men stopped and 

looked at the door, then looked at each other knowing 

they had the same idea, they both nodded in agreement 

and walked back over to the front of the entrance. They 

both got into position like the start of a race the captain 

smirked “You think this will work?” “Don’t know be fun 

to find out though” 

“Ok then, one, two. Go!”  

The two charged at the door and smashed it down as if it 

were cardboard, the force sent them flying to the ground. 

The bang from the door was loud like a gun shot.  

The two men were on the floor, they were in a bit of pain 

from their stupid idea but it had done the trick. Max 

stretched his legged out “That was a good idea” the 

captained moved his shoulder to check it was ok “Yeah 

well we got through, didn’t we”. The dust disappeared 

from the air, it revealed a staircase in front of them, they 

could hear a foreign language faintly being spoken, one 

which they couldn’t understand. The captain turned to 

Max “You hear that?” 
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“I told you someone was here” 

“No you didn’t” 

“What language  are they speaking?” 

“Well it’s not English”  

They heard the voice again, this time much louder, Max 

strained trying to listen in, “That defiantly isn’t English.” 

They slowly started to ascend the stairs trying not to 

make them creak. Whatever was upstairs, was clearly not 

alerted by the huge bang the two had just made. Max 

whispered to the captain “Shall we warn them that we 

are here and armed?”  

“What? Are you crazy? We don’t know what is up there” 

“What if it’s more frenzies?” 

“Then we shoot them” 

“I bet it’s a load of foreign girls just waiting for us” 

“Nah don’t think so mate, that’s a male voice” 

“Maybe it’s a mix of people” 

“We will find out soon anyway”. 

They walked along a dark corridor and slowly 

approached the room that the voice was coming from. A 

light flickered on and off and the floorboards started to 

creek. The door to the room was slightly open and a little 

bit of light could be seen through the opening. The gap 

in the door was just big enough for the Captain to see 

through. It revealed a scrawny and frail man on his 

knees, holding something out as if a sacrifice, he was 

speaking in a foreign tongue. Max spoke quietly trying 

not alert what was behind the door “what’s happening?”  

“I don’t know” the captain snapped back as he moved 

his head to the right to try and get a better view. The man 
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threw the object across the room and there was a sudden 

chomping sound and a trail of what seemed to be blood 

slowly moving across the wooden floor. The old man 

clapped and laughed, he was sitting with his legs crossed 

watching what was in front of him. The captain stared at 

the trail of blood “what the fuck is that?”  

“What’s what?” 

“Fuck it” captain Sherlock had seen enough, he kicked 

open the door making a loud bang as it hit the wall,  

“Ok everyone on the fucking ground!” he ordered. He 

suddenly stopped from the sight before him. Max looked 

on in horror and spat on the floor. Everything went quiet, 

the old man scrambled behind a pink baby cot, the 

coward peered over then hissed at them. “Fucking 

English pigs” the old man shouted, his accent was very 

strong. 

By the window was a fat naked man in his twenties 

sitting in a gorilla like stance, a dog chain tied around his 

neck, the chain was attached to a pole stuck in the 

ground. There were several marks on the man’s neck 

where the chain had dug into him from an attempt to free 

himself. He had dark scruffy hair, red rings around his 

eyes and teeth like a piranha. The fat slob held a severed 

human arm which was muscular and hairy engraved with 

the pattern of mangled teeth. Max readied his gun “You 

sick fucks!” the captain was still stunned, “Go away, 

leave us be!” the old man shouted angrily, he had been 

giving his son human remains and starving himself to 

keep his cannibal son alive. the old man’s blood was 

almost dry from the multiple times he had to cut the tip 
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of his fingers, so his son could have a midnight snack 

that he demanded every night. The cuts had turned 

yellow from infection. Max walked over to the old man, 

pushed him over and put his size twelve boot against his 

throat, pressing him against the wall, the man tried to 

scramble away as he choked. 

“You fucked up son of a bitch” he pointed his gun at him. 

 “Don’t shoot don’t shoot” the fat cannibal pleaded but 

his speech was slurred. The barrel of Max’s gun was 

cold against the old man’s face.  

Captain Sherlock went over to the young man and 

snatched the arm off him. Similar to an upset child the 

man got annoyed and went to grab it back, but he was 

unsuccessful and he sat stubbornly “Give it him back!” 

the old man shouted. Max pressed harder smiling at the 

old man as he slowly squeezed the man’s wind pipe.  

The captain saw a cupboard with blood stains on the 

doors just to the left of the young man. He went over to 

the cabinet, the fat slob tried to reach the captain to stop 

him, but the choke chain tightening around his neck and 

refused him to do so. The captain opened the door which 

revealed, a nightmare of human heads with rotten fruit in 

their mouths and human limbs hung on hooks. The 

captain turned to the young man “your fucking dead!”, 

then without warning he fast paced over to the young 

man and kicked him hard in the head, the young man 

made a loud whaling sound and he cried out loud. “No, 

no!” the man’s dad shouted, Max backed off from the 

old man quickly, pointing the gun at him “shut up!” the 

man still protested “no, no please stop!” 



THE CANNIBAL BROTHERS 

111 

 

“back off you prick” the man went to move for his son 

but Max shot a bullet into his leg, the young man looked 

on as his father tried to scramble towards him. Max took 

out his knife and stabbed it into the man’s chest working 

it around hitting his vital organs for good measure. 

Captain Sherlock continued his assault on the young 

man, who was screaming in horror watching his dad die 

in front of him. The captain sent violent kicks to his ribs, 

breaking them as the man tried to cover himself from the 

blows “one last bit of pain before you die you ugly 

mother fucker!” the captains eyes filled with hatred, the 

man reached out towards his dad “Dad, no dad come 

back” Max was pissing on the dads corpse “Daddy can’t 

help you now lad” The captain kicked the man in the 

testicles three times as he started to cough up blood, the 

captain then sent a huge kick to the side of the man’s 

temple, crushing the side of his face, the man died 

instantly from the sheer force. 

The captain continued to kick him, his shoes were 

covered with blood, Max finished urinating and ran over 

to him pulling him away, “it’s over mate, its over” the 

captain fell to his knees, calming down from his 

rampage, the thought of his dead family brought anger 

and tears to his eyes, he stared at the bloodied body of 

the young man, “Fucking dirty prick, I will kill you all” 

he then spat on the corpse, leaving his last insult. Max 

put his hand on the captains back “Come on mate lets go, 

let’s head back to the town hall”  he helped the captain 

back up, who was physically drained from the vicious 

but satisfying attack he’d just given. They left the room 
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and walked down the stairs, “You truly messed that dude 

up captain” 

“Yeah well that fucker deserved it” 

“His dad was a weird looking lad wasn’t he” 

“Yeah you had him pinned well against that wall” 

“Pinned! I was trying to choke him to death but he just 

wouldn’t die” the captain laughed and raised his eye 

brow “That’s because you’re a wimp.” They left the 

shop entering the town centre, bloody footprints 

followed behind them showing evidence of their kill. 
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Chapter 11 
 

In the New World it was a blistery cold night. Charlie 

was at his flat where he had just finished packing his 

bag, taking almost everything that would fit in it. As he 

zipped up the bag, there was a knock on the door, it 

couldn’t be them already it was far too early. 

 Charlie picked up his gun and walked to the door, he 

looked through the peephole however it was burnt out 

Maybe some kids had been messing about.  

“Fuck” He cautiously opened the door, what he saw in 

front of him was marvellous, he would well prefer this 

than the guests he was expecting. A stunning girl in her 

twenties greeted him. Her hair was jet black and curly 

reaching to the middle of her back, slightly tanned with 

at least 32 E size breasts that seemed to want to pop out 

of her short tight black dress. Her smoked eye shadow 

lured him in, her baby pink lip gloss shined like a new 

lollipop. She leant on his doorframe “Fancy some fun big 

boy?” She held a cigarette between two fingers, her nails 

were painted baby pink. She blew smoke to one side, the 

smoke drifted away mixing with her perfume. Charlie 

stood admiring her body, his mind was saying no it’s just 

another prostitute, however his body was defiantly 

telling him to invite her in. He could picture the things 

he could do to this piece of art that stood displayed 

before him. He hesitated a bit, as the girl stared deep into 

his eyes waiting for an answer. “No thanks love I’m ok” 

he slammed the door in her face at least half an inch 
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away from breaking her nose. Charlie was shocked at 

himself over being able to refuse her; not drinking must 

have cleared his head. The alcohol that he usually 

consumed never showed the danger signs that lay before 

him, taking on a girl like that. Usually he would receive 

a blow job, fuck her, give her the money and tell her to 

get the fuck out, but this was one of Rippers girls, she 

had a tag on her ankle, the red bleeping light was a 

warning that if he were to sleep with her it’s going to 

cost him double and an STD as a free gift. There was 

another knock on the door, Charlie put his gun down on 

the floor and walked back to the door “For fuck sake 

love no means no!”  He opened the door expecting the 

young woman to still be there, but is greeted by a huge 

hand around his throat, Charlie was picked up by a huge 

man and then put down on his chair. Three large men 

stood in the room, their veins almost popping out from 

the over use of steroids. They stood silently looking at 

him, blocking out the light from the window and forming 

a shadow around Charlie. Charlie managed to gain his 

breath back, when suddenly ripper walked in, dressed in 

a black Gucci suit with brown crocodile skin boots. This 

was not the three men he was expecting “Charlie, 

Charlie, Charlie” 

“Mr Ripper how are you doing sir?” Charlie asked very 

politely. “Oh I’m doing fine Charlie, you however look 

like you’re not doing so well” 

“What brings you here sir?” Ripper grinned “I hear 

you’re leaving town my friend, old buddy, old chum”. 
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 Ripper sat next to Charlie and put his wrinkly hand on 

Charlie’s knee. Charlie couldn’t help but think if his 

friends had betrayed him. “Now why would you be doing 

that?”  

“Just had enough sir, I want to start some were else” 

Charlie wanted to move his knee from Rippers hand,  

“Ah, its freedom you want hey boy, we all want freedom 

don’t we boys” Ripper looked at his men as they 

laughed. Ripper’s surgeon knife slipped out from his 

sleeve, he gently presses the blade through Charlie’s 

trousers, the tip slightly touched his skin, Charlie didn’t 

move. Sweat appeared from his forehead like rain, as he 

felt his heart beating heavier, it was cold in the room but 

he felt like he was in a sauna. Ripper spoke quietly “I 

hope no one will find out about what you saw a long time 

ago, the very reason why you left my employment in the 

first place wasn’t it?” he slightly ripped Charlie’s trouser 

leg. Charlie was shaking, “No sir I wouldn’t dream of it, 

I just want out of here, you won’t see me again 

honestly.” The three huge men chuckled at Charlie’s 

nerves which were getting the better of him. Either he 

agreed to say nothing or he could end up in a bloody 

mess. Ripper showed his men his index finger to silence 

them which they did so immediately. Charlie regained 

his composure “What I saw is your business and that’s 

what you paid me to do, protect you, your property and 

to keep my mouth shut”  

 “Good, well I’m glad we have an understanding” Ripper 

was convinced and retired the blade into his sleeve. 
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“I’m not letting you go that easy, but I like hunting 

Charlie, tell me, do you like hunting Charlie? Charlie 

nodded, Ripper leaned in close “I don’t know how you’re 

going to escape, but I like the thrill of finding and killing 

my prey, so remember this. If my guards see you leaving 

town, they will shoot you and your friends, I will mount 

your heads on my wall until they are rotten, however if 

you make it out alive you will be left alone”  

“Thank you sir” 

“Oh don’t thank me son, you’re less of a threat to my 

reputation leaving or being dead” Charlie stared straight 

at Ripper, giving him his full attention “I was going to 

kill you Charlie, I was planning on how I would do it on 

my way here” Ripper then backed off,  his eyes were 

wide like an owls. “But you’re choosing to leave so I’m 

fine with that and I have your word. The outside world 

will just kill you anyway, those vicious cannibals would 

be doing me a favour, but I will let you go, I am giving 

you your freedom Charlie” Ripper tapped Charlie’s leg 

then got up, the three men left the room first, then Ripper 

followed, he then turned back to face Charlie, “Oh and 

Charlie, if anything does come out”, Ripper paused for a 

minute “Well you know what will happen” Charlie 

nodded to the threat, knowing very well what would 

happen. Ripper shut the door behind him, Charlie waited 

a moment then stood up and looked out of the window 

watching the men enter a black Bentley. Its lights turned 

on strobing the road ahead as it roared away. In the 

distance in the opposite direction he could see three large 

men making their way down the hill, they seemed to 
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have rucksacks on and the he could just make out the 

silhouettes of their guns. 

Charlie shut the curtains and turned on the television 

acting like nothing had happened. Five minutes passed 

by, then there was a knock on the door. Feeling a bit 

nervous Charlie picked up his gun this time and he 

opened the door, to his relief it was Harry and the other 

two, “What you going to do with that?” asked Josh 

“Everything alright mate?” asked Harry as they waited at 

the door way, Charlie hesitated “fine mate just getting 

the last bits together” 

“Ok you just look a bit nervous that’s all”, 

 “I’m fine Harry, leaving home behind is a big thing” 

Rick laughed “Well you can’t call this shit hole home 

can you” Charlie picked up his bag and gun then turned 

off the television “I guess so” he grabbed the handle of 

the door and sighed, looking back at his home for the 

past couple of years, then he turned the light off and 

closed the door. Charlie knew this escape won’t be easy 

they will have to use stealth to make sure they don’t get 

caught. Ripper would have his men policing the streets. 

The group were by the bush that covered the speed boat, 

Rick looked around impatiently “so where is it?”  

“Just there” pointing to the bush 

“It’s a bush!” 

“No it’s our way out” 

“Come on Charlie stop fuckin around with us” 

demanded Harry, who was still waiting to believe there 

was actually a way out. Charlie pulled the bush away 

revealing the boat. The others looked on in shock, 
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Charlie was telling the truth and they couldn’t believe 

the good condition the boat was in.  Using the 

moonlight, they all climb in, Harry secured their bags 

and their guns, whilst Josh and Rick grabbed an oar each 

to silently move down stream as Charlie steered. 

“Once were out the city we can start up the engine” 

Charlie whispered, the others nodded in agreement. 

Ahead of them awaited their freedom, the gate was due 

to open soon, as the men sat and waited. 

They neared the opening, there was a loud squeaking 

sound as the gate lifted up. 

“Who the fuck has their torch on!” shouted Harry, they 

all quickly realised it wasn’t them. “Stop there!” a voice 

called out. “Their trying to escape!” another called. 

There was a gun shot and Charlie started up the engine, 

the hunt was on, the gate stopped half way up, the group 

didn’t know if they would fit through. There were more 

shots fired and torches lit the group up in the boat. “It’s 

getting hot!” shouted Harry They fired back to deter 

their attackers. Rick turned to Charlie “get us out of 

here!” bullets hit the boat close to Josh who ducked out 

the way. Charlie steered the boat straight ahead towards 

the opening, as bullets flew overhead. “Take cover boys! 

We’re almost there!” he shouted. The group ducked as 

low as they could, Charlie was steering blind. Bullets hit 

the boat and a grenade was thrown which narrowly 

missed. The gate started to shut as they approached the 

opening. 
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Chapter 12 
 

At the town hall Max was in the kitchen looking for 

food, he saw a packet of crisps out of date, Smokey 

bacon flavoured, it was hidden behind a picture of the 

mayor fishing, quite obviously part of the mayor’s secret 

stash. He reached for the crisps, but whilst doing so, he 

knocked the picture off the shelf sending it to the 

ground, glass scattering across the floor. He laughed to 

himself “Oops” he picked up the packet of crisps and 

opened it. The crisps had no smell, he took a bite of one, 

which was once crispy and tasty, but was now chewy, 

tough and flavourless. 

Captain Sherlock walked in “hello soldier, what you got 

there?” 

“You do know you can fuck off calling me soldier, you’re 

not my superior”, the captain started to walk strangely 

towards Max, the captain was fixated on something 

“don’t be like that” the captain replied, he reached for 

the crisps “give me one”, 

“No fuck off man find your own”, the captain was 

getting closer, he looked tired his face twitched, “come 

on just one little crisp mate”, Max covered the crisps 

with his other hand “hey I said back off mate” the 

captain pleaded like a begging dog, he ran desperately 

towards Max and reached out for the deliciously looking 

snack, but Max stepped aside and sent the captain to the 

floor. Max looked at the captain confused “What the fuck 

are you doing?”  
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“I’m sorry, I am tired and starving, just give me one 

please!”  

“Here, have one freak” Max threw the captain three 

crisps, which he snatched off the floor and ate all three at 

once. Max snarled at him and walked out the kitchen. 

Captain Sherlock scrambled to his feet and leant on the 

table with his hand on his head, ashamed of his actions, 

lack of sleep and food can make people act like 

desperate fools. Max walked into the office, Jack was 

speaking to Lucy. “Hey, you best sort that fool out, he 

just tried taking my crisps” Jack slammed his fist on the 

table, shocking Lucy, “For fuck sake Max, do you 

always have to think of yourself?!” We share everything 

now, the poor guy hasn’t eaten in ages!” Lucy gave a 

disappointed look to Max, “Anyway I doubt those things 

are even edible” Max looked inside the pack “Seem 

edible to me” 

“Well eat what you want then, get sick I don’t care” 

Max dropped the packet of crisps on the floor and 

walked out “Whatever.” The huge glass windows were 

letting in a blood orange light as the sun was setting. 

Max looked out towards the left at the forest were they 

narrowly missed death. Something caught his eye, he 

squinted and saw a group of cannibals were approaching 

in the distance, they were headed in the direction of the 

town. He alarmed the others “cannibals!” captain 

Sherlock approached the gigantic windows holding a 

bottle of whiskey and a handgun in the other, the smell 

of alcohol oozed out of him, he turned to Max “I knew 

we shouldn’t of stayed here long, they’re not too far off 
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either” Jack and Lucy joined the two at the front. “Right 

we need to come up with a surprise attack”  

“Everyone take a room each and wait for my signal, 

then shoot. We will ambush them.” There was no time 

for other options or arguing other tactics so the group all 

got into position. Lucy was in the library, Jack and Max 

were in the office and captain Sherlock was in the 

kitchen. The wait was tiring and nerve racking 

eventually the beasts will come through those doors 

whether they decide to ransack the town first or head 

straight for the town hall. The groups hunch was right, 

moments later there was a thundering crash as the two 

front doors were slammed open. A long haired topless 

cannibal with scars across his back and built like a work 

horse, walked in and slowly sniffed the air. Other 

cannibals stood behind him sniggering to themselves. 

The leader turned to the group smiling “I smell flesh!” 

he called out to his prey in a deep voice “We know 

you’re here” then gave out a bellowing laugh, he slightly 

walked forward, the other flesh eaters followed behind 

him.  “Come out to play, we don’t want to hurt you, we 

just want to invite you to dinner” the other cannibals all 

laughed. “Yes as the main course!” one cannibal shouted 

out, the big cannibal turned to him and scowled at him to 

shut him up. Jack peered his head from around the door 

frame and caught eye contact with Lucy, who was now 

shaking from the freezing weather outside and nerves. 

The others waited for the signal, Lucy could hear the 

breathing of a cannibal as it walked past the wall that she 

hid behind. She started to back off further behind the 
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wall constantly facing the entrance, waiting for 

something to walk around the corner, suddenly there was 

a crash. Lucy had backed into a stand with a china vase 

on top, priceless but now worth nothing. Her heart felt 

like it was going to burst out of her chest. In the hall a 

cannibal turned towards the room the crash came from, 

everything stopped for a moment and there was silence. 

“Now!” shouted Jack, the cannibals froze, startled and 

distracted as they saw people with guns coming out of 

different rooms. The group were about to shoot when 

suddenly four large rough looking men ran through the 

entrance, breaking the sunlight shining through the 

windows, as if angels descending from heaven. Angels 

that were armed with guns as they opened fire on the 

cannibals. One cannibal went to hit one man but was 

filled with bullets as a consequence for its attempt. 

Bullets were sent everywhere as one by one the 

cannibals hit the floor. Jack and Max ran out shooting 

another group of cannibals that tried to break away. The 

long haired cannibal stood watching the massacre and 

sent out a huge roar of anger as his followers were killed. 

He suddenly grabbed Max by the head, Max fell to his 

knees, the pain from the cannibals vice like grip made 

him drop his gun. Max felt like his head was about to 

explode, he looked up at his killer. Jack saw his brother 

at the mercy of this ferocious man, he shot a bullet 

through the cannibals head sending brain tissue out as 

the bullet exited its skull. The cannibals grip loosened, 

just as Max was about to lose consciousness. The 

cannibal fell backwards and sent a cloud of dust up from 
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the floor. Everyone stopped firing as a carpet of bodies 

sprayed across the floor, Lucy appeared from the library 

room, whilst captain Sherlock stood at the bottom of the 

stairs leading to the first floor. “Well that was an arse 

kicking and a half” said one male, the groups aimed their 

weapons at each other. The four men stood at the 

entrance a very welcoming site however Jack was unsure 

about their arrival. “Well this is awkward” one man said, 

“We save your arses and now we have guns pointed at 

us” another said. The men lowered their guns and the 

other group followed suit. The smallest of the men 

approached Jack. “My names Charlie, these idiots are 

Rick, Josh and Harry”. Jack shook his hand “I’m Jack, 

this is Lucy, Max and captain Sherlock” 

 “Ah captain hey” Charlie walked up to the captain, with 

playful boxing punches  “Come on see what you got hey 

sir” the group laughed and Charlie lowered his fists 

seeing that the captain wasn’t in the mood to play about. 

“Pleased to meet your acquaintance captain” Harry 

turned to the group “You’re lucky we came to help you, 

we were going the other direction until we saw the group 

of cannibals. We fancied some shooting practice and 

followed them in.” Lucy hugged Harry 

“Thank you so much, but where did you come from? We 

thought there was no one left out there” Charlie put his 

hand on Lucy’s shoulder “Well were here now, we 

travelled on a boat using the river but our boat broke 

down and crashed not far from here” 
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“Yeah seems like Charlie can’t really drive a boat” 

joked Rick. “Cheers for your help anyway boys, we 

wouldn’t of stranded a chance” interrupted Max 

Harry shook Max’s hand “It was nothing, the more 

people we have the more chance of survival hey. We 

should use this place a base just in case more come back 

tonight.” Jack looked at the stairs “We could use the 

meeting room upstairs as a base.” Rick and Josh entered 

a large meeting room on the first floor “clear!” shouted 

Rick. Harry barged past them “of course it’s clear you 

idiots otherwise these lot would have said something”  

 The meeting room could hold up twenty people, which 

was more than enough space for the group. In the middle 

stood a large antique table. Giant bright windows on the 

left hand side overlooked the back garden. There was a 

huge fire place at the back which had been unused for 

years and a painted portrait of the mayor hung above it.  

They all entered the room, Charlie jumped on the table 

with his gun on his shoulder and started to do a little 

dance on it. The others watched in amusement. Lucy 

giggled at him making Jack a little bit jealous. Charlie 

stopped dancing “right there’s more of those bastards 

out there, in fact could be thousands, we have to get 

some rest before we decide to carry on anywhere” 

The group agreed, Jack was intimated by Charlie, it was 

as if he was trying to take command of the newly formed 

group. Jack spoke out loud to try and assert his authority   

“I say we sleep here tonight, and see what we can find 

tomorrow morning”   
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Charlie gave Jack a smirk “Good idea Pal” obviously 

their egos were clashing, though they were trying not to 

show it.  Rick and Josh shut the doors to the meeting 

room and pushed over two giant book shelves in front of 

the doors, Josh then got Rick in a headlock rubbing his 

head with his knuckles. The room was dark, the moon 

light shimmered through the windows showing a silvery 

mist. Charlie gathered books from the fallen shelves 

throwing them into the fire and lit it with his lighter. He 

walked over to Jack, who was looking out towards the 

window, the reflection of the fire made a mirage of 

flames dancing in the night sky. “Hmm shame, there 

were a few classics there” Jack smiled “A lot of man 

kinds history has been burnt, may as well add to it.” The 

group got comfortable ready for good night’s sleep. 

Charlie turned to Jack “I will take the first guard shift” 

“thanks Charlie” Jack shook his hand and lay down 

looking up at the ceiling, he felt his eyes getting heavy 

and they slowly closed.  Entering Jack’s dream we see 

Jack outside a house in the country. It had old fashioned 

bricked walls with a thatched roof. He opened the gate to 

the front, it was a dark brown colour with the numbers 

23 carved into it. He walked a stone path towards the 

house door, the path was made by his grandfather many 

years ago. He pushed it open and stepped into the lounge 

of his old house. Jack was a little boy, the room was lit 

up by candle light. His mother was washing his baby 

brother Max in a small bath tub whilst a kettle steamed 

on a cooker next to it, ready to warm the water back up. 
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 Jacks mother looked at him with her pale green eyes. 

She had dark brown hair, which was scruffy from the 

long day, she smiled at him as he noticed the smell of the 

lavender perfume she wore. Jack walked into the kitchen 

his dad was cutting up a fish on the side table, one that 

he had court that day, a golden carp, that shined like gold 

coins as the light hit its scales. His dad looked back and 

wiped his hand on his trousers, he rustled Jack’s hair, the 

smell of his strong aftershave remained around him. Jack 

walked into his bedroom, his little bed was to the left and 

his toys were still on the ground below the window were 

he left them. Jack suddenly felt nervous, he looked right 

towards his cupboard. He was always scared that a 

monster would come get him and fully believed it lived 

in the cupboard at night. The house started to shake the 

sound of airplanes flew low, he ran into the lounge as he 

cuddled into his mother’s arms, loud bangs could be 

heard from far away getting nearer. 

Jack suddenly woke up, Charlie was sat by the fire “Ah 

so you’re awake, your shift is it?” Jack sat up slightly 

dazed, he picked up his gun “Yeah my turn to look out” 

he watched Charlie turn on his side using his bag as a 

pillow. Jack was still thinking of the dream he just had. 

Day light came the smoke from the fire floated away as 

the last of the embers died out. Jack and Charlie were 

passed out by the fire. They had finished their night shift 

and the lack of sleep got to them both. Jack was awoken 

by gun fire, quick to his feet he looked outside the 

window and noticed that the doors to the meeting room 

were open.  



THE CANNIBAL BROTHERS 

127 

 

Just below he saw Rick, Josh and Max shooting pigeons, 

trying to distract each other whilst they shot at them. 

They were in the garden, it was a landscaped garden 

with broken statues darted around. Dead tropical plants 

were scattered around the floor and a small shallow pool 

was placed in the middle, which had turned green.  

“This should do us for a week!” said Josh reloading his 

gun “told you those stupid birds would think that shit 

was bread crumbs” shouted Rick. Rick continued to 

throw human teeth on the floor that they had extracted 

from the cannibals. Max was picking up the dead birds, 

he looked up at the window just seeing Jack walk away 

from it. He continued to pick up the once known rats of 

the sky that now seemed to be gifts sent from heaven.  

The three made their way towards the back door as an 

icy wind suddenly blew past them, sending a chill down 

their spines. A flock of more birds flew above them over 

the town hall squawking. “Deaths in the air can you feel 

it?” Rick shook his head at his brother’s superstitious 

attitude “Of course there is death in the year, we just 

fucking murdered a shit load of pigeons!” The three 

walked back inside leaving the feeling of death behind 

them. They entered the kitchen were Harry was cutting 

up a pigeon he had caught by himself earlier before. He 

removed its head and plucked its feathers. His knife 

broke through the bird’s bones with ease as he then 

removed its organs. Charlie set a fire on the kitchen floor 

using an upside down table, old books and his lighter. He 

started cooking two pigeons that were already plucked. 
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Jack and Lucy walked down the stairs, Lucy gave a big 

stretch “what’s cooking?” she looked at the pigeons and 

suddenly felt a sickness in her stomach and she ran out 

the room to go vomit. The lads laughed, including Jack 

who tried to keep it in. “It’s alright love it tastes great” 

shouted Charlie after her. Jack walked over for a closer 

look “What’s it taste of?”  

“Chicken, but a bit tougher” interrupted Harry, who was 

still carving away. “Well I don’t care what its tastes like, 

its hot food!” Lucy walked back over and held onto 

jack’s arm “Welcome back” 

“Thanks, sorry about that guys, first time I would be 

eating pigeon” Max looked at her confused “but you 

have seen dead people and worse things before”  

“Yes but pigeons are cute” 

“I’m cute” joked captain Sherlock, the group all laughed 

as they sat in a circle around the fire, chewing on 

Pidgeon meat. The rest of the pigeons were in a blood 

stained bag. Jack finished his meal “That was great 

thanks Harry, compliments to the chef and thanks to the 

hunters of course” Harry smiled then licked his fingers 

“It’s easier to cook than it is to catch them” 

“Back at the underground we were lucky to get a rat, 

never mind a bird, sure some flew past but they were too 

tricky” Charlie nodded at Josh and Rick 

“Nothing’s too fast for those two, and if it is, they make it 

come to them” Max threw pigeon bones on the floor 

“It’s far better than having to eat your own kind or 

mouldy food” 

“What you ate people?” questioned Josh 
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“Yeah we had no choice, the ones that died we cooked, 

but we never took a life for food” 

“That’s fucked up” 

“I know tell me about it” 

“What do people taste like?” 

“Hard to explain really” 

“Can we stop talking about eating dead people please 

lads, your putting me off” joked captain Sherlock. 

Harry got up to go the toilet, “Right ladies back in a 

minute” 

“Were you off to fella?” asked Rick 

“Going for a piss” 

“Ok mate don’t be too long or the birds will be all 

gone.” Harry left the kitchen area the others were still 

laughing and joking. Suddenly he heard what he thought 

was someone walking. He stopped for a second and 

looked around. Seeing there was nothing there, he 

shrugged his shoulders and walked upstairs towards the 

bathroom. He walked into a small bathroom, it was left 

untouched as if no one had used it since it was cleaned 

many years ago. It had a huge mirror inside and a 

window left open above the toilet that had a fire escape 

ladder leading from it. There were Silver taps that 

reflected the room and a glass chandelier was fitted in 

the middle that glistened like a disco ball. Harry sat on 

the cold seat. Feeling stressed he took a deep breath and 

covered his hands over his face trying to block out his 

surroundings. He was suddenly disturbed from his 

moment of quietness to hear a shuffling sound “Hello?” 

he shouted out. He waited for a moment, this time 
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knowing it wasn’t his imagination, he saw what he 

thought was a shadow pass under the door to the 

bathroom.  “Guys come on, stop fuckin about” he 

shouted as he sat up. Suddenly an arm grabbed him 

around the neck it was a cannibal that was leaning 

through the window above him. The cannibal had a 

Mohawk, it had rotted teeth and was laughing as it 

slowly strangled Harry to death, “Hmmm I think I will 

have you for tea tonight starting with your liver” it said. 

Gasping for air Harry’s eyes started to close, he was 

about to give up. He made one last chance to escape, he 

reached for the cannibals head and knocked it against the 

window frame, the cannibal let go. Harry quickly 

grabbed its head again and ferociously twisted it to the 

right breaking its neck. Harry moved out of the way and 

the cannibal fell into the toilet head first, which was full 

of faeces and urine. “Fucking little twat” he kicked its 

ribs hard and he cut its throat for good measure. He 

walked down the stairs, his gun was ready just in case 

another was to turn up, luckily there was nothing and he 

entered the kitchen not alerting the others of what just 

happened.  He was a man of principle and thought 

himself as a hard case, telling the others what happened 

made him think that it would just lower the reputation he 

had.  They had all finished eating and were loading their 

guns getting prepared for the day, Harry smiled “Oh 

don’t save nothing for me” Max looked up at him 

“Yeah well that was a pretty long slash mate”  

“He wasn’t having a slash, he was having a wank” joked 

Rick “Yeah I was. I did it thinking of your mother” 
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“Hey leave my mum out of this” 

“Well come on mate she was fit” 

“Your mum was not too bad herself” Harry wrestled 

with Rick “Well that explains why we were always 

around each other’s houses” the group laughed “come 

on let’s get going, we can’t hang around here much 

longer” said Charlie as he adjusted his rucksack. Harry 

picked up the rest of the pigeons and put the bag on his 

back. The group made their way to the front doors, it 

was late morning. The birds that would usually fly above 

them were now being carried by Harry.  
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Chapter 13 
 

Beyond the abandoned town there was a vast variety of 

farm lands. The group took a main road leading away 

from the town centre. Half way up they saw collapsed 

buildings that blocked the road. There was a road to the 

right which was the only way through. They passed a 

post office and primary school and continued walking 

past residential houses. As they neared the end of the 

road, Max looked to his left “Pike Manor? Someone was 

doing alright for themselves hey lads” There was a gated 

long private drive that led to a manor house. On top of 

the gate posts stood two lion figures. Captain Sherlock 

walked over to the gates and rattled them. “Should we 

check it out? May be there are survivors.” Jack looked 

over at the surrounding houses “No leave it. If there is 

someone in there, they seem pretty happy staying there, 

let’s just keep moving.” The group eventually arrived at 

the edge of town which led onto a derelict snake like 

road that slithered for miles. As the group continued 

their way down the road, there was a thick fog making it 

impossible to see ahead, so they grouped together 

closely. A shadow ran past them in the distance, it 

seemed to be human, the group came to a stop, “who’s 

there?” shouted Max, but there was no answer. The 

shadow ran past behind them, this time. The group fell 

silent, looking on anxiously. Lucy’s breathing got 

heavier as she felt panic kicking in and chills run down 

her spine. Jack approached “Lucy are you alright?” the 
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shadow appeared more frequent appearing from different 

directions, circling around them. The group aimed their 

guns, preparing for a shot, expecting a cannibal to jump 

out at any moment. “I can’t take this!” Lucy shouted, 

she ran through the thickening fog and disappeared from 

the group “Lucy!” Jack called out, but here was no reply, 

it was impossible to see which direction she had ran. As 

she ran, she saw to her left a fox in a ditch chewing on a 

human skull, its teeth scraped against the bone trying to 

get the last bit of any flesh off. To her right was the same 

shadow that seemed to stalk the group. She stopped 

confused as to where she was, she had deserted herself, 

alone in a white blanket of fog. “Jack!” she called out, 

hoping for an answer, but there was no response. 

“Jack!” suddenly a girl’s giggle seemed to come from 

behind her. The shadow ran past her again. “Who’s 

there?”  She demanded, Lucy’s heart was beating 

rapidly as she looked around the thick fog for her stalker.  

Her body shook as the adrenaline ran through her, the 

giggle re-emerged again. “Hello?” she turned and 

suddenly saw a girl in her late 20’s behind her. She had 

long brown scruffy hair and wore nothing but her 

underwear. Her body had cuts and bruises with mud 

streaks on her elbows and knees. She looked as if she 

had been dug up fresh from the grave. “Oh my god, are 

you ok? Can I help you?”  Lucy asked, but the woman 

said nothing and kept her head down. “Excuse me?” 

Lucy approached the girl and went to tap her on the 

shoulder, but suddenly the woman grabbed her hand. Her 
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grip ensured Lucy was going nowhere. She looked at 

Lucy “They killed us you know” 

 “Who killed you? You’re not dead!”  

“They killed us” The woman started getting angrier. 

Suddenly a group of 5 ladies partially dressed came from 

behind the woman, some with slit wrists others with 

gunshot wounds to the head and body. It had become 

apparent that Lucy was not talking to something mortal. 

They had perfectly shaped bodies, two brunettes and 

three blondes, one girl was fully naked.  “They killed us 

you know!” Another woman shouted, the other girls 

joined in. Lucy escaped the grasp of the woman and 

backed off slowly as the group continued to approach 

her, repeating themselves, “Go away, and leave me 

alone!” Lucy screamed. She started to pace back faster, 

the girls matched her speed, walking towards her and 

getting closer, continuously chanting “They killed 

us.”Suddenly there was an ear piercing scream that came 

from one of the girls; her hands were stretched out 

reaching for Lucy. Lucy ran from her demon like 

pursuers, the girls were right behind her, but as quick as 

they appeared, their screams faded into nothing. Lucy 

looked behind her then suddenly bumped into someone. 

“Lucy it’s me, Jack”, 

 “They’re coming, they are after us!” screamed Lucy 

trying to push past Jack, “Who’s coming?” demanded 

Jack as he readied his gun. “A group of girls, they looked 

dead, they are coming for us” the group caught up with 

the pair. They were all ready to shoot Lucy’s attackers. 

There was a moment of silence, then Captain Sherlock 
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lowered his gun; “So it is true” Lucy was confused but 

started to calm down realising the girls would have been 

there by now, they must have been scared off when they 

saw the group. She turned to the captain “What’s true?” 

 “I read a book back in the town hall. It was called local 

haunts and myths. Apparently Years back a young 

handsome man called Tom Billard moved to the town, he 

was a photographer who bought a farm out here with all 

his money. He advertised photo shoots for girls in the 

paper, promising them modelling contracts. He would 

get them to prepare their makeup etc, in what seemed to 

be a legit make up room before a shoot, but whilst they 

got ready he came in and murdered them. He then had 

sex with their corpses whilst the sick bastard filmed it. 

The police couldn’t make any arrest as there was no 

evidence to convict him” Lucy was irritated, she was 

rational and didn’t believe in ghost stories. “But all those 

bodies, how did he hide them?” 

“People got more suspicious but little did they know the 

bodies were butchered up and put in a basement deep 

beneath the barn” 

“How long did it go on for?” 

“The killing spree carried on until one day, the barn 

caught fire whilst a victim was escaping and knocked a 

candle onto some hay, the blaze got too great and the 

barn burnt down. The fire brigade came to the scene. 

One unfortunate fireman found the mutilated corpses in 

the basement. The police had their evidence but Tom was 

long gone by then, some say he still wonders the fields 

preying on girls.” Harry couldn’t help but chuckle at the 
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story “That’s a real good ghost story captain but how 

does it explain the girls? There is no such thing as 

ghosts”  

“Well, they say whoever is caught near the barn at a 

certain time the spirits of the girls appear, as 

poltergeists. They appear like the living dead, the way 

they were killed, wanting to tell their story, but only to 

women. Apparently to men, they are beautiful stunning 

girls. They persuade and seduce their victims towards 

the barn. Josh nudged Rick and winked 

“Wow, count me in for that!” The captain smiled before 

he continued “When their victim entered the women’s 

tomb the women would reveal their bare bodies. They 

would rub their bodies against their victim and tease 

him, but eventually they would reveal their true form. 

Then it was too late. Their prey would be kept down by  

one  girl straddling him, her cold rotted pussy would 

slide up and down his penis riding him and  he would 

then be  slashed to death by the girls in turn” the captain 

giggled to himself “I wouldn’t mind going out that way” 

 “You’re sick!” Lucy punched the captain in the arm 

“now there is no need in that love, it was only a little 

ghost story”.  

“That was a good story” said Charlie.  

“You guys go ahead I am going stay here” joked Max. 

Lucy scowled at him “You lot are sick, those poor girls” 

“But it isn’t true, ghosts can’t do that” Jack interrupted 

the group, he was eager to carry on “Anyway guys lets 

carry on, we can talk and walk” Max winked at his 
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brother, trying to wind Lucy up a little bit more “Yeah 

hopefully we see these girls.”  

They continued to walk the road, as the fog started to lift 

giving them a clearer view of what was around them. 

Jack saw a farm house ahead “Is that?” 

 “Yes it is” said captain, 

 “Come on lets go see what we can find” said Charlie, 

“Your joking isn’t you?” said Josh 

“Why would I be joking?”  

“That place could be haunted”  

“Oh shut it Josh, ghosts are nothing to what can actually 

hurt you out here”. They walked off the path taking a 

shortcut across the burnt out fields were cows used to 

graze, little lambs would dance around in the spring and 

the twittering of baby birds in the trees could be heard 

for miles. A few patches of green grass were visible in 

the field showing shadows of its past beauty. 

 The view was clear now but as Lucy looked behind her, 

there was still an eerie thick fog surrounding the country 

road. She grabbed hold of Jack’s arm as they headed on. 

As they approached the farm house, directly to their right 

they saw a huge dirt patch were the barn used to be. 

Since it burnt down nothing ever grew back there not 

even a blade of grass. As they walked Charlie felt a drop 

of water hit him “It’s starting to rain, let’s get in the 

house” more drops hit the others and eventually a large 

down fall suddenly emerged. “Hurry or were going to 

get soaked and I’m not sitting in wet clothes again!” 

shouted Jack, they all ran towards shelter. 
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The farm house was limestone bricked and had a slate 

roof. Its windows were small with single pained glass. 

Two windows on the first floor were completely blacked 

out. A tractor to the side of the house was rusting away 

as it hadn’t been used for years, being left outside to the 

elements.  Jack tried to open the door “it’s locked!” 

“Try again” shouted Charlie. Jack tried the door again 

pushing the door hard with his shoulder, it gave way and 

the group scrambled into the small hall. Charlie laughed 

“Well that’s one way of making an entrance” Inside the 

hall was stairs which led up to the first floor. To the right 

was a lounge with a large open fire and a grandfather 

clock which stood in the corner. A deer head was 

proudly placed above the fire and old wooden chairs 

were scattered around the room.  They made their way 

into the lounge, “Hello, anyone home?” shouted Max. 

Some of the group sat in the lounge getting dry, Charlie, 

Josh and Rick, made their way into the kitchen. 

The kitchen was small with white counters to the left and 

a sink was fitted in the middle with a window above it, 

which looked out towards the fields and small thick 

woodland. The tiled floor was neglected and cracked in 

parts and to the right stood a broken stove and a fridge 

leaning against the wall. There was barely anything on 

the shelves except two out of date cans of beans, almost 

resembling the reduced section of a super market. Back 

at the lounge Max decided to leave the room and walked 

into the dining room next to the kitchen. The door was 

locked. Max broke the handle with the back of his gun 

and kicked the door open. Inside was an oak dining table 
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with eight chairs around it. To the left was a mantel 

piece with pictures on of what must have been the 

original owner’s relatives. Church style pillar candles 

were placed around the walls and a long sheep skin rug 

ran under the table towards a huge glass sliding door.  

Charlie and Josh joined Max in the dining room. Josh 

was holding the cans of beans “Could only find these” 

As the men looked at one another, the rain died down 

suddenly stopping. “Typical English weather” said Max. 

He looked at the beans “Anyone up for hunting then?” he 

opened the sliding door.  Charlie went to tell the others 

as Max and Josh made their way into the garden. The 

garden had an old swing set to the right and a shattered 

green house to the left. Charlie joined the hunting party 

and the three started to walk towards the woodland. 

Charlie looked up at the clouds “Hope this rain stays off 

hey lads.” They climbed a muddy hill, going into the 

forest. It was quiet, only the sound of water droplets 

came from the leaves of the trees. Max turned to the 

others “Look for anything that moves boys” Josh laughed 

at the suggestion “Yeah alright, like there’s going to be 

cannibals in here. If anything they would have been in 

the house” suddenly there was movement in the bushes. 

Max put his hand up and everyone crouched down, 

giving Josh time to aim his gun out towards were the 

sound came from “what was that?”  

“Don’t know mate” The three men prepared to fire on 

their unknown target. The bushes rustled again when a 

baby deer walked out unsuspecting. It sniffed the air and 

then the ground. “Kill it” said Charlie, Max looked at 
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him “What you mean kill it? It’s only a baby” Charlie 

took the safety off his gun hoping that Max would shoot 

first “Fucking kill it before I do, I am not starving 

tonight!” Neither man wanted to kill the helpless deer. 

Both were trying to persuade the other to take the shot.  

Josh looked through the cross hairs as he took aim, 

leaving the other two to argue. He had the innocent 

deer’s face ready in his sight. Its pupils were black as the 

night sky. He closed his eyes for a moment and held his 

breath preparing himself for the shot. He slowly went to 

press the trigger but he could see the deer looking right 

at him. He released the death switch to give it a chance 

to run. The deer was stunned, frozen in fright. Both deer 

and man seemed to be locked in a gaze of 

unconsciousness. He reapplied pressure to the trigger 

then shot the deer in the head, killing it instantly, its 

body made a small thud on the ground. The other two 

stopped arguing, the deer’s leg twitched “oh well glad 

that’s sorted” said Charlie.  

Back at the house, Jack and Lucy were laughing and 

joking with Harry, Captain Sherlock was asleep on the 

floor snoring, dreaming of past memories of his wife and 

children. He was so innocent looking as he slept 

however he sounded like a warthog. Rick ran into the 

lounge the Captain remained asleep “Did you hear the 

gunfire?”  

 “Relax Rick, sounds like the lads found their kill “said 

Jack. There was another shot, this time Captain Sherlock 

woke up and grabbed his gun, “what’s going on?” jack 

got up off the couch “the lads are out hunting” Shots 
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were fired again then Jack picked up his gun “that’s too 

many shots for hunting. Harry, Rick you stay with Lucy 

and guard the house, me and the captain will see what’s 

going on”  Minutes Later Jack and the captain 

approached the woods, they climbed the muddy hill, 

following the freshly disturbed earth before it 

disappeared into the thick wood. The forest was quiet 

again. It was getting cold and darker. There was another 

shot, then silence again, the shots sounded close. 

“Where’s that coming from?” asked the captain 

“I don’t know but its close” 

“Come on let’s take cover” 

The two hid behind a large tree that provided good 

coverage as they peered around either side with guns 

ready to shoot whatever they may face. A dense fog 

blanketed the area, making it difficult to see.  

“Max!” Jack called out, but there was no reply. 

They heard multiple footsteps coming towards them as 

shadows emerged from the deep wood. Jack’s finger 

shook against the trigger of his gun, as the shadows were 

getting closer. He fired a warning shot at a tree near to 

the shadowy figures. “Shit, where did that come from?” 

whispered Charlie. He and josh took cover behind a 

fallen tree. Max placed the dead deer on the floor and hid 

behind its body. They shot back narrowly missing Jack 

as he took cover behind his tree. “Take that you 

bastards!” Charlie called out, captain Sherlock looked 

over at Jack in confusion, then his faced dropped 

realising who it was. “For fuck sake Charlie is that 

you?” shouted Jack, “yes!” the two groups came out of 
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hiding and walked towards each other, with Max 

carrying the baby deer over his shoulder. Jack laughed 

and shook Charlie’s hand “We heard shots. We came to 

check everything was ok. We called out but you guys 

mustn’t have heard us. We thought you were in trouble”, 

“What? You thought we were cannibals or some…” 

Charlie was suddenly interrupted, as a large hairy figure 

pounced on him from the left and dragged him deep into 

some bushes, the creature had Charlie pinned to the 

floor. Charlie couldn’t see anything but its florescent 

green eyes shining as they hit the moonlight. The group 

readied their guns; Max fell on the ground with the deer. 

Charlie defended his face from the jaws of the beast, 

sacrificing his hands and arms which at this point were 

being bitten and clawed. “Don’t shoot!” he shouted, 

fearing a bullet may hit him. “It’s too hard of a shot 

Charlie we can’t see you” Jack called out as he tried to 

aim at Charlie’s attacker. Charlie reached for his knife as 

Max threw a rock trying to deter the beast. Charlie was 

defenceless for a second as he struggled for his knife, so 

the beast saw its chance and went to rip Charlie’s face 

off when suddenly. Charlie thrust his knife through the 

beasts jaw. The beast lets out a spine tingling howl 

revealing itself as a wolf or a savage dog, then Charlie 

pushes the rest of the blooded blade through its brain and 

twisted it for good measure. The wolf’s eyes stared into 

Charlie’s as it took its last breath of life. Charlie 

removed the blade from the beast as its blood oozed 

from its open fatal wound. Charlie wiped the warm 

blood off the knife, noticing it was as thick as red paint. 
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“You all right?” said Josh, “I’m fine, could have been a 

lot worse though!” Charlie pushed the beast off of him, 

whilst attempting to control the bleeding from a large 

gash from his forearm. He sat up as Jack dragged Charlie 

out the bush and wrapped a cloth tightly around the 

biggest wound. Charlie would usually refuse this 

treatment, however this time, he felt like he needed it. 

Jack and captain Sherlock helped Charlie get up and they 

began to walk back. Max picked the deer up again. 

“Hey wait up!” he called out. Josh took out a mini petrol 

canister half filled with lighter fluid and dipped a cloth 

inside. He removed the cloth and wrapped it around a 

fallen tree branch. He then retrieved a lighter from his 

pocket and set it ablaze. The flame roared in a flash and 

lit up the area, not as good as a torch but good enough to 

see what was in front of them. They made their way 

through the thick wood silently in shock at what had just 

occurred. They reached the slope which led back to the 

garden “well boys this is going to be challenging isn’t it” 

joked Charlie, Jack laughed while trying to support him, 

and “Yep, water and mud don’t mix to good.” The 

captain looked down and joked to the others “Bet one of 

us is going back with a brown arse.” Josh went first but 

stepped wrong and slipped down getting covered in mud 

and leaves. With the weight of the deer and Max 

combined, it proved too much for the edge of the slope, 

Max leaned forward and laughed but then the ground 

below him gave way causing him to fall. Max threw the 

deer backwards causing it to land on top of the hill, 

while leaving Max in a muddy mess. The others burst 
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out laughing. Captain Sherlock picked up the deer “here 

Max, your girlfriend wants you!” he threw the deer 

carcass at the two muddy men who caught it and placed 

it on the grass. The captain and Jack helped Charlie 

down and they all made their way towards the house 

were Lucy, Rick and Harry sat waiting. They entered the 

lounge, Max and Josh wiped the mud and leaves off 

themselves. “What the hell happened to you two?” asked 

Lucy, Jack looked back at his brother “This is what you 

call hunting apparently, but at least we are all eating 

tonight” Rick dragged his brother by his muddy arm. 

“We will go make a fire” Lucy looked at Charlie’s arm 

“Charlie what happened to you?”  

“Oh it’s nothing love, I slipped and ripped me arm open 

on a tree” 

“Oh god, that must of hurt” 

“He’s fine Lucy, Charlie’s a big lad aren’t you” the 

captain interrupted.  Josh put the handmade torch into 

the fire, whilst Max enjoyed the warmth against his skin. 

He turned to Jack “That’s going to keep us warm all 

night mate” Jack nodded towards the fire “It won’t if 

you sit there all night, Come on lets go into the kitchen 

and sort this deer, you lot sit off here and keep warm” 

Max got up to help his brother. Ten minutes passed by. 

Josh and Rick were breaking up a wooden table to make 

a fire for cooking over. Jack and Max were in the kitchen 

skinning the deer, revealing its tender meat. Max played 

with its head, stabbing it repeatedly in the eyes and 

cutting out its tongue. Jack watched his brothers 

amusement “Your one sick puppy aren’t you”  



THE CANNIBAL BROTHERS 

145 

 

“What? Its dead I’m sure it doesn’t mind” Jack shook his 

head, then Max suddenly picked up the deer’s leg and   

slapped Jack around the face, covering him in blood. The 

two started to laugh, as Jack picked up another leg and 

swung it around as if they were in a sword fight. Blood 

flew around the room covering and staining the kitchen 

walls red. After it was skinned they skewered the deer on 

a large pole and placed it over the open fire that the other 

brothers had made. When the deer was ready the group 

all wrapped up in blankets that the captain had found 

upstairs. They sat outside around the burning table whilst 

the deer slowly roasted on top. Each member of the 

group carved off a chunk meat and chewed it until their 

hunger was satisfied. The night sky where stars once 

shined was covered by thunderous dark clouds. An hour 

went by and the group decided to call it a night, they 

separated into the three bedrooms and the lounge. What 

they would do for some 5 star accommodation. 

Lucy stayed up a little while in the dining room looking 

through a family album that she found in the lounge, it 

reminded her of when she was a little girl. 
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Chapter 14  
 

The following morning was icy cold. No birds were in 

the sky or tweeting away in their warm nests in the trees. 

Jack rose early and made his way down stairs, he broke 

the silence of the day as the old wooden staircase 

creaked under his feet. He headed towards the kitchen 

when he noticed the photo album on the floor that Lucy 

had been looking at. It was open on a page with a father 

and daughter fishing. He peered into the dining room and 

saw a bloody trail coming from the table leading to 

outside. He saw Lucy’s bracelet on the table and 

immediately began to panic. “Lucy!” he shouted, he 

raced outside and noticed the blood trail faded onto the 

grass, it was heading in the direction of where the old 

barn once stood and then disappeared. He felt sick with 

worry, he ran back into the house. In a state of alarm, he 

alerted the others “Lucy’s been taken!” he grabbed his 

gun and fired a shot to make sure his alert was heard. 

The others got up quickly and grabbed their guns trying 

to keep the pace of Jack as he ran outside. One by one 

they left the house. Charlie was first and looked around 

“Were the hell could she have gone?” The captain 

nodded towards the barn area “I don’t know but looking 

at that trail of blood I bet that basements still in use!” 

They all ran towards the barn area were they could see a 

body had clearly been dragged through the debris. The 

tracks stopped suddenly showing were the entrance to 

the basement was, almost like an X on a map. The barn 
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area had lots of rubble, old straw and burnt out wood, 

cleverly disguising the entrance. 

Muffled screams and cries could be heard coming from 

the basements entrance with bangs that followed after. 

 “That’s got to be her!” said Jack stating the obvious. He 

kicked some straw to the side, revealing a handle 

“Right lads get ready” Jack grabbed the handle “1,2..” he 

opened the hatch and they all pointed their guns in, but 

there was nothing  but a black hole in the ground, with a 

ladder leading down that disappeared into total darkness. 

There were drops of blood still fresh on the bars of the 

ladder showing proof that someone had struggled with 

their catch. Jack felt his testicles shrink the thought of 

Lucy in pain down there and also the fear of what could 

be down there with her. It was a good cocktail of factors 

that revved up his adrenaline, pushing him to want to go 

first. He made his move, “hold on a minute there boy” 

Harry grabbed Jack before he could go. “We don’t know 

what’s down there” 

“I don’t care let me go!” 

“I would but we don’t know if it’s one cannibal down 

there, or a shit load of them” Max turned to Harry “Well 

we have dealt with a lot before so let’s do this” he 

winked at his brother, Harry let Jack go. Jack looked 

down the hole and then decided to descend down the 

ladder into the darkness, stepping carefully due to the 

wet ladder. Harry looked down watching Jack disappear 

“He’s a brave one your brother, I will give him that” 

Max laughing “He isn’t brave he’s just stupid” Max 

went next following his brother. The others began to 
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follow, stealthily like Special Forces on a top secret 

mission. The group climbed down blind careful not to 

slip as a fall would be fatal. 

They arrive at the bottom, were they were greeted with a 

dark tunnel, screams could be heard from a metal door at 

the end, light glowed from underneath. The screams 

echoed down the tunnel towards them, the group 

approached the door getting closer and closer, wondering 

what to expect, Jack was already at the door waiting for 

his opportunity. He turned to the others, “we need to get 

in there fast” 

“We need to fuck off more like” said Josh, Harry scowled 

at him, Charlie looked at Jack seeing his concern “come 

on lads behave now” He nodded at Jack “We have to do 

this fast, breach and clear, there could be many of the 

enemy” Jack winked at Charlie “We can take that” Jack 

turned the door handle “Right guys you ready?” 

They all charged through, creating a large bang as the 

door swung open. In front of them portrayed a hellish 

nightmare. A dark brick room lit only by candle light, 

with blood stains on the walls from previous victims, 

human skeletons placed and stacked in the corner of the 

room, rats scurried on the floor and thick cobwebs 

covered the bodies of what was once three gorgeous 

looking women. There was a smell of rotted flesh, 

burning and a fishy smell. Lucy was tied up by the hands 

naked, a slight blood trail came from her head and legs 

showing the wounds she had sustained. She noticed the 

lads, although her vision was blurred, she knew it was 

them, she screamed with what breath she had left 
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 “He’s gone! The keys are on that table” she looked over 

at a wooden table where the keys lay over one single lit 

candle.  

Jack went to grab the keys off the table when he was 

suddenly met by an axe blade. The table split in two, 

narrowly missing Jack’s hand. The axe appeared to be 

hovering in mid-air. The handle disappeared into the 

darkness almost as if a ghost was holding it. As Jack 

backed off, a laugh emerged from the shadows. 

Frantically searching for where the laugh came from, 

Jack was startled by two bloodied hands appearing in 

front of him from the darkness. The group pointed their 

guns at their target, as a dirty face appeared, with dark 

stubble, and dark ginger curly hair, a crooked smile and 

twisted look in the eye to match. Then a scrawny body 

appeared, revealing a middle aged man that looked like 

he had hardly seen sunlight. 

The man’s eyes were glazed and saliva covered his 

mouth as if he were rabid. 

“go on shoot!” he laughed holding the axe like a mad 

man ready to attack, he suddenly turned and ran for Lucy 

holding the axe above his head,  

Lucy screamed helplessly, as her wrists started to bleed 

and blister in an attempt to free herself. The group 

opened fire. The strange man reduced his speed 

suddenly, dropping the axe not far from Lucy. His body 

hit the floor hard with loud thud. His last moments were 

spent with his eyes fixated on Lucy’s breasts as blood 

poured from his mouth. 
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 “I almost had you” he whispered to her, as he winked at 

her before violently starting to cough up blood. 

Jack recovered the keys from the broken table while Josh 

and Rick helped Lucy up, attempting to reduce the pain 

from the cuffs. Jack unlocked Lucy from her shackles, 

setting her free and her arms dropped without feeling. 

Lucy could feel pain coming from the back of her head 

and from her wrists and seemed distorted. Her thighs 

were red raw and cut as she struggled from the twisted 

man that tried to rape her. She recalled a flash back of 

her kidnap. She remembered being in the house and 

everything suddenly blacked out, when she awoke she 

was hung with shackles by her hands and her legs were 

numb, feeling in a complete daze. She remembered her 

attackers head between her legs, licking her clitoris and 

although scared to death she remembered feeling 

aroused and exploding over the man’s face as he enjoyed 

every minute. Lucy felt feeling coming back to her legs 

and managed to knee him in the head.  

He tried to force her legs open again using his knife, but 

she bravely resisted cutting herself in the process. 

As punishment her attacker spanked her backside until it 

was numb and then he disappeared into the darkness. 

Harry and Charlie dressed Lucy’s wound and Jack 

helped her get changed. She sat looking at her saviours 

“Thank you, I really thought I was doomed” Charlie 

loaded his gun “It was nothing love, Jack was the one 

who alerted us, he rushed down here like a mad man” 

Max rolled his eyes “Well now that’s over who’s up for 

some grub?” he started to walk out of the room, the 
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group laughed and began to follow him out. Jack and 

Charlie helped Lucy walk, she strained a smile trying to 

hide her discomfort but she was still shaking and felt 

sick.  
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Chapter 15 
 

Fed and restored the group left the farm house and 

walked through a small wood that lead to a large main 

road. Trees ran along it on the right hand side and on the 

left revealed more open fields. In the distance, there was 

a large building that rudely interrupted the landscape. 

Max laughed “well that’s an ugly looking thing” Lucy 

shook her head “Such a beautiful landscape spoilt by 

corporate companies” the group approached the 

building, the captain was uncertain and readied his gun 

“I don’t like the look of this, be ready lads” they walked 

slowly keeping cautious, when suddenly large flood 

lights on the front of the building turned on.  A rusted 

steel fence, around 15 feet high surrounded the building 

with barbed wire scattered around it. It was heavily 

fortified with two heavy doors towering over the group. 

The group braced themselves ready. Max covered his 

eyes from the glare off the flood lights “fuck me what’s 

that?” A woman’s voice appeared as if to come from the 

sky, “who goes there, tell me now or you will be fired 

upon!” she shouted. “It’s ok. We’re not looking for 

trouble. We are looking for refuge”. Jack called back 

trying to look where the voice came from. The group 

waited for a response but there was no reply, they waited 

anxiously. There was a loud screech and the doors to the 

building started to open revealing the inside of the 

fortress. Groups of people were going about their daily 

lives and armed men were gathered around the street, 
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some men were placed around the fence and others 

surrounded the building, armed with military sniper 

rifles and machine guns. To the left stood little shacks 

which were used as homes and a tiny market to the right 

where people traded things. Prized possessions were 

swapped daily for food or comforts such as cigarettes 

and alcohol. Most people had dirty skin, as water was 

limited. Disease, lice, rats and cockroaches lived among 

them. The doors fully opened and sent an echoing bang 

throughout the roughly constructed village. No one paid 

attention to the new visitors as the group were greeted by 

a wall of guards dressed in black.  “Put your guns 

down!” the same voice as before instructed. An 

athletically built woman walked down the stairs that lead 

from the fence, she had black hair, large breasts and 

muscles bigger than Charlie’s. She wore black like the 

other soldiers with a vest top slightly revealing her chest 

and military dog tags hung from her neck.  

Rick nudged Josh “She’s fucking hot” the two giggled 

silently as they lowered their guns, Josh nodded at the 

armed men around them “So much for not getting shot”  

The group kept eye contact with the soldiers in black, 

being cautious as they put their guns down on the floor. 

They were clearly outmanned and couldn’t afford to 

show threatening behaviour. 

 “Names Stacey, but its sergeant Stacey to you”, Lucy 

went to speak, but her tongue was silenced when the 

sergeant abruptly interrupted. “Shush little lady you 

don’t want to be getting you and your friends in trouble 
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now do you?”She smirked at Lucy then she slowly 

walked past the group looking at each member.  

“So children who the hell are you and what the hell are 

you doing at my shelter?” Charlie stepped forward, 

“Now wait a god damn minute, you aren’t my fucking 

mother so don’t go making the mistake talking to me like 

you are” he pointed his finger at the sergeant. 

Captain Sherlock quickly pushed Charlie aside and 

stepped out of line saluting the sergeant “my names 

Captain Sherlock, I ran the last line of defence in the 

area. We fell under heavy attack and had to retreat, we 

are all that is left.” Stacey nodded at the captain, happy 

with the group’s story. She looked at them all again and 

brought her attention back to the Captain. “Where have 

you come from?” 

“We took refuge in a town hall not far from here” 

“The town hall? It’s a wonder you weren’t swarmed by 

cannibals” 

“We were attacked there as well but luckily it was only a 

small group” the captain looked at the guns on the floor. 

“Have any of you been attacked by cannibals? They say 

once bitten you get a craving for human flesh” the 

captain laughed at the suggestion 

“What like fucking zombies? No, none of us have been 

bitten” being bitten by a cannibal could possibly turn 

someone crazy. The disease that ran through them 

seemed to send the brain into a rabid state. Stacey 

scanned the group, as if a hawk picking out its prey, 

starring at them from head to toe. She looked at her 

soldiers and nodded, the soldiers lowered their guns  
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 “Well you are all welcome here, come on follow me” the 

group looked at each other with relief, “Bitch” Charlie 

whispered to Harry who smiled in agreement. 

They picked up their guns and began to follow Stacey. 

People in the area began starring at the group “What is 

this place anyway? Asked Jack, starring at the huge 

building in front of them, Stacey was still walking ahead, 

“when the comet hit, we were dispatched here to set up 

base and collect survivors, been here a long time now. 

We lost contact about a year ago with HQ, we are just 

staying put now until we hear any news, since then we 

have been going out at night, collecting amenities and 

looking for people”.  

“Going out?” asked Lucy, “yes every night we go into 

towns to gather food, water and survivors, we use heavy 

artillery in case we see any cannibals. They like to come 

out at night under the cover of dark and pounce on their 

unsuspecting victims, we would kill them all but the 

bastards keep breeding, making babies that have the 

thirst for blood as soon as they come out the fucking 

vagina”. The group approached the building that stood 

dark grey in colour like rain clouds. Multiple windows 

were tinted black so nothing could see in and bars were 

fitted for added security,  keeping anything out, however 

also keeping anything in, as if a prison. Two heavy steel 

doors were manned by three guards, two at the doors and 

a gunner on top. 

Stacey wasn’t originally in charge as though she likes to 

think, a lieutenant close to retirement fell ill, Stacey who 

was a good friend decided to take the job in his stead. A 
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care taker of the role, however the lieutenant died of 

hypothermia a year ago, causing havoc amongst the 

people deciding who was to take over, and that’s when 

Stacey took over, seizing his opportunity and taking 

grasp of command, using the power of the guards. 

They entered into the building following Stacey through 

a small dark hall, that eventually lead to a huge hall 

around the size of the railway underground, that they 

used to stay in, back on the Wirral. People wore rags, 

and were shivering from the cold, many people would 

share a bed fit for one and both would share a thin 

blanket, People’s possessions were also scattered around 

the room like a car boot sale. Despite the disease that 

spread easily and horrific screams at night, people were 

jolly, children ran around and played games, teenagers 

danced to what seemed to be a band, using old dust bin 

lids like drums. All of them just thankful, that they were 

alive.  

The huge building had been reconstructed to make more 

space; walls were knocked down which once would have 

been an office or meeting room. 

As they walked through the homeless looking survivors, 

Charlie suddenly saw a man whom he thought he 

recognised. He looked at the man again to confirm it was 

him. It was Charlie who once owed money to him from a 

bet he lost years ago. The man was once tall and 

powerfully built and well-groomed but now he had a 

skeletal frame, he had rugged beard, black greasy hair, 

blue eyes and crooked teeth showing evidence that the 

end of humanity hadn’t treated him well. There was a 
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strong smell of cider on his clothes. “If it’s cool with you 

I think we will go help keep guard hey Stacey” Stacey 

stopped and looked at a guard next to her “Go with 

them” the guard nodded 

“Anyone else wants to go help out, follow my man 

outside” Josh, Rick and Harry followed Charlie and the 

guard. The others entered the kitchen; it had old cobbled 

flooring with sliver sinks, cookers and cupboards, so 

shiny you could see your own reflection. Chefs were 

preparing meals using food scraps gathered from the 

previous night. Stacey nodded at the food and tapped a 

chef on the shoulder “Have to feed the civilians with this 

stuff, an impossible mission, a miracle like Jesus feeding 

the five thousand” One chef was butchering a freshly 

caught cow hide, to the right was a heavy metal black 

door, with one guard standing by it. Stacey nodded to the 

guard to unlock it, the door opened as if in slow motion 

due to the sheer weight of it, revealing in front of them a 

dark staircase that twisted at the end. There was cold air 

coming from the bottom and the distant sound of a drill. 

She pointed to the stairs “Down here” 

“What? I’m going down there” protested Max 

“Suit you love, but down here is where we keep all the 

cool stuff” Stacey winked at him. Max smiled back at her 

“Oh well in that case” The captain looked down the 

stairs feeling claustrophobic “I’m going to catch up with 

the others” The captain walked off, as the group 

descended single file  “watch the step guys there’s no 

lighting until we get to the bottom” 
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They neared to the bottom of the stairs, the drilling noise 

became louder, they entered an underground room and a 

large truck was parked in the centre. It was jungle 

camouflage with huge off road wheels, bullet proof 

windows and a ramming cage at the front, a huge gunner 

was mounted on top and large head lights were placed at 

the front with enough power to turn night into day. There 

was a fat bald headed man with his back turned to them 

drilling a human skull onto the front of the truck, 

“This is Tim our mechanic, he fixes the truck before we 

go out” Tim stopped drilling and turns to face them. 

Rave music was blaring in the background. 

Tim was originally from Liverpool were him and his dad 

used to run a garage, and used to be connected to lots of 

gangs. The gorilla looking man shook Jack’s hand 

“Alright mate nice to meet you” “I’m Jack, this is Lucy 

and Max” Max looked at the truck with excitement 

“You go out hunting in this?”  

“Yep, this is Matilda isn’t she a beauty, fully armed and 

almost indestructible”, Stacey kicked a spanner on the 

floor “Jack and Max will be accompanying us when we 

go out tonight for skag” 

“Ok boss no worries”, 

“What’s skag?” asked Lucy, Stacey laughed “skags the 

word we use for the stuff we get when we go out”  

“Oh rite I see”  

“You could aid the wounded back here, the lads could to 

with a bit of beauty to look at” Stacey winked; Lucy 

could feel Stacey undressing her with her eyes. 

“Well I do know a bit of first aid”  
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“Well there you go love you can do that” Stacey banged 

on the truck with her fist and called out the others “Ok 

men we set off at night fall!” 

Back at the wall, Rick and Josh were loading their guns 

swapping old rounds with new, cleaning their barrels, 

and testing their scopes. Harry was already leaning on 

the wall aiming through his scope, being ready to shoot 

any threat that came near. Charlie was bored and put his 

gun to the side and walked onto the street, a huge skinny 

hand suddenly grabbed him by the scruff of the neck and 

pulled him to one side, like a squid grabbing its prey.  

“Charlie long time no see, were have you been hiding?” 

a man’s croaky voice asked. Charlie backed off a little 

“Oh hi mickey didn’t notice you there” he then wiped a 

bit of dirt off of mickey; he pushed him away and 

pointed at Charlie “you haven’t changed have you? you 

know Charlie I would kill you right now if your money 

wasn’t worthless, then again I wouldn’t mind enjoying 

the sight of putting you through pain, the pleasure of you 

cowering like a dog at my feet”, he took a step forward 

and Charlie slightly backing off, “Now why would you 

want to do that, surely a man with your history doesn’t 

care about a scumbag like me?” Mickey withdrew a 

rusted knife from his coat pocket, Charlie tripped over 

falling to the floor, dust flew into his eyes and he put his 

hand up trying to defend himself. Mickey stood over him 

“come on mate you can’t be serious can you? It was 

ages ago” Mickeys shadow blocked out the light around 

Charlie Like a solar eclipse, his silhouette stood still for 

a moment. 
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“Charlie you put me through so much shit after you 

didn’t pay your debt, I’m going to slit your throat from 

left to right, and rip out your intestines, I’m that hungry I 

may even chop you up and eat you!” Mickey had a 

sadistic look in his eye. He grabbed Charlie by his hair 

and pulled hard, Charlie’s eyes watered, he tried to free 

himself from his attackers grip.  

Mickey swung the knife in the air ready to make his cut, 

when suddenly there was a gun shot and mickey’s head 

jolted to the right.  A bullet pierced through mickeys 

temple, blood spurted violently out of his head, covering 

the ground like a red carpet below him as he fell. Charlie 

dropped to the floor and looked up, the tall man didn’t 

stand above him anymore and he could no longer feel the 

grasp of his hand. He looked for mickeys killer and his 

saviour, he saw the captain putting his gun down, smoke 

still coming from the tip of the gun slowly fading into 

the afternoon air. “Fucking hell that was a good shot 

mate” 

“It wasn’t the bloke I was aiming for” joked the captain; 

Josh and Rick were leaning over a railing laughing. 

Harry threw a stone at Charlie “Come on up soft lad 

before you get yourself in shit again” Charlie scrambled 

to his feet, he kicked mickeys corpse and headed back to 

the others. 
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Chapter 16 
 

Night time approached Jack and Max were in the 

underground garage, the feel excited but nervous about 

the mission ahead, they were preparing with Tim and 

Stacey for their nights haul, gathering all the necessary 

equipment. Max picked up a magazine off a table next to 

Stacey “so what are we expecting to find?”  

“Food, medicine and possibly survivors”  

“Survivors? Shit, all were going to find is cannibals” 

Stacey loaded a hand gun putting it in her holster 

“That’s the fun part” Stacey punched Max in the 

shoulder. “That’s not very lady like” She raised her 

eyebrow  

“Who said I’m a lady?” Max smirked at her “Those tits 

do” she looked down at her breasts and shrugged 

“they’ve served me well, keeps the boys in check here” 

“I think it’s more your savage attitude, I wouldn’t fuck 

with you” The two laughed, Jack stood watching his 

brother smitten over their new comrade. 

In the hall Lucy was helping a little boy that had an arm 

missing, helping keep his now infected wound clean. He 

looked at her with the pain in his eyes as if he had seen 

decades of war and misery; love had left his eyes and all 

you see is hurt.  

“Will I be ok miss?” the little one asked 

Lucy looked at the arm, she knew he didn’t have a 

chance and the infection at this stage would have already 

spread too far but she took him in her arms, 
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“Of course you are” she kissed his forehead trying to 

keep herself together.  

All was quiet for a moment, most people were asleep. 

The guards were concentrating, looking for their next 

kill. The roar of the truck came from the garage, two 

gigantic metal doors opened and the truck emerged up a 

slope, out of its holding cell. Charlie and the other three, 

were still stood guard by the wall, Rick was still asleep 

from exhaustion, snoring with his head lay on his gun. 

The gates to the fortress open up and allowing the huge 

truck to leave, Charlie picked up a rock and threw it at 

the truck “go on lads, you crazy bastards!”   He wished 

he had gone with them, but he was too much of a 

coward.  

The flood light of the truck illuminated the area around 

them and they began their journey up hill, towards the 

outskirts of town. This part of town was quiet now, not 

how it used to be, every night you would normally hear 

the terrifying screams of innocent people as they were 

viciously attacked, disembowelled and eaten alive by 

cannibals. This would continue would through the night 

until the cannibals had quenched their thirst.  

The truck was lit up like a north star to any survivors, 

but to cannibals it’s a symbol for dinner, it templates 

them thinking their next dinner was being served on a 

silver platter. Max was sitting behind Stacey; a lovely 

fragrance came from her hair.  Whatever she used was 

the nicest thing he had smelt for a while “So why we 

going the outskirts of town Stacey?” 
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 “The town its self is empty, we got everything we could 

and we left those bastards nothing” 

“Are Cannibals still there?” 

“Yes, even with no resources, they stay put until they 

find another place to use” 

“How come they haven’t found your place yet?” 

“The Forrest separates us from the town” 

“Only the desperate would follow us back” 

Tim was driving up front he looked back in his mirror 

“There is the Pack to watch out for” Jack was confused 

“The pack?” 

“The pack is a group of cannibals usually around 50, 

they decide if the rest of them should move onto another 

area. There is one leader that overlooks the final 

decision” 

“It’s a bit like you lot and that girl you got back at the 

base, you lot all make a decision and she has the final 

say” joked Stacey. Jack shook his head “She doesn’t 

make the final decisions, we all do” 

“She has tits and a pussy of course she makes the final 

decisions” the lads laughed 

“Well you have a point there” 

They approached an old petrol station with an off license 

next to it, a blue sign above it was now turning a 

greenish colour, showing the words ‘pump and go’. Red 

petrol pumps turned a rusty brown with the littlest bits of 

petrol remaining, one pump still showed the sales digits 

from when it was last used. An abandoned car was left in 

a car wash weeds had wrapped up around its wheels 

securing it into the ground. Stacey couldn’t help think 
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back to previous times she had led her night crew out to 

scenes like this. It always seemed quiet but there was 

always a risk she was leading her team into a trap. The 

crew got out from the escape hatch at top of the truck 

one by one; they made their way towards the front door 

of the off license. Tim swinging his gun in the air 

“Yes boys, this is what I am talking about, beers all 

around hey lads” Stacey laughed at her comrades 

excitement “Well at the very least the beer will be kept 

flowing tonight”  

Max and Tim turned their flash lights on attached to their 

guns. They quickly scanned the outside area as the trucks 

headlights lit up the building, they moved their guns left 

to right looking through the night vision on their scopes,  

“All clear!” Tim shouted. Stacey opened the door to the 

shop a rabbit darted out heading towards the woods. Max 

walked over to Stacey “Fuck, that little bastard scared 

the shit out of me” Stacey pouted teasing him 

“Oh poor Max, scared of a fluffy bunny”. 

The white rabbit ran for its life through the forest leaving 

the group behind, not knowing staying put would have 

been the safest choice. Its strong long legs helped it 

thrust forward into the darkness, it dodged old trees and 

fallen logs, making its way to freedom. The wind blew 

on its face a cold breeze chilled its soft pink ears; it sees 

a fire and hears voices alien to it. The rabbit tried to 

divert when suddenly it is picked up by a bloodied hand, 

the rabbit jerked as it tried to free its self, it cried like a 

baby, it’s journey came to an end as a cannibal grabbed 

it by the ears and feet and bit into its neck. The cannibal 
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then ripped it in two. It was a group of thirty cannibals 

sitting round a dead cow carcass feasting on its raw 

body.  They had made their way out of town looking for 

their next kill; one cannibal looked like the leader. He 

held what was left of the rabbit. He sniffed the air with 

his fat small nose, then giggled to himself  

“Come on this way, I smell fresh meat!” he shouted to 

the others, holding a lit log in one hand and the rabbit in 

the other. He popped out the rabbit’s eye and placed it in 

his mouth; he chewed on it like a gobstopper he then 

dropped its corpse to the ground.  

The cannibals made their way through the woods, as the 

wind blew the smell of people into the cannibal’s 

direction their heightened smell picked up human sweat. 

Back at the petrol station, the wind was now blowing 

hard Jack and the others were looting the shop, putting 

anything they could find into bin bags. Max turned to 

Jack “Hey all this junk could is going to come in handy” 

“no shit mate, what you think we’re doing here” 

“Shut it you, looks like I have the bigger bag anyway” 

joked Max “yeah but I bet most of it is ale” Max looked 

at his brother for a moment and then smiled guilty “Well 

that isn’t going to get us far is it” 

“No but it will give us some fun, and make us think less 

about the shit were putting up with” 

Stacey went to the counter seeing the cigarettes, which 

were still placed neatly on the shelf; to her left was a 

brown storage cupboard, slightly open. Stacey was 

hoping she had hit the jackpot. Cigarettes were a great 

trade back home. She opened the door to collect her 
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prize, when she was suddenly greeted by darkness, a 

dark long hall that led to the back of the shop. It was 

quiet and there was a foul stench, she walked into the 

hall “help” a male voice suddenly whispered. Stacey 

stopped walking and all went quiet again, there was the 

sound of feet running towards her getting faster and 

closer grunts come from the darkness, Stacey went to 

grab her knife but she was confused if it would be a 

survivor or an attacker, she suddenly was pounced upon 

by a cannibal, he had one eye, scabs from where he had 

his hair ripped out, one ear missing and its breath 

smelling like a thousand human corpses. The sheer 

weight of the cannibal was like a sumo wrestler, he 

knocked Stacey down onto her back knocking the wind 

out of her and sending her knife to the side. 

The blood thirsty creature was now on top of her, Stacey 

held the cannibal by the throat trying to prevent it from 

biting her “come on just a little bite” the twisted human 

said laughing as his saliva dripped onto Stacey’s face, 

Max ran over to assist  “Don’t shoot save the bullets!”  

Stacey demanded, she reached for her knife, the cannibal 

was still trying to take bites out of her face, Max was 

confused on what to do, Jack and Tim run over waiting 

to take a shot. The cannibal turned and looked at the 

others “you wouldn’t fucking shoot, you haven’t got the 

balls” Max kicked Stacey’s knife to her, she grabbed it 

and tried to thrust it through the cannibal’s throat, but 

she missed her target, the cannibal dodged it. Tim ran 

over with his knife and stabbed the cannibal in the neck, 

sending squirts of blood over the floor, he twisted the 
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knife and the cannibal hit the floor, his jaw was still 

moving as he gasped for air. Max helped Stacey to her 

feet, she turned to Tim “that was my kill” Tim was 

shocked not get a thanks 

“He had you pinned” 

“He cheated, he surprised me” 

“Well I made it even for you” Stacey paused for a 

moment then burst out laughing. “Fuck that was close” 

she sent a hard kick to the cannibals head, Tim gave a 

sigh of relief he turned to Jack and Max “come on lets 

carry on boys we haven’t got all night” Tim turned and 

faced the window looking outside. He froze at the site 

before him, Jack looked at Tim “What now?” he looked 

out the window with him  “oh shit!” the two stood 

starring at a wall of cannibals standing silent looking at 

them through the glass, a mixture of male and female 

young and old. Max looked up and saw the leader staring 

into his eyes like a high noon shoot out. “What do we do 

now?” he whispered to the others. The leader and Max 

both stare at the door, both knowing one would need to 

reach it first. Max knew the cannibals were coming in 

and nothing will stop them. The two suddenly run for the 

door, the leader trying to push his way through the 

crowd of cannibals as Max tries his best to hold the door,  

“Come on hurry!” he shouted to the others. The leader 

hit the door his strength overpowered Max as he tried to 

force himself in, Jack and Tim ran to a fridge by the door 

and push it over in front of it, as Max just got out the 

way in time.  They pushed another one over jamming the 

fridges between the door and a set of shelves. They were 
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safe for a few moments. The cannibals were banging on 

the glass, scraping, licking the windows leaving blood 

stains, desperate to get to their meal. 

 “You’re trapped now, your like packed lunch!” the 

leader shouted laughing as he still tried to push through 

the door, blood dripped between his yellow stained teeth. 

Max looked on at the leader and showed him his middle 

finger “fuck you mother fucker, you aren’t getting in” the 

leader smiled “Are you fucking stupid you’re in a glass 

box. I’m going to smash my way in!” 

“Funny that’s what I said to your mother!” Max was 

happy he had the last say and turned back to the others, 

the leader now more annoyed, he went off in the distance 

trying to find something to smash the windows with. 

Jack looked at Stacey and nodded to a thin side window, 

luckily the cannibals didn’t notice it. They weren’t 

bothered about the truck as their stomachs and brains 

were telling them to go for the free meal in front of 

them. “We need to make a run for it” Jack said quietly, 

they got their guns loaded and packed up what they 

could. The leader reappeared holding a huge rock above 

his head, he approached the windows. 

Tim looked at the size of the window and knew he had 

no chance fitting through; being his size had its 

downfalls. He grabbed 4 bottles of alcohol and cloth; he 

put the cloth into the bottles leaving half out. He 

retrieved a lighter from his pocket it was silver with a 

cross on it. on the reverse it had engraved ‘To Tim happy 

18th birthday love mum and dad xxxx’, he lights the 

towel, the others were confused to what he was planning, 



THE CANNIBAL BROTHERS 

169 

 

the cloth was now burning slowly every second perished 

away, as the flammable substance in the bottles awaited 

to make contact. 

 “Go on you lot run for it!”  

“No we all stay together soldier” ordered Stacey, 

 “Don’t worry I will be with you in a minute” he threw 

the bottles at the windows of the station; him and the 

others took cover, making sure not to be injured. 

Jack tried to make it behind the counter, the darkness in 

front of him turned into a blinding white flash, he heard 

a roar of wind and then he felt an intense heat on his 

skin, he felt his breathe being sucked out his lungs. The 

explosion from the Molotov cocktails had almost wiped 

him out.  The other two got up and made their way out of 

the broken window, Max cut his hand on broken glass 

that ripped through the flesh like knife through butter. 

Tim looked up at Jack “Run Jack I will provide cover 

fire” Jack followed after the other two slightly dazed. 

The cannibals were distracted by the flames and Tim 

opened fire on them, the cannibals tried to find an escape 

route through the thick smoke.  Stacey started the truck 

“All on board?” Jack looked up at the hatch waiting for 

Tim “Tim’s not here, he should have been right behind 

me!” Jack looked out the rear window, when suddenly 

Tim emerged from the fiery coffin, he crashed through a 

larger window just before he was about to be burnt alive. 

Tim ran for the truck, the cannibals were fully alerted to 

the escape, some had already made the mistake of 

running into the shop thinking they would find BBQ 

food. The rest started to chase him, like lions chasing a 
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buffalo, Tim got nearer to the truck when suddenly a 

brick was hurled at him sending him crashing to the 

floor, Jack and Max opened the top hatch and started to 

shoot at the oncoming cannibals every shot meant every 

spare minute Tim got. “Go!” shouted Tim, he shook, 

vomit came from his mouth and out his nose as his 

nerves kicked in, he had no chance escaping, and he 

knew the wall of death was behind him. Tim tried to get 

up but his leg was broken from the impact of the fall. 

“We won’t leave you!” demanded Max still taking shots 

at the cannibals “Tim get your fucking arse in the truck” 

Stacey shouted, but Tim couldn’t hear her, Jack grabbed 

his brother “Come on its too late, and you know it!” 

Max stopped shooting and stalled for a second then 

joined Jack inside. The truck wouldn’t start “come on 

Matilda go!” Stacey shouted banging the dash board 

“Go, go, go!” the truck started as more bricks were 

hurled at the truck, she looked back in her mirror at her 

friend on the floor, she lowered her head “we have no 

choice” She felt a pain as if stabbed in the stomach, the 

sheer guilt of having to leave yet another man behind, 

she put her foot down and started to drive off. 

Tim looked back at his killers he shoots out randomly, 

but the bullets missed them, he is lifted in the air by his 

captives like a stage dive at a rock concert, he is then 

dropped hard on the floor, Tim felt his skin splitting as 

his attackers sharp dirty nails rip into his stomach, his 

intestines were ripped out sending shooting pains to his 

head “come on you fuckers is that all you’ve got!” 
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His liver was ripped apart by a cannibal with its head 

deep within his belly, he screamed in pain and tears 

come from his eyes, he laughed like a mad man and then 

took his last breath. The cannibals split his body in two, 

separating his spine; they rip off his jaw and bashed his 

head open with a rock. The leader stepped in front of the 

feeding frenzy, staring at the others driving away into the 

rising sun. 

Back at the fort Stacey kicked over a table full of tools 

during an outburst of hurt and anger.  

Max was listening through the door to the garage “Is she 

finished yet?” asked Jack; Max moved away from the 

door “I wouldn’t like to go down there at the moment” 

Lucy walked over to the two brothers “what’s her 

problem?” Jack ushered Lucy away from the door 

“We lost Tim, we were overrun by cannibals” 

“Cannibals?!! 

“Keep it down Lucy we don’t want to cause panic” 

“Ok, poor guy” 

“Yep Stacey hasn’t taken it well at all” 

The bangs from the garage faded down, Max went to 

open the door. He looked back at his brother “wish me 

luck” Jack laughed at him “Luck? You’re going to need 

more than that”  

Just as Max walked into the garage a spanner was hurled 

at the wall next to him. “That was close” 

“Fuck off Max I haven’t got time for you” Max looked 

around to see Stacey but there was no sign of her. 

“I said fuck off Max!” Max looked behind the truck and 

saw Stacey sitting at a desk nursing a glass of vodka. She 
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looked up at Max and fast paced towards him, Max went 

to back off as Stacey went to punch him. Max reversed 

the attack and pinned Stacey against the truck. “Get off 

me!” she screamed, and then she kneed him in the 

stomach. Max let go of his grip allowing Stacey to pin 

him against the truck “Those fucking scumbags, I hate 

them” “Stacey I’m not the enemy, let go of my arm” 

Stacey refused to let go, so max hit the pressure point in 

her leg, she backed off and the two wrestled one trying 

to gain advantage over the other. “Stop this Stacey!” 

“No, don’t tell me what to do, you don’t even know me!” 

the two got nearer to the desk and Stacey fell on top of it. 

Max was braced between her legs. They paused for a 

minute looking at each other. Stacey then lent up and 

slapped him. Max stood looking at her. She then quickly 

leaned into him and started kissing him. They started to 

undress each other kissing and giggling. Suddenly the 

forts alarm sounded. Max stopped them in their moment 

“That’s not good” Stacey shook her head.  

Max and Stacey ran out of the building, meeting up with 

Jack, Stacey called out to one soldier “what’s going 

on?” “A group of goons have been spotted sergeant” 

Stacey addressed her guards “Soldiers, prepare for 

battle!” The soldiers readied themselves at their posts. 

‘Goons’ was the name that they gave to the cannibals in 

their area. Stacey turned to Jack and Max “you two come 

with me” they fast paced back into the building, the 

public poured into it using the fire doors, hoping to keep 

safe from the jaws of death. Jack, Max captain Sherlock 

and Stacey waited inside the hall with the public; the last 
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of the crowd shut the doors behind them. Lucy ran to 

Jack “What’s happening?”  The cannibals that attacked 

us, have followed us back. There will be many more than 

what we faced.” 

“How do you know?” 

“We faced a pack, a pack is a scout party that informs a 

colony of cannibals” 

“There are colonies on cannibals?” 

“Apparently so.” 

Half an hour goes by, nothing could be heard. Jack and 

the others stood next to the front door. The wait was 

unbearable. A scream broke the silence, then a sudden 

burst of gun fire, shouts and orders from soldiers. 

 “One there” 

 “Another here” 

“More ammo” the same words being repeated by the 

small army outside. Max whispered to Jack  

“We should be out there” he then readied his gun with 

frustration “no Max we wait here, if they break our walls 

we are all that is left to stand and fight for these 

people”, he placed his hand on Max’s gun lowering it to 

the floor. “We should be fighting with Charlie and the 

lads” 

“I am sure they are more than capable of looking after 

themselves.  

At the walls of the fort, soldiers were firing constantly.  

Goons were using trees for cover and roughly 

constructed metal shields. Charlie was enjoying himself 

laughing “this is fun isn’t it boys! Rick and Josh were in 

their element. Harry was also laughing” I haven’t had 
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this much fun in years! Kill what you can, this may not 

happen again for a while!” 

The number of cannibals withered away, they had no 

chance against the bullets raining down on the. A bloody 

massacre of humans lay in front of the fort, cannibals 

they had become but they were still humans. The 

soldiers were playing games with the last of the 

cannibals as they tried to run away, hungry scavengers 

they may but they knew when a battle was lost and when 

to run from danger. It was like Christmas for the soldiers 

as they finished killing the last of their attackers. 

“Clear!” A soldier called out. Charlie, Harry, Rick and 

Josh made their way from the top of the walls. They 

started a hummer and headed over to the underground 

garage. Charlie got out the driver’s seat and looked 

around the garage “What the hell happened in here?”  

Harry winked at Charlie “I bet it was that hot head 

sergeant, she didn’t seem too happy before” The group 

were in good spirits from their entertainment and having 

won the battle. Rick punched his brother in the arm 

“That was fun!” Josh punched him back “How many did 

you get?” 

“Around 14” 

“I got 15!” 

“Bullshit!” Rick and Josh started to wrestle sending 

echoing bangs around the garage. Harry looked on at the 

two, he walked over to Charlie “They have so much 

energy” Charlie was reloading his gun “Wasn’t too long 

ago you were like that” 
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“I’m getting old now Charlie, I’m getting fed up with all 

this fighting” 

“Well, the fighting isn’t going to stop old friend, there 

will be more coming” Harry looked at him confused 

“You think so?” 

“Think about it, why would a small group of cannibals 

want attack a fortress like this?” 

Harry shrugged his shoulders “desperate may be?” 

Charlie shook his head “That was just to test our 

defences, the real battle is still to come.” 

Josh walked over to the stereo and turned the music on 

full blast as the four went to work tidying up the garage. 

Captain Sherlock walked the derelict dirt area towards 

the soldiers on the wall, everyone was silent. He 

approached one soldier whose attention was aimed at the 

tree line stretching out across the hill to town. 

“What is it soldier?” 

“A noise” 

“What did you hear?” 

“Don’t know, it sounded like a car starting” 

“Are you sure?” 

“Yes listen” There was a sudden roar of people giving 

out battle cries that came from the woods. All the 

soldiers on the wall were now aiming towards the tree 

line. The captain called out to the guards “Men prepare 

for battle, this is not over!”  

The captain ran back inside the building to find Stacey 

 “That’s was just the first attack” 

“What how do you know?” 
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“We have just heard the enemies’ battle cries from the 

woods, either their preparing an attack or having a 

party.”  

The soldiers waited patiently to see what lay beyond the 

trees, they didn’t know the numbers they were going to 

face. They were confident that no sizable force could 

break the fortress walls. A car with its bonnet lit on fire 

appeared on the horizon, gas bottles filled every square 

inch of the car, an excited goon sat behind the wheel as 

three large goons stood behind it. They give it a push, 

start and the car started rolling down the hill on its 

unstoppable journey.  The goon in the driver’s seat 

looked at his speedometer, it was hitting over 120mph. 

He became more excited as he chewed on a piece of 

flesh, his treat for sacrificing himself on the promise of a 

perfect afterlife. “Shoot the tyres!” a soldier called out, 

“fall back!”  The soldiers opened fire at the car, but they 

couldn’t hit their target, the car slammed into the fort 

doors, making a huge explosion, the walls collapsed 

sending soldiers off balance falling to their deaths. The 

explosions sent the sound of thunder around the area. 

The walls had been breached, body parts were scattered 

across the area, soldiers screamed as they tried to put out 

the flames that engulfed them. Other soldiers stood 

stunned looking on at what they could see in front of 

them. A tide of cannibals flooded the green posture of 

land that lay between them and the woods. The 

remaining soldiers opened fire, their bullets were useless 

against the masses of enemy heading towards them. 

Cannibals flooded through the fort, they ferociously 
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attacked the soldiers with no mercy, the blood of fathers, 

brothers and sons being spilt on the ground as they tried 

to defend their loved ones.  

There was panic inside the forts main building, they 

could hear the screams and cries of grown men being 

ripped apart outside. People prayed in groups, others 

urinated in their pants and vomited through fear. The few 

left to defend the women and children stood at the back 

of the room. Stacey whispered to the others “come on 

let’s get on the roof, we can get a better look at what’s 

happening” they begin to walk when there was a sudden 

bang on the front door, a pause, then another, roars from 

hungry goons could be heard as the fire doors began to 

shake. “We’re all going to die!” someone screamed out, 

the panic in the room exploded. Jack looked at Lucy and 

the Captain and pointed to the garage door “you two take 

cover in the garage, we will be there in a minute” Jack 

risked a look over the edge of the roof, he caught eye 

contact with a cannibal, “come down here you 

bastards!” it demanded, he picked up a rock and threw it 

at Jack but he poorly missed him. Stacey walked over to 

Jack, joining him to see what they faced.  

“My god, no one will survive this” her stomach turned. 

Max began to aim his gun, he lined up his target but he 

was suddenly stopped by Stacey’s hand in front of the 

scope. “No Max, save your ammo, there’s not enough 

time” 

 “What do you mean there’s not enough time? There’s 

women and children down there!” Max lowered his 

weapon, “yes but with all the fire power we have left, 
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there isn’t enough. All of those people down there will 

die a horrible death, imagine those mothers having to 

watch their children being eaten, watching their 

daughters and sisters being raped and butchered alive, 

those cannibals will not stop and they will not show any 

mercy” Max ignored her words and went to aim his gun 

again but Jack lowered his gun “What the fuck max?!” 

Jack shook his head. Max lowered his gun, if Jack had 

given up, there must be no hope. Stacey sat next to them 

with her head down, holding her handgun “I’ve lost all 

my men and I have nothing left in this world.” Silence 

fell between the three for a moment “There’s a main gas 

tank to the side of the building, one shot and this place 

will go off like a bomb.” The two brothers looked at her 

knowing what knowing what Stacey’s intentions were. 

Someone had to stay behind and she wanted to sacrifice 

her life for the many. She would be responsible for many 

deaths, but this was the kindest option, it will be a less 

painful and a quick death.  

Max walked over to Stacey and tried to cuddle her, but 

she shrugged him off “you don’t have to do this, you can 

come with us” 

“Max, you gave me hope in a life time of misery, I thank 

you for that. But now we must part” Max looked into her 

eyes “Don’t do this” Time wasn’t allowing negotiation. 

Any minute the cannibals would enter the building. Jack 

walked over and put his hand n Stacey’s shoulder “If 

that’s what you want my friend” Max pushed jack away 

“What the fuck Jack, she’s going to kill herself and 

everyone else” 
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“I know that Max, but they won’t even know what hit 

them” 

Max looked at the two, stunned at Stacey’s offer of 

sacrifice. He hugged her and kissed her one last time, 

Stacey tried to hold back her tears as Max held her face 

in his hand “you’re a brave woman, may god have mercy 

on you” Stacey looked into Max’s eyes “I will never 

forget you, thank you for letting me do this” 

The two brothers turned to walk down to the garage 

Stacey looked at them, her blue eyes watering like 

melting ice “Good luck, I know you will defeat these 

bastards, don’t let my death be for nothing, you’re the 

ones that will save us!” Stacey stood up and saluted the 

two, they respectively saluted back and disappear down 

the stairs. Harry was standing guard by the truck, waiting 

for Jack and Max. Charlie was at the wheel of the truck 

prepared to leave with the others. Jack nodded to Harry 

“thanks for waiting” inside the group were expecting 

three people but only Jack and Max climbed in “Where’s 

Stacey?” Lucy asked, Jack sat next to Lucy “She’s going 

to blow this place up”  

“What is she crazy?” 

“It’s the best option Lucy” 

Charlie started the truck “Fuck, well we best get going!”  

Harry pressed the exit button to the garage and climbed 

into the truck. Luckily there was only a few cannibals 

waiting outside by the garage door, Most were more 

focused on the main entrance. They rammed the 

cannibals out the way, crushing them into the ground. 

They made their way away from the base, the goons 
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ignored the truck and flooded into the garage, their 

buffet awaited them. 

Stacey aimed her gun, Cannibals had broken into the 

building, screams from their prey echoed across the base. 

She looked at the gas tank in front of her, the screams of 

the innocent didn’t disturb her. They will be at peace 

soon. She closed her eyes and pictured herself back at 

home. Her daughter was running out from the house to 

jump in her arms. She swung her around, the two 

laughed,  her curly ginger hair shined in the sunlight, her 

husband leaned against the door frame smiling. She 

smiled to herself. She’s home. 

Max looked back on the horizon, he could just make out 

Stacey’s silhouette standing on the roof. There was a 

flash as the base exploded. Lucy cried into Jacks arms 

“All those women and children” there was a silence from 

the others. Charlie looked at the petrol tank “Were not 

going to get much further.” 
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Chapter 17 
 

The truck pulled into the town centre, the group were 

back were they had started. There was dense fog around 

the town, it was below freezing the only sound that can 

be heard came from the trucks engine which cut out as 

the last drop of petrol was used up. Lucy woke up and 

looked out the window “Why are we back at the town!” 

Charlie looked back from the driver’s seat “I followed 

the roads and it led us here, good job as well, we just 

ran out of petrol” Captain Sherlock laughed to himself, 

the others looked at him. “Well we are very lucky, we 

can head back to my old fort” 

“What?! No fuck that we don’t know what could be 

there” Max thought the captain had gone mad. Jack 

interrupted “Why would we want to go there, its certain 

death” captain Sherlock peered round from the 

passenger seat,  “Because from what I remember there’s 

a nice helicopter waiting for us there, the same one we 

used to rescue you”. Rick and Josh climbed out of the 

truck and put their rucksacks on. Charlie picked up his 

gun “well that sounds like a great plan” 

The group walked up to the dirt path that led to the fort. 

They made sure they kept close together, dense forest 

either side of the track would make it very easy to get 

lost. The group prepared for the road ahead, guns loaded 

and bags packed, still uneasy over the decision, Captain 

Sherlock walked ahead  “Right we have a few mile long 

hike, --reserve what resources we have unless urgent.”  
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The group continued their journey up the path, there 

were deep puddles of water on the road. Harry wasn’t 

concentrating on the road and he fell into one, there was 

a loud clanging sound. Initially the group laughed at 

their friend’s misfortune until Harry let out a loud 

scream. He lifted his leg out of the water, it had been cut 

in two. The group ran over to help him, Harry was 

bleeding badly. 

Charlie reached into the puddle and picked out Harry’s 

severed leg “what the fuck was that?” he reached further 

in and felt something metal. He pulled the object out as 

the others tried to give first aid to Harry. “It’s a fucking 

bear trap!” Josh and Rick tried to tie a tourniquet around 

Harry’s leg but the wound kept bleeding out.  

 “Just fucking shoot me!” Harry demanded, Josh tried 

another make shift tourniquet “No! We will stop the 

bleeding” Harry grabbed Josh’s gun and pointed it at 

himself “Do it, fucking do it!” Josh was trembling “I 

can’t” Harry looked at his friend as the others watched 

in shock “let me die with some dignity, make an old man 

happy!” Josh closed his eyes, he couldn’t bring himself 

to do it. Suddenly there was a gunshot. Blood splattered 

over Josh’s body like a fountain as Harry’s skull 

exploded. Josh looked below him, noticing he was next 

to his friend’s corpse. Lucy screamed “you bastard!” she 

ran over to hit Captain Sherlock who was stood over the 

two, holding his handgun, with no expression on his 

face. “Fuck off, you know it was the right thing to do, he 

wanted it, and that pussy there wasn’t going to do it”, 
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Jack grabbed Lucy to calm her down, Josh took the cross 

off his neck. He was angry at the captain but he was 

thankful he didn’t have to shoot Harry. He put the cross 

on the body of his dead friend. Rick helped his brother 

up from the ground. Charlie stood next to the captain 

 “That was a shitty thing to do” the captain stood starring 

at Harry “Bury the body, but make it quick, we need to 

get to safe place, before it gets dark”  

The group were half down the path, it was getting dark 

and laughs of cannibals could be heard in the distance as 

they began their hunt. The group took shelter in the deep 

woods that night, taking turns to take watch. 

It was another cold morning the group were ready for 

their journey ahead, Max was still asleep on the floor 

instead of keeping the last watch, Captain Sherlock held 

a whiskey flask, he walked over to Max and kicked him, 

 “Some watch dog you are” Max woke up and looked up  

“Shut up, I was awake all night!” the captain laughed, 

“Yeah and now you’re going to be awake all day” they 

all got packed and headed back out towards the road. 

As they neared the safety of the trees Captain Sherlock 

heard voices. “Stop!” he said quietly, bringing the others 

to a halt. Jack joined him looking out towards the path 

“what’s up?” the captain pushed a branch slowly to the 

side “look” a group of five cannibals walked the path 

like a group of drunken friends after a night out. A 

skinny man pushed another one “Never mind boy’s 

better luck tonight hey” the man pushed him back 
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 “Yeah I’m starving, going to eat you in a minute! Maybe 

there will be something back at the fort!” they all 

laughed. 

Josh, Rick, Charlie and Max readied their guns as the 

cannibals edged closer to them when suddenly the 

cannibals stopped in their tracks. The skinny man sniffed 

the air “can you smell that boys?” the group looked 

around “Fresh meat” the cannibals got excited and 

started laughing.  “Now!” Max shouted, the four jumped 

out onto the road, the cannibals came to a halt. They 

stared the four of them and laughed. The skinny cannibal 

took a step towards them “what are you fuckers going to 

do? Oh look at us with are big guns, fuck off” Max 

aimed his gun at him “you said your hungry didn’t you? 

Do I look appetising to you now?!” the cannibal turned 

to the others then looked back at him “well actually yes” 

Josh shot a round in the air, the cannibals flinched 

“Come on you puff’s lets have it!” the cannibals were 

braced to runaway “Well that’s hardly fare mate, you lot 

have guns” Rick fired a shot in the air this time “Were 

going to blow your fucking heads off!” One cannibal 

pulled out a knife “fuck you, you scum, I will kill you and 

your friends!” they suddenly ran towards their armed 

assailants  “fire!” ordered Max, they opened fire,  a sheet 

of bullets hit the cannibals giving them no chance,  they 

all lay on the floor bleeding to death, their night out 

resulted in a bloody and sudden end. Jack the captain 

and Lucy appeared out the woods. Lucy saw the dead 

bodies on the floor, she was fed up of seeing so much 

death. Jack gave Lucy his handgun, “take this”  
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“Why do you want me to take this?” 

“Because if I get separated I know you can at least 

defend yourself, I can’t look after you all the time” 

“Look after me? I can take care of myself thank you”  

Jack laughed at her “Take care of yourself? How many 

times have you came to me for help?” Lucy was still in 

shock from Harry’s sudden death. The realisation of 

losing someone at any moment in this new world, came 

back to her. She knew she had to distant herself from 

Jack. She couldn’t afford to suffer anymore loss. 

“Well whatever you think is going on between us, isn’t” 

Jack was stunned, he couldn’t understand why Lucy was 

acting like this. Charlie whispered to Max “Must be that 

time of the month” the two laughed “We’re going to 

carry on, leave you two to it” Charlie called out as the 

lads started walking down the road. Lucy looked at jack 

for a moment holding her new weapon “You’re not my 

keeper Jack”  

“I’m not suggesting...” she turned to follow the others as 

Jack stood for a moment looking on.  

“Come on Jack!” shouted Max.  

Darkness approached quickly, the group lay in a ditch 

not far from the back entrance looking on for any 

movement. The sky was an ink blue, no stars or no moon 

could be seen, offering good cover.  The flood lights on 

the fort were on, revealing the cannibals who surround it. 

Jack’s stomach ached with nerves, he turned to the 

others “I have an idea, me Charlie and the captain will 

attack the rear” Charlie smiled “Sounds good to me”  
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“Rick and Josh you make your way to the front of the 

building using the woods for cover” 

Rick and Josh nodded “what about me?” asked Max  

“I need you to stay here with Lucy, use that tree, it will 

provide a good view of the area. If we’re seen whilst 

approaching the fort, open fire” Max was not impressed 

with Jack’s orders, “So basically I’m the back up?” 

“You won’t be seen from here it will distract the 

cannibal’s attention from us” 

“But couldn’t Lucy do that and I do something else?” 

“Max I need you on this, if anything happens to us, it’s 

up to you to take care of you both and get you 

somewhere safe”, Max sat stubbornly by the tree 

“Fine!” Lucy scowled at Jack but deep down she knew 

he was right. Jack pointed to the roof of the fort “The 

five of us will meet at the helicopter, we will pick Max 

and Lucy up once in flight” Rick smiled at Lucy and 

Max “I hope your good at climbing ropes girls” Max 

opened his mouth to retaliate but Josh and Rick got up, 

Josh saluted the group “See you on the other side.” 

The two ran into the dense woods, stepping into the 

unknown, the other three lads started to creep towards 

the fort using the shadows. Max and Lucy climbed the 

tree, Max nudged Lucy “Well lucky us hey love”  

“What do you mean?” 

“We get to chill whilst they do the hard work” Lucy 

rolled her eyes, the two starred ahead, they saw the three 

men approach the back entrance, the door was closed, 

and no cannibals were in sight. Max looked at her, her 

breast was slightly visible, she caught him looking, Max 
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could only think of dirty thoughts as he couldn’t believe 

he found her attractive for the first time, maybe it was 

sexual frustration from his previous encounter with 

Stacey. He then looked at her gun “Can you even fire a 

gun?”  

“Of course I can” 

“I don’t believe you” 

“Well I can” 

She laughed and pointed the gun at Max  

“It’s not hard is it really?” 

“You can’t handle a weapon like that, look your arm is 

struggling to balance it” She winked at him and pulled 

her top down a little bit more “I can handle anything big 

and hard” Max’s eyes widened, Lucy broke out in 

laughter “of course I can fire a gun! Being round you lot 

gave me lots of experience!” Max closed his mouth 

“Ye we will see when it comes to it”.  

Lucy lay in the tree staring at the pistol that Jack gave 

her Max stared through his scope and saw one cannibal 

alone walking the path around the fort. Max fitted a 

silencer to his gun, he took his shot “got one” the shot 

sprayed blood over the forts wall and the cannibal to the 

ground, the bullet merely a whisper in the wind from the 

silencer, “there’s one for me, and nothing for you” he 

giggled to himself, Lucy frowned “You’re sick, there 

people to you know?” Max smirked at her. 

Lucy giggled and slowly took Max’s gun, she looked at 

him and whilst keeping eye contact she lowered herself 

down on her front and arched her bottom in the air. Max 

tried not took look at her perfect body. She looked down 
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the scope and saw another cannibal alone, she took her 

shot this time. She hit her target, she moaned flicking her 

hair back “Oh well it looks like it is one all” she winked 

at Max and threw his gun back. She moved into doggy 

style position showing off her perfect arch then sat back 

down. Max grunted and smiled knowing that she is just 

teasing him. 

Back in the woods Rick and Josh navigated their way 

between trees “come on you fat bastard” Rick called out 

to Josh “I’m right behind you, any further I would be up 

your arse!” 

“Ye you’d fucking love that wouldn’t you!” 

“You think your funny, bet when we get there all the 

action is over” 

“Don’t worry there will be some left, Charlie will let us 

have a little fun!” they jumped over fallen logs and 

stamped in muddy puddles, their journey seemed endless 

as they carried on through the darkness. 

At the back entrance, Charlie looked through the key 

hole of a side door “looks all clear to me lads”, Jack 

opened the door as the captain covered him. There was 

no sign of anything so the three decided to walk in. 

They saw the dark stair case that led to the roof, Charlie 

looked back at the others “this seems to easy” The 

captain walked in front of him “those things are about 

somewhere”  They continued to walk the staircase when 

suddenly they are heard  laughter that seemed to come 

from the kitchen. They looked inside and saw a couple 

of cannibals tearing into three human corpses. Limbs 

were hung from the ceiling dripping with blood, the 
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captain spat on the floor “How dare they treat my kitchen 

like that!” The table that the captain once gave his orders 

on was now a bloody buffet table. The group sneaked 

past trying not to disturb the feast. Jack tried to open the 

door to the roof “it won’t open, its stuck!” one door 

separated them from there metal angel that provided 

their chance of freedom and survival. 

 Captain Sherlock pulled out his whisky flask, 

 “Well boys we tried now were fucked” Charlie looked at 

the flask “How have you still got stuff left in that?”  

“Got a bottle of whiskey in my bag” Charlie turned to 

Jack “The bastards drunk!” 

“Hey there’s no time for chatting let’s get this open” 

Jack interrupted. The captain went to take a step back 

but missed the step, he stumbled but held his ground 

however the whiskey flask fell down the stairs, making 

little clanging sounds.  The cannibals in the kitchen were 

alerted, Charlie pushed the captain “Oh shit now you’ve 

done it”  

“sorry guys” a cannibal peaked its head around the 

corner, he looked left, then looked right in the direction 

of the others, however the darkness covered them well, 

the cannibal grunted and went back in to have more of 

his feast. The captain had, had enough of war and 

fighting, drink was now his only aid that helped him 

through. He let out a sigh and flicked the safety off his 

gun “That’s it, now’s our chance, we can take those 

pricks by surprise” Charlie looked at the captain, apart 

from being drunk he didn’t seem right. 
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“That’s a stupid idea captain, come on let’s get this door 

open, it’s probably just been jammed” the captain didn’t 

care he was desperate to clear these cannibals from his 

fort. “That’s it boys am going in, with or without you” 

Charlie went to grab the captain but missed “no wait!” 

captain Sherlock ran down the stairs yelling. He threw 

the grenade in the kitchen “Die” he shouted to his 

enemy, he then continued to run down the stairs, as Jack 

and Charlie followed, they jump landing hard on the 

ground. An explosion came from the kitchen, it sent 

smoke and debris flying out of the room and to the 

bottom of the stairs that covered the men. Their ears 

were ringing and vision in the room was poor. Moments 

later Max and Lucy ran through the side door coughing 

from the dust, just about seeing the three men, 

“What happened?” asked Lucy. They both stared at the 

men trying to get themselves off the floor waiting for the 

reason of the explosion. Lucy looked up at the front 

doors, suddenly she saw the forts current residents. 

“Jack get up!” she called out, Jack was still trying to 

find out where he was, he received a kick from Max,  

“Jack get the fuck up!” Jack and Charlie got to their feet 

and they looked at the others wondering why they were 

pointing their guns at them. The captain was already up 

aiming his gun. They turned and looked behind them. 

The horror was not over, the hall by the front doors was 

filled with cannibals. They were standing still watching 

the group. The two groups stared at each other, no one 

dared make a move. There wasn’t enough guns to match 

the number of cannibals. Luckily cannibals were 
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naturally scared of bullets, no one from their side wanted 

to ta make the first move either. It was a deadly standoff, 

each group waited for instruction. Charlie whispered to 

the others “make your way to the stairs, I will provide 

cover fire” the group slowly took a few steps back, the 

cannibals edged nearer matching their movement. They 

hissed at their prey as bloodied saliva dripped from their 

mouths. Their yellow and blood shot eyes tracked the 

group’s movements. The cannibals at the front chose 

their victims and braced themselves to pounce. Suddenly 

the sound of gun fire came from outside, some cannibals 

looked back to see what was happening, then a huge 

crash came from the front doors that swung open, the 

two brothers appeared. Rick shot a cannibal “hello 

beasties!” they both opened fire upon the cannibals, the 

others fired as well as the cannibals tried to run at them 

in a last attempt to escape, they had no were to hide, they 

had to fight, but it inevitably ended with another 

massacre if people. Screams from the injured echoed 

across the building. Rick and Josh made their way 

through the corpses shooting those who refused to die. 

Josh looked up at the others “sorry folks, we would have 

been earlier if Rick didn’t need a piss” they all laughed 

relived that the two had turned up just in time. Jack 

looked over at the staircase “We can’t get through to the 

roof” Josh walked outside and brought back a sledge 

hammer “will this do?” Jack smiled “perfect.” They 

headed up the stairs, Josh smashed the hammer into the 

lock of the door, making the job look easy. Rick kicked 

the door open, revealing bright flood lights that 
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showcased their freedom like a prize on a TV show. The 

helicopter stood waiting. “Come on!” shouted Charlie, 

they all headed towards the helicopter, Charlie got into 

the pilots seat “There is only one place we can go!” Josh 

was sat in the passenger seat next to him Josh shook his 

head “It’s not worth it” 

“We have no choice Josh we have to bite the bullet and 

go back or risk getting one out here” 

The group entered the helicopter as the massive 

propellers started. Jack was last to climb on but was 

suddenly taken to the flaw by a cannibal, Lucy retrieved 

her gun, and her shot “shoot!” yelled Jack, other 

cannibals started to run up the stairs  “I thought they 

were all dead!” Max called out pulling out his gun 

Max, Josh and Rick opened fire at the attackers pouring 

out of the stairs. The cannibal banged Jack’s head on the 

helicopter and looked at Lucy, he smiled ready to pounce 

on her Lucy smiled back “not today mother fucker!” she 

shot it in the head and got out the helicopter as it began 

to lift off the ground, she went over to Jack who was 

dazed on the floor, as the others continued to provide 

covering fire “Jack” she shouted his vision was blurry, 

her voice seemed miles away “Jack, get up” she shook 

him, but Jack couldn’t hear her over the noise of the 

helicopter. He looked to his left to see cannibals 

approaching closer and then he blacked out. 
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THE NEW WORLD 
WELCOME HOME 

 

“Air unit, air unit, coming in, be prepared men!” the 

man on the communications radio called out. The 

helicopter landed at the military base in the new world. 

Soldiers ran over to the helicopter to assist, others stood 

guard with their guns ready in case of any trouble. The 

group were pleased to finally land, Jack was slipping in 

and out of consciousness from his head injury. His is 

head was on Lucy’s lap as he dreamt of previous time. 

He dreamt of himself as a young boy, he was sat on a 

train, at the train station, he was going to meet his 

friends for lunch on a big hill, around ten minutes away 

from where he lived. The hill overlooked the town 

nearby and offered stunning views all around.  

The train was an old steam train  with two carriages. 

Jack saw his mother and father waving bye to him, his 

blue lunch box was sat next to him and inside contained 

a surprise.  It was safe in this town, people could walk 

alone no matter the time of day. Everyone knew each 

other; from the local butcher to the cheerful policeman.  

The train set off, smoke roared out. With a quick sound 

of the horn it began its journey. Jack stared out of the 

window at the beautiful scenery, the green pastures of 

land were delicately decorated with elegant flowers, the 

sun blazed on his face as the train passed a large lake, 

the suns glow formed an illusion of tiny crystals dancing 
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on the surface and the blue sky reflected in the water like 

a live painting.  

Lucy shook Jack; he didn’t respond “Jack!” she called 

out again, his eyes opened. He had been in a hospital 

room for two days, Max ran over to his brother, “you ok 

bro?” Jack looked around trying to find out where he 

was “where are the others?”  

“Home, Charlie said he would meet us at his flat.”  

“Charlie’s place?” Max smiled at him “We have a lot to 

catch up on bro, all you need to know is that we are safe. 

We’re using Harrys place, Josh gave us the keys” Max 

played with them in his hand.  

“Where are we?” Lucy put her hand on his arm “the new 

world. It’s been going for years, I only ever heard about 

it but I never knew it actually existed”. 

Jack went to get out of bed “How long have I been out?” 

“2 days, you ready to go?” asked Max 

 “Yeah, I feel fine now” Lucy stopped Jack getting up 

“The nurse said you’re not fully healed” Max grabbed 

his brothers arm “He’s fine Lucy come on lets go, I don’t 

like the look of this so called hospital.” 

Ripper sat at his table in his office, eight men were 

gathered around, “right men it has come to my attention 

that the little twat Charlie has returned from his journey, 

and he’s surprisingly alive. He has brought company 

with him, two of which are soldiers of mine who didn’t 

ask to leave with him, that angers me gentleman, a lot”. 

He took a drink of cold water. “I want you to keep 

surveillance on the others and bring the brothers back to 
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me; some moron called Captain Sherlock has already 

generously offered his services.” 

 “What about the girl sir?” one man bravely asked. The 

others giggled already expecting the answer. Ripper gave 

a slight smirk “Leave her to me”  

Jack, Lucy and Max arrived at Charlie’s flat, which 

seems to have been tidied up and cleaned ready for a 

new tenant. Charlie leaned back in his new chair 

“welcome to the new world, not perfect but it’s a start.” 

Lucy smiled “yes its great thanks” 

“Good, I know Harry wouldn’t have minded, as long as 

the place is in good hands, anyway I have stayed in those 

hostel places in town and they aren’t a pretty sight”. 

Lucy walked over to the door “Well now that you lot are 

reacquainted I think I will go make myself a bath” Jack 

got up off the couch and went to join her “I will go with 

you”  

“No I’m ok Jack, Harrys place is only five minutes down 

the road and I could do with a bit of time to myself after 

all that’s gone on” Jack respected her wishes and sat 

back down. “See you later” she disappears out the room 

leaving a horrible feeling in Jack’s stomach, something 

was wrong he could feel it, but he chose to ignore it. 

Max looked at his brother “You’re wrapped round her 

finger you”  

“Well I have strong feelings for her” 

“Strong feelings?  You thought you had strong feelings 

for a girl when you were 13, remember? What was her 

name again?” 

“Isabelle” 
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“Yes Isabelle, the one with the freckles on her face and 

always wore a blue ribbon in her hair, you two were 

always holding hands and kissing” 

“Yes, and….” 

“Aww my big brother in love again how sweet” Jack got 

up and braced himself to wrestle his brother 

“Sit back down lover boy, you know I will beat you” 

“Yeah you and who’s army hey?” Max looked over at 

Charlie, who was laughing at the pair, he shook his head, 

“You’re on your own Max” With that Jack got up and 

started to wrestle his brother to the ground, both of them 

play fighting as if they were kids again. 

Charlie turned the TV on “right boys looks like it’s just 

us, never thought I would find myself back here again.” 

the two stopped playing around and took a seat, it had 

been a long time since they watched television. 

“How did you keep your own place while you were 

away?” asked Max “I didn’t,  looks like he was ready to 

move someone else in. Luckily when we got here he 

decided to give me my flat back as a good will gesture”  

“That’s alright for some, nice guy then”  

“Yeah it would seem like that wouldn’t it?” Charlie was 

deciding if to tell the two brothers what his boss was 

really like “What do you mean?” 

“Well the long hours of course, you know the usual, over 

worked under paid” 

“Well it’s either that or no job really”  

“Who’s that?” asked Max as he watched Ripper on the 

TV being interviewed over the new internet he had set 

up. 
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“That’s Mr Ripper, he’s my boss, he created this place 

from scratch, some see him as a God and others see him 

as a controlling rich bastard”.   

Max shrugged “He seems alright to me”  

“Funny isn’t it? After the blast we had nothing, anything 

we could find was a gift” Charlie pulled out his lighter 

“take this lighter for example, before we came to the 

new world I basically survived off this and many other 

like it. It helped me light fires and many other things but 

now I don’t even need it. When we have all the comforts 

in the world we neglect the things we could end up 

needing the most” Jack looked at Charlie and raised his 

eyebrow, “I think that’s the longest thing I’ve heard you 

say.”  

Josh and Rick were at their home. It was a small 

bungalow that lay just outside the main city, a white van 

was parked a few yards down the street were three of 

rippers men waited inside. Josh was cooking in the 

kitchen, a beef stew packed full of protein and carbs. 

Rick was in the gym a few rooms away attempting to lift 

his own body weight in weights however twenty three 

stone could be quite the challenge. The bungalow had 

two bedrooms, two bathrooms a kitchen, lounge and a 

gym that used to be an office. It was nothing special 

despite the money they were on working for ripper. It 

was a typical set up, perfect for them and easy to 

maintain. Lot of pictures of naked women were hung on 

the walls, this made up for the boys lack of female 

guests. 
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Rick was working up a sweat as he tried to do one last 

rep, he lowered the bar gently, when he suddenly heard a 

thud that seemed to come from the kitchen. 

“Josh everything ok?” he called out. Heavy rock music 

played from the kitchen but no answer came from Josh. 

“Deaf bastard” he walked out of the gym towards the 

kitchen, his huge body just about fitted through the door 

frame. “Hey dickhead if you turned that music down you 

would of heard me wouldn’t you” he pushed the door 

open but there was no sign of Josh. He walked over to 

the stereo and turned it off, the room was silent, he 

looked down to where a pan of stew had been scattered 

over the floor. Rick suddenly realised something was 

wrong. He went to grab a kitchen knife, but as he did he 

was stopped by a large man who was of similar build to 

him, the man grabbed his arms whilst another man 

quickly stabbed Rick in the neck with a needle, Rick 

managed to free himself but started to feel weak, his legs 

trembled and his surroundings went blurry. He lost all 

control of his senses as he fell to the ground. The two 

masked men picked him up and dragged him to the back 

of the van parked by the back gate. The men slumped 

him next to his unconscious brother. They closed the 

doors behind them and the van took off at a steady speed 

trying to not arouse suspicion. 

Lucy walked into Harry’s former home, knowing the 

boys wouldn’t be home until late. She wore nothing but 

light blue panties. She was calm and relaxed for the first 

time in a while. She wasn’t thinking of the past events 

that had happened nor was she worried about her safety 
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tonight. Her beautiful body, shaped like an hour glass, 

shined from the lights as she stepped into the kitchen, 

her bare feet were warmed on the heated tiled floor. The 

house was a simple layout with only one bedroom 

however very luxurious, Harry had taste. 

Outside two of rippers men waited opposite the house in 

a blacked out range rover, they had the perfect view of 

the kitchen, they watched Lucy walk over to the kettle 

that had just finished boiling. Lucy started to make 

herself a cup of milky hot chocolate, unaware of the 

perverts that looked on at her through the window. She 

walked into the lounge and sat down on a black leather 

couch. The fire burned brightly keeping the room warm. 

She took a little sip of her hot chocolate and she closed 

her eyes thinking of the day before in Harry’s house. 

Lucy sat on the couch, whilst Max was getting 

unchanged in the bedroom, Lucy couldn’t help but 

watch, he turned trying to get his pants off, Lucy felt a 

sensation she hadn’t felt for a while as she explored his 

muscular body with her eyes. Max looked up catching 

her. “What are you looking at?” Lucy felt ashamed but 

her emotions were raging, making her crave the warmth 

of a male’s body. “Something big and hard” 

Max paused for a moment “Oh not this again Lucy” She 

stood looking. He played along with her little game, he 

wanted her but it felt wrong with Jack being in hospital.  

That didn’t take away the fact that he thought she was 

gorgeous. He pulled his underwear down, revealing his 

enormous manhood. He looked up waiting for Lucy’s 

response. She blushed as she felt herself getting excited. 
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She opened her legs “Well aren’t you going to come over 

here?” Max was confused, he didn’t know if she was 

being serious this time. It felt so wrong but he wanted 

her so bad. He hadn’t made love in a long time. He 

walked over to her “are you serious?” she nodded. He 

lowered himself down to her and started kissing her. He 

slowly undressed her, his huge member rubbed against 

her thigh, until she was bare. There was no love just pure 

lust. He slowly inserted himself deep inside her, she 

could feel every inch as he started slow. She raised her 

legs making him go deeper. Max looked at her “this is so 

wrong” she kissed him “Shut up and fuck me hard” Max 

started to thrust harder and faster, Lucy exploded all over 

his huge cock. He pulled out and threw her on her front. 

He spat on his cock and slowly inserted it into her 

awaiting ass. He whispered into her ear, “I’m going to 

make your arsehole looks like a daisy flower” It hurt a 

little at first but she got more excited and soon he was 

deep in her, he played with her clitoris until she was 

ready to cum again. 

Back to reality Lucy was sitting on the couch touching 

herself with her eyes closed. She was cut short of 

climaxing when she was suddenly interrupted by one of 

Rippers men. His hand was around her throat choking 

her whilst he used his other to cover her mouth. “Hello 

little lady, having wet dreams of me are we?” Lucy tried 

to scream and struggle free but another man tied her 

hands together with duct tape, he then went to tie her 

legs, but she frantically kicked out. She kicked the man’s 

nose, breaking it instantly, the man on top of her grabbed 
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her legs and tied them together, as the other lay on the 

floor rolling around in pain, he finished wrapping her 

legs and looked down at his colleague “come on you 

fucking pussy, get up off the floor!” he pinned Lucy to 

the couch again the bleeding man got up and went over 

to Lucy, he squeezed her cheek bones hard whilst staring 

deep into her eyes, blood running from his nose, “you 

will regret you did that you little bitch! Won’t be long 

now till we get our way with you love” Lucy tried to 

head-butt him, but the man flinched away in time. He 

smiled at her “but for now Mr Ripper wishes to see you” 

the two men dragged her to the door, “fuck you!” she 

screamed “You won’t get away with this my friends will 

be here soon and notice I’m gone” the injured man 

turned to her with more duct tape “your friends are 

already missing love” He readied the tape and as he did 

one of Rippers cards fell out of his jacket pocket. “Let’s 

see you scream now bitch!” the uninjured man picked 

her up and put her over his shoulder. Lucy still tried to 

struggle free as they threw her in the boot of the ranger 

rover. 

It was late, Jack came running out of Harrys house 

“Lucy’s gone!”  

“What you mean gone?” a drunken Charlie asked. 

“Calm down a minute, she could of just gone to see Josh 

and Rick” Max tried to reassure his brother. He couldn’t 

help think that she may be fucking them two now. 

Charlie staggered and leant on Max “Don’t think so 

mate Rick and Josh don’t let anyone into their home”  

Jack gave Ripper’s card to Charlie” I found this” 
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 “Now why would….” Charlie suddenly stopped talking 

as he realised what had happened. “That fucking prick! 

Ripper’s Men have taken her” 

 “What? What you mean he’s taken her?”  

“Ripper seems to be a nice man but I know the real 

person he is, his name his Ripper” 

“You mean Ripper the cannibal who was never caught?”  

“No ripper the fucking care bear, of course Ripper the 

fucking cannibal” Jack was full of rage. Charlie pointed 

towards the direction of the city “If I were you mate I 

would get to his building fast.” 

“Right we will go get Josh and Rick or backup”  

The three men made their way to Josh and Rick’s house 

which wasn’t too far from Harry’s house. They banged 

on the front door demanding the two to open up quickly, 

but there was no reply, Charlie saw the back gate was 

open “my guess is ripper has taken them as well”, Jack 

looks at him. 

“What them two big fuckers?” 

Jack ran into the house, the kitchen was a mess, clearly 

showing some kind of struggle, 

 “Josh, Rick!” he shouted out, but still no answer, Max 

was outside keeping Charlie upright, Jack ran out, 

 “Their gone as well! How the hell do you kidnap two 

blokes their size?” Charlie lowered his head trying to 

keep his balance “Ripper has his ways”  

“Well what the fuck do we do now?” asked Max. Charlie 

stood upright and saluted “Captain Sherlock!” Jack 

looked at Max relieved 
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“Yes Captain Sherlock! He works for Ripper, he could 

get us in, come on lads let’s go!” The three men started 

their journey through the dark streets towards Ripper’s 

building; their destination would be more dangerous than 

the outside world. 

Ripper sat in his dining room at his mansion. He was 

relaxed on a large leather lounger, the very chair that he 

stole from the psychologist he used to see. Used to see 

meaning he devoured him one night when he invited him 

for dinner. Ripper’s eyes are closed as he waved his 

finger to a classical music piece. The room was richly 

decorated; giant windows allowed the glorious moon 

light glitter though the room. Two stuffed Siberian tigers 

fighting each stood in one corner, a large dining table 

stood in the middle of the room and a sitting area with a 

small stone fire place next to it. Muffled banging and 

screams could be heard from down stairs. Ripper had no 

reaction to this, he continued to wave his finger, in 

symphony to the music whilst he absorbed the beautiful 

screams, this is where he finds his peace. The two large 

glass doors to the room suddenly swung open and the 

two large men who abducted Lucy came in carrying her. 

Ripper felt excited as he watched his meal approach, 

however he did not to show it, he remained calm and just 

smiling at his prey. He walked over to his stereo and 

switched it off “Well boys you’ve out done your selves 

she’s a feisty one isn’t she?”  

“Thank you boss” the two replied. They put her on the 

floor gently, making sure they didn’t damage Rippers 

precious goods and left the room closing the door behind 
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them. Lucy was terrified. Being terrified would be an 

understatement if she knew who Ripper really was and 

what was to come. Rippers heart beats slower than 

normal even when he was excited, others hearts rush like 

a galloping horse through excitement or adrenaline, 

however his remained the same during or after a kill, the 

heart of the devil some would say. Ripper grinned at 

Lucy “hello beauty” Lucy looked at him not knowing 

that she was staring into the jaws of death. He removed 

the duct tape from around her mouth. “Lucy isn’t it?”  

Lucy didn’t answer; she just continued to stare at him 

with pure confusion. Ripper scanned her entire body, 

 “You have the most amazing body you know. My god 

you’re perfect, any man would die to have you” He 

nuzzled his nose into her neck and sniffed hard “come, 

let me release you from those horrible bonds and get you 

more comfortable. Your only here as a bribe for the 

person I really want”, Lucy looked at him puzzled; 

ripper turned and grabbed a sharp knife from the table. 

“Now don’t move, I wouldn’t want to cut you, there 

would be a terrible mess on my floor” he giggled to 

himself as he stared into Lucy's eyes. He grabbed hold of 

her restraints and cut her free. Lucy found it hard to 

move due to fear and pain. He helped her to her feet, 

while Lucy could do nothing but shiver, “oh dear, are 

you cold? Here let miss darling take care of you” ripper 

clapped his hands twice and within seconds, a small old 

women dressed in Victorian style maid clothing entered 

and approached Lucy. She gently took Lucy by the arm 

with her cold witch like hands “Come on dear lets sort 
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you out” Lucy was uncertain of what was going on, but 

she knew she was going nowhere. She played along with 

the strange man’s game. She smiled at the old woman 

who led her out. 

Ripper laughed to himself picking up his phone, he 

called a number, “tell the guards to get prepared, our 

guests should be arriving very soon” he put the phone 

down and sat at his desk. There was a computer on it, he 

moved the mouse and the screen turned on, it revealed a 

private chat conversation. Ripper’s replies appeared in 

bold. 

Were you go?  

Had to deal with some business 

Important? 

No just a few drugs 

What kind? 

Some cocaine, just a small delivery 

Sounds good, you still need help tomorrow? 

Yes certainly 

Ok, I will get the men together now 

Excellent, remember its shoot to kill 

No problem boss 

Ripper ended the chat with a £R his virtual signature. He 

turned off the computer, sniggering as he could see his 

plan was coming into action just how he envisaged. 

“Captain” a voice whispered, captain Sherlock 

continued to walk the outer perimeter not hearing his 

name being called “Hey captain”, he turned around to 

see Max crouched by some bushes near the back 

entrance. The captain hurried over to him, looking back 
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over his shoulder to check no one was watching “what 

the hell are you doing here?”  

 “Ripper has kidnapped Lucy, Josh and Rick” 

 “You what? No way” the captain couldn’t believe what 

he was hearing.  

“It’s true!” Charlie shouted, Jack dived on him covering 

his mouth “keep quiet”. Max continued “Dave’s real 

name is ripper he was wanted for cannibalism and 

hideous crimes”  

“You mean ripper, the cannibal?” 

“Yes the bloke who vanished when he was on the top of 

the wanted list”  

“Doesn’t even look like him” 

“That’s what surgery can do for you” 

“Well whoever he is, he pays good money, and that’s 

what I desperately need if the world ever gets back to 

normal” 

There was a silence from the others, the captain thought 

hard for a minute, trying to put things into prospective. 

He checked back over his shoulder again. 

 “Right boys I can get you in but I have to come back 

here quickly so I don’t arouse suspicion”  

“Thanks mate” Charlie took a whiskey flask from his 

pocket and finished it off. The captain frowned at him 

“You will have to keep that drunken fool under control. 

Ripper is at his mansion, if Lucy isn’t with Josh and Rick 

then she will surely be there, I can’t promise you a safe 

run but I will try my best”  

The captain led them to a fire exit at the front of the 

warehouse “Take the next set of stairs down, that’s 
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where the basement is, its covered by two guards, we 

hold people who have broken the law down there, if the 

two brothers are anywhere, they will be there” Max 

shook the captains hand “Cheers captain” The three men 

walked into the fire exit corridor, the captain took one 

last look at his friends then shut the door and walked 

away pretending he was doing an hourly patrol check.  

The staircase was dark and narrow, a flickering light 

from the basement provided the only light. Charlie didn’t 

realise where he was, he found everything a bit amusing. 

He squeezed past Max and marched down the stairs  

“Charlie” Jack whispered “Charlie get the fuck back 

here” Max reached the bottom of the stairs and readied 

his gun “Stupid bastard’s going to get himself killed”.  

Charlie continued to walk towards the flickering light, 

the cages in the basement were empty and the girls who 

were imprisoned there had gone, either sold or killed. 

Two guards approached from Charlie’s right, one guard 

with scars on his face put his hand out in front of Charlie 

to stop him “What the hell are you doing here lad?” 

Charlie tried to stand still but the alcohol inside him 

made him sway a little, he looked at the two guards 

puzzled and offended by the question, 

 “Me? How dare you question me, do you know who I 

am?” The guard lowered his hand and approached 

Charlie “No but if you don’t tell us your going to have a 

bullet in your fucking head very soon”  

 “I am Charlie, a good friend of Rippers, I have come to 

take Josh and Rick away as Ripper has asked”, the two 
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men look at each other, “you’re lying” the other guard 

pointed his gun at Charlie’s face  

“No gentleman I am not, I have got written 

confirmation” Charlie reached into his pocket not 

realising the danger he was actually in, the guard 

lowered his gun and turned to the other “May be he’s 

telling the truth”  

“No if he was telling the truth he wouldn’t be smelling 

like a brewery would he” argued the other. Charlie took 

out a blank piece of paper “If I was telling the truth, you 

wouldn’t believe me anyway, or am I lying to prevent the 

realisation of the truth”  The two men looked at each 

other confused, suddenly there was a call out from Max, 

 “Charlie get down!” Charlie turned wondering where 

the voice came from and fell to the floor; two bullets 

flew past him and hit the two men in the head. The gun 

fire woke up Josh and Rick who were in a dark cell. 

Charlie looked at the two corpses next to him “good shot 

boys” Jack and Max ran down the stairs,  

“Don’t fucking do that again!” demanded Max shouting 

down at Charlie, however Charlie chose to ignore the 

warning. Jack went over to the guards and searched for 

keys in their pockets, He pulled out a wallet with the 

keys, and the wallet fell to floor revealing a picture of 

the man and his family, there was no time for remorse. 

He grabbed the keys and he ran over to the cage were the 

brothers were standing up fully alert, he unlocked it and 

opened the door, Josh held his ribs which ached from his 

kidnappers “Boy are we glad to see you” Jack handed the 

brothers a set of guns “They have taken Lucy too” the 



THE CANNIBAL BROTHERS 

209 

 

two brothers looked stunned, “Why would he… oh” Rick 

stopped realising exactly why ripper wanted her. “Why 

the pause?” asked Jack “Ripper does a lot of nasty 

things to women”  

“I know and that’s why we need to hurry up” Rick 

looked down at the guards “What we going to do with 

these two?”  

“Fuck them, no doubt someone would have heard the 

gun fire anyway” 

“That’s fine with me” Josh loaded his gun “Were to then 

Jack?”  

“Where going to Rippers mansion, he’s there, which 

means she will be there”, the men started to walk up the 

stairs, Charlie got up to follow but Max grabbed him, 

“oh no you’re staying with me”. 
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Chapter 19 
 

It was the early hours of the morning, there was no wind 

and it was very cold, the sky was a dark blue as it waited 

for the sight of the sun. Ripper’s mansion was magical 

for Lucy; she had never witnessed anything this 

luxurious. She was used to living in a small city 

apartment with broken sewer works and a foreign 

landlord that knew no English. Lucy danced in the ball 

room with Ripper to a classic Beethoven symphony, she 

did as she was told, however this was against her will. 

Miss Darling, the sweet old dear, had drugged her with a 

powerful hypnotic drug; everything Ripper did will seem 

fine and normal to her, as if she was under a spell. 

At this stage Lucy thought she was in love with him. 

They danced together, gliding gracefully around the 

wooden polished floor. It was usually used for large 

functions and events by Ripper but now was put to use 

as a seduction room. Ripper wanted her, not just for sex 

but her flesh. He was relaxing his meat, preparing it just 

right. Every movement they made, he was tempted to 

take a little bite.  “You know you dance rather elegantly” 

Ripper whispered in her ear. Lucy smiled at him “As do 

you sir” 

 “Do you like my room?” 

“of course I do, its beautiful” the room had a huge 

crystal chandelier in the middle reflecting candle light 

like a disco ball, the walls were mirrored, reflecting the 

two dancing. “How are you feeling?” the creature asked,  
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Lucy was overwhelmed by the moment. She gasped for 

air as he swung her around slowly. 

“I am fine thank you” Ripper liked this one and thoughts 

crossed his mind that he may decide to keep her, maybe 

he will just drink some of her blood, to stop his thirst for 

her. “you’re not like the others, I shall make you my 

bride, I shall smother you with diamonds and gold and 

tonight we will celebrate with a feast” Ripper slowly 

licked from her ear to her neck with his snake like 

tongue, tempted again to take just one bite, just a little 

taste of her sweet blood 

“Oh yes, let’s do it, I want it all!” they danced faster to 

the music as the pace quickened. 

Ripper couldn’t resist, the smell of her moist skin, the 

essence of a vulnerable victim, it proved too much, he 

edged closer to her neck opening his mouth. 

 

At the army barracks, fifty soldiers were getting 

prepared for an attack, once proud British soldiers, but 

now corrupt. They were dressed with black motorbike 

style helmets black cargo pants, leather gloves, body 

armour, and black coats, armed with the best weaponry 

available. They were known as Rippers angels, but 

known to the public as the black knights.  

They piled into a cargo truck all taking a seat inside, 

their guns were fully loaded, a tall bearded man stood up 

at the back of the truck, leaning under its roof. 

 “Right men you all know what you are doing” they all 

nodded, their orders were “shoot to kill”. 
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 Rippers fifty Angels were deployed whenever Ripper 

requested. If his life was ever in danger or there was a 

risk of losing control of power, they would be there to 

protect and even take a bullet for him, but this type of 

protection came with a price. Each man lived in luxury, 

they live in the suburb part of the town where others 

could only dream to live, money also wasn’t an issue, 

what they wanted they got, they may have been called 

Angels by Ripper, but Angels is far from what they 

were. 

 

Ripper and Lucy sat either end of his large impressive 

dining table, they sat staring at each other, the smirk on 

Rippers face refused to disappear. They drank expensive 

champagne and enjoyed a wondrous feast. A full hog 

roast lay in the middle of the table, with a silver platter 

full of incredible food right by it.  Lucy was stuffing her 

face with hog meat and roasted vegetables; it had been a 

long time since she ate a good meal. Her glass was 

empty “Oh do you need more Champaign?” Lucy 

nodded enthusiastically as she continued to chew the 

meat. She filled her stomach which had been used to 

being empty for so long. Ripper picked up what was left 

of the bottle, he slid another hypnotic drug into her glass 

as he poured the elegant liquid “I take it you like your 

meat” Lucy nodded “oh yes all types, I remember when I 

was a little girl my mother used to make us chicken, beef, 

pork, lamb, anything really, each has its distinctive 

taste”  
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“Why yes they do my dear, the fine taste of a raw steak 

with cranberry sauce dripped all over served with a 

mixed lettuce and fine wine, oh how I miss those types of 

dishes”  

“What do you think of all this cannibalism that has hit us 

Lucy?” Ripper asked the question he had been desperate 

to ask since he realised he was infatuated with her. He 

sat on his chair facing her, he was impatient to know her 

answer  “I think it’s horrible, even if it meant starving to 

death I wouldn’t kill someone and eat them, I mean I 

have actually eaten someone before, but it was scraps 

from cooked corpses” Rippers eyebrows raised 

“Why do you look so surprised?” asked Lucy  

“You ate a person?” 

“Yes” 

“My god girl” 

“Why is that bad?” 

“Well it’s not, it was a choice of survival my love” 

“So what’s wrong?” 

“Oh nothing, tell me Lucy, did you like the taste, what 

did it taste like?” 

 “Which, human? Well to be honest it was nice, it tasted 

like a mix between crab and pork and it is very tender” 

 “I see but you wouldn’t kill someone if starving despite 

the taste being nice” 

“Of course not!” Lucy was disgusted of the thought.  

 “Well how about this. Picture someone you really hate 

doing something bad to you, or even pretend someone 

killed a family member, would you kill them then?” 
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 “Well…” Lucy hesitates as she thought about the 

situation 

“I would yes”  

“So if you were starving would you eat that person once 

you killed them? After all it would be such a waste of 

meat” Lucy lowered her Knife and fork “I think this 

conversation is getting a little out of hand Mr Ripper”  

 “No stay with me on this, think long and hard” 

 Lucy sat at the table silent, she looked down at the red 

tomato source on her plate, she saw flash backs in her 

head of her friends being brutally murdered and eaten 

alive, she felt enraged by this. She thought about killing 

and eating those cannibals, the thought of eating human 

flesh began to seem more luxurious, she looked up at 

ripper  

“Yes, yes I would” 

Ripper smiled and slowly applauded her keeping eye 

contact, he stood up and walked slowly behind Lucy, he 

began to give her a massage on her neck  

“You are so tense my love” the massage started to make 

her feel relaxed again. Ripper moved a piece of hair 

away from her neck and started to kiss it. Lucy was 

aroused by this, he tasted her skin, what he would do just 

for one bite, but no, not this time, this one was special. 

She was not just a potential wife but a bribe to bring his 

enemy to him, a bargaining chip; she was no good as 

tampered goods or dead if he went too far. Ripper 

stopped, moving away and leaving Lucy unsatisfied and 

craving more attention. He sat on the table, Lucy 
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playfully clawed in the air for him to come back “I have 

a present for you”  

Lucy didn’t care, she wanted him. Ripper picked up the 

silver platter with the lid on “This will shock you and is 

very gory when you first see it, but that feeling will 

change quickly” he opened the lid slightly and then 

removed it completely, revealing her present. At first 

Lucy was stunned, she screamed and she got up to run 

but something stopped her. She stayed in her chair after 

realising what it was, her horror turned into hatred but a 

bit of satisfaction kicked in. 

 It was the head of her old boss. She had seen him back 

at the hospital; he was one of Rippers guards, standing in 

the corridor next to the room where Jack was recovering. 

He had seen her and she defiantly recognised him, 

however she lowered her head and continued walking 

past him. When Ripper had arrived at the hospital to 

observe the new arrivals through the ward window he 

had overheard Lucy’s boss bragging to another guard 

about the things he had done to her in the past. 

Lucy closed her eyes thinking of the past were he had 

horribly raped her and got away with the charges, he also 

got away with multiple sexual harassment claims that 

she made against him. You can bribe anyone, judge and 

jury with the right amount of money. Seeing his face 

brought back the awful stench of his aftershave, the 

sandpaper like rough touch as he stroked her leg in work 

under the desk. The hatred for him built as she stared at 

his steered head. She couldn’t help but think of first time 

he raped her. It was late in work, everyone had gone 
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home. She finished her report and walked into his office. 

His aftershave filled the room, his tie was off and he sat 

smiling at her. She walked into the room “I have that 

report for you”  

“That’s great thanks” 

Lucy put the report on his desk; he reached out to grab 

them but gently touched her hand during the transfer. He 

put the report on his desk. 

“Take a seat, we need a chat” 

“Not unless you pay me over time” she joked 

“Please, I won’t keep you long” 

“I have to get home soon” he nodded; Lucy sat in the 

chair opposite his desk. He looked at her for a minute, 

then got up and closed the blinds to his office. 

“How long have you been working here?” he asked 

“Just over a year a now” 

“And would you say you have developed good working 

relationships?” 

“Yes I get on with all my colleagues” he finished with 

the blinds and turned to face her “And what about me, 

am I a good boss?” 

“Yes you are a great boss” 

He walked over to his desk and picked up the report, he 

edged closer to Lucy, he stood near her and his small 

package was in line with her eyes. Lucy felt 

uncomfortable. He glanced over the report. “And what 

do you think of me on a more personal level?” 

Lucy stood up “I am sorry I don’t like were this is 

going” She went to walk away but he grabbed her wrist. 

“Please let go of me” He looked at her chest 
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“You have great tits” Lucy slapped him. He smiled and 

threw the report down and grabbed her in a bear hug 

from behind. Lucy tried to kick out but he punched her 

in the head, making her feel dizzy and faint. “You 

fucking slut bitch!” 

He forcefully bent her over his desk, pulling up her short 

skirt, revealing a garter belt and stockings. Lucy was 

crying and screaming. “Oh you kinky bitch! Going home 

to please your man were you? Go ahead scream all you 

want, no one will hear you” 

She tried to struggle free, but he punched her in the head 

again, Lucy gave up the fight. 

“I am going to fuck you, you whore, you slut” He 

unzipped his pants revealing his small hard penis; he 

ripped her black lace panties off and pulled on her hair. 

“You’re going to fucking love this!” Lucy was crying on 

the desk and didn’t want to move for fear of the 

consequences, he approached her with his shrimp like 

member and went to move inside her.  

“You know this man?” asked Ripper 

“I do, he’s my old boss, he did horrible things to me” 

Ripper liked the sound of this “I know it is your boss, he 

is, or more to the point, was one of my guards” 

“What how do you know about him?” 

“When I first saw you at the hospital, he noticed you and 

decided to brag about what he did to you, to the others” 

“That sick fuck!” 

“I know, I didn’t want him doing that, so I had him 

killed” 
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“I thought everyone in work had died” Little knowing 

that her boss had stayed off the day of the disaster. 

“Many people from all over survived Lucy, they all came 

to me for rescue, when he approached me regarding 

work, I liked his experience and hired him. However I 

would have never done so, if I knew about what 

happened” Ripper clearly knew how much of a bad 

person her boss was, as he bragged about attacking other 

girls, Ripper wanted to hire him to join his team but 

killing him and using him as a seduction tool was worth 

much more. Lucy looked angrily at her bosses head. 

Ripper looked at her “Is the hunger kicking in?” 

“Hunger? More like disgust” 

“No look at him Lucy, would it not satisfy you to eat his 

soul?” 

“I, I can’t” 

“You can Lucy make all those memories fade away, 

knowing that he suffered and his spirit will never rest, 

think of the taste of satisfaction” Lucy looked at him 

with tears in her eyes. Ripper had got into Lucy’s head. 

It wasn’t the hunger of food she felt now it was the 

hunger of satisfaction, being able to rip away that once 

stupid smirk on his face that left footprints in the back of 

her mind. 

Her ex bosses face steamed red like a lobster, his eyes 

rolled back and his mouth stretched open as if gasping 

for air, his hair was singed from being cooked. 

“You want a bite, you want the taste of satisfaction?” 

Ripper insisted. Lucy had another flash back of how her 

ex boss made her stay late after work, he would 
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approach her desk with an expensive new suit, his 

aftershave poisoning the air around her, he would 

constantly try his chances, inviting her to expensive 

dinners, even tempted her with promotions, but no she 

would resist his advances. The man she hated for years 

was presented in front of her, no longer can he harm her 

or torment her. “I want all of that bastard!” she ordered 

pushing her plate towards the cooked head of her demon. 

Ripper was overwhelmed by her reaction and very 

happy. He took a carving knife and sliced a part of his 

cheek off placing it on her plate. It was the size of a 

small chicken fillet. He looked at her and smiled “Start 

off small” she cut a bit of the cheek and placed it in her 

mouth. It was salty and tender as predicted “That’s 

delicious!” 

She leant back relaxed, excited from the satisfaction, as 

the meat slowly made its way down her throat. 

 “I want his eye!” 

 “Pardon?” Ripper couldn’t believe what he was 

hearing, an innocent women that sat before him a minute 

ago, had turned into a monster like him “I want his eyes, 

he saw me bare, those eyes saw everything, I want to 

take that luxury away from him” Ripper agreed to her 

demand  “Marvellous” he picked up a fork and thrust it 

into her ex bosses eye, he twisted and tore it out. Juices 

ran down what’s left of the man’s cheek, ripper took the 

eyeball and put it in his mouth, then moved towards her. 

Their lips touched, he used his tongue to slip the eyeball 

into her mouth. Then she slowly chewed on it, as they 

stared into each other’s eyes. 
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END OF AN ERA 
 

Jack and the others patiently waited in a ditch opposite 

Ripper’s mansion. The mansion was heavily guarded 

throughout and had eight armed guards at the front, two 

at the door. Two guards manned the roof and four 

walked the parameter. Jack turned to the others 

 “Right boys we ready?” they all nodded, their guns 

were fully loaded, nerves kicked in despite being in this 

similar position many times before. They were starving 

and their morale was low but still they chose to carry on. 

The skills this group had developed made them new 

warriors, a new evolution of troops to defend the country 

from cannibals. The guards were visible on Ripper’s 

mansion, the men began to make their way out of the 

ditch. They ran at the guards, taking them by surprise 

“Got one!”  Max called out “I got two!” shouted Jack. 

The group dropped their targets easily, despite the 

numbers against them. There tactical approach 

overwhelmed the enemy. The first lot of guards were 

down and the attackers were successful, but the shots 

would have been heard “quick to the front door!” Jack 

called out. This was it, their main target awaited them. 

Jack and Max opened the glass doors and started to 

search the entrance. Rick and Josh stood in the middle of 

the drive keeping an eye out for anyone who approached. 

Charlie hid behind a brick wall in case back up was 

needed. A truck emerged at the end of the drive, Rippers 

Angels piled out of the truck taking position.  
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“It’s a trap!” Rick shouted, Max and Jack took cover 

behind the front entrance has bullets began to fire from 

all directions. The firing continued for thirty seconds 

then silence. 

 “Josh, Rick you guys ok?” Jack called out, he coughed 

from the dust, but there is no response. Max peered 

around the corner, he saw the two brothers on the floor 

not moving, a dark red liquid ran from their bodies. 

They had been caught up in the blaze of the gun fire and 

had died side by side, the way the two always wanted.  

“Is it done?” Ripper’s voice crackled over a radio from 

distance, the small army of men moved towards the 

building. The tall man approached from the behind truck, 

he walked over to the corpses and kicked one brother 

over onto his back, he was stunned as he recognised the 

man.  With horror he turned the other over to see exactly 

what he was expecting. Ripper’s voice appeared on the 

radio again “Is it done?” the man ignored his boss’s 

radio calls. He looked down and shook his head “My 

god, what have we done” The other men stood in silence. 

Jack and Max stayed silent as they peered around the 

door frame. The tall man knelt over the two brothers,  

“Rest in peace my boys” he closed the brother’s eyes.  

The tall man was Rick and Josh’s uncle, who had been 

tricked by ripper into thinking they were enemies  

He turned to his troops “that sick bastard has no 

honour” he nodded and the troops all lower their guns. 

“It’s ok you can come out, we won’t shoot you” he 

called out to the potential enemy. Max looked at Jack 

and shrugged his shoulders, Jack reluctant was to move 
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“And how can we trust you?” replied Max “These two 

are my nephews, Ripper did not tell me, my nephews 

were the targets, he has betrayed me and my men. They 

were a good pair of lads, my own blood, I would never 

have killed them. Fuck Rippers orders!” After a bit of 

hesitation they appeared from behind the door, they were 

clearly outnumbered. If they were tricking them, they 

would be dead by now. The tall man pointed to Rick and 

Josh “The names Kingsman, I took my nephews on after 

their mother and father died in the blast, I  brought them 

up like my own, when they said they were leaving I 

thought it would be for good, I take it you know them 

well?” 

 “We did, they were good men” Jack sympathised with 

Kingsman “Well any friends of my boys is a friend of 

mine” he turned to his men “troops! Ripper shall not 

betray us like this again, any of you who do not wish to 

fight can leave now, but those of you who wish to stay 

and rid of this bastard I welcome you with open arms” 

he waited for a minute, the men looked at each other, no 

one moved “Right then what are we waiting for?” 

someone called out, it was Charlie, he walked through 

the small army of men and shook kingsman’s hand “Rick 

and Josh will always be remembered, they were good 

lads, but now let’s get the fucker who started all this 

shit.”  

The sound of the gun fire alerted Ripper, he was in the 

library on the third floor with Lucy. A huge open 

window overlooked the walls of the new world seeing 

the derelict land that once thrived with life. He turned to 
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her “You stay here, let me go see what all this fuss is 

about my dear” Ripper left the library and closed the 

door, he was furious but remained cautious as to why 

none of his men were responding. It was impossible to 

stop his angels there is no way that they had been over 

run. He walked into his upper foyer, a large glass floor 

that had a view all the way to the ground floor was 

situated in the middle. He looked down to see broken 

shards of glass scattered everywhere and Rippers men 

were walking around. His thoughts drifted to the 

obvious, his men were not engaged in battle or defending 

their boss. This meant only one thing, as Ripper 

predicted, he had been betrayed.  He calmly walked over 

to a small bar in the corner of the foyer. The bar was 

antique, a dark tanned colour with gold trim snaking 

around the edges. On the front was a solid gold wolf 

head, resembling the predator he portrayed himself as. 

He reached for the glass bar door and took out a crystal 

whiskey tumbler with a wolf engraving on it. Ripper shut 

the door and slowly moved his hand across the smooth 

top of the bar. He slightly pressed on the centre, which 

created a slight clicking sound. The centre raised slowly, 

revealing a 50 year old bottle of whiskey. He removed 

the bottle from its tomb, bringing it to the light were the 

amber liquid gleamed like pure gold.   He opened the 

bottle and took a sniff before pouring himself a glass and 

collected a chair, placing it on the glass floor. The chair 

was made of the finest leather with a solid gold frame, 

his favourite one. The chair arms richly engraved with 

wolf heads at the end and blood red ruby’s engrained in 
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the eyes. He turned on the stereo and turned off the 

lights. The sounds of screaming girls being tortured and 

raped played over a stereo, this was pure music to his 

ears. He sat down in his chair and took a sip of his once 

priceless whiskey. He closed his eyes and relaxed, he 

had been waiting for this inevitable day. Three shadowed 

figures appeared at the enterance to the foyer, the light 

from downstairs shone, putting a spotlight on Ripper. He 

looked at them and smiled, his eyes were fixed on his 

killers “well hello gentlemen, i must say, you have 

impressed me” the men walked into the room and 

surrounded him as he continued to sit on his chair and 

took another sip of his whiskey. Kingsman stood centre 

stage, towering over  Ripper, aiming his pistol at his 

former boss with . Ripper laughed to himself “I see 

money can’t buy you loyalty after all”  

 “You betrayed me, you betrayed your men, and you 

made us kill two of our own”  

“Betrayed? They betrayed me! Ripper spat towards them 

as saliva dripped from his mouth. He smiled at his killers  

“I am your master, your owner, and you all betrayed 

me!” Kingsman suddenly shot Ripper in the kneecap, 

blood exploded all over the floor as Ripper let out a loud 

cry. His cries suddenly turned to laughter as he sat back 

and took another the last sip of whiskey. “You think you 

can kill me boy?!” He screamed at Kingsman. Kingsman 

shook his head and walked behind Ripper. “No one 

betrayed you Ripper, they came to you for a new life and 

you failed them, just like you failed everyone else. Sure 

we put up with your actions, your business, but like 



THE CANNIBAL BROTHERS 

225 

 

everyone else, we just wanted to survive” Ripper 

laughed “Well boys it’s a man eat man world out there 

you have to be heartless to survive, it makes me wonder, 

how would killing me bring back those two boys.” 

Kingsman waited patiently for Ripper to finish “it 

doesn’t, but this is for them” he kicked Rippers chair 

sending ripper to his knees, he kicked him in the ribs, 

has Ripper started to laugh hysterically. “You! You are 

nothing without me, the world needs people like me!” 

Ripper reached in to his blazer pocket to reveal a solid 

gold gun, Max stepped forward and kicked the gun out 

of Rippers hand before he could fire at Kingsman, who 

followed up with a boot to Rippers face. The impact split 

Rippers lip and broke his teeth. He scrambled to his 

knees. Ripper laughed again as the blood slipped down 

his throat. He let out a wolf like howl and laughed again 

before another howl. Kingmsan took a step back “Lets 

end this son of a bitch.” The men fired at the glass floor 

sending Ripper flying through, crashing down to the first 

floor. They looked down to see Ripper laying perfectly 

still, his bones were evidently broken, but he still 

managed to laugh sadistically as he looked up at those 

above him. Kingsman walked down the stairs meeting 

Ripper on the ground floor. He approached him as 

Ripper tried to claw away. Kingsman grabbed him by the 

feet and dragged him back. 

“Just die you bastard!” He knelt down to throttle the 

devil himself, when Ripper slid out a small knife from 

his sleeve and thrust it into the Kingsman’s leg. He let 

out a loud scream from the impact, holding his leg to 
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slow the bleed. The men downstairs looked on, it was his 

fight and they didn’t want to take Kingsman’s kill.  He 

pounced on Ripper and wrapped his huge hands around 

his neck, Ripper tried to struggle free for a moment but 

then gave up and just stared laughing at his attacker. He 

choked as he started to suffocate; both men’s eye’s 

locked on each other. Kingsman gave one last squeeze 

and crushed Rippers wind pipe. Rippers laughing 

quietened down and gave his last breath. Kingsman 

broke Rippers neck to make sure there was no return for 

the cannibal.  

Max turned to Jack “Go to her, we will sort all this out”  

“Lucy?!” Jack called out “I’m in the library!” Jack 

looked around and saw a door slightly open. He ran into 

the room “Jack, you’re here!” Lucy hurried over to him 

and gave him a hug, she seemed a bit to calm, as if 

nothing had happened “Come here quick, I need to show 

you something” Jack looked at her confused “Lucy are 

you ok?”  

“Yes come here quick” she dragged him over to the 

window overlooking the waste land “There can you see 

it?” Jack looked to his right but there was nothing?  

“Where’s Tom?” She asked, Jack ignored her for a 

moment and continued looking out the window. 

“Jack?” 

 “He’s dead, you’re safe now”, 

“Dead?”  

“Can you see yet?” She asked, Jack looked to his left “I 

can’t see anything, where am I looking?” He looked on 

at the rising sun. To his horror he could see an army of 
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cannibals heading towards the city. He lowered his head, 

there was a war starting, the army that approached far 

outnumbered those within the New World. Jack stepped 

back and felt a sudden sharp pain in his back.  

He thought killing Ripper would be the end of things but 

the battle had just begun. 
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The Cannibal 
Brothers 

 

It is the year 2100 the world had reached its limit 

of being stripped of its natural beauty and 

resources. 

A huge asteroid has hit the earth creating total 

devastation. Due to lack of food available people 

were forced to turn cannibalistic, creating a 

divide between those who wanted to continue 

life civilised and those who will do whatever it 

takes to survive. 

 

Two Brothers; Jack and Max try to restore a 

sense of civilisation, until they find out the task 

that they gave themselves would prove too 

much, setting them on an apocalyptic adventure. 


