Sorry to be the bearer of bad news, but the world is dying.
| know, | know, you just got here and it's not fair - but that's just the way it has to be.

This world Is sick. The leading authorities aren't sure why it's happening, if the cause is viral,

bacterial, or something more sinister. Those religious nuts will tell you this is our divine
punishment. Preposterous. As if God would allow this kind of suffering. VWWe have no answers.
This iliness, this plague, whatever we're dealing with - it's like nothing our world has seen

before. People get sick and they die; if only it ended there. Loved ones, neighbours,
coworkers - it didn't matter what they were before they turned. They weren't like us anymore.
They were something new, something worse, something dead.

But still they walked.

You'll walk here too, for the next ten years, provided you can survive them.
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This Is just a (un)popular theory about the cause of the contagion. It won't do you much good unless you're trying to form a post-apocalyptic cult.



You can choose one of the danger warning options above for a heads up on when zombies will attack.
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