KILLMORE’S VICTORY
(as experienced by Firefly)

	It was Friday. Only thirty or so humans were left, against hundreds of zombies. But we had a plan.
	Gambit had completed his portal to the Ether, where zombies were mortal and socks killed them rather than just stunning them. If we could get everyone through the portal, then the zombies would be forced to follow us and we could face them on our own terms.
	Now, Gambit was the man that taught me compartmentalization. Out of the thirty humans we had left, only four or five of us knew the full plan. And still, I felt like that was too many. I was convinced that the plan would get to the zombies somehow. It was only a question of who would be the weak link.
	Turns out, the weak link was me. My girlfriend, Kayla Orton, knew my schedule, preferences, and strategy. She had been tagged on day one, and had been leading the Horde toward me ever since. I would often walk out of a building to find ten zombies positioned around me. I had been evading them, though, and I was getting cocky.
	My luck ran out on my way to the Library. I cut through NS, and looked around from a second floor window before exiting the building. There was one zombie there, hiding by a bike rack. I calmly walked down the stairs, readied my socks, took a deep breath, and stepped outside of the building.	
	I didn’t realize my mistake until the zombie’s hand was already on my shoulder. The ambush hadn’t come from outside. The zombies had been waiting inside the NR, watching me with a mirror from around a corner. As soon as I stepped outside, they ran out behind me and tagged me.
	Immediately after falling to the Horde, I turned on my squad. I joined the zombie group chat and told them to come hide around the Library. Almost immediately, there were eight zombies hiding in the bushes around the main entrance. Then, I texted my squad. I told them I was trapped in the Library and needed evac. They came to save me, and two of them fell to the ensuing ambush.
	I told the zombies about Gambit’s portal. They mobilized quickly, and before long, Hatter, Treebeard, and I had secured it and the area around it. As soon as we were sure no humans were in the area, we split it into five pieces and hid them around campus.
	The baseplate rolled up nicely and fit into a gutter by the ESLC. The frame was lighter than it looked, and, with some coordination, we were able to get it stuck in a tree in the LLC. One of Killmore’s men hid the core behind a bike rack somewhere, I hid the activator in Central Campus, and we unceremoniously tossed all the connectors in a bush.
	Then, the zombies told me their plan. Lexie Richins had built a superweapon. As soon as it was activated, every single remaining human would instantly turn into a zombie. Boom. The end. All we had to do to activate it was take it from Engineering to the Quad.
	The humans, however, attacked before we could. Six super humans, five Juggernauts and the Gladiator Ethan Hammer, rushed Engineering and before long, Hammer had the doomsday device in his possession.
	Killmore assembled a few select zombies, and we agreed on a plan: divide and conquer. I gave Killmore my air horn, and told him to fire it each time a super zombie got far enough away from the other humans that we could take it alone.
	At Killmore’s command, the Horde split man for man. We ran all around campus, chasing down any humans we saw with no thought of strategy or restraint. It caused chaos. It was awesome.
	The humans, confused, moved to attack clusters. They made the mistake of sending Juggernauts out alone in attempts to find the pieces of their precious portal. Each time this happened, Killmore would run to the Juggernaut, fire off my air horn, and the Juggernaut would be swarmed by zombies and be dead in minutes.
	However, their attempts to reassemble the portal were not entirely in vain. For every Juggernaut we brought down, some human somewhere on campus would stumble across part of the portal. They even got the frame out of that tree somehow. They began to reassemble the portal on the Quad.
	Eventually, only the activator remained to be found, and only the final Juggernaut, Abuelo, remained. Killmore reassembled the Horde and we all charged toward Technology. We found that Hammer and Abuelo had chosen there for their final stand. They had used lengths of rope to tie themselves together and to Lexie’s weapon. They would stay there until either they fell or the other humans found the activator.
	As fate would have it, both happened at about the same time. A large group of humans found the activator just as Hammer and Abuelo fell to the Horde.
	There was no rest. Hammer whipped out a knife and cut himself and Abuelo loose. A zombie named Josh grabbed the weapon and the race began. Josh led the frantic chase to the Quad, with Abuelo and Hammer right behind. The squad of humans with the activator, however, were cut off. They couldn't get past the Horde to the Quad. Realizing the situation, their leader hit the Activator and the Portal opened. Humans ran through as we arrived. At the last possible second, Hammer dove and slid through the Portal. Abuelo didn’t make it.
	Then, we activated the weapon and every human except for the dozen that had made it through the portal became a zombie. Knowing that the humans were going to stay in the Ether where zombies were mortal, we quickly welcomed the new members of the Horde and charged. I ran behind a large zombie. As soon as he died, I lunged at Jonas and was hit with a sock. But then the next guy lunged. Then the next. And the next. There were so many zombies.	
	The humans fell, one by one. I think Gambit was the last one standing. The zombies celebrated. Killmore had finally won.
