Outline:
It was November of 2018, there was an unexpected death that was unexplainable. The mayor’s son died. The investigators couldn't find a reason, there was no suspicion of foul play so they thought it was an illness but the doctors couldn’t find anything that would explain anything. That case got pushed to the side, until the same thing happened about a month later to the son’s girlfriend. The doctors said that whatever killed them was contagious, five more people died that week. The town was already small and it was only becoming smaller. More and more people were dying. The town’s police force and construction company decided to build an underground shelter for the people that weren’t at all infected. When the illness cleared everything kind of went back to normal and the shelter stayed there and was used for storage and emergencies. When the power went out everyone in the town thought it was a nuclear bomb so they all went into hiding. 

Main Characters:
· Mayor Brian Hale - Husband of Kate Hale and father to Ashton and Grace Hale. Mayor in the city of Windsor Maine. 
· Kate Hale - Wife to the mayor and mother to Ashton and Grace Hale. 
· Ashton Hale - Son to mayor Brian and Kate Hale, and great big brother to Grace Hale. 19 years of age and getting ready to head in college in Denver Colorado 
· Ember Tate - 19 years of age about to turn 20. Getting ready to follow her boyfriend Ashton to Colorado for college. 
· Phil Tate - Father to Ember Tate. Doesn't like Ashton Hale. Is in no way supportive to her daughter's decisions. 
· Shariff Adams - Shariff to the town of Windsor Maine. 
· Jimmy  - Head of construction company. 
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Windsor Maine was getting ready for the election of a new mayor. It was down to two people Tanner Smith and Brian Hale. Majority of the town was for Brian Hale. Smith had only been in the town for a few months and Hale was raised in this town, he knew it better than anyone. 
Tanner Smith was overly tall and almost always wore a hat, and because of that the town has never seen the top of his head. Although Brian Hale was an average man. He had a full head of dark hair and green eyes. He couldn't be any older than 45 years old. 
	“-And that is why you should vote me for Mayor” Brian Hale said finishing his final speech. The town went wild. It was obvious who the new mayor was going to be. 
The next day Brian Hale was announced mayor. Within the first few months mayor Hale had already done so much for the town. He had built two new parks and updated all the schools in the town. Meanwhile Tanner Smith had a bad attitude about everything. He opened his own antique book library and stayed in town. 



“Open it up son, “ The mayor said to his son Ashton “This is your future”
“What school is this from again,” Asked his mom Kate. 
“Colorado University of Boulder” Said Ember, Ashtons girlfriend “I’ve gotten accepted and if he does we are planning on going together,” Ashton looked at her with hope in his eyes. 
Ashton loved Ember, they had known each other since kindergarten, They have plans to spend their lives together.
	“That’s great,” Said Kate “Open it!”	
	“I’m in!!” Ashton screamed standing up off the couch “I got in!”
Ember stood up squealing 
“That’s great!!” She yelled giving him a big hug
“Congratulations!” Said his parents

Ashton walked Ember home. They talked about living together for college. 
“I’m so excited!” Ember said “We have to start packing tomorrow.”
“Yep. Then we can drive to colorado together” Ashton said holding her hand 
“She’s not going anywhere with you!” Said Embers dad Phil Tate 
Ember’s face dropped. The second she saw her father her whole attitude changed. She was no longer happy. 
“Mr. Tate! How are you sir?” Ashton said being a Gentleman
“I was doing great until you showed up.” Mr. Tate explained 
Mr. Tate didn’t like Ashton whatsoever. He didn’t like the idea of his daughter running off with some boy. He couldn’t control his daughter though, She is 19 years old. He had to let her go, but he didn’t have to be happy about it. 
“I’m sorry sir.” Ashton said “ I’ll go.” 
“Good” He said 
Ashton and Ember said a quick goodbye then Ashton headed home. 


The next morning Ember got up early to head to Ashton’s to start packing. 
	“Ashton? It’s Ember, Let’s start packing!” She yelled walking in the house. “Ashton?” She cried but no answer “Is anyone home?” There was no answer everyone was out of the house. “This isn't funny Ashton, Where are you?”
She got up to his bedroom door. 
	“Ashton? I’m gonna come in okay?” There was still no answer
She slowly opened the door and the second she saw blood she barged in. 
	“Ashton!!” She yelped 
Ashton was laying on the floor, there was blood coming out of his mouth.
	“Oh my God” She cried “Somebody call 911!” 


	“Ember? Can you please tell me what happen?” Asked Shariff Adams 
	“Yes.” She said wrapped in a blanket.
Mrs. Hale was pulling up in the driveway as the paramedics were taking Ashton’s body from the scene.
“No!! My baby!” She Cried running towards his body “What happened?”  


	“We actually have no idea” said the chief medical examiner standing next to the body of Ashton Hale. 
“How do you not know what happened to our son?” Mayor asked firmly. 
“There was absolutely no foul play,” Dr said 
“What does that mean?” said Mrs. Hale 
“It means that there was no chance he was murdered or he killed himself.” 
“Our son wouldn’t do that!” Mayor said
“We have to consider every possible reason sir.” 
“Then how did he die?” Mrs. Hale asked “Was he sick?” 
“We don't know. We are still running on some tests. If we find out anything we will let you know.” The doctor explained. 
“Thank you.” Mayor said 


Ashton’s death was unexpected, Ember didn’t leave her house for days but her father was oddly happy about the fact that he was gone. There was still no answers regarding Ashton’s death. The Hale family was devastated. 
	“Ember you can't stay in there forever, come eat some food sweetie.” Said Mr. Tate
There was no answer, Mr. Tate figured she had finally been able to sleep. 
It had been 5 hours later and Ember still hadn’t came out to eat.
“Ember you gotta eat!” Mr. Tate yelled grabbing a plate full of food. “Come’ On!”
Mr. Tate barged in through her bedroom door, and immediately dropped the plate causing food to go everywhere. Ember was dead. Blood coming out of her mouth, just like Ashton. 
The next day the baker was dead, and hours later his wife, Then the postmen was gone along with his roommate. The day after that the towns florist was dead then her roommate and her sister were dead too. All the same way Ashton died. 
The town was dropping like flies with no explanation. The whole town was scared.


The Mayor decided he was going to have a press conference to talk about his plan to save the city. 	
“Ladies and gentlemen, This town has gone through so much the past month, and I know we are all scared so I am going to be honest with you, there is a virus going around Windsor.” He explained “It is highly contagious, and we have no cure for it right now. I suggest to stay in your homes and only make physical contact with your family. I have been talking to Jimmy, the head of the construction company about building a shelter possibly underground to put the uninfected till we figure out a cure. Any questions?” 
Almost every hand went up. You could tell the town was starting to panic a little bit.	
“Uh you.” The Mayor said pointing. 
“How long will it take to build this shelter?” Asked a reporter 
“About a month if we start right away.” The Mayor answered getting ready to pick another question “And you.”
“How will you know who in infected and who isn't?” A town member asked 
“We have figured out a way to diagnose it.” He said “No more questions. We all need to get home, now be safe and make as little physical contact as possible.” 
It wasn't all that organized. The second the mayor finished his sentence the town went crazy and everyone ran home, People were running into each other, the virus was mostly likely spreaded even more.


About a month later the town of Windsor had lost ⅓ of their population to this mysterious virus. But thank goodness the underground shelter was just about finished.
“How’s it going Jimmy?” Mayor asked 
“We should be ready by tomorrow night, I would start testing people in the morning.” 
“Good Idea, I’ll make an announcement over the town's radio station.”
Mayor Hale goes and makes an announcement over the radio.
	“The Underground shelter is ready everyone! We are going to start testing people for the virus tomorrow morning at town hall. Thank you!” He finished 
The next day the town hall was packed full of people. The staff had put everyone in a line and was testing each and every person that showed up. Splitting them into two sides. By the time the sun went down the testing was over and at least ½ of the population was infected. 
	“Alright, this side” Mayor said pointing to one side. “We’re are going to go down into the shelter. And you guys, I’m sorry but you are infected. The CDC is on there way and they will take care of you, We will see you soon. Stay strong Windsor”
The town was crazy, there was lots of crying when some families had to get split up but it was for the best. 


A few days later underground everything was going perfectly.	
	“I gotta say Jimmy, You did a terrific job.” Mayor said 
	“Thank you sir!” 
And up above the CDC hasn’t shown up yet. Three more people have died. But within 24 hours of the last death the CDC had shown up.
	“Okay! May I have everyone’s attention?” Yelled a CDC worker “My name is Scott and everything is going to be okay. We believe we have found the source of the virus. This town is known for their oranges right? Well something has gotten in the soil and contaminated the fresh oranges. When you eat them you have the virus and can spread it to others.” 
	“What are we going to do?”Said Mr. Tate who was infected by his daughter. 
	“We are going to have each and everyone of you only drink water that we give you for the next 36 hours, we hope it will pass through your system and you will no longer be contaminated.” Scott said 
	“And if it doesn’t?” Mr. Tate asked again
	“Then we do more research. Now if you line up over by that big yellow truck,” He explained pointing to a truck “You will take a shower and wear white jump suits we give you so we can either wash or burn your clothing, Every ten hours you will get another shower and a new pair of cloths. If you need more water than go to that blue truck” He pointed yet again. “If you have any questions feel free to ask me or anyone in the CDC. Thank you.” 
The whole town was in a little bit of shock, no one moved for the first two minutes. But eventually everyone was working hard and going on with everyday life.


36 hours later, everyone had taken three showers and had nothing but water so everyone was starving.
	“Ladies and Gentlemen,” Scott began to talk “You all have done a wonderful job. If you could all line up over here we will test all of you and see if our theory worked.” 
Everyone lined up and it took about two hours for everyone to be tested. The people underground got updates every 10 to 15 minutes, They were all eager to see their families and to see the sun again. 
	“Alright. The theory we had was a long shot it was basically a guess on what we could do. But our theory was not stupid, Cause none of you are infected anymore!” Scott said with a smile. 
The town went crazy. The Virus was gone and no one had to worry about who was going to die next.
	“But,” Scott said being a party pooper “Before the rest of your town can come back up we have to clean just about everywhere. The CDC has been doing it since we got here and we only have city hall left. So let’s get cleaning” 
Everyone grabbed supplies and went in. And they were done cleaning in about two hours.


The next day everything had gone back to normal. The people from the shelter had returned and life went back to usual. The town was more prepared for anything like this to happen again, they had drills almost every month. The town stuck together and made it through. 
About three years later there was an incident. The power had disappeared without a trace and no one was able to fix it. 
“Mayor Hale! Mayor Hale!” Screamed the high school science teacher running down the hallways 
“Yes what is it Mr. Jones?” Mayor asked  
“I know why the power is out.” He said out of breath. “I have reasons to believe It was a nuclear bomb, sir”
“And what makes you think it is?”
“It’s the only explaination, trust me sir it is”
“What does all of this mean?” 
“A Bomb like this one can cause people to get sick from the gas that’s in the air. And it can maybe even lead to death.”
“Oh Boy!” 
The mayor set the towns alarm off and everyone knew what to do. 

 
   



