
More people appeared. They had the 

same dead eyes as the crewman, the same 

lurching walk.

“They’re coming towards us!” cried Seth.

The friends hid behind a lifeboat.

“What’s going on?” gasped Callie.

“Something on last night’s menu must have 

infected everyone,” said Zac. “Lucky we 

missed dinner.”
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Chapter 2 

Infected
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