Chapter 1 — “I was turning eleven in March. I dialed down my birthday party to a classic Nerf
gun battle, water balloon fight, and pizza after my baseball practice. I love any excuse to get out
my Prometheus. It holds about two hundred Nerf bullets and fires like nothing you have ever
seen! I pictured myself strutting outside with my gun in rapid-fire mode, just like a modern
cowboy. How could this possibly go wrong? The only problem was this buzz everywhere about
some weird virus spreading all over the world that can kill people...”



