The Resistance By Jessica Barkley, Age 12

Ay soutiv as Uy possible there Uved a small guiet city,
Evergreen, Hie people there were uwnocent; however Hiere Uy
adlwoyys a dowvside to- angytivng f yow Hunk abowt of hard
enoughu

Thowgh the city of Evergreen way peacefud, withiw tirese last
few- years, sometiving had changed, ot had gone wnnoticed at
furst, ke a wirisper un the windi Ay fime went on, o was
becovming more noticeaiple.

A selentist called Rachael Kenny was one of the flrst to- notice
tHhe treno. She way He fowny lead nfectlons disease specialist
ond hhad noticed Hrat her potientsy wio- came un for rowtune
treatmentsy were no- longer responding to- tive standarro
antibiotics: One by one their conditlons worsened. None of this
agoinst He very medicine meant to- save tHhem.

Ay thouglv tungy werenwt stressful enougln, U tiew it close to-
home. Her own dauwghvter, Penny, fell UL withv a stubhorn cold
that seemed to- dirag on for days. At first b was o middl colol and
congestion but Hhen Penny's fever flew up and she complained
of a deepp aching v her chest: Dr. Kenny bmumediately rusihed
her to- hospital, certoin Hat the antfibioties wourld cure ot~
however sometiving unside seemed to- be telling her a different
point of view: She gave Penuny a strong dose of penicidin, Uf



The next day, Penny's condition had worsened: Her chest
wireezed: and rattled witiv every breativ and her skiv hhad an
wininatural pollor. Desperate, Dr. Kenny ordered more tests but
the resudtsy ondy left her speecidess and pale; the bacteria
nfecting her daunghter’'s lungs wos not being touched by any
sowrce of medicine they had availlabple. The room wos fllled
withe machines, none of wivich were showing any signs of
Umprovement: “Mum, | dowlt feel too- good,” Penny whispered,
her voice barely aundiple. Racihael held her hhand and tie
realization struck her like a phwysical blow—Hrere was notiving
Left to- try. The uinfectton was growing, evolving, worsening eacihv
mlbnte. The antipiotics no- longer stood any chance. She felt
that all tive negative emotiony she haod EVER felt lhad collected
right at tHhus moment Uv a hunge pit at the bottom of her
stomach They were fighting a losing battle and nobody had
noticed wnt b way too- late...

This must be rescstance, sihe had seen fF before un Hhe rare
otcosion of o potient wiro- had beew taking rowtine medicine
often. Though thiy didwn’t feel Like resistonce any more, U felt
Uike thve evolution of a new strain.

By thre third day Penny looked pale and. sweaty and almost
ghostly, Rachael kinew nows, un her gut, they had Lost tive war,
potfients came v withv simidor symptoms, and He feeling of
guilt that they were all going to suffer, perhaps die, vwnder
Racihael'y woteth, way too- muci to- cope wit

Thew It begaw



Somethung unkinoww to- humany happened. later Hhat night
The dead people W body bagy shuifted and groonmed. Racihael
sharply turned. o the spot;, sure she had hearod sometiving.
Thew an elderly grandad ripped open Hre sheet that was
covering hume I the dim roomw iy appearance wos gory. Blood
dripped from his moutiv and iy eyes were jet black: This
happened to- iy nelghbpowr and so- one What was happening?
One opened thelr mowtiv fo- reveal jagged, shorp wnnotural
teeti. She bolted down Hre covridor, her mind was racing, she
covddwit stop Hinking. This wasnw't just an infectlon uf had
adapted unto- sometiving beyond human comprerension and
wag spreading. These people werewt dying, they were rising,
Ay the unfectiow spread Huroughv Evergreen, evetrywhere yow
Looked people wandered thwougiv e streets, Hieir bodies
twisted. and decaying. Thisy once guiet, peaceful town
descended nto- chhaos.

Ay e darkness thickened, Rachael realised the anwful trutiy
Hus wasnt the bacteria, U was un He world uself, the world
had been pousoned. Thisy new- unfection could no- longer be
stopped. I+ was part of the world nows There was no- cuwre, no-
hope. Only everlasting silence as thve disease spreac

In the end Evergreen just became anotner forgotten space, lost
U the great mist of Hime. The toww of Evergreen was swallowed
by the darkiness gone wnnoticed like so- many otirers hhaol.

To Hus very doy Hre silent strain of antibiotic resistomnce
marched on, consuming EVERYTHING un Uy pativ






