Changes
Bear Country High School is gone. It burned to the ground. I loved that place. It was the first place that felt like home to me after the virus changed the world. Bear Country will be greatly missed.
Sometimes we are forced to make changes in our lives. With changes come new beginnings. I ended my diary even though I still had pages left in the book. If I am going to start over I felt it was appropriate and a necessity to start over in every aspect of my life including my personal diary.

Joshua has lovingly found me a new book to write in and so I start my life over again with a new destiny and a new book.
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Log Entry 1

It took a couple of days but I think everyone is finally settled into their rooms here at the Spurs Fort. Joshua had to do a little juggling of people. A couple of people that had rooms of their own, including me, have had to double up with someone else. I moved all of my things into Joshua’s room. Sharing rooms is only temporary, until we can get new rooms built. 

I asked Hemy and Kate if they wanted to go to the plaza. I was given a mission by Joshua to find a couple boxes of long penny nails. Hemy jumped at the chance to go shopping. Kate wasn’t interested. Poor Kate, she is not herself. I asked Joshua to speak to her. He said he would but he thought Kate just needed to work things out for herself. Joshua thinks I worry too much about the little things. I hope he is right. 

Madie 

Log Entry 2

Hemy, Cecelia and I ran into Tony and a few of his new friends today. They saved our lives. The three of us (Hemy, Cecelia and me) were walking to the plaza to pick up more supplies for the never ending building projects at the Spurs Fort. To make our journey a little more exciting we started playing a game to see how many specific tribes we could name. We were talking, laughing and pointing out the truly odd that lived among us. We turned the corner at the Comp USA building and ran into the Hyenas.

The moment I saw their black Mohawks and bright red shirts my heart skipped a beat. We were in deep doo doo. Cecelia and I both said “shit” at the same time. Hemy, said a much longer string of dirty words. The three of us turned and ran in the opposite direction. We didn’t make it three steps before we were cut off. Our only option was to fight and pray we were strong enough to escape. We were outnumbered, our chance of survival was doubtful. That is until Tony and a group of his friends showed up to help us out. The hyenas turned and ran away the moment they were outnumbered.

I thought the Hyenas had been wiped out long ago. They were one of the first tribes I have ever feared. The Hyenas were mean, cruel, and brutal. Their favorite activity was raping the weak. It didn’t matter if you were a boy or girl. If you were small and alone you were their favorite pray. Traveling alone during those first few months after the virus was practically a death sentence.

I didn’t get to talk to Tony but a moment. I thanked him for his help. Actually, all three of us thanked him. Tony acted as if it wasn’t any big deal. Tony and his friends left as quickly as they appeared.
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Log Entry 3

I had a long talk with Kate today. I think she needs a friend, someone to talk to when life sucks. The entire garden has been planted. I think we planted tomatoes, cucumbers, squash, bell peppers, green beans, peas, corn, potatoes, yam, onions, a half a dozen spices I can’t pronounce, and some other things I can’t remember at this moment. Kate and I had help planting everything. We would still be working if we had to do it all alone. 

I’m waiting for Joshua to return from his little cattle drive. He is supposed to be giving me shooting lesson. I’m a little excited. I have never held one of his pistols before. Actually, Joshua has never let me touch one of his pistols before. He treats those guns as if they were babies. 
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Log Entry 4

I learned a great deal during my lesson. Joshua was very patient with me. Just so you know, shooting a gun is not as easy as some people make it. Guns are heavy. Much heavier than I thought it would be. I didn’t realize how hard it would be to hold the gun upright and straight ahead. I have no strength in my arms or my hands. I couldn’t hold the barrel of the gun straight ahead without Joshua’s help. Firing the gun without Joshua’s help was useless and a bit dangerous. I never came close to the target I was trying to hit. I almost landed on my butt a couple of times. The only thing that kept me from falling was that Joshua was standing directly behind me. I’m thinking becoming a hired gun would be a waste of my time. Especially since I am unable to hit the closest of targets. I did hit the target a couple of times but only because Joshua’s hands were holding the gun with mine.
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Log Entry 5

I slept liked a rock last night. I was so incredibly tired by the time Joshua and I went to bed. Joshua was up early, probably way before the sun. Ok, there wasn’t technically sun out this morning but you get my meaning. I didn’t even hear him get out of bed. 

I nearly jumped out of my skin the moment the thunder clapped. It was so loud. I thought the roof was coming down on me. I jumped out of bed and looked out the window. The rain was pouring down outside. I grabbed a robe and stepped out onto the porch just as Joshua and Cage were driving up with the wagons. I almost forgot we were going to the mill to get lumber. 

Joshua jumped out of the driver’s seat of the wagon and stepped up on the porch. He gave me a big kiss and asked if I had slept ok. It was so very sweet, a little damped but very sweet. Then Joshua asked me to whip up some breakfast. Why do kisses always come with a chore attached? 

Log Entry 6

I like it when Joshua says my name. I don’t know why. I think it might be hormonal or I have a brain defect. Whenever he says my name I get a weird tingly feeling all over. This tingly feeling leads me to daydream. I think about the way Joshua tips his hat when he is being polite. The way he puts his boots on in the morning. The way he buckles his belt when he is puting on his guns. The way he gives orders to the others and the way he grabs me to kiss me when he is having a good day.

When I daydream I tune out everything that is happening around me this is not a good thing. Accidents happen when I am not paying attention.
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Log Entry 7

More rain today. I’m about sick of rain. The front of the main house is looking more like a lake than a front yard. A couple of the cabins already have water up to their entryways. There is nothing to do but sit around and twiddle my thumbs. Out of boredom I actually cleaned up around here. I washed dishes, I dusted. I mopped. Although, mopping was really a waste of time because every time I thought I had the floor clean someone would walk thru the front doors with muddy shoes on. I let Joshua have it after mopping the same area about 5 times. I yelled at him to take his boots off on the porch. He just smiled at me, kissed me on the cheek and sad “No”.

Joshua, Cage, Marty and a few others spent most of the day out in the rain. They were trying to fix a fence, close up a gap in a fence or something. I tried to get Joshua to put off fixing the fence until the rain stopped. He said it was bad management to put chores on hold just because of the weather. Maybe, but if he ends of with pneumonia I’m not waiting on him hand and foot.

Madie

Log Entry 8

The rain has finally stopped. It has been clear blues skies most of the day. Although, it is cloudy right now and kind of smells like it is going to rain.

I spent my morning out in the garden clearing away the litter and other trash off of the garden. At first, I thought the whole garden was going to be lost. I almost cried at the site of it. Half of the garden was covered with so much liter that you couldn’t even tell there were plants there. We did loose some things but a majority of the plants survived. Hemy and a couple of the other girls are going to help me replant what we lost tomorrow. That’s if it doesn’t rain.

Things are a bit waterlogged and extremely mudding. I had to take off my shoes and walk around barefoot most of the day. I kept sinking into the mud up passed my ankles. I need my shoes. They are not the best. They are raggedy but they are the only pair I have and they fit. I have had to walk around in shoes that don’t fit in the past and I don’t want to have to do it again. I definitely didn’t want my shoes further destroyed by the water and mud. Finding a pair of shoes that actually fit is not easy and at this moment in time I don’t want to have to waste time searching all over town for another pair.
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Log entry 9

I spent a lot of today listening to Daedalus on the radio. I like him. He delivers the news from around town and the surrounding areas. He also plays some pretty decent music. Actually, his selection of music is getting better by the day. At first it was the same few songs over and over again and he was only on air a couple of hours a day but now the music plays around the clock. Batteries and generators are highly sought after in town. Everyone is looking for them. These items are usually bartered for quietly. You want to see a mob go crazy let the word out that you have either of those items.
Tony and his new tribe stopped by today. Tony’s tribe looks like a cross between Robinhood, his merrymen and ninjas. It was good to see Tony. Although, he wanted to talk to Joshua and not me. I got barely a nod or recognition. I guess Tony’s new role in life is to patrol around town and keep the bad tribes under control. He must be doing OK because Daedalus occassionally mentions Tony and his tribe on the radio.

The reason for Tony’s visit was to let Joshua know that the Hyenas are hanging around our side of town and causing lots of trouble. This isn’t really new news. We were already being cautious and traveling in groups. I can’t help but think Tony stopped by for other reasons. Probably to spy on me and see what I was up to. The Hyenas and their vicious ways was just an excuse to drop by.
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Log Entry 10

Today has been a day full of chores and a day trying to keep Kate out of trouble. It all started at breakfast this morning. Hemy and I were making pancakes when Kate comes in, drunker than a skunk, and starts calling us names. Kate was tumbling all over the kitchen, knocking things off the table and counters. Who knows when or why she started drinking. I honestly don’t think she needs a reason to drink. I think she drinks out of habit. Hemy and I took Kate to her room. She passed out the moment we dropped her onto her bed.

I was hoping Kate would sleep the day away. I would let Joshua take care of her the moment he returned from town. It didn’t happen. Kate was up again in two hours causing trouble again. Only this time she was harassing some of the guys trying to put up walls on one of the new cabins. She was stumbling around tossing things here and there being vulgar and rude. The guys were doing their best to keep her from hurting herself or anyone else. I grabbed Kate’s bottle of Gin out of her hands and smashed it on the ground. I grabbed Kate’s arm and drug her back into the house to her room. I yelled at her to stay in her room. I threatened her with bodily harm if she came out again. I also said a few other things that I won’t repeat but the girl ticked me off. Kate crashed on her bed. I took the opportunity to look everywhere in Kate’s room for more Gin. I didn’t find any. I was pretty certain she didn’t have anymore.

I went back to my chores. I occasionally went to Kate’s room and listened at the door to make sure she was behaving. I never heard anything. I assumed she had been sleeping. I was wrong. Cecelia came running up to the house saying Kate was causing trouble. I don’t know when Kate got out of her room but she managed to make it all the way to the cattle.
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Log Entry 11

I went to the plaza this morning with Joshua. We went for a couple of reasons. One of the reasons was that I just needed to get away from the Spurs Fort for a while. I think Joshua needed a break from his chores too because he didn’t complain when I asked him to go. He usually gives me some excuse about having a ton of things to do and then gives me a list of other people to ask.
The second reason we went was for supplies. Luckily, Joshua knows exactly who to seek out when he is looking for something in particular. We don’t spend our time wondering aimlessly looking for a kiosk that might have what we need. Unfortunately, things didn’t turn out like it was suppose to today. The kiosk owner Joshua was looking for didn’t set up today. We asked around and no one had seen or heard from Rose in a couple of days.

On the way home we ran into Tony and his tribe pinning a Hyena against a wall. The Hyena was a bloody mess. It must have been a challenge to catch this one because Tony and a couple of his people looked a bit tired and dirty. Things looked as if they were under control so we didn’t interrupt the process.
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Log Entry 12

Tony and his tribe are absolutely everywhere. Me, Joshua, Pete, Matt, Hemy, JT, Evan, Cage, Marty, Cecelia and Jonas went to Hyatt’s arcade for a game of pool, darts and loud music. We arrived at Hyatt’s establishment just in time to see Tony and a couple of his tribe members throw a couple of Hyena’s out into the street. Apparently, they were harassing some of the people inside and Hyatt couldn’t get them to leave. I have to admit Tony is very efficient. He is very good at throwing out the garbage.

Anyway, Hyatt’s was a lot of fun. We played, we danced, and we drank a little. Ok, some of us drank a little. Jonas and Cage were a little over the top. At least they weren’t belligerent like Kate has been this week. Jonas and Cage drank just enough to be humorous and make the rest of us laugh. Although, I’m thinkin Cage is going to regret dancing on that table in nothing but his underwear. I have to admit it was a little warm inside Hyatt’s. I was tempted to remove my clothes too!
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Log Entry 13

Tony stopped by to talk to Joshua again today. I wasn’t included in the conversation. I don’t understand it. Why does Tony not have a problem talking to Joshua but he won’t even look at me or give me a smile acknowledging my existence. Hemy thinks I should just corner Tony the next time he shows up and talk to him. I’m not certain cornering Tony is a good idea. I understand Tony’s anger towards me. I would be mad at me too but I want to be his friend. I miss him…a little.

I don’t know if I should be sad or happy. Pete has decided to leave the Spurs Fort and join Tony’s tribe. It kind of makes sense. Pete was the Sheriff of Bear Country. He was an excellent Sheriff too. Law enforcement is in his blood. I always felt safe when Pete and his deputies were around. Bear Country was one of the safest places to live. Although, I’m not sure if what Tony is doing is law enforcement. I think it’s more like a form of street justice. I guess the life style here at the Spurs Fort isn’t really what Pete needs to be happy. I wish him luck.
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Log Entry 14

Joshua had everyone awake at first morning light. The man is a slave driver. Ok, maybe not a slave driver but when he wants something done today. He wants it done today, not tomorrow, not next week but today. Joshua had a list of things he wanted done around the Spurs Fort a mile long. No one was exempt, we all worked, every single one of us. You would think that I would get special treatment considering that I am Joshua’s girl. I could get out of doing to dirtiest of jobs. Think again. I think Joshua makes me work harder than everyone else.

It was a wonderful end to an extremely busy day. The night sky was clear. The stars were bright and the weather was gorgeous. A campfire was built in the center of the courtyard of the Spurs Fort. We danced, we sang, we ate until we couldn’t eat any more and then the stories were told. Joshua and I snuggled together practically the entire evening. It was so nice. I think he was trying to make up for making me work so hard during the day.

I love a good story. There was an assortment of tales told. Joshua told a story, Kate told a story, and then Matt and Hemy told a story together. The tales just kept flowing out of people’s mouths; it was a tremendous amount of fun. I think my favorite storyteller was Cage. He is so very good and entertaining. He has a way of telling tales that sucks you into the moment. You can’t help but listen. You can’t help but imagine what he is saying in your head. I wish I could tell a story like that.
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Log Entry 15

I went on a mission to the plaza for supplies with Joshua, Matt and Hemy, just as we rounded the corner of the Comp USA building a spear…yes I said spear, flew past us above our heads. We walked right into a tribal war. The four of us ducked behind a garbage dumpster. We kept trying to leave the area but every time one of us peaked out from behind the dumpster something else would fly our way. For a few moments I thought we were going to get stuck there permanently. Joshua got a little upset about being behind the dumpster so he shoots his gun off. People scattered. We left the way we came.

I don’t know what the feud was about but they were doing some serious fighting. People were running around like chickens with their heads cut off. It was crazy. The sad thing is it was probably about something stupid. It’s always about something stupid. Unfortunately, these things always escalate into something tragic. The war won’t stop until people die. I wish people would just be civilized. Live and let live.

We had to take the long way around to the plaza.

The plaza was a pretty quiet place. Unusually, quiet, probably because the grapevine was at work warning people to stay at home. We didn’t find everything we needed. This isn’t unusually but it is annoying.
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Log Entry 16

I spent nearly all day long missing what used to be. I think I was day dreaming most of the day. Joshua had to ask me things more than once. I was pretty much useless. I don’t think I accomplished anything.

A long time ago back when there was television there used to be a show called “Cops”. I think it was called “Cops”. It might have been called something else. But anyway, it was kind of funny. Criminals would do stupid things and then get caught by the local police. My dad would sometimes watch this show. I would sometimes watch it with him. On these days my dad would wear pair of old shorts and a t-shirt. This was really unusual because my dad was almost always in a suit, even on his days off. My dad and I would pop popcorn and then we would sit on the living room couch and watch the truly stupid on TV. I miss those days.

Any way, I was listening to Daedalus on the radio this morning and he played the song “What you gonna do when they come for you, bad boys, bad boys.” before he announced the Tony and his tribe have set up an office near the center of town. The memories came flooding back. I almost cried I started missing my Dad so much. It’s funny how a simple song could suddenly bring back memories you thought you had forgotten from the past.
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Log Entry 17

I was sleeping soundly. Joshua was lying on his side in front of me. I was snuggled in close with my arm draped around his abdomen and my nose tucked into the back of his neck. Life was good. I was comfy. The chaos of the world was somewhere else. Peaceful moments of bliss are far and few between so when you have one you savor every moment. I was doing that, I was savoring; which is why I was a little peeved when my peaceful slumber was suddenly interrupted.

I heard a crash in the hallway and then the door to our room is flung open by a very drunk Kate. She stumbles in, lands on the foot of the bed and slides onto the floor with a thump. She starts laughing uncontrollably. I said a few things that I shouldn’t have but at the time they seemed appropriate. Joshua just sits on the bed and says nothing. That is until I mentioned that he should probably pick his drunken sister up off the floor and toss her into her own room.

After that moment the day didn’t get any better. Joshua took his sister to her room. The yelling and crying that happened after they got there could be heard over the entire fort. I covered my head with my pillow and tried to drown out the yelling. When Joshua returned to our room he was not in a very good mood. He was no longer sleepy so he dressed and went to start his day. I tried to have a conversation with him before he left but he wasn’t interested. He acted as if he was mad at me for what his sister had done.

I don’t think Joshua said two words to anyone today. Kate woke up mid afternoon to get something to eat. I wanted to say something to her but didn’t. I had nothing positive to say. I was angry and didn’t think that would help the situation.
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Log Entry 18

The day was beautiful and sunny. The picnic area in the southwest corner of the Spurs Fort seemed like the place to sit. At first it was just me and Hemy. We weren’t discussing anything really in particular; Just a lot of girl talk. Over the next hour our small intimate chat grew into a full fledged tribal meeting. It wasn’t a scheduled meeting or even a planned gathering. It just happened. I don’t even know how the topic was started but people started talking about Kate’s drinking problem.

I don’t know when Kate appeared on the scene or even how long she had been standing there listening to us discuss her drinking habits and other faults but she was not happy. We were all caught off guard. Poor Kate, she must have felt as if we were all ganging up on her. That was not our intention. At least the meeting didn’t start out that way. I admit the conversation did get a little out of hand. I feel bad for what Kate probably heard, most likely did hear. People were pretty mean with their criticisms.

Kate shoved people aside and stumbled up on the table. She had a bottle of Gin in her hand. Kate was pissed, angry and hurt. She started yelling at us, stopping occasionally to drink from her bottle. I won’t mention everything that she said. Most of it was vulgar. Kate pointed out a few other people’s short comings. She was brutal but the reprimand was deserved. Kate’s rant ended as Joshua arrived on the scene. He pulled his sister off the table and demanded the rest of us disperse. I waited for everyone to leave. Joshua sent me away. He wanted to talk to his sister alone.
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Log Entry 19

It has been an interesting day. Joshua called for a Tribal meeting. It was short and to the point. We all met in the yard in front of the main house and quietly chatted amongst ourselves as we waited for the meeting to start. Kate was sitting in the rocking chair on the far end of the porch. She didn’t look very happy. Her hair and clothes were a mess. She looked like she needed a drink. I’m thinking yesterday at the picnic area was the last drink Kate had. Joshua has not let her out of his site since then. He even slept in Kate’s room last night. Neither one of them got much sleep. I know because I didn’t get much sleep listening to the two of them fight all night.

With a feeling of ceremony Cage opened the front door. Joshua stepped out onto the front porch. He was wearing all black, his cowboy hat sitting square on his head. He was wearing his guns, both of them, he usually only wears one at a time. He looked like a man on a mission. His face was stern and there was a sense of determination in his voice. Joshua laid down the law. There was no compromise. Joshua allowed no vote, no debate, no chit chat, and no other opinions. Joshua spoke his mind and he made a demand. He was protecting his own the only way he knew how.

Joshua demanded that every bottle of alcohol be removed from the Spurs Fort. Any one who didn’t want to comply with his demands could pack up and leave. There were a few rumbles from the crowd but no one spoke up against him. I think a few people wanted to but were afraid to try.

After the meeting I asked Joshua if I could help with Kate. The answer was no. It was his sister he would deal with it. I asked if we would be sharing a room tonight. I would make it worth his while. Joshua kissed me. Thought about what I had said and then said “Not tonight.”
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Log Entry 20

I hate drama especially when it involves me. Instead of destroying all of the bottles of alcohol the Spurs Fort had stored away Joshua, although under protest said we could give the bottles to Hyatt’s Arcade. Hyatt could use the alcohol to increase his business. That way nothing was wasted or destroyed unnecessarily. Marty was also given a few bottles to keep in the infirmary for medicinal purposes.

Me, Cecelia, Matt and Hemy loaded up most of the bottles of alcohol into a wagon. Everything was going fine. Matt and Hemy were acting like goofy love birds. Teasing and tickling each other. Matt trips in a hole and twists his ankle, the dumb butt. Hemy has to take Matt limping back home to the Spurs Fort. Cecelia and I continue to Hyatt’s with the wagon of alcohol.

Cecelia and I were making good time when suddenly our journey is interrupted by the Hyenas. We tried to escape but didn’t make it very far. I even broke a couple of bottles of gin over Hyena heads. It didn’t slow down their attack very much. Poor Cecelia was dragged off the road into a field. She was kicking and screaming fighting off the Hyenas the best she could. I wasn’t doing much better fighting off my attackers. One of the Hyenas managed to get my arm behind my back and shoved me to the ground. I hit face first. Things went a little blurry after that. The next thing I knew Tony and his tribe came to our rescue. The Hyenas were beat to a pulp and left for dead.

Cecelia and I were walked back home. Cecelia cried all the way home. She was so upset. My heart was pounding out of my chest but I did fine until I reached the front gate of the Spurs Fort. I started to cry and my legs turned into jelly. I nearly fell down. Tony took me into his arms and hugged me. He kissed me on the forehead. He tried to calm my nerves by saying I would be fine. He then looked me straight in the eyes and said I needed to pull myself together. Tony smiled and said I wasn’t some girly girl that would let some fight with a hyena get me down.

A few minutes later after the guards that were on duty spread the word that we were out front Joshua and a dozen other people met us at the front gate.
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