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The Vault Is Not Enough

General Rosen
The world is ending, at least as everyone knows it. With the Resonance Virus
running rampant among the population and having developed an immunity to
earlier cures, an assortment of the elite and those who happened to be near
them at the time have been herded into bunkers across the nation. At one such
bunker, scientists who were involved in the Resonance Project have been working
around the clock on a new cure. As the hospital ward in the underground bunker
is sealed, all anyone can pray for is that they will be among those who survive
this apocalypse.

Damn the stupid nerds and their stupid project! Now, not only have they brought the world down around your
heads, you're going to get some of the blame for it too.  You never wanted to be in this mess.  You knew it was bad
when the kids got out, but you had no idea how bad things could get.  You had tried to quarantine off the children,
but it was too little too late, and now the virus is spreading. What were these geeks doing making contagious
viruses?  Now you're all locked in a quarantine bunker trying to sort it out from the inside.  Worse yet, you have no
way to know if anyone in here is infected.  Now you might just die locked in instead of locked out.

If you manage to get through this, your first priority is going to be punishing the crackpots that did this.  This is an
emergency situation, and the military has a lot of power in times like this.  You need to punish the people
responsible for the safety failures, certainly, but more than that, all of these scientists are responsible.  This research
should never have been done.  If there is a USA left after all this, they need to know what happened here, and they
will need the military to be out there helping.  You need to deal with the people responsible in here, and then you
need to get outside and clean up whatever mess is out there.

You might need to make sure you have some sort of vaccine or cure from the scientists first, however.  Without
that, you can't do a lot of good.


