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121.853, a short story

A thin beam of light from an old flashlight swiftly swept around the room and stopped at a

door across it. "The fu##lo were true" gasped Er. Wilson in awe. Elliot took off fli;gnask to
have a clear view as well. Masks started being a necessity shortly after the virus,@started
mutating. The start of th-g=22'd century did not look very bright for Earth. Dr. Wilson read

the sign in front of him #+-:* as he knew that they found lT. "This is it?" asked Elliot,

gently, almost as he u;as trying to savor the mornent for the rest nf his rifr:. Fil'e'n though
they were there for over 80 yeaf they v,rere sti!l iretact thanks tc ti'e pacl:a,3;ng "l'entl rne

the lighter." said doctor with his voice hreaking, "Do ive have to rJo it dacl?" lamentecl Ell;ot.

fl<- Doctor snapped bacll angrily: "Of course we have tn do !t. it is fcr the besl." ,Ls he viias

saying those words, he took the lighter ancl set the nile or: fire The flanles burst ti.rough the
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roof shortly after. All of the L2
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1r.853 hoarded rolls crf tciiet 0a0tr were in tiames,." A giorious

for yorrr irrrttircks. {rep;ardirrg the (riiicrrlotLs) 2020 toilet
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