
1 
 

Zach Powell 

17 February 2018 

Revised: 29 March 2018 

Untitled 

Prologue:  

"You're really going to wear that to the ceremony?" Todd said in honest judgment, 

standing in the doorway of Matt's hotel room. 

"I don't see why not! Besides, history is being made today my friend! Might as well stand 

out in the crowd," Matt said, adding a playful smile.  

"HA! Yeah, okay. Let history never forget Matt and his legendary floral button-down."  

"I'll be sure they don't. Anyway, let me grab my video camera. Make yourself at home."  

“It’s just past noon. You eat yet?” Todd asks.  

“Yeah, I ate a few minutes ago.”  

Matt leaves the room to fetch his camera. Now fully equipped with his neon orange floral 

shirt, khaki cargo shorts, and his camera, he was ready for the ceremony. His colleague Todd, 

stood quietly in the doorway fixing his tie.  

"So, what's the big deal about this reactor anyway?" Todd asks, clearly uninterested.  

"What, do you live under a rock or something? This is going to be, without a doubt, the 

single most important event in our lifetimes. We're on the verge of harnessing an infinite amount 

of power. That idea doesn't interest you at all?" 
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"Ideas bore me, Matt. I'm just here to write the story and get some quotes. You should 

know more than anyone that my interests are more...concrete.” Todd replies with a devilish smile 

and winks. 

"Well, there's plenty of concrete around the building. Come on let's go." Matt says, 

shaking his head in disapproval, but chuckling slighty. 

Matt and Todd leave the hotel. As they walk through the front door and on to the 

sidewalk, they maneuver their way past many people going about their days. Public transport 

shuttles zoom overhead with a gentle hum as they pass by. Todd looks up at the sky, past the 

glare of the titanic glass buildings, before he takes a pair of sunglasses out of his jacket pocket. 

He puts the glasses on, and runs his hand through his messy black hair. He then looks up at the 

sun before looking down at Matt's balding head.  

"You know you're gonna burn, right?" he says.  

Matt looks up to Todd, rolls his eyes, and mockingly repeats, "You know you're gonna 

burn, right?" He reaches into his cargo shorts and removes a gray boonie hat, and puts it on.  

"Shall we?" Matt asks, smiling and waving his arm towards the street. 

The two men walk down the street towards the opening ceremony in front of the new 

fusion reactor. It is roughly a twenty minute walk, and it is a beautiful fall afternoon. The world 

seems brighter than ever, the sun reflecting off of the massive glass buildings surrounding them. 

Without the need for cars, the streets are freely available for pedestrian travel. The city feels 

open and clean, parks litter it and each one full of laughing children and parents on picnics, 

artists and musicians, and young couples flirting with each other. Everyone is enjoying the last 

few weeks of nice weather. On their way, they come across a coffee shop. Todd stops and 
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gestures towards it and they both walk over, passing a number of cherry blossoms decorating the 

entrance. Todd walks up to the computer screen of the vendor. 

"Black coffee. Hot." He then looks over to Matt and asks, "Want anything?" 

"Just a water, thanks," Matt replies. 

"Your loss," Todd says as he returns to the computer screen, "And one water."  

A small door opens up next to the computer screen with the two items. They grab their 

drinks and continue down the street. Todd takes a sip of his coffee and smacks his lips.  

"Can you believe people used to pay for this stuff? It's a basic human right!" He says. 

Matt laughs. “Wanna sit for a minute?” He asks. 

“Sure. How much time before the ceremony?”  

“It starts at one, but we should get there a bit earlier to set up.”  

They find a seat at outside next to the cherry blossoms. Across the street is a patch of 

grass and a playground. The children run around screaming in pure bliss. Two humanoid robots 

patrol, making sure no children get hurt. Their movements are jerky and slow. A child goes 

down the slide face-first with his arms out. The robot caretakers can be heard scolding the child 

as she reaches the bottom and lands on the ground. She gets right back up and runs away as one 

of the caretakers stumbles towards her slowly. Matt and Todd sit and watch in silence. 

“Sooo…” Todd says, breaking the silence. “How’d your date go the other night? 

Matt sighs. “Uh…Well…” He pauses. “Let’s just say it didn’t work out.” Matt’s face 

turns red.  
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“Hey buddy, you get sunburned already?” Todd teases. 

Matt glares at Todd, who starts laughing. “Fuck off.” Matt says, shaking his head and 

hiding a smile. 

“Don’t worry about it man, you’ll find her.” 

“Right.”  

“No. I mean it, man. She’s out there!” Todd insists. 

“Uh-huh”  

They fall silent again and watch the playground. One of the robot caretakers is still after 

the girl on the slide. She hides behind a tree and as the caretaker approaches, two of her friends 

hold out a branch and the robot trips. The children surround it and cry out in laughter while it 

fails to get back to its feet, like an overturned turtle. 

“It’s easy for you, man. I see you with a different girl every other day.” Matt says, 

sparking conversation once more.  

“Look, Matt. What do you want me to say? I mean, you have to get out there. Be 

assertive for once in your life.” Todd replies. He takes off his sunglasses and looks Todd right in 

the eye.  

“Nothing, it’s just-“  

“Okay, you know what? After this thing is over today we’re hitting the bars. I’ll be your 

wingman. We’ll make a rascal out of you yet, my friend.” Todd says as he puts his sunglasses 

back on and runs his hand through his hair.  
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Todd pats Matt on the back and stands up. He gestures with his head for Matt to follow. 

Matt gets up and follows. A shuttle zooms by way too fast and is chased by small dome-shaped 

robot, a high-pitched siren coming from its speakers. Todd takes a big gulp of his coffee and the 

two walk down the street for another half-hour. 

They are now approach their destination. As they grew closer, they both noticed a 

barricade set up by the Earth United Peace Officers. There are four officers in total, but just one 

at the barricade checking passes. They wear black riot gear and maroon uniforms with the Earth 

United symbol on each shoulder. Tan accents line the sides of the pants and shirt sleeves. The 

officers are equipped with "NED" guns (Non-lethal Electrical Discharge) and scanners over each 

of their right eyes. The officer in charge stops Todd first.  

"I.D. and pass, please." Says the officer. 

"Yes sir!" Todd hops to and salutes, mockingly. 

The officer chuckles and shakes his head. "That's very nice sir, but if you don't have I.D. 

or a pass then I can't let you in." 

"Just messing with you, sir. Here you go," Todd says as he hands the officer his tablet 

computer containing his I.D. and pass. 

The officer taps the screen and a hologram of Todd's face and relevant information 

hovers above it. He glances over the device, hands it back to Todd, and motions for Matt's. Matt 

complies. As the officer is looking over Matt's information, another officer comes over. "Sir, I'm 

going to need to see your video camera." Matt again complies, this time a bit reluctantly. The 

first officer hands Matt’s device back to him. 
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"Well as long as your camera checks out, you both are all set." the first officer says. "Oh, 

and if you could just dispose of your drinks as well." The officer continued as he gestured to the 

wastebasket beside him. 

Todd groans, then downs the rest of his coffee and throws his cup away. Matt does the 

same with his water. The second officer walks over and returns the camera to Matt, who 

furiously inspects his camera to make sure it has not been broken in any way. The officer smiles 

and wishes them a good day, but Todd stops him before he leaves.  

“What’s with all the extra security anyway? He asks. “I don’t think I’ve seen this kind of 

showing by the Peace Officers…well, ever.” He continues, placing his hands on his hips. 

“Well, this is an important day. We'd just like to be sure. Violence, as rare as it is these 

days, should still be guarded against if possible.” The officer responds. 

The officer again wishes Matt and Todd a nice day and they walk through the barricade 

and into the open field in front of them. The lawn in front of the reactor building, large enough 

for thousands of people, is already far past capacity.  

"I guess you were right. This is a big deal." Todd says matter-of-factly, easily pushing 

through the crowd.  

"Told you so!" Matt replies timidly, struggling to follow him. 

"Good thing we have press passes, I wonder how much it sucks to be way in the back of 

the crowd...Hey, keep up, will you!"  

"Sorry, sorry!" Matt says nervously, growing more forceful with the crowd.  
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At the front of the crowd are bright marble steps and a wooden podium set up with a 

microphone on it. Halfway up the steps is a statue of the current President of Earth United, 

Sylvia Nelson. Her statue stands tall and had her reaching out to the sky. 

"Modest, isn't she?" Says Todd. 

"Well she is the President," Matt replies. "Ok I'm going to get set up, get your game face 

on!"  

They high-five and Todd walks off to interview some of the event's many attendees. Matt 

finds a spot on the grass just to the right of the podium. Satisfied with the angle, he prepares for 

an assortment of recordings. While looking over his camera again to make sure everything is in 

working order, Matt is distracted by a soft humming noise. Feeling a presence behind him, he 

turns around. Hovering innocently behind him, a little higher than eye-level, is a small half-

sphere about the size of a basketball with a big camera lens eye. Under its eye is a small speaker. 

"What are you doing human?" it asks in a high pitched and upbeat voice. Matt rolls his eyes. He 

stares at the automaton for a moment, observing its sky blue paint job and white accents. 

"Not that a little pest like you would understand, but I'm recording the event," Matt 

replies.  

"That seems unnecessary!” it responds, still upbeat, “I believe the dozen Personal 

Assistant and Multi-Purpose Robots assigned to the task should suffice," the robot says, bobbing 

up and down in the air. 

"No PAMPR in the history of the world has ever been able to top good old-fashioned 

human eye," Matt replies, tiring of the conversation. 
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“Actually, my visual processors are far superior to-“ the robot begins. 

 "Go on, shoo." Matt says waving his arm at the PAMPR unit. The PAMPR adjusts its 

camera lens as if it were sizing Matt up for a moment, then hovers off.  

Roughly a half-hour passes before an announcement is made that the President of Earth 

United will be out shortly. The dozen or so PAMPR units all take their places above and around 

the podium to start recording. The President's music begins blasting out of the speakers and 

reverberating throughout the audience. All at once, the audience returns the blast of sound in 

kind with their cheers. President Nelson has just come into view. As she walks down the steps, 

she waves to the crowd as a light breeze blows her short blonde hair partly out of place. She 

stops at the statue of herself for a moment, she then motions to it with both of her arms and 

smiles, mouth wide open, as if to say, "Can you believe this?!" She then takes her place at the 

podium, adjusts her white dress, and begins to speak.  

"Citizens of Earth! Thank you for joining me on what is perhaps the most important day 

our planet has ever known. Starting today, we will have an infinite supply of clean energy. Never 

again shall we be slaves to the resources that would see us fight amongst one another, that would 

prove insufficient for our needs....that would see us ruin the very planet we call home. Today, 

humanity stands on the verge of greatness and we have proven ourselves ready for the next step. 

That is why today I am happy to announce to the world Earth United's ambitions in exploring our 

next great challenge!”  

President Nelson pauses and the crowd lets out an ecstatic cheer. She smiles and waves as 

the crowd goes on. After a minute or two, the President starts speaking once again.  
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“With a reliable power source at our disposal, the Earth United government has tasked 

our greatest minds with providing a reliable and effective means for traveling to and colonizing 

other planets. The brave men and women of the Earth United Peace Officer's Science Division 

are testing, at this moment, state-of-the-art stasis pods in the hopes of making these long 

journeys possible. A new frontier will soon open and a new age begun. Let 2168 be remembered 

as the year humanity triumphed over our terrestrial bonds forever!”  

President Nelson pauses again to allow the crowd to cheer, she grabs a bottle of water 

from inside the podium and takes a sip. She waits a moment for the crowd to settle down again. 

The roar of applause subsides after a few short moments and President Nelson finishes her 

speech.  

"As always, the government of Earth United thanks you, our capable and inspiring 

citizens. Without which, none of these accomplishments would be possible. Now, for the 

moment you've all been waiting for! Ladies and gentlemen, let's see this reactor in action!"  

The crowd cheers once more as President Nelson waves. She turns around to watch the 

building come to life. The dome-shaped structure’s silver finish shines in the sunlight. A 

penetrating hum fills the air as the reactor comes to life and the deep blue ceiling lights up. Matt 

and Todd remain at the front of the audience as they continue their applause. 

Suddenly, a strong gust of wind sweeps through the crowd as clouds move in and block 

out the sun, taking the lively colors of the world away and replacing them with a dull gray. The 

blue light of the reactor becomes more visible and casts a blue hue on everything around it. 

Matt's boonie hat is stolen in the gust. He turns to Todd, who is just coming back from the 

crowd, and yells through the cheering.  
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"Is it supposed to rain today?!"  

Todd replies with a simple, "No!"  

Suddenly, an alarm begins to ring. President Nelson, still standing at the podium, turns 

around and says, "Ladies and gentlemen, it looks like we're still working out the kinks. No cause 

for alarm, please exit the event in an orderly fashion, and thanks for coming!"  

The President walks down the stairs and towards her security team off to the side when 

an earth-shattering explosion is heard. Matt falls to the ground, his ears ringing. Todd pulls him 

to his feet. 

“So much for that, huh?” Todd jokes, patting Matt on the back.   

Matt says nothing and instead slowly points at the reactor building. The blue light of the 

reactor begins to fade until it grows dark and gray like everything around it. The crowd panics 

and, all at once, rushes to gain some distance from the reactor. The wind picks up again, more 

violently this time, and howls through the crowd. Screams can be heard in response as the 

orderly evacuation turns into a frenzy. There is another explosion and the light of the reactor 

comes back to life. Instead of the deep blue light however, a dark and gloomy purple replaces it. 

The crowd is again cast in the hue of the reactor's light. A translucent purple rift slowly forms in 

the air behind the podium and directly over President Nelson's statue, destroying it. Little violet 

particles fizzle around it as it takes a flat, oval shape, about two feet off the ground. 

 Todd yells to Matt, "What the hell is that thing? Are you getting this?!" Matt ignores him 

again as he is busy recording every detail.  
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The rift fizzles for another minute as some of the crowd stay behind to watch. It finally 

stabilizes and switches from fizzling to cracking and popping lightly. More of the crowd stuck at 

the front turn around in mixture of amazement and confusion. Suddenly, a figure comes flying 

through and hits the ground hard. He recovers quickly and, once on his feet, scans the crowd. 

Screams break out at the sight of him. Standing seven feet tall and with ghostly white skin, he 

gazed in what looks like amazement as his animal skin clothing flutters in the wind. He laughs 

briefly before letting out a bloodthirsty roar. The curious bystanders now join the rest of the 

fleeing crowd, tripping over each other trying to escape. The figure turns quickly and his 

muscular, pale body runs back into the rift behind him. In a matter of seconds, an army comes 

rushing through in one steady stream. Like frenzied animals, they rush into the crowd and, armed 

with an assortment of medieval weaponry, begin slaughtering the escaping audience members. 

Todd grabs Matt by his floral shirt and yells, "What are these things?! Come on man, we 

have to get out of here!"  

"You go! Someone needs to get this!" Matt yells back.  

"Let the PAMPRs do it you idiot, come on!" Todd insists. 

“I’ll be fine! This is what I live for, man! You go!” 

Matt continues filming while Todd argues with him. The camera centers on the rift as the 

flow of warriors stops momentarily. A figure walks through slowly. While the rest of the 

warriors are completely uniform, this one has a large golden, jewel-encrusted, necklace. As 

opposed to the bald heads of his horde, this brute has long black hair. His luminous purple eyes 

scan the frenzied crowd with a cold calmness. He raises his hand, conjures a ball of fire, and 

holds it for a moment, smiling. 
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He casts the fireball into the air and it spreads out in a circle above him, destroying the 

circling PAMPR units recording the event. The figure then shoots a small fireball into the rift 

and steps aside. The flow of warriors comes gushing through again and reinforces their brothers 

slaughtering the crowd. The long-haired figure walks over to where President Nelson is being 

guarded. Her four-man security team attempt to defend her with their NED guns. Each electrical 

discharge does nothing other than dance around the long-haired warrior’s body. The figure lets 

out an intimidating laugh as he slowly walks towards the officers. He makes quick work of the 

security team. The first two officers are instantly turned to ash as the figure casts two more 

fireballs. In one swift motion, he then pulls out two daggers and cuts the throats of the final two. 

Completely defenseless, President Nelson drops to her knees, pleading for her life. 

Todd and Matt still remain at the same spot Matt had chosen for his recording.  

Todd yells at Matt, "Ok, man! I'm leav-"  

He is cut short by an arrow through the throat. He tries to continue speaking, but all that 

comes out are gargling noises and dark, choking blood. Todd falls to the ground, dead. Matt 

panics and in vain tries to revive his colleague. He looks up towards the rift to see the archer 

responsible standing by the podium smiling and staring right at him with his ghostly purple eyes. 

Matt gets up and begins to run away through the crowd and the army of monsters rushing past in 

all directions and picking targets at random. As he runs through the thinning crowd, he sees the 

blue flashes of the Peace Officer’s NED guns light up the darkness erratically. The closest officer 

to him screams in horror as his weapon has no effect on the warrior running towards him. The 

officer tries taking another shot, but is run through with a longsword. The warrior turns to Matt 

and chases after him. He turns to run in the other direction, but an arrow pierces his leg just 

under the knee. He drops his camera as he falls to the ground. The last thing he sees is the long-
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haired warrior with the golden necklace holding President Nelson's head by her hair and taunting 

the fleeing crowd, a constant flow of reinforcements gushing through the rift. 


