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It was a cold night for June and the Strawberry Moon was aglow above the hospital room. A cold night for more reasons than one. This was the end of an era; the end of a great life and brilliant inventor. It seemed fitting that the moon was full tonight. In his honor the elevators were closed tonight. The flags on the Earth and Moon were both at half-staff. It was time for the old man to speak one more time as his family, friends, and colleagues were gathered in that hospital tonight. The room was filled with the scent of flowers and the sounds of whispered tears. The old man listened as they spoke of his genius. The old man had invented a system of elevators and tassels that connected the Earth to the Moon. The project was a post war project in which former warring nations worked together to build a network from the Earth to the International Space Station and to the Moon. The elevators allowed people to see the Earth, Solar System, and beyond. The countries of the world had better things to do now like operate and maintain this new technology. They hailed him as the great inventor.
The volume in the room elevated with talk of how did he think this up and there will never be an engineering genius like this again. The old man shook his head and said, “No, no, this is not right. This is not what matters. Think of what I taught you-- life lessons. My elevators were just my life's work, it had little meaning in the grand scheme of things. I want to be remembered for the love I gave, my mission for a just world.” The old man looked down at the floor. His soul still on Earth next to his failing body. They could not hear him, all they could see was his body lying in bed. The Moon was the only one who could hear him now.
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