
        
            [image: cover]
        

    
RENEWAL

by Christina Sng



Copyright 2002 Christina Sng

Smashwords edition 2011

http://www.christinasng.com




Image Credit:

NASA/JPL/USGS



Other titles by Christina Sng at http://www.smashwords.com/profile/view/christinasng




****



Smashwords License Statement

Thank you for downloading this free ebook. Although this is a free
book, it remains the copyrighted property of the author, and may
not be reproduced, copied and distributed for commercial or
non-commercial purposes. If you enjoyed this book, please encourage
others to download their own copy at Smashwords.com, where they can
also discover other works by this author. Thank you for your
support.



****

I live in the
mountains now, between the thick jungle and the lake in the sky.
The air here is foggy and hard to breathe but I am getting used to
it. You have to adapt if you want to survive.

I've been here
since the droids took over, when they shut down the world’s
critical systems all at once through some satellite virus. I was in
the hospital then, watching my wife fade away as her life support
system died.

When the sirens
screamed, she’d hastened me to leave, saying that they would come
soon to eradicate the last of us. It was only a matter of minutes
now, and she wanted me to remember her alive. So I ran, like a
coward, and I never saw her take her last breath. Maybe this way it
is easier for me to believe she never died.

The city was in
darkness. I had stepped out of the hospital into a world where
chaos reigned. Looting and murder ruled the streets in a mere hour.
My car was stripped and beaten into junkyard pulp. I gave it a
final glance before saying goodbye. She'd been with me as long as
my wife had. The pain stabbed me in the chest – a wake up call. And
I started to run.

The looters,
caring more about things rather than people ignored me, although
one drunk old man grabbed my arm and asked if the end of the world
had come. I shook him off and darted behind a dark alley that led
to the back of my house.

It looked
untouched, but I had to be sure. I slipped in through the back door
and listened, filtering the screams that sporadically echoed in the
quiet neighbourhood. But there was no one in the house. Only the
pictures of my family lay on the mantelpiece, haunting me. I
quickly snapped out of the reverie.



In my backpack,
I stuffed several albums of family photographs, some clothes, food,
and books, and left my home of fifty years. It had been my
grandparents’ wedding gift to my parents, and theirs to us. But
there were no children for us to pass it on to. I stood for a
moment, and then put aside nostalgia and left.

I took off for
the mountains on foot, following the chart I'd drawn out since the
day I knew the droids would seize control. They had executed their
programs exactly as I designed. Maybe now my parents and children
can now rest in peace.

A year ago, the
Government of the Unified Earth claimed their damned selective
survival policies were necessary for the survival of the human
race. This was after they destroyed the environment and all the
animals through pollution and those viruses they released to
counteract it.

My parents did
not qualify for the rations because they were too old. My children,
because their intelligence quotient was simply not up to par. They
starved to death after their ration injections stopped. My wife
suffered a heart attack from trying to dig up their graves one
night. Now, perhaps she too is gone.

I peek at the
moon tonight from my alcove in the mountain. She is full and
beautiful, a sign for hope and optimism when the world renews
itself without human interference.

When the
batteries run out seven years later, my droids will shut down and
the hunt for humans will end. Maybe then will I venture out into
the world again.

But tonight, I
will close my eyes and dream of a world on the brink of renewal,
waiting to be reborn.
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“Renewal” was originally published in The Martian Wave in 2002. It
was released again on April 21st 2011 on Smashwords
after Skynet failed to become sentient on April
20th.
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