A furry little creature stood before the horizon where the lake of scrap metal meets the dim, orange sky, except, it wasn't a sunset. Instead, what lies ahead of him was the last human colony to leave earth. Though it seems as though its friend was abnormally late tonight, it waits patiently, for it knows that it would never be left abandoned. Xiaoming returned, with the snacks he promised Molly. They sat next to each other and watched as the last metal behemoth rose into the sky, lighting up the sky like a candle in a dark room. It kept rising, before starting its orbital turn. Chasing the gargantuan orbital station, visible from the ground, that would be their home for the next few decades to come as they cruise towards their new home, several light years away. Those that were on board were the top 95% in terms of their abilities. Xiaoming, an eight-year-old boy, was one of the rare few that will be left stranded, before they succumb to their fate in the next few days to come, an event that no one, except the supposedly omniscient AI governor knows about. The AI was programmed by the top scientists in the nation to ensure the survival of the human race, but an event like this was said to require sacrifice. “Boom!” something was shot into molly. A steel arrow penetrated through the dog and its head opened up into six segments, before dragging it into a black van. “Noo!!!” Xiaoming cried, as the only friend he had left was taken away.

Xiaoming chased the truck, down into the city of rubble, only to find it entering a familiar-looking building. “Doctor Atom! It's me! Xiaoming!” Xiaoming screamed at the top of his lungs, while knocking on the door repeatedly. “Ahhh!!! What have you done to molly!” The door finally gave way and Xiaoming fell, face planted into the ground. An adult figure stood in front of him. It was Doctor Atom! Here to save the day! Doctor Atom was one of the great scientists who worked on developing the AI, however, he decided to stay on earth because he was suicidal. 
“Ziaoming, vat haz brought zue to my err… Ze beautiful houz???” 
“What have you done to molly!”
“Oh zon’t you meanz ze dog???”
“YES”
“Oh cum hear pleaz”
Doctor atom showed Xiaoming to a door, which was slammed open by Xiaoming, who immediately darted into the room.

His jaws dropped as he looked at the lifeless creature, suspended by a long, sharp pole, with multiple lengthy metal rods sticking out. Xiaoming dropped to his knees, grieving for his poor little, impaled dog.
“But why…what...what is this!?!?”
“Zis? Just zue no ze...vat you guyz call zis? Oh yez, Acupuncture!”
“Acupuncture!?!?”
“Zon’t bee sad, here, haf zis drink”
Doctor Atom offered Xiaoming a packet of milo, hoping that this will calm him down. Soon, Xiaoming was happy again, so Doctor atom decided to give Xiaoming a tour around his house. They soon came face to face with Doctor Atom’s finest creation, aside from the AI, which does not count because I said so, “Ze Magnifizentz Loooong Ballz”. It was a ball, yet it looked elongated. Xiaoming felt as though his eyes were playing tricks on him, because he had never seen an elongated ball before.
“Woww!!! Can...can I touch it?”
Xiaoming was so mesmerised by the bizarre object that he even wanted to feel its roundness! And of course, doctor atom granted him permission to touch the long ball.
“Oooh...Ahhh...So long… So round…”
Seeing that Xiaoming liked the ball, Doctor Atom decided to bring the ball to the nearby plateau and let Xiaoming spend his last night in peace before they perish the next day.

Xiaoming watched the ball, lying under the starry night sky, as Doctor Atom watched from afar, making sure that Xiaoming rests in peace. The moonlight was abnormally bright that day as it shines on the elongated ball. Xiaoming stared hard into the ball, trying to put his past behind him. 

“Good night stars,”
“Good night moon,”
“Good night Doctor Atom.”
“Good night…”

He stared harder and harder, and finally, the three days of lack of sleep got the better of him. Slowly but surely, his vision became fuzzy, as a familiar, fuzzy little creature rested on his arms…


“Molly.”

