
BLOT 

With pen in hand she began to rise above the masses and blot them 
out one by one with dots of ink. Slowly they began to catch on and run 
away but many were not successful and the big black droplets stopped 
them in their tracks slowly all but three were frozen with horror 
stricken looks on their faces. Fate had made them the last three 
people on earth as she watched over them to see what would happen. 
Amazing that the last three people on earth would be on the same 
continent, in the same country/city/but even more strange that they 
assumed that everyone else was gone except for them. All the 
information they had was the sight of news anchors. All over the world 
being silenced by the same deadly ink until at last the broadcast 
ceased. 


