
 I shut my computer down, grabbed my jacket and headed out of the room. 

Five o’clock, home time. I said goodbye to everyone and headed down the stairs 

towards the exit. I reached the bottom of the staircase and walked past reception. 

 “See you later Joan,” I called out. 

 “Bye Ella, see you tomorrow.” 

 I had just made it through the door when suddenly someone appeared next to 

me. He worked in another department on the other side of the precinct. 

 “Hi, Ella isn’t it?” He asked, holding out his hand. 

 “Yes it is. Alan right?” I ask. 

 “That’s right.” 

 I continued walking down the stairs to the pavement 

 “Let me walk you to your car, it’s only polite,” Alan says. 

 “I didn’t drive, my apartment is only round the corner.” 

 “Oh,” I couldn’t know for sure but Alan seemed a little upset by this, if he was 

it was gone in a flash as he continued, “well you can walk me to mine then.” 

 Luckily the car park was in the direction I was walking as I would have just 

refused probably. Not that I was a bad person or anything but I just wanted to get 

home and take my shoes off, play some video games have a beer. 

 “You’re quite quiet.” 

 “You’re right, I’m sorry just been a hectic day is all.” 

 “Busy cases? I’m up to my ears back there. Seriously, why haven’t that got 

any fresh meat in yet?” 

 “Yeah tell me about it.” 

 “So what are your plans for tonight then?” 

 “Nothing, probably watch some television you know.” 

 “Sounds like fun, you know, if you want to a few of us are going to Benny’s 

tonight, you should come?” 

 “The place on the corner of 5th and 71st?” 

 “That’s the one, you been there yet?” 

 “Nope not yet, but only heard great things about,” I say. 

 “Well give it a think and come down if you want, we’ll be there from nine.” 

 “Got it.” 

 “Right this is me, if I don’t see you tonight, then maybe I’ll bump into you 

tomorrow.” Alan offers me his hand and I shake it. “Firm grip, you’re stronger than 

you look. See ya’.” 



 I didn’t know whether to be offended by this or not so I just said thanks and 

then hurried off down the street. Stopping at the crossing I waited for the white man 

to appear before I set off across. 

 I love walking home, I’ve always had desk jobs and luckily they have always 

been within walking distance to home. The last thing I want to do after sitting around 

all day or driving around in a patrol car is to then drive home. The walk is good for 

me. 

 The white man appears and I start to cross, reaching the pavement on the 

other side I head towards Royal Park. There’s a coffee stand next to the park that 

I’ve been coming to for a while, it’s ran by my friend Julia, I stop here every time she 

is working, and this is one of those times. 

 “Hi Julia.” 

 “Ella! How are you?” 

 “I’m great thanks, and you?” 

 “Smashing love, the usual?” 

 “Thanks a lot, I could do with a drink.” 

 I take my coffee and head over to a table and pull the newspaper I bought 

earlier out of my bag. 

 Murder, rape, robbery. 

 That’s all there ever is on the front of these pages anymore, and it’s my task 

to catch the people committing the crimes I’m not reading about. I look over the 

paper and sip away at my coffee. When I’m done I put the paper back in my bag and 

walk over to Julia. 

 “See you tomorrow Julia.” 

 “Sorry, I haven’t been able to come over today honey!” 

 “No problem, it seems everyone’s having a hectic day today.” 

 I started to walk towards the golden ornate gates that granted entrance to 

Royal Park but as I reached the gate something happened. And in that moment my 

life, the planet even, was changed forever. 

The ground moved. 

It bucked and rumbled and I fell forward. I shoved my hands out in front of me 

slowing the impact, but the skin was peeled back from my hands. My bag dropped to 

the floor and its guts were spilled, my foundation fleeing in fear. Following the last 

shakes there was a split second of silence then all of a sudden a loud metallic shriek 

fills the air, I looked behind me quickly and saw in the distance one of the giant 



skyscrapers that line the streets start to topple. People began to scream on the other 

side of the park and without thinking I was running towards the sound. As I got 

through the gates screams erupted behind me too and I heard the breaks of cars 

engage and screech to a stop. I turned to go back to those closest but my feet 

wouldn’t move. I physically couldn’t make myself move, I could turn on the spot but 

when I tried to go forward, nothing. 

 And this is when it started happening in full, the event I mean. The cause for 

the cars coming to a stop was a rip in what I can only describe as the fabric of reality. 

A tear, a seam, call it what you will, was opening. Just looking at it the first word to 

pop to your head would be beautiful, but what came through this seam was far from 

that. As soon as the portal was open wide a huge gust of sand came flying through 

the gap. The sand was followed by a snake made of sand, that’s the best way to 

visualise it, serpentine sand flowing forth, slow twisting movements in the middle of 

the ferociousness of the sand. The snake looked around and then slithered towards 

the sky. 

 I was so shocked by what I was seeing, as was everyone else apparently as 

their screams had stopped dead in their throats. No one was moving, they just stared 

at the portal. Suddenly through the portal emerged a figure, strange to behold but 

familiar also. It was humanoid in shape but its limbs were longer than a humans. The 

figure was clad in armour. Sword in hand the creature raised his arm and in one 

stroke and took the head clean off the nearest person, a taxi driver. The sight of this 

kicked everyone into gear and the screams started again, people rushing in every 

direction except forward. The figure gave chase to the running pedestrians it 

disappeared around the corner, moving fast, when suddenly another one stepped 

through the seam, and another, and another. Soon a horde were coming through, 

chasing down anyone they saw in their path. 

 I watched all this in awe, still not being able to comprehend what I was seeing, 

my brain just refusing to take in all the information I was being fed. I turned back 

around and tried to move forward when suddenly a rip began to appear about five 

metres ahead of me. It opened to its full size fast and the sand gushed out, coming 

fast. I held my hand in front of my eyes to shield myself from the sand, it was so fast 

I could feel my skin opening, blood trickling. This continued for a minute or two and 

then suddenly the pain vanished. I lowered my arm gradually thinking the sand has 

stopped but it hadn’t, I just couldn’t feel it anymore. Suddenly I saw the same thing 

that came through the portal behind me, a golden sand snake slithering towards me. 



Somewhere in the distance I hear another building collapse, the sand having blown 

right through it eating away at the mortar and metal, I later learned the sand was 

actually a weapon that only had a minor effect on living things, but caused havoc on 

non-organic matter. The sand snake reached me and slowly entwined itself around 

my body. A sense of calm washed over me. 

 As the snake settled around me, suddenly I fell to my knees and began to 

weep as images rushed through my mind. Information that was just on the right side 

of things I had the ability to comprehend flooded my mind. Suddenly I knew 

everything I could know about this race of beings that had appeared through the 

portals. Just when I thought it was over, I suddenly twitched and arched backwards, 

head snapping back. My mouth opened and a scream erupted from me that was part 

pain, part pleasure. I felt a power settle in me, something that I knew would never 

leave.  

 A voice spoke in my head, “we are the Fated. And we run.”  

Next thing I knew I was lying crumpled on the ground, waves of energy 

radiating through me, all aches, scars, blemishes disappeared from my skin in that 

moment. It was like my skin had turned a new page, I learnt seconds later though 

that it was just that, a restart. 

I got up off the floor and managed to stagger a few steps before I fell onto a 

park bench. My whole body was shaking as it adjusted to what was going on inside 

me. A minute or so later it finally calmed down and I managed to stand back up, just 

in time as through the portal, I had completely forgotten about the portal, came a 

group of ‘Fated’, they wielded their swords high in the air. I don’t know what 

compelled me to do so, I guess it was the knowledge that was inside me, but I 

begged them to stop attacking, that they can go in peace. 

As reward for the peace offering I was sent flying back to the dirt as a sword 

crashed down on my back. Luckily I heard it at the last second and turned so it 

glided across my back instead of through it. I hit the floor and rolled, pain racing 

through the gash in my back, blood congealing in the sand that had coated the park 

floor. Suddenly the thing that attacked me was above me and its sword was coming 

down in a high arc above its head. I stuck my hand out and the sword stopped with a 

thud mere inches from my palm. I shouted out in a language I didn’t know, I knew 

that I had yelled, “enough”, but the words felt foreign to my ears. But it clearly wasn’t 

foreign to these beings and they all stepped back from me and bowed down, then 

they were gone, flitting away. To an ordinary human they would have just vanished, 



but the power inside me allowed me to see their every move because I too could 

move that fast. 

I stood up and looked around, I had got so lost in the events with the sand 

serpent and The Fated coming through that I had completely forgotten about 

something. The sand. 

Portals were opening everywhere, in the sky, further into the park, in 

buildings. Not everyone had Fated or sand snakes coming through but each did 

have sand pouring out, including the one in front of me. I flitted to the road outside 

Royal Park and saw that the sand had ripped through all the vehicles, rusting and 

deteriorating them where they stood. 

I looked up and down the street and that’s when I suddenly remembered 

Julia, I was there in a second. The tables and chairs where nothing but rusted husks 

the sand almost covering them completely. I looked around but I couldn’t see Julia 

anywhere I nearly gave up but I saw a slight pinkish tint to some of the golden sand 

that covered everything. I ran to it and began to dig, putting to use all of the speed I 

had recently been given, the deeper I got the redder the sand got, until it was pure 

crimson. By then I knew it was too late, but I couldn’t leave her there like that. I dug 

down and finally uncovered her. I pulled her mangled corpse up out of the sand, bent 

my knees and jumped with all my power, soaring into the air. I came crashing down 

onto the top of the Weisman building, one of the tallest skyscrapers in the city. In the 

distance I saw the skeletons of the other skyscrapers, just rotten husks collapsing in 

on themselves, crashing into the streets below.  

I looked around trying to find somewhere to lay Julia’s body to rest, but 

everything was covered in sand and the things that weren’t were coming crashing to 

the ground. For some reason I decided that I had to get out of the city and into the 

country side, it was the safest option I guess. I leaped off the Weisman building onto 

the sandy street below and sprinted fast, within minutes I was out of the city and half 

an hour later I was on the flat expanse of the plains. The once luscious green fields 

were now more akin to deserts. 

I spotted a tree in the distance and then I was there. It was an apple tree, the 

highest branches poking out of the sand, I knew that it would remain as it was with 

only minor blemishes because it was organic. Portals where in every direction but 

any Fated that had come through were nowhere to be seen. I carefully lowered 

Julia’s body down, and place her up against the trunk and arranged her limbs to 

make her look as at peace as I could. I was exhausted after all the sprinting and 



jumping. It made me realise that this power wasn’t an infinite well that I could tap into 

as I pleased. I was going to have to pace myself, using it only when necessary in this 

new harsh world I was now in.  

I took an apple from a branch, brushed off the sand and started to eat, five 

minutes later the cores of seven apples were led around me. The sand was starting 

to pile up now, I was being buried alive, it will only be a few minutes till Julia is buried 

again in the sand, although this time somewhere a little nicer, and not in her recently 

rusted coffee stand. 

I was at a loss for what to do now, the sand was still coming on and I knew for 

a fact that my apartment would be buried. I should be shocked at everything that had 

happened, I should be led on the ground shaking with fear. But thanks to the 

serpentine sand that had come to me I knew everything there was to know about our 

worlds assailants and I knew that this new world, whilst now harsh and barren, 

maybe a chance for us to start over. 

What I can say is this, over the next two centuries the population starts to 

regrow from what was left of humanity after the event. I had endured all two hundred 

years without aging a day, thanks to this power. I was immortal but not invincible. I 

knew I could die and over the years I had come close. I struck out on a path of my 

own trying to find other people like me, but I still haven’t found anyone. I have had to 

adapt to this new world, with no possession on my back and any possessions I did 

have or ever would have buried deep underground, we really did have to start again. 

Enough game and supplies were brought up out of the sand, it came on thick but 

due to the size of the country it took a while to even out, so if you constantly moved 

and found the slower growth spots you could keep atop the sand.  

The sand took two weeks to blow itself out.  

Humanity has adapted to the new dangers of this world. The Fated all 

disappeared for nearly seventy-five years before a sighting was made. Apparently 

they had lived in the cities of old, deep under the sand. They burrowed through the 

sand making their way north and eventually, using their powers, cleared a natural 

valley of sand and took up living in the only above-the-sand city using tools and 

equipment that was left working underneath. 

A peace had settled over the planet, they stayed to themselves and we 

humans stuck to ourselves. 

And then the raids began. 


