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The Vault Is Not Enough

Dr. Elder
The world is ending, at least as everyone knows it. With the Resonance Virus
running rampant among the population and having developed an immunity to
earlier cures, an assortment of the elite and those who happened to be near
them at the time have been herded into bunkers across the nation. At one such
bunker, scientists who were involved in the Resonance Project have been working
around the clock on a new cure. As the hospital ward in the underground bunker
is sealed, all anyone can pray for is that they will be among those who survive
this apocalypse.

How dare they! How dare those brats ruin everything you’ve worked for!

When you heard that the child test subjects had escaped, you were not only dismayed, but outraged. Before you
cured them, the child test subjects were trapped in their autistic prisons, unable to think or relate normally to the
world. You freed them from all of that, gifted them with all the new faculties they had lacked all their lives. And how
did they repay you? By breaking out of the testing facility and taking off into the world without a thought for the
consequences. Now your project, your careers, and the safety of all mankind are at stake for their thoughtless
delinquency.

They do not comprehend the damage they’ve done. The virus was not intended for people without autism; the
normal brain cannot handle the emotional overload from so many outside sources. But with the children loose,
exposing everyone to their contagion, the virus spread like wildfire and has condemned countless people to
catatonia and death. You meant to save these children, but in saving them you have sacrificed everyone else on the
planet. How will the world ever recover? What can you do now?


