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In January 2009 the U.S. Government had a brilliant idea which led to the invention of a drug that, when injected into your blood system, would put you into an unchanging physical or mental state.  In February they selected two people, one man and one woman.  The woman they selected, Clarinell Banders, was the famous movie director of Diaqua-in-Film Inc.  The man, Seth M. Fang, was the founder of write4me.net.  The Commander and Chief of the military, Taylor Demon, put IV’s into them and told them that they would wake them up in exactly two years.


Time passed and as Clarinell and Seth slept Mr. Demon got arrested on assault charges and the whole military unit was demolished into a pile of rubble.  No one knew that Clarinell and Seth were in their boxes because the experiment was labeled CLASSIFIED.   The years went by in a blur of catastrophes.  First Brad Pitt became the president and decided that crops weren’t worth the effort to grow and made a law that no one could grow crops ever again.  Second that fifty years was up and everyone was living off of steroids, Pepsi, and Mc Donald’s. 


The next major event that happened was the Garbage Avalanche of 2222.  Garbage has been piling up for years with no means of disposal.  Brad Pitt left his will and left the Presidency to his nephew, David Hathaway, who left it to his son, Carl Hathaway, who left it to his son, Zachary “Zac” Hathaway.  Zac had no idea what to do when the avalanche happened and the boxes of Seth and Clarinell came crashing right into the Opal Office.  There was a whooshing sound and the box lids came open.


“What up, peeps?” Zac asked them as they came out of their enclosures for the first time in 213 years.


“Where the heck are we?” Seth and Clarinell asked in unison.


“Yo, ya’ll are in the Opal Office in Washin’ton, D.C., ya foo’s.  Ya know?  The White House, where the Pres. lives?” said Zac’s assistant, Linus Ley.


“Isn’t it called the ‘Oval’ Office?” asked Clarinell.


“Not no more.  President Pitt overturned that there name about 210 years ago,” said Linus.


“What year is this?” Seth asked looking around and noticing the Auto-Taco machine in the door to the Opal Office.


“It’s 2222 foo’,” said Zac.


“Who in the Mc Flurry are you?” asked Clarinell.


“You don’t know who I am? I am only the greatest president in all time!  I am the great Zac Hathaway!  Who are you foo’s?”


“I am Seth Fang the founder of write4me.net.”


“And I am Clarinell Banders, a famous movie director from Diaqua-in-Film Incorporated.”


“Would you care to tell me why all of your fields and pastures are bare?” Seth asked.


“No crops can be planted because of the law that my great granddaddy made.”


“You are all going to die you stupid dumb man!” Seth yelled.


“Guards! Take these scoundrels to the dungeon and don’t let them have their sixty calls or their king-sized bed!”


Zac’s guards came in and arrested Zac and Clarinell.  They got to know each other really well and ended up having a Jail-Cell wedding.  They spent the rest of their days in prison and eventually worked their way up to a suit cell.  They died in 2297 at the ages of 90 and 94.  The U.S. economy collapsed and the world went into a black hole of garbage and Mc Donald’s grease.  They should have listened to Seth and Clarinell instead of getting fat on Big Macs and Fries.


The world ended in 3000.

