MOVIE SCENES REIMAGINE

The wWorld s=creams around Her,
and She kEnows something 1=
terribly Wrondg.



The dtervrible zight of Her ochildren
Durning betore Her, the Zearing pain

ot the MWounds that hawve shredded Her

Birthing +tube, theze should be enough

o explain the pain and rage that She

teels. Hnd yest, Her mother’s intuidtion
Mhlspers, the MWorst 1z =411l +0 Ccome.

=he pushes g2 nzt the firez +that
lick at Her =1 :t#.:«s*,, Fising along wWith
the JQroWing +tury inside Her, ripping
Herselt tree of +the bhirithing tube.
Tremors +rom deep below ratile the
floor, synthesized wolces spoud
foreign syllables from the wWwallz. She
dossn’t understand the language, and
et zomehow the meaning 15 clear 1o
Het .

The World 12 endindg.

Betores 1+ doss, there’'s ane thing She
must do.

The Moman must dies,
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The inwvaders had come thundering oud
at the zky.

Ht +irst, they zeemed +0 bhe a bhoon,
turther apportunitiss +or Her children
o E=prout oand grow. Her soldisrs make
quick wWork of most of them, dragging
several back to the warm hallzs of the
central hiwve 1o serwe a3z incubators
tor Their Jrowing tamily.

I+ i=n't until one, the wWoman, breaches
the hieart of +the hiwve +that +the
inwaders’ +rue threat 12 revealsd.

ces, Mo oygdsider should coms dhis
e +a the birthing Jground of Her

Flame flickers at the end ot the
killing +oolz hanging +trom the Woman's
shoulder. She extends Her JaWs from
beneath Her orowWn to show the Waoman
the consedquences of harming the
bulbous forms of the children that +111
the room.
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The wWoman carries zomething slse.

H s=maller doppelgangsr.

Httzpring. The wWoman’s limbs wrapped
around the being 1in a proteciiuve

embrace,

andges o zZee zuch a3 tamiliar fesling
retlected 1n s=uch an alien torm.

The zimilarity 1z brietly comtorting.
Ferhaps the wWoman can be reasoned
Hiitha.

Two ot Her soldiers oreep at the &dges
at the chamber, tangs bared. The Woman
turns the +lame towmards the children. H
cloud of fire womits torth. She shrieks
at the wWoman o spars them.

The tlame arcs harmleszly abouwe,
Detore the wWoman points the kEilling
tools directly at the children once
o 2.

H WHarnindg.
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Ht Her command, silently Jgiven, the
soldiers halt, and slowly withdrau.

The wWoman stares directly at Her, and
tor a moment, they zeem 0 zhare an
understanding. The wWoman slowly backs
gt of the birihing chamber, one +o04
tlicking a tendril s+ the base of ane
at Her children.

The child rouses from 1tz sleep, petals
gqrodaily blooming. She bhegs the
sleeping ohild +o lay =+1ll, but +the
HMoman turns and Jgiuves Her a sirandge,
siderays look.

Hlith a3 zudden burst ot malice, the
WMoman burns the children and the
chamber wWith long gouts of flame, and
the thunderous powders ot the killing
tanls.

mhe =zcoreams. Hnd the world screams
With Her.
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barrels through the tangled

2. tollowing the Woman’s scent.
he soothing organic curwves her
= exoreted to torm the hiwve.
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Into the harsh angular constructions of

the inwvaders. Through gushing fire  and
zteam asz the world talls o pleces
around Her.

Lihen She finds them, the Woman and
attspring ares cornsred.

=he howls and stalks towards the pair,
bt the cramped hallWways were nod
dezsigned wWith Her form in mind. She
catches on metal protrusions, stumbles
in the contined =pace. H wWall opens up
impossibly behind Her Jquarvy. The
Moman slips inside With the otdspring
1Ntk

=hrieking wWith rage, She finally Jjerks
tree., The wallsz begin +o zhitd back
into place, threatening to takes the
WMoman out of Her reach once more.
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Hniother burst ot $lame from the
killing +ool forces Her o zdep
Dack as she stalks touWards them.
The +tloor beneath +the Woman and
attsEpring rizes, taking them

Righer 1nto the =dranges structurs,

and out ot =ight.

H cry of sorrol and frusdration
bursts from Her fthroat, =0
wehement 11 Seems 0 Jjoin the
Fattle of the dying world around
e .

=he’s lostd, deteated, aszhamed.

Her ohildren deseruwed a betder
mother.,
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Then another wWall that 12 not a3 wall
apens betores her, rewvealing a box
similar 4o +the one +the wWoman and the
attspring took shelter in.

H =econd chance, deliveresd at the
moment She needed 14 most. She zdeps
into the Doz, and 14 +00 Degins o

Flise,

Her mother’'s intdition +ells Her tha+t
=he =hall never return o thiz place.
BuY 1+ 15 as 1t must bhe.

Thiz wWworld 1z endindg.

“he, Wl . birth a newW ane trom the
FUINES oFf Her enemle:
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15 MINUTEES
MINIMUM

o7 M nlGeMAN

Enjoy this story?
Help us out!

e Drop a like or comment
(all hail the algorithm)

e Join the e-mail list
( laughingwiththestorm.net/mail )

e Share It with others
who might enjoy it!

e [ell us what you think!
Send a DM or email us at:
laughing.with.the.storm@gmail.com
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