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It no longer gave her the warm feeling of success, the 9uiet pride of 
doing good. 

The numbers hadn't changed, but what thetJ represented had. She 
reached for the chart showing the sharp decline in deaths. Stared at it. 
Then slowltJ turned it upside down. 

And gasped. 

She realized she had been reading it backwards. 

It wasn't a triumph over mortalittJ. It was a record of suffering rising, 
accelerating, unspoken. 

She had not measured fewer deaths. She had measured how much 
agon8 a bodtJ could survive when denied the merc8 of release. 

A life that does not live, becomes a life of simpltJ not dtJing .. 

What she thought was proof of fewer deaths was realltJ a record of 
longer agontJ, 

Something in her had changed. She had ended death. But she had 
done nothing to end despair. 

The Hunger-Clock continued ticking, datJ after datJ, measuring 
evertJthing except what maHered. 

And in that silence, she wondered ... 

.. .If her brother had been the lucktJ one all along. 

The end. 
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