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    To mys sister Julie, who has her own ark sanctuary at home.

      

    


Sanctuary

Synopsis

In a post apocalyptic world, a woman scientist tries to create an ark sanctuary, where she gathers a few pairs of the remaining animals left on earth. The only problem is how to protect it from the ravenous hordes roaming outside.
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With each passing day, the scientist, Joan Creighton, toiled ceaselessly to secure the ark sanctuary from the looming danger of the last remaining humans on earth. She knew that their survival depended not only on themselves, but also on the welfare of the animals. So, she strengthened the fences, implemented complex alarms, and created a network of snares to discourage any potential invaders. The creatures could sense her determination and stood by her side, prepared to protect their newly established refuge.

Joan toiled with a single-minded determination, knowing that time was of the essence. The animals were slowly dwindling in numbers and she needed to find more to bring into her sanctuary before it was too late. She constructed several small houses, hoping that they would serve as shelter for any other survivors who may come across her sanctuary. She also built multiple pens for the animals, carefully categorizing them according to their species and needs.

But despite her hard work and preparations, days turned into weeks and no one else came. Joan began to lose hope, but she refused to give up. She continued to go out every day, searching for any sign of human life or new animals to add to her sanctuary.

One day, as she was out exploring the nearby forests, she came across a group of four individuals. They were dirty and ragged, but they were alive. Joan cautiously approached them and after some initial hesitation, they opened up and told her their story.

They had been living in hiding ever since the apocalypse hit, surviving on what little resources they could find. But when a recent attack by a group of ruthless survivors left them with nothing, they had set out in search of a better place to live.

Joan welcomed them with open arms into her sanctuary, relieved that there were still others out there trying to survive. With their help, they reinforced the fences even more and expanded the pens for the growing number of animals.

Weeks turned into months and gradually more survivors began to arrive at the sanctuary. Some alone, others in small groups; all seeking refuge from the dangerous world outside.

The new arrivals helped with building and expanding the sanctuary even further until it became a bustling community where humans and animals coexisted harmoniously.

And amidst all this chaos and destruction, Joan found a glimmer of hope for humanity's survival. As long as there were people like her; willing to fight against all odds to protect and preserve life, there was still a chance for the world to recover

After affectionally rubbing the trunk of one of her African elephants, and towards evening as the sun dipped below the horizon, a distant rumbling caught the scientist's attention. Peering through a crack in the fence, she saw a massive horde approaching in the fading light. Their hungry eyes glinted with malice as they drew closer, their many footsteps shaking the earth beneath them.

With a steely resolve, Joan gathered her animal companions and prepared for battle. The hordes descended upon the ark sanctuary with a deafening roar, but they were met with fierce resistance. The animals fought bravely alongside the scientist, using their strengths and cunning to outsmart their enemies. Also, she had managed to secure a battered old tank whose sole purpose was to fire shells willy-nilly into the approaching mob.

As the dust settled and the last of the invaders retreated, Joan Creighton surveyed the aftermath of the battle. The sanctuary had sustained some damage, but it stood strong against the onslaught. Her heart swelled with pride as she watched her animal friends patrolling the perimeter, ensuring that no intruders lingered nearby.

In the midst of the chaotic battle, a wounded wolf stumbled towards Anne, its once beautiful fur now matted with blood. She knelt down, her hands shaking as she examined the extent of its injuries. A part of her wanted to turn away and join in the fight, but her compassion for the animal won over. She felt conflicted. Did she do a good deed in trying to harbor and keep safe all of the animals she could? Perhaps they would do better and survive on their own?

As dawn broke over the horizon, casting a soft glow on the sanctuary, Joan knew that their fight was far from over. The hordes would return, driven by desperation and hunger. But she also knew that as long as she had her animal companions by her side, they would stand united against any threat that dared to challenge their haven. And with that unwavering determination etched on her face, she cooked their dinners, or served up what was necessary, and then took her place on the watchtower.
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As she tried to open her eyes and get up, her sight was blocked. She shoved the wolf off her bed, as it was just too hot to let it stay.

Suddenly, it growled, slunk low and then approached the perimeter of her sanctuary. “What is it girl?” she asked. 

The wolf glanced back at Joan with a sense of urgency in its eyes before darting towards the fence. Joan followed the wolf's lead, her heart pounding with a mixture of fear and curiosity. As they reached the edge of the sanctuary, Joan's breath caught in her throat at the sight before her.

A lone figure stood outside the fence, dressed in tattered clothing and clutching a small bundle to their chest. The stranger's face was obscured by dirt and shadows, but there was a desperate determination in their stance as they stared at Joan and the wolf. 

Without hesitation, Joan called out to the stranger, her voice echoing into the tense silence between them. “Who are you? What do you want?” she demanded, her hand instinctively moving towards the weapon holstered at her side. 

The figure hesitated for a moment before taking a tentative step forward, their voice hoarse with emotion as they spoke. “Please... I mean no harm. My name is Adam and I have something to show you.

Joan eyed the stranger warily, her muscles tense as she tried to assess the situation. The wolf beside her growled softly, a warning rumble that echoed her own unease
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