
 

One, Two… 

 

 

In a flash I’m in the room. Gun in hand. 

One shot and it’s over. 

 

Flash! 

 

I’m back home. 

 

Love of life: Mine 

Arch Rival: Dead. 

 

I rub the lamp again. 

“So, what’s your second wish?” Asked the Genie with a 

smile.  

 

       

 

 

 


