The .infinity Story

Part I:

Monster Creation


There have been numerous times when hackers have made viruses, but this time was different… This hacker and programmer elite was skilled at what he does and has never been caught, and this time was no exception.


All viruses have to start somewhere, and this virus just happened to be created by accident. I, the last human on this barren planet, have only enough food to survive long enough to tell anyone who reads this story what happened. This virus was called the .infinity virus…


This dreadful creation was created approximately thirty-four minutes ago by a man, that man is me. I was experimenting on some new kind of coding. A code that I had spent years on, sitting in front of a computer screen down in my basement. I was doing this as an idea I got after college. I had decided that this new code would be a way to make the world of coding and hacking easier. I thought that everyone would appreciate it. I was going to make it the best code ever where you could make things that used to be impossible to create. You could code for all kinds of amazing programs and functions.


It all started while I was in school; I was interested in coding and all the most complicated forms of coding and had learned every one so well that I decided to make my own code language. My studies had paid off really well and I combined all of the existing languages, and even created completely new code to perfect it.


After two years, I neared the end of the creation process spending numberless hours perfecting it. Then out of nowhere my computer screen went black and an infinity symbol appeared on my screen. At first I was fascinated by this phenomenon, and started to investigate what the cause was. I couldn’t return to the original script so I tried everything to remove it. I turned the computer off and even unplugged it, but my efforts failed to do anything. The symbol still remained on the screen and I had yet to find a way to remove it.


As soon as I had finished investigating it, I decided to take the computer apart to see what was wrong. As I did this, the screen flickered on and off very briefly. So I turned the computer back on. Eventually I had all of the guts out and the screen still had the symbol on it. I was completely perplexed at this phenomenon, and I decided that this was better left to other coding legends. So I hacked into one of their computers through my laptop and started searching for answers to what had happened.


When I gained access to their computers, immediately my computer caught the same problem my other computer had. It too had an infinity symbol on the screen. This time I didn’t take it apart. I took it to the other masters personally. When I got there, I followed him upstairs to his computer. The second he turned his on it suffered the same fate. So we ran a little test. We went downstairs and turned another computer on and it was fine. Then I went up to get my laptop to bring it down. The moment I got the two close together, the normal computer became infected and the infinity symbol appeared. After this he claimed that my new code language created the worst virus in the entire world. Together, we christened it the .infinity virus. I liked the name and went home to search for more answers to our troubles, but I fell asleep in front of some pages printed off at six-seventeen in the morning.

When I woke up the first thing I did was look at the clock. It was eight o’clock in the morning. As I woke up, I started to look around. It seemed as the entire world around me had changed. My house was charred black as if it had burned during the few hours I was asleep. As I walked downstairs, the damage appeared worsened. I went to the basement and looked at what was now an enormous gaping hole in the wall where my computer had been, although the computer was gone. I later realized that my computer must have exploded. I walked outside to look around to see if there was any other damage. The other homes were not as fortunate as mine. Some were close to completely obliterated. It seemed as the explosions became even more explosive than the one my computer created.

After that night of exploding computers, I dedicated myself to finding a way to prevent the virus’s effects so they don’t cause any more damage to the computers of the world.

I worked long and hard to finding a way to decode and break down this enormous virus. Actually, I had a feeling it wasn’t a virus anymore. Each minute, it seemed more and more like a monster, a monster that fed on the infected computers. This virus—monster, was the toughest program to decode. I currently have dug an underground tunnel that I climb into to use the last available computer on the face of the planet.


I’ve slaved away working day in and day out to crack the code that I created. So far I have decoded a fourth of the .infinity virus. So, I decided to take a break for a couple weeks and write this story so if there are any survivors, they too will know the stories of the .infinity virus. Well, I think I should get back to decoding this immense program so I will write about what’s happening as I work.
Part II:

Delving Deep

As I walked down into my tunnel, I noticed something strange, there was someone else down there looking at my computer. In fact, they seemed fascinated by what I was doing. So I headed to my computer to tell him the current story. Soon after I finished, I told him that he could watch me as I worked, as long as he was quiet and didn’t ask any questions. Off I was on the second fourth of the .infinity virus.

