Humanity is forced
After a cataclysm, we had to live in a dome, preserved from exterior hostility
This is the dome

It was a long time ago, we don’t know anything about outside, maybe it’s too hot out there, maybe too cold,
maybe we can’t breathe, we just don’t know.

Perhaps other domes exist, we try to communicate with them, this is the only radio communication from
outside : « radio communication »

We have lived under the protection of the dome for too long.
We don’t create history, we don’t need history any more

This is the dome



