
”The last man on Earth sat in a room. Suddenly 
there was a knock at the door…” 

 
 
I opened the door. The figure on the other                 
side smiled unpleasantly. This story is           
actually horror, it intoned. I know that             
you were taught that it was science             
fiction, but you were taught wrong… 
 
The figure trailed off, presumably because I             
wasn’t reacting the way it expected. In fact, I                 
was grinning. 
 
“You know what,” I said, “the thing is about the                   
‘last man on Earth’ shortest-ever fiction           
thing? It’s fiction.” 
 
And then the figure heard the shotgun being               
cocked behind him. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

- Moe Lane 
- http://www.moelane.com 

http://www.moelane.com/

