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                                            INTRODUCTION for “Adam to Atom” 

 

                     The Story starts about Two Months after Western Australia Government upset a few 

Islamic Dudes who answered our Insults with a small stolen Nuke, on the Navy Base on “Garden 

Island”, In W.A., and in the Southern City of Albany, Much Infrastructure was destroyed, not by 

actual Destruction, but more so with the Spreading of Radiation fallout that left our Capital City 

Perth still there but untouchable for Fifty Years along with Albany, or more! 

 

In the aftermath of Panic, Greed and Theft, we had the Biker Gangs create a “Black Market” in fuel 

and its costs as well as any fresh foods or canned foods stolen, and distributed To the Citizens left 

over along with First aid and Housing to and for many left Homeless! 

 

All Manufacturing came to a sudden stop and many lost their lives and all they pocessed from many 

Years of hard work, as well as much movement inland to try and dodge the Radiation, which killed 

Thousands of the lower State Population, The State stopped dead in its tracks, then ever so slowly 

we all seemed to slowly restart by doing what each of us was best at, and we backtracked about 

Three Hundred Years or so and started to patch ourselves back together again! 

 

The Army could only be of so much Help to control these Problems, as they were being forced to 

follow the societies rules that were made for Peacetime living, Martial Law was about to be bought 

in to bring back some form of control and Protection for the People who needed  it most of all! 

 

As the Weeks  grew into Months, the Levels that Men would sink to, to take what they thought was  

Theirs for the taking, and it became apparent to most of us you have to fight or die, and loose the 

bloody lot, I met a lot of good Folks, as well as a lot of Bastards, and so will you as well! 

 

 So I thought I would see what I could do with a Handful of our much forgotten “Grunts” which also 

includes some of their Trades, Hobbies, and other Mischief, and of course being an Ex’Serviceman 

myself I have allowed myself a little bit of Licence in the telling of my Story so, please enjoy, 

Please remember this is in reality “Sci-FI” and Fiction only, Circa could be Fifty Years from now, 

But just Maybe! 

 

John E Richards. 

Ex-Navy, {Australian Navy that is}. 


