
  

  

24   January   2022    

The   Underground   

  

“The   City   That   Never   Sleeps”   doesn’t   live   up   to   its   name   anymore.   New   York   has   always   

been   a   very   busy   and   noisy   city,   but   that’s   changed.   It   was   September   20th,   2049   and   the   

holographic   screens   had   all   turned   on   to   release   an   important   message.   The   CDC   had   announced   

that   the    coronavirus   will   be   considered   endemic.    They   took   over   2   decades   to   announce   this.   

New   Yorkers   had   begun   to   lose   hope   in   recovering   what   was   lost.   Many   of   their   families   and   

friends   have   passed   away.   Jobs   and   money   were   scarce.   It   wasn’t   only   New   York   that   got   this   

message.   Everyone   else   in   the   world   has   received   it   and   it   can   be   expected   to   have   such   a   

negative   impact   on   these   people.   After   the   message   went   out,   everything   went   downhill.   Citizens   

decided   to   go   out   and   live   freely.   During   this   time,   newly   made   energy   weapons   were   created   

and   they   were   only   sold   on   the   Black   Market.   Soon,   criminals   have   decided   to   use   all   of   their   life   

savings   to   buy   these   weapons.   They   didn’t   have   a   given   name,   so   they   just   called   it   the   

Prototype.   The    Prototypes   had   the   same   designs   as   normal   guns,   but   used   energy   ammo.    There   

were   Prototype   handguns   and   rifles.   There   are   rumors   where   they’re   still   designing   new   ones,   as   

if   everyone   asked   for   them.   These   citizens   had   begun   to   cause   mayhem.   Anyone   they   saw   out   in   

the   streets,   they   shot.   Any   store   they   felt   like   robbing,   they   did   it.   New   York   City’s   crime   rate   has   

increased   exponentially.   Everyone   can   guess   that   citizens   had   lost   hope.   There   has   also   been   an   

increase   in   surveillance   around   the   city.   The    government   had   decided   to   advance   their   security   

cameras   and   hide   them   using   their   new   holographic   technology.    These   cameras   are   able   to   turn   

invisible.   The   mayor   of   the   city   said   it   was   time   to   make   it   easier   to   catch   crime.   Controversy   



  

went   around   and   citizens   had   mixed   feelings   about   it.   Citizens   had   only   one   thing   in   mind;   live   

on   with   their   lives.     

  

A   year   has   passed   since   the   announcement   of   the   endemic.   It’s   December   17.   2050   and   

Christmas   is   coming   up.   Braxton   had   woken   up   and   it   was   only   10   in   the   morning.   His   wife,   

Sarah,   had   been   awake   since   8.   His   children,   Steven   and   Nancy,   had   stayed   home   since   there   was   

a   huge   snowstorm.   Thanks   to   the   newly   developed   snow   trucks,   they   would   shovel   the   snow   on   

the   streets.   What’s   even   better   is   that   they’re   self   controlled,   so   there   wasn’t   a   need   for   a   driver.   

Braxton   went   to   his   living   room   where   he   saw   his   family   watching   a   movie.   They   weren’t   the   

richest   people,   but   they   somehow   managed   to   purchase   a   holographic   screen.    The   way   to   turn   on   

the   screen   is   by   placing   the   small,   pencil-shaped   stylus   on   a   flat   surface   and   it   would   appear.   

These   holograms   have   impressed   many   people   and   the   demand   has   gone   up   for   them.   The   

problem   with   it   is   that   it’s   so   hard   to   get.   The   only   way   to   buy   them   is   looking   them   up   online   or   

hoping   that   some   random   person   will   sell   them   for   a   higher   price   than   what   it’s   valued   at.   A   few   

citizens   only   buy   them   to   resell   for   a   profit.   It   always   worked   and   it   benefitted   both   the   seller   and   

buyer.     

Braxton’s   family   has   a   rented   penthouse   in   Midtown.   It   has   5   bedrooms   with   4   bathrooms.   Their   

living   room   has   so   many   couches   and   a   soft,   red   carpet   flooring.   The   kitchen   was   next   to   it   which   

Braxton’s   daughter   spent   most   of   her   time   in.   She   had   learned   the   family   recipes   from   her   mother   

and   they’d   cook   for   her   occasionally.   They   were   planning   on   inviting   a   few   family   members   for   

Christmas   and   having   a   great   time.     

  

When   Braxton   went   to   the   living   room,   he   greeted   his   family   and   they   paused   the   movie.   They   



  

all   said   good   morning   to   him.   Braxton’s   such   a   heavy   sleeper   that   he   wakes   up   last.   His   wife   had   

sat   up   and   seemed   really   happy.   

“How   well   did   you   sleep?”   said   Sarah   as   she   hugged   him.     

“I   kind   of   wish   I   slept   in   more,   but   you   all   had   the   volume   too   loud.”     

“I’m   so   sorry,   the   kids   wanted   to   watch   a   Christmas   movie.   Go   back   to   sleep   if   you’re   that   tired.”   

“I   slept   way   too   late   last   night,   so   I   might   as   well,”   said   Braxton   as   he   was   yawning.   

“The   kids   and   I   are   planning   on   seeing   the   Rockefeller   Tree.   We’ll   plan   on   taking   you   another   

day.”   

“Sounds   like   a   very   great   plan”     

Braxton   smiled   and   had   told   everyone   he   loved   them.   While   going   back   to   his   room,   he   noticed   

one   of   the   holographic   screens   turned   on   outside   of   his   penthouse   window.   The   message   

displayed,   “The   World’s   Ending!   Escape   It   While   You   Can   With   The   Underground!”   The   screen   

showed   a   man   at   a   beach   and   standing   on   the   sand.   He   was   wearing   sunglasses   and   he   was   

smiling.   There   had   been   rumors   that   The   Underground   could   send   citizens   to   an   alternate   

dimension   and   it   was   very   peaceful.   The   only   problem   was   that   they   didn’t   allow   you   in   unless   

you   gave   up   everything   in   your   life.   That   meant   your   family,   friends,   jobs   and   your   money.   

Braxton   always   tried   to   ignore   it,   but   it’s   impossible.   He   hated   that   the   screen   was   right   across   

from   his   window.   He   went   back   to   bed   and   fell   asleep.   It   hasn’t   even   been   5   minutes   and   he   had   

heard   a   very   loud   popping   noise   outside.   He   wasn’t   high   from   the   streets   in   his   penthouse.   He   

peeked   outside   the   window   and   saw   his   family   laying   on   the   ground.   Braxton   rushed   out   of   his   

apartment   complex   and   ran   into   the   streets.   His   family   was   on   the   ground,   dead.   He   started   

crying   in   front   of   the   citizens,   who   were   watching   all   horrified.   The   ambulances   and   police   



  

arrived   and   took   the   bodies   to   the   hospital.   It   took   2   days   for   the   funeral   to   take   place.   Braxton   

stood   in   front   of   the   caskets   and   was   sobbing   the   entire   time.   He   didn’t   leave   until   it   turned   dark.     

  

Christmas   has   come   up   and   the   family   tree   has   presents   around   it.   Braxton   had   gotten   his   

family   everything   they   wanted   and   expected   to   enjoy   the   day.   He   sat   on   his   couch   in   silence   and   

couldn’t   stop   thinking   about   his   family’s   death.   He   has   lost   hope   in   life   and   now   he   doesn’t   know   

what   to   do   in   life.   He   heard   a   knock   on   the   door   and   went   to   open   it.   Richard,   his   long   time   

friend,   was   at   the   door.   

“Brax!”     

Richard   had   a   nickname   made   for   his   friend   and   never   really   calls   him   Braxton.   

“I   heard   about   what   happened.   I   wanted   to   say   I’m   really   sorry.”     

“Thanks.   What   are   you   doing   here?”     

“I   wanted   to   come   by   and   see   if   you   needed   anything.”   

Braxton   stared   at   him   for   a   couple   of   seconds.   He   wasn’t   in   the   mood   to   have   visitors   over.   

“All   I   need   is   for   you   to   get   out.”   

  Richard   didn’t   know   how   to   respond.   He   was   about   to   say   something,   but   Braxton   shut   the   door   

on   him.   As   he   was   walking   towards   his   room,   he   saw   that   same   message   on   the   same   

holographic   screen.   Braxton   wondered   if   he   could   ever   be   happy   again.   The   Underground   did   

say   they   wanted   citizens   to   lose   everything   in   their   lives   if   they   wanted   to   join.   Braxton   had   

already   lost   the   family   he   loved   very   much.   He   never   really   liked   his   Accountant   job   and   

couldn’t   think   of   any   of   his   friends   at   the   moment.   It   came   to   mind   that   he   wanted   to   see   what   

The   Underground   could   do   for   him.   He   went   out   to   the   street   and   went   towards   the   holographic   



  

screen.    A   stylus   had   fallen   out   and   landed   on   the   street.   When   Braxton   picked   it   up,   it   projected   a   

small   screen   and   gave   out   an   address.     

“Head   to   the   Rockefeller   Center   and   soon   you’ll   see   a   door.”   

He   thought   it   sounded   dumb   and   didn’t   believe   there’d   be   a   magical   door.   Braxton   only   lived   a   

5-minute   walk   from   the   Rockefeller   Center.   When   he   got   there,   he   looked   around,   but   nothing   

happened.   Then,   he   noticed   that   everyone   froze   in   place.    A   blue   door   appeared   in   the   middle   of   

the   street.     

Braxton   was   worried,   but   he   still   went   to   it.   When   he   opened   the   door,   it   led   to   a   giant   lobby   with   

people   sitting   in   floating   chairs.   The   door   shut   fast   behind   him   and   disappeared.   He   saw   a   sign   

that   read.   “Sit   and   wait.”   What   was   weird   about   it   is   that   it   had   a   giant   smiley   face   on   it.   It   took   5   

minutes   before   one   of   the   guards   took   6   citizens   from   the   lobby.   He   was   one   of   them   and   

wondered   why   they’re   taking   a   group   of   people   instead   of   one   person.   They   walked   down   a   

hallway   and   went   inside   a   new   room.   This   time,   it   had   a   large   screen   in   front   of   them   and   two   

speakers;   one   on   each   side   of   it.   There   was   a   man   in   the   corner.     

“Sit   them   down   on   the   chairs,”   said   the   man.     

The   guards   in   the   room   were   grabbing   everyone   aggressively   and   tied   their   arms   and   legs   to   the   

chairs.   Everyone,   including   Braxton,   were   afraid   about   what   was   going   to   happen.   They   had   tape   

placed   on   their   mouths   so   they   wouldn’t   be   able   to   talk.   

“WELCOME   TO   THE   UNDERGROUND!”   yelled   the   man.   

“I’m   Bryan.   But   everyone   knows   me   as   Mr.   Hybrid.   Now   all   of   you   came   here   for   one   reason.   

You   all   lost   hope!”   Mr.   Hybrid   said   and   he   laughed   in   such   a   creepy   way.     

“There   was   never   an   alternate   dimension.   Though,   that   does   exist.   You   all   aren’t   going.   The   

government   decided   they   wanted   more   control   of   everyone.   We   want   power.   We   created   The   



  

Underground   because   we   get   to   do   the   dirty   work.   We’re   doing   all   of   you   a   favor   by   ending   your   

lives.   You   don’t   contribute   to   society   anymore.   You   have   no   hope,   so   what’s   life   worth   to   you?   

The   crime   rate   went   up   because   of   us.   We   picked   up   criminals   and   they’re   getting   paid   to   go   off   

and   do   what   they’re   told.   Kill.   They’ve   done   a   pretty   good   job.   Honestly,   I   enjoy   getting   my   

hands   dirty   too.”   

He   looked   at   the   guard.   “Play   the   song”     

The   guard   took   out   his   phone   and   clicked   play.   Braxton   recognized   the   song.   His   grandfather   

listened   to   it   so   long   ago.   The   End   of   the   World   by   Skeeter   Davis.   

“Listen   to   how   peaceful   this   song   is.   Don’t   worry   about   anything   else.   I’m   ending   the   pain   for   

you   all,”   said   Mr.   Hybrid.     

Braxton   noticed   that   his   eyes   started   glowing   the   color   white.    It   freaked   everyone   else   out   too.     

Mr.   Hybrid   took   out   a   glowing   baton   and   beat   every   single   person   in   the   room   to   death.   Braxton   

and   the   other   citizens   sat   in   their   chairs   lifeless.     

“Entrap   them   in   the   cage,”   said   Mr.   Hybrid   as   he   wiped   the   blood   from   his   face.   He   walked   out   

the   door   laughing.     

The   guards   pressed   the   red   buttons   on   the   chairs   and   a   cage   trapped   everyone   separately.   They   

went   out   of   the   room.    One   of   the   guards   went   to   a   small   screen   on   the   wall   and   clicked   “DROP.”   

The   floor   started   going   down   like   an   elevator   and   the   cages   went   100   feet   underground.    The   

basement   had   a   huge   number   of   cages.   It’s   too   many   to   count.   The   Underground   has   the   intention   

to   decrease   the   population.   They’re   doing   it   slowly,   but   it’s   effective.   Whoever   loses   their   hope   

in   life,   they   might   as   well   be   dead.   

  

   


