
25th June 2033

I was on holidays. I wanted to get back home to my parents, so I got into a taxi, I gave an address to a taxi driver, he tried to put it in his navigation, but the voice from it said: ’I can’t recognise this address, please try again later.’ 

- The address doesn’t exist - said the taxi driver.

- This is not possible. Please, try one more time. - I answered.
So he tried once again. Every time, the navigation kept saying the same sentence. 

- I can’t believe it. But… But this is the address of my house. This is my address. I know the way. Can I lead you? - I was becoming more and more worried.

- We can try. Just between you and me, normally, I’m not allowed to do it.

So I gave him tips how to get to my village. We had been driving for ages. I started thinking whether we were going in the right direction, because around us there was nothing but emptiness.

- Do you know which city was here? - I asked. 

- Yes, here was Plymouth. 

- That was near my village, but it was a big city with lots of buildings, monuments and beautiful architecture. Do you know what happened? 

- Nobody talks about it. People are behaving as if nothing had happened. They live like they were living before the disaster. The queen of Great Britain, all of the politicians didn’t say anything to us. They think that nobody knows about what happened here, but it’s not so easy. We know. We know that the Americans dropped bombs to defeat us and to soften us. On our earth, there are lots of wars. It’s an open secret. In the villages and in small cities, people don’t have any idea about what is happening in the world. - he related.

- I lived in a village. I don’t know anything about wars around the world. But… does it mean that my village doesn’t exist? Does it mean that all the people that were living there, are dead? My family, friends?

- I don’t know if anyone is alive. Actually, when you get into my taxi and you asked me to put this address in my navigation, I knew that it does not exist because of what has betided here. I thought you were going to go away, but you said you can give me directions. I was interested in what happened here. I wanted to fill me in. I should have told you about the disaster before we got here. Anyway, my name is John. I can help you find out where is your house. I can help you check if anyone is still alive.

I was really surprised. I didn’t know what I was to tell, so I didn’t say anything. I tried to think about what he said and I analysed that. Then I finally said:

- I think it’s not a good idea to walk here alone. I see that there is no civilization. I hope that we will find someone who is still alive, I hope I’ll find my parents and my friends in my village. I can’t lose faith.

- Yes, you’re right. We can’t lose our hope. You have to always see light in your life. Light can illuminate the darkest nights and the darkest moments. After night, there is always a day. Another day, when you can start again. 

- But it’s not always so easy. I can start again, try again, but life isn’t going to give me another chance forever. I don’t know if I can live without my parents. And I don’t know how I will fend for myself.

- I believe in you. People are created to do great things. I see that here are some empty buildings that are not destroyed. We can see if they still have electricity and running water.

- Ok, we can stop here. We’ll see what is in this building and then we can go straight and turn right. I recognise that this is the street, where my house stood.

So we got off the taxi and turned towards the building. When we were approaching the building, we heard a strange noise. It was something like taking a gun and some sort of weapons. I had scavenged the light switch and I clicked it. The lights turned on. On my face appeared smile, but only for a moment. Then, John and I heard a voice behind us. It was a strong man’s voice. He started speaking:

- I’m George Westgolden. I’m the leader of people who survived the bombing. You are on our area. Three hundred of two thousand people survived. We create our own system of management. Why are you here? Are you tourists?

- No, I have lived here. I was on holidays during the bombing. I wanted to come back home, but this man - John, the taxi driver - told me about the bombing and wars around the world when we came here. My father - Kylie Mountconery - had been a member of the city council in Plymouth. We lived in this village, near this city, here - in Contesory. - I explained.

- It’s a bit more complicated. The bombs were thrown to kill people from the city council. Plymouth had had a great influence on functioning of Great Britain. We suggested some military solutions to our Queen. She had always used the strategies that Plymouth council created and she used it on the war front. Your father was Americans’ main goal. He was, for some time, a general of the British Army, but when the world war began, the Queen decided to hide him in the Plymouth city council, so he arrived here. He was the best strategist I have ever met. You should be proud of him. He had hidden in our council for years, but, as you see, someone turned out to be an American spy. He blew the whistle on us. He displayed our position to the Americans,he betrayed us. This is why the Americans planted bombs onto our city. 

- Why are you saying about my dad in the past?

- Don’t you understand? - he asked.

- No.

- Everyone from the Plymouth city council died. I am the only person who survived. I created a community from people who lived out the bombing. We are living here. It is a big supermarket. There will be enough food for the next 10 years. By this time we will have had enough time to create a new, industrialised city. We will call it Newply. You can ask me some questions if you want to, but we will do it tomorrow. Now, take a place and rest for a bit.
26th June 2033

Now, I know the truth, my mum and dad died. I’m alone in this world. People from my village are my family now. We have to create a new city, we have to create our own township. We must show the rest of the world that we are strong and don’t give up so fast. But there are some questions, that can’t be omitted. I woke up and went to George. I wanted to know everything.

- You are creating a new society. We need money, we need building materials and we need people to help us to build everything. We also need special engines. How are we supposed to do it? We don’t have materials and above all, we don’t have money. So my question is, where are we going to get everything from?

- I like your way of thinking and your directness. Nobody has ever asked me all these questions before. They mastered to fear me. I’m looking for my deputy. Would you like to be one? But you should know that we’ll have our own secrets. You will know things that nobody knows. We will elaborate the action plan and we will also be sublimely threatened. You should know that you won’t be safe. People who survived were closely analysed. Here, there are only people who have merited my reliance. I know that you are also going to merit my trust. 

- Yes, I want to be your deputy, but you haven’t answered my questions yet. I want to know the truth and I want to find the answers. 

- As you know, I used to be a member of the city council in Plymouth. We had lots of contacts all around the world. In 2030 we signed a contract with the Queen of Great Britain. It was said there that when something happens to our city - Plymouth and a village - Contesory, something like bombing or war, and our city undergoes destruction, the Queen of Great Britain will undertake to help us. On 15th of June 2033, when our city turned into dust, excluding few buildings, the assistance came. The Queens messenger gave us a message:
   “I know about the attack in Plymouth. Each month, the Queen will send you an amount of ten million pounds. You can spend the money on whatever you want, but please, be careful, you have to rebuild Plymouth. We won’t say anything about the attack in media, so that Americans are going to think that there are no signs of civilization in Plymouth. You can create a new, strong, enlarged and industrialised city. Call it Newply. I leave everything in your hands, George. Please, don’t lose this chance.’

- Now, I’m sure that I want to create this city with you. One day, we will be proud of what we have created. We can’t lose this chance.

- Thank you, it’s very important to me. I want to see you next to me creating a new city - Newply.
26th June 2053

It’s the 10th anniversary of Newply. It is the most industrialised, the most famous and the most modern city in the world. Sometimes, we should only believe in our dreams. Maybe, one day they’ll come true.

