
As the factory door was opened, a welcome breeze of fresh air filled the musty,               

greasy facility. The dust blasted Liam’s face the moment he walked in, causing him to               

cough a bit. He’s worked here for over two years against his will. He would have loved                 

to have worked with children; it was always his dream to be a teacher. But here in                 

Ansbach it was useless to have dreams; they would always be crushed. 

Ansbach city, compared to the rest of the world, was very technologically            

advanced. However, they refused to share their findings with anywhere else, so they             

were also very rich and had a lot of control. The fate of each person is decided when                  

they’re born, but this fact isn't revealed to the people until once they complete high               

school. How many kids they have, who they marry, their job, everything, it's all chosen               

by the city. They always say that the students scores in school decide what job they                

have, that they can change their fate, but it's not true.  

Liam was fated to end his education at high school and work in a factory               

producing different types of products shipped out by the government for them to make              

even more money. And, despite being at the top of his class in high school, he had one                  

of the lowest jobs in the factory. He was a janitor, making sure all the machinery was                 

clean and that the filth from the factory didn’t travel outside. Most of the time, he wished                 

for a different life. A life like how he had wanted. Then, as if god himself had been                  

hearing Liam’s wishes, his dream came true… kind of. 

There was a loud explosion in the factory so obviously everyone went to go              

check it out. After all, it was protocol that, if anything were to go wrong, the workers, no                  

matter their status, had to work together to fix the problem no matter how many lives it                 



would take. However, when Liam arrived at the scene, it wasn’t at all what he               

envisioned. A group of men and women, young and old, stood with weapons similar to               

those that the guards in the city used. Each of them wore a cloak to cover them so                  

nobody would be able to see their faces or what they wore. 

“Everyone! Come with us if you want to be free!” An older sounding man              

shouted, though Liam couldn’t tell exactly who it was coming from.  

“Free..?” Liam muttered beneath his breath as he started making his way            

forward, towards the group. Was anyone else moving? He didn’t know. He didn't really              

care either. As Liam moved forward, each person looked at him with surprise, disgust,              

or disappointment. As he was about to break through the crowd, there was the sound of                

a door being broken open and there was shouting. One of the hooded people swore.  

“Stay here and live as slaves if you want! But if you want to be free, follow us!”                  

The groups started returning to where they came from. Nobody followed. Just as they              

were about to disappear, Liam started running after them. 

“Wait! Please wait for me!” He shouted as he chased them. A man had waited               

right outside for him and grabbed Liam by the wrist, which startled Liam a bit.  

“Be quiet, and follow me,” The man said as he led Liam in the same direction as                 

the rest of the group. But he turned in a different direction, and Liam soon knew why.                 

Screams and gunshots rang out from the direction the rest of the groups went in. “They                

never listen to me.” 

The man took Liam into what seemed like an underground tunnel, where he then              

took off his hood. He had odd purple hair that faded into pink that was short, but had                  



two longer pieces in the front. He had a bag tied around his waist. He fished around in it                   

before pulling out another cloak, handing it to Liam. “You’re one of us,” the man told                

him, “so you need to wear this until we get out of city limits.” 

Liam hesitantly took the cloak and slipped it on, making sure the button in the               

front was correctly fastened. “Uhm, I’m Liam.” 

“I know. You can call me Nix,” Nix told Liam as he started walking.  

Liam quickly followed, though he was hesitant. “You know me?” 

“Well, not really, but I know your name. We did a bit of research before coming                

here.” 

“Was there a specific reason you chose the factory?” 

Nix sighed. “You ask a lot of questions don’t you?” 

“Oh, I’m sorry, I just-” Liam started but Nix cut him off.  

“Don’t worry about it. There was a reason, but you have no need to know that.” 

As the two walked, Liam saw a light at the end of the dim underground. They                

approached a large metal door with a window in it. Nix unlocked the door, but Liam                

wasn’t sure exactly how, then opened it. They stepped outside. 

The air was clean and fresh, not artificial like it was within the city walls.               

However, all the grass was dead and there were no trees, just endless flat land of dust.                 

It was hot and Liam wondered for a moment why it was never hot like this in the city. Nix                    

continued to walk and Liam continued to follow, but the short boy was confused. 

“Where are we?” Liam asked as he now realized they were walking on a path               

made of rocks and hardened dirt, one that must be travelled on a lot. 



“I guess you would consider this the outside world. It’s a place beyond the              

artificial walls of your ‘perfect’ city,” Nix explained. They passed shacks and homes             

destroyed by time. Liam was starting to get tired; the heat, the time they’ve been               

walking, and the situation as a whole has just exhausted him, but he couldn’t give up                

now. 

They soon approached a small cluster of homes and stairways leading to            

underground doors. Nix stopped and turned towards him. “Welcome to Ansplei!           

Population before the raid was 76 people, but we need to see if anyone else returns                

before we lower the number,” Nix welcomed Liam with a bit of a sad expression. “We’re                

all the people who have escaped Ansbach over the years, and their children who have               

never been inside the walls. We’ll have to get you registered with our leader before we                

get you a house or anything, but it isn't particularly a difficult process or anything.” 

“Ansplei?”Liam looked around, then looked behind him. He couldn’t see the city            

or any part of it. “It’s far from the city.” 

“Kind of, but it's not actually that far. If the dust would clear, we would be able to                  

see the outer walls of the city, but not well enough for them to see us.” 

Liam stared into the distance, wondering what had become of the factory and             

those in it. “Ansplei…” 

Nix grabbed Liam by the arm. “Let’s go, we have to see the leader.” 

“What happens if nobody comes back?” 

“It’s still a mission success. We are willing to give our lives to save people from                

spending the rest of their lives in a place like that. If we wouldn’t have been able to                  



convince anyone, we would have failed, but you’re here, so we haven’t failed, and their               

lives weren’t given for nothing.” 

Liam stared at Nix. He didn’t know what to say, so he instead just followed him to                 

wherever he was being taken. They walked down a flight of stairs to a rather grand                

looking door, to which Nix knocked on it. A very tall woman with jet black hair opened                 

the door. Nix moved Liam in front of him. “Mission success.” 

The woman smiled. “You brought someone back! Did anyone else come back?”            

Her smile faded as she asked that question. 

“Not yet, but I’m sure there’s a few trying to escape. We ran into some trouble on                 

our way out, and some people definitely died, but who knows, maybe someone else will               

come back with the survivors!” Nix said with a slight smile. 

The woman nodded and looked at Liam. “You’re Liam correct? You’re much            

different than the picture.” She let out a gentle laugh. “I’m Miranda, Mr. Ansplei’s              

secretary.” Liam looked at her, confused. “Mr. Ansplei is the leader of this small town. It                

was named after him, after all,” Miranda told him with a smile. She moved aside and                

motioned them inside. “Mr. Ansplei is in his office.” 

Nix lead Liam inside and down a hallway. Nix opened a door and a rather old                

looking man sat at the other side of the small room behind a desk. “Liam Neverick, I                 

assume?”  

Liam tensed up, but didn’t say anything. He simply nodded. The old man stood              

up and extended one of his frail hands towards the short boy. “I am Hosei Ansplei, the                 

founder of this small city.” 



The boy shook the man’s hand with a bit of hesitation before the man sat back                

down, making a sound that made it seem like it felt good to sit down finally. “So you’re                  

the leader? The person this town was named after?” 

Hosei looked a bit shocked and looked to Nix, who just smiled. “Well, I suppose               

you could say that, but it's not quite a town. Closer to a village or just a community.” 

“We have the right to call this a town, after all that we've gone through to get it                  

here!” Nix complained. 

Hosei completely ignored his remark. “Here, we rescue people from Ansbach. All            

the people you see in this town escaped from the city by the help of others or by                  

themselves. That, or they are the children of said survivors,” he explained. “Now, you              

came here to get registered, did you not?” 

Liam nodded and Hosei smiled, going through his desk to try to find all the               

papers he needed to give Liam so he could become a citizen. Liam right away started                

filling out all that he could on the papers without a single ounce of doubt or hesitation.                 

Not even when he reached the question “Would you like to assist in missions to save                

more people, even if it means risking your life in the process?” did he hesitate to check                 

the “yes” box.  

Liam handed the papers back to Hosei, to which the man took them gratefully.              

“Welcome to Ansplei, Liam Neverick.” 

“Thank you very much,” Liam said with a smile. 

“Nix, could you help him find a house, or he could just stay with you or someone                 

else for the time being.” Hosei smiled at the two.  



Nix complained for a brief moment under his breath as he led Liam out of the                

office and then ultimately out of the underground building. “So, what do you want,              

Liam?” He asked, turning towards him slightly as they walked.  

Liam hesitated before saying, “I don’t know, I’ve never really had to make a              

decision like this before. I guess I’ll stay with you until I figure out what I want.” 

“If that's your decision, then I’m fine with that.” 

Nix walked Liam to another underground house, though this one was much,            

much smaller. It was one room with a bed, couch, and a rather makeshift kitchen; but it                 

was rather cozy. 

Liam gets settled in and he and Nix begin to get to know each other, sharing                

things about themselves and talking about people they knew. Liam told Nix about how              

he had always wanted to be a teacher and that he loved being around kids. Nix, on the                  

other hand, talked about how he escaped along with Hosei. They enjoyed each other's              

company, but Liam felt lost. He was happy that he had escaped and was away from that                 

crummy factory and corrupt city, there was no doubt in his mind about that. 

No, it was those who he had left behind that made his decision to leave feel                

rather regretful. His parents, his brother, and the woman he would one day be forced to                

marry. They would all be punished for his actions, and he wasn’t thinking of that when                

he ran out with Nix. 

Suddenly, a few hours after Liam had arrived at Ansplei, there was the sound of               

gunshots and bombs exploding. Nix and Liam’s conversation had been cut short and             



Nix went outside to see what was going on. Liam sat, worried, on the couch when Nix                 

came back in carrying Miranda, the tall woman from earlier.  

“What happened?! What's going on?!” Liam exclaimed in a panicked and rushed            

tone as he hurried over and helped Nix move Miranda to the couch. Liam was about to                 

say something else when he noticed blood. Lots of blood. Miranda had been shot more               

than a several times and Nix was shot once in the side.  

“They must have put a bounty on one of us or something. Maybe they got our                

location from one of our men they didn’t kill. We’ve been raided before, but never               

attacked like this. They’ve never killed one of us unless we went into the city,” Nix                

explained in a low voice. He was obviously in pain, but Liam hated to admit that he                 

didn’t know the first thing about first aid. He didn’t even know how to treat a scratch. 

After a few minutes, there was a ceasefire and the army backed off, heading              

back to the city. Over fourty Ansplei casualties; zero for Ansbach. 

Miraculously, most of the wounded had survived, including Miranda and Nix.           

Hosei also survived, but only by miracle. He had been caught in one of the explosions                

and his left side had mostly been burned, but this didn't stop him from continuing his                

duties as the leader of the city of now only 31 people. Nobody else had escaped from                 

the city after Liam and Nix had escaped. 

After the incident, Liam blamed himself for the whole thing no matter how much              

people tried to convince him it would have happened eventually even if he had stayed in                

Ansbach.  



It was late, sometime between midnight and one o’clock, when Liam decided to             

set off on his own. At first, it was only for fresh air; he couldn’t sleep and it was getting                    

rather stuffy underground. But then, as he walked further and further away from Ansplei,              

he realized where his feet were taking him. He was going back to Ansbach and he was                 

going to give them what they wanted. He was approaching the wall and he saw that                

there were guards standing, looking out into the vast emptiness of the dried plains. A               

light shone onto Liam. 

“Who are you?! You must turn back, we aren’t allowing any outsiders into these              

sacred walls!” a voice shouted through a speaker, though he could well be heard              

without the speaker.  

“Liam! Liam Neverick! I believe this city wants me dead!” 

“Liam stop!” Liam turned towards the voice to see Nix rushing towards him, but it               

was too late. Guards were on their way down and before Liam could even say any last                 

words, a single shot rang out and Liam fell, lifeless, to the ground. 


