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Publisher’s Foreword by Lawrence Mallinson

What is “The Anthropocene Chronicles”? For me
as a publisher it has not just been a collection of Sci-
Fi stories set in a dystopian future, but a project
allowing me to work with and some wonderfully
talented authors that have each worked hard to enrich
and develop the world and charactelé that you will
read about throughout this book.

Each writer has something unique.to bring to Ehe
collection and if you aren’t familiar /with their wo(rl/(
then you are in for a treat and pavmg read these
stories I am flattered to be able, to get'to be A pzlrt of
them in some way, by bnzgrg the 3/014) v






Introduction

Hominids of the Genus Homo evolved during the
Pleistocene epoch (between 2,588,000 to 11,700 years
ago). There were several species of hominids during
this time, and we, Homo sapiens, briefly shared time
with Homo erectus (1.9 million — 143,000 years ago),
and Homo neanderthalensis (100,000{—,25,000 years
ago). Only one species of the genus\Hszo survived
into the Holocene epoch 11,700 yeaﬁago. Us. Hoy1}9
sapiens (190,000 years ago — p{eééni}. ~/

/| , <

The Anthropocene is the geolog/ical /epq)i) that
follows on from the Holocehe. It i§ thought that the
Anthropocene started jnthe industrial, revolution,
with the onset on buzn}'ng fossil fireld ongh industrial
scale, causing whicl:1\1s\tl;1c’)ui};‘ti oBe the start of man-
made climate ‘\Ch@%e. \f ;1 Jds evidenced by
atmospheric concentrati s of CO2 (Carbon Dioxide)
and CH4 (Metﬁangz) acqn%%ati}n?faster than normal.
This was f()\lldWed /in Fhe (p}id-zoth Century with
testing and {use~of>nuclear weapons, and the
introdyction of héﬁi e ige of plastics. These plastics
are alfeady in gqe chale, and will form part of the
geolg%’rea record in nillions of years time. It will be
one ofthe geologic(al markers for the Anthropocene.
Other geological . markers will be nuclear isotopes
from the dec;”@f nuclear weapons and energy use,
and concrete™ from the construction industry.
Humans have also had a major impact on the species
we share our planet with, and species are now
becoming extinct at a rate of 20-100 times faster than
normal because of human activity. It is now thought
that we have entered Earth’s 6™ mass extinction.
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The Anthropocene Chronicles

In the year 2160 there are 12 billion people on
Earth. Humans have made a devastating impact on
the planet, and following The Change, resources have
become rationed and strict regimes have been
implemented to keep the populatiaﬁ 4fyalthy and
minimise waste. >

7, > 4y

The Subcommission on Q%\atefmry Stratigraphy
confirmed that the earth had entered into,a diew
geological epoch, moving ff*orh) the Hol eng to the
Anthropocene, following #najor scé ific débate and
evidence that human a&tl\% has im gsed upon the
climate and env1ronr?e7nt of th tima significant
and lasting way, kmg a p méné{qt mark in the
geological record ~ 4

N \ \

All human\l}fg is no }anaged by the ‘state’, a
computerlsed AL system Wth/h controls the lives of
everyone to “thaximise ,productivity and safety, and
minimise furth \f@an\ evastation on the planet,
and pé) rge oqe supervision and assistance
to hu\ans in the forrh of A.I Units, varying from Cube
q to varlous(robots for the better off. There is no
crime as we know;t today.

Animal far%Ls have been eliminated as a measure
of protecting the environment form further damage,
and the entire human population is now vegan. To
ensure global productivity, citizens from poorer
backgrounds must work continuously underground
without seeing the light of day, whilst the far fewer


https://quaternary.stratigraphy.org/

elite enjoy freedom and liberty above ground, with
fresh air, sunlight, and time to pursue hobbies and
dreams and have pets.

The below ground citizens are unaware that there
is another possible life, and those above ground are
unaware that all they have is at the e)@ense of others

underground. \ /
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These are a few of their stories/. / ~/
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Emilie lives on her own in a small one-roomed
apartment with no windows. It is little more than a
1980’s style box room if you are old enough to
remember those, and hundreds of apartments like
these are crammed into a 194 floor underground
building to maximise the number of residents who
can live there. And there are hundre@s of buildings
like this. As a result, everything feel r%véped. There
are no communal eating or socialising areas, énd
therefore no real opportunities “far /people to rQaké
friends. It is a lonely existence, The buﬂf;lin.g is
designed for workers, and \to keep /the ngkets as
efficient as possible. Ma iHiong of peépl»\e Hve like
this below ground because this is all {he)y )have known.
Emilie has grown up be\in\é told that e\v[@sybody lives
underground becausé @e’ earth’s surface has become
uninhabitable du&t\nucleaﬂ\ia logt. She has never
questioned the ;‘Flon%tonoﬁ‘sxe; is@ép\ce as a worker of
the lowest class.and acce E\herl‘ot without question,
believing that this is.just the ‘way the world works.
She has no idea th t{he,re are Gther levels of existence
and assumes that.every is just like her. She has
never }Lcyght ﬂoogt ogh\\er possibilities or ambitions
outside of her own life. /(

> Everything in y Emilie’s apartment is clean and
v&%, and simpLi%t'i(f in design. There is a tall daylight
lamp in the com’\er(chat pops on in the morning to give
the illusion of.sunlight. Everything she needs for
living is in the one room. She has a small cubicle for
the shower and toilet. Her bed is small and in the
corner of her room and there is a small area in another
corner where she can prepare hot drinks and warm up
food; and she has a small closet with seven days worth



of work clothes, some gym clothes and sleeping
jumpsuits, all of which are white. There are two pairs
of shoes. One for the gym and the other for work.
There are no other clothes or shoes.

Her apartment is minimalistic and technology
based with no room to ‘collect’ belongings or nik
naks. There are no books or ornamentg, but there is a
photo frame with pictures of fami 41714ernbers, a
docking station for mobile devices,anid.a square dig}tal
device in the room, which i$ Epilie’s persgrfdi
assistant Gina. Gina is part ol{an Jntricate strugture
of interconnecting Al devices nnected to (a/ce‘ntral
hive mind; a singular Al tiZit is ¢ nnec{ed»\ £ every
human being through the Chnolo<g§/ t)hey have in
their own homes. Th\e\en ire, luman, ig‘opulation is
controlled by Al Thé ;&rsonaﬁass}stégts are there to
ensure that peopl&\ensupef\&s,}d ind that they stick
to their schedules an don’tb}ree&\tﬁe rules.

=

Emilie is Wogn \Dy\G}nd at precisely 6am in a
calm, slow, ggritle \{oic,ei “Gé()D MORNING EMILIE.
ITIS6AM.ITIS T F@YOU TO GET UP”. The tall
lamp é(zps on, (t)atl}ing\ﬁ\milie’s small apartment in
War\m\sqrf{ight. s /(

> Gﬁla shows En)ilie’s digital seven-day schedule in
tﬂhbrm of a holo(g&'éphic display.

Emilie sits up-slowly.

It can’t be‘morning already. I feel like I only just
shut my eyes.

Emile feels burnt out and is in need of a holiday,
but holidays are a thing of the distant past. This is a
time for work and industry, and she needs to play her



part. So she forces herself out of bed despite how tired
she is feeling.

She is wearing a white jumpsuit, which is part of
the uniform clothing that people are allowed to wear.
Her kettle pops on automatically and she wanders
over to make herself a coffee and to grab a pre-
prepped bagel from the small fridge. Aé’l of the food in
the fridge is pre-prepped. There \a.é/éo random
snacks or drinks, or little edible lyxuries to make her
feel better. Food in this part of t aworld is ratiogéd’,
and employees like Emilie are Q)n 3 strict ration diet.
She takes her cup and bagel, an looks/at her §E:/hédu1e.

It shows that there arz}z; days é)ff ar/d I{la{ she is
to work seven days a week, and ever Y, is the same.

Gina expands toda s \s\che ute, put @ﬂiilie is still
able to see the rest éfier week. It i/ Monday March
7 RIERAN

4
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Gina continu%i her r}ﬁndeis. “YOU MUST GET
READY FOR YOU %Z>A A;FORY GYM SESSION AT
6.30AM, OR TI\*IERFx:LL BE?(PENALTY”
“Thank you Gi Em\ilie says, as she looks at her
schedvﬂz‘?qd tl(ink/s the?tf what she really needs is a
Ly A .
day \o\f{f;;S e isn’t going $o get that though. It looks like
the following:
$ ZL/
&
06:00 - wake up call, breakfast
06:30 - mandatory gym session
07:00 - shower and dress for work
07:30 - leave for work
08:00 - work until 18:00
13:00 - lunch
19:00 - dinner time



20:00 - virtual reality time

Every day of the week is exactly the same, with no
breaks or changes except Tuesday night, where she
has a ‘date’ scheduled in for 8pm, and ‘virtual reality
time’ has been rescheduled for 10pm.

“DID YOU KNOW THAT TODAY/ USED TO BE
CELEBRATED AT ST PATRICK’S DAY éa&s Gina.

“No, I didn’t!” Emilie replies as'she heads to 1/1er
closet for her gym clothes. “What-i& ;hat?” \; /

Emilie opens the small Cloéet gnd grabs her gym
kit, and then goes into the\srglall ba'throog}/ to get
changed whilst Gina cont'gnz;s. 4 Q. .

“IT WAS A CHRISTIAN FEAST Té Q/E{_,EBRATE ST
PATRICK AND THE ARRIVAL O\F\C/HR\I%‘T'IANITY IN
IRELAND.” Gina sa §.§\he disp<lay$ irdages of Ireland,
Christian symbols%@d ima%es r/)f Qeople celebrating
St Patrick’s Daydn the 21 €erttury, dressed in funky
green hats and\dginkin% lg\ts of black liquid in glasses
with ‘Guinness’writ/tgn 0 tpLer’n. Emilie comes out of
the bathroomsahd has a look /af the images.

“Wow. I wondey Whatdt would have been like to
live b{cg t en.(@ll }hag\\f}resh air and sunshine. And
Guinhess”too! T Won'dgf what that’s like” she says
wistfully as she br}lshes her hair. She ties it up into a
seru y knot. Ging ¢loses down the images quickly as
if to end the topic of conversation.

Emilie hegﬁs to the door. She puts her palm onto
a plate and the door opens onto a corridor that looks
like a hotel corridor, except that it is cleaner and more
clinical. She exits her small apartment and the door
closes behind her.



She walks towards the elevator and goes down 15
floors further underground. She arrives at the gym
level and is greeted by a sign when the elevator doors
open.

“GYM LEVEL. PLEASE CHECK IN BEFORE USING
THE EQUIPMENT”

She heads towards another tablet ogﬁ awall outside
another door. She puts her hand on\itéJ before and
checks in. Itis Gina again. =, /

“HELLO EMILIE! YOUR ’{RR}ZET FOR T\I—ﬂé
SESSION IS 500 CALORIES. Y(g\UR/SESSION WILL éE
MONITORED.” O\ Loy g

“Thanks Gina” Emilie replies. The dogr/()\ﬁe/ns and
Emilie enters and she walk$-over to @hré{t)readmill for

arun. . \ \ ™/ c N7
b
There are holog{é@ic pro{sagandQ slogans being
displayed at the gym saying YQUR BIT FOR THE

HEALTH SERVICE! KEEP™IN’SHAPE'. There are
holographic pm;gctions }idec@showing very obese
people needing, nu/r es to, wipe their bums and
needing oxyger tanks to br;eéthe from; along with
articles about how ght people are a drain on
the heélzh/servié\es 3s al\l(\\health conditions are obesity

rela\téi\ )

> She gets on tl}e treadmill, pushes a few buttons
a}ld\sets off at/g%omfortable jog. Moments later
though, she heats a commotion at the door and looks
over and sees 4man shouting at the door plate.

“YOU HAVEN’T ACHIEVED YOUR TARGET TODAY.
YOU NEED TO GO BACK AND CARRY ON EXERCISING”
said a man’s cool computerised voice.

“But I’ve been exercising for 30 minutes like I'm
supposed to. I need to get ready for work now!” the



man shouts. He is irate, red in the face and sweaty
from exercise.

“I’M SORRY. IF YOU LEAVE NOW YOU WILL FACE
A PENALTY FINE” says the cool voice.

“Look, I need to get ready for work. If I miss work
the penalty will be a lot bigger than missing the gym
won't it?” He replies, annoyed.

“YOUR PENALTY FOR NOT AGHIEVING YOUR
TARGET IS A SECOND GYM SESS O%IS EVENI}\IG
AT 8PM. I WILL RE-ARRANGE 8 yz SCHEDULE 'f‘é
FIT THAT IN”

“Well fuck you very much’ ays the rﬁlan/ He’ puts
his sweaty palm to the doog and it/ opens. /He’ieaves
Emilie pushes a few morec?auttons o the treadmlll
and picks up the pace ¢ o}‘h 1" She’ QO ‘sn t want to
be the person who hé v worzed harQenough on her

gym session. ~ ’ .
« = \‘1 /\‘\\\

Emilie com back fr hegym 30 minutes later
and has a shower, T}} W:f?r }s always cold, but Emilie
takes it in heystride as th1s 1; 4l she has known. She
has never experienge pleasure of a hot shower,
and skfo rs q{uckl With a towel wrapped around
her,\?hq ts her d1rty /gym clothes into a chute and

% to her wargrobe to get out her work clothes.
r[$her are seven 5efs/ of hangers with identical outfits
on them. All of I\ler work clothes in her wardrobe are
identical, so she wears the same boring trouser and
shirt outfit each day. She grabs the first hanger in the
wardrobe. It would be nice to be able to wear a dress
she thinks. I’'ve worked hard at the gym and my body
is in great shape. But Emilie knows that she hasn’t
earned enough merits for luxury items such as



summer dresses and gets dressed as normal. She
grabs her work shoes and puts them on.

Emilie is dressed as neat as a pin and has her hair
up in a bun. She checks herself in the mirror one last
time before leaving for work, and picks up the photo
of her family and puts it into her bag. She puts her
palm onto the plate at the door and ﬁ&)r opens as
before. She heads to the elevator ?gaﬁ&at a brisk pace
and the doors ping open as she arriy/e's. This time\sﬁé
goes upwards to the 5% under oupd level anc/llcqmes
out at a travelator station. S@e\steps/éut inpg a/busy
area and moves with the fgsz;—movizlg croévdg tbwards
the travelators. These lookslike aifpx{rg travelators
where people can get Qﬁ a\ﬁd ({N}ésg%afry a much
larger volume of ﬁ)&)ple thary traditional train
carriages, and th&t\&melate are Qacked. Everybody
is wearing the same outﬁt;\;bot@‘\rhen and women.
Everyone is inahurry. ™ =

During Emilie’s 'O}Jr&y, $he sees more public
service anno\tl(léements, Sayir}g

'DO YOUR BI’IKF\RvT@ ECONOMY! GET A JOB!’ It
shows(lgt of lé\usi}lesge\\s looking for employees in
brigﬁt\eq offices. Th'e;é are also videos being played
) hb%graphic screens with people saying that those
t?lat on’t work A{éé drain on society and cost other
people their eathed food rations and other privileges.

I’ve already got a fucking job Emilie thinks to
herself. Along with everyone else here travelling to
work. Who are they aiming the advertising at?

Emilie gets off the travelator and walks at a fast
pace towards the elevators, and pushes the button
frantically as if pushing it several times in quick



succession will hurry it up. The elevator arrives after
a few moments, and Emilie gets in. It takes her down
14 floors to her office.

Emilie arrives at the offices where she works
precisely on time. She works at a busy call centre
handling complaints for a conglomerate of delivery
companies. She gets out of the elevatozand exchanges
pleasantries with the receptionist as\&h%/passes and
goes straight to her desk. She si}s at,a desk Wity a
screen and a mobile phone slot.\Ezvgything is cl\eéﬂ
and white. There is no clutter 4{ her desk, except the
photo of family members that she gefts ol?t oj:he’r bag
and puts onto her table. Sheputs her mobile pl'{one in
and a holographic keyboarzs projeletéd) do\wn on to
the multipurpose work Surface, Her /1e§f§phone rings
at precisely 8am. SHe ’ansvegerS/ in‘y\mediately and
efficiently. \\\ ’ .

y o ST Al Emil .

Good mornihg, MST Holdings. Emilie speaking
how may I hﬁel% you t{gay?’QShe logs onto her
computer using-the holog Pl;li’c keyboard. Whilst she
is typing, a Eqper isor,cfome/s/ around to inspect her
work and her work area. <2

“Nﬁ) pe sonﬂisa}ioquallowed” he says whilst she
is talkj 1}0 a customer /(()n the phone. He points to her
photo>=She quickl;Qgrabs it and puts it back in her bag.

’ OrTy. Thank( ydu for reminding me” she says.

“I will haveé’to log this one as this is the second
time you have needed verbal correction on
personalisation. You may get a fine. Your personal
assistant will inform you of any penalty” he says. He
touches his pad a couple of times as if to log
something and then walks off to the next desk. Emilie
watches him leave and then looks at the photo in her



bag and re-adjusts it so that she can still see it,
without it causing another infraction.

She notices that the desk next to her is empty.
Looks at the girl opposite her.

“Where is Anne?” Emilie asks, pointing toward
the empty seat.

“Not sure. No-one has said anythlzi about where
she is” replies the girl opposite. ] en Emilie’s
phone started ringing again and s?e ge;s into the pace
of working and forgets about the~ empty chair next i
her. ) R <-

At lunch time Emilie aznme phor/e 1OUT./ of the
docking station and puts it%in her bég/ and heads to
the cafeteria for lunch. \E\;éry ne-elge hgads there at
the same time and foé@s dlsp nsed bfg(machmes that
are similar to snack dlS ers seen in school
cafeterias of the’21% entury Eﬁmlkle uses her thumb
printon a mach e and ﬂx sele:cts a sandwich.

She gets a text my from Gina.

“500 CADQRIE HfL BE/ﬁEDUCTED FROM YOUR
DAILY ALOWANCE »E RLIE YOU ONLY HAVE
ANOTLZIF< 500 éAL;RIES\LEFT FOR THE DAY.”

E?ml} finds somgwhere to sit and eat her
sa\d h, and muses through her social media
account to find p(u‘t/what her friends are up to this
week. She sees that one friend has been promoted and
can now mové.to a bigger apartment and gives it a
‘like’. Another friend was successful in her application
to have ababy. She gives that a like too. Another friend
has been awarded enough merits to buy herself
leisure wear. She considers putting a statement up of
her own, put pauses over the text buttons without



writing anything. Nothing different has happened to
her lately. Everything is the same old same. Day in day
out. The same shit, on and on. It never ends. Oh I need
a break! She closes down her social media app and
gets up. She wanders over to the water fountain and
drinks some water before heading back to her desk.

Emilie gets back home to her apa{trnent at bang
on 6.30pm, and is greeted by her pﬂg&/al assistant
Gina. 7 N /

“WELCOME HOME EMILIE!"2_/ \/‘ /

“Thank you, Gina. Please< cap you find me a
suitable meal for this evening®’ Emilie puts het bag
down and takes a pin ou her bun to let\ her hair
down. Gina displays the intésnet holégr)ag)hically, and
rapidly searches pages\a ages /to\tm'd a vegan
recipe that fits withwhat Em ie’s nutritional needs
are. \\\ ’ ,

« = « - 6 N

EMILIE, I HAVE ORDERJ; A\TDFU SALAD AND

STIR FRY VEGE\TQBLES. I?VILQBE HERE AT 7PM. 1
ALSO RECEIVED A M S\SA EZFROM YOUR EMPLOYER
TODAY. 1 U{\IDE&éNA,ND ’I)ﬁAT YOU HAVE BEEN
DISPLAYING PE Al 421TEMS AT WORK EVEN
THOUGH you ARV$1§3E\I§N ASKED NOT TO.”

“Yes ‘Gina. I'm /'re/a(lly sorry about that” says
E iiié.x “What is t?e penalty?”

’ HERE ISNY}‘/‘@NE THIS TIME EMILIE. AS YOU
KNOW THIS IS’\I‘HE FIRST TIME AN OFFENCE HAS
BEEN REPORTED, SO I WILL RECORD THAT I HAVE
GIVEN YOU A WARNING”

“Thanks Gina”

“DON’T THANK ME. THESE ARE THE RULES. IF
YOU HAVE ANOTHER REPORTED OFFENCE THEN
YOU WILL HAVE TO PAY A PENALTY.”



Emilie looks deflated. She takes the picture out of
her bag and stares at it longingly. “It’s just that I miss
them” she says.

“I UNDERSTAND” says Gina. “BUT THERE ARE
RULES THAT WE MUST OBEY IN ORDER TO
MAINTAIN A PEACEFUL EXISTENCE.”

The food arrives through a deliver(chute near the
kettle area. It is hot.

“Gina. Display today’s news grt‘sLes and current
affairs”. Gina opens up severa W}ndows of newé
articles for Emilie whilst she olfens/a takeaway ca(rton
and eats her food. \ \ )

The government h 2‘ ann%mced/ /tha/t the
retirement age has now bee ncreaséMo 85 years old
for all people currently u d the /ige Of 40. Emile
drifts off into a revefl about vmg!@ work another
50 years at her {: rent p knowmg that it is
probably 1mpos§ﬂ)1e do vsnth u\t gomg mad. She will
probably be as ﬁ\s a flddg\n 5037ears time, but with
no marbles, or Worse hysfcally able to do her job
due to frailty(ahd being’ fOth./d to continue anyway.
She imagines hesself f. ‘iﬁng the gym session and
missi rk bécau/se of\arthrltls and wonders what
the y is for sormeone who physically can’t do

e1r b anymore, She starts to think about why she

doesn’t see any,olﬁ/ people and where they go once
they get to retfltement age. There are no old people
living in her apartment block and she doesn’t see any
at the gym. Come to think of it, she has never seen
anyone over the age of 50. She is roused from her
musings by a news report that no-one will be able to
live above ground within the next 500 years due to
ongoing nuclear contamination, and she comes to the



conclusion that old people don’t retire to the surface
for sun, sea and sand. She decides to ask Gina.

“Gina, where do all the old people go?”

“THEY GO TO RETIREMENT VILLAGES WHERE
THEY CAN BE LOOKED AFTER” comes Gina’s cool
reply.

“Do they get to see their relatives?[

“OF COURSE. IF THEIR RELATT §XRE YOUNG
THOUGH, IT WILL NEED TO BE Cﬁ%ULED IN/SO
THAT IT DOESN'T INTERFERE / WITH TH\E/TEQ
PRODUCTIVITY” Gina continue/s. ) x

“Oh”. Says Emilie. Emilie thinks’about [}}/OW she
would ever fit in such a Vizizlo see gn elderlzr‘élative,
given how cram packed herflife is arfd/fe)alises that it
must be like this for oﬂ}er\s\ to .“Wl)/at\i(f\ybu become
too frail for work before you th to retirement age?”

“IF YOU FOLLQQT‘EHE S{H\T H\EALTH RULES ON
DIET AND EXER@ISE HEREI)S N@\REASON WHY YOU
SHOULD BECOME FRAIL.;BEFORE THE AGE OF 85"
says Gina in \a c?o V/O])CE.‘ &,

Emilie sees tha\he' i‘rﬂe/is showing 7.59pm. As it

clicks £0<8 m, tl{e h9logr%;phic news articles disappear
S L )
and\Dﬂq@e puts on her yirtual reality headset.
> Thi transports her to a world above ground, and

sibﬁnds herse]j( i’ a park with wide open spaces,
children throwing balls for their dogs, music,
barbeques and‘families having fun together.

She sees a tall man, and as he sees her he gives her
a broad smile. He comes over to hug her and greet her
as an old friend.

“Lars! Lovely to see you” she says



“Likewise! I bought us a picnic this time” he
raises up a basket with his right hand to show her. It
has a blanket folded over the top of it.

“Wonderful” she says, “let’s go find a spot”. She
looks down at herself and realises that she is wearing
a light yellow summery dress with roses printed on it
and a pair of flip flops. The sun is éhining and it
appears to be a lovely sunny summer\’%l{y. She feels
warm and happy. 7 =, /

They walk off together in the'sunghine and ﬁgc/f 4
nice shady spot under a tree. Emilje gets the :plapket
off the top of the basket and ereads/ it g(}owlr} on the
ground, whilst Lars gets glzgwo ine a.sEes/ and a
bottle of red wine. He pours‘them a cfnﬁk)

“Let’s toast to g{:&t}t}hé\thr ﬁgh/arko[{hér day” he
says and he raises a glass and hands her the other one.
They chink the glas\:x\t'ogeéﬁer néhcge;ink.

They then sit'dowh. Emilie /oéz)igs\inside the basket
and sees that there are Jots of ‘naughty’ foods that she
would not be allowed.in :}%e ;eél world, in addition to
the wine of¢ éours{e. She sbes chocolate, cherry
Bakewell’s, neat Ht\etr'éﬁgular sandwiches with the
crusts(czt ff, aﬁd l)/est\cffﬁall, pork pies.

\“ hére real meat }fl these?” she asks eagerly.

> “Well, your brain will think it is real meat” he says
witha smile. “Porgk(t/o be exact”.

She tucks into a pork pie and is amazed at how it
tastes. She speaks with her mouth full.

“Well, T hab no idea wha’ pork tastes like” she
swallows her mouthful. “But if it tastes like this, then
I like it very much!” she says.

Emilie and Lars enjoy their picnic together and
laugh at a dog chasing its own tail in the park. Emile



indulges in all the things that she would not normally
be allowed in the real world, such as laughter and
friendship, and inwardly thinks that if it wasn’t for
this little rest haven then her life would not be worth
living at all.

The park turned into the office, and Lars is telling
her to put her photo back up onto her@lesk She looks
at the desk and sees that there is a gla}ff wine and
a message on her screen saying, UR BIT FpR
THE PEOPLE IN THE PARK! /g1rl who Wor/ké
opposite her spoke in Gina’s \/61ce and told her<that
Anne had eaten a real pork p\le\?nd that \yas/wh&/ she
wasn’t coming back into k.

Emilie wakes up with a Zart and fms)tantly realises
that she has overslept. §he s gllﬁwy’ar\ngg her Virtual
Reality headset and ﬂ r work otheslirom yesterday.
She pulls off the headset.

Her attention is drawn- to/ }{eg “phone, which is
buzzing with swgral rer:irderQsaymg that she has
missed the gym, and ha 12e has to pay a fine. She
opens up one of tl‘\mes‘sage/s /and it reads ‘DO YOUR
BIT! PAY YOUR FIN time is showing as 7.16am.

t1” sﬁe S 1d She has realised that that she

has Iﬁ1s§e/ breakfast/ar}él the mandatory gym session.

> She jumps ou} of bed quickly and immediately

checks Gina, whols Stnusually quiet. All of the device’s
lights are off. <1

“Gina, carﬂyou hear me?” she says. There is no
answer. Emilie checks the device and pushes the
reboot button. It whirrs into action.

“GOOD MORNING EMILIE. I HAVE RUN AN
INTERNAL SCAN AND SEE THAT THERE WAS A
POWER DISRUPTION IN THE NIGHT. I MUST



APOLOGISE FOR NOT WAKING YOU. I SEE THAT YOU
HAVE A FINE FOR MISSING YOUR MANDATORY GYM
SESSION THIS MORNING. THE FINE IS THAT YOU
HAVE TO RE-ARRANGE THE MISSED GYM SESSION
TO WHENEVER SUITS YOUR SCHEDULE. YOU WILL
NEED TO RE-ARRANGE THIS QUICKLY. I CAN DO
THIS FOR YOU.”

“Do I still need to pay a fine ev tlh.({ugh it was
your fault I wasn’t woken up in ti s’i’Emﬂie says,

“YES. I’'M SORRY ABOUT THA{I‘/ PLEASE MA/KE
SURE THAT YOU RE- ARRAﬁIGF?. YOUR SESSION
TODAY.” )

Emilie looks at her sc eKZule It S the same/ as the
day before, except where, it sh{w’fd have said
‘MANDATORY GYM’ it now sa S, PAY YQUR FINE’ in
large red letters. Shellﬁs out ai exasperated sigh and
hurries off to get sh&Weredxéﬂd /iressed for work.

As she puts er hand\ the?plate to leave, Gina
gives her another war b?fore opening the door.
“DON’ TFQRG ’1( UMU TRE SCHEDULE YOUR
GYM SESSION BY~ ‘ND OF TODAY OTHERWISE
THERF: %UR\THER PENALTY. I CAN DO
THIS\FQ YOU IF YOU LIKE.”
p ank you, G na, I will do it when I get to work”
arﬁmth that, the (/ﬁéor opens and Emilie heads out to

the elevators. ¢!
4

4
Emilie’s work journey is exactly the same as the
day before, down to the same people standing in the
same positions on their journey to work, wearing the
same outfits and the same shoes as everybody else.
Emilie ponders on how people always gravitate to the



same places in their morning routine, and get on and
off the travelators at exactly the same time and the
same place every single day. At least today was
different for her!

The wusual public service announcements at
stations are saying DO YOUR BIT FOR THE ECONOMY!
GET A JOB!’, and if it wasn’t for the gnot of anxiety
building in Emilie’s tummy this cou be i{lst another
day, like every other day in her IPomwpnous life. §he
looks at a woman in front of her,lw}lo is dresseg in
exactly the same way she is. Emilig wishes sh/e could
trade places with her and haye\% worry-free ;%ayZ

e Q. il g

Emilie arrives at work. S exchaﬁgés)pleasantnes
with colleagues as usuab and fi Hﬂ}ér\é\esk. She puts
her mobile phone in érfg a holgmgraphi’gkeyboard pops
up for her to type Q\.\ / 2

A message pbps p oﬁ‘h§1/ W‘qu screen straight
away that says DO 'YOL\J BIT! PAY YOUR FINE!” and
underneath it in, sma.sler 1 Etefs it says that she has
missed the gy and/ needs tc/)L {e—arrange her session
today without fail.\\ﬁdélﬁisses it off the screen with
a ﬁnge{r Ewipe aégd t)qe désk phone rings. She answers
it in ame way shg(did yesterday, and all other
thqié‘xts are drivep out of her head.

' ood mornin / MST Holdings. Emilie speaking
how may I hélp you today?” She logs onto her
computer using the holographic keyboard. Whilst she
is typing, the supervisor comes around to inspect her
work and her work area again.

“Good to see you are following procedures today.”
He says, turning his attention to his pad screen. “Oh,
it looks as though you have an outstanding gym



penalty. Make sure that you re-arrange this as soon
as possible as I don’t want to lose another employee”
he says, and walks off to inspect the next desk without
looking at Emilie.

Emilie is stuck on the words ‘lose another
employee?’, and casts a glance over to Anne’s empty
seat. What happened to Anne? Did sh{miss the gym?
When will she be back? Just then a :§n/ comes and
plonks his bag on Anne’s chair aryi smiles at Emili/e.

“Hi! My name is Mark~1 /jguess we \a/(ré
neighbours!” he smiles at her.< She smiles back;and
doesn’t say anything. He docks*his mebile p}yl)/ne’, and
just as with Emilie a keybpard popg up ai d/ll\lis/ phone
starts ringing. He immediately gets tlozdlcgrk.

I guess Anne is not éo;ﬁin b\aek/ﬂ(s[@ she thinks.
Perhaps she has ano{h){r job and hasdeen reassigned
to another section? ilie n’t think on this any
further as her phone startsrin iqg)a\gain.

™

It’s lunchtir B d’\l i

me agaln, ’and’ along with everyone
else, Emilie T}@éds F/or Fhe cafeteria as usual. As she
missed breakfast;Emilie‘i looking at the food with
hungr& £Y8S) alé\d ip\ aqajtion to her usual sandwich
she\a\}sq éders a largg( slice of cake. She uses her
hu\rﬁf;xprint to orger the food and the information is
fran itted to Gi(n‘a/, who instantly sends her a text
message sayifg, ‘YOU HAVE EXCEEDED YOUR
CALORIE COLfNT FOR THE DAY.” A second message
pops up in quick succession “YOU HAVE ALREADY
MISSED A GYM SESSION”. Emilie is angry at Gina and
starts shouting at her phone in the busy cafeteria.

“But that was your fault Gina!” Emilie shouts.
People start to look at her.

t
t



Gina doesn’t respond. Instead, Gina accesses her
diary and deletes her date for the evening, and puts in
another mandatory gym session, this time for one
hour.

“That’s not fair! It’s your fault that I missed
breakfast and the gym.”

More people are looking at her in t]Ze cafeteria, but
she doesn’t notice as she gets anot émjssage from
Gina saying, “I HAVE BOOKED YOUNINTO THE GYM
FOR YOUR OWN GOOD.” Deflated, fzmilie sits d\O\élﬁ
to eat, making the most of the,cake. I want to make
this gym session worth it, sh thinks'to he}:?elf. No.
Actually, sod it. ’m sti lfoing <bn V¢ I\ia{e this
evening. Gina can stick thatin her fo/pe)do tube and
smoke it. Emilie gets her ph{)ﬁe\o}dt\a[{‘:d begins to
write a text to her ddté. ) /<

\\\ / 2

Peter’s wrist=pad ﬂasﬁes\)aéd\‘lqe\ sees his date for
the evening be*&g)d’elet\ecQTomhs schedule. He isn’t
given an explaha,tlo?.) , )

“What?”"He lownfusscf He gets a text directly
from Emilie a fevv\n{i I'\{Szlater.

((Pétgr, the @atg 1s still on. Many apologies but I
am\h 'né a few techn/i(cal glitches with my AI unit.
I’Ksswyou at SpH} as planned”.

’ ary pleasg(c‘a(n you reschedule my date with
Emilie at 8pm tdnight?” he says, looking at his wrist-
pad. ‘

“OF COURSE. WOULD YOU LIKE ANYTHING
ELSE?”

“No thank you”



At 7.48pm Emilie is sitting in a restaurant waiting
for her date to arrive, and not owning anything other
than bed clothes and work clothes, she is still dressed
for work. Her date arrives promptly at 8pm and she
notices that he is also in his work wear. This makes
her feel a little more relaxed. She stands up as he
approaches her table and smiles at hilZi.

“Hello, I’m Peter” he says, smiling\a%é extending
his arm to shake her hand. She shakes.jt. /

“I'm Emilie” she says with~a ;Zmile back.\S/ﬁé
straightens her shirt as they boéh sit down. The waiter
comes over. O) A /1/ )

“Would you like anyth&nz to drizlk?” t/e,a§k§. Peter
quickly looks at the menu. &/ .

“We will both have E’hg\sug I fre@ c\oia” he replies
before Emilie can o&énil'er moéath. /She smiles sweetly
at the waiter, but.inside she-i ‘u\tinous. Sugar free
cola is the last thing $he wants. He leaves and comes
back with two\s@all iais\fs of sugar free cola and
waits impatiently fo; Sh ir c%zd’order. Emilie’s phone
is buzzing and she tries to igyére it.

“Let’s order thesalad?%he says before Peter could
get iné%?her @irde/r or}fler behalf. He nods his head
inag ent. At least s}(le eats sensibly.

> “Sounds goodZI like the look of the one with the
b‘ea\nsprouts in i}zl’ ‘He says still looking at the menu.
The waiter makgsél note on his pad and heads off to
the kitchens. ‘4.

“So what do you do for work?” Peter asks as he
puts the menu down. Emilie is distracted by her
phone, which is buzzing, and picks it up. She sees a
message on the screen from Gina.



“YOU MISSED YOUR SECOND MANDATORY GYM
SESSION OF THE DAY.” She looks up at her date.

“Huh?”

Peter looks frustrated. He repeats himself, but
slower “What do you do for work?”

“Oh, I work at a call centre. What do you do?” she
says, smiling.

“I'work in a call centre too. I WOIT@.% i we work in
the same place! Who is your emp /)yér\’ he says W/lth
enthusiasm.

Just then the waiter come&bagk with two ngted
beansprout salads that look likethey have be9n sitting
in the sun for three days ilie lgoks c/rest’fa/llen at
her food. More boring sh to eat %Ke thmks I'm
starving. I want some. r%al 0 ST\O{?) cb ’nge

Emilie smiles at r date, bup tHQ smile doesn’t
reach her eyes ash r\phon zes again. She looks
down. It is another t%(t messa fx\om Gina.

“YOU WILLNOW HA \L%’FO PAY A PENALTY”. Gina
isn’t specific abput 2! hat t}le penalty will be, and
Emilie assumes’ that 1na will’tell her when she gets
back home.

“Arfe 5 you OK?” Peter\asks “you look distracted”

I’?m OK”. She s/mlles again at Peter and starts
méshe is don? within minutes, despite the salad
1n so awful. 2, (/

Peter is just ’Watchmg her. He hasn’t even started
on his salad yét. Emilie waves the waiter back over.

“Please can I have some real food?” she asks. The
waiter is looking gobsmacked.

“This is real food. What are you talking about?”

“Oh, you know. Cake, pork pies, roast beef, boiled
potatoes, chicken.”



“We don’t have any animal products I’m afraid.
Far too damaging to the environment. We have cake
though”

“I’ll have that then. Whatever you’ve got will be
good. And make it a big slice” she says confidently.

Gobsmacked at her behaviour, Peter interjects.
“What are you doing?”

“I’'m having an off-day” she sa {ith a hint of
satisfaction in her voice. The Watzr just ‘stares at l}er.
She gives him a look that says We)/l, what are \yéﬁ
waiting for?” and he stalks off {o the kitchens. Emilie
watches him as he has a qui convérj;tioll}/ with a
colleague, and gets the $122e thag the aﬂ\e,‘{alking
about her as his colleague’s eyes fﬁffi&)over to her
direction. R A\ ™/ \(\\'

Peter is just stafiﬁg at hér in digbelief. He still
hasn’t touched hi&s\lad. Evﬁﬂie tur\ns to Peter.

“You might“not wan?:\tp/e\a‘ig “that” she says,
pointing at his\sglad. “I\t @es like three-day old flip
flop”. > ’

“What’s aflip l(/)g?j"Pet(ej/asks.

Just then, the'waiter returns with her slice of cake
and gi&is/her aﬁudgeln\ei\)tal look. He puts it down in
fror{c her. ‘s /(

> “You'll pay fog that later you know” he says. She
rzesp nds with sas(s.(/

“Well, if I wasn’t allowed it, then it shouldn’t be
on the menu, ‘$hould it?”

The waiter quickly walks off, shaking his head.
Ignoring Peter completely she tucks in and scoffs it as
quick as she scoffed her wilted salad. That was a lot
better than salad. But I could murder some roast pork.



Her phone buzzes with yet another text message
from Gina. “YOU HAVE EXCEEDED YOUR CALORIE
INTAKE FOR THE DAY BY 1000 CALORIES.”

Peter has had enough. He throws his napkin onto
his untouched salad and gets up.

“I’m leaving. I hope you enjoy your ‘off-day’” he
says. Emilie doesn’t notice that he spoke and is still
looking at her phone. He walks off and\lteéves Emilie
behind in the restaurant. =, /

Emilie’s phone buzzes with marg’ messages fgo(rﬂ
Gina but she doesn’t want to have any more oflGipa’s
meddling. It was Gina’s fault\thigt shex/\'/aszin p}llis&ness
in the first place. Why thziz)ll Wogld Gi azge‘ ‘offline
anyway? There is definitel methiﬁﬁ@hy going on
here. Emilie tries to sW\ItC her phohe [Q‘Ef, but finds
out that she can’t. other mesgage pops up from
Gina. \\\ / .

VAN

“YOU CANNOT "SWITEH” YQUR PHONE OFF
WHILST YOU“HAVE ANSSUTSEANDING PENALTY
AND REMINDERS IN§ RCE,” ’

Emilie letg out a{ rpStrat}é sigh. She too throws
her napkin down b% nl{én empty plate and gets up
to lea‘é(/ < ) (\

N “
> Eéﬁlie lets he[self into her apartment, looking
d‘ej%ted. Instead/gffalking to Emilie, Gina flashes up
several large screens around her tiny apartment with
text in red letters “YOU HAVE A PENALTY.”

Emilie ignores this and throws her bag down on
the bed. She picks up the Virtual Reality headset. Lars
is in the park again and it is another lovely sunny day.

“Hi” he says in his usual warm, friendly greeting
as he gives her a hug. “You’re late today!”



“Hey you! I've had such a crap day.”

“Why don’t you tell me about it?” he says. They
walk towards the shady tree they sat under yesterday.
The sun feels pleasantly warm on her skin.

“Oh where do 1 start? T woke up late, missed
breakfast, missed the gym and then over ate at lunch
and again at dinner. My phone has begn buzzing like
crazy and I just had the worst dat V%I/ she flops
onto the grass. Lars however, is }111§tand1ng

His face has fallen from beerg /happy to belné
alarmed.

“What happened?” he aske in a serio fs poné that
she has never expenence%fzmm huzl befi v

“I just had a couple o essageé\ffom Gina. She
booked me in for a gym\ses ion tonight 1’\0 replace the
one from this mornifigbut I Znt endny date instead.
Dates in the real worldare re hard to come by! I’'ve
been waiting mont s for. { goval ” She says,
unconcerned. KG%na sa si\l\at I have to pay a penalty.
I don’t know ‘what 51}1115 S (yét though.” She says,
looking at Las, n\h 1é1d1n the sun from her eyes
with her hand. Jus @\dog barks in the distance,
Whlcth {llowé\d b a sﬁlall child’s laughter.

oks fr1ghten9d for her. She picks up on his

@o
rr\“What? It’s yus‘t m and a couple of fines.” She
says. -

“You need/ ‘Eo get off here immediately. Go and sort
this out now with Gina! If you don’t, then the penalty
is severe.”

She looks at him. Now she is frightened. Her
stomach is doing somersaults.



Emilie rips off the headgear and decides to do
some research on the internet to find out where Lars
is in the real world. He has never frightened her before
like this.

“Gina, please display any information about Lars
for me” she says urgently.

Gina completely ignores her. Emi@e&s onto the
database herself by docking her ne/ and starts
typing on a projected keyboard ly&ekhe has at W(}rk.
She starts a search on information /about Lars, \a}‘ld
lots of articles pop up. In cha ooms people discuss
him being a cautionary tale made up t6 make /sﬁré that
you stay on the straight and narZ)w, hib\sﬁ/ others
discuss the possibility that he is thefe/{g))be an outlet
of pleasure so that peop\ﬂe an ehjo;/t]Qe\\ffeedoms of
the old days and stilf t& prodlgcti\pe ift today’s world.
It would seem that many women and men fell in love
with him and cerpared notes on ‘\Qlflat he was like in
bed. She sees a{ev'vspa %art@e, written with the
sensational headline:; ?

e A L2y
S RINY
MAN HAS?RGQNS HARVESTED FOR
{, ) HaVING AN OFF-DAY
~ “9
s\ Emilie reads ayl(d re-reads the headline. Her heart
is pumping soméw}aere in her throat and her stomach
(), .
turns over. Sh/ekfeads the next line.

A Sector G telephone operator was
terminated for organ harvesting yesterday
after he broke several productivity laws during
a three-day binge



It shows a headshot of Lars smiling at the camera.
It is definitely him, even though there is no mention
of his name. Why didn’t he ever say anything?

Emilie is shaking now. She sees another article
relating to the ‘Upper Levels’ and that the people who
live there were making complaints about having to
wait on hold to talk to someone aboug their internet
service provider. Her eye is drawn t ﬁw/ntal health
publication with his photo attacped\to it. She sta};t/s
reading. < L/ ~/

% r X
Was this young man qrﬂ)awfurﬂy ul;llisHed?
A Sector G telephon operétor Wa@\pl/lt to
death because he brokea erigs &4@}/\[5 relating
to productivity, byt;there 1§ suff{ fent evidence
to show that\h\%'ha/ a méntat health
breakdown (}ME fo the gguél\liirg schedule he
-‘\{as fo\rcsd\to)geep.
Emilie re regids/‘gne' ) Zfﬁ headli Sh
7 e* opening headline. She can
relate to this. Her/schedule is relentless and her
qualitg{ of life i{po/o . Sﬁc\? merely exists and is kept
fungtioQ ona basiole?\‘/el so that she can work. She
C rrieé,on reading the next few lines.
N ¥
Every yea(é(rer five million people are put
to death in'this way for breaking minor laws,
yet the government does nothing to investigate
why people are having breakdowns.
“The laws are there to be followed. He
broke the law and he was punished
accordingly” said a government spokesperson.



The journalist continues:

But what if there is a more sinister reason
behind this? Say an organ donor shortage on
the Upper Levels?

44

Emilie is mortified. She has o\rdea what the
‘Upper Levels’ are, but under‘z\s’tz‘hs what orgap
donation would mean for her./Terrified for her own
safety she clicks on the ‘accept’ bufton for ¢ yau)flave
a penalty”, hoping that 1t\1s\"10t too )Iateﬁ;o sort
something out with Gind. She in ardly p}eads that
she isn’t beset by a smpﬂ@r fa‘\to/ ars.. She hears
nothing in response from Gm

“Gina?” she says. N Nothing Glr{a 1s<st111 giving her
the silent treatmen‘&and KI)é L&feehng more and
more anxious by the minute. ”

She cames}» loomng at the articles and comes
across another government paper. This time it is a law
document &éned\o\ff PX /all 800 members of

parha?‘lent <

% to the serlous’ infractions that occurred on
Q%.\ ]anuary 21432, jt has now become necessary to
reduce the  tirne taken between an individual
commlt‘mgg a crime and their punishment.
Punishment will now occur within 24 hours of the
crime. There will be sufficient warnings to give law
breakers time to rectify mistakes within this time
frame, meaning that it will only be persistent law
breakers, deviants, and those who wilfully subvert
the law who will be terminated.



Emilie has another wave of adrenaline. This time
it is followed by a jolt in her stomach as she hears a
loud banging on her door.

“Open up!” shouts a man’s voice, followed by
more loud banging.

“This is Civil Compliance! Open{u or we will
break the door in!”

At that moment, all of the holographic arti(}es
disappear. She can hear Civil dn}pliance Offi\ce/%
ramming her door with sorhething and }}eags a
splintering noise as the door\bresaks. A 2, %

“Gina?” Emilie sayy ith a( qu'v)eri{lg/ voice
“please help me!” 2, &/ ,

Emilie panics as she\zvs}ﬂts f fth(yCiQ/(i\l‘Compliance
Officer to arrest her. Téars arefolljng/@own her face. I

hope it doesn’thuq:h ’ .
R 4 N / S
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The Anthropocene Chronicles is available as either
two eBooks (four stories each) or a complete

paperback 2 /

Buy The Anthropocene Chronicl erback ?
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/ <
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Buy The Anthropocene Chrbgﬂcled Part II/QeB’ook)
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http://anthropocenechronicles.com/bookdepository
https://www.amazon.co.uk/gp/B0753GP2SP/
https://www.amazon.co.uk/gp/B0764DGZK9
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