
The Implant Fantasy  

Today I woke up like every other day in my little room. I had another dream of 
running in a beautifully smelling green field. I feel so free but then I wake up in my 
living nightmare. 
In the actual world I live in there is no more green or sunshine, there is just darkness. 
Centuries ago the Third World War ended and the people in power realized they 
didn’t only destroy 90 percent of the population, but also our beautiful earth. We 
didn’t have any clear water left or fields to grow food in. Some places of the earth are 
still not survivable.  
I live in a city that’s completely isolated from the outside world. Our government 
built a wall that’s keeping the radioactive air outside and we have oxygen within, so 
we don’t have to wear protection clothing. Today the population and the humans have 
changed. We have so much technology that we mostly don’t have to work because 
robots are working in our factories now. We also have so many rules now to prevent 
further conflicts and wars with the other safe sections. 
Our government created a little implant that is placed in your neck we’re the 
brainstem is. This way they collect our data. For example what you eat, what you 
think about and so much more. My friend Allison was an engineer, one of the best. 
She helped to build our wall that keeps us from the outside and the oxygen system. 
But she was against the implants we all got at birth. She tried to disconnect her own 
implant and tried to stop the implant from going into the thoughts of the people. But 
she got caught when removing her own. Within our laws there is one punishment 
were there is no going back. Allison was kept in one of the government‘s prisons and 
a few weeks later when all of the evidence was collected, she was sentenced. As we 
all thought she was brought outside the walls, into a very painful and agonizing 
death. The radioactive air would take ten minutes to kill her. And these ten minutes 
were shown on every monitor in our city to warn us about being like her.  
As Allison was dying the whole city went quiet.  
After she was finally free, me and the others wanted to use my keycard to the 
government‘s office where they all had a meeting. What they didn’t knew Allison 
was successful in being able to disconnect the implant without killing the person. She 
disconnected all of our implants. 
As we made our way up the building and one door after another opened, we finally 
all stood in front of the meeting room. I used my keycard one more time and the final 
door opened. Hopefully to our freedom.


