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2070.
A year of death,
despair, destruction
and doubt. The sky red
and my mind numb. The
smell of iron was hinting at the
blood from the person we just killed.
2070.

A year of survival. Every man, woman, and everything in
between for themselves. A man’s opinion still overpowers
any woman’s. Homeless people are still homeless, poor
people are getting poorer and the rich are still getting richer.
The government only care about their power and money and
not the people being affected by their cruel laws.
How did we get here? How did we become like this? Did
things have to be this way?
“We had to do it to stay alive, Tora.”
She pulled me out of my thoughts before I drowned in them. I
keep trying my best not to succumb to the everlasting feeling
of guilt and frustration that was slowly, but surely, catching
up to me, but Tammie still continues to snap me back into
reality before I even figure out what’s going on.
“We had no choice…” I reassured myself, while staring at
the blood seeping through the wounds that I had created on
my former best friend’s body. I did this. I wouldn’t have done
this under normal circumstances. It’s not my fault.
6

Tammie started walking away from the body, and I followed
suit. It’s always like this. I know that this hurts her too, but
she never speaks to me about how she feels.
“All done?” Lex asked us with a soft yet sinister smile.
Tammie was fiddling with the sleeves of her hoodie, that had
been dyed a deep shade of red because of Hana’s blood.
“He’s gone.” I muttered, trying my best to not remember the
state I left his body in.
“Chin up Tora, it’s not like I forced you to do it. He could’ve
stayed alive. You chose your life over his.”
Tammie grabbed my arm. “It’s not worth it. Let’s go home,
we need some rest before we kill again tomorrow.”
We walked off, as our leader cackled near the body.
“You’re nothing without your sister, Toto!” Lex shouted,
while purposefully trying to irritate me. Tammie rubbed my
blood-stained hands. She was the only thing stopping me
from getting myself into a fight I knew I was going to
lose.
We went home, cleaned ourselves
up, ate and tried to fall asleep. I
was unsuccessful in my attempt as
the sound of the dripping blood
plagued my mind.
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“Beep, beep, beep”

I felt a furry paw slap my head a few times and
heard my lights switch on. I slowly opened one of my
eyes then opened the other. Yellow light immediately
flooded into my eyesight. Once my vision had
cleared, I saw a little furry face staring down
at me.
“I’VE GOT A DOG!” I shouted, “I’VE GOT
A DOG!”
However, when I peered
closer at the
dog, I started to
notice that it was
actually a robot
dog!
“Huh… a robot
dog” I thought to
myself, “Have
I been in a
coma or
what?”
8

Out of nowhere,
I heard a buzzing.
I looked around frantically,
desperate to find the fly so I
could swat it. However, to my
relief, I just saw a small drone flying
through my window. Hanging from the drone was
some steaming waffles with maple syrup drizzled on the top
and a few berries. Seeing this breakfast was so distracting
that my only concern was eating this delicious breakfast
and not the fact that my food was being carried by a drone.
Once the drone was about a few inches away from me,
I quickly grabbed the steaming waffles from the tray and
placed it on my lap. The drone flew out and I immediately
tucked into my food. With every bite, I sighed in delight.
The waffles had just about the right crunchiness and
softness and the fruit evened out the sweetness of the
maple syrup. Once I had finished my breakfast, I placed
the empty and clean plate on my small desk.
Contentedly, I stared at the ceiling wondering why on earth
I had a robot dog or why a drone was carrying my food.
It came to my senses that I could possibly be in the future.
With this thought in my head, I quickly jumped up from my
9

bed and looked out of my bedroom
window. However, what I saw next was so
shocking that my mouth immediately dropped
open. Instead of blocks of buildings, I saw pods.
Lots and lots of pods everywhere. I quickly opened
my window to see that I was living in a pod myself!
I immediately shut the window and was
breathing heavily.
“I’m in the future. I’M
IN THE FUTURE!”
I thought to myself.
With this thought in my head, I quickly got out of my bed
and folded my duvet. Once my bedroom was neat and
tidy, I put on a jacket from my closet and opened the door.
Outside my bedroom was a hoverboard that was laying
on the wall. I carefully picked it up and examined it not
wanting to break it. However, as I was looking at it,
I saw a waterproof sticker on the board saying my name.

this so cool that I immediately jumped onto it to
give it a try. I tilted forward so that the hoverboard
could start moving again. Once the hoverboard
started moving, I decided to try navigate myself
towards the bathroom where I could do my
morning routine. Once I had brushed my teeth
and washed my face, I got off my hoverboard and
placed it back where it was. Wanting to go out and
explore the world of 2070, I quickly shouted out to my
mum that I was going out. I grabbed my coat and pressed
the button to open my front door.
Walking through the city was very strange as I wasn’t used
to seeing pods everywhere. Since I was very curious,
I decided to go to a local café near my house. Once I had
got into the café and sat down at a table, I looked at an
iPad that had been set in front of me. On the iPad, you
got to pick what you wanted to eat and drink and then
you had to put in your table number. Once I had done this,
I just waited for my food to be given to me whilst wondering
why I could’ve been in the future. After a few minutes of
daydreaming, I was broken from my train of thoughts by
a sharp prod.

“Wow!” I muttered to myself “I own a hoverboard!”
I placed the hoverboard carefully onto the ground and
turned on the on button. Immediately, the hoverboard
started hovering about 3 inches off the ground. I found
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“Ow!” I exclaimed. Immediately, I turned around to see
who had hurt me. What I saw next was so bizarre! A robot
carrying my food!
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“Hello my name is Bob and I am your waiter for today. Here
is your latte and your cake pop. If you have any problems
miss, then please press this red button right here and I will
come to help you.”
“So I really am in the world of 2070!” I thought to myself.
Excited to try out more in this world I quickly finished up all
of my latte and stored my cake pop into the pocket of my
jacket wanting to save it for later. I quickly rushed out of the
café store and continued walking down the streets. But, as
I continued to walk down the streets, I started to see that
many people were addicted to technology. Everywhere
I looked, everyone was on their phones, laptops or some
type of device.
“Maybe being in the future wasn’t so good after all.”
I thought to myself.
The whole place was quiet and everyone was unsocial
which was very unsettling as I was very used to
socialising with other people.
Wanting to explore the world further,
I turned left into a narrow alleyway.
However, as I continued walking down
the alleyway, the further I went, the
less people I saw. It made me start to
wonder whether I had made the right
decision in making this turn.
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Suddenly, I saw a boy being held at a gun point position by
a tall man. I shouted,
“Who are you? And lower that gun!”
However, he didn’t answer my question and instead of
lowering his gun, the man let go of the little boy and slowly
turned to me with bloodshot eyes.
Now I was the victim…
Just before he pulled the trigger of the gun…

“Beep, beep, beep”
I quickly jumped up from my bed and was panting and
sweating heavily. I was back in my old room and was very
thankful that it was just a dream. I reached into my pocket
and felt something spongy… I pulled it out and it was a
cake pop… Had I actually been a dream or was it actually
reality?
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The bright lights
suddenly flashed on and
a loud siren blared into Joe’s ear, threatening
to shatter his eardrums. He groaned, trying to reach
out from his position to try and deactivate the alarm,
before realizing that he had stupidly forgotten that
the alarm was pressure and time activated, so it would
only turn off once he had climbed out of the pod, a
system that he himself had designed to force people to
wake up at the correct time. He sleepily climbed out of
the pods, the alarm automatically deactivating as he
left the pod and nimbly leapt from his pod to the floor,
a reflex developed from years of routine and joined
the steady queue of workers filing to the main hall for
breakfast.
Joe sipped at the black, tasteless chemical concoction
that was supposed to be ‘food’ and grimaced at the
bitter taste of it. Nevertheless, he finished the rest of
the mixture in a single gulp, since wasting anything
was practically a crime. No matter how many years
passed, he would never get used to the terrible
taste that the scientists in cell 245, the food nutrition
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department, managed to conjure up. It was almost as
though the Government wanted us to dislike it. The same
thought seemed to have occurred to Joe’s friend, Harry,
who was sitting next to him as was routine.
Leaning over, Harry whispered,
“You know, I think the Government actually wants us to
hate the food so that we don’t want to eat more of it.”
Joe glared back at Harry.
“You do know that the police can probably hear you
through the Government Listening Device in your neck!”
Joe hissed.
Harry winked. “It’s not a probably,” Harry replied. “It’s
a definitely – I designed them after all! But don’t worry –
it’s fine! They only check a couple GLD’s every hour, and
the chances that they bother to turn you in are pretty low
anyway.”
Joe sighed quietly, and thought to himself, “I know
Harry is right, but I don’t want to think of the possibility
of getting caught, no matter how small, because the
punishment…”
Joe shuddered at the very thought. Cell 601, more well
known as the Punishment Cell, was the most common
punishment for people who talked about things the
government didn’t like, or people who talked too much
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in general. People unlucky enough to end up in Cell
601 had to do the most back-breaking work – cleaning
the corridors of the cells or clearing blockages in
the sewers. Although easily done by machines,
the Government uses it to remind citizens that the
Government is fully in control, and, if people oppose
the Government then they will be dealt with harshly.
There are even times that the Government invents new
and random crimes so that Punishment Cell is always
supplied with workers. The lucky people only have to
stay in there for a few days, but if you are unlucky, then
you might have to stay in there for months at a time.
And if you do something extremely serious then… well,
you conveniently ‘disappear’, and they would dispose
of your body somewhere where nobody will ever find it.
How did the world end up in such a mess, you might
ask? Well, the root lies about forty-three years ago,
when the human population exploded to more than
100 billion, far beyond what several Earths could
handle, let alone one. Global warming was occurring
at an ever-increasing pace, rendering large areas of
land around the equator completely uninhabitable.
This caused a mass migration of people to countries
further North and South, such as Australia, France
and Germany, bringing with them dangerous diseases
such as malaria and polio, killing hundreds of millions
around the globe and sparking civil wars in various
countries. Chaos unfurled around the world for several
years until the Government came to power. The leaders
of the Government marched their armies across the
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whole world, restoring order. However, the price of
such peace was allowing the Government’s tyrannical
reign, which has lasted until now. There are only a
few small areas in the world that are not yet under the
Government’s control, mainly islands such as the United
Freedom Rebel’s North Atlantic Base, formerly known
as the United Kingdom or the United Freedom Rebel’s
African Base, formerly known as Madagascar. These are
places that the Government depicts as savage and halfcivilized, to ensure that nobody would have the desire to
try and leave the cells to find one of the Rebel Bases.
That day, anything that could have gone wrong for Joe
and Harry did go wrong. As Joe and Harry filed off
together to do their work, the speakers in the corridor
rang out with an announcement – “Please may Harry
Smithson and Joe Wayne report to Central for a change
of duties.” Joe and Harry instantaneously paled, and
everyone surrounding them moved away, as though they
had a contagious disease. It was obvious that they had
been caught. Slowly, Harry and Joe made their way
down the corridors to Central, where their punishments
would be decided…
…
“For speaking treasonous things against the Government,
we sentence Harry Smithson to three months in Cell 601.”
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…
“For failure to report treasonous conduct, we sentence Joe
Wayne to two months in Cell 601.”
…
Harry and Joe repetitively brought their heavy and rather
blunt pickaxes crashing down against the river of frozen
sewage, somewhere between Cell 003 and Cell 004, far in
the North, Harry grumbling nearly constantly along the
way.
“I think that’s how Harry handles this,” Joe thought to
himself. “Even if it will probably get him into more trouble.”
Their duties varied from time to time and often included
clearing blockages in the massive sewage pipes or
cleaning the cells. The meanest and cruelest supervisors
were assigned to Cell 601 to make the lives of inmates as
miserable as possible and make sure that they never speak
out against the Government again.
Joe lay awake on the cold floor, sleep effortlessly evading
him on the cold and uncomfortable floor of the sewer. He
ticked off another day in Cell 601 in his head. “Three weeks
down, five weeks to go.” Joe thought to himself.
Harry turned over to Joe, and whispered
discreetly, “I don’t get why they get us to
do this kind of work when robots could
do it better and faster.”
Joe mused over this question. After a
pause, Joe replied,
18

“It is the only thing that they have that can serve as a
punishment. It also saves them resources by getting
prisoners to do the easy jobs.”
The silence between them was so long that Joe thought
that Harry had gone back to sleep. Then Harry suddenly
asked,
“If I asked you to run away with me, would you think that
I’m mad?”
Joe gasped at the very thought of it. Then
he mused over it. “What would
happen if they did run away?”
he thought to himself. Something
bad probably. But it can’t be
much worse than this… Then Joe made
his decision.
“We only have one shot at this. When do we
leave?”
And so, they got to work planning. They had a
three-minute time slot at midnight every month,
when they shut down the power generator
for the whole cell to inspect any faults. This
applies to the security system, including
CCTV, fingerprint sensors and biological
sensors which would be impossible to
bypass at any other time. Three minutes
to get from their location out of their
cells and as far away as possible
19

before anyone could notice that they were gone. The
next was on the 24th November, in three days. It was
even harder because the Government peaked security
during this time period, everyone had orders to stay in
their pods and guards had orders to shoot anyone other
than other guards, electricians and members of the Inner
Government on sight during that time period. However,
they carefully calculated the movements of patrols
during that period and figured out that it was possible
to escape within three minutes without running into any
guards. However, it was a bit of a gamble that the guards
wouldn’t suddenly decide to turn back and walk the other
way. However, the benefits of escaping far outweighed
the risks, and anyway, life was miserable enough in the
cells that they didn’t mind too much if they were killed.
At last, the time came for the plan to be put into action.
They snuck through the dark corridors, jumping at
the echo of their footsteps and hiding from their own
shadows. However, they successfully made their way
through the cell to the basement floor where the only exit
was – an entrance and exit for delivery trucks. The flow
of these was nearly constant, and the plan was to hitch a
ride on one, which would take them far away.
They leaned back, enjoying the fresh winter air.
They were finally free.
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Oh no,
a virus again!

Huh, what is this? Hello? Hello?
“Good afternoon miss McMillan, welcome to the 567th
prototype test of the 243rd cloud time machine of 2070. You
are here so that we may spread the message of the future to
those of the past. If you are willing to participate we invite
you to interview one of our selected participants to ask
about your future and our present day. Are you willing to
accept full responsibility in case anything goes wrong, not
that it would, and participate in this test as a participant of
2020, Miss McMillan? ”
Ahhhh, is this a joke? Please hack someone else, whoever
you are, I still need to complete my English essay which is due
in 45 minutes!
“This is no joke, Miss McMillan.”
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What? Who are you? Hello? Uh,
this computer is really the last garbage, I told
my mother to buy me that new one I just recently
saw at“This is not a joke miss McMillan, but of course if you refuse
to accept your duty as a subject for our research we must,
unfortunately, accept your offer to pay us for the loss
caused. The information given during this intervention will
be deleted under all circumstances of approval- ”

Yeah.. you’re probably
right! But how about you first tell me more about yourself?
“Sure will, I’m Claudette Stephanie Hollow or otherwise
known to the government as 2239FPA. In case you’re
wondering 2239FPA is my civilian number, I have to know
it to be able to do everyday duties such as school (or work
in case some of you are over eighteen), going to any type
of shop, using public transport, getting lunch from the daily
pickup cafeteria… and, and, and. For everything really.”
And... what about your age?

Okay, okay I will do it. But do it quickly. And also I’m not
paying one penny if this is a scam!
“Well done miss McMillan you have now officially become
a success to the future, please press the blue button on your
screen to start the redirection to the live transmission of your
interview. Well done miss McMillan you have now offic-”
*Click*
“Welcome to the year 2070, I am Claudette Hollow or
2239FPA, your guide whom you will be asking all the
questions you have about the future.”
Well, Where do I start?
“How about I start telling you about 2070’s regulations of
society and education?”
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“Well you could say I’m Y12 but my legal age is 17. Y12
stands for the number of legal educational levels you have
completed. On average in your lifetime of about 96 years,
you complete around 48 Y levels. So, as you can see I am
doing a great effort with being ahead by 3.5 Y levels of the
average 17-year-old.”
Wow, that’s amazing! And what do you do in these
educational Y levels? Is it different from how school works,
I mean worked in 2020?
“First off thank you I appreciate your kindness, and yes
it is different indeed. Depending on the level and what
major you have chosen at the end of level 10 determines
the tasks you will be completing during your lifetime. The
first 10 levels are basic teaching about the understanding
of our world, then as mentioned before you choose your
23

major out of the catalogue which is found on the cloud on any
governmental device; which are all located all around the
outside of the parliament. You often have to book your slot
first and then you have about 2 hours to search for the major
of your interest in the catalogue. At the end of level nine, you
then get an online test to complete, which will sort you into a
sector that suits best your abilities. Once sorted you are free
to choose any major in that sector’s category, for example, I
was sorted into the computing sector and I chose to go into
robotics, it’s as easy as that. The first 20 levels are compulsory
for all citizens though. As you continue to work up the levels
you improve your abilities, work ethics, and pace which
are all monitored on your chip implanted into your working
hand’s wrist. To access your data just press the blue button on
the inside of your wrist and wait for the program to project
your information, there you can see all your activities ever
performed. Data such as Name and Civilian number, Age,
Level, performance percentage and your personal timetable
created by your household’s AI can be found there. When
you reach level 15, however, you apply for a job, with an
easy press of ‘Send’ on the chip all your non-confidential
data is sent to the company you have applied for, if excepted
you will get a direct message sent to your chip within the
next 2 days exact, so no need to stress or worry. Any other
questions?”

of course, so that you can focus on studying or, in case you
have free time scheduled, pursue your favourite hobby!”
What hobbies are there to choose from?
“All that you desire, however, if you choose a hobby that is
not linked to your sector you need to apply to get permission
from your local site to leave your sector.”
What is a local site?
“A local site is your sector’s building in which all
governmental decisions for your sector are decided and
data is stored. Ah, I forgot to mention, once sorted into
a sector you are transported to your district,

Well, what if I change my mind about my career?
“Your career can be reselected by seeking an attendant at
your local major office, but your chosen sector is permanent.
If you want to change your major again a fee is being
transacted from your bank account, all automatic and online,
24
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where you live and spend most of
your time, but of course, you can,
if applied, leave into different
districts. If so, however, only for a
certain and permitted time.”
Woah that’s really crazy!
What if you fail a level?
“You can’t really fail a level but if the government
realises that you’re making less progress than their data
says you should they might alarm special services to
help you out. Most people, however, recover relatively
quickly, if not you are taken to the outskirts of the city for
peaceful reinforcement, I think you used to refer to that
as ‘vacation’ in the old days.”
Free vacation? Woah really?
What about mental illnesses how are they taken care of
in the future?
“You’re funny. These days there are only rare cases of
any mental conditions since we are all made inside the
incubators and often modified before birth. If however,
a case does occur they too are taken to reinforcement
to help them get treated.”
Incubators and modified what do you mean?
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“I mean that most of us are not made through natural human
reproduction anymore like they used to do in 2020 and earlier.
Since 2045 incubators are used to grow embryos inside plastic
bags which stimulate all of the conditions of a female womb. Of
course, there are some of which still refuse to do so as it is often
not so little in expense, but then again there are disadvantages
of the traditional way, and through the incubators, the
embryos are monitored as they grow, to supply them
with the best living conditions possible.”
And how does the embryo get in these plastic bags?
“The egg cells are first extracted from the mother, observed
in a laboratory the same goes for the sperm and then get
combined in the laboratory to produce the zygote which is
then placed in the bag, and grown there. The best thing is that
the parents can then visibly watch their child grow. An add on
to that is, although oftentimes only
provided for the rich, higherclass citizens of which I
am part of, is to modify
your child even before
it is being fused
together. The only
thing you have
to do is select
your preferences
of appearance,
gender, strengths,
weaknesses and
so much more online
on a form and your
27

baby is made. Once it’s fully grown, the parents get
a mail with date and time of when they can pick their
offspring up from their assigned incubator, which can also
be modified with an extra fee. Isn’t that just wonderful!”
Umm...yeah. I guess that seems quite extraordinary don’t you
think?
“Oh not at all. It is all according to plan.”

Ishika Sood

THE BIG REVEAL
Issued on the 10th of April 2070

Ah, I see. So... you don’t believe that there are areas of
improvement in your society, am I right?

GLOBAL WARMING SAVES
OUR FUTURE

“Well, no why should I?”

The meaning of evolution has completely changed due
to this spectacular discovery.

I mean-

“It seems impossible, it seems beyond the universe. It is like I am
experiencing a dream. Yet I am standing in the very reality where the
impossible becomes the possible.”

“Oh pardon me but, I wasn’t sincere in my asking, but rather
I used it as a rhetorical device.”
Ah… I see...
Well, thank you so much for the little insight.
“No worries if you have any further questions on the World of
2070 just contact my chip through the cloud using my civilian
number as stated earlier.”
Ah, yes… of course, 2239FPA alias Claudette.

Mr. Akarsh Anand from Queens College

Global Warming is or was about
to end our planet in chaos. The
sea levels were swiftly rising.
Countries near the equator were
suffering now more than ever.
Even the most invulnerable parts
of Russia and Canada were feeling
the everlasting heat. Things were
getting harder and harder for our
people.

*Wink*
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“The results were life changing.”
Global warming was hitting us
forcefully in the face. However, the
earth showed us a solution. A way
to make things right. It showed us a
cure. A cure that was found under
the very icebergs that the sun was
melting. On the next page we are
going to answer the big question.

HOW?

Mrs. Larayna Rothberg at Atlantic undersea research department

Here is a detailed report of what
happened…

The
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After 68 hours of observation, we
found that the human’s DNA and
internal organs started to alter,
especially in the lungs. It became a
hybrid of lungs and gills. The herb
seemed to have given people the
ability to breath under the water!

HOW?

L I F E C H A N G I N G R E S U LT S
As soon as the herb touched the
hands of the WWF team, they
somehow felt stronger. Better.
Oliver Wood, leader of the team,
suggested to take back a few
samples.
“On the boat to WWF I felt so
lively and dumbfounded at the
same time!”
David D
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The leaders of the world were
immediately alerted after the WWF
scientists had experimented with
the samples. The scientists decided
that 100 people from around the
world would be observed while
eating the plant.
People from all around the world
are holding their breath.

When life first appeared on earth it
evolved from the ocean on to land.
The cells that we used in the ocean
became dormant. Interaction with
this herb has caused these dormant
cells to awaken! But...
What was in the plant that
activated our dormant cells?
This herb has been thriving under
the sea for centuries. The remains
of ocean species have settled down
on the herb.
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Somehow, the DNA of these
creatures has been intergrated into
the root of the plant. It could be this
DNA that activated the dormant
cells which caused the mutation.
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THE FINAL CHANGE
“We can do this, we can survive”
Anonymous

Global Warming has consumed our
planet for three years. Millions of
people are suffering. Things could
not be worse. However, nature has
given us chance to survive. Things
will now be changing. We believe
that in a few years humans will be
evolving much faster.
In due time, us air-breathing
humans could live under the water.
We have evolved from monkeys
and chimpanzees to developed
human beings. With the help of

this new herb we will evolve much
faster and we will be able to
survive this era!
Despite that, we need to think
why Global Warming happened.
It happened because of us using
up the earth’s materials more and
more.
Now the earth itself has
represented an opportunity for us
to thrive but we should never forget
the lessons learnt the hard way!

Play Scripts
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[...]

S
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for
[...]

Shop Manager:
The air is getting worse and worse,
what are we going to do?
Shop Assistant [Paul]:
Well I’ve had a few plans. I’ve
worked out a way to make clean
air and we can sell it in portable
tanks. Look how many people we
can save!
Shop Manager:
Paul, that’s a great idea! But… how
much are we going to sell it for?

Naomi:
The air – it’s too thick – I can’t even
breath anymore. [coughing] Or
even get to work. I need your help.
I have no more money, and I need
air.
Sophie [government
employee]:
Okay… but I can’t keep doing this…
I don’t have the money for the both
of us.

Naomi:
I’ve come to buy some air.
Shop Assistant:
Ten pounds please

[...]

Naomi:
Ah… I only have eight

Naomi:
Look, I have no other choice.
You need to help me rob the air
company.

Shop Assistant:
Okay, one second.

Sophie:
[sigh] Okay…

[He goes to the back of the shop to
speak to the Shop Manager]
She needs air but she only has eight
pounds, what shall I do?

Read the full play at: utopianow.
co.uk/air

Shop Manager:
She can’t have it. Absolutely not.
Prices go up!

Naomi:
I thought you said you’d talk to your
boss – bring this air shortage to the
governments’ attention.
Sophie:
They just don’t see it as their
problem.
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Robots
from
Mars
[...]
Grandchild 1:
Whatsup Grandma!
Grandchild 2:
Can we hear a story?
Grandchild 3:
I want to hear the story about
the war!
Grandma Beth:
About the war that I was the human
leader in?
Grandchild 3:
Wait wait wait wait! Can we
teleport there?
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Reporter:
Hello! And welcome to the pointless
news where we waste your time!
Here we have the human leader.
Could you tell us, what is the world
like today?

[...]
Second in Command:
Is this where we’re supposed to be
meeting the robots?
Human leader:
Yeah, but I think they’re a bit late.

[...]

Second in Command:
Typical, robots are always late.

Human leader:
Why are you invading the earth?
Robot leader:
You have a good utopia on earth.
We have nothing. I will give you a
choice. I will spare humanity if you
let me rule earth. If not I will kill
everything.

Human leader:
It’s very good. There’s no pollution,
no climate change, and there’s no
wars!
2nd in Command:
Wait, Look! Robots from Mars!
Human leader:
Everybody stay calm and get into
the spaceship. We need to lead
them back to Mars.

Read the whole script at:
utopianow.co.uk/robots

Writ ten and perfor
med by Ibrahim H
assan,
Lily Newton, Shan
i Muuse , and Mar
yam Ali.
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Into
Billie:
What is this? I’m getting a telepathic
phonecall.
[He puts his fingers to the side of his
head.]
Hello there Timmy! Yeah, I’m
doing good – just playing on my
Playstation 64… yeah I can come
to your birthday later – see you in
a bit.
[gets up to get ready]
Bobby? Bobby?!
[Calls out to the rest of the house]
Right er I’m stealing your teleporter.
You had it yesterday so… screw
you!

the
[Whilst Billie is talking, Ellie and
Alex have also been preparing
their own teleporting machines.
Billie, Alex, and Ellie all shake, stir,
and finally jump and land together,
arrived in their destination]
Billie:
Happy birthday Tim- wait a minute?
[He looks around, confused]
What is this place? This isn’t
Timmy’s house, it’s just a big bright
room. Huh? Who are you two?
Alex:
Oh look, what’s that! [All three of
them gather round a spot on the
floor]

[...]
Ellie:
It’s a button - I’m not pressing it!

Void

Alex:
Argh, I wanna get out of here.
[She presses the button]
Ow!
[Alex suddenly pulls away and
stands up, shaking and stirring,
ending in a jump]
Ellie:
Er… Alex?
Alex:
[In a robotic voice] I am not Alex. I
am the Void Master.
Billie:
[Turns to the audience] She’s
possessed!

To read the full script see:
utopianow.co.uk/void

Written and per formed by Khodor
El-Rahab,
Kamillah Ahmed, and anonymous
.
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This is a hotel for
anyone needing a
place to stay. It can be
for homeless people
and also an affordable
place for tourists. There
would be CCTV to
keep it safe.
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ckheads.
Crackheads
’ lives matte
r.”
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“ What would ma
ke this world
better is that we
could have more
help for people,
and less feds!”
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Utopia Now! is a research project based at King’s College London
exploring the hopes and fears of young people in Lambeth and
Southwark through a series of arts-facilitated workshops and activities.
Thanks most of all to all the young artists and creatives that took
part in this project: Janice Ho, Caelan Ho, Laura Hack, Ishika Sood,
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Hassan, Lily Newton, Maryam Ali, Khodor El-Rahab, Kamillah Ahmed,
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