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I stepped outside on a cold, blistery day in December. The trees looked as if they were about to be burned down, the lakes were all completely dry,  and no birds were flying around singing the peaceful harmonious songs like they used to do. The pink rose bushes had wilted, and turned white to match the snow that blanketed on the ground. Everywhere I looked, it felt as if I stepped into an old movie where everything was only in black and white.
 
The factories where now monitored automatically by computers, cyborgs, and robots. Peeking though the clear glass windows, I see workers wearing uniforms that almost looked like black space suits with multiple buttons and controls that operated on the jackets, moving around in the air carrying what looked like satellites.
I left before anybody saw me, if they catch you doing something else that you're not supposed to be doing like talking, playing, laughing or eating, you get put into the machine where the electric rays continue to shock your nervous system until you pass out, and die. 
I went back to work in the factory, and started stacking up the boxes, then placing them in the storage containers. The morning went smoothly, until the boss came in with a stern look on his face, as if he had smelled rotten fish. 
"Who the hell is responsible for this mess?" He yelled "Speak up!"
Everyone looked around, and saw a broken dish that shattered into millions of pieces. People were looking, and wondering, if one of them saw somebody carry the disk. Each person nodded, until the boss laid eyes on the guy in the corner quivering uncontrollably.
"It was you! Wasn't it? Weren't you the one held accountable for carrying the disks to the conveyer belts?" The boss asked
"Yes sir." he answered 
"Well, did you break it by accident? Or did you do it, so that you can try to leave my factory?"
"Sir, you know very well that I can't walk with a broken leg!"
" Excuses! Excuses! All you people always try your best to get yourselves out of a job you dread doing! I will let this one pass, but if I hear one more excuse again, it will be the end of all of your lives! Understand?"
Life as we know it was hard for all of us, there was no way out of an excuse, the boss gets pissed off by one small thing that happens regularly, and we barely get any breaks at all. Each time we have to shift to different stations, one person has to either control the situation on their own, or prepare to face their ultimate doom. One day, someone got electrocuted for accidentally dropping the motor, which exploded like an atomic bomb. I wasn't about to be next in line towards the electric guillotine of hell just because I didn't do one god damn thing right. I was willing to escape, to free myself from convention, to live independently. The following week, I managed to flee from the town without anyone knowing about my departure by stealing one of the air ships that they park outside their garage. I was running with my suitcase as fast as I could until I made it to the gate that borders the next town, I reached for the handle until I felt a tough grasp on my hand.
" You thought you were going to gain freedom by leaving these premises? Think again!" 
It was one of the security guards, I broke free from his strong grip and jolted out the door. He chased me until he caught me in his arms again.
"Let's face it, women like you can't leave even if this was your idea. You females may be smart enough to solve mysteries, join the Air Force, and stand up for equality. But times are different now, and if you think your smart Alec ways are gonna get you anywhere, think again you moron! Even though I would love to date a girl like you, I have no choice but to put you in the shocker." He laughed malevolently, and forced me towards the machine next to the chair, but I  knocked him out with my fist. He ended up in the chair, accidentally pressing the button while getting shocked until he could not move his feet anymore. Finally, I left this dead world behind, and hoped for a better life without totalitarian rules. I step though the portal leading me to the next dimension.                
