
It was the year 1992,
The nightmare hadn’t started yet, we lived in New York. In the city we had a food shop. We
lived on the side of the city in a little house. My name is Dimitri Ivanov, son of Ivanna
Kuznetsov and Alexander Ivanov. My brother is Nikolay Ivanov.
We weren’t prepared for the horrors our country was gonna make us see and feel.
It was a normal day when the nuclear war started. I was going home by bicycle with my
older brother, Nikolay. When we were in the center of the city when a tank suddenly
crossed and blocked the road ahead of us. An alarm started going on, the nuclear war was
started. We tried escaping the city center because cities would be the �rst bombed places of
the country. We couldn’t run too far away; the main roads were blocked by all the cars
trying to run away from the city. We decided to �nd our parents and go to the main
bunkers underground. We couldn’t �nd them, I now still try to �nd them. We got to the
bunker and the military at charge of the facility closed the door, leaving a lot of people
outside the bunker on their own.
We listened to the explosion of the nuclear bomb, I listened that it was 1.000 times more
potent than the bomb used in Hiroshima or Nagasaki years ago.
We were down there, in the bunkers, for 5 years. In that time I grew up, when this started I
was 17 years old and my brother 18. The number of people that entered the underground
bunkers was 10.056 people but the people that survived were only 235. The people that
didn’t make it through died from mutants that had broken the main hatch and entered the
bunkers killing everyone inside them, we closed the hatch that connected the north bunkers
with our bunker so we couldn’t die too. Now the north part of the bunkers are infested
with mutants and the ambient is toxic. One day we went on an exploration outside the
underground world. First I was scared about what would happen or what we would see.
When we got outside we found a destroyed world; all the stores rusty and falling down, the
roads cracking and the decomposed corpses of the people that couldn’t escape the
explosion. We �nded that the air wasn’t toxic at all, the toxic wastes were in the evacuation
centre in the city and the river that was toxic because there was a truck with lots of toxic
waste barrels. We discovered that there were humans that had mutated into monsters called
“Mutants”, they had the body of a person but greener and without skin. There were
di�erent types of mutants: The toxic one, it looked like a huge man with the body full of a
type of corrosive liquid. They run slow, but if they catch you they’d explode and dissolve
you with their corrosive acid.
Another type of mutant is the regular one: they have the body of a person but they have
green skin and they don’t wear clothes. If they �nd you they’ll try killing you with their



sharp claws made by the �nger bones. If they can’t catch you they’ll call for help from other
types of mutants, we learned this by the hard way: My brother was killed by a group of
mutants that ambushed him in the groceries, he killed lots of them but they were just too
many. He was shot by a mutant soldier and then eaten by the other mutants. We arrived late
to help him.
There are two more types of mutants: The mutant soldier and the mutant biter. The
mutant soldier is a soldier that mutated into a monster and still has its gun on its hand so he
can use it to shoot none mutant. It is armed with the equipment the soldier had before it
was mutated, they are so dangerous because they can help other mutants kill you easier. The
trick to kill them is to shoot them from far with a ri�e or fast with a shotgun so it can’t call
for help.
The last and the most dangerous mutant; The mutant biter, it is a slow mutant ( more than
the toxic mutant) that can hide until you turn your back and then kill you by biting your
skull. They have a very powerful mandible because they used their arm bones to armour
their head so it is more di�cult to kill them.The weak spot of mutants is their head. They
are the most dangerous one because the other mutants make sounds of agony or just
screams, but the biters don’t, They hide and attack you when not prepared to �ght them.

We created a city called “The Rust City” the hope people needed. Inside there it was safe
while on the other side of the wall there were lots of mutants trying to get in. We needed
supplies to survive so we went to the city where we lived 6 years ago. We raided all the shops
and hotels plus the military outpost. As we needed guns to protect ourselves from mutants
we stole some from the military. When we headed back to Rust city we saw that the main
entrance was blocked by some regular mutants and a toxic mutant; we knew we couldn’t
make the toxic one explode or the walls would break letting other mutants get inside the
city so we just entered by the back door. In one returning from the city i saw that the half of
the group was missing but I knew what happened so I didn’t say anything. The sad thing
was that the members that weren’t there were my old school friends: Sergey and Yuri.

This city, built by our blood and our e�ort, was safe but I still need to survive and I am
struggling to �ght mutants and get supplies to survive this apocalypse.
If you read this I am dead as all my loved ones but I still have a hope, I listened that the
government is building a new city called AURORA they say we weren’t the only survivors
from the nuclear war and there were di�erent bunkers in each city. They say we’ll need to



pass a border protected by soldiers. Now we can only see the giant walls that the
government made to keep the city safe from mutants. I don’t think i’ll survive to see it but if
you read this and the government �nished it I hope you have a better life than mine.
It is year 2009 and we ask ourself a question:

Can we still trust our government?


