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Part 1: Future

“I’m interested in the future because it is where I will spend the rest of my life.”
— Woody Allen





















  1
The Resistant


I'm walking the streets of my city , I look back and see the three—story buildings , the neighborhood where live , look at green grass at my feet and keep walking whistling a song I heard when I was little , the wind is in my face and I stop whistling .
Keep walking to the city wall, eye cameras above me, do not know much of what is beyond our country, our country is very small, but has a strong economy after the global incident, the economic crisis and the fact that the planet is cooler, all countries were divided into poor and small countries because of turf wars and so was created Perfetti, the country where I am, but unfortunately this is only what I know about the rest of the world.
I'll walk into the woods north of where I am going to live there, I can think better there, she sits on top of a hill , I have to climb up holding some roots ...
· Hey, what is this ? — Someone said
I look up and see three boys and two girls looking at me with faces tense and raw, with withering glances, green uniforms and black belts full of knives and haircut short.
· We have visitors! — Said one of them.
I soon realized ... Resistance was one of the groups of our country, they are a demonstrator group, want to know what besides our country, beyond the high walls that are on the perimeter Perfetti, they do not accept the fact that the government split into groups by that are hunted daily, but the government still considers them as a group, they cause panic and terror in any guy (the group that I participate).
Leap hill at an altitude that never believed I could jump; a branch passes on my cheek.
· Run — need it. — One of them shouted.
They will need me for that. For I serve as bait for the next attempt to try to break into the headquarters of the country.
Run as fast as you can until you reach the building where I live , I look back and I see that one of them is behind me, take my jacket and set him in the face , I put my finger in the handle and appears on the screen : ERROR .
I put a password for emergency cases on the keyboard side of the handle; the door opens and makes a bang, closing as fast as I can.
· Open! We want to hear from you! — Said a girl.
· For that, I would open the door for you. — I say.
· You see us like terrorists or vandals is not? — He asks the alarming, hands stuck to the glass door — we are not. And know you have skills to join us see his agility in their day —to—day , you know how to climb trees , has no fear of heights ... — I realize that what he is talking by climbing trees know it's true and I'm not afraid of heights , I approach him until we were face—to —face with only glass separating us — I also see you are facing each other ... — He hits the glass hard and break even , I go back and start up the stairs .
I come to the Hall, knock on the door, feel the blood flow in my hand and put face to feel a little cut, remember that a branch scratched my face while fleeing the Resistance my mother opens the door.
· — What happened? She asks.
· I fell ... — I Lie
· Where? — She asks.
· In ... In the forest. — I mean
She hands me a cloth with hydrogen peroxide and put me on the cheek ... The silence takes over the room until I break it:
· Tomorrow is the day right?
· — Yes
Tomorrow will choose to which group will:
Military
Resistance
Individuals
Each group has a goal of the military is to protect the country and attack resistance , the resistance is speaking out against the government and basically try to survive the rest of the military life, the government does not like this group, but still considers resistance delivers food , found in the forest and the government no longer attacks the group of individuals , are normal , hardworking people , I do not want to be the individuals , but also do not want to be the Military to serve them for the rest of life , but not sure I want to be the Resistance , I dread them , but something inside me says I should think about them .
· Do you already know which you will choose — Question my mother.
· Yes  ... — I lie
· In addition, what will? She asks.
· — Mother. Do not want to talk about it, ok?
· Ok — she answered me in a short form.
I'm going to my room, I sit in bed and think about tomorrow, I think the resistance and if I choose it, I know I need to face my fear of it if I get into it, get out of bed and get my leather backpack with some knives who use the forest for the case of finding someone there, step down the aisle and my mother asks:
· Where are you going? — Her blond hair was bright with some sunshine hitting her.
· In the forest — I mean — I have to figure some things out.
· Be careful!
Caught bread in the kitchen and leave the house quickly go downstairs and go to the bus stop , paid the ticket and get on it until he came to the headquarters of the Resistance .
She stood atop a hill of about ten meters, a pentagon was full of leaves, trees and vines on the walls, climb the ladder to get to the office door, it opens and I enter, it was like the inside the forest itself only with stairs between either side of the pentagon, on each floor there was a ladder to the other side of the pentagon.
· What guy doing here? — Said a boy coming from far away.
· Why individual calls us as if we were not human?
· However, you are a person is not? Triage? — He comes closer and see your face was the boy who sent others running after me, I was a huge fear — my name is Diego — He said I extend the handgrip it tightly — so you decided to come back?
· Yes, but why think about entering the Resistance. — I mean
· Great, was what we wanted! — He said smiling as he walked towards the exit of the pentagon, I followed.
· You wanted me in the Resistance. — ask indignantly.
· Yes, why else would ask that resistant were behind you? — He says wryly question.
· Have you heard any stories that people tell about what is the resistance?
· No, I was born in the resistance and the resistance will continue tomorrow!
He is my age. Diego seemed to be seventeen, although not very high had the face of an adult and we chose our groups to fifteen years.
· We go where we met for the first time. — He said
As we walked , he told me that the Resistance was not really sure what they spoke and how he looked at me and qualify me and I 'd be right there , walk to that part of the forest was quite tiring , with the bus was much easier .
When we arrived, I saw seven more resistant there; they looked at me with a smile.
· Who is this? — Said a girl pushing others to see me — hi... Pleasure, my name is Clare — she extends her hand to me and I grasp.
· My name is James — I mean.
· — Personal ... Guys ... This here is Triage, it may be possible to our new member tomorrow ... — All cried out — So let's welcome. — Said Diego.
All come towards me and shake my hand; some members even give a hug.
· Ah! — A girl cries after us all.
We turned and saw a military with Clara being hanged by his arm, Diego puts his hand on his belt and knife throws in the military wing, Clara rushes back to us and climbed a tree.
· Skip to the next tree — said Diego
They jump into the tree beside quickly get to the edge of the branch where they jumped and my whole body trembles while looking down.
· James jumps! — Clara yelled running her hands around his neck, still feeling pain.
· I cannot! — I mean
· Yes, you can. — She winks at me.
Leap and when I am almost at another tree fall ... Someone hold my hand and pulls me to the other tree.
· You are welcome! — Says Clara
· Thank you. — I say
The staff in the background is:
· [bookmark: _GoBack]Woah!
I am red, but still smiling.
· Oh, shut up you! — She speaks.
The tree shakes and looked down, the military was kicking the tree with all the strength I had.
· Clara, going to the branches above and release the vines. — Diego pauses — James goes with it!
We climbed some branches and saw a branch full of vines tied, it goes through the branch until you reach the first node, it tries to untie it for a while and then yell of anger at not getting.
· Let me help you. Smiling — I mean, I am behind her and put my hands on top of her. — Place this part of the node back and pulls ... Ready.
She turns and for a moment our eyes meet, a silence goes, she gives me a kiss on the cheek and says:
· Sorry , we just met ...
· All right, all right ... It is.... Untie those and I untie these — I say pointing to some nodes.
Untie all and when we returned, I saw that the knot actually tied the vines so they do not become low because they now had a number in front of us.
· On three hang onto vines and jump — said Diego — A ... Two ... — Secure the vine — Three ... — Leap holding me in vines .
I see the ground approaching and someone screaming at me to jump, when I am close to falling leap and fall to my knees.
· Then — already made ​​your decision? — Question Diego
· No... I have to go! — I mean look at the sky and see that it is already almost overnight.
I will even put my finger on building my reader to open the door and it opens with a bang.
I climb the stairs and knock on the door three times, as I always do expecting my mother to open the door.
· Hi — my mother opens the door.
· Hi 
I go and have dinner , after I take a shower in the bath and I will choose which group I was delighted with the resistance , but I'm still afraid to die that way challenging the government , punishments have been given to the many who challenge me, will not choose the military , Clara , Diego , Julia, would be a betrayal of all and I want it now are fewer enemies , I still think the guys, but I think their lives so easy, would not the action and energy that exists inside me .
Do not want to be another one in the system that the government built to be more a worker who will arrive home late, dinner and the next day back to work.


***

When I wake up , grab a white shirt, shorts and a green jacket , I'm still undecided about which group will choose , I go to the room and see my mother , I kiss on her forehead .
· Do not be sad if I choose another group is right? — I say.
She nods her head
· I love you! — I mean giving her a hug
· — I also.
I go to the door and put my digital, hear the bang and going to open a place with rocks and a single tree in the end, all the boys and girls of fifteen hurt a queue to get close to a cube of one meter.
· Good morning! — Says the governor , pausing briefly — Today you choose which group you participated to the rest of their lives , I hope you have a wonderful future in our country , take a paper and a pen with the girl next to the queue and write which group you join. — He speaks with a tone of happiness
Picked up a paper and a pen with the girl who goes to my side and write: RESISTANCE
Double role and feel safe hard tears come to my face; I look back and forth and see I am not the only one crying.
I arrive at the hub and put the paper, I go to the bank and sit down, waiting for my name out on the big screen with the selected group.
Spent about ten minutes every boys and girls of fifteen finished.
The screen lights up, showing everyone what group each had chosen and there was my name:
Number of Inhabitants: 2534
Name: James Holtreman
Grou: Resistente
I look back and see my mother, she nods that everything is fine and tells me goodbye.
· Okay , each of you will now go to your new home or current home , People follow their parents or go to their new homes , go to the Military base the State Security and Resistance go to the forest . — The governor says quietly.
I am going to the place where new resistance members IRAM go to the forest and see I am not the only one.
· Hello — Tell a boy next to me.
· Hi... What is your name? — I ask.
· Michael and his? — He asks.
· James, you were individual. — I ask.
· Yeah, nice! — He says.
· Pleasure — I mean.
