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	 Once, it was such a magical place, now it is filled with darkness and vile creatures. Children used 
to come here to play, now it is the worst of  their darkest nightmares. It has become a cold and dark place 
since the earthquake of  3156. It devastated the United States, but most notably the state of  California. 
All of  the wonderful characters from fairy tales have morphed into atrocious abominations. Most of  the 
characters were either in grave struggle or dead, especially from the let century. This was no place 
anyone would want to be, not even the most sociopathic criminals would enjoy Dystopia. 

	 One could enter Dystopia through a concrete building ironically labeled, “Fairy' Land.” To 
outsiders, this may seem like a great place, but it is truly horrific. One of  the children’s’ favorites, Winnie 
the Pooh, was there but not in his original form. His clothes were torn, and he was both filthy and 
covered in crimson stains, blood from the wolves razor sharp claws. Tinker Bell, another friend to 
children everywhere had lost her wings, and her green dress was now dingy. These characters, once 
bringers of  joy, are now dark and depressing cartoons found only in nightmares. 

	 Some memorable, “made-a-difference-in-the-world” individuals were found through the door 
marked “Fairy Land” as well, but in this dystopic world, these people are harmful and heinous. Abraham 
Lincoln is there, but his hat has a big hole in it, and he is a zombie. George Washington Carver is allergic 
to peanuts and sweet potatoes, two crops that he farmed in the 1800’s but now hands out to the people 
who enter, all the while he watched with a grim smile on his face. Present, too, are some creatures are 
from horror movies created in the year 2000 and later. Pennywise the dancing clown, hands out balloons 
at the gate. He wears a white and red striped jumpsuit. Jack Torrance sits near the back with an axe 
waiting to assault anyone who goes near him. Samara Morgan is playing with golden rings, in front of  a 
static—laden television screen, at the center of  the room. She gives them out to any children who enter 
the world of  Dystopia. Freddy Krueger, the ultimate, sleep-stealing nightmare is not in Dystopia, but if  
you are lucky enough to leave, he will haunt your dreams. Cruelty. Darkness. Fear. This is the name of  
the game in Fairy Land. 

	 The land itself  is secluded and dim The trees are mature, and the roots lift out of  the ground. 
Some of  the woodlands are infested with bugs. The thicket overtakes the land. It was once very 
appealing with flowers and apple trees, but the trees are all dead and the flowers have been eaten by the 
beatles. Fairy Land was very pretty, magical some would say, and it was always the perfect temperature. 
There were once dogs in Fairy Land, but they have turned to savage wolves. Some scientists think that 
some harmful natural gasses came out of  the ground during the earthquake. They think the gas may 
have been poisonous, similar to the bombing on Hiroshima, August 6, 1945. The gas and toxins from the 
bombs left most of  the land, animals, and people either dead or greatly affected, changed into their most 
evil incarnations. 

	 Back in October, 3156 it was a very warm day, the norm in California, when the ground began 
to shake. There were many insignificant earthquakes on a daily basis, so nobody thought anything of  this 
one.. There were no warnings on the radios or on the news; scientists did not send crews or equipment 



inspect it because it seemed normal, however, approximately two and a half  hours later, the ground 
rumbled again, but this time it was a colossal groan. The ground split open along the San Andreas fault 
line, which though nobody knew at the time, led directly to the place once called Fairy Land...a large 
building duly named, found at the crossroad of  West Avenue and National Boulevard in Los Angeles. 
One should not be deceived by this place - it has no fairies, but demons abound, and minutes equal 
hours in the world outside. There are guards protecting the door from the inside, and if  you dare enter 
this place of  fear, it is certain you will end up mentally impaired, living with night terrors, never able to 
purge from your mind the creatures found within.  

	 Before the earthquake, Dystopia was a great and happy place. There were fairies, princesses, and 
castles...remnant of  Disney World long ago. It was a magical world, and there was no evil. Families came 
to Fairy Land on the weekends and stayed overnight. The fairies fluttered in little girl’s dreams, and 
superheroes flew into the little boy’s dreams, capes unfurled. It was like this for many years until that 
fateful day- Friday October 13, 3156. Some people say the earthquake happened because it was Friday 
the 13th, but no one is truly sure how or why it occurred, but this world was never the same after the 
historic moment. It was corrupt and filled with horror. No one would want to enter into this microcosm, 
once a very happy place, now an evil world called Dystopia...a world of  great suffering and evil.


