
LIVING ON THE LAND 

It’s the year 2040. I walk off my courtyard and walk to the neighbors. 

They need help harvesting their apples. Beneath the apple trees pigs, 

dogs, and chickens walk. I myself, bring a cat since animal shelters are 

long gone. For every person and animal there’s a home, in the middle of 

all the people in our village. At home awaits my…. 


