abovelelgro

aJaueral fo the bunker



April 18, 2032 » 5:4Lam

I always fino that Wenwipy takes a secool to vebost iN the Woriing.
Eyes closeol, branin fo9oy, the stelch of the subconscisus still thick in
my nose. For that secono | coulol be a willisn different places, except
for where | actually am. One maning, | wake vp i1 Christmas morn-
ing to finod a teooly vear proppeo UP ulder the tree. The Next day, |
wake to the first oay of Lith grode, The vext | wake to the saeam
of the city wide sivents, false alarm, The next, | wake as Maya shakes

me awake, telling me to gra My 9o bag. Anod so on, and so on.

Once tne oo nas been fully closeo on sleep, any possibility of vetreat
From veality is squashned. | wake for veal, for thne last time that
maning. Anol now | can t 9o back to sleep. Not with the not-guire-
silent huW of the generaton O the sweat-soaked vlanketr from hight
sweats twisteol arsunol Wy waist. | am stuck as wyself, now. Not the

Wewlopy of who | was at 7 o 1T o 24 o 32,

Soon the svernead heat lights will start to fade o1, activig as sur
artificial olawn in tnis winodowless compouino. | oMVl‘{— Enow if any-
ohe veally knows what time it is topsiocle, but sver the past year sur
islogical clocks have accepted the illusion. Right now, the IWM\/VIM@l
brings a ohill that vadiates fiuW the colerere walls. A chill we have
tried to fight by covering the walls i tapestrries anol papers. The
insslation alss breaks the echoes that hauit us, reverberating off the
walls, | guess | shouldd use the remaining oarkness as ant excuse tg
burrinw back Nt the sleepinig bag and try to let Wy Wemory contin-

ve to play tricks... well, bye. Do you say bye to journals?



April 18, 2035 @ ¥:28am
361 DAYS

The screen above the coulter in the Wess nall virelentingly oisplays
the Numwver of oays that we have been underground. Dnly 5 more +4
9o. Even with everything that happened, the Ponwers that be Musth t

forget that it is a leap year

Wnen we first went vhioeg | talol myself +nar | would journal every-
day. | felt like imMpa-tant things were nhappenting anol | shoulo recorol
them for semeghe, soieodlay. That lasted all of 4 odays, and nonestly
the shit | wrte contaivied Nothing but a oeep, sverwhnelming olespair
that oﬁdVlli— even have enough literory flair to Make it somewhat

eVH'eH'aiVliVl@,

But we go topsioe in 5 days and that felt like sometrning | shouldl
take notre of Mayoe | nave changed in the year we have beent violer
ground. Maywe it is easier o write when | am ot thinking of all tne
things | have lsst, but all the things that ae left +o gain, Nov wovlol
think that the last 5 odays stuck iN a bunker wovld ve filleo with
Preparation for sur grand emerpence, o celebration, o- sometning. But

things just contintue o1 as Normad,

| t+hink mayve it was a hurey Up alo wait sitvation. |t is like wnen
we used to be able to 9o o Lig falcy trips anol you wovld pack your
svitcase a week in advance. Then, for the rewaining oays you have
Nothing to olo. Nou are Just taulteo by the packed svitcase. | oMVl'f'

knsw. Maywe it s like +hat.






April \th, 2032 & T:3Lam

Before all tnis, | used +o wish for Wore free tie, There was a chest-
deep ache whnen | hao too Much going ot with Ng end in signt, When,
all of o sudlolen, the Pressure behinol your eyes starts to build anod you
WOy You are 0oing to start cryinig in the office cafeteria. Nnen you
have veen exhavsteod all oday ano you are a few oo WMany Wiles arway

fro yovr beol.

Befoe the reset, we were always olsing semetning. \/\‘arkimg, 90ing out,
Weetinig vp, surlling, aganizing, oevilving, dying. | oMVl‘{- really Enow
why. Maybe we were conditioned to be afraid of Just existing. OF not
being proouctive. Mayve we were ss olistracteo by what there was to
oo, or see, o try, that we oﬁo“/l'f' Notice we were being fuckeo over
Maywe, if we oﬁom'+ StoP to listen to the trees o sWell the voses, we

1
would + Miss them whel they were gone.

| olonn + really ko, | o't Enow iF | care to come UP with a reassn
now. Wnen we fiest went vindeg | felt like | was having witholraw -
als fiom the constant stimvlation that once co-opteol Wy attention,
Like there was an vireachable itch vider My skin that was tearing
We apart. There were Mo New podlcasts, Mo New Wigvies, o Music. The
cellular griol was oown., Everyone we Needeo to talk to was in sur
buliker o i alsther bunkerg onily to be veacheo o limiteol HAM raolis

Wiessages. Our cellpnones vecanie useless.

lt's fucking olepressivig now impessivle the task of existivig without
digital stimvlation seewed at first. Ne were like a bunch of aodicts
suololenly Forceol to sover up. Wino am | kidoing? We were a wunten of

addicts forceo to sover up.



April \th, 2032 & 2:14pm
| really becanwie the comiunity knitter o~ Melodler o seaMstress

o whatever by acciolent,
It started, like Most things oo, with a vavy.

Avout three weeks afrer we went undeg Ms., Wilssnt nao ner baby. We
haol been prepared. Sove of the resiolents were doctars topsiole. Most

everyolie haol beel a Parent, o sibling, o kid topsidle.

Anyway, vawvy Lewis was bat and he haod all the things ne neeol-
ed, but Nothing felt distinctly “Im's.“ They were all nano-wie-oorn
blankets anod clothes anod revsable odiapers. NM—W’VI@ that was Waodle
Just for pim, | vememvereol noww My Wigm useol to kit every New baby
in gue family a vawby vlanket: “ever\/ stiteh is a stiteh of lave,“

| oﬁdVl‘f have any yarh, but you start to get creative nwheh Hoerels
Notning to oo but count the oays anod complete community chores. An
hovr with a pocket knife ano an slo sweate— anol \/aulll ehol up with
a few balls of crinkley yarn, A ferw Wore hoves with knitting neeolles
that somie olol soul brovght dowi, and baby Lewis nas a vlanket, He
has something that s pis. | oMVl'{— Enow why that felt so impatant

to e ar +he +ime. We share everything olowhn nere. \+ wasmlf that

| wanteo Lewis to have soe sort of Private snwhership o whatever
over the blanket, \Jusf walteo Wi +o ENow that soesie haol Waole

semething while HniVlk.iVl@ of him,

Since thnen llve been ve-working various Materials ints blankets anol
socks anol swearers alol even the sccasional stuffed animal. Whnatev-
er Comforts help to soften the colcert walls, Tmerels soWething peace-
ful avbout making anod Wenoding. The ya transfodns fign gne lonely

steing into something that holols weignt. A squishy textile createo



through hours of vepetition. Plus it nelps to kill time,



April 20th, 2035 © 3:14pm

It feels solol +o make a to-ols list For re-eMern)ing into the worlol.
Everyole seems +o have olifferent priscities at oifferent times. Jacob
is Waking sure that we have elough salt, peppeg and sil packaged
to take P wWith us when we begin corking. Mia nas ween Packing
alol ve-packing her go bag, as if we womlf e able to vetur +o the
bunker whnenever we waht, | have an Nearly vncontrllavle vrge to
cleant tne bunker brase My existence, as if leaving a F\/‘chlo(‘s guest

oo after & short visit,

You learnt & ot awout pesple whnen you are stuck videgroviiol with
them for a year: | guess that is expected. Once privacy is limiteol, you
learn now they spend their tie, what they Pris-itize, when they go
to sleep anod when they wake up. You learnt wig skips breakfast i the
Worning anol wio co\Vl‘f Function wirhovt coffee. You learnt fom what
they decided +1 bring down with tnem. Wnat they feel like +hey will
Neeol for the Next year whel faced with limited space. Sonve bring
childhasd stuffed animals anol bosks. Otners bring laptops with Woy-

ies downloaded, knowing +ne wifi will e cut off.

| have alss leartieol a lot about the pesple Wwho ave Mot iN the sane
bunker as me. Bunkers were desighated vased 11 pesgrapnical
commynities, Unfortunately, our love is varely containied by imagiviary
vorolers. Pieces of My neart are hiololen vnoler the groviol acress the
waodd. You learnt awvout them through what they choose to Prioritize
for shot HAM vaolis messages and telegrams. How Abwby rarely senodls
updates awbovt herself, but senols weekly vpdates abovt her infant
davghter She tosk ner first steps a couple weeks ago. Wnen we ve-

emerge, she ll be veady to toddle though the grass.

From Jackson, | wateh as his constant complaining avovt boreodom

WorpPhs inte & New passion for cosking. From Alice, | learnt of ner



commitment to giving everyoe i her bunker a flu vaccinte, fearing

o Micrs epidemic,

L tnink | am even leaning awvout pesple | nave lost contact with de-
cades age, Mayve evelt pesple | have Never Wiet, | imagine how a kin-
deorten vest frienol, almost lost to MeMory, spentols her tie below
groviidl. | wonoer whnat a high school ex-woyfriend is odeivig without
access to vk olimoing. | imagivie all tne pesple | olo ot know, may
Never Enow, whe are facing the same reality | face. Wno in a ole-
cade, o two, will alss be Waking comients abovt the year we speit

vholergrouiol. 6h’aVl@er5 whe will tell their eniloven of 2035,






April 21st, 2032 » 5:32am

L tnink whnat | Wiss Most about veing above grovid is the swell of
the trees. Tou get so vseod to the sapPpPy scent wheh you live arsuind
them all the tinte, but after a year of recycled air | crave sonething
real, SaW’ein!@ tangy o- sticky or earthy. | nope there ave still trees
above us. | guess the whale Point of this expecinient is that the trees
shoulol be N eveln vetter condition whnen we emerge. But | am still

scareol,



April 2210, 2032 » 9:57pm

| dioln + nave tinte to write today. Lots of community Weetings awbout

the plan for tomoron.



April 25+, 2032 © T:54pm
We are topsicle.

lt+'s been 48 nours andl it feels surreal. I+ s weirdl. Not mueh has
changed physically sther thain Moe svergrowth ald less light pol-
lution at nignt. The structures are still standing. The voaodls are still

weaving along, althovgh slightly worse for wear | olont + koo if we

Plavt to vepave thent o let the wreepinig Lichen take it back.

| spentt 5o Wueh time imoagining winat the wodol would logk like when
we emerged, that | Never contsidered it would logk velatively the sanme,
The veal change is in the way it feels. The birols are lovoler N the
Worning ano the stars are brighter Out nere, amway o the cities,
the stars were Never completely hiodloden, but Mo they seen super
natural in their brightness. AMazing to think that even our little
street lights were ohce diminisning their glow. The gross is tall anol

vintameo, oanoelishs are startinig to spring up.

Duril/l@ the winter a tree Wust have fallen sver becauvse she lays just
south of the bunkeg beginning the long process of veing reclaimeo by

the Eartn,

It feels like whnen you see a veloved friend after a log absence. Nou
can still vecognize their voice, their gait, their lavgn. But small fea-
tures here alol there have cwaM@ed, Mayloe a hair cut, a New tattoo.
Or maybe your memapries nave starteo to blur- in the time since you
last saw then,

L Enow the land arouiol vs. | krow it s vaice, it s gait, it s lavgh, Bout

soWething is oifferent.

We are topsiole. We are topsiole. We are topsiole.



April atthn, 2035 o 1:04am

| was thinking awvovt how | have such a deep vrge to clean the bun-
ke |t s 5o weirol to think that we were oo there to let the Earth
grow wilol antol Messy, anol | still felt a oesive o put things in aole

oo there.

Before e went uhoes | woulol make Wy bed everyolay. Normially in
the Manings, but | would even make it > hovrs before bedtime solely
50 that | covld say that it was Wade. The logic in my nead was that
if | maole my veo everyoay, | at least accomplisned sve thing. H—IS a
weirol thing +o put valve on. And vet, even velow grovnd, | was still

making my wed.

Dovwn in thne bunkeg | didn + minod the communal chore cycles, |
wovld Much rather cleant a athrio thalt attept +o cock o Weal
for sthers. | can clean vetrter than | can cosk, anod | want to offer

sthers My best.

The cleaninig of My wodd has always beel about putting things in
sdleg but the cleaning of tne Natvral wodd is allowing things to

break sut of that ooler






April 2Ttn, 2032 @ 4:13pm

The wodd is so Much lovdler sut neve. | ko that they warhied us
that the soulol adjustment would wve oifficult, but | thought they
were kidding. | rememver that when we first went videys the silevice
was deafening. Bur we adjusteol so Guickly. Now tne woddl is 5o lovel

that | am naving trovole falling asleep at Nignt.

Not tnat tne sounos are baol. Just different. Bees anol +he wino anol
birols (N the Waning. Owls anodl cricketrs at ousk. The faint sounol of

bat wings FIuHew’M@ at Might.

The woddd oloes feel so Much nealtnier The air swiells olifferet than

| rememver anol the sky is blues Drganizations ace starting to get
what was oetrermined as IVlecessar\/I back and running. \Na're\q
refrigeration, lights, Then schools, hospitals, and nomes will get power
Thne newspapers will start running again. The postal service. But 1o

ohie sees olesperate to restart social Wedia o cellular service.

We left so mueh when we went vhodergrovio, but Now it seems like
we are leaving even more elow. As if the year nelped us sift through
what we Neeoeo ano wnat was a waste. WNe playeo more games
of chess alol pickeol up sur phontes less. e o{ioWIIf neeol ooronlsacled
music when pesple were playing nightly shows o their guitars alol

keyboaols.

WNe nave changeol. e Wight have eveln changeod Wore thah the
surface oliol. We sat with surselves for a year alol we starteol +o poke
at the aspects that we oidn t like. We samw mare of each sthes saw

deeper into each sthe And | thnink we liked what we saw.



April 2%th, 2032 © 1:35pm

| get so Maol sometines. Now that we are vack above grovnol anol |
can see all that we misseod. Wiy diol the past generations fuck the
Earth Up 50 Much that we had + all hide vndergrovno? Wiy dioln +

they have to suffer through a year vhdergrounol?

L am still getting useo to the mid-cday sunlignt, Wiy oo | nave to
veitroodluce Wiyself +o the sun that | have kngwn all vy life anod they
oiokn +7 Didln + they care abovt vs? Did + they want us to have the

sae gPPa-tunities as them?

Winy? Wiy dioh we nave +o deal with tne consequences?






May 20nd, 2032 © 5:4Lpm

| worry avovt the chiloren, We tried so havol to give them a chanhce.
These of us whne were alive for LOVID-19 know tne way it huet youhg
kios. They weren t it school durinig a writical social oevelopment

wiholown,

We trriecl 50 navol to keep then connected event wnen we were sepa-
rateo into communities vndergrovnol. And | +nink we nelpeo. | think
it is better than it covlol have veen. But it could Mever nhave veen

perfect.

Whnat nuets the Wost to wateh is the way that they have becane
disconnected +o nature. We oliol +his wnole thing so that the Earth
wovlol have a chalce, but so Waly of these Kiols Wisseol aolventures
in tne Natuvral wodol. They oﬁoWllf YUl thvough the sprinklecs o- jump
into leaf piles. They o{ioWllf splash arguiiol i pudldles o~ try to cateh
a showflake, They oﬁdVl‘t' get cavght in the rain ald odash to find
a tree to shelter vnoer They Never saw a W g the siodlewalk anol

rescueo it.






May 10tn, 2032 o L:50Lpm
It s been awnile since | have had a Wament to sit oo alo write.

Ever\/i—himg has beel so busy. Not in a vaol way, Just busy.

| think pesple are veig More social above groviol. | wanidereol if pesple
wovld flack towarols privacy anol isslation after a year with very lit-
tle access to those. But we are having Wore community oinrers. The

kids have More sleepovers. Movie nights have contintueo Now that the
above grovid solar pawer is warking. | think we all reimemvered that

there is seWething Vice abovt ComMunity.

| tnink we vememuvereo a lot while we were videgrovniol. There is a
lot of time for thinking soviously, So many of sur daily distractions
were steippeol away. We put so Much effart it reWeMbering aspects
of life awove. WNe tavght our childrent the Namwes of vegisnal trees, ve-
mindeol each sther of the Mot Phase, ald dayolreamed of the feeliig

of Woss beleath our toes.

And we alss diol a lot of forgetting. We forgot now bright the sun
was alol how heavy vain feels. e forgot where exactly to losk for
various constellations. But we have also forgotten how it feels +o e
adolicteol o sur phones. We nave forgotten sue fear of social iNterac-
tions. We nave forgotten why we valved issatignism, WNe nave forgot-

te why we thovght we Neeoleol so Wueh i excess.

| olo wonoler if sowie of this IForgeHiVl@‘ is really just a oleeper form of
rememuvering. A bone oeep recaliventisn of what it Weals to be hu-
man. Of what the wodd would ve like without late stage capitalism
alodl divisions. Rememuvering that we are capable of Making change.
That we cant nelp each stner That we should nelp each stnes Wnen
all the nsise is stripped oo, we are reminioeo that beinig human is

Not o competition,



| tnink tnat wnile we were vide; we were Not oly navnted by the
enviegnmental pollution, but by the way we have polluted surselves.
Ne were stuck with surselves and we o(io{Vllf love what we saw, Anol
| donlir know if we love what we see Mo, but | oo think we are

starting to like what we see.

The Eartn nealeod while we were uide- i a way that left a planet
that was familiag but slightly different. Witn slow creeping changes
that are swall, but iMpessible to Wiss. | think wany of us have expe-
rienced a similar form of nealing. Ne are still tne pesple tnat went
uhole but every oay we were below, we changed in small, vnigho—

able ways.









