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Dirt. That is all these twin children could see 'til they were 14. You and I are probably
allowed to go outside whenever we want and do whatever we want, like climb trees or
make mud pies. Well, not Serena and Nathan. They were born in their underground bunker
and had never seen the outside world.

Serena was tall and skinny with long, dark hair and bright, green eyes. Nathan, on the
other hand, was shorter and a bit plumper. His mullet-like hairstyle made his dark, blue
eyes nearly unnoticeable.

"Tell us again about The High World, dad," said Nathan, one night as the family sat down
on the polka dot mat for a supper of canned corn and chickpeas.

"What is your last memory of Up There?"

The children's father, Caleb, wiped his mouth. He'd barely touched his dinner. In a
trembling voice he began.

"W-well, um, I remember, ah, every one w-was in m-masks…" he paused and continued.

"We were stuck in our houses, no one could come out and my family and your mother's
family went into the bunker cause we thought it would be safer…"



Caleb's wife, Yah, grabbed his hand and Caleb squeezed it tight. Yah continued the story.

"Your uncle, Wang, decided to go live with his girlfriend. We haven't seen him since." Yah
had a way of signalling that that was the end of that conversation. " So," she piped, much
more energetically than before." Bedtime!"

As Serena got into her bright, blue sleeping bag, she started thinking about how shaken
her dad looked. Masks. Stuck in houses. What does this all mean?

"Hey Nathan?" Serena whispered.

" Yeah?" his voice whispered back in the dark.
"I wonder what it means, all the stuff about The High World, was there a tornado?"

"Come on, Serena, there are no tornados in Victoria, or Australia for that matter,"
whispered Nathan, sternly. There was silence for what felt like 10 minutes. Both kids mind
where buzzing. Than it hit Nathan. "What if it was like a disease? That’s why everyone was
in masks. To stop something spreading. And everyone was stuck in their houses because
they didn't want everyone together. Maybe the disease was super contagious or something."

Serena interrupted - "That’s why mum and dad went into the bunker. Because they didn't
want catch it!" she said, gasping.

This theory made them so excited that they couldn't sit still. As you might have guessed
these twins loved mysteries. They decided to confront their parents the very next day.

"Mum, dad? We have a theory and we want to know if it's true," said Serena the next day.
It was the morning and Yah was serving breakfast. Baked beans and canned pineapple.
Serena noticed that her mum put no pineapple on her or Caleb's plate and when Serena
offered her pineapple to her mum, she shook her offer away like she had offered to lick
her shoe.

" Good morning Serena, morning Nathan," yawned their dad. "What did you want to tell us
about?"

Serena took a deep breath and began. "Is the reason you went into the bunker because of
some sort of disease?"

Yah and Caleb looked at each other and fell silent.

"How did you find out?" said Caleb in barely more than a whisper.



"So it's true?! Our theory is true then?" Nathan asked, excitedly. "Yes," Yah said,
sorrowfully. " The disease killed anyone who caught it. We were scared and went into the
bunker where we got married, watched our parents die and have you kids. We have never
got word that it was safe to come out. It's been years since we went in here." She
finished, giving the twins the look that made them feel like she was looking into their
souls.
Serena realised that their dad had gone out of the room.

"M-mum? What was it like before it all happened?" she asked. They all sat down on the
rug and Yah began.

"Well, we lived on a big farm and your father and I were neighbours. The trees were
always green and it was always so beautiful with life. Every night we would go play in
the woods and what a fun time we had…" Serena could see herself playing next to the
thick, green trees. She could smell the wild flowers, the tall grass, the smell of a big,
crackling fire. She could feel the bumpy wood on her fingers. The way the leaves rustled
over her face. The taste of wild berries in her mouth. This is what she wanted her life to
be like.

From that moment on Serena and Nathan were obsessed with everything to do with The
High World. Every night, for the next three years, Serena and Nathan were always very
eager to hear stories about what Yah and Caleb used to do. And in all that time, the
twins got to work on their favourite hobbies. If you looked in Serena's special wooden
box, you would find a very, big pile of papers with lots of tiny words on them and a stubby
sort of pencil that she had made herself out of charcoal. But if you looked in Nathan's
you would find nothing but 10 different books: 2 novels that Serena wrote herself. As the
years went on, the twins became older but that day when they found out the truth was
never forgotten.


