
Antonia Newey: 2050

The day did not start well. I forgot to put the chickens away last night which
meant we and our neighbours were all woken up at a ridiculous hour by the cockerel
welcoming the day. As I trudged downstairs, I mentally braced myself for the
berating I was about to receive.

"Did you forget to put the chickens away last night?" My mother asked.

I nodded.

"I asked you to do one thing yesterday and you forgot! Do you realise the
annoyances you've caused?!"

I mumbled an apology.

"You know Uncle Chris and Auntie Fi need their rest, and because of you, they were
woken up much earlier than they should have been!" my mother paused when a
baby started crying upstairs, "you've even woken poor little Alice! Pa, can you go
calm her down please?"

Grandpa got up from his chair. and slowly made his way upstairs.      

"What would we have done if the neighbours' dog had got them? or what if they had
gotten into the vegetable patch? No carrots, no lettuce, no potatoes, no vegetables
for the family, nothing! It's not easy feeding a family this large, you know! When you
get back from school, you're going to be doing a lot of chores young lady, I'm sure
the goats will welcome a clean pen!"

Cousin Charlie started snickering at that, so I glared at him. Living with an extended
family has its disadvantages sometimes but these days, to save resources, living
communally is the only option.

"Now, go get ready for school. You're going to be late if you don't get a move on! I'll
have breakfast on the table for when you get down."

I grumbled but ran upstairs to get my towel so I could have the hot shower. To make
my day worse, my sisters were already there, arguing.

"You had the hot shower yesterday, it's my turn!" Jas shouted.

"No I didn't! Aunt Sarah had it yesterday!" Alex retorted.

"This heat exchange technology is so annoying! Only one really hot shower! It's still
my turn anyway!"

While neither of them were looking, I sneaked behind them both and went into the
bathroom, quickly locking the door. After I hung my towel up, I heard them start
thumping on the door. "HEY! That was unfair!" Jas whined.

"You snooze you lose!"



Whatever they said next was drowned out by the noise of the shower.

When I emerged for breakfast, fully dressed in uniform, there was toast and tomato
juice already on the table. I grabbed a piece and was about to sit down at the large
dining table, when the clock caught my eye.

"Not again! I'm late!"

I shoved the toast in my mouth, slung my bag over my shoulder, kissed my mum on
the cheek and ran out the door, shouting "bye!"

I ran past the goat's pen, frowning when it reminded me of my chores later, and
hurried through the garden. Vaulting over the garden wall I spotted my friends
further up the road. When i finally caught up, I was out of breath. "Late again? You :
really need to get up earlier." Rosie said with a laugh.

I grinned sheepishly and stepped onto the pavement just before a cyclist was about
to hit me. "Hey Beth, where's Ellie? You guys are neighbours right?" t asked.
"She had to feed the horses or something, she's going to cycle up later:"

I rolled my eyes and snatched an apple off one of the many roadside trees.

As the local school for the community zone my friends, family and I lived in came into
view Beth suddenly asked "So, are you excited for the trip?"

"Which one?" I asked, confused.

"The one we're going on today, you know, the airship ride over Cambridge?"

"Oh yeah, I'd forgotten! That's just made my day so much better!" I exclaimed with a
grin. I had never flown before. The days of frequent air travel that my parents often
spoke about had long gone, in 2050 aircraft are only used for emergencies and the
only way to get a bird's eye view is via airship.

After assembly, the school walked down to the Fen where e giant airship was
moored. Approaching the ship was pretty cool. It was a bit boring waiting for our
turn but I did see some of my friends from the other community schools. When we'd
all excitedly climbed aboard they fired up the  engine  and we were off. We gently
rose above the city, in almost complete silence. All you can hear (other than our
chatting) is birdsong and the occasional 'ka-thunk' of the tram going over a bump.

The scenery is beautiful too; you can't help but be struck by how green everything is;
there are parks and trees everywhere. All the houses have large gardens, you can see
people growing vegetables and keeping animals in each. Nearly all the roofs glisten in
the sun, the solar panels and rain collectors reflect the light, so it's almost difficult to
look at them.

You can see the waterways winding through the city too. The river Cam sticks out
with all the punters and canoes on it, it's enchanting and sparkling. Then there are
the trams to take you through the city, there aren't any cars unlike in when my
mother was a child. Slightly closer to the edge of the city, there's the Technology



Park, where they're finding new ways to be energy efficient every day.

Mother says that the buildings of Cambridge haven't changed much, the oldest
buildings, which were old even in her day, are still standing and in use, only the
housing seen as unsuitable has been cleared in favour of communal living areas.
Cambridge originally grew in the time before fossil fuels were used, so has adapted
well to the changes we needed to make. In fact not much has changed at all, the
absence of cars, and the massive increase in greenery and self-sufficiency are big
changes of course, but things like leisure are not much different. For example, in the
college gardens, there are people preparing for the Shakespeare Festival that still
goes on annually, and parks like Parker's Piece are still full of people playing throwing
Frisbees and quietly reading.

As I gazed down at my home city, I reflected on how beautiful Cambridge is, how
much has changed and how much has stayed the same over the centuries, and
wondered what changes the next 40 years would bring. Even the thought of cleaning
the goat's pen couldn't damage my enthusiasm and pride in my wonderful city and
its ability to adapt to any challenge it faces.


