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Tyler sighed and nudged Dylan awake; he was such a heavy sleeper. He had just woken 

up himself, he had heard footsteps in the house, his parents were away and nobody else 

owned a key to the house. Dylan grunted and mumbled "Quit it Tyler" he still kept his eyes 

closed. Suddenly the door burst open and people in black entered the room 

pointing…guns, at them. Many things had changed since the 'P' Age began, or as the 

adults called it the ‘Peaceful Age'; one of those things was the fact that guns not found 

easily if not at all. The people in black circled them- the best they could since they were 

still in bed- and then proceed to tell them to get on their knees. "GET OFF AND ON YOUR 

KNEES" now you see normally anyone would've complied easily enough, but Tyler was 

not like the other ‘calm' people in his generation, it was the year 3000 for crying out loud! 

This whole situation looks like a scene from a 2017 movie. So when Dylan suddenly 

sprung out of bed and tackled the nearest stranger to the floor, Tyler knew not to hesitate, 

he grabbed the nearest one of them and punched them in the face.  

He felt this source of energy go through his body and then something, he didn't know what, 

started pumping through his body, urging him to do it again, so he did. Dylan was thrilled, 

he felt like one of those actors in old movies, where violence was still shown. Suddenly he 

was grabbed from the back and shoved on his knees by three rather large individuals and 

saw that Tyler was in the same situation. They thrashed and fought the people restraining 

them, but it was useless, they were immobilized. "Well they sure got spunk" said a huge 

man coming into the room. He was wearing black like the others but lacked the mask 

coving the others faces, he also held what looks like a file in his right hand.  

He approached the boys and crouched down to meet their eyes, his eyes grey and 

analyzing every little fact about the boys. "Tyler Wayneman, 20 years old, smart, athletic, 

and has severe temper issues; Dylan Wayneman, 20 years old, cunning, manipulative, 



sarcastic, and surprise surprise…has severe impulse control issues" the man said reading 

off the file in his hand. He stood up and motioned for the people holding the boys to pull 

them to their feet. "Boys! I'm Commander Lieutenant Daniel McGarrett , you most likely 

don't know who I am, but I obviously know who you boys are, more importantly I know 

what you boys have been up to, let’s see blowing up the schools janitors closet on your 

senior year, pulling pranks on teachers and fellow students and my favorite, spray painting 

the mayor's house" he said reading from the file once again and then looking up. He put 

the file down and said "I'm going to give you boys a history lesson, I'm going to tell my 

guys to let go of you but if you try anything you boys will be in serious trouble, am I 

understood?" the boys nodded, this guy looks like the kind you don't want to mess with. 

"Alright, so quiet the few decades ago, things were now the way they are, we now if you 

boys don't know, we are at peace, wars don't start anymore, terrorist attacks have been 

terminated, worldwide problems have been eradicated, but this couldn't have been 

achieved without a little force and negotiation, as you can see people and generations 

nowadays are…for a better lack of words ‘peaceful' but this is not due naturally, in 2019 

scientist developed a calming drug, this calming drug when introduced into the human 

body, eliminated every primal instinct looking for conflict, chaos, and power, which then 

proceed to limit egocentrism and pride. It was a regulating drug of sorts and if worked and 

it continues to work because when people of that generation reproduced their unborn 

child's personality got ‘altered' because of it thus causing tranquil people, but some 

people's children were different and as a way as to keep them from obstructing peace are 

recruited into a secret organization called KEEPERS, we give them a place to be 

themselves, and you boys are being offered a chance to join…so, you in?"  

Tyler was speechless, Dylan was already full blown embracing his new life, he never felt 

like he quite fit in and while his brother enjoyed being a… ‘Misfit' with him he was able to 

control himself more. Dylan studied Tyler out of the corner of his eye. He turned to face 

him and said "Do you feel at peace with yourself?" Tyler looked up, not quite sure of what 

his brother meant. "Let me ask you this, do you feel like we fit into this society, people are 

calm and non argumental, not to mention boring, there are no more wars, people don't 

even try to punish us form what me do Tyler, you and me both know that we will never feel 

truly belonging in a place where we can't be ourselves. Peace may be good worldwide, it 



eradicated problems that were slowly destroying Earth and civilization, but that doesn't 

mean that peace is good for us, we feel miserable and don't deny it. Peace may be the 

solution for the world but it isn't our solution" Dylan finished with a huff.  

He's right. There was not a single argument in Tyler's head. The definition of peace is a 

mutual state of harmony between people, but he didn't feel harmony he was always at war 

with himself following the codes of conduct this society demanded, peace was and had 

always been this poison in his and his brother's life; why not be done with it? Other people 

could handle it but he sure as hell was done with it. 

He smirked faced Daniel and said, "Where do I sign?" 


