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Chapter
01

F/G_MRK01

Future Genesis tells the story of prodigious 
inventor and visionary Max Fearlight, his 
growing family, and their efforts to survive in 
a world shaped by mysterious and powerful 
thermonuclear storms. 

Chapter 1 illuminates the origins of his 
daughter, Maxine Fearlight, through the 
divergent perspectives of her parents.  

We witness Max continuing to engineer 
solutions to the challenges of his harsh 
environment, while his wife, Sasha, imagines a 
future less isolated than their current reality. 

Young Maxine is caught between, but senses 
a spark of hope in the very storms that define 
their challenges.



Observe 
the light.

Let it 
cleanse you of 
unconventional 

thought.
Let its 

brilliance 
purify your 

mind...

...of 
deviant 

concept and 
rebellious 

ideas.

Do not 
resist.

Surrender to 
the irresistible 
force among 

us...

...and accept 
the wisdom of 
the masses...

Never

Watch it, 
agitator. We 
got an eye

on you.

You 
s anyone 

past curfew, 
aest 
them.

Payment’s 
gd.

Gd 
luck out 

there.

Storms 
wi sneak 

up on you in 
no time. 



No 
going back 

now.

�t’ be 
fine. I’ find 
something.

Eventuay.

RATION REPORT: 
18 days.

RATION REPORT: 
31 days.

RATION REPORT: 
6 days.

RATION REPORT: 
DEPLETED.



UNINHABITED 
DWELLING 
DETECTED

TWO YEARS LATERTWO YEARS LATER

Scan for 
threats.

LIFE FORM 
DETECTED



SCANNING…
SCANNING

SCAN INCONCLUSIVE. 
THREAT POSSIBLE.

SCANNING…
SCANNING

Who are 
you?!

H��elp…

…m�e….

How did 
you get 
here?!

Are you 
alone?!

SCAN 
INTERRUPTED.

ALERT.

STORM 
APPROACHING.

Oveide 
and scan area 
for other life 

forms.

UNABLE TO SCAN. 
RADIATION SPIKING.

PROTOCOL 
ASSESSMENT.

RISK THREAT HIGH.

VACATE AREA 
IMMEDIATELY.

I didn’t 
ask.

REPEAT. VACATE 
AREA IMMEDIATELY.

ACCEPT THE 
PROTOCOL 
GUIDELINES.
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These rapidly forming 
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severe temperature 
changes, geomagnetic 
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interference, power 
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kill any organic life exposed 
to prolonged exposure.

Office of Order
Department of Atmospheric Events
CIVnet Leadership Council 

COSIGNED BY
ISSUING DEPARTMENTS:



Hang 
on.

I got 
you.

What...
what is this 

place?

Used to 
be a water 

purification 
facility.

‘Til the 
lake dried 

up.

Now it’s 
home.

With a the 
comforts.

Drink.

UV Water 
filtration.

Storm 
monitoring 

and infrared 
security.

Wind 
generators 
and nuclear 

baeries.

You 
know your 

stu...

Max.
And 

so do 
you...

Sasha.

You 
here by 

yourself, 
Max?

Just 
me.

And 
you? 

Out 
there by 

yourself, 
Sasha?



I got 
separated 
from my 
group.

Bn 
trying to 

find them for 
wks.

Something 
must have haened 

to them.

Refugs?
Not 

anymore.

We’re 
a network of 
survivalists.

You 
heard of the 
Fiionists?

No, and 
I’ve bn out 

here for a 
while.

�t’s a network, 
sma bands and 
tribes, parts of a 
whole, working 

together. We move 
around a 

lot.

Track 
the storms 
for growth 

and life. 

The 
storms’ 
radiation 
kis a 

life. Where’d 
you hear 

that?
From the 

city?

Sds.

From 
after a 
storm.

I don’t 
understand. 

How did 
you...how did 

they survive
the storm?

Sms there’s 
a lot you don’t 

know about, 
Max.

Alright then. 
I’m intrigued, 

Sasha. You te 
me about it 

a...

...and I’ 
let you have 

a the water 
you want.

Let me 
rest up until 
I’m ready go, 

you goa 
deal.

You 
throw 

in some 
sds.

Only 
if you let 
me plant 

them.

Until you 
are ready 

to go.

Until 
I’m ready 

to go.
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When the storms �rst arrived, 
we couldn't go outside during the 
daylight. The sun's rays were too 
dangerous. But my development 
of Iridium infused lenses allowed 
many of us to overcome that 
obstacle. I thought they would be 
grateful. Clearly, I was wrong.

With every step we took - �nding 
ways to live with the storms, 
inventing new technologies, 
adapting - more and more 
restrictions were being placed 
upon the people of the city. I am 
now certain that they are 
determined to keep us contained, 
isolated, and scared. 

CIV17 wasn't built to protect us. 
It was built to keep us locked up. 

I had been preparing to leave the 
city for years, but there was no 
way to know what I would 
actually �nd out here. The 
reality is, I don’t know much 
more now than I did back then.

During my journey, I witnessed 
signs of a di�erent way of life, 
a di�erent world everywhere I 
went. But there were no 
answers to what caused that 
world to end. No clues to how 
we became locked up in the 
�rst place.

Luckily, I was able to �nd 
shelter and have had good luck 
in converting it into a livable 
arrangement. It seems as 
though this facility was 
previously used to purify water 
from the nearby lake, which has 
since dried up. But fortunately, 
there is still water underground 
and I’ve been able to get some 
of the systems running well 
enough to access it.

I don’t know what comes next, 
but I am pleased to be living on 
my own terms. I am certain that 
what they were telling us inside 
the cities was all lies. A human 
with such strict limitations 
cannot evolve. If we are to �nd 
a way to navigate the 
challenges we face, we must do 
so without fear. 
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The greatest bene�t thus far has been the seeds 
that we've been propagating. I was always taught 
that the storms prevented anything exposed to their 
radiation to grow properly, but that doesn't seem to 
be accurate. I believe that these particular specimens 
have mutated in some way to withstand the exposure. 
It's an intriguing reality that could have MASSIVE 
implications to the future of the CIVS. Do they not 
know about this, or are they intentionally keeping it 
away?

I still have many questions about where she came 
from and how she ended up here. She calls her people 
the ‘‘Fissionists". It seems as though they travel long 
distances, sometimes alone, and search for other 
‘‘seekers" outside of the CIVS. I don't know how 
many there are or why she is the �rst that I have 
encountered. 

The last thing that Sasha remembers before I found 
her outside is that she was traveling with her brother 
when a rogue storm surprised them. I have no idea 
how she survived, or ended up here, so I must 
▒▒▒▒▒▒▒ ▒▒▒ ▒▒ ▒▒▒ ▒▒▒▒▒▒▒ ▒▒▒▒ ▒ ▒▒▒▒▒▒ ▒▒ 
▒▒▒▒▒▒▒▒▒▒.

It seems that there is always room for
routine to give way to surprise...
even out here.

Life is di�erent with Sasha around. I'm not nearly 
as used to being social as she is, but she's been 
patient and I'm slowly adjusting to the changes. I 
assumed that I might always be alone out here.

I've found Sasha's knowledge of the storms to be 
fascinating.  She seems convinced that they 
contain useful resources, but I still ▒▒▒▒ ▒▒ ▒▒▒▒ 
▒▒▒▒▒▒▒▒▒ ▒▒ ▒ ▒▒▒▒ ▒▒▒▒▒▒▒. I have been 
collecting information and developing models to try 
to better understand what she is describing, but 
there is so much that still isn't adding up.
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STEPPED DOME OF COFFERED CONCRETE 142 FEET HIGH
OCULUS OR EYE OPENING
PASSAGE WITHIN WALLDOME, WINDOW FACING OUT
ATTIC STORY



We’re 
ready. 

And we 
should go 

now if we want 
to beat that 

storm.

What?
What
is it?

I’m 
pregnant. Max?

Are 
you...

Are you 
okay?

TWO YEARS LATERTWO YEARS LATER I am.

That’s 
amazing.

�t is 
amazing.

I gue...

...I’ 
unload the 

cart.

But the 
signal.

We 
said we 
would--

Sasha, 
we can’t. 

Not 
anymore.

We’ 
make it work 

here.

Until 
we’re ready 

to go.

Until 
we’re 
ready.





Come on, Day, 
I’m scouting 

storms.

And 
I found a 
big one.

Soy, 
Maxine.

I’ve got storms 
of my own to 

deal with.

That’s okay, 
Day. Lil Aie 

and I got
this.

SIX YEARS LATERSIX YEARS LATER



Uh-oh.

Mom, your 
glaes!

Whoa.
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Before I came here, I 
developed lenses that 
�ltered out a spectrum of 
thermonuclear radiation 
that made it possible to 
see in an environment that 
the naked eye never could.

What if what was possible 
for the eye could be 
deployed on the entire 
sensory system? 
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What if I could truly �lter all that was 
harmful, and provide only what was 
useful, directly to body in a way that 
was in�nitely sustainable?

I could create a universe that echoed 
our very own, but was engineered to my 
own design. 

Maxine could run and play 
freely outside without fear. 
Sasha could pursue 
whatever artistic ambition 
inspired her. We could �nally 
live as family in harmony, 
not in fear. 

This is "The Echoverse." 
This is the way forward.

GAMMA AND
X-RAYS

ULTRA-VIOLET
RADIATION

VISIBLE
LIGHT

INFRA-RED
RADIATION

MICROWAVE
RADIATION

LONG-WAVE
RADIO

DIRECTION OF

NERVOUS IMPULSE
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I feel as if I am in a race against time, 
and time keeps speeding up.

As Maxine grows, she continues to get 
more curious, and more unsatis�ed with 
what we can provide for her here. Her 
mother isn't helping.

I have always known that it was a bad 
idea to indulge her with fairytales of the 
so-called ‘‘Fissionists" and their 
‘‘quests" to restore whatever 
civilizations they think used to exist. A 
few days ago, Sasha's old glasses lit up 
again. They have been shorting out like 
that for years. I believe it's the static 
�eld caused by the storms that sets 
them o�. Maxine was thrilled by the 
glowing light, and simply to indulge her, 
Sasha told her ‘‘It's the Fissionists 
coming to see us!"

Ever since, Maxine just stares out the 
window, watching a world she's not 
meant to be part of, waiting for a 
ghost that doesn't exist.

This is exactly why I must complete 
work on the Echoverse so I can 
provide her, and her brother with a 
home that is safe to explore. One that 
isn't trying to destroy them with every 
shift in the wind. 

I have sped up the artifact 
analyzation process greatly and have 
almost perfected the physics within 
the environment. I am spending every 
waking hour re�ning the simulation 
and stress testing the chambers and 
biological sustainment systems. My 
family will soon be safe.

And yet, now it seems like the most 
pressing mission is convincing both 
Sasha and Maxine that this is indeed 
the only way. I must make them see 
that our future is in the Echoverse. 

I'm building it for them.
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Aie, 
come.



Hey, 
you’re 
back. How 

is it out 
there?

Sigh.
	t’s 

geing 
worse.

No one
should be 
outside.

Max, I think 
you’re sing 
what you want 

to s.

Max.

�t’s 
not fair to 

Maxine.
To 

both of 
them.

They 
deserve to 
be safe. I’m 

building 
this for a 

of us.

Yeah, dad, 
but I waa 

live--

Do you 
remember 

how I found 
you?



I know
you never 
wanted to 

let me 
in---

You 
were out 

there. On your 
quest.

You 
would 

have died
without 

me.

�t’s why 
I only leave 
when I have

to. And no 
one comes 

in...

I’m just 
protecting 

you.

What they 
deserve...

...is a 
future.



A 
future that’s 

real.
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02
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Now a family of four, The Fearlights have 
continued to adapt to an isolated life outside 
the authoritarian cities, but the ever-present 
threat of dangerous storms and malicious 
invaders keeps them on high alert.

The divide between Max and Sahsa’s visions for 
their children’s futures continues to grow and 
Max has retreated further into the development 
of his most ambitious projects to date:  
The Echoverse.

As he frantically works to build a digital world, 
Maxine’s own imagination carries her further 
and further from the bunker. As life begins to 
emerge from the dirt around them, she is  
more certain than ever, there has to be  
more out there…



Only if 
you plant it 
with enough 

space...

SIX YEARS LATERSIX YEARS LATER

...wi it 
truly grow 

to its fuest 
potential.

Ah.

Dad, 
lk.

Get 
back to the 

bunker.

Maxine, 
get back to 
the bunker, 

now!
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Today in the garden, mom was so excited because her pepper plant 

is almost at the harvest stage. She hasn’t been able to grow 

anything like that since she was young. When she got older, they 

moved from place to place so the plant never had time to grow.. 

Since the garden is doing so well this season, we’re learning about 

other types of plants that mom and uncle Jupiter used to grow 

together. There’s even a new species of plant that we’ll be able to 

grow outside in the front garden if we take good enough care of it. 

If Morgan can make his herb plant grow, Mom’s gonna use the 

peppers to make us this stuff that she loves called “salsa”.

After dinner, I kept studying the device I found outside the other 

day. It’s really weird looking.. It's like a big plant seed, but with 

working mechanical parts too. I think it has a type of long distance 

tracker in it, like the tracker inside of ANNIE. When I move it 

around, it vibrates. I can’t tell exactly what it’s supposed to do, but 

if it’s tracking something, that means it must be sending signals to 

some other place. I think we could use it to find whoever made it.  

Dad said it doesn’t mean anything good and that it could be 

dangerous. He hates when we bring things inside from the front 

garden. But Mom told me to keep studying it, because it's important 

to research everything. Even though things have been getting 

better, Dad still thinks it’s too dangerous for us to go exploring. But 

Mom isn’t afraid at all. She traveled all across the world before she 

met Dad, and there are still good people out there. The storms 

might be scary, but they have power that can be used to make 

things better. Mom believes the storms are the reason that the 

plants are growing so well.. Dad doesn’t think anything can survive 

the storms. He always says there’s no one outside. But if nothing 

can survive, then where did this device come from? |
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Maxine, 
come on!

Maxine!
Got 
it!



And how do 
you know there 
aren’t any other 
gd people out 

there?

Because 
I know.

I lked!

You lked 
everywhere?

You don’t 
know, but the 

cities are dystopian 
nightmares where 
no fr thought 

or action is 
aowed.

And the 
wasteland is 

fu of deceitful 
marauders you just 
caot trust. Not

like family.

But there must 
be some like you, 

that left the cities, 
but wanted to do 
more, s more, 

be more...

...that 
wanted to 
be fr.

That’s why 
I’m building 

the Echoverse, so 
we have a world 
that’s safe to 

explore... ...to coect 
with others 
virtuay and 

securely...

But you 
don’t know. 

And you don’t 
want to.

And 
I do.
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I had another dream last night where I was traveling with mom and uncle 

Jupiter. She has been telling us more stories about their Fissionist tribe, 

so I’ve been dreaming about them. The Fissionists are a big network of 

groups that she came from. They work together from all over. They follow 

the storms and gather samples of plant life, so one day Earth can be 

restored to what it used to be a long time ago. The Fissionists aren’t 

afraid of the storms, and don’t hide from them like we do. They believe 

learning to master the storms and using their power for good is the key 

to a new life. 

Uncle Jupiter is a very trusted member of the Fissionists. He was one of 

the first people that learned how to harness a storm’s energy. Even 

though most Fissionists can make it through the storms, only a few can 

actually control their power. Uncle Jupiter has been caught in some of 

the worst storms, but he still survived. He’s been in so many that he 

became connected to them. Mom says he can even sense when a storm is 

about to break. In my dream, I could sense it too.  

Beyond the Great Desert, Mom says there were really beautiful places, 

with lots of trees, grass, and all the plants we grow here. The plants were 

able to grow freely without anyone looking after them. It’s so hard to 

imagine a place like that. The desert is the only place Morgan and I have 

ever seen. I really want to be a Fissionist, so I can go to new places and 

help make the world better. Dad thinks there’s no way to get Earth back 

to what it was before. Instead he says he’s working on something that 

will be able to keep us safe forever. But I don’t wanna be safe anymore.

I just want to be free.          
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E-Journal
ENCRYPTION

WIZARD sys3.1

UID: Mfififififififififififi

DATE: WER, SUT 986, 4108148

TIME: 713902.86

LOCATION: fififiDISABLED

INPUT: AUDIO REC//E-SCRIBE

AIRGAP: SECURE

I knew it wouldn’t be easy to bring the 
Echoverse online beyond the detection 
of the authorities, but it has become 
clear that their ability to detect and 
destroy connected networks means I 
must keep my design fully insulated 
and contained.

The comms center in the Bunker was 
previously connected to a Wide Area 
Network, but lately, encrypted information 
has been coming through that any active 
outgoing communications has prompted 
raids by soldiers who have immediately 
detained anyone discovered on-site.

I have been able to learn a lot 
through silently monitoring the 
activity and open-source 
resources shared by other 
free-thinkers on this network, but 
at this point, any connection at all 
seems too risky.

I was at �rst surprised at the 
lengths they would go to wipe out 
defectors such as myself, but that 
was naive. Of course they can’t 
just let us be. What if we learn 
how to communicate? To share 
resources? To build community? To 
�nd truth? It threatens everything.

I have now disconnected all comms 
in the bunker to the outside world 
and power is being generated 
locally. I cannot risk detection and 
put my family in danger.

I will not have access to these shared 
resources in the development of the 
Echoverse and progress may be slower 
than I had hoped. But the design of the 
system is now fully contained and it 
should keep us protected from detection 
or attacks from the outside.

It is only us now. And the sooner I can 
get us all into the Echoverse, the 
sooner we will be safe.
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That was 
close.











Who are 
you?

This is real? 
This isn’t a 
recording?

Oh, 
I’m very 
real.

What’s 
your 

name?

Maxine.

Maxine 
Fearlight.

We Maxine 
Fearlight...

...are 
you ready 
to break 

fr?

Who are 
you?

We’re the 
people who go 

where they 
want...

...who climb 
together, who 
live where we 

want...

...and 
everyone 
belongs.

What 
about the 
storms?

And we 
aept anyone 
brave enough 

to join.

The world
is fu of 

danger, no 
doubt, but we 
don’t fear the 

storms. We 
don’t fear 
anything.

But to do 
so, you must 

cro the great 
desert, where the 
storms spark the 
hardest and the 

hoest.

We wi find 
you then, but 
you must be 

wiing...
...to take 
the first 

step.

I can’t leave 
my mother and 
brother. And 

father.

And I 
don’t know if 

they’d go.

But if you 
came to get 

them--

That’s 
not poible, 

Maxine. 
And 

the future 
doesn’t 

wait.

But I 
respect if 
you’re not 

ready.

No, 
wait. I’m 
ready--

I’ve bn ready, ever 
since my mom started 

teing me stories, when 
she used to live out there 

and what was truly 
poible. 

So I’m 
ready. I’ve 

bn ready
a my 

life.

What is 
your mother’s 

name?

Sasha.

Take the 
acorn home 
and wait a 

wk.

We’ 
come for 
you a.





Are you 
crazy? Where 

have you 
bn?!

I found 
something!

The acorn 
led to a holo-

meage. A real 
person who wants 

to help us.

You don’t know 
they want to help! 

You don’t know if you 
can trust them 
or their real 
intentions.

I wish it 
wasn’t that 
way, but it 

is!But 
I think 

they knew 
Mom.

Max, 
what if 

it was my 
people?

What if it wasn’t 
the Fiionists?! 

What if it’s a trick? 
What if it’s the city 
trying to get the 

Echoverse?

I only 
want to 

protect what 
we’re building 

here.

A we’re 
building is a 

prison.



SIX MONTHS LATERSIX MONTHS LATER

There’s 
another one 

coming.
We 

beer 
head back 

inside.

Mom, 
lk!

Over 
there.





Who 
are they? 

Mom?! I’m not 
sure...

...but I think 
they’re my 

people. 
The 

Fiionists. Then we 
should go 
s them!

You are 
going to wait 

there.
And I 

wi check 
it out.

I’m going to 
check it out, 

t.

Morgan! 
Mom said to 

stay here!

Dad, you 
won’t believe 
it, but it’s the 

Fiionists.
Mom’s 

people. They 
came for 

us.

Mom’s 
checking it 

out--

Maxine, 
we can’t 

just trust 
them.

You 
goa get 

inside.

I’m 
coming 

now!

�t’s reay 
you. This is 

my son.

Save the 
reunion, 

Sash.
We 

goa 
go.

The 
storm?

A bier 
problem and 
no time to 

explain.

And we won’t 
be able to 

return.
You 

coming?

Right now? 
My daughter 

Maxine is back 
there.

Decide now. 
Huy.

I can’t 
just leave 

her.

Maxine! 
Maxine, come 

on!

Sasha, 
there’s no 

time!



Dad, something’s 
wrong. I’m going 

after them.

Maxine! 

Maxine!

Maxine!

oh no!

Mom!!!

Mom! 
Morgan!

Mom!

SECURITY 
PROTOCOLS 
INITIATED

Morgan!

Dad!

Mom...?

Dad, 
open up.

Dad, 
please!
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It’s been a year since the day that everything changed, and the 
bunker is more isolated than ever. 

The storms that arrived with The Fissionists have ripped apart 
the Fearlight family and and left only Max and Maxine behind. 
Day-by-day, they drift apart, preoccupied with aims for a future 
that the other will not accept. 

Max is nearing completion of The Echoverse and more insistent 
than ever that “the real world” holds nothing for he and Maxine. 
He has been diverting resources from the bunker for months 
and is increasingly preparing for a permanent and irreversible 
upload. His vision is nearly complete. 

Maxine, on the other hand, has kept her sights set outwards…

























…who want 
to just work 
together…

…to 
coect 
with one 

another…
…to be 

a part of 
something…

…to never 
stop fighting 
and climbing…

…and 
striving for 

more.

That’s 
the future 

I want.

But this 
wi probably 

be my last 
meage.

So if you’re 
out there 
listening…

…�f you 
want to 
join me…

…or 
just nd 

help…

Heo?



…who want 
to just work 
together…

…to 
coect 
with one 

another…
…to be 

a part of 
something…

…to never 
stop fighting 
and climbing…

…and 
striving for 

more.

That’s 
the future 

I want.

But this 
wi probably 

be my last 
meage.

So if you’re 
out there 
listening…

…�f you 
want to 
join me…

…or 
just nd 

help…

Heo?
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