Blog Prompt #2: Imagine that you live in the world of Station Eleven (or a similar post-apocalyptic place) where there is no technology to speak of—not even electricity. How would you live? What would your surroundings/community be like? How do you fit in? (Minimum 250 words)

Technical Skill: Embed a visual in your entry that represents your new world. It can be something symbolic or literal. You may want to consider the role of art in your society.

Writing Skill: Write about yourself in the third person. Use rich details and imagery to show your reader what this world is like. e.g.”Lisa ran through the dense forest that used to be so green; now it was the color of smoking, burnt toast.”
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