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PRologue
16 August 2111

9:05am

 “Good morning, Robozonic,” Professor Han 

said as he stepped into the laboratory. There 

was no answer.

 “Robozonic, don’t play a fool!” he called 

again. He placed his cup of coffee on his 

desk and walked to the workbench near the 

window. Robozonic was not there. 

 Professor Han frowned. He looked 

around. On the wall across the laboratory, 

he saw a faint mark. He strode to the wall 

and touched the mark. Some of the paint  
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to the left of the screen lit up. His fingers 

worked quickly on the buttons. Seconds later, 

the front of the metal case opened and a tray 

slid out.

 He picked up one of the small glass 

containers from the tray. In it were small 

chilli-red seeds. The label on the container 

read “Saga Seeds”. The rest of the containers 

also contained seeds of various colours and 

sizes. He did a quick check. Everything else 

was there. Only Robozonic was missing.

 Robozonic was a palm-sized gadget that 

he had invented a few years ago to help him 

in his research. He had been trying to find 

a method to speed up the growth of trees. 

Normally, trees took about ten years to grow 

into adult size. However, humans had been 

chopping down trees at such an alarming 

rate that trees were almost becoming extinct. 

Professor Han had been trying to change the 

near the mark had peeled off. Something was 

not right.

 He turned around and scanned the 

laboratory. Something shiny caught his eyes. 

It was on the floor, next to one of the legs of 

his desk. He bent down 

and picked up the object. It 

was a tiny, round metallic 

piece about half the size 

of a five-cent coin. He 

recognised it. It was a chip 

found in Robozonic.

 He took a small plastic bag from his desk,  

put the chip in and locked the bag in a drawer. 

 Then he remembered something. He 

hurried to the middle of the laboratory where 

a large metal case stood. It was of chest height 

and about one metre wide by one metre deep. 

 Professor Han touched the tiny screen on 

the case with his finger. The coloured buttons 

scanned: 
looked at every part 
careful ly because 
one was looking for 
something
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 Professor Han keyed in the passcode and 

positioned his right eye in front of the scanner 

next to the door. Once the scanner had 

identified him, the heavy metal door to the 

room opened. As he was entering the room, 

he felt a heavy blow on his back. 

 “Oww!” he yelled in pain and turned 

around. His eyes widened in shock as he 

recognised his attacker. But before he could 

utter another word, his attacker hit him again 

on his head with a baseball bat. Professor Han 

blacked out. 

 Professor Kong checked the corridor. No one 

was in sight. He dragged Professor Han into 

the Teleportal Room and quickly locked the 

door. Leaving Professor Han on the floor, he 

walked nervously towards a huge oval glass 

chamber.

 He stepped into the chamber hastily. The 

moment he sat on the chair, the glass door 

genetics of trees so that they 

would take only one year to 

become fully grown. And 

Robozonic was crucial in his 

research.

 Robozonic was not a normal machine. 

It could communicate with all living things 

– humans, animals and plants! It could 

also travel through time. It had travelled to 

different points in the past to collect seed 

specimens  for him. Now that it was missing, 

he could not carry on with his research. He 

had to find Robozonic.

 He slid back the tray and it auto-locked with 

a click. He then dashed out of the laboratory, 

down the corridor and stopped in front of 

another room. A sign on the door read:

specimens: 
smal l amounts of 
something col lected 
for test ing
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chaPTeR 1
18 August 2011

2:15pm

 “Go, Mabel, go! Go, Mabel, go!” The class 

cheered as Mabel ran as fast as her legs could 

carry her. 

 It was Physical Education lesson, usually 

known as PE, and the pupils were having a 

mini-race. Mr Eddie Chan, the PE teacher, 

was going to select the fastest girl and boy to 

represent the class in the inter-class 100-metre 

dash. Mabel was in the final three for the girls 

together with Joanne and Natalea. 

 Seeing the finishing line, Mabel picked up 

closed. The glass panels in front of him frosted 

into a huge screen with numerous buttons, 

diagrams and words.

 Meanwhile, Professor Han began to stir. He 

peeled open his eyes and looked up. He saw 

Professor Kong inside the time machine. 

 “No!” he shouted and leaped 

towards the time machine. But he was too 

late. The machine was gone, together with  

Professor Kong.
LEAPED: 
jumped a 
long way
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see me doing it?”

 Mabel could not answer as she did not see 

Joanne doing it. Just then, Julie walked towards 

them and said, “I did.”

 “You’d better apologise to Mabel or I’ll tell 

Teacher what you did,” added Julie, staring 

at Joanne.

 Joanne became upset and she turned her 

head away, refusing to apologise.

 “Mr Chan!” Julie called.

speed. She made a final dash and came in 

first among the girls. 

 “Mabel Tan and Joshua Lee, you’ll be 

representing Primary 2C in the inter-class 

race next Friday,” announced Mr Chan.

 “Yes, Mr Chan!” said Mabel and Joshua 

loudly. Mabel was glad that the mini-race was 

finally over. She was burning from the heat.

 “Now, please line up to go back to class,” 

said Mr Chan.

 As Mabel was walking towards where the 

class was to queue up, someone stuck out a leg 

and she tripped over it.

 “Ouch!” she cried. “Who made me trip?”

 She looked up and saw Joanne and Natalea 

giggling away.

 “Did you make me trip?” Mabel walked up 

to Joanne and asked angrily.

 “Of course I didn’t,” 

denied Joanne. “Did you 

denied :
said that something 
was not true
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would not have done what she 

did. She used to be shy and timid. 
However, since knowing Mabel, she 

had learnt to stand up for what she 

believed in. 

 Julie still remembered the incident that 

made them good pals. It was a few weeks 

after the beginning of their Primary 1 school 

year. Many of her classmates had already 

made friends and they usually went for recess 

together. Not Julie. She was too shy to speak 

with anyone in class, so she always ate alone.

 It was a Friday. She was in the canteen 

by herself eating a bowl of fishball noodles 

when she felt a pain at the back of her head. 

Someone had pulled one of her ponytails.

 She turned around and saw 

two of her classmates, Jimmy 

and Jerry, standing behind 

her and sniggering. Julie 

timid:
not brave

sniggering :
laughing in a 
quiet, unpleasant 
way, especial ly at 
someone’s mistake

 “Sorry,” Joanne immediately muttered 

under her breath. 

 “I can’t hear you,” said Mabel.

 “Sorry!” said Joanne loudly.

 Mr Chan walked over to the  

group of girls.

 “What happened, Julie?” asked  

Mr Chan.

 “Oh… uh… Mabel fell down just now,”  

said Julie.

 “Are you alright, Mabel?” asked Mr Chan.

 “I’m fine, Mr Chan,” replied Mabel.

 “Good. Let’s return to class now,” said  

Mr Chan.

 Mabel fell in line with the rest of the class. 

She placed her arms around Julie’s shoulders 

and gave her a big hug. “Thanks, Julie! You 

were great.”

 “Glad to be of help!” 

 Julie was proud of herself. The old Julie 

muttered:
spoke in a quiet 
voice that was 
difficult to be 
heard
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 “You’d better stop or I’m telling Teacher,” 

said Mabel.

 “Okay, okay. We’re just having some fun,” 

said Jimmy. He walked away with Jerry, not 

wanting to get into any trouble.

 Mabel turned to Julie and asked, “Are you 

alright, Julie?”

 Julie was surprised that Mabel had 

remembered her name. She looked at Mabel 

and nodded her head.

 “I’m Mabel, your classmate,” Mabel said.

 “Yes, I know,” said Julie.

 “Well, the next time the two boys bully you 

again, you come to me,” said Mabel. 

 Since then, Mabel had rescued Julie a few 

times from the class bullies. Slowly, their 

friendship grew and they became the best of 

pals. While Mabel helped Julie whenever their 

classmates bullied her, Julie helped Mabel 

with her schoolwork. If there was one thing 

knew they had to be the ones who had pulled 

her ponytail. However, she did not dare say 

anything. She just kept quiet and continued 

eating her noodles. Then she felt another tug. 

This time, it was more painful. Tears flowed 

down her cheeks.

 “Stop it, Jimmy!” a voice boomed. Julie 

looked up to see Mabel with her hands on her 

hips, glaring angrily at the two boys.

 “Why are you bullying Julie?” asked Mabel.

 “We’re not bullying her. We’re just playing 

with her,” said Jimmy, his eyes not looking at 

Mabel. 
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stop. I’ve got something to tell you.”

 Mabel and Julie looked at each other. Mabel 

immediately raised her voice and said, “Mr 

Chan, may Julie and I go to the toilet, please?”

 Mr Chan stopped and said, “Sure, please 

go ahead. Does anyone else need to go?”

 A couple of hands went up. 

 “Please go quickly and return to the 

classroom by yourselves,” said Mr Chan.

 Mabel and Julie waited for the other girls 

to enter the toilet. Then they followed slowly 

behind. They stood by the basin and washed 

their faces and hands, waiting for the other  

girls to leave. When they were finally alone, 

Mabel took Robozonic out from her pocket.

 “What’s the matter, Robozonic?” asked 

Mabel.

 “It’s the fish!” replied Robozonic. “A few 

minutes ago, the fish called for help.”

 “What fish are you talking about?”  

ama z i ng :
surprising, in a 
way that made 
one feel good

that Julie was good at, it was studying.

 Now Julie was also in on the secret about 

Robozonic, which was the most amaz i ng 

thing ever!

 Robozonic was a gadget invented by a 

scientist in the year 2111. It came to the year 

2011 and Mabel had met it on her way to 

school a few days ago. It looked like a pebble 

but was actually a super machine that could 

communicate with humans, trees, flowers and 

even animals! It could also perform Instant 

Spatial Movement – transporting people 

from one place to another – in twelve seconds 

(according to Robozonic)!

 With Mabel around, Julie’s life had become 

so much more exciting.

 As the pupils were passing 

by the toilet on the way back 

to class, Robozonic suddenly 

spoke. “Mabel, Julie, please 
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 During Chinese lesson, Mabel could not 

concentrate. Her mind was on the fish that 

needed her help. Was a cat trying to eat it? 

Was it hungry? Or maybe it couldn’t find its 

mother. Her anxiety grew by the minute. She 

could not wait till recess. She had to find a way 

to get to the fish.

 “Will you stop moving?” said Darren. “Do 

you need to use the toilet?”

 “Ah, yes! Toilet!” Mabel turned around 

and winked at Julie. Then she walked to the 

front of the class and asked in the most polite 

manner, in Mandarin. “Teacher, may I go to 

chaPTeR 2

asked Mabel.

 “It must be one of the fish from the Science 

Garden!” said Julie.

 “That’s right, Julie. I heard one of them 

calling for help,” said Robozonic.

 “But it’s Chinese lesson next. We can go to 

the Science Garden only during recess,” said 

Julie.

 “We’ll have to wait till recess then,” said 

Robozonic. “I hope nothing happens to the 

fish from now till recess.”

 As Mabel and Julie were walking back to 

their classroom, Mabel grew . 

What had happened to the fish?

:
feel ing worried 
or nervous


