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PROLOgue
8 September 2111

11:00pm

The plane landed safely at the airport. 

Professor Han took his luggage and made 

his way out of the plane. He walked briskly 

towards the immigration area where several 

body scanners were lined. He stood in the 

queue for citizens.

He glanced at his watch. He was thinking 

about whether to head home first or to  

go straight to the teleportal room at the 

Singapore Research Centre. He estimated that 
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by the time he reached the SRC, it would be 

almost midnight. He decided to wait until the 

next day. 

He was anxious to get to the teleportal 

room as he wanted to continue his search  

for Robozonic. He had been so close to 

making contact with Robozonic the last  

time. Since then, he had not had a chance to 

visit the teleportal room, having been called  

away to attend a series of conferences in 

Japan and Hong Kong. He had only just 

returned. 

He stepped onto the platform of one of  

the body scanners. The body scanner 

emitted a green light 

that scanned his entire body. 

The officer sitting next 

to the scanner looked at the 

photograph and the data on 

his screen.

 Name: Professor Han

 Age: 45

 Birthdate: 1 August 2066

 Nationality: Singaporean

 Occupation: Scientist

 Organisation: Singapore Research Centre

The officer waved him 

through. Professor Han 

quickened his pace and 

walked briskly towards the 

car park. 

As he stepped into the car park, a car 

screeched to a stop in front of him. Two 

men jumped out of the car and surrounded 

him. Before Professor Han could react, one of 

them took out something that looked like a 

hand gun and shot him in the arm. Professor 

Han fainted. The two men shoved him into 

the car and it sped off.

screeched:  
made a loud high-
pitched unpleasant 

sound
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ChAPTeR 1
12 September 2011

10:05am

“Aaaaaaaahhh!” Mabel screamed at the 

top of her voice as she sped down the slope on 

her bicycle. 

“GET… GET OUT OF MY WAY! 

I CAN’T STOP!” She yelled at the 

startled people further down 

the slope. 

It was the September school 

holidays. Mabel and Julie had arranged to go 

cycling together at the park near her estate. 

They had been cycling for a while before 

Mabel got bored and decided to go faster. She 

pedalled as fast as she could. When she came 

to a slope, she did not slow down but continued 

to pedal at maximum speed. 

Suddenly, her bicycle wheel hit a small 

rock and she lost control of the bicycle.  

It veered off the path and onto the grass 

patch. Her bicycle continued to zoom down 

the slope at a dangerous speed towards 

another path. On that path was a small boy  

s ta r t led :
suddenly
shocked
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pedalling slowly on a bicycle with training 

wheels. The little boy heard 

Mabel scream and turned his 

head in her direction. His eyes 

widened in horror as she came 

hurtling towards him.

Mabel knew that she would not be able 

to brake in time. She quickly steered her 

bicycle to the left. Her bicycle zipped past the  

little boy and continued careering down the 

slope before crashing into a row of bushes. 

Mabel tumbled off her 

bicycle. She fell on her chest 

on the grass patch next to 

the bushes. Her bicycle lay 

next to her, the wheels still 

spinning.

“Are you okay?” Julie cried as she 

jumped off her bicycle and sprinted  

towards Mabel.

Mabel lay on the grass, quiet and not 

moving. Julie became very worried. She shook 

Mabel’s shoulder vigorously. “Mabel! Mabel! 

Please wake up!”

Mabel turned around slowly onto her back. 

She whispered in a weak voice, “Julie, I think 

I broke my arm.”

“Oh no! You’d better not move. Let me call 

your mother.” Julie reached into her pocket for 

her phone.

“Don’t!” Mabel laughed and grabbed Julie’s 

arm to stop her. “I’m fine. I was just kidding!”

“How could you joke about such a thing? I 

was so worried!” Julie said angrily and turned 

her face away from Mabel. 

“Sorry, sorry! I won’t do it again,” Mabel 

said apologetically.

Julie was quite upset and refused to talk 

to Mabel. Just then, they both realised that 

someone nearby was crying. Both girls turned 

hurtling : 
moving very fast

careering:
moving at full  
speed in an 

uncontrolled way 
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in the direction of the cries. It was the small 

boy whom Mabel had almost hit. He looked 

about four years old. He was bawling away, 

apparently frightened by 

what had just happened. His 

caregiver, a young woman, 

was trying to console him.

“You two should stop quarrelling and check 

on the small boy,” Robozonic’s voice suddenly 

sounded from Mabel’s pocket.

Robozonic was a small pebble that Mabel 

had picked up in the park about a 

month ago. It was actually not a 

pebble but a super gadget from the 

future that could communicate 

with humans, animals and even 

plants! Mabel took Robozonic 

everywhere. She had kept it in her 

pocket while she and Julie were 

riding their bicycles.

The girls rushed over to the little boy. 

Mabel asked gently, “Hey, little boy, are  

you okay?” 

The boy cried even louder. Oh dear, what 

should I do, Mabel thought. Feeling helpless, 

she started babbling, “I’m sorry! It was jie 

jie’s fault. I shouldn’t have gone so fast on 

the bicycle. Please stop crying. Please, please, 

please!” 

The boy continued wailing. He 

buried his head in his caregiver’s 

neck, refusing to look at Mabel.

“Why were you cycling 

so fast? It’s very dangerous,” 

the boy’s caregiver reproached Mabel 

as she patted the boy’s shoulder to calm 

him down. Mabel lowered her head,  

feeling ashamed.

Seeing that the boy was still crying 

uncontrollably, Julie suddenly remembered 

BAWLING :  
crying loudly 

wailing:  
crying loudly  
and sadly
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something. She dug into her pocket and fished 

out a sweet.

“Little boy, do you want a sweet?” she  

offered kindly.

When he heard the word “sweet”, the boy 

stopped crying immediately. He turned to Julie 

and held out his hand. Julie gave the sweet to 

him. The minute he took the sweet, his face 

broke into a big smile.

“Thank you,” the boy’s caregiver said 

to Julie. “Okay, Benjamin, let’s go home 

now.” She held the little boy’s hand and led  

him to his bicycle. He climbed onto his bicycle 

and pedalled away, sucking happily on  

his sweet.

“Julie, luckily you had a sweet with you,” 

said Mabel, who had no idea how to console a 

crying toddler. 

“Mabel, you really shouldn’t have gone so fast,” 

Robozonic said. “Luckily, no one got injured.”

“I know. It was totally my fault. I promise 

I will never, never, never ever do that again,” 

Mabel said, holding up her right hand as she 

spoke. Then she stuck her hand out in front of 

Julie. Julie looked at her quizzically.

“Sweet, please! I’m sure you have more than 

one in your pocket,” Mabel said, grinning 

greedily. Julie rolled her eyes, took out another 

sweet and gave it to her. Mabel popped it into 

her mouth and skipped merrily to her bicycle. 

Nothing like a sweet to cheer you up! 

As she bent down to pick up her bicycle, she 

shrieked, “Aaaahhhhhhhhh!”

A tiny pair of eyes was staring straight at 

her from one of the bushes!


