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The end of world time1
Chapter 1
“Wow – is this really it, the start of world time? What a great place!”

Lucy, Sandy and Asim are very good friends. Today, they’re visiting the Royal Observatory in Greenwich and its special sight, the Meridian Line. It’s great fun to stand over the Line, with one foot in the east and one foot in the west.

“Yes, it’s so cool,” Asim says. “Let’s stand over the Meridian Line at 1 o’clock when the red ball falls. Look, it’s already going all the way to the top. Hurry up!”

The three friends race each other to the Meridian Line to see where time starts.

“Whew, here we are! Hurry up, Sandy! Ten, nine, eight, seven, …” Asim shouts.

“Hey, let’s all jump when the red ball falls,” Lucy laughs. “Three, two, one – jump!”

When they jump up together at exactly 1 p.m., they still think it’s great fun. But something is wrong2 – very wrong!
“Awesome! I feel like I was up in the air for a long time. What about you, Asim?”

“I don’t know, I feel a bit funny. Like – like my head is under water. Sandy, what are you looking at?”

“Not looking, silly – listening. Can you hear anything3? It’s very quiet here. I can’t hear the birds. And what about all the people, the cars, and all the other London noises4? I don’t like this at all.”

“You two watch too many horror films,” Lucy says. “Everything is OK. Let’s go to the Planetarium. Remember, we’ve got tickets for the show.”

The Greenwich Planetarium is famous for its shows. There’s a huge projector which brings you the night sky and pictures of our solar system, the galaxy and the universe. The friends take out their tickets and feed them into the machine.

There’s no-one there.

“Hey, it’s so quiet here too. And are we the only visitors?” Sandy asks.

Inside, they sit down. Then the lights flicker5 – one, two, three.

“It’s starting. Wow, we really are the only visitors,” Asim says. “I feel like a VIP!”

“Shhh, Asim, listen to the music. I think I know this song, but it sounds so weird.

It’s going backwards6, isn’t it?” Sandy says.

Suddenly, the friends hear a strange, scary voice. But they can’t see anyone.

“WELCOME TO MY VERY SPECIAL SHOW! I am the Time Lord7, and I am as old as the Earth8. Let me tell you about my plan: I am fed up with9 you humans10. You are ruining11 your beautiful planet Earth. All around us there is only death12 and war13 and destruction. Your parents and 

your grandparents never listen. So today, at 1 o’clock exactly, I stopped all the clocks in the world. There is no more14 time for you. The clocks are running backwards now, and they will run faster and faster. Every human will become younger15 and younger. Soon there will only be babies, and I hope that tomorrow at 1 o’clock, the Earth will be free of you! You silly children jumped across the Meridian Line at the wrong moment, so you escaped16. But when World Time stops tomorrow, you will die17 too! – However, there is one last18 chance for you. Let me tell you about my rival, the Time Fairy19. She, too, is as old as the Earth. She thinks young people are good people, so she wants to give you one last chance: Bring us – not one, not two, no – THREE really convincing20 stories of children who have really made a difference21 to life22 on Earth! Tell us your stories, and then Lord and Lady Time will decide23: Will humans get more time – or not? This is your only chance to help the human race. You have got until 1 o’clock tomorrow!”

“Very funny,” Lucy says. “I think this is just a silly trick. I don’t believe a word.”

“A silly trick?” the Time Lord laughs. “Ha, ha, ha, just look at this, you silly girl!”

The lights in the Planetarium flicker again, and on the huge screen, Lucy, Sandy and Asim can see pictures of Greenwich – and it already looks very different. There aren’t many old people any more, and children are looking down at clothes that are too big for them. Then they hear the scary voice again.

“So, children. The future24 of the human race lies in your hands. See this hourglass25 here? When the sand is through, your time will be up26. And the sand will fall faster and faster!” 

Before they can say a word, the lights flicker again – one, two, three – and they feel a cold wind. Now the children are really scared.

“What can we do? Where can we find three really good stories? And how do we know that the Time Lord will like them?”
But then they hear a new voice.

“Hello children. I’m the Time Fairy. What the Time Lord says is true27. But don’t be afraid, I can help you – a little. Listen: Maybe someone in your family knows a good story. They’re getting younger, but they can still remember things. Go now, and hurry! Call me when you need more help. Good luck!”

“Hey, my granny knows a lot of stories,” Asim says. “Let’s call her!”

The friends go outside. It’s still very quiet. Asim calls his family.

“Hi Mum, it’s me, Asim. Can I speak to Gran? – What? It’s you, Gran? You sound so different!”

“She’s getting younger too!” Sandy says.

“Er, Gran, we need your help.” …
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Chapter 2

“I really hope the Time Lord likes my granny’s story!” Asim whispers.

The children are back inside the Planetarium. Again, they hear the strange1 music. It is backwards, and it’s faster this time. They can see the hourglass too, and the sand is running faster than before.

The lights in the Planetarium flicker – one, two, three. Then they hear the Time Lord’s voice.

“Ah, there you are, children. Before you tell me your first story, take a good look2 at the world outside. You can see that I really can change time!”

On the big screen inside the Planetarium, the Time Lord shows the children Sandy’s garden. It looks like a film going backwards. All the leaves3 are getting smaller, and the flowers are going back into the earth. Then they can see inside Lucy’s house. Her family is much younger – and much shorter4. They see them standing on boxes in the kitchen so they can get things out of the cupboards. Lucy’s guinea pigs are much smaller too – almost babies.

“That’s why my granny sounds so young on the phone. We really must stop this before our families are all babies!” Asim says.

Suddenly, the Time Lord’s voice booms out5 and stops the children.
Tick, tock, one two three, 

Take a look and you can see

How the Time Lord ends World Time,

Faster, faster, hear the chime6!

Humans7 no longer grow old8,

Soon their hearts9 will be stone cold10
Then the Earth will be free of them,

Ending all this great mayhem11!

“So, you can see what I can do! There are no old people now. Everybody is much younger, and everybody thinks this is wonderful. But they do not know that they cannot stop this. Ha, ha, ha! No-one can stop this, unless12 – let us hear your first story and see how ‘wonderful’ young people are. Which of you wants to go first?”

“I’d like to go first,” Asim says.
“This is the true story of Baruani Ndume from the Congo in Africa. When he’s only seven years old, Baruani and his parents have to run away from the war in the Congo. Baruani ends up in a camp for refugees13 in Tanzania. On the way there, he loses14 his parents. There are over 60,000 refugees in the camp15, and he can’t find his mum and dad. But he isn’t the only child with no parents. Baruani now works to help other children. He starts a radio programme in which he talks about the refugee children and their problems. The best thing about Baruani’s programme is that he helps children to find their parents, or he helps parents to find their children. You can now hear the programme in Tanzania, Burundi, Rwanda and in the Congo. For this work, Baruani Ndume gets the International Children’s Peace Prize.”
“Thank you for the first story, Asim. Very interesting – but you know that we need three stories, and it is getting more and more difficult16 to find them. Your grandparents cannot help you now, they are already too young! Ha, ha, ha!”

And with a cold wind, the Time Lord is gone17.

“I really like your story,” Sandy says.

“It shows that young people can make a difference, even in war. Let’s hope we can stop the Time Lord before he stops us!”

“Do you think the Time Fairy can help us this time?” Asim asks. “But how can we call18 her?”

“Yes, that’s clever to say ‘when you need more help, call me’, but not to tell us how we can call her!” Lucy answers. “Let’s try shouting ‘Lady Time’.”

The children call the Time Fairy’s name, and the lights flicker – one, two, three – but they only hear the music again.

“We haven’t got much time! What can we do?” Sandy says.

“Hey, look!” Asim shouts. “There are some words on the wall19 here! Let’s all try and call her together.”
Tick, tock, one two three,

Come and help us, Time Fairy!

Stop the Time Lord, give us time,

Speak to us after this rhyme.

“You want to speak to me, children?” the kind20 voice says. “I think Asim’s story is really good. Try and find another story like that, maybe a story about a girl who helps other children. Use the internet

for this – here, you can do this inside the Planetarium. I can change the walls into computer screens21. Use your hands to write and look for a story that way22.”

Lucy thinks she’s in a dream. “Cool! Look at these huge screens!” she cries. “Maybe I can play my favourite computer game first? I mean, now that my parents can’t stop me.”

“No way, Lucy!” Sandy says. “We have to save the world23 first – and then you can play as long as you like24. So let’s all work together! I want to go next.” …
1 strange [streIndZ] seltsam | 2 take a good look [9teIk-E +GUd *lUk] schaut genau hin | 3 leaves [li:vz] Blätter | 4 short [SC:t] klein | 5 to boom out [bu:m-*aUt] dröhnen | 6 chime [tSaIm] Glockengeläut | 7 humans [*hju:mEnz] die Menschen | 8 to grow old [GrEU-*EUld] alt werden | 9 heart [hA:t] Herz | 10 stone cold [stEUn *kEUld] kalt wie Stein | 11 mayhem [*meIhem] Chaos | 12 unless [En*les] es sei denn | 13 refugee [+refjU*dZi] Flüchtling | 14 to lose [lu:z] verlieren | 15 camp [kxmp] Flüchtlingslager | 16 difficult [*dIfIklt] schwierig | 17 is gone [iz *GOn] ist verschwunden | 18 call [kC:l] rufen | 19 wall [wC:l] Wand | 20 kind [kaInd] freundlich | 21 screen [skri:n] Bildschirm | 22 that way [*Dxt weI] so; auf diese Art und Weise | 23 to save the world [+seIv DE *w3:ld] die Welt retten | 24 as long as you like [Ez +lON-Ez jE*laIk] solange du willst
Chapter 3

“There’s so much to read, and time is running out1!” Sandy says.

It isn’t so easy to find a good true story on the internet, but then Sandy thinks she’s got one. Suddenly, the computers disappear2, and the children hear the music again. It’s really fast this time! The lights flicker – one, two, three – and the Time Lord’s voice booms out again:
Tick, tock, one two three,

Take a look and you can see

How the Time Lord ends World Time,

Faster, faster, hear the chime!

Humans no longer grow old,

Soon their hearts will be stone cold

Then the Earth will be free of them,

Ending all this great mayhem!

“Take a good look at the world out there,” the Time Lord says. “Do you find it funny?”

“Oh, look, Asim, your mum is trying to use the car,” Lucy laughs. “But she’s too small! Can you see how many cushions3 she’s got on her seat4? Ha ha! She looks like the princess on the pea!”

The streets of Greenwich are really quiet. Not many people can drive a car.

“I really like Greenwich like this,” Asim says. “It looks like a great place – no cars, only young people, everybody is into sports – see how many joggers there are!”

Sandy isn’t so happy. “I don’t like it at all. Where are our friends? They’re all little babies! And can’t you see that the Time Lord and his trick are changing Greenwich? Look! It’s dirty, and all the shops are closed!”
The Time Lord laughs out loud. “Oh, you are a clever girl! See what I can do? Everyone is under 20 now, and people are beginning to see that this is not so wonderful. People do not want to work hard – or they do not know how. No-one cleans5 the streets or works in the hospitals6. Who can help when there is an accident7? Who can stop crime8? There are no schools. There is no money in the banks. And no-one can stop me! Well, maybe you can – let us have your second story and see how ‘wonderful’ young people can be. Who is next?”

Sandy is nervous, but starts to tell her story.
“This is the story of Alexandra Scott. Her friends call her Alex. Alex is one year old when the doctors find out that the little girl has got cancer9. When Alex is four years old, she tells her mother that she wants to start a lemonade stand10. Alex wants to sell lemonade and give the money to the doctors so they can ‘help other kids, like they help me.’ She works very hard and, in the end, she gives $ 2,000 to the doctors. Then other people open more and more lemonade stands. When she’s only eight years old, Alex dies. That’s very sad. But in only four years, the doctors get over $ 1 million. In 2005, Alex’s parents start Alex’s Lemonade Stand Foundation. Today, America has got a special weekend11 every June that’s called Lemonade Days. More than 10,000 people work at more than 2,000 lemonade stands, and they all give money to help children with cancer.”
“Thank you for your story, Sandy,” the Time Lord says, and the children think they can hear a tear12 in his voice. “You found it on the internet? You were just in time, because the internet is no longer running – there is no-one to look after it now, everybody is too young and they do not know how things work. Hm – cancer is a terrible13 thing, but soon you will all be babies, and that will be the end of cancer too!” And with a cool wind, the Time Lord is gone.

“I don’t think he likes our stories,” Sandy says. “We need more help from the Time Fairy. Let’s call her again. Do you remember what we have to say?”

“Of course – let’s say this all together:”
Tick, tock, one two three,

Come and help us, Time Fairy!

Stop the Time Lord, give us time,

Speak to us after this rhyme.

“You want to speak to me again, children?”

“Yes, we don’t think our stories are good enough,” Sandy says. “And we’ve only got one more chance now.”

“Don’t worry, the Time Lord is always like this. Of course, he’s still angry because I always win14 our battles15. But I know him – Sandy, your story is great. Remember, I can see the Time Lord. And I can see the tears in his eyes. So how can I help you this time?”

“Well, maybe you can tell us what books we can use to find a story. You know the internet is down16, and we can’t ask our grandparents or parents – they’re all too young and don’t remember a thing.”

“Lucy, it’s your story next. My old rival17 is very fond of18 stories where people with a good life see that other people on Earth have got a very difficult life – and how they try and help. I can’t give you books, but look here …”

Suddenly, there’s a warm wind, and the Planetarium is filled with sheets of paper19. They’re everywhere in the air20. Asim jumps up and catches21 one.
“Hey, there are stories on these!” he shouts.

“But there are hundreds22 of them!” Lucy answers. “How can we find the right one?”

“You must work together!” the kind voice says.

“What? Oh, I understand!” Lucy shouts.

“Let’s all do this together. Ready? One, two, three – jump!” …
1 time is running out [9taIm-Iz 9r0nIN-*aUt] die Zeit wird knapp | 2 to disappear [dIsE*pIE] verschwinden | 3 cushion [*kUSEn] Kissen | 4 seat [si:t] Sitz | 5 to clean [kli:n] sauber machen | 6 hospital [*hOspItl] Krankenhaus | 7 accident [*xksIdnt] Unfall | 8 crime [kraIm] Kriminalität | 9 cancer [*kxnsE] Krebs | 10 lemonade stand [lemE*neId 9stxnd] Limonadenstand | 11 weekend [9wi:k*end] Wochenende | 12 tear [tIE] Träne | 13 terrible [*terEbl] schlimm; furchtbar | 14 to win [wIn]

gewinnen | 15 battle [*bxtl] Kampf | 16 is down [Iz *daUn] ist außer Betrieb | 17 rival [*raIvl] Rivale | 18 is fond of [Iz *fOnd-Ov] mag gerne | 19 a sheet of paper [+ Si:t-Ov *peIpE] ein Blatt Papier | 20 air [eE] Luft | 21 to catch [kxtS] fangen | 22 hundreds [*h0ndrEdz] hunderte
Chapter 4

“Quick, put the sheets away, or the Time Lord will see that we got help from Lady Time.”

Lucy, Sandy and Asim are inside the Planetarium. On the wall, they can see the hourglass, and to their horror1 there’s very little sand left2. Then the lights flicker – one, two, three. Once again, they hear the music, and the Time Lord’s voice booms out:
Tick, tock, one two three,

Take a look and you can see

How the Time Lord ends World Time,

Faster, faster, hear the chime!

Everybody now is young,

And your silly song is sung.

War and wickedness3 will cease4,

Bringing me and World Time peace5!
“You can see what I can do,” the Time Lord says. “My clock is running faster and faster. Take a good look at the world out there. Everybody eats baby food! Before all the babies fall asleep and never wake up6 again, let us have your last story about how ‘wonderful’ young people can be. OK, I am listening. Remember, this is your last chance!”

Lucy is shaking when she starts to tell her story.
“This is the story of Ryan Hreljac from America. When Ryan is only six years old, his teacher talks to the class about water in Africa. Ryan learns that children there have to walk many miles7 every day just to get water. This is new to him. ‘So not everyone lives like me?’ he thinks. ‘I have to do something about this.’ Ryan starts to work and earn money so that people can build8 a well9 for a village10 in Africa. He does jobs around the house, and he speaks in front of people about clean11 water. He earns $ 70 and thinks this is enough to build a well. But then he learns that the well costs $ 2,000. So he works harder. When Ryan is only seven years old, he’s got enough money to help build a well at a primary school in Uganda. Ryan then starts the Ryan’s Well Foundation. His foundation organises about 700 projects in 16 countries. Almost one million people have now got clean water because Ryan and his foundation helped them. Ryan says that water is very important to all life. He also says that anyone can change the world. You need to find something you’re passionate12 about. Then you take one step, and then another.”
“That’s the end of my story. And now – now I just hope it’s not the end of the human race,” Lucy says quietly.

There’s a long pause.

“Thank you for your stories,” the Time Lord says at last. “They were really very interesting. What do you think, Time Fairy?”

“Well, do you remember the dinosaurs? I think that was the last time that you were the winner13 of our battle. And that was a long time ago!” The Time Fairy laughs. “I think the stories are very promising14.

With more children like this, the world really can be a different place. Of course, there are still a lot of problems, but children can make a difference!”

There is another long pause. It’s suddenly very quiet in the Planetarium. The huge screen is dark. The children can see the hourglass, and the last grains15 of sand slowly fall – and then stop. They hear the Time Lord’s voice again, but now it sounds very old and tired:
Oh, I hate16 it, but it is true,

There is nothing I can do.

Your three stories – a breakthrough17
For all humans, I undo18
My clever spell19 – and time can tick,

Ending Time Lord’s biggest trick.
Tick, tock, one two three,

Take a look and you can see:

World Time now begins once more20
Out, you three, run through that door!
You will see things are okay,

Greenwich has a normal day.

You three really saved World Time,

Turn around and hear my chime!

The children run out through the door of the Planetarium. Outside, it’s very noisy21 – typical everyday Greenwich noises. They can hear the music again, but this time, it’s playing forwards22, and they know exactly what it is: ‘London Bridge is falling down’!

“Wow, I can’t believe it, we did it! We really saved the world today. Let’s go home!”

Suddenly, their three phones start ringing. The children answer them at the same time. They feel a warm wind on their faces.

“Hello, it’s me, the Time Fairy. I want to thank you for helping me. Humans have got another 100 years now, and then my battle with the Time Lord will start again. Thank you – and good-bye!”

The three children look down at their smartphones. On the screens, they can see everything in 3D – the phones are like crystal balls23. They laugh out loud when they see and hear their parents.

“Yuck! Why am I eating baby food? And look – it’s all over my T-shirt! Sandy, where are you?”
“Why are all these boxes in the kitchen? Lucy, was that you?”
“Who on earth put all these cushions in the car? Asim, this isn’t funny!”
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