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Chapter 2
In  an abandoned l ibrar y,  a  teenage boy is  engrossed in  a  book ,  obl iv ious  to  the 
t wo f igures  rush ing towards  h im – un t i l  he  hears  a  fami l iar  voice.

“Ah,  Ter ran … Ser ious ly  man,  i t  looks  l ike  i t ’s  been over  30 years  s ince anyone 
dus ted in  here.”

Ter ran looks  up to  see h is  o ld  f r iend,  Sagan,  a long wi th  Knox – and the  t ime 
machine.     

“ What?!  A t ime machine!  … Sagan,  i f  t h is  i s  real  . . .  I  mean,  we have no idea what 
th is  could  poss ib ly  mean … Imagine the  impl ica t ions  … ” 

Ter ran’s  mind runs  away wi th  a l l  t he  poss ib i l i t ies ,  bu t  Knox knows there’s  no t ime 
to  was te.  “Hey!  … Hey!”  she cal l s ,  snapping Ter ran back to  real i t y.  “Look … Sagan 
says  you can he lp  us .  We need to  know when the  ozone layer  was  des t royed.  We 
jus t  need a da te  and a loca t ion,  and then we’re  ou t  o f  here.”

Searching for  the  r igh t  in format ion,  Ter ran s t re tches  h is  mind back to  what  he 
remembers  reading about  the  ozone layer.  “ I t  wasn’t  a  s ingle  moment  tha t  des t royed 
our  ozone . . .  I t ’s  someth ing tha t  has  been happening for  over  a  hundred years 
now.”

Opening a book ,  he  launches  in to  a  long explanat ion,  descr ib ing how the ozone 
layer  i s  a  protec t ive  sh ie ld  h igh up in  the  a tmosphere,  how i t ’s  made up of  ozone 
molecules  tha t  absorb mos t  o f  the  harmfu l  u l t rav io le t  radia t ion  f rom the  sun – bu t 
tha t  many of  these  molecules  have been des t royed over  t ime by gases  people  have 
been re leas ing in to  the  a tmosphere.  Gases  such as  ch lorof luorocarbons  or  CFCs , 
which  people  have been us ing in  the i r  f r idges ,  a i r  condi t ioners ,  aerosol  cans  and 
many o ther  th ings  s ince the  ear ly  1900s .

“A t  f i r s t ,  we thought  noth ing bad would happen,  bu t  eventual ly  these CFCs caused 
a problem,”  says  Ter ran.  Tha t  problem was a  hole  in  the  ozone layer,  a l lowing too 
much harmfu l  UV radia t ion  to  reach Ear th . 

“And tha t  was  bad … This  layer  was  a l l  t ha t  s tood in  the  way of  ever yone ge t t ing 
sk in  cancer  and going b l ind,”  he says .  
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I t  dawns on Knox that the purpose of the smog was to be Ear th’s new shield, protect ing 
people f rom UV radiat ion. Except i t  had one deadly side ef fect :  the Grow. 

“I f  we can stop CFCs, then the ozone layer is safe, r ight?” she asks. 
 
“I  guess,” Terran replies.  “But I  don’t  think i t ’s that s imple … Much more power ful 
people t r ied before. And failed.” 

He returns to the bookshelves to f ind out when and where the patent for CFCs was 
signed – but before he is able to tel l  them that destroying i t  won’t  help, Knox and 
Sagan disappear in a f lash of l ight. 

“Oh … this is  not good!” he moans.

Knox and Sagan have jumped back to 1928 and are f rant ically searching for the 
patent in a room ful l  of papers – before Terran appears in the door way holding 
exact ly what they need. 

As Knox lunges for ward to grab i t  f rom him, she knocks over her bag – and the f lyer 
f rom 2055 falls out,  unnot iced.

“You know this won’t  help, r ight?” Terran argues, t r ying to hold on to the patent. 
“This is  just  a piece of paper. We can destroy i t ,  but nothing wil l  change. The idea is 
already in ever yone’s minds. In 1928 ...  CFCs are the future.” 

“This is  my last  chance, I ’m destroying i t ,” says Knox, determined, moments before a 
f lash of l ight takes them back to 2084, where i t  feels as i f  nothing has changed. Well, 
nothing except their Grow, which has become a lot worse.

Sagan feels betrayed by Knox: “How could you send us into this machine knowing 
what i t  would do to us?”

Knox feels awful.  She knows she should have told her f r iends, but she’s also desperate 
to t r y and stop the Grow. Over whelmed by ever y thing she is feeling, all  she can do 
is run away.

“I was so sure i t  would work ,” she sighs. “I t  should have cured the Grow, not made i t 
worse.”

But then she not ices that something has changed. New graf f i t i  spells out words she’s 
seen somewhere before. Words f rom the f lyer in her bag: “We destroyed our ozone.” 

Suddenly, Knox has a thought that could change ever y thing.
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