
Chapter 1 

How had it all began?  Where had it all began?  No one 
could quite remember.  Grandpa, however, had all the 
answers.  In fact, he claimed that he had been THE ONE to 
save the earth.  

“Go on Grandpa, tell us the story.  Tell us how you did 
it,” demanded Peter, his grandson. 

“I’ll begin as long as your dad doesn’t interrupt,” Grandpa 
insisted. 

Michael, Peter’s dad and Grandpa’s son, often halted his father 
before he could finish the story. “Not that tale again, ” he would 
often say, rolling his eyes. Peter loved it though. 

“You can’t keep a good story down,” Grandpa began. “And it’s 
rude to interrupt.” 

Grandpa was not always called Grandpa.  In fact, like almost 
every grandfather or grandmother in the world, he had a proper 
name, Ben.  When he was young, Ben grew up in Canada’s 
biggest city, Toronto.  This was, and still is, a true North 
American city of tall skyscrapers, wide boulevards, and big 
living. People drove big cars, bought their groceries in large 
amounts and owned huge houses, if you could afford them. 
One thing is for sure. They don’t do things in halves.    

On this familiar afternoon, Ben, his son Michael, Michael’s 
wife Angie, and their son Peter, all sat in a comfortable room 
around an empty coffee table on two couches. Peter sat wide 
eyed next to his parents whilst Grandpa sat opposite, ready 



to begin retelling his wondrous adventures of saving the 
world.  

 “Once, a long time ago, I was a ten year old boy just like you 
Peter.  I looked just like you with thick black hair, apple 
coloured cheeks, brown eyes and big in build.  I was tall for my 
age.” Seeing the expression on Peter’s face he quickly added, “I 
wasn’t always this old, you know!” 

“What about your friend?” Michael teased, as he winked at 
Grandpa with his right eye.  

“I wasn’t going to forget my sweetheart, and fellow saviour of 
the planet, Leela.” 

“She was very pretty, wasn’t she Grandpa,” Peter remembered, 
having heard the story before. 

“She might be an old girl now, but I am sure wherever she is, 
she is as pretty as she was then.” Grandpa paused for thought 
and continued. 

“There is a certain time in everyone’s life which is special, 
dramatic, a moment they will remember forever. It all began the 
first day I saw Leela, the first day of the new school semester, 
and the day Ms. Grayston returned from her trip to South 
America…” 

 




