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PROLOGUE

Zeltar’s Revenge

The year was 2450 AD, deep in the humming heart

of Silicon Valley, where factories had grown upward

instead of outward and the air shimmered with heat

from hovering assembly drones. Inside Chronotron, a

four‐acre Roboid manufacturing complex, machinery

clattered and hissed like mechanical lungs keeping

the future alive.

Two young workers—both twenty, both dressed in

standard blue lycra one‐piece suits—were tending

a towering assembly unit. Steam escaped in bright

white bursts, lights blinked, conveyor arms swooped

overhead. It was noisy, chaotic, and—according to

company brochures— perfectly safe.

Zeltar didn’t like brochures.

He strode toward the pair, his red head‐scientist

uniform crisp and spotless despite the factory grime.

His short blond hair was combed neatly, his posture

proud. In his arms he carried something far more

precious than any Roboid: his newborn son, wrapped

in a soft silver cloth. Only five hours old.
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The female worker leaned close, eyes glowing.

“He’s beautiful, Zeltar. Look how tiny his hands are!”

Her husband—tall, newly wed, and not nearly as

poetic—tilted his head. “He looks like a prune.”

They all laughed, even Zeltar, though his laugh was

softer, careful. The baby stirred, disturbed by the

metallic thunder all around.

Zeltar shifted the infant gently. “Time to take him to

his mother,” he said, turning—

But the groom had turned at the same time.

And he was carrying a steel calibration bar nearly as

long as he was tall.

He never even saw Zeltar behind him.

The bar swung. It struck Zeltar in the ribs with

a sickening, hollow thunk. He gasped, stumbled,

clutched the baby tighter, fighting with every instinct

not to let him fall.

The young wife screamed.

“NO! ZELTAR!”

The groom dropped the bar and lunged.

Workers turned at the commotion as Zeltar, dazed,

lost his footing. The spinning assembly arms moved
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toward them like metallic vultures.

The baby wailed.

Zeltar reached, clawed at empty air—

And he and his son toppled into the open Roboid

assembly chamber.

The machine engaged automatically.

A burst of blinding white sparks.

A slam of metal shutters.

A final echoing scream.

Then silence.

The newlyweds stood frozen, horror hollowing their

faces. The wife collapsed into her husband’s arms

as the factory alarms began to howl. They had no

idea what fate they had just triggered— nor that

the future they lived in would soon become their

nightmare.

Because Zeltar had not died.

He had fallen through time.
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CHAPTER 1

Revelations

The small English market town of Devizes had a

way of making even summer feel lazy. Sunlight

bounced off windows, children shrieked happily in

back gardens, lawnmowers droned like sleepy insects.

It was the perfect setting for a normal, perfectly

ordinary family.

Zak Mezzino, age fourteen, was not normal.

He crashed about his room like a one‐boy rock

concert, stuffing shirts, socks, torch, guitar plectrums,

and anything else he deemed essential for adventure

into a suitcase nearly bigger than he was.

His long shoulder‐length hair—dyed in streaks of

green, blue, and purple—kept falling in his face as he

darted around.

“Mom!” he shouted. “Where’s my telescope?!”

Downstairs, Catherine Mezzino, glamorous even at

forty‐nine with her long blonde hair and a collection

of hairdryers that could power a small village,

shouted back:

“In the living room, Zak! And stop playing that guitar,

we’re leaving in half an hour!”

A final electric wail blasted from upstairs.

Zak stepped out of his room triumphantly, red

Fender Stratocaster still buzzing in his hands. “Just

one last riff, Mom!” he called.

His father, Tom, was pacing the house with a

clipboard, ticking items off his safety checklist. Tall,

muscular, moustache trimmed to precision, Tom

scanned everything the way a guard dog scans the

perimeter.

Zak barreled down the spiral staircase, nearly

colliding with Tom. “Ready!” he announced.

Catherine handed him a drink. “Zak, love, can you get

the paper from the shop before we leave?”

“Sure.” He gulped his tea and dashed outside.

False Teeth

Devizes looked peaceful—until a voice that sounded

like a gravel truck rolling downhill growled:

“Hey, Mezzino!”

Zak froze.
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Out from behind a factory hedge loomed Gary

Hamble, better known as False Teeth. The school

bully. Tall, broad, and missing his two front teeth (a

look Zak had unfortunately helped name).

Going on holiday?” False Teeth sneered, leaning down.

“Could be,” Zak muttered.

A fist punched his arm—hard.

“Bring me back a present, Mezzino. A big one.” His

two goons called him from down the street.

“Don’t forget,” Gary added, tapping Zak’s nose with a

grubby finger.

Zak sighed, rubbing his arm as the bully strutted off.

The Secret Something
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