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The story so far 










By Ana Pirelli, aged 10 








My brother, Rocco, and I were accidentally 








picked up by a time-travelling coach from 








the year 3000! The coach is owned 








by Time Tours. 








With a boy from the future, 








called Ifan, and a robot tour 








guide, called Tori, we’ve 








travelled back in time to 








Victorian London … 








and Mayan 








Mexico. 
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But when we took our time pod to first- 








century Italy, we found trash-bots, owned 








by Time Tour’s biggest competitors – Timely 








Trips, dumping rubbish there from the future! 








We used a ‘magna-drag’ machine to make 








their coach super-magnetic! So as they left, 








they took the metal trash away with them – 








and our time pod, too! 








Now, wherever the trash-bots go, we’re going 








with them. Perhaps we will find out who’s 








been telling them to dump rubbish in the 








past … and we can do our best to stop them! 
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Prehistoric peril 










“I think we’re arriving!” cried Ana. 








Rocco nodded. When the time pod travelled through 








time, flashes of light showed through the windows. 








Now, slowly, that view was changing. A leafy-green 








jungle was growing solid around them – along with 








tons of mangled metal, all of it stuck with magnetic 








power to the Timely Trips coach. 








“Well, the trash-bots have brought us somewhere,” 








said Rocco. “But where?” 








“We are a long way back,” said Tori in her squeaky 








robot voice. “The trash-bots have taken us 66 million 








years into the past – into what will one day be 








Mexico.” 








“Wow,” said Ifan. “There were dinosaurs back then.” 








“I’d sooner meet a dinosaur than those trash-bots 








again,” said Rocco. “I hope they don’t realise we’ve 








hitched a ride with them.” 
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“I think they will be more worried about how their 








time coach became super-magnetic,” said Tori, “and 








took all that trash back through time.” 








“That would be thanks to our excellent work with 








their magna-drag machine,” said Ana with a smile. 








Even with the time pod’s door closed, the sound of a 








loud clang and clatter carried from outside as all the 








scrap fell away from the Timely Trips coach. 








Tori peered out through the time pod’s window. “The 








trash-bots must have turned off the magna-drag,” 








she said. 








Ana held her breath and watched as the trash-bots 








came out of their time coach. The one called Alpha 








was red with three spikes sticking up from its round 








head. The other was called Beta and it had a blue 








head shaped like a cube. They stared at the piles of 








scrap metal all around them. 








“Error,” said Alpha. “We have returned with the 








rubbish we dumped in first-century Rome.” 








“We have failed in our mission,” said Beta. 








































