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Chapter 1


„Wake up, Leona! It's eight o'clock. A little surprise is waiting for you in the kitchen!“, my mum calls. It's Sunday, the 31st October, which usually isn't a day for surprises or presents. So I don't hurry as I get out of bed. Probably it's only one of her new muesli creations. She is quite creative when it comes to cooking and baking. But I'm not really fond of serving as a guinea pig. And I'm not really hungry.


„Hurry up, Leona! Don't let it run away!“, she urges me.


It can run?! Now I'm interested. In next to no time I'm standing next to my bed and ask curiously: „What is it, mum? Please, tell me!“


„Come and find out!“


I do as she tells me. One moment later I'm standing in the kitchen looking at a  dog basket with a tiny pug puppy. I'm in raptures! „Oh, what a charming little dog!“ I run to the basket and lift the dog out of its basket. „Just look how cute it is! I could have it for breakfast.“ He is lucky because I'm still not hungry.  „What a wonderful surprise, mum!“


„You're welcome, dear. How do you want to call him?“


„Hmm. Let me think about it! How about Theo?“


„Okay. Let's call him Theo! Why don't you show Theo his new world after your breakfast? But don't forget to take the winter coat and your muffler! It's very cold outside!“


„Mum! I'm not a little child anymore! Next month I'll be 18 years old! Then I'll be a grown-up!“


„I know. But you still haven't seen so much of the world yet.“


She's right.


All my life, which started in 2100, I haven't seen anything else but Terra 42. This is the name of our habitat or, as we prefer to call it, biotope. It consists of about 300 houses and is protected by a huge impenetrable green hedge. Here in Germany there are 100 of these habitats. All of them are shaped like the figure eight. While the shops and the private houses with their little gardens are in one of the two circles, the second circle includes a very big garden, some fields, a small forest and some buildings for the gardeners, the security guards and the zookeepers. Yes, Terra 42 can pride itself on a little zoo with some really rare animals. In the centre of our habitat is our huge community hall which functions both as a school and a church. On top of it there is a big globe and a little wind wheel protruding from it.


I really love our habitat because of its perfect symmetry and harmony. Nature and art form a wonderful union here. I don't care about other places. I wouldn't want to live anywhere else. In fact, I don't mind living here for the rest of my life, in particular, after seeing the pictures of the outer parts of Germany. Yuck! The rest of Germany seems to be very, very ugly.


Breakfast can wait. A sightseeing tour with my new friend and protégé Theo can't. I just have to show him which beautiful world he has been born into. Now. So I put him into a blanket and carry him with me. Fortunately, he is almost as light as a feather.


I look at my Biowatch, which is not an ordinary watch. Among its features belong the abilities to show your heart rate and the pollution of the air. If it's clean, the Biowatch is green. In Terra 42 the air is always clean, so I've never seen a different colour than green. And what does its chronometer show now? It says that it's 8:13. It's time to leave the house. Outside the sun is shining on the outer and the inner verdant hedges of Terra 42. Together with the green lawn and the houses covered with greenery, they please the eye of the nature-loving viewer with at least fifty shades of green. In brief, green rules in Terra 42.


As I walk towards the centre of our beautiful habitat, I feel a weak flow of eastern winds, which makes the coldness tolerable. A peaceful silence escorts me on the deserted gravel path. I look into Theo's big brown eyes and I know: This is another day in paradise.


„What do you think of your new home, Theo?“, I ask the dog. „Isn't it pretty and snug, my lovely little pug?“ Without waiting for an answer I let him down on the lawn. „Here! Just smell it yourself!“


Absentmindedly I watch him sniffing the grass. I just can't believe how cute this little piece of life is.


Then I hear something rustling behind me. I turn around and I am horrified! A monster is attacking me! Oh holy Mother Earth, help me!


I can't move. Instead of reaching for my police whistle I can only watch the monster slowly approaching me. When it is only one metre away from me, it stops, stares at me and bursts out laughing. I think I have heard that laughter before. Isn't that... ? Then the mask is being dropped and a grinning face appears. It belongs to Wolfgang, the little brother that I've never had and that I will never have because nobody is allowed to have more than one child in the Terras. I've known him since we played in the same sandbox which all the children from the neighbourhood shared.


„Wolfgang, how could you scare me that much?“, I shout furiously. I am so upset that I am about to kick him. But in the knowledge of his physical superiority I hold back.


„Well“, he answers with a broad grin, „I could scare you that much because I found this awesome werewolf mask in your mother's toyshop.“


„Oh, I see...“, I say understanding why he chose this mask. „Wolfgang, the werewolf.“


„Exactly! At last I can be what I was meant to be. And did you know that the Americans invented a holiday called Halloween, where people disguised in order to frighten their fellow men?“


„No. And I'm glad that it's history now.“


„Well, I think that not everything from America is bad.“


„Don't say that loud!“, I warn him. „If your teacher could hear you, she would surely punish you.“


„Punish ME? I don't think so. I'm the teacher's pet!“


„I know that you're quite popular with our teacher, you geek. But I think you forgot Barbara. Nobody is doing better at school than her.“


„Oh, haven't you heard?“, Wolfgang asks with surprise. „It has been discovered that Barbara is pregnant. So a hard time is waiting for her.“


One of our green rules forbids us to get children before we are 28. Any pregnancy before this time will be punished by being put into the cage of shame.


„That's bad luck!“ I remember her talking enthusiastically about children. But I couldn't imagine that she would be so stupid to try to get one. She really should have known better. In our world you won't be able to hide for a very long time that you carry a child in your belly. Everybody soon knows everything here. We don't like secretiveness. But what we do like are animals. So I say: „Hey, Wolfgang. May I introduce you to Theo, my new little pet?“


„Your new little pet?“, he asks back. „Do you mean that little guinea pig over there on the grass?“


„Yes. But it's not a guinea pig. It's a pug puppy.“


„I know. I was just kidding.“ Then he bows down to pet the pug. „Hey, handsome guy! Did you manage to steal Leona's heart?“


„Of course he did. After all it's quite easy to win my heart.“


„But only when you're a sweet animal“, Wolfgang retorts.


„You better choose a different mask next time, you would-be wolf!“


He doesn't answer. It seems that this time it's me who has got the last word, which doesn't happen so often since he's quite good with words – at least for a boy. I use the pause to pick the pug up. „Come on, Theo! Let's go on!“


„Can I come with you?“, Wolfgang asks a little bit sheepishly.


„Of course. This is a free country.“


Okay, not absolutely free. But you can go wherever you want to go, at least if you are an inhabitant of one of the 100 Terras. If not, well … we cannot let everybody into our little paradise. But don't blame us for not being welcoming enough! If you had made our experiences with visitors, you would probably do the same. I mean, the people from the outside of the Terras – we call them ETs (for extraterrestrials) – are just so greedy. They always take, take, take, but never give. They simply don't deserve our beautiful lifestyle.


Silently we walk for a while until we're near our central community hall. Suddenly Wolfgang says: „But, Leona, when you have a job, you won't have much time for Theo anymore.“


„WHEN I have a job. But tomorrow I will only have my first job interview. I have heard of quite a lot of people who had dozens of job interviews before they were finally hired.“


Here in Terra 42 everybody starts applying for a job when they are eighteen. One job I have applied for is a job in a so-called „nature factory“, where natural medicine is produced. Tomorrow I will have the chance to introduce myself there. If I am lucky, I will belong to the leadership of this company. Of course, the complete leadership consists of people from the Terras.


„Anyway I admit that I'm a little bit jealous of you because you will have a real task, an adult task while I must still go to school just because I'm some months younger than you.“


„Ten months. That is almost a year.“


Sometimes it seems to me that he is even ten YEARS younger than me.


„Don't be such a bean counter, Leona! It's not about details. You've got to see the whole picture!“


I look at him from bottom to top. „Okay. I'm looking at you. But I am still not convinced that you are ready for an adult task.“


„You don't understand. I mean, look at the Earth!“ He is pointing to the big green and blue terrestrial globe above our community hall which we have just reached. „There you can see no nations, no borders, no people, just one planet. Similarly, we shouldn't care about a single thing, a single part of our character, but about its wholeness.“


„You're such a geek, Wolfgang“, I say and laugh. „Can you even understand yourself?“


„Of course I can. I'm a smart guy.“


Now I allow him the last word. After all he really seems to suffer from my job advantage.


„Let's go to see Karl!“, I suggest having left the community hall behind us.


Karl is the main attraction in our little zoo because he is one of the last ten polar bears in Germany. We got him when he was a very little and sweet bear. Now after five years the run on him has decreased a little, but I still love him. That's why I visit him every day.


„Where are the security guards?“, Wolfgang wonders as we approach the zoo. „There should be at least two of them. But I can't see anybody. That's strange.“


„There are no visitors either, except for us. So maybe they thought that they weren't needed and decided to have a break.“


„If I was a security guard“, Wolfgang solemnly declares, „I would never leave  who or what was entrusted to my care unattended.“


„Surely, you are a role model of sense of duty, Wolfgang“, I say tauntingly. „Let's hope no villain has taken advantage of this lack of surveillance! Let's make sure that Karl is okay!“


„Right“, Wolfgang answers and runs off.


„Hey, wait!“, I shout. Obviously he has already taken the role of the security guard. Half a minute later I hear the blow of a police whistle. It seems to come from the compound of the polar bear. I've got a bad feeling about this. Karl? Are you okay? I start trembling with fear. I try hard not to drop Theo. My legs feel wobbly as I follow the sound of the whistle. Then I see Wolfgang with the whistle in his mouth. He stands in front of Karl's compound. When I come closer, I see the blood. It's Karl's blood. He's dead. I start crying. Karl! Oh holy Mother Earth! What have they done to Karl? Without realizing it I let Theo down to the ground. Then I start running towards Karl. At his compound I stop. Desperately I yank the bars that keep me away from the blood-smeared body of the bear. Karl! Oh no!




Chapter 2


It's 9:24. I sit in our community hall. Our spiritual leader Mrs. Klingelhuber has quickly convened a meeting there in order to mourn the death of Karl, the polar bear. Almost every inhabitant of Terra 42 has come together to pay their last respect to this popular animal. I can even see Barbara. Her face is extremely red. I guess she was just freed from the cage of shame.
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