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For Maddy and Molly










Are you ready to take on the greatest challenge to humankind of the twenty-first century? This challenge is not for the faint-hearted. Are you brave enough to command armies of rubbish-chomping worms, exterminate waste and explore the smelliest corners of the fridge? You’ll become an expert in why cows have bad breath, why eating soup in Alaska is so dangerous and where to find the biggest ice lollies in the world. If you could be a climate champion, if you are ready to help fight this global battle, then . . . 





[image: img1.jpg]










Ever since the first hairy-backed caveman found that cooking mammoth meat on fires, rather than eating it raw, made it taste better, people have been changing the environment. For 200,000 years these effects were quite small: some tree-chopping here, some farming there and the occasional big fire when Caveman Og got a bit too carried away with his mammoth cooking and burned down the forest.




 Then humans found coal, oil and gas – wonder-fuels made of the fossils of plants and animals that packed a real energy punch, and could be used for all sorts of brilliant things. Before too long modern-day Ogs were driving around in cars, flying in aeroplanes, lighting and heating their homes at the flick of a switch, and generally having a much nicer time than the original Og.


 

 All this was great, but for one thing: the more of these fossil fuels people burned, the more the planet warmed up and the more weather patterns all over the world started to change.


 

 




 The problem is called climate change. And it’s getting worse . . .


 

 As the world gets warmer, more and more people and animals are being put in danger from the effects. The seas are rising and flooding more land and the stunning multicoloured beauty of tropical reefs is being replaced with large patches of dead white coral. From the highest mountains to the deepest jungles, climate change is a creeping threat that needs an army of champions to tackle it – an army of people

 



like you. So follow Max, Henry and Flora on their adventures around the world to see what is happening and what you can do to make a difference!
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In the far distance is another town and, as the sun begins to rise, Maximus heads on over.




 ‘It certainly feels pretty warm here. Switch to heat vision. Now I can see the heat escaping from all the houses . . . Hang on, what’s that?’


 

 Tucked in among the rows and rows of glowing houses there is one that doesn’t glow at all.
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The non-glowing house in question is number 24 Acacia Drive, home of Henry Hutchinson. It’s Sunday morning and Henry is lying on his bed reading a comic. It’s a really good comic and the massed armies of Grumph the Great





 are just getting ready to charge towards the castle walls of Hugrawn the Horrid.




 Out of the corner of his eye Henry sees a shadow pass his window. Now, it could have been his imagination, but he’s sure he saw a person out there. This is weird because his bedroom window is five metres above the ground.


 

 Carefully, Henry tiptoes to the window and with a quick tug pulls the curtain back. Hovering outside, and looking rather embarrassed, is Maximus.
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 Faster than a speeding bullet Maximus hides behind the nearest lamp post.
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At Climate Club, Henry introduces Max to his best friend, Flora, who is busy making a poster.




 ‘Max, this is Flora. She knows loads about climate change.’


 

 ‘Hi, Max,’ says Flora, looking up from her poster. ‘I like your tights. So, do you want to be a climate champion too? We can always use more help.’




 ‘Er . . . yes, I think so. But I don’t know much about it.’


 

‘Don’t worry. Miss Weatherbottom is really





 good and I can tell you loads of stuff as well if you like.’




 Henry points at a grumpy-looking boy standing in the corner picking his nose.


 

 ‘That’s Gripper Jenkins. He’s only here because he’s on detention.’


 

 They stop chatting as Miss Weatherbottom sweeps into the room.


 

 ‘Hello, Climate Clubbers!’ she says. ‘I see there are some new faces here today. Now, I recognize Gripper – do stop picking your nose, Gripper.’ She turns to Max, who has squeezed into a chair that is far too small for his superhero bottom.
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