
Through Time 

March 29, 2167, 6:44pm 

There was a knock on Phoenix's door. Assuming it was one of his parents, he shouted, “I'll 

be out in a minute, I'm studying!” 

“Dude! It's me! And why are you studying?” That would be Mara. He walked over and 

opened his door. 

“You won’t believe what my mum’s just finished working on,” she exclaimed. 

“What?” Phoenix urged. 

“Meet me at her lab ASAP, I’ll show you,” she replied. 

Phoenix sighed, but grabbed his teleporter and selected the location titled “Mrs. Stines’ Lab”. 

He pressed a button, and reappeared next to Mara in her mum’s office. 

“Hi Phoenix,” Mrs. Stines said, looking up slightly from her screen. He waved. “I assumed 

Mara would want you to come see this. I think I’ve just made a very important breakthrough. 

Follow me.” She got up and motioned for Mara and Phoenix to follow. A door slid open as 

they walked in front of it to reveal a room with a large spherical object at the centre. Phoenix 

gasped. 

“Is that a-,” he started. 

“Time machine,” Mara’s mum cut off. 

“Whoa, how’d you do it?” he asked. 

“It's quite complicated.” 

“But Mum, how do you know it works?” Mara looked at her. 

“Don’t tell Ma, but I’ve tested it.” 

Mara gasped. 

“I’m sure she’ll be okay once she realizes I can take her back to the 2130’s. Even historians 

agree with me when I say it was the best decade for music.” 



“Can we go? We've got a history test tomorrow that I may or may not have studied for.” Mara 

looked down. 

Phoenix glared at her, although, he did agree that it would be cool to see history take place 

in person. Mrs Stines looked hesitant.  

“I'm going to have to say…” she paused and thought. “Not right now. Sorry guys, I'd like to 

test it a bit more before you try it.” 

Mara sighed.  

“Can't we just try going back a year or so?” 

“Mara…” Phoenix elbowed his friend. 

“No. That's final,” said Mrs Stines. “I don't want anything bad to happen.” 

Mara sighed again, louder. Phoenix rolled his eyes and silently apologized to her mum. 

She nodded, and motioned for them to follow. 

“Phoenix, your parents are probably wondering where you’ve gone. Isn’t it almost dinner for 

you?” 

“Oh, yeah. See you later!” He grabbed his teleporter from his pocket, and soon after, 

disappeared. 

 

March 23, 2167, 3:23am 

Why did Mara always message him so early in the morning? Phoenix reluctantly got out of 

bed and tapped the flashing screen in his room. 

“phoenix!!!!! this is super important!!!! come over right now!!!”  

It was sent five minutes before. He started typing a response. 

“mara, it’s 3am. i can't come over right now. you better have a good reason.” 

He had been waiting for a few minutes when someone tapped him on the shoulder. He 

turned around, surprised. Mara was standing about two feet in front of him, smiling. 

“Time machine!” 



“Mara, we can’t just take it!” 

“Yeah we can. Come on!” 

When Mara was this focused on doing something, there was no stopping her. Phoenix 

decided it would be best if he just went with her. 

“Fine.” He took his teleporter out of his drawer. “I’ll meet you there.” 

 

March 30, 2167, 3:46am 

“I'm not sure this is a good idea,” Phoenix said, concerned. 

“Sure it is. We'll go back a year or so, just to test it out. No big deal. We'll come straight 

back, and my mum will never know!” 

“Mara, maybe we should just wait-” 

The time machine suddenly lit up. They walked over to a small display screen. 

Please enter the number of years you would like to go back. 

“One, Mara. One year.” 

“Oh, come on. We could see first hand what it would be like to live in the past!” 

“What if we get stuck? I don't think your mum has gone back that far.” 

Phoenix caught her hand as she reached for the buttons. “One year.” 

“Yeah, okay. Fine. I think I'm capable of pressing buttons by myself.” Mara yanked her hand 

away and walked over to the buttons. She seemed to be considering entering one year, but 

to Phoenix's disappointment (and horror), she entered 150. 

“Don't you dare press the start button,” Phoenix threatened. 

Mara looked straight at him, and pressed the start button. 

“MARA!” He exclaimed. “What happens if we can't go back?” 

“My mum's tested it, remember? We'll be able to get back!” 

 

March 30, 2017, 4:01am  



“We are so dead when we get home,” Phoenix worried. A horrifying thought crossed his 

mind. “If we get home.” 

“Don't be stupid, Pheo.” Mara punched him lightly on the arm. 

Mara looked outside. 

“There’s barely any green!” 

Phoenix sighed. “Have you been paying attention at all in history? 2017 is literally a decade 

before the Earth’s ‘Near Death Experience.’” 

“Oh, that’s the one where pollution almost got out of hand and everyone had to wear those 

masks for a while!” 

“Yeah, that one.” 

Mara opened the door and started to walk out when Phoenix grabbed her wrist. 

“I’ve read enough science fiction to know not to mess with time, Mara. We shouldn’t leave.” 

“Look, I just want to explore a little bit. I’ll come right back.” 

Phoenix knew he'd regret the decision he made, but he eventually let go of her wrist and 

watched her open the door. Curiosity eventually got the better of him, and he left the 

machine as well. 

They were in a field, not too far from a city. It was nothing like the cities they lived in now, 

where there were gardens on the roofs and tons of trees in between buildings. This city 

looked dull and grey. He found Mara sitting in the yellow grass. 

“Is this what the entire planet looked like in 2017?” She asked. 

“No, but it got worse. They started changing stuff in the early 2030s,” he replied. 

“I'm gonna go back to the machine.” 

Phoenix nodded and followed her. 

Once they had reentered, Mara typed “150” to the screen. 

Error. 

“What?” 



Number is too large. 

“You let us go back that amount!” 

She cursed loudly. 

Phoenix shushed her. “Try fifty years. That might work.” 

She typed “50” onto the screen. 

The time machine seemed to agree with that number. 

 

March 30, 2067, 4:22am 

“Mara, you know, since we're in the past, we could always do some studying,” Phoenix 

suggested. 

“Yeah, whatever. I want to go see what's going on outside.” 

Phoenix tried to think of what happened in 2067. Just as he realized, he noticed Mara 

opening the door. 

“Wait!” 

“What? I was just going outside.” Mara turned to look at him. 

“Have you been paying attention in any of our classes?” 

“Not really, no.” 

Phoenix sighed. “This was the year where we had that crazy weird Prime Minister who was 

always 'prepared’ for an attack, even though we weren't involved in a war. I don't really 

blame him though. If someone attacked my office, I'd be worried, too.” He paused for a 

minute. “I’m pretty sure there were curfews or something. But anyway, if you were caught 

outside before 6:30am or after 8:00pm, you'd be imprisoned.” 

Mara looked confused. “But this was the 200th anniversary of Canada! You'd think that- oh, 

right. This is March. The Prime Minister got replaced in May, right?” 

“Yeah. Let's keep going,” Phoenix said. 

 



March 30, 2117, 4:29am 

“Hey, this is the year my mum was born,” Phoenix mentioned, as they walked on the bright 

green grass. 

Mara seemed to remember something. “Wasn't this also the year some people went to 

Europa?” 

“One of Jupiter's moons, right?” Mara nodded. “Mara, you're not too bad at history.” 

“Yeah, because this history involves space and the country I live in,” she said, a hint of 

sarcasm in her voice. 

Phoenix chose to ignore the sarcasm. “And while they were there, they discovered life. 

Right?” 

“No, Pheo, that was a few years later. 2122, to be exact. I wish it could have been more 

advanced life though. That would have been awesome.” 

“Still pretty cool, though,” Phoenix remarked. 

Mara nodded.  

“Mara,” Phoenix said, sounding a bit panicked. “Doesn't your mum get up at 5:00am?” 

Mara cursed under her breath. 

“I'll take that as a yes. We need to go now!” 

They sprinted back to the time machine. 

 

March 30, 2167, 4:57am 

“I should have known. Mara, you should know better. Next time, if you're going to drag 

Phoenix along with you, make sure he's okay with it too. You're grounded. I'll leave Phoenix 

with his parents for his punishment,” Mrs Stines ranted. 

“I'm sorry, I just-” 

Mrs Stines cut her off. 



“You didn't think. I know. Perhaps you should use your noggin every once in awhile so you'll 

stop making irrational decisions.” 

Mara nodded. 

“Will I be able to use the time machine again?” 

Mrs Stines sighed. “Not for a long time.”  

 

 

 

 


