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„Hey, look at him…”

„He looks funny…”

„Like Drugs Bunny”

„Bugs”

„…or like Mr.Bean” – „Mr. Bean? Who is it?” – Alex was astonished.

“Doesn’t matter”. Said a little boy and started to stare at Alex.

“That’s enough, Christian”, said Sebastian. I have to explain something, but first

of all – you have to remember our names: this is Caroline…, Ben…, Steven…,

Malcolm.., boy, just boy – nobody  knows how he was called by his parents…
-“ What  ancient names” – thought Alex.

He stopped listening to Sebastian – he started to think…..”Hey, man! Are  you listening to me? – screamed Sebastian. Does somebody always have to interrupt it? – thought Alex..
“Yes, yes”, Alex replied automatically. It sounded like  an ugly lie. “Cannot be, our friend likes to lie” twittered Christian, “I said that’s ENOUGH!!! Roared Sebastian, “You are banished from our…” continued Sebastian, but Alex stpped him. “Don’t do that, I’ve lied,  it was the first and the last time when I lie, I’m sorry Christi, I’m very sorry.”

     Christian grew red. “Why are you red”, asked Alex. Christian  started to be even more red”. “Why are you insulting Christian?”, shouted Caroline. “Don’t be impulsive”, answered Sebastian.
      “Oh , my God they are quarreling at the moment….because of me ! What a strange people they are!, though Alexander. He didn’t feel safe. He ‘s got scared. “I must take some action very, very quickly”. He started to run to the door. He opened the door as quietly as possible. Beep. BEEP. Once more BEEP. “IT sounded like our hi-tech alarm in our electric car”, though Alexander. 
       All the people in the room ran to the little monitor, which was linked to hidden cameras outside. It was a chance for Alex to run away, but suddenly he remembered what Sebastian had said: “Believe it or not, there are no hidden cameras in the mansion, so you don’t have to worry at all that I’ll witness your private family life.” –Sebastian LIED.
    “LIE, LIE  - I remember” – thought  Alex.. “I know from my electronic book “History of Europa”, that 50 years ago people had lied, but it’s been a history. Now , there is not even such a word in a dictionary”. Alex had only one thing to do – run.

He ran quickly and of course made a lot of noise. Everybody looked there. They started to chase him, “No, don’t let him go”, screamed Sebastian. “What do they want from me?,
Questions,  questions without answers”. He pounded into a room where Cubical Television  Center was, but there wasn’t any hi-tech TV, there was only a very old. outdated and archaic TV. It was on. “Welcome, it is 5pm, 29th of May 2004.
It is HotTea…HotNews of course on DDC”. “Where am I? It must be only a stupid joke

which is being played on me now. I hate it!”. Loud music again started to play. “How 

can I go back home? How would I live in the world without… It doesn’t make any sense…”Alex again felt strange. He heard footsteps and he again started to run. “But mayby I should stop and listen to them. I don’t know. What I know for sure is that I’m 

very tired and can run no longer. I’m in trouble” – he thought.
     They found Alex and Sebastian started to talk:”We have to explain something, but first of all…”I’ve heard that before”, interrupted Alex. “…that is not nice to interrupt  someone when he is talking to you, understood?”. “Yes, yes…: replied Alex. “You are in year 2004, we brougth you here by  the TimeMachine.

   “The TimeMachine?” Alex couldn’t believe it. “Yes, there is no doubt  about it” – replied Sebastian. It was made by Ralph Aven. He informed us, that you were Alexxander,
the world famous soccer fan. We brought you here, because we wanted the result of final
match of UEFA Champions League in Season 2003/04. “ said Sebastian.

   “It is a fatal error. I’m not Alexxander, I’m Alexander” said Alexander.

“Oh, no. It can not be true. It is a mistake..We must bring you back to Wales, we must take action quickly”. Two boys picked Alex and led him to the TimeMachine Room.

This room wasn’t as great as the room where the party was, but it was great in comparison to his room 50 years later. In the TimeMachineRoom  was dark. Christian lit up the room with his torch. There were only a roller and a fridge there. Christian started to set the TimeMachine. It started to make  a strange sound, like fingers scratching on the blackboard. Christian started talking: “Alex, you have to enter the fridge with roller on your hair”.”It is done”. Alex entered the fridge with roller on his hair. Christian continued: “Repeat: She sells sea shells…(she sells sea shells), Peter Pipper picked a peck of pickled pepper..(Peter Pipper picked peck of pickle pepper), the fat cat sat on the mat…(the fat cat sat on the mat, I want to be in 2054..(I want to be in 2054).
    “Farewell Alex!” said Sebastian. “Farewell Sebastian”, replied Alexander and he fell asleep. He got up. He was on the ground in the garden. “Alex!”, someone cried. Parents! “where is the weird boy, Sebastian?”, asked daddy. “I really don’t know”, Alex answered. “Doesn’t matter, “said mum. “We are going back home!”, said Alexander”s parents. 
When they were leaving Wales Alexander thought:”Farewell Sebastian”.

