The Time Machine
[image: http://userwww.sfsu.edu/~art511_h/emerging10/musulman/time%20clock.jpg]Once upon a time, there was a girl called Andrea who suddenly realised that she had woken up in a dark room in an uncomfortable bed. The room where she woke up was small. It had a tiny window; the walls were simple and weren’t painted, a small table that had a lit candle on.
Then she looked at the table searching for her mobile phone, but she didn’t find it, so she got up and started getting frightened because she didn’t know where she was. She started screaming and calling for her mother, but no one answered. She decided to walk around the house where she found a flight of stairs. She walked down the stairs, and got out to the street. She started seeing people walking around wearing old fashioned clothes. The air was filled with strange odours. She followed the smell of food and went to a bar. She looked around and saw a calendar that marked 15th January 1897. She felt immediately a chill running up her back. She went to the waiter. ´Where am I? What place is this? Where is my family?` 
´Sorry!?`, he said puzzled. 
´Yes, help me! Where am I?`, Andrea said.
´How can I help you, if I even know your name!`, Charles exclaimed.
´My name is Andrea, and yours?`
He told her that his name was Charles, and that he didn’t know where her family was but that she was in London.
Andrea felt shocked and then she realised that she had travelled back in time to the 19th century and told him that. 
He didn’t believe it, but when he looked again at her, he realised that Andrea was telling him the truth, because her clothes were too coloured and bright.
Charles decided to help her and started thinking about how to build a time machine. He had always wanted to be a scientist and had even had some training with an eminent scientist.
Some days later, he had almost built the time machine but a piece was still missing. When Andrea got to Charles` s house a piece of her necklace fell down and hit the time machine and opened a portal.
She decided that it was time to go back home, so she said goodbye to Charles and she walked through the portal.
The light of the portal was so bright that she woke up from her nightmare.
[bookmark: _GoBack]When Andrea saw her mother watching TV she felt so glad that she just got up kissed her twice. 
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