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​

This is a story about a boy called Whiz whose name is Dean Whiz but his friends call him Whiz because he was a whiz scientist in his spare-time. Because since he was still of school age,yet, thankfully, to him,  he could finally graduate by next June, and since it was now March, he had only three months to go until he finally broke free from his nemesis: SCHOOL. 
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​Chapter One: 

​Building Quantumvator - the Nifty Elevator - a Quantum Elevator. 

[image: ]


​

Suddenly Whiz's thoughts turned to his younger brother, Wayne, who Whiz had to regularly keep him out of his lab. But now he felt a tinge of remorse for shutting his ultra inquisitive Wayne's nose out of his lab, 

"Poor Wayne..!" Thought Whiz.  "..He has another year,..my goodness - then, in that case, I will have to make sure he doesn't hear about my latest breakthrough in building a quantum elevator I have named Quantumvator which - if all goes to my plan  - will be the most nifty elevator in this universe because it doesn’t just go up and down, but can go in any direction I steer it in our universe; and not just in our Fourth-dimensional universe but in the Fifth Dimension as well - i.e. in the Quantum World, which is where I really want to go because I will have the joys of having one more dimension to play with; cause having one more dimension to play in, will mean I will be able to do much more cool stuff!” 

––––––––
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“I WILL HAVE MORE FREEDOM to oversee the Fourth Dimension - our normal dimension because in the Fifth Dimension we can do what is impossible in the Fourth Dimension, like going at the speed of light and even exceeding the speed of light; or being in two places at once, or able to pass through a steel metal wall; which are all quantum-powers that quantum waves can do - inside an atom quantum-waves are so small and are waves of energy, i.e. they are not mass so they can exceed the speed of light etc; so it was my dream to connect with them just like that team of secretive group of scientists in the 1940s  - called the Manhattan Project - found that when they connected with a subatom inside an atom and smashed it to pieces and made a subatom reach the speed of light, they could generate the energies of the Sun or nuclear energy. As for me, I don't need nuclear energy - it's too radioactive - but that other quantum super-power of superposition of being in more than one place at a time would come in handy, especially on Monday mornings when it's doubly hard to force my body and will up and over the hill to my Secondary School, and especially since on that day I have a doubly-whammy of a double-period of Maths -UURRRRRRRRRRRRKKKKKKKKKK!" 

––––––––
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“BUT I'D BETTER NOT tell Wayne about my research and into time-dilation. Which will mean if Wayne was to somehow sneak or snark into my lab, and stumble across Quantumvator, then hide himself by stealth and be a stowaway, then be launched with me into space to go on my journey to our nearest star Proxima Centauri, then when he returns, he would be so happy because in just  two months of journeying at 99.9999999% the speed of light in Quantumvator, on his return, his friends and loved-ones will have all advanced around 8 years and six months while he had advanced just around two months!" Whiz thought deeper,  thinking out loud, "But, come to think of it:  he would probably be in a whole heap of trouble from his school teachers, although they may have left the profession, or even gone into retirement, by then!" 
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THEN A WARMER THOUGHT which made Whiz all warm and fuzzy inside.  Again he thought out loud, "And it will finally mean I can try and go back in time which is only possible in the Fifth Dimension because that dimension oversees the Fourth Dimension -  as long as I don't disturb any already established time-lines which I am forbidden from doing because you cannot disturb any causation law of cause-and effect. Like stopping my mother meeting my father which is forbidden because that time-line is an already firmly established fact, i.e ME, because I cannot go back and disturb the affect, i.e. the action of them meeting  since the effect of that momentous cause is ME!" "Also, I'd better not let my mom get a whiff about the effects of time-dilation on slowing down the effects of ageing, otherwise mom will want to keep having trips in Quantumvator; my mom spends bucket's loads of my dad's money on the latest wrinkle-creams and anti-ageing agents, and who had even gone to the extreme lengths of having her face subjected to a face-suction device; which cost my father an arm and a leg! Not literally, of course - I mean, while it stretched mom's face, it stretched dad’s finances!" 
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HIS YOUNGER BROTHER is Wayne who, even though he was one year below Whiz, was very active - enough to cause Whiz to have to always protect his experiments in his lab, especially his dangerous equipment like a Photon Laser-gun. But, thankfully for Whiz, he was now on Summer holiday, and that was a real plus because in England they give you up to ten weeks holiday at the boarding schools; which is one of the few, if not one advantage of attending boarding schools in England - apart from the boarding school “Tuckshop”, i.e. the school sweet-shop and general stop for snacks, and resources for a good-old, unhealthy nosh-up or the equally unhealthy midnight-feast!
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BUT, FORTUNATELY FOR Whiz, or rather thankfully, for him, Whiz was home for the “hols”; so every morning , whenever Whiz awoke from his slumber, he would turn his head toward his window to the sky and feel the warm and ultra-fuzzy feeling that his emotions and mind felt as he realised he had ten weeks of pure experimentation and research he could control and supervise. 

"Thankyou, Lord!” He exclaimed with joyous appreciation.  “..I have ten weeks of pure, unadulterated, undisturbed-by-school-homework research on quantum physics!" Whiz exclaimed, grateful, as he rubbed his hands together in joyous celebration, "I have all the time I want to spend on my experiments and to build Quantumvator!" 
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WHIZ SAID GLEEFULLY. "At last I'm free from the scourge of school!"  
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WHIZ LIKED NOTHING better than to spend his long Summer-days up on the top floor of his parent's house where his father had built him a laboratory - to the relief of his mother after her consternation at the regular noise coming from Whiz's laboratory - so much so that she badgered Whiz's dad to build Whiz his own laboratory as far away in the house - up on the top floor where they had a conservatory before, which Whiz's dad had transformed into a lab; and where Whiz had built a large observation-window on the skies  - where he had installed a huge telescope, i.e his very own planetarium. Whiz, who never did things by half;  i.e. : To open a nut, he used a sledge-hammer. To open a tin of beans, he used a chain-saw.  To open a jam-jar lid which was stuck on tight, he used, of course, his mom's hair-dryer because he knew that metal expands when exposed to heat. And to catch a fly - well,  Today is Monday and Whiz had already started his day opening his diary and writing his latest thought-experiments; but there was something in the air - namely a blue-bottle fly, bothering Whiz and stopping from concentrating, namely, a blue-bottle fly. 
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WHIZ HAD HAD ENOUGH, "DRAT, THAT BLUE-BOTTLE - ACTUALLY IT'S MORE LIGHT GREEN THAN BLUE - I'LL CALL IT GREEN-BOTTLE.." Just then, Whiz caught the unsightly vision of that green-bottle showing his light-green behind after it had dive-bombed Whiz for the fifth time so far, this morning. "AH, DRAT THAT GREEN-BOTTLE. I AM NAMING YOU GREEN-BOTTY BECAUSE YOU HAVE A BRIGHT-GREEN!" 
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WHIZ SHOUTED AFTER Greenbotty. "YOU GREENBOTTY, I HAVE NAMED YOU GREEN-BOTTY BECAUSE ALL YOU HAVE IN YOUR POSTERIOR IS AN UGLY GREEN BOTTY, WHICH I WILL HAVE TO CATCH UP WITH AND GIVE YOU A LESSON THAT US HUMANS ARE MUCH BIGGER AND SMARTER THAN YOU!" Whiz shouted after the small,big and ugly greenbottled Greenbotty, the greenbottle-Fly!

Here’s a picture of the creature:
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Over the space of half-an-hour Jack grew increasingly annoyed of that green-bottle fly because it kept dive-bombing him.  Here's Jack now: "OH, FIDDLE STUCKS, YOU DASTARDLY, SMALL GREAT, UGLY GREEN-BOTTY!!", Jack exclaimed, then replaced his words of contempt with, "OH CHOPSTICKS!" 
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AGAIN GREENBOTTY SPUN around and tried to dive-bomb Whiz again, but Whiz was having none of it - he waved his arms in all directions violently. "OH BLAST THAT DREADED GREENBOTTY!" 
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HE THEN HAD A MOST delicious idea, "AH, I WILL JUST HAVE TO BLAST YOU WITH MY LATEST-STATE-OF-THE-ART PHOTON LASER-GUN I KEEP UPSTAIRS AWAY FROM THE PRYING NOSE AND ARMS OF WAYNE!" Jack loved science and he had saved up all his money doing odd-jobs for his neighbours.  He had bought it after saving money for a year and now it stood behind a curtain to hide it from Wayne's inquisitive nose and hands and his fingers, which were, often, in places they shouldn't be
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