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One sunny morning, Chris and his puppy Furr suddenly found themselves transported back in time. The time travel machine they had been working on, worked! Chris ran a hand through his caramel blonde hair and looked around in wonder. They were in the middle of a busy colonial town full of horses, wagons, and very big ideas. Chris saw a newspaper on the ground. “Furr!” Chris said, shaking his head. “We’re in the year 1776!” 

Furr gave an excited bark, as if he was ready for a new adventure involving science. Chris looked at his attire. “I’m not sure how we can help without my equipment, Furr.” Chris found himself without his special glasses with special abilities, his lab coat that helped him glide and can act like a shield, and his sneakers that helped him climb walls and propel him on top of water. He was stripped of all his amazing inventions except for his time travel button he had in his pocket. Furr, was missing his mask-like device over his eyes with special abilities and a red backpack that shrunk and held Chris’ lab and equipment. 
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They soon met a young man named George, who was incredibly tall and strong. He looked like a superhero in a blue coat, lifting a massive wooden crate of supplies with just one hand. “I’m George Washington,” he said with a heroic grin. “I’m helping lead the way to a new land!”  

“George Washington?” Chris asked in awe. “The
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