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Manor House, Portsmouth, England.
Monday 2nd September, 8.25 a.m.

‘Rob!” shouted Mr Zanelli angrily as he saw his
son’s specially-designed screensaver popping up
randomly on the screen. ‘ Are you using this PC?’

Hearing his father’s shout, Rob Zanelli gulped
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down the piece of toast he'd been eating at the
breakfast table in the kitchen.

“Yeah, I am,” said Rob, swallowing the last
mouthful. ‘I mean, I was. I was on the Internet
earlier.

‘“Then turn it off! I haven’t got money to burn!’
came a shout from the hallway. “You spend too
much time on that system, Rob. Did you see how
much our last telephone bill was?’

‘Sorry,” began Rob, ‘1 ..’

Mrs Zanelli appeared at the top of the stairs
and called down. ‘Paul, what is all the noise
about?’

‘Wasting money, Theresa!’

‘1left my PC on,” said Rob.

‘Paul, really!’ said Mrs Zanelli, hurrying down.
‘Is that all?’

‘T'll see you at the office later!” Mr Zanelli said
angrily as he stomped out through the front door.

‘What was all that about? Rob asked his
mother.

Mrs Zanelli took a seat opposite Rob at the
table and shrugged. ‘Oh, don’t mind your dad.
He’s under a bit of strain at the moment.’
She gave Rob a weak smile. ‘We both .are, to be
honest.’

“Why? What's the matter?’ asked Rob.

‘Sales,” said Mrs Zanelli. “They’re down. The
last couple of months have been disappointing.’

Rob felt a knot in his stomach. His parents
ran a computer games company called GAME-
ZONE. If the company was in trouble then it
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was no wonder his Dad had been in a bad mood.

‘Sales are down?” he echoed. "Why?’

‘Oh, lots of reasons,” said Mrs Zanelli. She
smiled. ‘The Internet, for one. There are plenty of
free games on there. Maybe kids are download-
ing them instead of buying ours.’

‘But the games on the Net are nothing like as
good,” said Rob. ‘That’s why they’re free!

A thought suddenly occurred to him as he
remembered an e-mail he was going to send to
his friend Tom in Australia. ‘Anyway, things'll
pick up when Speed Surf comes out, won't they?
Tom wants to know when he’ll be able to buy a
copy.”

Mrs Zanelli laughed. ‘1 don't think one sale in
October will help us much!’

‘October?” said Rob.

‘Afraid so. That’s when Speed Surf is being
released in Australia,’ said Mrs Zanelli. Her
mood had already become solemn again. “We
could certainly do with it being sooner. Advance
orders for Speed Surf are down in the UK. Even
after all the advertising we've paid out for.’

Speed Surf was GAMEZONE's latest product,
a virtual reality game in which the player had to
sail a racing yacht single-handed round the
world. Apart from plotting @ route and sailing
the yacht, the player had to handle everything
from hurricanes to shark attacks! Complete
with the sounds of howling winds and the
crashing surf, the game even had action video
shots taken on a real yacht that the company
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had sponsored in a Transatlantic race.

‘But why are orders down?’ asked Rob.

‘If we knew that,” said Mrs Zanelli. “We’d know
what to do about it. Anyway, I don’t want you
worrying about it Looking at her watch, she
snapped into action. ‘And this sort of talk won't
get you to school, will it?’

Rob threw his cup and plate into the dishwash-
er. ‘Can I send that e-mail before we go?” he said.

‘If you're quick,’ called Mrs Zanelli.

‘I will be,” called Rob.

Moments later he was in front of his keyboard
in his Toom and typing his message to Tom
Peterson.

. 0 ALYV
File Edit View Options Window Utiiities Favelist Help

From: ZMASTERGFPRIME . CO, UK

Y
Hi, Tom!

How's your patience? Mum says Speed

Surf doesn’t hit your shops until

late October - so0 sorry, you're gonna
have to wait before you get your
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Rob stared at the words on the screen. Why are
sales falling? he wondered. Was it simply that kids
weren’t buying so many games nowadays? Or
could there be another reason?

He shrugged. Either way, as his mother had
said, there was nothing much he could do about
it. He had to hope that his parents sorted it out
themselves.

Switching his PC off, he turned towards the
door. What a great way to start the new school year!

fibbey Schaol.

Monday 2nd September, 1.45 p.m.

‘Welcome to your first English class of the new
school year.” Ms Gillies gave a broad smile. ‘And
your first piece of homework!

The room was filled with groans. After a gentle
morning spent in extended registration finding
out all about their new timetables, this was
school work for real.

Josh Allan turned to Rob and gave him a
thumbs-down. ‘I was going to suggest some Net-
surfing tonight,” he whispered. ‘Bang goes that
ideal’

Behind them, Tamsyn Smith leaned forward,
her short dark hair framing her face. ‘Hey, it's not
the end of the world, guys ~ it's gonna be English
homework!" English was her favourite subject.

Josh pretended to slump lifeless in his seat.
‘That is the ead of the world,” he moaned. English
was not his favourite subject.
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