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‘’Come on, honey! We’ve got to go, we’re already late!’’ shouted mum.

‘‘But I don’t want to go to grandma! Can’t you just leave me here, at home, and go on
your business trip?!’’ answered twelve-year-old Amara disappointedly.

‘’We’ve already told you! We have promised your grandma that you will spend the
summer at her place. Also, we can’t leave you here alone!’’

‘’But it’s so unfair! 
Grandma is so 

boring!’’ thought 
Amara, while she was 

carrying her suitcases 
downstairs.

Her father put their 
luggages in the trunk. 
They got into the car. 

Amara looked at her 
house vanishing in the 
distance, knowing that 

it’s not going to be a 
fun summer... 



At 9 o’clock, the Anderson’s family car stopped in front of a tiny cabin, with a large garden,
in a little village, called Watform. A short, old woman, with a pink dress with red roses and
cat slippers was waiting in front of the gate. She was holding her Ragdoll cat, named Pablo.

Amara got out of the car and her parents left the grandma’s cabin.

“My parents will have so much fun!” thought Amara in a fit of jealously.

2 hours later....



“Come on, dear! I have a surprise for you!” said Natalie, her grandma, in a friendly way.

Amara followed her into the kitchen. The kitchen was a tiny room, with a big, round table in
the middle. In the left corner, there were four recycling boxes in different colors with
labels on them. On the table, there was a ceramic vase with daffodils and a huge plate of
chocolate cookies, which were just taken out of the oven.

“All for you, my dear!” exclaimed grandma Natalie while handing Amara the plate.

“They look delicious! Thanks grandma!”

Amara only loved two things about her grandma:

1.      The magnificent food she made and…

2.      The fact that she recycled and she cared for nature.



The days went by and Amara started liking her grandma more and more.

One day, the girl wanted to eat pickles. She couldn’t open the jar, so she went into the
garden to look for Natalie. But then… something strange happened. Her grandma was
RUNNING!!! YES, the same woman that she saw using a cane 5 minutes ago! 

She quickly hid behind some trees to spy on her. Her grandma was running to the shed that
she always kept locked. After that the girl saw Natalie taking down a plank and entering a
code. 



She saw her grandma enter the shed and close the door behind her. 

Amara had so many questions. Why would grandma enter a code to unlock the door to the
shed? Why didn’t she use a key? What was she hiding? Did she have 1 million dollars behind
that door, and she wanted to keep it all for herself? Or maybe she had 1 million cookies or 1
million jars of pickles? Or a portal to another dimension? Amara had to find out as soon as
possible. The girl planned to enter the shed next day, while her grandma was visiting her
neighbors.



The next day, grandma left the house at 11 o ’clock in the morning. Amara knew she would
have 2 hours until Natalie came back, so she had plenty of time to finish her secret mission.
The girl made sure grandma was far enough from home. Then, she sneaked to the shed. She
entered the code. After that, the door magically opened.  Inside, it was very dark. Amara
turned on the light and she couldn’t believe what she saw. She knew her grandma loved
nature, but she did never expect her grandmother to be a….

The next day....

....SUPERHERO



On the biggest wall, opposite the
door, there was a big board with a
plan. But what was it about? It took
her some time to understand, but
then she saw it all clear. Her grandma
was a superhero in a fight against Dr.
Pollution. But who was this doctor?
And what did he want?  Below the
board, there were many baskets with
cleaning sprays, gloves, trash bags
and all sorts of different
instruments. But how could she
defeat a villain with those weird
instruments? Was Dr. Pollution so
dangerous? She had so many
questions. Amara knew she had to ask
Natalie about this. And most
importantly, she knew she had take
part in whatever she was doing.




Amara and her grandma talked for 2 hours. The girl was amazed by everything Natalie was
telling her. Her grandma explained the purpose of the plan: She wanted to stop Dr.
Pollution, a monster created by a scientist. The researcher created a ‘’heart” that collected
garbage. Soon, it would became a monster, which got bigger and stronger every day by
absorbing rubbish. She wanted to stop it.




Finally, the night came. But Amara couldn’t
sleep. There was so much going on and she
still had so many questions, but no answers.
Why would a scientist create such a
monster? Was he really a bad man?

Meanwhile, Natalie was crocheting a light
green suit for her granddaughter. She was
worried and she couldn’t sleep, either. Will
her granddaughter give up? Is she going to
tell everybody about their secret mission?
Was it a good idea to include her in the
scheme?

At night...



In the morning, while grandma was teaching Amara how to prepare her famous cookies, they
heard the news anchor saying:

“Right now, a terrible creature made of green slime and garbage is attacking Sanhold, a
small city, 50 km away from London ….”

“Found it! That’s 10 km away from our village, Watfold! Quick, put your suit on! We’re going
after him!

They put on their suits, got some ‘’weapons’’ from the shed. Then, they got on grandma’s
pink old scooter. Suddenly, Pablo ran to the scooter and hopped into his basket. What a cute
team!

Grandma started the engine and pressed the accelerator.… But the only thing that
happened was that a cloud of smoke came out. The scooter was broken. 

“Grandma, what happened?” asked Amara.

“Well… We’ll have to take the bus…” answered her grandma, a bit embarrassed.

“But grandma, SUPERHEROES don’t go by BUS!” said the girl angrily.

“Then we’ll be the first!” 

“Grandma, but we can’t be the first if there’s no second! You’ve got so much to learn! It’s
obvious you haven’t read any comic books!”

The next day…



A few moments later Amara heard a
voice… IT WAS HER GRANDMOTHER! She
came back from her neighbor, Maya,
earlier!

“I’m home!” shouted Natalie while petting
Pablo who came to greet her.

Amara ran fast into the kitchen
slamming the back door. Her grandma
didn’t even get to sit down before Amara
showed her the plan. 

“Who is Dr. Pollution? How can you defeat
him with all that weird stuff?! Why...” but
Amara didn’t get to finish her question
before her grandma stopped her.

“I know you have a lot of questions, but
before that… How did you get into the
shed without turning the alarm on?”

“There’s also an ALARM?!” said Amara
madly, but also excited because she
started to think her grandma was rich.



So, poor Amara, Natalie and Pablo had to go all the way to the bus stop. Luckily, they got
there in time. But just imagine a grandma and a twelve-year-old in superhero costumes on
the bus! 

When they got there, they could see Dr. Pollution in the distance and people running away
from it. They got their “weapons” and started cleaning the city. Some people joined them.
But their method wasn’t efficient. There were to many cars and factories which caused the
monster to get bigger. They
tried their best, but they
couldn’t destroy Dr. Pollution. 

While she was running, Amara
stumbled. The monster saw her,
and it threw a big plastic ball
towards her, which looked like a
ball of threads. It was about to
hit Amara, when Pablo ran and
pushed the ball away.

Natalie realized their strategy
didn’t work, so they withdrew.
They went back home,
disappointed.



“What should we do, grandma? We can’t just ignore Dr. Pollution. We’ve got to find a
solution.” asked Amara, a bit worried.

“I know that. But it’s a lot stronger than I imagined.” 

“I think we should try to talk to the creator of the monster. He knows how to defeat it.”

“No. He won’t tell us anything. And it’s too dangerous! We don’t even know where he lives!”
said Natalie.

“But maybe he’s not a bad man. We should at least try.”

“Fine. But I’ll go alone. It’s too dangerous for you.”

“Grandma, it’s not fair! We’re a team, we have to do it together!”

“Meow!” meowed Pablo.

“See, even Pablo agrees!” said Amara, trying to convince her grandma.

“Give me some time to think.”

Grandma left the kitchen. Amara was worried. What If her grandma leaves without her or
something happens to her? Or what if that man had a house made of cookies and pickles,
and she wouldn’t even be able to see it?

A few hours later…




“Good morning, grandma!”

“Quick! Put on your suit! We’re going to the
scientist. I found out where he lives. BEFORE I
CHANGE MY MIND!”

Amara dressed up. They got Pablo (you never know
when you need a cat) and they went to the scooter.

“But grandma, remember, it doesn’t work!”

“Just stay chill. Problem solved.”

Magically, grandma pressed a button and suddenly
the scooter started floating in the air.

“Grandma, HOW DID YOU DO THIS?!”

“It’s a grandma secret.” Said Natalie.

Besides courage, kindness and patience, grandma
was also an amazing inventor. 

They flew to a huge city called Nuzzila. They
stopped at a very tall skyscraper.

“Mr. Arable, The scientist, lives on the 13th floor.”
Said grandma.

They parked their scooter in front of the
skyscraper. They went into the elevator and
stopped at the last floor. Amara knocked at the
door.

The next day…




A tall, bald, man with a short moustache, wearing a white robe and black jeans, opened the
door. 

“Good morning. Who are you and how can I help you?”

Natalie explained everything to Mr. Arable. His face was white. He freaked out.

“It was all a mistake. I only wanted to show people how pollution can affect the Earth. It
wasn’t meant to be a monster; it just took out of control. I will help you destroy it.” he
said. “To destroy Dr. Pollution, you have to break the heart inside of it. But you can’t do
this so easily. He is too powerful. He has to get weaker. We need a powerful force which
can be obtained if people do all they can to stop environmental pollution. Try your best to
convince people to join us.”

“Understood. But how do we break the heart?” asked Amara.

“The force will … Ahchoo! … will destroy it … Phew!... by itself. Achoo! Phew! I think you…
Phew!.. Got to go… Achoo... now bec… Achoo! …ause I am allergic…  Phew! …. To cats….
Achooooo!”

“Oh… Thanks Mr. Arable! We’ll destroy it, we promise you.” Said Natalie.



Grandma, her granddaughter and Pablo flew back home. On the way home, they thought how
to tell the world about defeating the monster. But the solution was right in front of their
house. Journalists and photographers from Sanhold were waiting for them to answer some
questions about the monster.  Amara`s attention started to wander, but grandma stayed
focused and told people about the monster and how to defeat it.

“… To defeat the monster, we have to protect the environment and stop environmental
pollution. Use bikes instead of cars, recycle, plant trees, stop using plastic and stop
throwing it everywhere. It is very important. By doing this, our planet will be healthy again!
It will not only help us destroy Dr. Pollution, but we will also be sure that there won’t be
another one.”

It was difficult, and, at first, people didn’t understand why it was and it is still so important,
but in time they started caring for nature. In time, Dr. Pollution vanished because there
wasn’t enough rubbish for him to survive on. Finally, the Earth was healthy again!

Now, Amara wanted to visit her grandmother every summer. She shouldn’t have prejudged
her, because she turned out to be the best person she has ever meet!


Even though Natalie and Amara have destroyed pollution, it doesn’t mean it doesn’t exist in
real life. We should follow their example in our everyday lives and make Earth a better
place for all living things!




