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CHAPTER EIGHT

A Surprising Encounter

And so New City became one of the world’s most advanced 
cities. 

A glass video wall hung in the foyer of the City 

Library. A friendly voice narrated over images of 

pristine countryside and tidy houses with smiling 

families. 

Rescued from possible devastation by this man. 
A solder wearing an eye patch and a crisp white 

uniform with a line of medals pinned to his chest 

stood against a perfect blue-sky day.

Major General Grimes. Without his leadership, our 
city would have been lost forever. 

He lifted a young, laughing girl into his arms.

New City – the cleaner, greener, safer city. 
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Jeremiah stepped forward, his face pale. ‘But 

how much of the world was affected by the Floods?’ 

‘I’ll show you.’ Corporal Smith led them to a 

glass cabinet with a world map laid out inside. ‘If 

you activate this model, you’ll fi nd out. Griffi n?’ 

Griffi n hesitated. This was the moment when 

they’d discover what had happened to the world 

outside Grimsdon. He carefully placed his fi nger 

onto a small green button. Immediately, blue ocean 

water surged inland. Rivers began to swell and 

overfl ow.

Jeremiah moved closer. ‘It’s worse than we 

thought.’ 

His eyes ran over the drowned areas. ‘The 

Netherlands, Kiribati, the Maldives, parts of China 

and Bangladesh.’ His head sank to his chest. 

‘So many cities are gone.’ Isabella watched as they 

disappeared. ‘Alexandria, Grimsdon, Hong Kong, 

Venice, parts of New York.’ She looked to Jeremiah. 

‘It’s exactly like you and the other scientists predicted.’ 

Jeremiah leant on the cabinet, barely able to 

hold himself up. ‘We didn’t pay enough attention.’

‘Governments are paying attention now, 

Mr Pain,’ Corporal Smith said. ‘Installing green 
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energy programs, building better fl ood barriers, 

and there are satellites and international monitoring 

stations watching for even the smallest changes. As 

soon as a city or island is threatened, its name is 

sent to a central agency which immediately rolls out 

a plan of action.’ 

‘Will the lost parts of the world ever be recovered?’ 

Griffi n asked. 

‘I’m afraid not, but some countries have become 

clever at adapting, like the Dutch, who are leading 

the world in the construction of fl oating homes. 

We’re also working very hard to save the land we 

have left, so you’ll always be safe here.’ 

The interactive map was reset and the water 

slowly drained from the fl ooded areas and crept 

back into rivers and oceans. 

‘If only we could rewind time like that,’ Jeremiah 

mumbled. 

Corporal Smith led them further into the library. 

Isabella silently read the titles on a display shelf: 

‘Help Your City, Help Yourself.’ 
‘A Brighter Future is Waiting for You.’
‘My Life as a Reluctant Hero.’
They were all written by Major General Grimes.
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The heart of the library sat beneath the glow 

of an opaque glass dome. It was alive with 

activity. Kids in booths played virtual chess on 

fl oating digital boards. Families watched as 

picture books were acted out in front of them by 

small holographic characters, and at long tables 

old men pored over ancient books beneath green 

lampshades.

They arrived at a set of glass doors marked ‘City 

Archives’. 

‘This is where you will be registered as citizens,’ 

Corporal Smith said. ‘How about the young ones 

go fi rst.’ 

Raffy looked at Isabella. 

‘We’ll be right here when you’ve fi nished,’ she 

assured him.

The doors to the archives slid open and Bea, Fly 

and Raffy disappeared behind them. 

Jeremiah stood still, shoulders hunched. He 

looked lost and suddenly very old.

‘Are you okay?’ Isabella asked. 

‘Just a little tired. I think I’ll sit for a while.’

She watched him shuffl e away. ‘I’ll go with him.’

Griffi n took Isabella’s arm gently. ‘He was hoping 
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he was wrong about the Floods. Let’s give him some 

time alone.’ 

Xavier, Griffi n and Isabella wandered deeper into 

the aisles of books. The musty smell of paper wafted 

between them. So many of Isabella and Griffi n’s 

afternoons were spent with that smell, reading and 

studying while they waited for their parents to pick 

them up after work. Isabella ran her fi ngers over the 

spines and felt a little better. 

Until she saw him. 

She stepped closer to the others, took a book 

from the shelf and pretended to read. ‘That’s him.’ 

Griffi n’s eyes skimmed over the top of his book. 

‘Him who?’

He followed Isabella’s gaze and saw a boy reading 

on a lounge in a far corner. He wore a coat and had 

straggly hair sticking from out under a beanie. 

‘The boy who took my knife.’

‘What are you going to do?’ Xavier asked. 

Isabella thought about it. ‘I’m going to say hello.’

‘I was hoping you’d say that.’ Xavier grinned.

‘He might hurt you,’ Griffi n protested. 

‘He won’t.’

‘He has a knife.’
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‘Yes. My knife . . . and I want it back.’

Before he could respond, Isabella headed 

towards the boy. 

‘Come on, Griffman.’ Xavier slapped Griffi n on 

the back. ‘Let’s go catch a thief.’

New City PAGES.indd   66New City PAGES.indd   66 14/07/14   3:24 PM14/07/14   3:24 PM

Design & typesetting © Random House Australia 


	The New City Jacket cover
	Imprint page_New City
	A surprising Encounter_NewCity_Chapter.pdf



