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NARRATOR Leroy Jones had been trying to fly almost before he could even 
walk.   As a toddler, he ran round the garden in a bird outfit, flap-
ping his arms and trying to take off… 

 When Dad made him some strap-on wings, he bounced off the 
trampoline …

 … only to fall flat on his face.

 But now he was 12, Leroy was far more grown-up.    He wanted to 
fly a hang-glider...  

 ‘I’ll be able to soar like a bird - gliding under a wing… feeling the 
wind rush past, seeing the earth below and sky above…’  he dreamt.

 The only problem being, he would have to wait four long, boring 
years till he was old enough to train.  

 ‘Never mind, Leonardo,’ joked Dad as Leroy was helping him with 
some DIY in the garden shed one day.  ‘’Ere, we should have called 
you after Leonardo da Vinci!  He was just like you – even designed 
his own flying machines.’  ‘Wow – cool!’  sighed Leroy as he ham-
mered a nail into a wooden joint.   

 That evening he went online.  The more he found out about Leon-
ardo Da Vinci, the more fascinated he became…  

 ‘What if he’d done it…?’ he mused as he lay on the grass under a 
hot sun next day, gazing up at the sky.  ‘Imagine being the first 
person in the world, ever to fly – no engine, just the wind under 
your wings!’

 Suddenly a swirling blue vortex-type ‘thing’ appeared, 
 right above Leroy’s head.   Next thing he knew, it was 
 sucking him inside!!  Round and round he twirled, as if
 spinning through a black hole in space.  He closed his 
 eyes in terror …. until the whooshing stopped… 

 …. and he landed with a bump on something hard….  
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 ‘Mamma Mia, my boy, are you alright?’ cried a voice.  A worried 
face with long grey hair and a beard was staring down at him.  ‘Le-
onardo da Vinci!?!’ gasped Leroy in amazement.  ‘Ah how my fame 
spreads far and wide,’ sighed Leonardo.   ‘Now, who are you are 
what are you doing in my workshop?’  

 Leroy looked around.  He was in a medieval-looking room full of 
paintings, sculptures and drawings.  ‘My name’s Leroy, I’m from 
London – and I’ve got a feeling I’ve just travelled back in time,’ he 
spluttered.

 ‘Ah, you’ve had too much of our hot Italian sun, poor confused 
child,’ chuckled Leonardo.  ‘Never mind.  Let me tell you my won-
derful news…’  

 The old man picked up some diagrams of strange looking contrap-
tions.   ‘I spent hours drawing bats and birds, trying to understand 
how they stay in the air,’ he explained,  ‘so many of my designs 
were of wings powered by someone attached underneath.  

 But at last, I realised Man does not have enough power in his mus-
cles to lift himself off the ground.  However, the wind does!   And 
today it is in the right direction.  Come with me!’

 Leroy followed Leonardo towards a steep hill close by.  At the top, 
sat what looked amazingly like a modern day hang glider.  ‘Gliding – 
not flapping.  That is where the future lies!’ cried Leonardo.  ‘Ooh, I 
cannot wait any longer!!’  In a trice, he had strapped himself in and 
was pushing the glider off the hill with his feet….

 ‘Mamma Mia!’  he cried as the glider took off.  ‘It works.  Look!  I 
am flying!!!’  Leroy watched in awe as the glider twisted and turned 
in the wind – rather too much for his liking….  ‘but I can’t control 
it…!!’ screeched the old man as the glider turned back towards the 
hill.  ‘Heeeeelp!!!’

 ‘Arrgh!  Foiled again!!’ cried Leonardo as clambered from the wreck-
age without a scratch and strode off in a huff.  ‘I’m doing home for 
a lie down - and I do not want to be disturbed!’

 Alone on the hill, Leroy took a good look at the contraption.  Hav-
ing spent years studying hang glider design, he had suspected it 
wouldn’t fly properly – but he also knew what changes were needed 
that just might make it work.  

 Hmm…. the damage wasn’t too bad – nothing he couldn’t sort out 
with a saw, hammer and some nails.  Thank goodness Dad had 
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taught him DIY…  

 A few hours later, Leroy’s work was complete.  He paused and 
looked up at the sky….  

 ‘In the future, I have to wait till I’m 16,’ he said quietly.  ‘There’s no 
way that I’m going to miss this chance…’

 He strapped himself into the glider, pushed his feet against the hill-
side – and took off.

 Leroy’s heart nearly was pounding as he swooped and soared, with 
just the power of the wind and currents of air to carry him…  This 
cumbersome, ancient glider was actually working!  He was flying!  
And it was everything he had ever dreamt of…  

 Thanks to his changes,  Leroy could control the glider better.  ‘I 
have to tell Leonardo!’ he thought as he headed towards the house.  
‘Then he can change the course of time and history, and I can be 
part of it…’

 Suddenly there was a horribly familiar sound.  The same black hole 
type vortex that had brought him here had appeared straight head.  
Time it seemed, had other ideas for Leroy.  ‘Wooaaah!’  he cried as 
the glider started spinning round.  He shut his eyes fast ….

 … then gently opened them again.  He was back in the garden, the 
glider nowhere to be seen.  

 ‘Oi, Leroy!’ came Dad’s voice.  ‘Come and help me finish this TV 
cabinet!’  It was as if no time at all had passed – and nothing had 
happened.

‘
 Except everything has happened,’ though Leroy as he gazed at the 

sky.  ‘Four more years to wait, but it doesn’t matter.  Because I did 
it.  Even if the whole thing was just a dream - I flew and it felt more 
real than anything I have ever done.  I will never, ever forget it – or 
the amazing man who made it happen.   Nice one, Leonardo!’ 
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