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Chapter 1


It was a week and a half until Christmas and all of the Primary children were gathered together in the Cultural Hall.  Elder Adams was dressed up as Santa Claus and was visiting with the Sunbeam class while his companion looked around the room hoping that someone would be bringing an investigator. The Primary President helped the older children to make Christmas cards for the Missionaries who were from the Ward, but were away from home this year.

After a while, the Bishop gave a blessing on the food and everybody sat down on the blankets on the floor to eat their pizza and watch a movie.  Brother Jenks’ class was in the back of the room and was closest to the table with the food.  The boys were, of course, making jokes about some of the things that were happening in the movie, while the girls were doing their best to ignore the boys annoying comments, and were giggling about some of the things that the boys would never understand.

Being late, they all dozed off to sleep during a quieter part of the movie.  It was a peaceful and contented time for them all, when suddenly they were jarred alert by an unexpected thud.  Looking around they suddenly realized that they were the only ones still in the darkened room.  The movie played on.

Another loud bang shook the room and they all sat up.  Brother Jenks told them to stay where they were while he went outside to see what had happened.  The teacher stood up and walked into the hall and out of the children’s sight.  

After a few minutes, the building shook again and again.  The crashing sounds got louder and louder until the ears of the class hurt, and then as suddenly as it began: the noises ended and everything became silent.  The children waited for the return of their teacher, but he never came back.


Finally Caleb got up and said, “I’m going to see what’s going on.”


Martin grabbed his sleeve and said, “Brother Jenks told us to wait here.  We should wait here.”  They all sat back down to wait for their teacher.

The movie was still playing.  A man who had been the star of the movie stopped what he was doing and looked off the movie screen at them saying, “Your teacher won’t be back children.  He; and everyone else you know have been erased from history, but you have been spared to save the world.”


The kids all began to talk at once.  The man in the movie continued talking, but they couldn’t hear him.  Finally Azael shouted, “Will everyone be quiet!  The guy’s still talking!”  They quieted down immediately.


The man explained the situation.  “A man named Shawn Terrance built a time machine and went back into the past and changed time.  Look out the window children.”  They crowded around the window and saw that the chapel was floating in the air.  The sky was all white and the sun and the moon and the stars were all missing.  There was nothing but whiteness outside of the window.  They jumped back from the window and even the strongest of them were scared to tears.

The man told them that they needed to be brave.  “You seven can save the world if you are brave and righteous, like the Warriors of Helaman and I think that you are.”  He told them to divide themselves into three groups and that he would send them to join up with others who would help them to know what they should do.  If they succeeded, the Earth would be returned to them as if nothing had ever happened.

Scott said, “That was an angel wasn’t it?”


“I don’t know.  I think so,” said Ben.


Each group was told to go to a different classroom.  Ben and Scott and Martin were told to go to room 101, while Caleb and Azael were sent to room 106.  Anna and Avonlea went to the Primary room and entered.


Ben was the first one to go through the door.  He was followed by Scott and then Martin.  When they went through the doorway they found that it didn’t lead to a classroom at all.  They found themselves at a dessert oasis in the cool of the night.  To their right they saw a group of camels and to their left an ancient looking army was laying by a watering hole fast asleep.  The camels were tied up and drinking from a huge watering bucket.


The whole thing was a scary situation, and if the boys would have had time to think about what was happening, they probably would have broken down into tears.  As it was, they were immediately grabbed by a muscular guard with a spear and taken to the camp commander.


As they were pushed into the room the guard said, “This children is our king.  He has traveled far on an important mission.”  He then turned to the tall thin man who was dressed in expensive looking red silk clothing.  His long white beard was braided and he wore a beautiful gold chain around his neck.  At his side he wore a large sword with a gold inlaid handle and studded with rubies and emeralds.  “My Lord King:” said the guard, “these children were found near the camels.  They appear to be alone.”  He bowed and stepped back three paces.


The king looked them over slowly then said, “Speak children.  What are you called?”


The boys looked back and fourth at each other.  Finally one said, “My name is Ben sir.”


The king nodded, “Like the son of Jacob.  Benjamin was a great man.  If you live right, perhaps the same greatness can be in you too some day young man.”  Looking at Martin he said, “And you are?”


“Martin sir…”


“And I’m Scott,” said the third boy.

“Welcome to my tent children.  My name is Melchior, now why don’t you tell me what you are doing here.”


Scott said, “We were sent here to stop a bad man from destroying everything in the world.”


“Indeed.  That truly sounds like a noble quest.  Ordinarily I would think that you were just playing out some sort of game, but last night I was visited by an angel who told me that you would be coming, and that I, and my men, should assist you in your great mission.  Therefore we are at your service.


Avonlea led Anna through the doorway onto a hillside on a cool evening.  All around them were hundreds of bleating sheep.  An eight year old dark haired shepherd girl stood nearby.  The shepherdess was obviously startled by the sudden appearance of the two primary children.  


High overhead the sky grew brighter, while they could hear the sound of such singing as they had never before heard.  It was by far the most beautiful thing that they had ever experienced.  A choir of what could only be angels descended on the three girls, who all sat down on the grass to listen.  The heavenly music continued until the sun began to rise, when it rose to a crescendo and faded away into the clear sky.


The elated, but exhausted, children looked back and forth at each other until finally Avonlea summoned enough energy to say to the shepherd girl, “Hi.  My name is Avonlea, and this is my friend.”


Anna smiled weakly and said, “I’m Anna.”    


The third girl also smiled a weak and exhausted smile and said, “It’s nice to meet you.  My name is Deborah.  Where did you come from?”


The primary girls weren’t sure what to tell her so they just shrugged their shoulders.  They all knew that the thing that they had all witnessed was very holy, but they didn’t really know what it meant.


Finally, Anna said, “I’ll bet that the Prophet could tell us what just happened.”

Deborah pulled back her hood and smiled.  “You’re right,” she said, “I’ll bet that he could.  There is a prophet that lives in the next town.  Maybe we should go and talk to him.”


Anna and Avonlea agreed and after Deborah called for her brother to watch the sheep, they set off to see the Prophet.


Caleb and Azael both tried to squeeze through the door at the same time and stumbling they fell to the cold stone floor that was on the other side of the portal.  They looked around them and saw that they were in what looked like an ancient palace, with beautiful wall hangings and gold statues.  The huge room was well lit by many torches, but here was no one in sight.  

“Where are we?” asked Azael.


“I don’t know,” said Caleb, “Maybe we better have a look around.”


The boys stood up and walked around the large room exploring their new surroundings.  They had never seen so much real gold in real life.  Sure, in video games there were lots of places with lots of gold, but none of that looked anything like this real gold.


They heard voices approaching from the hallway.  There were at least two men: one man’s voice sounded strong and deep; while the other man had a whiney nasal voice.  They could tell by all of the footsteps that they heard that there were more people than just the two voices that they could hear.


“Maybe we better hide.” said Azael.


“Yeah, I think so,” replied Caleb.

They scurried around the room looking for the best place to hide, finally settling on hiding behind a large golden statue of a cow.  No sooner did they get out of sight when two men entered.  The older one of them wore a thin crown of gold and a long white robe, while the other one was dressed like anyone that the boys had ever seen before, with a blue polo shirt, jeans, glasses and sneakers.  They could see a dozen men standing in formation in the hallway.


The man with the glasses said, “It’s fortunate that you and I met.  When I came to this time and place I wasn’t sure how I was going to accomplish my goals; but with your help I should be able to introduce many scientific innovations way before their time.  I can’t even begin to imagine how much mankind will now progress over the next two thousand years.  I doubt that it will even be recognizable when I get back.”

“Whatever you say my friend,” said the older man.  “I won’t be alive to see it by then anyway, but I can certainly see what these things will do for me in the here and now and you’ve told me a lot of interesting things about the future if you are telling the truth that is.  I’m told that there are kings approaching us from the east.  Let us drive them away with the new weapons that you’ve supplied me.  Then we can further discuss the future.”

The men talked for nearly another two hours before leaving.  Finally the boys were able to stand up and stretch their cramped up legs.  Caleb said, “We have to get out of here and warn those kings.”

Chapter 2


In the camp of the Kings of the East, the three boys awoke after a restless nights sleep.  The camp about them was quickly coming to life.  The camels and horses were being saddled and a breakfast of some kind of fried bread was cooking on the camp fires.


The king was planning to meet with two other kings and then they were going to ride into some place called Judea.  Ben got up early and went down to the pens to see them saddle the horses.  


“Pretty cool isn’t it,” said a voice from behind him.  He looked over his shoulder to see Scott standing there.  “Martin met up with the army’s weapons master,” he said, “he promised to teach us how to use a sword, if we want to.  Are you coming?”  

He stood up and they ran down into the valley.  At the bottom of the hill they saw Martin sparring with another boy using wooden swords.  A big, very heavyset man named Dan was showing them the proper way to hold a sword, and how to use it to block the attack of an opponent. The boy swung an overhead blow that was stopped by sweeping block by Martin.  The boy tried a stabbing attack, but Martin easily, pushed the blade sideways.
After another hour of sword fighting lessons King Melchior stopped by and watched for a while. “Oh ho,” he said.  “We have some fine warriors developing here I see.  I think that I shall make you honorary knights in my army.”  

He joked around a little longer and then became serious.  “We have to be leaving soon.  Since you are here without your families, you shall ride up front with me.  Come, let’s find you some horses.”

The girls walked for hours before they came to the town where the Prophet lived and their feet hurt badly.  The Primary girls were amazed that Deborah was able to walk so far wearing only sandals, but the girl showed no signs of being weary.
The town was a grouping of twenty or thirty small buildings made of mud bricks and thatched roofs.  The Prophet lived in a small home on the edge of town.  As they approached, he came out to meet them along with his wife.  They were a very old couple with a very young son.  

“Greetings sisters, I have been waiting for you.  An angel came to me and told me to expect you,” said the Prophet.  “My name is Zacharias, and this is my wife Elizabeth, and our small son John.  Now, can you tell me your names?”  There was something about these people that seemed somehow familiar to the primary girls.  It was something that they felt that they should remember.
Deborah had met the man before, so she wasn’t shy.  “My name is Deborah and these friends are Anna and Avonlea.”
“Anna you say?”  The Prophet said to try to put the children at ease.  “It is a very similar name to my sister Hannah’s name and an honorable name from the scriptures to live up to.  Now let’s get to business.  The angel said that you would come to me with information that will allow us to save the world from total destruction, so again I say, welcome.”
The girls were very nervous but the Spirit was so strong with the man that they felt reassured.  At first they couldn’t bring themselves to talk, but eventually they realized that there was too much at stake to remain silent and they told the man of God their story and they also relayed the message from the man on the movie screen.

“Hmm, that’s an interesting story.”  He stroked his long beard.  “We must find this Shawn Terrance person and stop him from completing whatever it is that he has planned.

Chapter 3
Caleb and Azael almost made it out of the palace before they got caught.  By staying in the shadows, and by sneaking from one hiding place to another, they made their way to the front gate.  Unfortunately, there were guards stationed at the gate and they were captured.  As they were watching the gate from the shadows, a big man with a big sword grabbed them from behind, saying, “Well, well: what have we got here?”

Azael tried to kick him and shouted at him, “Let me go you big ape!”  He tried to kick him again.  “Let me go!”

Caleb tried to wriggle free, but they were both held fast.  The big man continued to laugh at their struggles and dragged them before the evil king.  “My king, intruders have been found in the palace.”
The old man with the dented crown looked them up and down.  Finally he said, “I have never seen children dressed as these children are dressed.  Their clothing is similar to that which is worn by our supposed scientist from the future.”  He waved over another guard.  “Bring him to me!”  Then he looked at the children with a menacing glare.  “Now tell me: who are you.”

Caleb didn’t want to give away too much information since he didn’t know if it would jeopardize their mission, so while Azael kept wiggling in an attempt to escape, he just mumbled, “My name is Caleb.”

“Like the man who spied out the Promised Land with the Prophet Joshua?  Are you sure that you’re not spies like they were?” said the king slyly.
“No sir, we’re not.  We’re just a couple of lost kids.”

“I hate children” said the evil king under his breath.  

The guard returned with a tall thin man dressed in a polo shirt and glasses.  The man said, “You wanted to see me King Herod?”

At hearing the name, the primary boys suddenly realized who this scary king really was.  The horrible things that they knew about anyone named King Herod made him even scarier than he was when he was just a nameless king.  

The king waved his hand at the children and said, “Take them away Terrance.  Since they appear to be from your country, you can question them and find out what they’re doing here.  If they’re spies, they shall meet the executioner.”

Scott had a hard time sitting on the back of the horse, and the only thing that made it easier was watching Martin and Ben and seeing that they were having as much trouble as he was.  Every time a boy almost fell off their horse, the other two broke into peals of laughter.  They were all having a good time together.   If their mission wasn’t so important they could really enjoy themselves even more.
Suddenly a group of about twenty men came galloping down the dusty road.  They carried swords and spears and looked very dangerous.  The lead rider rode up to the tent of King Melchior and got down from his horse.  The king’s guard stood in front of him and blocked his advance.

“State your business,” said the guard to the rider.

“I am Nebuzar, chief messenger for King Herod, and I am here to find out who you are and why you have come here.  I would recommend that you don’t give me any trouble.  My king is a hard man and he is not a patient man.”

The tent flap opened up and King Melchior stepped out, along with the other two kings.  The boys knew that something important was going to happen:  they got as close as they could so that they could listen in.

“I am King Melchior and these are my brothers, King Balthazar and King Caspar.”  He also told him where they were from, but for some reason the boys weren’t able to make that out.
A long conversation followed, after which the messenger and his men rode off to the west.  The Primary children didn’t understand much of what they said, but they knew from Family Home Evening and Primary that the wise kings weren’t supposed to go to war with King Herod, so they asked the guard if they could talk to the kings from the east.

The boys had previously met with the king dressed in red, but this was the first time for them to meet King Balthazar, who was dressed in Blue and King Caspar, who was dressed in green.  They all had kindly looks in their faces, but more importantly, they could see the wisdom in their eyes.
The Red King looked at Scott and said, “You wished to speak with us?”

“Yes sir,” said Scott “there are some things that we think that you should know.”  After which the boys started telling their story about how they had come from the future and how they got there, but most importantly, they told them of their mission.

“The Red King said, “All of this you have told me before children, what is different now?”

Although the children were pretty much all talking at the same time, finally Ben was able to get the point through to them, above the general chatter.  “Sir we also know about your mission.”
“Hush children!” said the Green King.  Then looking directly at Ben he asked, “Did you say that you know of us and our mission?”

“Yes sir.  When we first got here, we didn’t know who you were, but we’ve figured it out.  You three will be sung about in songs forever.  You are looking for the Newborn King: the Savior.  You are looking for the baby Jesus.”

The kings had never known the name of He who they were searching for and hearing it for the first time they became very excited.  They questioned the children about everything that they knew about them, their mission, King Herod and the Savior Jesus Christ.  Fortunately, the children knew the scriptures well and the wise kings were able to be prepared for their meeting with the evil King Herod.

Chapter 4

Zacharias began to make preparations.  After his conversation with the girls he was troubled, so he went into the back room to pray.  The girls passed the time by playing with the baby John.
After a short while, Avonlea leaned over to Anna and whispered, “You know who this baby is, don’t you?”

Anna flashed a big smile and nodded her head, “This is John the Baptist isn’t it?” she whispered back.  “Should we tell his mom and dad about him?”

Avonlea thought about it and said, “I think they already know.”

When Zacharias came out of the back room the girls could see the change in his face.  He knew what to do.  “I am to go to King Herod, and you are to go to Bethlehem.  Deborah, these girls will lead you to see something that you must see.  Gather your fellow shepherds along the way.  Anna and Avonlea: you know who you are looking for.  The scriptures have said that the shepherds must be there, and only you can tell them where they must be.  It’s up to you to see that the scripture is fulfilled.  I have confidence in you, and more importantly: God has faith in you.”
Doctor Terrance looked at the two boys and recognized at once that they were from the same time as he was.  Shaking his head he said, “How in the world did you get here?”

The boys again told the story of how they had come there.  They also told him about the erased people and the empty sky.  They told him about the missing sun, moon and stars.

“That’s ridiculous” he said, “I came here to try to make the world a better place, not destroy it. Even if I had caused a nuclear war there would still be rubble, and stars and a sun.  ”

Caleb thought about it and said, “What if the baby Jesus gets killed.  The scriptures say that the world would be wasted if Jesus didn’t come.”

“I don’t believe in a God.” said the man.

“What if you’re wrong?” said Azael.

“I…” the man was struck dumb.  All of the sudden, he was gripped by a feeling that these children might be right.  If so, he might be killing off everyone and everything that he ever loved.  He tried to shake off his doubts when he heard a loud pounding on the front gate.
They heard the gate creak open and could hear that there was a discussion going on at the gate, but they couldn’t hear any of it.  They soon heard the guard announce, “Zacharias, Priest of the Temple to see the King!”
Then they heard more distant conversations that they couldn’t make out.  Finally an old man entered the room.  “I am Zacharias,” said the man.  “Children: you are to come with me.”  

He then turned to the scientist from the future and said, “You sir have but a short time until you must make your final choice.”

Turning quickly, he led the children away from the dangers of the palace and to the safety of the countryside.

When the wise kings heard that King Herod was going to kill all of the youngest children of Judea: they formed up the troops and marched off to war.  Scott, Martin and Ben rode alongside the wise kings, one next to each of the kings.  Scott: now dressed in red rode beside King Melchior: Martin in Blue was with King Balthazar and Ben, in green with King Caspar.
King Herod’s scouts had reported the approaching army and he, dressed in black, along with his armies rode out to meet the armies of the East.  Shawn Terrance, along with his futuristic weapons, rode in a cart beside the black king. 

They met on a hill that overlooked the town of Bethlehem.  The scientist looked down at the little town thinking that a battle might destroy the town and everyone in it. The idea disturbed him greatly. For some reason all of the sheep had been removed from the hill so both armies lined up on either side of the hill to prepare for battle.
The wise kings of the east were ready to attack when an old man with two boys in tow blocked their path.  The three Primary Warriors instantly recognized Caleb and Azael and waved to them.

The Prophet stood before the kings and said, “Thus sayeth the angel, attack not good kings, vengeance is Mine sayeth the Lord. Yours is a mission of peace and love. Do not ruin it with violence.”  Being wise kings, they recognized the truth when it was pointed out to them and they put down their weapons. 
The Prophet then turned to King Herod.  “Return to your palace,” he said, “these men will not attack you.”

The evil king, thinking that he had the advantage, turned to the scientist and said, “I want to see you use your greatest weapon on them, right now!”

The moment had come for Shawn Terrance to choose.  The words of the children burned through his soul and he finally he chose his weapon.  Rather than picking a bomb or a rifle, he chose a flare gun.  He aimed the gun into the sky and pulled the trigger.
It was a very advanced flare gun and a ball of fire shot out of the barrel and flew into the sky.  It burst into a bright light and hung there for many hours lighting up the entire town.  It stayed in the air above a small manger, like a blazing star come to Earth.
King Herod looked at the flare and spit on the ground.  “Bah!” he said, “This supposed man from the future is only a cheap magician.”  He kicked the scientist and said to his troops, “Let’s go home.  I never want to see him again.”  He ignorantly led his troops away from the newborn king and the town of Bethlehem was saved, and with the saving of the Baby from Bethlehem, the children had saved the world.  The Primary Warriors had brought the army that halted the evil king, The Primary Girls had known to appeal to the Prophet and the Captive Children had said the words that brought the scientist to repentance.  Each child was prepared and each one played their part, and together they saved the world.
The kings from the East looked to the light in the sky, over the manger and immediately recognized the sign.  They got off of their horses and walked down into the town.  For some reason, the town was full of shepherds and their flocks, which forced the wise kings to leave their troops on top of the hill.  

The three wise kings, the three Primary Warriors, the Prophet and the two boys freed from Herod’s palace approached the manger.  They were met by three girls who had gotten there first.  Anna and Avonlea led the kings and their classmates to see their Savior.
When they entered the presence of the Baby Jesus, they were overcome with joy and a love that they could feel all around them.  They all kneeled before their king.

It has been said that all stories have a beginning and an ending: this one began in the Cultural Hall, with a Primary Christmas activity, so it should be no surprise that it might end there as well.  When the seven primary children arose they were no longer in the manger.  They were back in the Cultural Hall.  They rubbed the sleep out of their eyes and looked around.  Everyone was there and everything looked normal.  There was only one thing that they could see that was different.  When they were there at the beginning, the Missionaries had been at the party by themselves.  Now they had an investigator: his name was Shawn Terrance.

The members of Brother Jenks’ class all looked at each other trying to figure out if it really happened.  Then a voice from the movie screen, a voice that only they could hear said, “You children did a very good job.  If anyone says that this adventure never happened: just remember that you saved the world and they can never prove that you didn’t: now, you should be rewarded, so go and join your party and celebrate.”  And: being children that know how to be obedient: that’s exactly what they did.
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