




We were travelling through time!

Hi, my name is 

Connie. One day, 

Noah and I were 

playing beside the 

underpass near our 

houses when he 

spotted something 

shining in the grass. 

I rubbed it, then something incredible happened. It was 

like the ground was slipping away from underneath us … 
It was a strange iron sword. It looked very old. 



When we landed we weren’t anywhere near Milton Keynes any 

more. It smelt terrible and there was a child playing in the dirt.

‘Hello’, she said, ‘That’s my cup. You can have it though, I’m 

moving away from London to Milton Keynes soon. We’re going  

to live in a house with heating and a toilet inside. And we might 

even get a car as well.’

‘Do you mean you don’t have an indoor toilet at the moment?’  

I asked. But before the ragged child had a chance to answer, 

Noah had spotted something in the dirt – it looked like a pen –  

and picked it up. Then the ground shifted beneath us again and 

we were off.

We landed at Secklow 

Mound, the hill behind 

the library, but it looked 

different. There were no 

buildings, the people wore 

weird clothes and it smelt 

awful! A noisy meeting 

was going on. 

Then Noah spotted 

something in the mud,  

it looked like an old cup.

He picked it up and rubbed it. 

Suddenly we were travelling 

through time again.

As the ground slipped away 

from us we saw all of the past 

around us – Roman soldiers, 

ancient sun worshippers,  

Saxon potters, pilgrims on  

their way to Bradwell Abbey.  

It was amazing.



They were talking about a new city, and they  

kept mentioning all the places we live in today  

– Conniburrow, Downs Barn, Fishermead  

and Oldbrook. They were planning wide roads, 

roundabouts, underpasses, communities 

connecting together, well-designed houses  

for families, and a big shopping centre in the 

middle – it sounded very exciting.

Noah spotted a hard hat on the floor and picked it up. 

Then we were off again.

‘I’ll have that,’ said a man in a suit, 

‘that’s my pen. Now please be quiet.  

We are architects and planners, and we 

are about to start an important meeting.’

And then the architects rolled out plans 

of a city to be built.

It looked like a big square grid pattern 

with boxes for houses and shops and 

other buildings, with wide streets and 

roundabouts. 



‘Hello again.’ It was the ragged child, but she 

looked a lot cleaner, and very excited. There  

were moving lorries going up and down the  

road, and people carrying boxes. 

‘We’re moving in to our new house today. 

The street isn’t quite finished yet. There’s mud 

everywhere. We’re living on Farrier Place. All the 

streets are named after things to do with horses. 

I love horses. There’s an old barn up there that’s 

been there for hundreds and hundreds of years.’

The child skipped off. Just then, a red 

balloon floated past. I reached out to 

catch it, and we were off again.

We rushed through the city, chasing a bunch of red  

balloons. There were building sites everywhere, and 

in each area the streets were named after interesting 

things – like wildflowers, cricket, even fish! 

We saw people filming for their own Milton Keynes  

television channel. Then we saw the shopping 

centre being built with shops and restaurants –  

it looked so smart and new and shiny. 

And everywhere we looked the streets were really 

wide and lined with small young trees. 

Then Noah spotted an unusual iron disc. He picked 

it up, and we were off on our adventure again.



We were in Campbell Park at the MK Rose, and we were back  

in our present day. Ahead of us, we could see underpasses going 

below all the roads, connecting people and places together  

– just like the architects had been talking about. Red paths  

for cyclists and pedestrians spread out like a spiderweb  

through the city. 

We’d never realised how amazing our city is before. 

‘Let’s go home,’ I said. And so we walked along the Redway all the way back to our house. 

We could see all of Milton Keynes, and as the sun rose it shone 

on all of the beautiful surrounding countryside, as well as the city. 

We saw the rectangular shopping centre, the shining bus and 

railway stations, and the curved roof of the Xscape building.

‘Welcome,’ said a man in a cape. ‘You have joined us at the 

summer solstice, the longest day of the year. See how beautiful 

the city is.’

Just then Noah spotted an odd marble stone, he picked it up  

and we were whooshing through time again. 



What an adventure!

We had seen the entire history of  

our town! 

‘I never knew all those things from the 

past were here in Milton Keynes,’ I said. 

‘I wonder what will be here in the future. 

Whatever it is, I bet it will be AMAZING! ’

‘I’m starving’ said Noah, ‘let’s go home  

for tea’.

And that was that!

255,700 people live in Milton 

Keynes in 2017. People have 

come from all over the world to 

settle and live in peace here. 

Where is your family from?

Milton Keynes Borough  
covers 119 square miles and  
the Redways cover 270km.

The Peace Pagoda near Willen 

Lake was the first to be built in 

the Western Hemisphere.

More than 22 million trees  

have been planted in Milton 

Keynes. There is even a Tree 

Cathedral in Newlands. 

There are over 20,000 parking  

spaces in Central Milton Keynes.  

When Milton Keynes was founded, 

you could make a telephone call  

and get a bus to pick you up and take 

you wherever you wanted to go.  

It was called the DIAL A BUS service!

The Roman Villa at Bancroft in 

Milton Keynes was discovered in 

1967 by a man walking his dog.

A 3000-year-old sword perfectly 

preserved from Anglo Saxon times  

was dug out of the muddy banks  

of the River Ouse in Milton Keynes. 



Noah and Connie take an extraordinary 
adventure through time to discover some 
surprising things about our amazing city. 

Underpasses
Connecting people
Connecting places
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