





It was just a regular day in the Smith house. Mr.

Smith awoke early due to the bright light shining in

his room from the hallway, and all the crashing and

banging.




Mr. and Mrs. Smith passed Joshua’s room nervously

as they went downstairs to start their day.



As usual, Mr. Smith tried to relax in front of the

television. It was very difficult for him to relax though;
the house would shake and rumble too much for the

television to be heard. The source of it all: Joshua.



Joshua is a very hyperactive boy. He jumps and dives

around his room from early morning till night playing
imaginary space invader games. On this particular day, Mr.
Smith could not take one more pound or rattle. He went

upstairs to do some pounding of his own on Joshua’s door.



As Joshua opened the door, Mr. Smith squinted and put

his hand over his eyes. “Joshua,” Mr. Smith began, “your
bouncing and booming must stop! Also, all the lights and

gadgets plugged in here are using enough energy to
light an entire city!”



At that, Mr. Smith froze in his thoughts. What was he going to tell

Joshua that he hadn't already told him to make him stop bounding,

and being wasteful? He quickly conjured up a plan and

leaping,

said, “If you continue this behavior, young man, you are going to use

up all the energy on Earth!”



Joshua halted in his tracks. “What do you mean | will use

up all the energy on Earth?” he asked with concern.

"With as much energy as it takes to run all the lights and
gadgets in your room, and as much energy as it takes for

you to play, | just don’t see how there can be enough

energy to keep you going!” Mr. Smith answered.




“What would the world be like if | used up all the energy

on Earth?” inquired Joshua.

“Bundle up like you are about to go skiing all day in a

huge blizzard and meet me at the front door,” instructed

Mr. Smith.

Joshua was rather confused. Why would he bundle up, it
was a warm summer day? He did as he was told and met

his father at the front door. Mr. Smith was all bundled up

too.










Mr. Smith opened the front door. Joshua must have
walked out the same front door a million times, but what

he saw now was not familiar.

A chill ran through Joshua from the bitter cold. It was as
though the world had been transformed into a dismal,

colorless nightmare. Mr. Smith broke the silence.

“This is what the world would look like if all the energy on

Earth was used. What do you notice is missing?” he

asked.
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