Leo's Energy Engine

Shweta Annie Besant




Leo was a bright eight-year-old
who loved to race his dog, Barnaby,
across the sunny backyard.

Lately, however, Leo found himself
dragging his feet, feeling too tired
to finish his favorite games. gz
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That afternoon, Leo fell
asleep on the porch and
woke up in a sprawling,
futuristic control room
filled with glowing tubes
and whirring gears.

A friendly, glowing robot
named Sparky zipped over,
explaining that this was
Leo’s Energy Engine, the
magical system that

powered his daily
adventures.
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Sparky pointed to a giant conveyor belt
meant for colorful fuel blocks, but right
now, it was clogged with grey, sticky
sludge from too many sugary sodas and
heavy chips.

Sparky explained that the engine needed
a rainbow of vibrant fruits and crunchy
vegetables to run at top speed.
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To show Leo the difference,
Sparky tossed a bright orange
carrot and a handful of blueberries
into the fuel core. Instantly, a
brilliant, warm light pulsed through
the room, clearing away the sludge
and making the gears spin

~ smoothly again.




The massive Water Turbine,
built to capture a roaring
crystal flow, barely sputters.
Leo watches the tiny trickle,
realizing that choosing
sugary juices has dried out
his energy, desperately
needing refreshing water

to turn the wheel again.




Sparky then led Leo to the Sleep Battery Chamber,
where the glowing cells were dangerously low and
flashing a tired red. Leo remembered staying up late
to play video games, realizing that his body’s battery
never had the chance to fully recharge overnight.




Suddenly, a shadow fell over
the control room as the Sloth
Monster, a heavy fog born from
sitting too long on the couch,
began to roll in.

Sparky cried out that the only
way to blast the fog away was
to generate movement energy

right now.
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With every stretch and leap,
bright beams of kinetic energy
shot from the floor, completely
dissolving the lazy fog into thin air.
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Leo opened his eyes back on the porch,
feeling a renewed sense of purpose and

a big smile on his face. He eagerly reached
for a tall glass of water and a crisp apple,
ready to run outside with Barnaby and
keep his marvelous engine running
perfectly every single day.
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