
2050... a story by Milly Gilbert
The sun blazed down as Arthur plodded down Withersworth Avenue. He was talking
on his Tooth Talk Chip ...he was the only one that could afford one. The little mobile
phones installed in your teeth were very expensive. Arthur's family were pretty well
off. His dad was a lawyer, top of his firm, and his mother was a member of
parliament, working very closely with the priminister. They lived in Cambridge,
famous for its universities, but even more so now that a scientist from Cambridge had
invented the first train that runs on water, that man was Arthur's grandfather.

His grandmother went to Cambridge University when she was young and that was
who he was on his way to see. His mother and father where both in London at
meetings which he couldn't tag along to. So Arthur was stuck with his grandmother,
not that that was a bad thing his grandmother was great! She always told him stories
of when she was a child. When he got to his Gran's house, he went straight in and sat
on the couch.
"Hi Gran" he called up the stairs.
"Hello darling" she said as she came into the room wearing a vibrant red blouse.

Just then Emily, Arthur's 4 year old sister, walked through the door. She always loved
to hear Grans stories.
"Gran? Please tell me my favourite."
By that she meant tell her the story of when Gran was my age in 2012.
"Well" said gran, "it was 2012 and the Olympics were going to be held in a couple of
days. The city was bustling with tourists. Then the priminister made a very
important announcement. Fossil fuels where being  rationed we had to have a little
ration card and everything. Without enough petrol the main stores couldn't get food
delivered, so everyone had to grow their own vegetables and keep animals... do you
want to see the scrap book?"
She walked over to a cabinet and took out a dusty red photo album.
She showed them some pictures of her when she was Arthurs age. There were photos
of the solar panels and windmills being installed on their roof and of the momentous
occasion when the family car got converted to solar power.
"They were very exciting and positive times," said his Gran. Looking out of the
window, Arthur couldn't imagine a life without green energy and sustainable living.
The environment was so important to everyone and felt happy that the world had
changed for the better.

The next day started off the same, Arthur thought that he would have to go to his
Grans again. But instead he and Emily went to their mothers work at Westminster.
Arthur loved going to his mothers work. He got free candy, free pens, free doughnuts
and he got to spy on the meetings.
Once Arthur had set up his spy equipment he and Emily started listening. The voices
where mumbled but he could just make them out...
"I am not sure about this priminister," said his mother's voice.
"Sarah, don't be Such a coward!" said a harsh male voice. "We've done the research,
we know all the facts. Just think of all the money we will make selling fossil fuels to
the poorer countries who haven't developed environmentally friendly technologies
yet! There's really nothing to worry about"
"Nothing to worry about?" said Arthur's mum, "Sir, with all due respect, our country
has spent the last 40 years making this place eco-friendly and fossil fuel free. We
have made so many positive technological advancements, and the community spirit



that the new lifestyle has created. If we go and mine for fossil fuels on the moon it
would be a major step backwards ...not to mention the possible dangers
involved ...How do we know that the moon won't crumble, or that mining wont effect
its gravitational pull on the earth ...it's too risky! I will not support this priminister"
" If you do not support this" said the priminister "you will be out of a job! And if
you even think of breathing a word of this to any one, there will be serious trouble.
This is top secret."

"What are they talking about?" asked Emily.
"I don't know do I?" snapped Arthur
Emily began to whimper
"I'm sorry Emily, I'm just trying to make out what they are saying, that's all" said
Arthur
"Sarah" said priminister " I suggest that you think very carefully about who and
what you want to support, especially with the world environment conference being
held tomorrow."
"Oh my goodness" thought Arthur " why are they doing this? They know there's life
on the moon, they're just killing those poor creatures for our mistakes. And poor old
mum! She doesn't like this idea any more than me."

Arthur's mum came storming out of the room, nearly knocking Arthur and Emily
over.
"We are going home!" she shouted They ran after her, trying to keep up as their mum
hailed a solar cab. They all sat in silence, with Arthur's mum breathing heavily
looking really upset.
"Mum, we heard everything ...it's terrible what they are planning to do!" Arthur said
"Oh no! " said Arthur's mum, "you shouldn't know about this. It's top secret!"
"Well we do...what are we going to do mum? We can't let them do this!"
"No we can't. You are right Arthur, but I am not sure of what to do."
"We'll help you mummy!" said Emily
"Well there is the world conference tomorrow ...a perfect opportunity to warn the rest
of the world leaders of the priministers plan ...but how?"
"We can do it!" said Emily "Let Arthur do a speech"
"Good idea Emily" Arthur said, "Having a child talking will have a great impact!"
For the rest of the day, they formulated a plan, and all went to bed full of excitement
and fear. Arthur was nervous about making his speech, and excited at the thought of
stopping a government mission.
The next morning they headed off to the conference. Mum went in with the Prime
Minister and Arthur and Emily waited outside. The butterflies kicked in and Arthur
began to get cold feet.
"M-maybe this isn't such a good idea...''
"Come on Arthur, you can't back out now!" cried Emily" You HAVE to do this for
all of us"
"You're right Emily" said Arthur breathing in a deep gulp of bravery. 
When the conference got started, Emily created a distraction for the security guards
by pretending to hurt herself and Arthur sneaked in behind the guards and tiptoed to
the back of the stage. Just as the French president had finished his speech and left the
stage, Arthur ran on and grabbed the microphone. All the world leaders stared at him
in shock. Arthur was trembling but thought to himself "It's now or never"
"I have an announcement. Yesterday my sister and I did something we shouldn't have
done..."
"What's this got to do with anything?" shouted someone from the audience.



"Let the kid talk" said the someone else
"Thank you," said Arthur " Anyway we spied on a meeting"
Shocked mutters spread across the room
"And I know w shouldn't have, but we did. And when we spied we found out about
the governments plan, your plan to take fossil fuels from the moon sell them to the
third world countries"
The priminister looked as if he was going to faint and the rest of the room erupted into
shouts of anger. Arthur carried on talking thorough the microphone
"Me and my sister Emily think that it is unacceptable. you all know there are life
forms on the moon, think of the risks. This country has made so much progress over
the last 50 years, banning fossil fuels, reversing global warming, creating a greener,
cleaner environment and now you want to spoil it and suck the moon dry of fuel. We
don't know what the effects will be and it's totally wrong!! We know you might not
listen to us but someone wise once said that to look at something through the eyes of a
child is how you should see all things. And we are children, my little sister can see
that this is a bad idea, so we ask you, THINK about what you are doing before you
act." Arthur looked over at his mother who smiled at him with tears in her eyes. The
audience sat in stunned silence, looking shocked. Arthur's mum ran up to him on
stage and hugged him close and the audience stood up, applauding and cheering at
Arthur.
"I am so proud of you Arthur. You did it," said his mum, squeezing him tightly." You
just changed history"...
50 years later Arthur was sitting in his comfy armchair staring out of the window
down the pleasant green avenue. His grand daughter Esmie, came bounding in
wearing her anti gravity boots.
"Grandpa!" she shouted and gave him a great big hug.
" Hello my darling" he said and sat her on his lap.
"'Tell me a story granddad. Tell me my favourite."
He got out his dusty red scrapbook and said, " Have I ever told you about the time I
revealed the governments plans to mine fossil fuels on the moon, had the priminister
sacked and saved the planet from unknown dangers?"


