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The battle of one brave, bright boy and his
faithful pet seagull to save the world from one
evil Queen and her poisonous pollution.




One breezy afternoon, Zephyr and his
faithful seagull pet Squeaky were resting
at a charming French seaside cafe
enjoying a well-deserved healthy
cucumber smoothie. Zephyr had spent the
whole morning surfing around the sky on
his extraordinary hoverboard summoning
wind to power up the wind farms. He had
also used his phenomenal hoover to suck
up a huge patch of black, smelly pollution
they had found near the windmills. The
pollution was so thick that the sky was
grey and the windmills had stopped
working. Zephyr and Squeaky didn't know
where the pollution was coming from.

Suddenly, Squeaky started to squeak like a broken violin. Squeaky always
squeaked when it smelled pollution! In the distance, near the wind farm they
spotted the evil Queen Fossila Fuel. Queen Fossila was the most hideous
and wicked person in the whole wide world. She cherished pollution and
she despised clean air and wind. Clean air made her choke and wind
messed up her oily, creepy hair. Greedily, she owned all the fossil fuel farms
in the world, which made her very rich. She was petrified that the new wind
farms that made green electricity without making pollution were going to be
more popular than her fossil fuel farms. For this reason, she whizzed around
the world using her devilish magic wand, which turned anything into fossil
fuel, to destroy wind farms.

Zephyr was deeply distressed because he knew
that wind farms were the only way to save our
planet. Without wind farms the only alternative to
make electricity was to use Queen Fossila's
horrendous fossil fuel farms which clogged the air
with horrible pollution. Zephyr had heard many

frightful stories from his faithful pet Squeaky

which itself had heard stories from other birds
coming from all sides of the world.




Everywhere where fossil fuel was burnt,
thick clouds of horrible smoke were
turning the lovely blue sky into dark grey
blocking the sunlight coming through.
Starlings murmured that without
sunlight, plants are not growing and
there are no insects to eat. Toucans
told that their resplendent rainforest is
becoming as dry as a desolated desert.
Penguins declared that the iceberg are
melting and that the fish are dying.

Sparrows cried that the climate is changing all over the world. Squeaky
concluded “Pollution is changing our planet and we need to stop using

fossil fuel”. Zephyr screamed “I need to stop Fossila Fuel right now! If |

don't, the world is going to be ruined forever”.

In less than no time, Zephyr got on his hoverboard to intercept Queen
Fossila Fuel. But before he could reach her, she had disappeared in a
cloud of polluted black smoke and was flying across the English Channel
to destroy the next wind farm, the famous Rampion Offshore wind farm.
As quick as lightning, Zephyr and Squeaky chased Queen Fossila. Luckily,
Squeaky could smell pollution extremely well and was able to follow the
trail of gooey, horrible smoke that Fossila was leaving behind. Cautiously,
using Zephyr's incredible, invisible shield they reached Fossila, just as she

was about to zap away Brighton’s glorious wind farm with her magic

wand. With a second to spare, using his phenomenal hoover Zephyr
sucked the magic wand away from the Queen’s hand and recycled it into
new PE kits for Brighton School children. Queen Fossila was horrified and
devastated and started crying like a baby. Without her magic wand she
could not make more fossil fuel and the fossil fuel will soon run out. As
Zephyr summoned the wind towards the wind farm, Queen Fossila quickly
disappeared into the irridescent Brighton sunset never to be seen again.

From that day onwards, fossil fuel farms started closing across the world
and more wind farms were built. Zephyr and Squeaky continued to patrol
the skies and summon the winds into the wind farms. Zephyr and Squeaky
became world heroes because they had saved the planet from Queen
Fossila Fuel and her horrid fossil fuels.




