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Ed Technocrat, a middle-aged environmental engineer, was hunched over his desk poring over a stack of architectural books he had borrowed from the university library. He pondered the intricate diagrams that filled the pages, carefully examining the blueprints and photographs of landmarks around the world. “It’s sad to think that with the presence of pollution so many of these structures are beginning to decay and crumble along with so many other things in our environment.  Humans are doing more damage than good to preserve the quality of life here on Earth,” Ed thought to himself. As he continued turning the pages, a small unexpected diagram and note with strange geometric writing slipped out. Curious, he took a closer look, but the writing was so small he could barely see it, but he did recognize the drawing. “Techy,” he called to his tiny blue and black electronic lizard whose vision was programmed to be both telescopic and microscopic. 


When Techy heard his name, he peeked out from a side drawer in the engineer’s desk. He sensed the urgency in Ed’s voice and scampered onto the desk as if he were a real lizard. Programmed to read Ed’s mind, Techy immediately began to study the strange note and then started dancing on the computer keyboard, spelling out the message on the screen. To Ed’s surprise, a checklist appeared:

· The Statue of Liberty, 1882

· The Taj Mahal,  1631 AD

· The Great Wall,  600 BC

“What’s all this about?” Ed wondered.


Techy seemed to be taking care of matters on his own. Ed saw his little robotic lizard flip the paper over. Ed went back to take a closer look at the list. He began to think. “What do they have in common? They’re all amazing structures. They were all built before today’s environmental problems. They’re all popular sites visited by thousands and are affected by pollution, climate change and irresponsibility, similar to what’s happening to lakes, rivers, city streets and air quality. The gleaming walls of the Taj Mahal are beginning to fade. The Great Wall is beginning to crumble.” 


Ed was more curious than ever. Fanning the pages, he looked through the books in front of him to see if he could find more notes and diagrams. Several thin sheets of paper, similar to the first one, with the same indecipherable spidery handwriting, slipped out from one of the pages. Each of them had a sketch of one of the monuments on the list and each showed a small red circle that looked like it might be marking a particular spot.


“Techy, what do you think these notes are all about?  Those red marks, for example. They look like they indicate something, but what, I don’t know.”


A green light on Techy’s long body blinked wildly.” 


“Techy, what are you talking about? Go where?”


Techy’s green light kept blinking.


“Oh, so you think we should see what this is about?” Ed hesitated. “Visit the monuments? I don’t know about that.” 


Techy’s light blinked faster and brighter. He really wanted to go.


Ed gave it some more thought, and began to feel curious himself . “Fine, but let’s keep it simple and start with something close by, like the Statue of Liberty. Check out the next ferry!”


Techy was excited. His green light kept blinking. Techy, programmed with data from all over the world, did a quick search, revealing 11:15 in his digital blue eyes.



Ed scanned the diagram he needed and tucked his laptop under his arm. He looked at his watch. “10:40. C’mon, Techy, we have 35 minutes. If we hurry we can make it.”

***


Ed and Techy pushed their way through the crowd as they got off the ferry. Ed looked up. “That statue is as beautiful as I remember.” He took out his camera and snapped a picture of it. He looked at the photo on the camera. “What are these black spots on the left side of the statue? Maybe it’s my camera.” He looked at the statue again and realized there was nothing wrong with his camera. The statue looked exactly like the image he had captured. There on the left side of the statue were the same black spots he had seen in the photo.


“Pollution, Ed!” revealed the message in Techy’s digital eyes. “Acid deposits,” continued Techy. “Acid deposits from wind and rain.”


“That’s what I thought.” said Ed. “Let’s check it out.”


Techy’s green lights blinked again.

***


Before they entered the stairwell of the statue, Ed opened his laptop to look at the diagram he had scanned. “The red mark looks like it’s in the torch, but no one is allowed to go there. What do you think, Techy?”


“Don’t worry. I can handle it,” came Techy’s digital reply.


They continued up the winding stairway until they came to a big steel door with a big lock and a sign that said. “ DO NOT ENTER!” And in smaller letters, “The torch is currently closed to visitors.”


Techy flipped into the cylinder and went spinning around until the lock popped open. Ed stood there as the mobs passed by, and then quietly slipped in after Techy.


The little electronic robot, with his photographic mind, remembered from the diagram where the red mark would be. Ed watched as Techy scrambled up the north wall of the torch and then suddenly stopped.


“I found it!” blinked Techy’s blue eyes. Ed saw Techy pull a small note from a tiny crack next to the red mark. Then Techy scampered down to give the note to Ed who put it in his pocket and, not wanting to get caught, rushed out with Techy leading the way.

***


“Techy, hurry up, give me the note.” The two had just returned from their visit to the Statue of Liberty. Techy took out the carefully folded note from its envelope. Ed looked at it with a blank face. “Techy, how about translating this?”


Once again, Techy jumped on the computer keys and revealed this message:

Who will greet us at the port

If we don’t see Miss Liberty’s torch?

If we are littering

We aren’t considering

Miss Liberty’s feelings

And all her dealings

And peelings

And reelings

Corrosion, erosion

This is not a delusion

In conclusion: If we don’t stop pollution

Miss Liberty will be become an illusion


Ed stroked his chin as he thought about what this could mean, why the note was put where it was and who might have put it there. “Someone is trying to tell us something,” he said to Techy. “Something about pollution, and what is this about the Statue of Liberty becoming an illusion?” Suddenly, Ed felt a strange force around him and heard a strange voice. “Yooouuuu cooompleeted the fiiiirrrst mission.” Ed closed his eyes and opened them again, thinking he was dreaming, but the voice came back. “Yooouuuu cooompleeted the firrrrsssttt  missionnnn. Noooowww ggooo tooooo the Taaaaaj Mahaaaaal.” The Taj Mahal was the second landmark on the list. Ed pinched himself to see if he was dreaming. “Ouch! I guess this is not a dream. But where’s that voice coming from? And what’s this about the first mission?” Questions began racing through Ed’s mind. “Getting on a ferry to go to the Statue of Liberty is one thing,” he thought out loud, “but the Taj Mahal…that’s halfway around the world!” Ed stopped to compose himself. “I’m an engineer after all, and I’m always interested in learning new things, but this seems a bit crazy.”


***


The next morning Ed put his cup of coffee down on his desk and turned on his computer, as usual. Techy, who normally waited on the desk for Ed to arrive each morning, was nowhere to be found. “Techy, stop playing tricks on me, and come on out.”  But the room remained silent until he heard the ring of a phone coming from his computer. Someone was Skyping him. Ed clicked the green icon. He couldn’t believe who he saw on the screen. There was Techy sitting at his miniature iPad, his image barely reflected in the pool in front of the Taj Mahal.


“Ed, I think I found the red mark in the Northeast minaret,” said Techy casually, as if he were sitting in Ed’s study.”


“Why in the world did you go to the Taj Mahal without telling me?”


“I really wanted to find out what that next mission was about, and couldn’t wait for you to make up your mind.”


 “I understand, but remember to get back to me when you have the information.”


About five minutes later, Ed checked his computer and saw the Skype icon bouncing and heard a ring coming from it. Ed clicked on the green icon.


“Techy, have you found what we were looking for?”


“Ed, I found the note!” said Techy, excitedly. And without waiting for a reply, he said, “See you soon!”


Within ten minutes Techy transported himself back. “Good thing you didn’t have to rely on Air India!” Ed chuckled. “Do you have the note?”


Techy handed Ed the note and immediately started dancing on the keys, spelling out the message:

If the people around don’t listen

The Taj Mahal walls soon won’t glisten

The chemicals around have the air of no care

People need to care

Or the Taj Mahal won’t be there


“Techy, who could be sending us these messages? Someone is warning us about the environment.” Techy didn’t answer.


Ed’s body started tingling from vibrations he felt around him.


“Yoooouuu arrre riiiiight, Ed. Finnnishh yooourrrr neeexxxxt misssssiiiooon aaannnd thennnn we’llll taaalllk.”


“Where are you and who are you and how do you know my name?” Ed blurted.


“FFFFiiiiinniiishhhh yooouuuurrrr lassstttt missssiooonnn aaaannndd theeennnn I’llllll teeeellllll youuuu eeeevvvveryyyythiiiinggg.”

***


 “Hi, Ed. I’m sending you this instant message. I hope you’re at your computer,” wrote Techy. “You can’t believe how long the Great Wall is, but  some of it is crumbling and the air around it smells like smoke and garbage! It’s blanketed in pollution.”


“Hi, Techy, I’m here.  Yes, it is awful that the Wall is crumbling,” Ed said impatiently, “but have you found the note?”


“Yes, Ed! I’ll be back soon.”


Techy flew in ten minutes later and immediately placed the note on Ed’s desk.


“Okay, Ed, let me translate it for you.”

The Great Wall of China that can be seen from the moon

Better take care or it will be gone soon.

Humans are destroying their own civilization

Take time to make this observation

Or you Earthlings will soon have to do an evacuation

And go to a different location or even become a different creation

Better find a solution to all your pollution

***


Ed was just about to crawl into bed when he heard that strange drawn out voice again:


“Congrrratttuullaaatttionnnns, Ed.Youuu havvvee commmpletttted allll threee misssioons!  Noww IIIIII willl telll youuu whooo IIIII ammm. IIII ammm frommm annnothhherrrr plannnettt.”


Ed looked around and felt scared. “Where are you? And why are you here?” he stammered.


“Youuu havvveee annnn ideaaa that weee cannn makkkkee haaappennn.” 


Ed couldn’t figure out where the voice was coming from. The voice seemed to be coming from a force, not a person.


“What are you talking about?” Ed asked nervously, not knowing where to look.


“Youuuu havvvve annn ideaaaa toooo helpppp cleannnn uppp pollutionnnn, but you cannnn’t implemeeeent it,” said the voice. “Annnddd ifff Earrrrth connnitnues to pollluuuuttte, thhhennn thhhee whooole unnniverse will beee destroooyeed. Thhhisss isss ann emmmerrrgenccyyy!”


Ed thought to himself, “It must be my D.T. System. I’ve been working on it for years”.


The voice continued. “Youu arree likkke Da Vinci. He hadddd ideasss fooorrrr thhhee fuuuttturrre liiiikkkke flyinggg machinessss, butttt he didnnn’t havvvve thhhee technologyyyy tooo makkke itttt happennnn. Weeee cann helllppp youuu, Eddd! Youuu cannn ssavvvve ussss!”


Ed was getting used to the voice. “”You mean my Depollutionizing Transformation System?”


“Yessss IIIII dooo. Commmme withhh meeee toooo myyyy plannnettt.”


“To your planet? Why?” Ed said, excited and scared at the same time.


“Becasseeee weee havvveee thheeee technologyyyy to makkke yourrr Depollutionizing Transformation System becommmee aaaa reallliiitty! Weee arrrrre morrrre advannnnced thannn Earrrrrth. ”


“How can I go with you if I can’t even see you?”


“Donnn’ttt worrryy, juuussst agreee.”


“How do I know it’s safe to go with you?” asked Ed timidly.


“Trusssst meee.”


“You have to agree that I can go back to Earth whenever I want.”


“Agreeeed!”


Ed barely heard the last word the alien said before he was transported to another world.

***


Ed found himself in a landing station with glass doors in front of him.


“Prrroooceeed, Ed!”


The glass doors opened. Ed walked cautiously into a vast busy–looking room flooded with light. There was an assortment of odd–looking machines all around. Ed could hear the sound of buttons clicking, bells clinking and bottles clanking. He could see tubes filled with colorful solutions as they made their way along conveyer belts, changing colors as they went along. It looked like all this was happening by itself, as not a being was in sight.

“Commmme thhhhiss wayyy, Eddd. Keeeppp walkkkingg.”


Ed followed the voice and stopped when he came to a huge U-shaped desk. To his surprise Techy appeared from an open drawer. 


“Techy, what are you doing here?”


“I’m from here!”  


Techy told Ed how he had been assigned to Earth to make sure Ed found the notes that might motivate him to continue developing his pollution–clean–up–system. With the help of an analytic database on Techy’s planet they were able to determine that Ed’s design for improving the environment would be effective and feasible, but could only be systematized on Techy’s planet.


“Funny, I never knew where you came from. You just appeared one day.”


“So, Ed, now you know the story and now we don't have any time to waste.” said the blue and black lizard-like creature, “If the universe is to survive, we must get going.”

***

Four months later…


“Hello. This is your six o’clock news. My name is Amy Smith. Top of the news hour today is that Earth has been magically cleaned up with the efficiency of Professor Edward Technocrat’s Depollutionizing Transformation System. The sidewalks are spotless; the lakes are clear, and we can actually see the stars glisten. Now it is up to you to maintain the beauty of our environment, because this operation only activates once. Go to our website to share your ideas. Remember, we need to stop pollution before it stops us.”


Click! Ed turned off the tv and looked at the little lizard-like creature sitting in his desk drawer.  “Techy, I’m sure glad you and the creatures of your planet found me. Without all of you none of this would have happened and my invention would still just be a dream.” 

Techy’s green light blinked. 


“Yes, Techy, now we can go for a swim in the lake. It’s nice and clean again,” said Ed. 
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