
Technology 

Every day, humans spend hours on their 

screens.But how would they cope if all of this 

got taken away? That is the big question in 

life. 

"Aah!" Alice yawned.She got up and browsed her 

phone.It was 2029 and Alice was 17. "Wake 

up!"Ivy screamed when she entered Alice's room. 

"What is it..." Alice drawled. Alice had only 

just woken up. She was still tired. She got 

up,had breakfast,had a shower and browsed her 

phone once more.Except,she couldn't get onto 

Instagram this time! "Huh?" Alice 

questioned."This is usually not a problem!" And 

it wasn't just her! It was Mum, Esther and Ivy 

as well! 

1 hour later… 

"Aahhh!!!"Alice screamed. She was LOSING 

it!!! 

"It's STILL not working!!!" It was officially 

the end of technology… 

Alice rushed out of the house. She got her 

bike out and rode across the neighborhood. 

Everyone was freaking out. 

No one had technology! Alice’s stomach hurt. 

What would her life be like without 

technology? She rodequickly to the milk bar 

and bought today's newspaper.That didn’t need 



technology to work. "Hmm..."Alice questioned. 

The headline read… VICTORIAN TECH LOSS: Who did 
it? 

"Oh no. No tech?!?"Alice shouted aggressively. 

She was FURIOUS!She browsed the newspaper and 

found… 

Evil creatures found with mountains of phones, at 
31 Evil Lane, Shepparton 

She turned around and was astonished to see 

people were smashing signs, digging up roads, 

ripping cars apart. 

"Oh no..." Alice whispered nervously.It looked 

like a dump site! Alice badly wanted to join 

in. But, before she could rip even just a stop 

sign, Ivy appeared out of 

nowhere."AAAHHH!"Alice screamed in 

shock."lvy!!!" 

"Sorry to scare you."Ivy apologised."I just 

wanted to tell you, Shepparton's only 50kms 

away..."Alice got a HUGE idea!"what if..." 

Alice said to lvy. 

“We went to Shepparton and revived technology!” 

Ivy strongly agreed. 

Ivy and Alice hopped on their bikes and set off 

for Shepparton. 

2 hours later… 

Alice panted heavily. She had not ridden 50km 

in her life! “Man, I’m sweaty.” Alice gasped 

and wheezed, as they reached the house. 

“This is it…” Ivy stammered. “Thecastle of King 



Broccoli.” 

Alice stared in awe. 

“Whoa. Look at all the tech! ”Alice said. There 

were phones,laptops,IPads,TVs,radios and video 

games. 

”OMG…”Ivy stammered. “Let's go in.” 

50 minutes later… 

Bloop.bleep. “Were we doing something? “Ivy 

said. They had just realised that Broccoli 

was on his front lawn! “Oh no.” Alice said. 

“WELL, WELL. WHADDA, WE HAVE HERE?” Broccoli 

menaced. 

At that moment, Alice threw a phone at 

Broccoli’s privates. Broccoli dodged it. 

“Missed! “Broccoli teased childishly. Alice 

tried again. She missed. ”Dammit!” Alice cried. 

She gave a phone to Ivy. “You try Ivy” Alice 

pleaded. Ivy hit him! “Ooh…” Broccoli whined. 

Broccoli fainted. The girls recovered all the 

stolen tech. The following day, they zoomed 

around Victoria on their bikes delivering the 

tech back to the people 

“YESSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSS!!!!!!!!!” Alice and Ivy 

shouted with full hands. They had saved the 

world! 

1 month later… 

“Yawn…” Alice sighed. 

She got up and browsed her phone.”Hmmm…” Alice 

questioned. “When did Broccoli sign up to 



Instagram?” She looked up Broccoli’s phone 

number. Ringggg… Alice’s phone went. 

“Is this Alice?” Broccoli asked. He had been 

up for hours. Still, he hung up. “Hmm… Guess 

he’s embarrassed he signed up to Instagram.” 

Alice thought. She got up, had breakfast and 

had a shower. After her shower, she browsed 

her phone again. Except, she couldn’t get onto 

Instagram this time. At that moment, Ivy 

entered the room. “Guess we’re going to 

Shepparton…” Ivy whispered to Alice. 

The End 


