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Windy Winnie

Another hot
summer evening and Hannah was getting ready for bed. The stars lit
up the clear skies and the moon was making an appearance over the
mountain. Hannah opened her window to let in the cool night time
breeze.

The curtains
began to dance on the window sill as the wind crept into her
bedroom. She took a deep breath, closed her eyes and rolled over
onto her side. She was just about asleep when she heard a loud gust
of wind blow against her window.

It blew the
curtain wide open and knocked a small stuffed teddy bear onto the
floor. Hannah got out of bed, picked up her teddy bear and closed
the window to prevent further big gusts from coming into her
room.

She returned to
her bed and was about to drift off to sleep again when all of a
sudden she heard a quiet voice say, "Sorry, I didn't mean to knock
over your teddy bear or wake you up."

Hannah turned
on the light and jumped out of bed. She looked around to see who
was talking. But no one was in her room.

Then she
noticed up by the window, a white misty image with a big mouth and
two small eyes. "Who are you?" asked Hannah in a somewhat
frightened, excited voice.
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The misty image
replied, "I am the Wind. My name is Windred, but my friends call me
Winnie. I am sorry if I frightened you, but I accidentally blew
into your room and couldn't get out again after you closed the
window."

Hannah was now
wide awake and asked, "What is wind, and what makes wind?"

Winnie, now
feeling a little more at ease said, "Well, wind is just moving
air." Actually the sun creates the wind all over the world. The sun
heats the air over lakes, oceans and land areas, all at different
temperatures."

"There are two
types of air, warm air and cool air. The warm air is light and the
cool air is heavy," she explained.

"When the sun
heats up air, it becomes warm and then rises. The cooler air, being
heavier, quickly slides under the warm air to replace it, and that
causes the wind. At night in the warmer months, lake or ocean water
is usually warmer than the shoreline and outlying areas or
mountains."

Winnie
continued, "Air over the water rises because it is warm. The cooler
air from the mountains and shore rush out to the water to replace
the warm air that has risen up into the sky. That causes wind to
blow from the mountains to the ocean or lake."

"In the
daytime, the land is warmer than the water and so the wind usually
blows from the lake or ocean toward the land. Warm air over the
land rises and the cool water air quickly comes ashore to replace
the warm air that has gone up towards the sky. That is why it is
usually always windy near the ocean because of air temperature
differences between the water and land," she finished.

"Does that make
sense to you?" Winnie asked. "Sorry, I didn't get your name."

"My name is
Hannah, and yes, I sort of understand now what wind is and how it
is made." said Hannah.

Winnie went on
with her story, "There are millions of us Gusts of Wind working all
over the world. I have an Uncle Gus who usually works up and down
the British Columbia coastline and an Aunty Breeze who spends most
of her time in the interior of BC."
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"We all have
numerous jobs and locations we have to go to once we get our
blowing orders from our Head Office and Main Control Centre."

"Like tonight,"
Winnie said. "My orders were to keep the skies clear of clouds for
a special parade that is scheduled for tomorrow in your town. It is
a good thing there were a bunch of us working tonight or the job
might not have been done."

"What other
wind jobs have you done Winnie?" asked Hannah.

"Well," she
said. "Last week I was at Harrison Lake for the annual
International Kite Flying Competition. A bunch of us had to be
blowing strong all day to ensure the kites stayed in the air. The
next day they had a Glider demonstration and contest so again we
had to make sure there were enough gusts and breezes in the air to
keep everything flying."

"Then my uncle
Gus got called away from his regular duties on the BC coast, to
assist in supplying wind to a large Windmill and Turbine project in
southern Alberta. That project supplies electrical power to
thousands of homes in Canada and the United States," explained
Winnie.
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"And my sister
Gale, got a call to go to Tofino, on Vancouver Island. She had to
provide large waves in the ocean so the surfers could enjoy a few
good days of surfing. In the evening she moved inland to make a
gentle breeze so the Wind Chimes at the local restaurants would
tinkle and sway to entertain the customers with relaxing
sounds."

Just then
Winnie's cell phone rang. She blew herself to the window and looked
out as she was talking quietly on the phone. She then ended her
call and quickly sent out a couple of emails.

"Excuse me
Hannah, I just have a little business to attend to. I have to
arrange for some wind in Denmark and then a breeze in Greece. It
sounds like they are having a sailboat regatta there this
weekend."

Then Winnie's
phone rang again. She answered it quickly and again blew over to
the window and looked out. She talked on the phone, "Ok, yup, sure,
no problem," then hung up.

She looked at
Hannah and said, "Hey Hannah, want to come on a little job with me
now? That was the airport that just called and they need some wind
to blow through the Wind Bag so pilots will know which way the wind
is blowing. Then they can select the correct runway to use. They
also mentioned that fog is beginning to roll onto the runway and
they may have to close the airport if it doesn't lift. We might be
awhile if we have to keep the fog away?

Hannah thought
for a minute, then said, "Sure, I would love to. Opportunities like
this don't come around very often."

"Great, hang on
to me tight, open the window and we will be off", said Winnie.
Hannah reached over and slid the window open. Then both her and
Winnie blew off into the night time sky.
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"Wow! This is
like flying through the air without an airplane." yelled Hannah.
Within seconds Winnie was in sight of the airport. She puffed her
mouth and lips up real big and let out a gigantic burst of air that
blew branches, leaves and debris all over the airport. The big wind
bag began to turn and fill with air and pointed to the correct
runway.

"Good Job",
yelled Hannah. Winnie gave another big burst of air and the wind
whistled all the way down the airport run way. Then Winnie turned
around and began blowing the fog away that was now beginning to
drift onto the runway.

"Oh No, the fog
is getting thicker and heavier, I am not sure if I can blow it all
away by myself," said Winnie. "All my other wind partners are busy
doing their best keeping other clouds out to sea. The fog is
forming fast!" Winnie kept blowing the hardest she could to keep
the runway open and clear of fog.

Suddenly
Winnie's cell phone rang. Between great bursts of wind coming out
of her mouth she managed to talk briefly on the phone. "Oh No!
That's Terrible, How Horrible!" said Winnie. "What's the matter
Winnie?" asked Hannah.

"There is a
large airplane with 350 passengers on board circling above at
35,000 feet. It was on a flight from China to Vancouver, BC, but it
got caught in a thunder and lightning storm and lost all electrical
power and communication with Vancouver Control Tower. Vancouver
could see it on radar but can not contact them on the radio. They
are also running low on fuel and can probably only fly for about
another 10 minutes," Winnie said.

 

Then she
continued, "The
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