
 



When the Power Went Out!!! 
By: Carter H 

 
 
 

Day 1:  
It was day 1 and the electricity went out 30 minutes ago at 

the end of school.  I was scared but I knew I wouldn’t die. When I 
got home my parents noticed they were low on gas in their car. 
They tried to go to a gas station, however they couldn’t get gas. 
The pumps had no electricity to even process a payment. Now I 
got kind of scared.  

My dad was like,“Uh oh!” 
Then my mom was like, “What is uh oh?” 
My dad said, “The gas is running low and the power is out so 

we can’t get gas from a gas station.”  
Then my mom said, “Yeah you’re right. That is horrible.” 
After that incident, me and my whole family tried to chill and 

try to relax.  
But two minutes later, my mom yelled, “My phone isn’t 

working! I can’t call or text!”  
Then my dad said back in a loud voice, “Probably since the 

cellphone tower is out.”  
My mom yelled back, “Then what should I do? We can’t get 

our papers to grade and my favorite book at the school!” 
 I said, “Just take a nap or go do work outside.”  
Then my brother was like, “Just do something without 

YELLING!” 



 
After awhile they all stopped yelling at each other and they 

went and took a nap. When they all woke, it was super dark 
without lights in the house. So we all went back to bed till 
tomorrow. 

 
Day 2:  

The next morning everyone woke up. My whole family then 
went to make some eggs and bacon and other things for 
breakfast. But then my mom and dad realized that the power was 
still out.  

Then my mom and dad said, “We’re not having eggs or 
bacon this morning.” 

I said, “Well what are we going to eat then? The milk is 
probably bad because with the electricity out, the fridge would 
have to stop working. What about for lunch and dinner the things 
in the freezer aren’t frozen cause that would have to stop working 
also if the fridge is done.” 

“Well we might have to ask a friend if we can eat at their 
house because they might have a gas stove to cook stuff,” said 
my dad. 

“Well we might have to,” my mom said. 
“Well, if we do, we will have to walk, ride something because 

we are low on gas and the power is out so gas pumps and gas 
stations wouldn’t work,” explained my dad. 

“Well there goes that idea because we might be walking or 
riding all over town trying to find someone with a gas stove,” I 
said. 



Then Cooper said, “I will get really tired and hot ,so if we do 
that, I am not coming until you guys find a house for us to eat.”  

Then my dad said, “No matter what we do, you are coming.” 
My moms adds in, “We are all in this together.” 
Cooper pouted, “Fine. But I get the most to eat deal.” 
After they were all looking around the nearby neighborhoods 

the whole day, they couldn’t find anyone with a gas stove. So they 
hopped back on their bikes and road home. They took a while to 
get home, but they still got home at a decent time. Since 
everything was out and didn’t work, they had 3 boxes of cereal 
and some warm milk. So they had some cereal for dinner 
because that is really all they could have at that moment. When 
all of them were done eating they went up stairs brushed their 
teeth, put pajamas on and went to bed. 

Day 3:  
It was day 3 and the power is still out. This morning we didn’t 

really do anything because everyone slept in and woke up at like 
11 or 12 o’clock. School was out because of the outage. When I 
was walking around my neighborhood at 3 o’clock I was talking to 
myself because I never heard how the power went out.  

Then a guy walked passed me and I asked, “ Do you know 
how the power went out?” 

Then the stranger replied, “You know how their were so 
many people in town 3 days ago. Well almost everyone was using 
their air conditioning at one time. Because it was like 103 degrees 
fahrenheit. So one of the powerlines blew up that transformer and 
went on and on blowing up other transformers. That is why all of 
the power is out since all of the transformers are all blown up.”  



“Wow. How do you know what happened and no one else 
does, at least I don’t think,” I said. 

“Well I am special to this town. Because I am an electrician 
in this town. Yeah I don’t look like a electrician, but I am. I just had 
a day off today. So a different person was running my job and it 
sounded like they failed or that would not have happened.”  

“Well why aren’t you at the place where you work to fix it?” I 
asked.  

Then the scientist replied with, “My boss called me this 
morning and said there's nothing I can help with when I thought 
over it and I could actually do a lot of things.”  

“So why didn’t you call him back or drive over there and do 
something?” I replied. 

“Well then my boss might get mad at me for coming or 
arguing with him and he might fire me. But now that I think of it I 
am the best employee and the smartest employee so he knew he 
couldn’t fire me,” said the electrician. 

“Why are you still talking to me and not go drive over there?” 
I said. 

“Because what if he is right and I thought it was something 
else and I am wrong and I argue with him he could easily fire me 
then. I am low on gas in my car,” explained the electrician. 

Then I asked, “How do you fix this?”  
“Well I would have to use computer to send a email to the 

electric company. I know what you are going to ask aren’t you an 
electric company. Well we are but we are a small one and we 
would need more people so that is why I would have to email the 
closest electric company that is actually kind of big well bigger 
than our company. 



“I might know someone that has a computer and might have 
enough power to make an email and send it.”  

Then the electrician started to scream, “WHERE WHERE 
WHERE?!!!!!” 

Then I replied, “Ok. Um oh yeah we could go to my 
grandparent’s house who live about only 5 miles away.” 

Then the electrician asked, “How are we even going to get 
there? Also how do you know that they have little electricity?” 
I replied, “I can ride my bike and you can ride my dad’s bike. Just 
trust me that they have some electricity. They have some solar 
panels.” 

Then the electrician asked, “Is your dad ok if I ride his bike? 
I replied, “If he does notice, he can only get mad at me when 

I get home and I can explain everything to them anyways.” 
“Ok,” said the electrician. 
So the electrician and I walked to my house grabbed the 

bikes and we rode off to my grandparents’ house. 
When we got there, we knocked on the door and my 

grandma answered the door she said, “Hi Carter and who is this?” 
“It is my friend, he is an electrician. We came here to use 

your computer so he could send an email to a bigger electric 
company so they can come here to help fix the electricity. Oh 
yeah I forgot to ask can we come in and use your computer?” I 
said. 

“Sure. How did you meet your ‘friend’?” my grandma said. 
“I met him when I was walking around my neighborhood 

when I asked him a question.” I explained. When they went in, my 
grandma showed us where the computer was and the electrician 
got into email found who he was emailing and started to type.  



 
When he was typing, I asked him, “What is your name or 

what should I call you?” 
The electrician replied, “You can call me George.” 
“Ok George how is the email coming along are you almost 

done?” Asked Carter. 
“Yeah I am almost finished with it I just have to say a few 

more words and them I am good to send it to the bigger electric 
company. Hopefully they email me back and say that they will 
help us,” said the electrician. 

Ten minutes later the company sent another email back that 
said yeah we will come and help you. Then the electrician sent an 
email to his boss and his boss.  

The big boss emailed back: Nice job George I will tell the 
other employees. 30 minutes later 25 other guys came to help fix 
all the transformers.  

After three days of all of them working they finally finished 
fixing all of the transformers and any extra stuff. 

 
 

Everyone thanked everyone and all the power was back. I 
was so thankful cold milk, gas in our car, TV, cell phones, and 
Xbox.  

  
  
 


