


Phoebe tapped her tablet, watching videos. "Where 
does the cloud live?" she wondered. Suddenly, a 
swirl of light twirled from the screen! A fluffy little 
sprite made of mist and tiny gears floated before 
her. "I'm Puff, keeper of wires and sparks," it chimed. 
"Want to see where your videos really live?" Phoebe 
grinned and grabbed Puff's  tiny  hand.  Together 
they zoomed through the screen, ready for a grand 
adventure to find the real cloud.
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Puff  led  Phoebe  to  a  giant  building  humming 
with lights. "This is a data center," Puff explained. 
"Computers here store your pictures and games." 
Rows  of  blinking  machines  stretched  far.  "But 
computers need power," Puff said, pointing to wires 
sneaking outside.  They followed cables  to  a  big 
power plant. "Electricity keeps everything running!" 
Phoebe touched a warm wall. "Wow, the cloud isn't 
fluffy at all," she laughed. "It's made of metal and 
light!"
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Next,  Puff zipped  Phoebe  to  a  rocky  mountain. 
Workers  dug  shiny  minerals  from  the  ground. 
"These tiny rocks become computer parts,"  Puff 
said. They watched factories shape metal into chips, 
then ships carried boxes across the sea.  Trucks 
rolled them to stores. "Everything we touch traveled 
far," Phoebe whispered. But soon, an old broken 
phone  tumbled  into  a  trash  pile  nearby.  "What 
happens now?" she asked, worried.  Puff smiled, 
"Let's find out together."
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Puff showed Phoebe a recycling center buzzing with 
helpers. Machines sorted glass, metal, and plastic. 
"Old phones can be fixed, reused, or turned into 
new things," Puff said. Phoebe watched a broken 
tablet become shiny parts again. "So nothing truly 
disappears?" she asked. "Right," said Puff. "Things 
just  change  form!"  Phoebe  smiled,  hugging  her 
tablet. "I can help too—by caring for my gadgets!" 
Puff twinkled proudly as they zoomed back through 
the screen, both wiser.
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