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When Summer Sun Is No Fun
Introduction

Small towns, especially those that are near to larger cities, often face the problem of their citizens wanting to go elsewhere for entertainment, shopping and business. This story is modeled after the small town of Mt. Juliet, Tennessee, which is near Nashville and Lebanon. All to often, people from Mt. Juliet tend to go to one or other of these larger cities to spend their time (and their money). This results in a lower quality of life for Mt. Juliet residents and a lower cash flow as well. We hope that you will find this problem interesting and that you will help Mt. Juliet find an answer for this perplexing situation! 

Problem 

One hot July day in the small town of Mt. Juliet, Tennessee, a mother and her two children set off to the local park for some summer fun.  They lived close to the Charlie Daniels park, and they had decided to get out of the house and enjoy the day.  Armed with a reclining lawn chair, a bottle of suntan lotion and a good book, the mother had great anticipation of relaxing while the children played in the safety of the park.  The little girl, aged six, looked forward to playing in the children’s play area while her 13-year-old brother wanted to play baseball at the diamond.  When the trio got to the park, however, things did not go as planned.  First, there was nobody at the ball diamond.  Then the mother asked the boy to do her a favor and watch his sister for awhile as she played in the outdoor activity center.  Disappointed but still hoping that someone would show up to play, he agreed to watch her while he waited.  Things went downhill from there.  It was so hot that the little girl could not enjoy her day either, and the two eventually found relief only by turning on the hose at the back of the community center.  After attracting a crowd of children, they got caught by the attendant and got into trouble.  All in all, it was a very disappointing outing, and one that they will not likely undertake again.  The park, it seems, has lost three more customers.  What can be done? 

Learning Vignette -- When Summer Sun Is No Fun
Fourteen-year-old Jeremy Adams stood on his front porch, waiting for his mother and his six-year-old sister to emerge from the white frame house.  It was a beautiful day in middle Tennessee, with a morning sky that resembled a cobalt blue canopy above and a sun that looked like a great big yellow hot air balloon rising steadily higher in the east.  It was barely past 10 o’clock, and already it was getting warm. 
It’s a great day for a baseball game, Jeremy thought. 
Jeremy was looking forward to the day.  Summer break had not offered much in the way of fun as of yet, and he was ready.  It had been nice to be out of school for the first few weeks, but now he was getting just a bit bored with being at home, too.  It’s funny how that works, he thought.  Just as soon as I get out of school I start missing it somehow, but when I’m there I can’t wait for the summer! 
Today was going to be fun, though.  His mom had decided that they would go over to the Charlie Daniels Park and spend the day.  She could relax, soak up some sun and read a book.  Missy, Jeremy’s sister, could play in the children’s activity center.  Best of all, Jeremy could play ball at the diamond.  He looked down at the new baseball glove that his dad and mom had gotten him for his birthday.  It was smooth and unmarked, since it hadn’t been used yet.  It was a little stiff, and the caramel colored leather didn’t “give” too much yet when he squeezed it, but it would work in soon enough.  He had his bat, a Louisville Slugger, and a ball.  He was ready. 

“Mom, come on!”  He called back into the house.  From the dimness inside, he heard a reply that sounded something like, “Be patient!”  He smiled.  Mom always wanted to get everything.  
A few minutes later, Jeremy’s mother emerged, with Missy trailing behind.  Both had their arms full of items.  It looked like they were headed for the beach instead of the park.  Mrs. Adams had a reclining lawn chair, a cooler, and a shoulder bag bulging with, it appeared, the whole contents of the bathroom closet.  Missy struggled with a load of beach towels and her water bottle.  Her visor was knocked sideways, and one of her flip-flops kept coming off. 
“Jeremy, will you help me?” She begged.  Jeremy sighed, and took the load of towels.  He looked at his mother.  She shook her head at his unspoken offer to take some of her load.  “It’s just a short walk to the park, son.  Let’s go have some fun!” 
By the time they got to the park, the sun was almost directly overhead and it was definitely making its presence felt.  The temperature had climbed through the 80s, and was probably hovering around 90.  The three walked across the large expanse of green grass that bordered the park and made their way past the walking track, and outdoor theatre, coming eventually to the children’s play area that was located behind the community center.  Placing her reclining chair on the grass, Mrs. Adams, looked around, shading her eyes with her hand. 
“I don’t see anyone over at the ball diamond, Jeremy,” she said, a note of disappointment in her voice. 
Sure enough, there was nobody down there.  Jeremy shrugged.  “Oh well.  They’ll probably be along in a few minutes,” he said hopefully.  Mrs. Adams smiled, and sat down in her chair.  
“I know,” she said, “why don’t you take Missy over to the playground for a few minutes while you’re waiting?  That’ll give you something to do, at least.” 
Jeremy dropped his bat, ball and glove on the ground next to his mother.  “Come on, Missy.  Mom, will you call me if somebody shows up at the ball diamond?”  His mother nodded and the two moved off toward the play area.  
The activity center was nice.  It had a lot of “rooms,” slides and different areas for children to play.  There were a number of children in the center, and Jeremy took a seat on one of the parent observation benches while Missy started climbing.  After just a few minutes he decided to stand up.  The seat was hot to the touch, and sweat was beginning to run down his back.  He looked for some shade to get into, but there really wasn’t that much to be had.  Just then, Missy returned.  “Jerm,” she said, “I’m hot.  Would you go get me my water bottle?” 
Jeremy went over to his mother and picked up the bottle.  The water inside was already warm.  His mother didn’t look so comfortable, either. 
“Is everything OK?” she asked, looking up at him with one hand raised to shield her eyes. 
“Yes.  Missy’s hot.  Has anybody come by yet?”  She shook her head.  Nodding, he turned to go back to the activity center.  The sun was hot on his neck, and he rubbed a hand over it.  It was hot – almost too hot.  He squinted up at the sky, so blue, so unbroken, so…he shook his head.  “Here you go, Missy.”  He handed her the bottle. 
“This is hot, Jerm.  Can you get me some cold water?”   
“No, Missy!  It’s hot everywhere!  
“How about over there?”  She pointed a chubby finger at the back of the community center.  
“No, Missy.  We can’t go…”  Jeremy stopped in mid-sentence as an idea came to him.  He stared at the community center for a second, then glanced over at his mom.  She had her eyes closed against the glare of the sun. 
“Come on, Missy.” 
“Where are we going?” 
“To cool off, that’s where!” 
“Oh, good!” 
The two walked the short distance to the community center to the object that Jeremy had noticed – a garden hose.  He picked it up and twisted the spigot handle to the left.  There was a sputtering sound, then water began to flow from the nozzle.  At first it was very warm, almost hot, to the touch.  Then – delicious coolness flooded from the hose.  Jeremy adjusted the nozzle to a fine spray and gave Missy a thorough misting.  
“Whee!” She squealed.  Jeremy laughed, and directed the mist into the air.  The two stood there, finally enjoying the reprieve from the scorching sun. 
“This is fun!”  Missy shouted as Jeremy sprayed her down again.  Suddenly there were other voices.  Jeremy looked around, his eyes widening.  The other kids from the center had heard Missy’s cries, and there was a whole flock of them running across the grass toward them! 
The children gathered around Jeremy, laughing and squealing in delight as he again directed the flow upward.  The water cascaded downward upon the crowd of dripping children, forming a gentle arc. 
“Look Jerm!  A rainbow!”  Missy said.  Sure enough, the water droplets were reflecting a full rainbow of color.  Jeremy raised and lowered the hose, causing the rainbow to first appear and then to disappear.  He was so distracted that he did not hear it at first – the voice of an adult. 
“Here now!  What’s going on here?”  It was the Park Attendant, a stern frown on his face. 
“Uh-oh!”  Jeremy said to himself.  “It looks like he doesn’t like my idea!” 
An hour had passed.  Jeremy and Missy, still somewhat damp, were seated side by side on the sofa at their house.  Their mother was just finishing The Lecture.  
“And you, Jeremy, should have known better!  You don’t do something like that without getting permission!  What were you thinking, anyway?”  She paused, and looked at him like she thought he should say something. 
“Well, mom, it was so hot!  Missy was miserable, and her water bottle was full of hot water, and the hose was there, and well, it just sort of happened!”  He didn’t like it when his mom was mad at him.  As she looked at him now, her gaze slowly softened. 
“That is true, I guess.  It was so hot out there, and there is really no way to get relief.”  She hesitated a moment.  “Just ask, next time, OK?”  Jeremy nodded.  
They all say there in silence for a moment or two.  Finally, Missy’s small voice piped up.  “It was fun, Mommy, getting wet I mean.” 
They all laughed, and the tension left them. 
Mrs. Adams spoke.  “You know, you’d think that the park people would get a clue!  It’s no wonder there aren’t too many people there during the summer.  I wonder what could be done?” 
They sat there, in the coolness of their own den, each reflecting on the day.  Suddenly, Jeremy sat up. 
“Hey, I’ve got an idea!”  His mother and sister both looked at him, waiting for him to tell them what had just occurred to him. 

Questions

1. What do you think was Jeremy’s big idea?  
2. How will it help to solve the problem? 

Resources 

Online Experts
TO BE ADDED 

Links 
Here are some good starting points for you, and some clues to keep you going! 
TO BE ADDED 
Guiding Questions 

1. Why do you think people don’t go to Charlie Daniels park more than they do?
2.  What is a “bedroom community” and how does that concept affect life in a small town like Mount Juliet? 
3. What are some ideas for attractions for use in the park? 
4. What factors must be considered in planning for additions of attractions to the park? 
5. How would the park support itself, financially? 
--What expenses are associated with the additions to the park? 
--What ongoing costs must be paid? 
--What sources of income might be created? 

Products 

Phase One - Where Do I Stand? 
Write a one-page essay describing issues connected with the Charlie Daniels Park. List ideas that you have regarding how the park could attract more patrons.  Describe the pros and cons in an argument supporting your ideas. 

Phase Two-Doing the Research 
Building on Phase One, create a plan for the construction and marketing of some new recreational device, being sure to address all of the issues you identified. 
Phase Three - Taking It To Market! 

Present the plan to a group of community leaders for judging. The presentation should be creative, and may include such elements as artwork, video or audio production, posters, overhead transparencies, computer-based multi-media presentations, acting, music, etc. 
Each part of the plan should take no less than one half of one page and no more than a full page to complete. If possible, students should use a word processor to type the plan using double-spacing. As part of the product, the plan will be presented to a panel of judges made up of educators, entrepreneurs and peers. 
*Note: Before undertaking this project, students must already know how to prepare and present a presentation using some form of expressive medium, for example, posters, signs, handouts, banners, overhead transparencies, computer software, music, video, etc. 

Consultants 

1. Dr. Wil Clouse, Vanderbilt University Professor -- Dr. Clouse's interest is in the area of entrepreneurship, and he has developed many programs over the years to encourage the growth of entrepreneurship at the K-12 level. His e-mail address is wil.clouse@vanderbilt.edu  
2. Dr. Terry Goodin, Vanderbilt University Research Associate -- Dr. Goodin's interest in also in the area of entrepreneurship education. He has over 12 years of experience in marketing. His e-mail address is terry.l.goodin@vanderbilt.edu
Web Sites
Business Plans 
http://www.business-plan.com/automate.html - Automate Your Business Plan Software 

http://bus.colorado.edu/centers/entrep/publications/purpose.htm - University of Colorado at Boulder, Center for Entrepreneurship: Purpose of a Business Plan 

http://www.toolkit.cch.com/Text/P01_4500.stm - Business Owner's Toolkit (CCH): Building a Business Plan 

Feasibility 
 http://www.slu.edu/eweb/bplan1.htm - eWeb, Education for Entrepreneurship at Saint Louis University: Business Planning 

Government 
http://www.sbaonline.sba.gov  - Small Business Administration 

http://www.doc.gov/eda  - U. S. Department of Commerce, Economic Development Administration 

http://www.frbsf.org/econedu/indx.eced.html  - Federal Reserve Bank of San Francisco: Economics Education 
Please Note: While no one can guarantee the permanence of web sites, these have been carefully chosen with an eye toward longevity. They will provide you with a large array of additional choices from their own web pages. Please use caution when allowing students to explore the Internet, as we cannot guarantee that they will remain on the recommended sites.
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