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Mr. Braschuk’s  
Marvellous Motor 

The development of the human race is virtually dependent on 

invention. It is the most important product of a creative brain. 

— Nikola Tesla 

by

Leanne Jones
ILLUSTRATOR 

Andrew A. Currie





What would you think of a motor that could run 

totally on air? Well, that is exactly what Mr. 

Nicholas Braschuk invented and this is his story. 

Mr. and Mrs. Braschuk lived in Port Alberni, a small town in a 

beautiful, forested valley on Vancouver Island on Canada’s west 

coast. The Braschuks owned a small well-built house on Sixth 

Avenue where they were happily retired with a large garden out 

back alongside Braschuk’s workshop that was all set to receive 

his new motor. He had been designing it for a long time and 

it was being made to order at a local machine shop. His motor 

project was top secret because as far as Braschuk knew it was 

original. 

After he picked the motor up from the machine shop, he took 

it to his workshop where children in the neighbourhood began 

to gather. They loved coming over to watch Braschuk work on 

his projects. If he wasn’t in his garden, he was tinkering away 

with machine parts. Braschuk was interesting to be around!

His tools fit neatly into their properly outlined place on the 

walls so you could always find the hammer, drills, screw drivers 

– everything was marvelously organized. The combination of a 

clean environment and fascinating stories was inviting. 

The children would say, “Tell us about your motor, Mr. 

Braschuk.”

“Well, it’s a machine that runs perpetually and only on air. 

That is why it is quiet and tidy and will hopefully help clean up 

the world.” 

“When will there be a public announcement?” they asked. 

“When will you tell everyone?”

“Soon,” he said. ‘I’ll go over to the Alberni Valley Times 

newspaper today and ask them to come and write a story. After 



it’s written and people think about it, they will realize how 

important it is.” 

Braschuk wanted the children present for the interview 

because they believed in his motor while other people in town 

thought it impossible. Children intuit what is real and have 

imagination that sometimes allows them to know something 

instantly that might take adults more time to grasp. 

One of the stories Braschuk told the children was how 

his family originally came from the Ukraine to Winnipeg, 

Canada. “Mrs. Braschuk and I met and were married there. 

New immigrants were given homesteads which consisted of 

a farmhouse and land for raising crops or animals. Soon after 

arriving I was employed as a steam engineer on the Canadian 

Pacific Railway, then we farmed wheat near Saskatoon. Later we 

moved to British Columbia and I worked as a carpenter at the 

Abbotsford airport, before we bought a dairy farm in Surrey.” 

Even more than the stories about where he had been and 

what he had done, the children liked it best when Braschuk 

asked, “If you could make something the world has never heard 

of, what would it be?” 

That was when they offered all sorts of ideas to him. One girl 

named Valerie Green said she’d love to have a little car that could 

fly, something like a magic carpet only with a safe place to sit. 

One by one, they expressed their ideas. Peter said he’d like to 

have a garden like Mr. and Mrs. Braschuk’s. 

“If you do plant a garden, plant marigolds between the rows 

to keep bugs away,” Braschuk advised. “Marigolds are like plant 

police, keeping bad things out of the garden. Some plants are 

friends because they plant well together like turnips and carrots. 

Others grow better planted apart such as mint and asparagus. It’s 





called ‘companion gardening.’ Remember with everything you do, 

even planting a garden, attention to detail makes a better chance 

of success.” 

Mr. and Mrs. Braschuk had a wonderful garden in their yard 

and Braschuk told the children, “It’s important when inventing 

things, to eat well, lots of vegetables, and fruits that are fresh, 

and drink the purist water possible. The incredible human 

body must keep a simple sleek style if it’s expected to create 

something of the same calibre. A healthy inventor will think 

better.” 

In most workshops you might smell oil or cleaning chemicals, 

but not in Braschuk’s. All you would notice is a motor running 

continually, day and night, with a soft swishing sound. 

Adding to the adventure at the Braschuks’ were the wonderful 

aromas coming from Mrs. Braschuk’s kitchen where Mary 

Braschuk was canning for winter or making delicious plant-based 

casseroles for Mr. Braschuk’s dinner. 

Just as Braschuk loved keeping his workshop neat and tidy, 

Mrs. Braschuk was a proud housekeeper and their house was 

spotless. Sometimes a plate of cookies would magically travel 

from her kitchen out to the workshop. One day all the children 

were invited to the house by Mrs. Braschuk to taste her delicious 

rhubarb pie. 

It was a Thursday when Mr. Braschuk went to the local 

newspaper office. “Will you come to my place tomorrow and 

write a story about my motor that runs only on air? It’s an 

important story about an invention that will help clean up the 

world!” 

The newspaper men were surprised but said they would 

come especially since it was something already generating 







controversy in the community. Mutterings and rumour had begun 

to reach them. Could something run only on air? “It seems to be 

bordering on magic,” said one of the journalists. 

“Or alchemy,” muttered another. 

Now the neighbourhood children were getting very excited. 

They were told to come over Friday at noon, the appointed time 

for the journalists to be there. But when the children arrived, 

they saw Mr. Braschuk looking very unhappy. A big tear rolled 

down his cheek. 

“They didn’t believe in my motor and are not coming,” he 

said. 

Whaaat! Now the children were incredulous and walked 

angrily to the newspaper office.

“You didn’t keep your promise to Mr. Braschuk,” they all said 

in a chorus led by Kristian Karter, a kid with definite leadership 

qualities. “Why didn’t you keep your promise to Mr. Braschuk?” 

he said. 

“Well, we… uh… we were busy and… we’ll come now,” they 

said, as they picked up their notebooks and cameras. Pretty soon 

people were on their way to Braschuk’s. Those people stopped to 

tell others along the way and before long a crowd was gathering 

on Sixth Avenue. 

Mr. Braschuk’s workshop area was now in full display. He had 

cleaned his shop even more than usual and the shiny motor was 

running completely and softly on air. 

“With this kind of motor there is no gas or oil needed as fuel. 

It is an alternate form of energy,” announced Braschuk.

“But,” said one of the people at the showing, “according to 

the laws of thermodynamics, that is supposed to be impossible.” 

The newspaper journalists were writing fervently and 



speaking to the children, asking them what they thought of 

the motor. The children said, “We believe it because we see it 

working all the time and we believe in Mr. Braschuk. He tells the 

truth!” 

Young Kristian Karter stepped forward and, with hands 

folded in a confident manner, asked of the crowd, “Do you see 

the motor?” 

“Yes,” they replied.

“And do you see that it is running?” 

“Yes!” they said again.

“Then seeing is believing!” said Kristian firmly.

Mr. Braschuk explained, “It is a simple motor, even a small 

child knows it works. It’s not dangerous!”

This is one of the things children liked – Braschuk made 

them feel respected, knowing he valued their safety and 

opinions. 

“The beauty of this motor,” Braschuk was saying, “is the parts 

move gently and quietly and yet the energy force is strong.” 

“Can you tell us a bit about how the motor runs without 

giving away the secrets?” asked one of the journalists. 

“Yes,” said Braschuk. “First of all, when a shop compressor is 

attached to the motor it does indeed ‘run’ and any compressor 

will do. It does need a compressor switch when installing it 

in any vehicle used in a road-test trial. My experience as a 

steam engineer on locomotives was helpful, contributing to 

my knowledge of compressed air and being powered from an 

attached storage tank. When this motor is put into the first trial 

vehicle, the inventor will be considered a saviour of our energy 

critical age.” 

“Tell us more,” called out one of the adults in the crowd.





“Lots of machine shops got involved with my motor, from 

Vancouver to Parksville,” Braschuk responded with a smile, 

“but there were delays due to strikes and further annoyances as 

bigger jobs for industry pushed aside the machinists working on 

it. I was discouraged until one day when I got a positive reply 

from a Japanese company offering to do the machining. But the 

problem was they wanted too many details and it would mean 

giving away the secrets of the machine.” 

The newspaper man had been writing busily in his notebook. 

The man with the camera recording the event asked Mr. 

Braschuk to stand behind his motor for a picture.

The newspaper men now felt it was an important story and 

thought Braschuk might just be way, way ahead of his time. 

“Your story will be out in the Saturday edition which is the one 

everyone reads the most.”

The crowd cheered and the happy look on Mr. Braschuk’s 

face was worth more than a thousand words. The children knew 

how well the motor worked and never questioned their old 

friend’s honesty. 

Kristian whispered to one of the other kids, “And it’s so 

economical.”

“What does economical mean?” the other kid replied. 

Braschuk reviewed the highlights of his life for the 

newspaper men which gave the community and the children 

more insight into their favourite friend’s past. 

The next day, an article appeared with a photo of the inventor 

surrounded by happy neighbourhood children. It began:




