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Caleb sits in the dimly lit computer lab,
surrounded by the hum of servers and the
focused expressions of his peers. His eyes are
fixed on a framed scholarship letter on his desk,
a constant reminder of the immense pressure

resting on his shoulders.
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Frustration grows as Caleb’s screen fills with
a cascade of red error messages, mocking his

N every attempt at logic. He rubs his tired eyes,
>
Z the quiet room while his ambitious Al project

the glowing cursor blinking like a heartbeat in

ERROR remains broken.
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In the early hours of the morning, Caleb
discovers a mysterious forum post containing a
flawlessly written script called the Perfect
Optimizer. The elegant code glows on his
monitor, offering a tempting solution to all his

technical failures.
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With a trembling hand, Caleb hovers his
mouse over the copy button, the blue light of
the screen reflecting in his wide eyes. He tells
himself it is just a small help, then clicks paste,
watching as the red errors instantly vanish into a

sea of green.
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During the class Gallery Walk, Mr. Thorne
leans in to examine Caleb’s project, his face
lighting up with genuine admiration. The app
runs with professional-grade precision, but
Caleb stands stiffly, unable to meet his teacher's

proud gaze.
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Classmates gather around Caleb to cheer for
his success, and his friend Maya gives him a
tired, sincere smile for his supposed brilliance.
While the room is filled with applause and
praise, a cold knot of guilt begins to tighten in

Caleb’s stomach.
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At a celebratory family dinner, Caleb’s
parents raise their glasses to toast his bright
future and the scholarship he has seemingly
secured. Caleb stares down at his plate, the
expensive meal tasting like ash as the weight of

his secret grows heavier.
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Under a heavy, grey Monday sky, Caleb
| walks toward the school building with slow,
olENow! deliberate steps. Instead of heading to his usual
| class, he turns toward the computer lab, his

mind finally made up about what he must do.
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In the quiet lab, Caleb stands before Mr.
Thorne and confesses everything, pointing out
the stolen lines of code on his laptop. Mr.
Thorne listens in silence, his expression shifting
from surprise to a somber, disappointed

understanding.
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Caleb walks out of the school building into
the fresh air, his scholarship gone but his spirit
finally light. He realizes that while his grade was
lost, he salvaged the most important thing he

could ever build: his own integrity.
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