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Seven-year-old Leo sat curled deep inside
his favorite plush beanbag chair, completely lost
in his own virtual realm. Neon-purple space
squids swarmed across the glowing glass of his
phone as he skillfully defended the digital Star-
Fortress. To Leo, the cozy living room was just
background noise compared to the vibrant

action happening in his hands.
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Leo's thumbs danced across the smooth
screen with lightning speed and rhythm. Tap-
tap-slide-tap went his swift fingers, moving with
the precision of a seasoned video game
champion. He took immense pride in his
unbeatable high scores and his perfectly

maintained daily gaming streak.
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From the sunny kitchen nearby, his mother
called out to invite him outdoors into the bright
afternoon. Warm sunlight streamed through the
kitchen archway, but Leo remained happily
anchored inside his cool blue light bubble. He
muttered that he couldn't leave his game now

without losing everything he worked for.
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Outside the window, a lively summer day
was in full swing under a brilliant turquoise sky.
Green grass sparkled in the sunshine, and
playful squirrels scrambled up trees like
performers in a colorful parade. Yet Leo kept his
eyes glued firmly to his glowing five-inch

universe.
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In Leo's mind, the outdoors was an
unreliable place filled with unpredictable

lighting and annoying buzzy insects. Outside

was where you got sticky and sweaty, and where
your Wi-Fi bar shrank down to one lonely dot.
As far as he was concerned, the real magic

belonged inside his digital screen.
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Suddenly, a sharp warning chimed from the
device, shattering Leo's focused concentration. A
blinking red battery outline flashed ominously in
the corner of the screen, warning him that only
three percent power remained. Panic surged
through him as his precious gaming streak hung

by a thread.
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Leo launched himself out of the beanbag
chair and frantically searched the room for a
charging cord. He tossed sofa cushions aside,
peered under furniture, and desperately
rummaged through drawers. Every second
counted as the battery power ticked down lower

and lower.
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The glowing screen gave one last feeble
pulse of light before fading into complete
darkness. Leo stood frozen, staring into the dark
glass at his own pale and startled reflection. His
grand digital kingdom had disappeared in an

Instant, leaving him in total shock.
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Refusing to give up, Leo shoved the
charging plug firmly into the nearest wall outlet.
He flipped the nearby lamp switch back and
forth, but no bright bulb illuminated the room.
Not a single spark of electricity responded to his

touch.
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Shadows lengthened across the quiet house
as the Great Blackout of Oak Street officially
took hold. The silent screens and darkened
lights meant Leo's blue light kingdom was gone
for now. Standing in the silent room, the young
gamer realized he was about to face a

completely new kind of adventure.
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