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Ceris MORRIS

Harry sat hunched at the dinner table, his
eyes glued to his phone screen. His mum's
voice, reminding him to put it away, faded into

X 172 1 B ERLEN background noise. He barely noticed the
| delicious food or the smiles of his family. All
that mattered was the endless stream of

notifications.
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_______________________________________________________________

Ceris MORRIS

The house buzzed with laughter, but Harry
remained oblivious, lost in the digital world. He
ignored his sister's attempts to engage him in
a game and the gentle nudges from his dad to
share about his day. The phone was a wall,

separating him from his family.
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Ceris MORRIS

One evening, a severe storm struck. The
power went out, plunging the house into
darkness. Harry's phone, his lifeline, died along

X35 3 BRI with the electricity. Panic began to set in as the
silence was overwhelming, with no signal for

the internet.
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Ceris MORRIS

Without his phone, Harry found himself in

the living room, feeling lost and alone. Then,

X 172 4 B ERLEN his little sister started telling a funny story.
' Soon, Harry's dad was laughing too, and Mum

was smiling. He slowly began to pay attention.
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Ceris MORRIS

That night, huddled together by
candlelight, Harry heard stories from his
parents, tales of their childhoods. He even

X 172 5 B ERLEN found himself talking, sharing his own
thoughts and feelings. He realized how much
he'd missed this connection, these simple

moments.
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Ceris MORRIS

The next day, the power was back. Harry
looked at his phone, but this time, he
hesitated. He remembered the laughter, the

X 172 6 B RN shared stories, the closeness. He still used his
' phone, but he understood the true value of
being present, of truly connecting with his

family.
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