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The Game That Never Ends

Daniel loved video games. He played them before

breakfast, after school, and sometimes... even when he was supposed to be asleep!

Every morning, Daniel grabbed his controller before he even brushed his teeth. “Just five more minutes,” he’d say. But five minutes always turned into twenty... then thirty... then an hour.
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At school, he doodled game characters in his notebook.

At recess, while Jayden played soccer, Daniel sat on

the bench pretending to press invisible buttons in the air.

That evening, while Mom called everyone to dinner, Daniel was in the living room, still glued to the screen.

“Daniel! Dinner time!” she called.

​“Coming!” he shouted back... but he didn’t move. Steam rose from the

spaghetti on his plate. The salad was getting soggy. But Daniel didn’t notice. He was too busy trying to beat the last level.

Jayden came over to visit, but Daniel barely looked up.


“Wanna play outside?” Jayden asked.



Maybe later...” Daniel

mumbled.

Jayden sighed. It wasn’t fun

when your best friend

couldn’t unplug.
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The Forgotten Homework
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The next morning, Daniel raced to get ready for school—but not because he


was excited for class. He wanted to get home as fast as possible to play the




new level that had just unlocked on his game.



As he pulled on his hoodie and shoved a granola bar into his backpack, Mom called out,
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​“Did you finish your math


worksheet?”




Daniel froze.



Math worksheet?

He dropped his granola bar. He’d completely forgotten. He was supposed to finish it last night, but he’d been too busy trying to rescue a robot from the lava castle.

––––––––
[image: ]


At school, his heart thumped as he handed in his folder—empty.

​

“Daniel,” said Ms. Carter gently, “This is the third time this week.”

Daniel looked down.

“Sorry...”

Later, during recess, Daniel sat on the bench while his friends played tag.

He didn’t feel like running. He didn’t feel like smiling either.


Jayden jogged over.




“Hey, you okay?”
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​Daniel sighed.

“I forgot my homework again. Ms. Carter’s disappointed. And I think Mom will be too.”

Jayden gave him a friendly

nudge.

“Maybe you just need a

break from screens. I used to forget stuff too—until I started doing homework before games.” Daniel blinked. Before

games?

He’d never tried that.
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