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The Glitch
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It was a sunny Saturday morning, and Mia woke up with a big stretch and a yawn. She didn’t even bother changing out of her pajamas. First things first—tablet time! She grabbed her pink tablet from the nightstand, plopped down on her bean bag chair, and tapped on her favorite drawing app.

​But nothing happened. “Hmm... weird,” she muttered,

tapping again. The screen spun in circles, then popped up a sad message: “No Wi-Fi Connection.”

“Noooo!” Mia cried. She

stomped into the living room where her 5-year-old brother, Leo, was already on the couch with the remote in his hand. He looked confused.

“My cartoons won’t play,” Leo said. “Did you break the Internet?”
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“No, you broke it!” Mia

snapped, crossing her arms. They both ran to the kitchen, where Mom was sipping coffee and reading the newspaper. Yes, the actual paper one that didn’t need Wi-Fi.

“Mom!” Mia groaned. “The Wi-Fi is broken!”

“I know,” Mom said calmly. “It’s out across the neighborhood. You’ll have to make your own fun today.”
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​

Mia and Leo stared at her like

she’d said they had to eat broccoli-flavored ice cream. “No games? No shows?” Leo asked, looking horrified. “Nope,” Mom said with a smile. “But that means you have a whole day to play and use your imagination.”

Mia sighed dramatically. “This is going to be the worst day ever.”

But little did she know—it would be anything but.
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The Wi-Fi Hunt

––––––––
[image: ]


Mia sat on the couch, arms crossed. Leo lay upside down with his feet hanging over the top, groaning like a zombie. “No Wi-Fi... no cartoons... we’re gonna diiieee,” Leo moaned dramatically. “We’re not going to die,” Mia snapped. “We just have to fix it. Somehow.”

Leo’s eyes lit up. “Like

detectives?”

​Mia stood up straight. “Exactly. We’ll find the Wi-Fi and make it come back!”

She grabbed a toy flashlight,

and Leo grabbed his toy

walkie-talkie. “Mission Wi-Fi is

go!” he shouted.

They began their hunt in the

living room. Mia crawled

behind the couch and sneezed

in a cloud of dust.

“Nothing here but old socks

and cookie crumbs,” she

announced.

“Maybe the Wi-Fi’s hiding

under the rug,” Leo suggested.
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Mia gave it a try and flipped up the corner of the rug. “Nope, just more crumbs.”

Their search led them through the hallway, into the bathroom (where Leo checked behind the toilet), and finally into their bedroom.

Leo opened the closet and yelled, “BOO!” at a pile of stuffed animals. Mia laughed for the first time all morning. Then, they both gasped.
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“What if the Wi-Fi got...

stolen?” Mia whispered. “By an evil gremlin who hates cartoons?”

Leo’s mouth dropped open. “Like the Signal Snatcher!” “That’s it!” Mia said. “The Signal Snatcher took our Wi-Fi!”

Now the search wasn’t just a hunt. It was a full-blown adventure.
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Boredom Begins
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Mia and Leo had searched every corner of the house— but the Wi-Fi was still gone, and the Signal Snatcher was nowhere to be found.

They flopped onto the floor in

the middle of their room, surrounded by flashlights, walkie-talkies, and a heap of stuffed animals.

Mia stared at the ceiling. “Now what?”
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Leo spun around in circles on

the carpet. “Now we just... wait for the Internet to fix itself?”


They waited.




And waited.



And waited.

Nothing happened.

“I’m bored,” Leo said, dragging

out the word like it had five

O’s. “Booooored.”

Mia sighed. “Same.”

​[image: image]

​

Mia sighed. “Same.”

They wandered back into the kitchen. Mom was still reading, this time sipping tea and humming.

“Mom,” Mia said, dragging her feet. “There’s nothing to do.” Mom smiled and opened a drawer. She pulled out paper, crayons, scissors, and glue sticks. “There’s always something to do. Make something! Build! Draw! Use your imaginations!”

​

Mia raised an eyebrow. “Paper

isn’t Wi-Fi.”

“Nope,” Mom agreed. “But it’s

magic, if you let it be.”

Leo took a red crayon and started doodling a dinosaur spaceship. Mia watched, then slowly sat down too.

She picked up a blue crayon and drew the Signal Snatcher —complete with pointy ears, long claws, and a glowing Wi-Fi symbol tucked under his arm like a football.
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“Hey,” Leo said, peeking at her paper. “That’s him!”

Mia smiled a little. “I think he lives on Wi-FI Mountain. We should make a map.”

And just like that, boredom started to disappear.
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The Imaginary Quest
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Mia held up her drawing of the Signal Snatcher for Leo to see.

“He’s small and sneaky,” she explained, “and he hides in places no one else can reach. He steals Wi-Fi signals and keeps them in glowing jars.” Leo’s eyes lit up. “We have to stop him!”

He grabbed a fresh sheet of paper and started drawing spiky mountains, caves, and a big red X.

​“This is Wi-Fi Mountain,” he said seriously. “It’s where the Signal Snatcher keeps all the missing signals.”

Mia added a forest filled with silly creatures—banana birds, jellybean bugs, and a marshmallow river. Their world was coming to life on the page.

Soon, their table was covered in drawings and maps. They taped pages together to make a giant adventure board. Then Mia stood up and declared, “We’re going on a quest!”
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​Leo grabbed his red cape, some cardboard swords, and a colander for a helmet. Mia tied a blanket around her shoulders and taped a Wi-Fi symbol to her shirt like a superhero badge.

Armed with their gear and their imagination, they marched through the house. “The floor is lava!” Mia yelled, hopping onto pillows. “Watch out for signal snakes!”

Leo shouted, swiping at invisible monsters with his cardboard sword.
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​

They tiptoed through the hallway, ducked behind the laundry basket (a pretend boulder), and climbed the couch—their official lookout point.

From the top, they spotted a shadow in the hallway. “Is it the Signal Snatcher
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