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**Chapter 1: The Boy Who Missed Sunset**

Every evening in Maple Street, just as the sky turned orange and the streetlights blinked awake, families gathered for dinner. Windows glowed with warm light, and the smell of roasted vegetables or chicken soup floated through the air. But in one house—number 42—a chair always stayed empty a little too long.

That chair belonged to Tom.

Tom was ten years old, with messy brown hair that never stayed flat and sneakers that were always scuffed. He had two older sisters, Lina and Maya, and a younger brother named Ali. They all came home from school on time, did their homework before dinner, and never forgot to feed the family cat, Whiskers.

But Tom? Tom was always late.

Not just five minutes late. Sometimes thirty. Sometimes even after sunset.

“Where is he again?” Mom would sigh, stirring the lentil soup with one hand and checking her watch with the other.

“He said he’d be back by 5:30,” Dad would say, peering out the window. “The sun sets at 5:45 this time of year. You know the rule.”

The rule was simple: *Be home before the sun says goodbye.*

It wasn’t a punishment. It was a promise—to stay safe, to share dinner together, and to rest before bedtime. Lina, Maya, and Ali never broke it. But Tom... Tom kept breaking it.

And lately, his grades had started slipping too. Math quizzes came back with red marks. His reading journal was half-empty. His teacher wrote notes like, *“Tom seems distracted.”* or *“He’s tired during class.”*

At first, his parents thought he was just being careless. But after three weeks of late nights and low scores, they began to wonder: *What’s really going on with Tom?*

They didn’t yell. They didn’t take away his tablet or ground him. Instead, they sat down one quiet evening—after Tom finally came home, cheeks flushed and breathless—and made a plan.
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