
Little Red Rides 
the E-Scooter 

 
Prologue: The Big Bad Wolf 2.0 
 
Once upon a time, not too long ago, there was a Big Bad Wolf. 

But this wasn’t just any wolf. This was the Big Bad Wolf 2.0. 

You see, the Big Bad Wolf didn’t want to just hide behind trees 

and scare little girls. That was so old-school. No, he had bigger 

plans. 

Instead of waiting by Grandma’s house, he spent his days 

behind screens, tapping away at his super-fast tablet, swiping 

through emails, and checking the latest social media trends. 

In the old days, he used to huff and puff and blow down houses. 

Now, he could do all that from the comfort of his digital lair, 

without even breaking a sweat. The world had changed, and the 

Wolf had evolved. 
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Back when the first stories were told, the Wolf was dangerous 

because he had sharp teeth and a hunger for trouble. But now? 

Now, the Wolf had something better: 

A Mind as Sharp as a Chip  

The Big Bad Wolf 2.0 was a genius at least when it came to 

computers. His claws had been replaced with a touchscreen, 

and his howl had been replaced with a well-timed emoji. He 

didn’t need to chase down anyone in the forest. Instead, he used 

his tech skills to find anyone who wasn’t paying attention. He 

could be anywhere and everywhere, always watching, always 

waiting. 

The Wolf was an expert at social media. He knew how to create 

fake profiles and send messages that sounded just like your 

best friend. He knew how to make you feel like he was right 

there, even if he wasn’t. 

He’d been doing this for years now — tricking, hacking, and 

tricking some more. But there was one thing that made him 

especially proud: 

“I’m the best at finding the perfect targets.” 
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The Wolf tapped on his tablet screen, scanning the profiles of 

kids around the city. He was looking for a good one — someone 

who was too trusting, someone with a big heart. And that’s when 

he saw her: 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

LittleRedRides 

🍪 Age: 9 

🚴‍♀️ Likes: Scooters, cookies, and visiting Grandma. 

He tilted his head, his wolfish grin spreading across his face. 

Perfect, he thought. Just perfect. 
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“A sweet little girl on her way to Grandma’s,” he murmured, 

tapping on the screen. “I can work with this.” 

The Wolf’s fingers flew over the keyboard. He knew exactly how to 

get started. He pulled up a chat app and created a new account 

under the name “Granny_123”. The name was harmless enough. 

After all, who could possibly doubt that someone with a name 

like that would be trustworthy? 

The Wolf's First Trick  

His fingers hovered over the keyboard, and with a wicked grin, 

he typed the message: 
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Granny_123: “Hello, dear! It’s Grandma! I’m so excited to see you 

today! Can you send me your location so I can meet you 

halfway?” 

He hit Send. 

The Wolf leaned back in his chair, watching the screen with 

anticipation. He could already hear the faint buzzing sound of 

his trap setting into motion. But something told him that this 

one was going to be trickier than the others. Little Red might 

not be as gullible as the rest. 

He didn’t mind. In fact, that made it even more fun. 

“Let’s see if this little girl is as clever as the last one,” he 

muttered. “After all, technology doesn’t lie. Or does it?” 

He tapped the tablet, swiping through various screens to make 

sure everything was set up perfectly. 

His eyes glowed as he glanced back at the profile picture for 

“Granny_123.” The cute little old woman with glasses looked so 

kind, so real. He’d studied enough social media to know exactly 

what kind of photos to use to fool people. 

He smiled to himself. This was going to be easy. Too easy. 
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The Wolf’s Plan  

Meanwhile, Little Red was finishing breakfast, oblivious to the 

danger lurking on the other side of the screen. She had no idea 

that the Big Bad Wolf was just a few clicks away from finding her. 

As Red put on her helmet and checked her phone, she felt 

excited. Today was going to be the perfect ride — sunny skies, 

her shiny red e-scooter, and, of course, Grandma’s birthday 

cookies. 
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She didn’t know that a digital wolf had already sniffed her out. 

She didn’t know that an innocent message from Granny_123 

would soon change everything. 

But the Wolf was patient. He knew it would only be a matter of 

time before Red clicked on the message and shared her 

location. After all, what harm could a little text do? 

“Once upon a time,” the Wolf whispered to himself. “The story was 

simple. But now? Now, the story is mine to tell.” 

And so, with a sly chuckle, he waited. The game was on. 
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Chapter 1: Red and Her Smart Scooter 

It was a bright Saturday morning when Little Red first checked 

the weather. It was sunny with a breeze perfect for scooter 

riding. Her red hoodie was zipped all the way up, and her shiny 

red helmet gleamed in the morning sun. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

​  

Red smiled as she looked out her window. She loved the way her 

scooter looked — sleek, fast, and shiny. It was almost as if the 

scooter had its own personality. She named it Scooty because, 

well, it just sounded right. Plus, it made her feel like Scooty was a 

part of the family. 
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Her mom, busy in the kitchen, was putting the finishing touches 

on a batch of her famous chocolate-chip cookies. They smelled 

so good that Red could hardly wait to take them to Grandma. 

"Morning, Red!" Her mom’s voice called from downstairs. “Ready 

to head out?” 

Red, already halfway down the stairs, was too excited to answer. 

She had already packed the cookies into a basket that was 

clipped perfectly to Scooty’s front. 

“You bet, Mom!” Red said, grinning. “Let’s roll!” 

She grabbed her helmet and slipped on her gloves, ready for 

the ride of the day. Scooty was already waiting at the door, its 

digital screen glowing like a friendly beacon. 

“Good morning, Red! Ready to go?” 

Red smiled and gave the scooter’s handlebar a little tap. “Always 

ready!” 
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The city around them was busy, full of people zipping past on 

e-scooters, walking dogs, or running errands. The streets were 

filled with holographic ads dancing above the sidewalks, 

promoting everything from the latest video games to a new 

smoothie bar down the street. Everything had a little digital 

sparkle. Red loved how the city felt like it was always on the 

move. 

But what she loved most was the feeling of freedom that came 

with riding Scooty. The wind in her face, the speed under her 

feet — it felt like flying. 

The moment she hit the button, Scooty's engine purred to life. 

“Route set. Destination: Grandma’s apartment, Techwood 

Park East.” 

Red nodded as they whizzed past a couple of delivery drones 

hovering over the sidewalk. They zipped around like busy bees, 

carrying all sorts of packages. Scooty slowed down just enough 

to let them pass. 
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Red was good at navigating the busy streets, but she was always 

careful. She remembered what her mom said: Always stay on the 

scooter lanes and be aware of your surroundings. 

And so, they glided along, Scooty humming along to the digital 

beats playing from its speakers. But soon, as they approached 

Techwood Park, Red’s phone buzzed. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Message Alert: 

New Message: “Hello, dear! It’s Grandma! I forgot my glasses. Can 

you send me your location so I can meet you halfway?” 
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Red squinted at the message. It was from a number she didn’t 

recognize. 

“Wait a second...” she murmured to herself. “That doesn’t sound 

like Grandma.” 

Grandma always called her on the phone, and she usually left 

voice notes, not messages. Besides, Grandma never asked for 

her location. Grandma preferred to keep things old-school — no 

tracking, no location sharing. Just a knock on the door and a 

warm hug. 

“Message from unknown contact,” Scooty beeped. 

“Would you like to reply?” 

Red frowned. “I don’t know... it does say ‘Grandma,’ but... I don’t 

think she’d text me like this.” 

Scooty’s screen flickered for a second, as if considering the 

situation. 

“Warning: Unverified contact. Do you wish to block or 

ignore this message?” 

Red tapped the Ignore button. 
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“Thanks, Scooty,” she said, putting her phone away. “Let’s keep 

going. Grandma’s house isn’t that far now.” 

 

Techwood Park was just ahead, and Red could already see the 

large building where Grandma lived in. A tall apartment complex 

with green walls, flower boxes hanging from the windows, and a 

little garden out front. Red’s heart always did a little happy flip 

when she saw it. 

Grandma had lived there for years. It was the place where Red 

learned to bake cookies, where they’d tell stories at night, and 

where Grandma would give her the best advice. 

As Red approached the entrance of the park, her phone buzzed 

again. This time, it was a notification from her favorite game 

app. 
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New Challenge: “Save Grandma from the Wolf!” 

Red tapped the notification with a grin. Her game always had 

funny missions like this, and she figured it was just a 

coincidence. She didn’t know it yet, but the real Wolf was closer 

than she thought. 

She continued riding, humming a little tune. Her scooter made a 

sharp turn as they entered the park. Red’s mom had always 
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warned her to stay on the designated paths, but today, 

everything felt so calm and peaceful. 

That’s when she heard a soft, whispery voice behind her. 

“Little Red, are you heading to Grandma’s too?” 

Red turned to see a tall figure standing just off the path. It was a 

man, dressed in a hoodie and dark sunglasses, even though the 

sun was shining bright. 

Red squinted. “Uh, yeah... I’m on my way to Grandma’s.” 

The man smiled, but it didn’t feel right. Something about his grin 

seemed too wide, too... creepy. 

“What a coincidence,” the man said, his voice smooth 

and friendly. “You must really love your grandma, huh? 

Want to share where she lives? Maybe I can meet you 

there.” 

Red’s heart skipped a beat. That was definitely not normal. Her 

mom had always said, “Never trust strangers online... or in real 

life.” 
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She shook her head and gripped the handlebars tighter. “I’m 

good. I’ll find it myself, thanks.” 

The man’s smile faded a little, but he didn’t push. Instead, he 

stepped back, nodding. 

“Well, I’m sure you know the way,” he said with a wink. “Be careful 

out there, Little Red. You never know who might be watching.” 

Red didn’t answer. She quickly turned Scooty around and sped 

away. 
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Chapter 2: Message from Grandma? 

The wind brushed against Red’s cheeks as she zipped down the 

park path. The air smelled like grass and sunshine. Scooty’s hum 

was steady, not too fast, not too slow,  just the way she liked it. 

“Almost there,” Red said, checking the map on Scooty’s handle 

display. “Grandma’s apartment is two blocks away!” 

“Estimated time of arrival: seven minutes,” Scooty 

announced cheerfully. 

But then — ping! 

Her smartwatch lit up again. Another message. 

This time the name said Grandma ❤️ the exact way she had it 

saved on her contacts. 

Sweetheart, I changed my phone earlier. Please send me 

a short video so I know it’s really you before I give you 

the gate code. The building’s new security rules are a 

bit tricky. 
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Red blinked at the screen. 

“Huh?” she murmured. “Grandma doesn’t even like taking selfies, 

let alone watching videos!” 

She pulled to the side of the road, stopping beside a bench 

under a tall oak tree. 

“Scooty,” she said, “do you think Grandma really changed her 

phone?” 
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“Analyzing messages…” Scooty’s screen flickered blue for 

a moment.​

“This contact is unverified. The message contains 

requests for personal information — a known safety 

risk.” 

Red frowned. She did want to help Grandma — but something 

didn’t add up. 

Then, a new message popped up immediately after: 

Please hurry, dear. The cookies will get cold! 🍪 

That made her hesitate. Grandma did love her cookies warm. 

Still… something about the phrasing felt off. 

 

Red remembered what her teacher, Mr. Jay, had said last week 

during Digital Safety Day: 

“If someone online makes you rush, pause before you 

push.” 

She tapped her chin. “Pause before I push… right.” 
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Red decided to test it. She opened her camera, waved, and said 

cheerfully, “Hi Grandma! Just checking if it's really you — what 

color is your favorite teapot again?” 

She sent the short clip and waited. 

Seconds later, the reply came: 

Green! Just like your hoodie, dear. 

Red gasped. That was wrong. Grandma’s favorite teapot was 

covered in tiny purple flowers, not green at all! 

Her stomach dropped. “Scooty,” she whispered, “that’s not 

Grandma.” 

“Alert: Possible impersonation detected,” Scooty said in 

a calm but serious tone. “Shall I block this number?” 

“Yes and report it, too,” Red said quickly. 

A small click echoed from Scooty’s speakers. 

“Number blocked. Good thinking, Red.” 
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Red let out a shaky laugh. “Thanks, Scooty. Guess the Big Bad 

Wolf isn’t just hiding in the woods anymore…” 

 

She kicked off again, trying to shake the uneasy feeling. The sun 

was still shining, the birds still chirped but something about the 

park felt different now. 

As she turned a corner, she noticed a few more people on 

scooters and bikes. One of them, a tall guy in a gray hoodie, 

glanced her way. His face was hidden by sunglasses again. 
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Red’s grip on the handles tightened. 

“Keep calm,” Scooty whispered gently through her 

earpiece. “You are in a public area. Stay alert, but don’t 

panic.” 

Red nodded and focused on the road. She could see Grandma’s 

building ahead — tall and bright, the balconies filled with 

hanging flowers. Almost there. 

But then… her screen blinked again. 

Incoming call: Grandma ❤️ 

The contact image was Grandma’s real photo this time smiling, 

waving, with her little cat on her lap. 

Red’s thumb hovered over the “Accept” button. 

“Should I answer it, Scooty?” she asked. 

“This number matches Grandma’s saved contact,” 

Scooty replied. “Voice recognition, active.” 

Red hesitated… then tapped “Accept.” 
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“Red, dear!” came Grandma’s cheerful voice. “Where are 

you? I just took the cookies out of the oven. You’re not 

lost again, are you?” 

Red sighed in relief. “Grandma! You sound like Grandma!” 

“That’s because I am Grandma, silly goose! Come right 

in — the door’s open!” 

Something about the way Grandma said “silly goose” made Red 

smile. That was her grandma’s favorite nickname for her. 

Still, she remembered the fake messages from earlier. 

“Wait,” Red said carefully, “what’s my favorite cookie flavor?” 

There was a pause — just long enough for Red’s heartbeat to 

quicken. 

Then Grandma chuckled. 

“Chocolate chip, of course! You never liked raisins.” 

Red grinned. “Okay, it’s really you this time.” 

She pressed forward, relieved. 
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But up on the third floor of Grandma’s building, behind a 

flickering security camera, a figure was watching the feed.​

 The tall man in the black hoodie leaned closer to the screen, a 

sly grin spreading across his face. 

“Clever girl,” he murmured. “But not clever enough.” 

He tapped a few buttons on his tablet. On the screen, a digital 

map appeared — Red’s live scooter route, glowing in red. 

“Let’s see how fast you really are, Little Red…” 
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Chapter 3: The Shortcut 

Red rolled up to the big gate outside Grandma’s apartment 

building. It stood tall and silver, with a glowing panel beside it 

that said “Face ID or Access Code Required.” 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

“Hmm,” Red muttered, patting her pockets. “Grandma said she 

left the door open, but…” 

She leaned closer to the panel. A message blinked across the 

screen: 
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Temporary access code available. Would you like to 

connect to Grandma’s Wi-Fi? 

That didn’t seem unusual — lots of buildings had smart gates 

now. But something about the way the words flickered made 

Red’s fingers freeze halfway to the button. 

“Scooty,” she whispered, “did Grandma’s building always do this?” 

“Negative,” Scooty replied. “This gate system is new. No 

record of updates available online.” 

Red frowned. “That’s weird…” 

Before she could decide, her smartwatch buzzed again. 

New message: Grandma here again! There’s been a 

change of plans. Take the shortcut behind the park — 

it’ll lead you straight to my new door. Don’t worry about 

the code! 

The message came with a tiny map and a dotted red line 

cutting through a narrow alley behind the park. 
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Red tilted her head. “New door? Grandma doesn’t even like 

changing her curtains, let alone her door.” 

Scooty beeped softly. 

“Warning: Location unknown. This route is not verified.” 

Red hesitated. The park path was long and crowded, but the 

alley looked like a much quicker way. And Grandma did sound 

like herself earlier on the call… 

She chewed her lip. “It would save time.” 

“Proceed?” Scooty asked. 

Red nodded slowly. “Let’s just peek. We won’t go far.” 

And so, she turned Scooty toward the alley. 

 

The shortcut wasn’t what she expected. 

Tall trees leaned overhead, their branches whispering in the 

wind. The path was narrow, with holographic lights flickering 

between the leaves. The air was cooler here, quieter — almost 

too quiet. 
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Red slowed down. “This place feels spooky.” 

“Sensors detect low light and signal interference,” 

Scooty said. “Recommend returning to the main road.” 

“Just one minute more,” Red whispered. “I can almost see the 

end.” 

But before she could continue, the navigation screen glitched. 

The map blinked red, then purple, then red again — and a new 

voice echoed through Scooty’s speaker. 
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“Well, well… hello there, Little Red.” 

Red gasped. “Who’s talking?” 

“It’s me — your Grandma,” the voice said, though it didn’t 

sound quite right. Too deep. Too digital. 

“Scooty, that’s not Grandma!” 

“Confirmed,” Scooty said, alarms flashing across its 

dashboard. “Unauthorized access detected!” 

The scooter screeched to a halt as strange code scrolled across 

the screen. 

“You shouldn’t have taken the shortcut,” the voice 

purred. “But since you did, let’s play a little game.” 

Red’s hands trembled on the handlebars. “What do you want?” 

“Just your delivery, dear. Those cookies look delicious.” 

Red’s eyes widened. She looked at the basket in front of Scooty. 

The cookies were still warm, tucked under a red napkin. 

“How do you know about the cookies?” she whispered. 
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“Oh, I know everything,” the voice replied. “Now be a 

good girl and follow my directions. Or…” 

The sound of a low growl buzzed through the speaker. 

“…Scooty might get… powered down.” 

Scooty’s lights flickered, dimming for just a second. 

“No!” Red shouted. “Don’t you touch my scooter!” 

She kicked her foot down and spun the handlebars, turning 

Scooty around. 

“Scooty, override! Full speed back to the main road!” 

“Override accepted!” 

The scooter jolted forward, tires skidding on the path. They 

sped through the alley as the mysterious voice laughed, static 

crackling in the air. 

“You can’t outrun me, Red! I’m already online!” 
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Red burst back onto the sunny park path, her heart racing. 

Birds scattered as Scooty screeched to a stop near the fountain. 

For a moment, everything was normal again. The bright sky. The 

sound of people laughing. The smell of cookies from her basket. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

But her smartwatch buzzed one last time. 

Message from Grandma ❤️: You shouldn’t have done 

that. 
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Red’s stomach turned cold. “Scooty… he’s still in my system, isn’t 

he?” 

“Affirmative,” Scooty said quietly. “The intruder is trying 

to control our navigation. We’ll need to reset my core at 

Grandma’s house to be safe.” 

Red took a deep breath. “Then that’s where we’re going. The real 

Grandma’s house. No shortcuts this time.” 

She tightened her helmet strap. “Let’s ride, Scooty.” 

And as the e-scooter hummed back to life, the red-hooded girl 

zoomed down the street — faster, braver, and more determined 

than ever. 

Far behind, in a shadowed room filled with glowing screens, the 

Wolf smiled. 

“Run all you like, Little Red,” he said softly. “I’ll find you in 

the cloud.” 
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Chapter 4: Wolf.exe 

Red gripped the handlebars tighter as Scooty glided through 

the city streets. The afternoon sun was dipping lower now, and 

streaks of orange light shimmered across the skyscraper 

windows. 

Every few seconds, Scooty’s dashboard flickered — a reminder 

that something was wrong. The Wolf was inside the system. 

“Scooty,” Red asked quietly, “how much control does he 

have?” 

“Currently… partial,” Scooty said. “He can access map 

data and visual sensors. I’m fighting back with a firewall, 

but—” 

The scooter jolted suddenly. 

“Whoa!” Red cried, nearly losing her balance. 

“—but he’s learning fast,” Scooty finished, its voice 

glitching for a moment. 

Red steadied herself and looked around. The familiar city streets 

seemed to twist as signs changed before her eyes. Street names 
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flickered on the digital boards — Elm Street became Error 

Avenue, Maple Lane blinked to 404 Not Found. 

The Wolf was rewriting the map. 

 

A low chuckle echoed from Scooty’s speakers. 

“You didn’t think you could escape me that easily, did 

you?” 

Red’s jaw tightened. “You’re not Grandma. You’re just some 

creepy hacker!” 

“Names don’t matter,” the voice said smoothly. “But since 

you’re clever enough to spot me… you may call me 

Wolf.exe.” 

The voice glitched between tones — sometimes deep and 

smooth, other times mechanical and sharp. 

“I just want those cookies, Red. Hand them over, and I’ll 

let you and your little scooter go.” 

Red crossed her arms. “Not happening. These cookies are for 

Grandma, not you!” 
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“Pity,” Wolf.exe said. “Then I guess we’ll play another 

game.” 

Suddenly, every digital billboard in the street flickered on at 

once. Red’s face appeared on them — her red hoodie, her 

scooter, even the basket of cookies. 

“WANTED: LITTLE RED — COOKIE BANDIT,” the signs 

read. 

People turned their heads, confused. A few passersby pointed as 

Red zipped past. 
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“Is that her?” someone asked. 

“She stole cookies?” another whispered. 

Red felt her cheeks burn. “He’s turning everyone against me!” 

“Ignore false data,” Scooty said, voice steady. “Trust what 

you know, not what you see.” 

Red took a deep breath. “Okay, Scooty. Let’s find a safe route.” 

 

They turned down a quieter street. The buildings here were 

older, and their signs faded. Fewer people. Fewer cameras. 

For a few moments, it was calm again. 

Then Scooty’s lights dimmed. 

“Battery level: critical,” it warned. 

“What? But I charged you last night!” Red said. 

“Energy drain detected — unauthorized background 

process running.” 

Wolf.exe laughed again. 

“Oh, Red… you can’t outrun a virus.” 
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The scooter slowed to a crawl. Red jumped off, grabbing the 

handles. “If I can’t ride, I’ll run!” 

She pushed Scooty along the sidewalk, huffing with effort. “We 

just need to get to Grandma’s and reboot you, okay?” 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

“Affirmative,” Scooty said faintly. “Safe mode engaged.” 

But as they passed an alley, something caught Red’s eye — a 

flicker of movement. 

Out of the shadows stepped a tall figure in a gray hoodie. 

Sunglasses. The same grin. 
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The Wolf. 

Not just a voice this time. A person. 

 

“Going somewhere, Red?” he said, tapping his tablet. “Your 

scooter looks tired. Maybe I can help recharge it.” 

Red’s heart pounded. “Stay away from me!” 

He smiled, holding up the tablet. “You’re brave, I’ll give you that. 

But bravery doesn’t beat bandwidth.” 

He swiped across the screen — and Scooty’s lights went out 

completely. 

Red gasped. “No! Scooty!” 

The Wolf took a slow step closer. “Now… how about those 

cookies?” 

Red clutched the basket to her chest. “They’re not yours!” 

For a moment, she thought about running. But then she 

remembered something Grandma always said: 

“If you can’t run from trouble, outsmart it.” 
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Red glanced at the Wolf’s tablet. The screen was full of flashing 

icons, code running faster than her eyes could follow. But one 

thing stood out — a little icon that looked like… Scooty’s logo. 

She had an idea. 

 

Red took a slow step forward. “Okay, fine. You win. You can have 

the cookies.” 

The Wolf grinned. “Finally, some sense.” 
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She held out the basket with both hands — steady, calm. But as 

she got close, she reached into her pocket and tapped a small 

button on her smartwatch. 

“Scooty,” she whispered under her breath, “wake up 

protocol: Red Spark.” 

The basket was only inches away from the Wolf’s hands when 

Scooty’s engine blazed back to life, flashing red. 

“Unauthorized user detected!” Scooty shouted. 

A loud burst of sound erupted — a high-pitched alarm that 

made the Wolf stumble backward, clutching his ears. 

“Wha—what did you—?” 

Red grabbed Scooty’s handlebars and leapt on. “Told you — I’m 

not just brave. I’m smart!” 

The scooter zoomed off, leaving the Wolf behind in a blur of 

dust and digital static. 

 

As they sped through the city again, Scooty’s voice returned, 

stronger than before. 

“System reboot complete. Intruder locked out… for now.” 
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Red let out a shaky laugh. “You scared me, Scooty.” 

“Apologies, Red. He was stronger than expected. But 

your quick thinking restored my system.” 

Red smiled. “Thanks. We make a good team.” 

The city lights began to flicker back to normal as the false 

warnings disappeared one by one. Still, Red could feel the Wolf 

watching from somewhere in the network. 

She looked up at the skyline, determination burning in her eyes. 

“Okay, Wolf.exe,” she muttered. “You want a game? Let’s play.” 
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Chapter 5: Grandma Offline​

Red’s heart pounded as she finally turned onto Techwood Park 

East — Grandma’s street. The sun was low now, dipping behind 

the tall apartment buildings. Everything looked softer in the 

orange light, like the world was catching its breath. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

But something was off. 

The usual hum of delivery drones was gone. The holographic 

ads on the street corners were frozen — still showing the same 
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image. Even the lamp posts, which usually glowed a soft blue, 

flickered in and out. 

“Scooty?” Red whispered. “Why’s everything so… quiet?” 

“The city network appears disrupted,” Scooty replied. 

“It’s like a local blackout — not power, but connection.” 

“Offline?” Red murmured. “Grandma’s building is offline?” 

“Affirmative. All smart systems appear disconnected.” 

Red frowned. Grandma’s building was one of the smartest in the 

city — from voice-activated doors to self-cleaning windows. It 

never went offline. 

She gripped the handlebars tighter. “Then we’re definitely in the 

right place.” 

 

The front doors slid open with a creak. Normally, Grandma’s 

door had a cheerful chime — a soft ding-dong that said 

Welcome Home! 

But today, it was silent. 
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Red stepped inside, pushing Scooty gently over the threshold. 

The lobby was dim. The screen that usually displayed “Good 

evening, residents!” was filled with static. 

Red swallowed hard. “This is creepy.” 

“Stay calm,” Scooty said softly. “I’ll scan for heat 

signatures.” 

A faint beep came from the scooter. 

“Two heat signatures detected on the third floor,” Scooty 

reported. “One matches Grandma’s usual pattern. The 

other is unknown.” 

Red’s stomach tightened. “He’s here.” 

She pressed the elevator button, but it didn’t respond. The 

lights above it blinked — Out of Service. 

“Figures,” she sighed. “Guess we’re taking the stairs.” 

 

Step by step, she climbed the narrow stairwell. Her shoes 

squeaked softly, echoing up the empty hall. Each floor she 

passed felt darker than the last. 
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When she reached the third floor, she paused. The hallway light 

above flickered twice — then went out completely. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Only the faint glow from her smartwatch lit the way. 

“Okay, Red,” she whispered to herself, “you’ve got this. Grandma 

first. Cookies second. Wolf never.” 

She turned the corner — and froze. 

Grandma’s door was open. 
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Just a crack. 

 

Red peeked inside. 

The living room looked almost normal. The cozy armchair by the 

window. The shelves are stacked with teapots. The smell of 

cinnamon and cookies still hung in the air. 

But the lights were out. The smart lamp on the table blinked 

weakly — “Network Lost.” 

And Grandma wasn’t there. 

“Scooty,” Red whispered, “where’s Grandma?” 

“The heat signature is still active,” Scooty replied. 

“Bedroom — thirty feet ahead.” 

Red crept forward, each step soft on the carpet. She could hear 

a faint sound from behind the bedroom door — humming. 

Grandma’s humming. 

Red smiled, relief washing over her. “Grandma?” she called softly, 

pushing the door open. 
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There she was — sitting up in bed, blanket around her 

shoulders, smiling sweetly. 

“Red, dear!” Grandma said, her voice warm. “You made it!” 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Red rushed forward, setting down the basket. “Grandma! You 

wouldn’t believe what happened. My scooter got hacked, the city 

went weird, and—” 
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“Shh, shh,” Grandma said, raising a hand. “You’re safe now. That’s 

all that matters.” 

Red hesitated. Something about her voice sounded… different. 

Too smooth. Too calm. 

Her eyes darted to the corner of the room — and saw 

Grandma’s tablet, still glowing faintly on the bedside table. 

Connection: Active. 

User: Wolf.exe. 

Her stomach dropped. 

“Grandma?” Red said slowly. “Can you tell me what we always do 

before eating cookies?” 

Grandma’s smile didn’t falter. “Why, we… we pour some milk, of 

course.” 

Red’s heart sank. “No. We taste the chocolate first — that’s what 

you always say.” 

Grandma’s head twitched slightly, and her smile froze. 
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Then… the voice changed. 

“Well done, Red,” Wolf.exe said, the sound layered and 

cold. “You caught on faster than I expected.” 

The figure in bed shimmered — a hologram projection. 

Grandma’s image flickered, then vanished completely. 

Red stumbled back. “You— You’re not real!” 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

“Not anymore,” the Wolf said. “But I’m everywhere. I’m in 

Grandma’s fridge. Her lamps. Even her doorbell.” 
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The lights around the room began to blink in rhythm, forming a 

low, digital growl. 

“Why are you doing this?” Red cried. 

“Because it’s easy,” the Wolf said. “People trust the voices 

in their screens. And trust, my dear, is the fastest way to 

get inside.” 

 

 

Red clenched her fists. “You can mess with my scooter, you can 

trick my messages — but you can’t take Grandma!” 

She grabbed Scooty’s handle. “Activate safe-link mode. Find the 

real Grandma’s signal.” 

“Searching…” Scooty beeped. “Weak signal detected — 

basement level. She’s there.” 

Red’s chest tightened with relief. “Hang on, Grandma. I’m 

coming!” 
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As she turned to leave, the Wolf’s voice boomed through every 

smart speaker in the room. 

“Run, little Red. Run while you still have a battery left.” 

The lights flashed red as the holographic wolves appeared on 

the walls — digital shadows snapping their jaws. 

Red sprinted down the hall, Scooty rolling beside her, sparks of 

static chasing at her heels. 

She didn’t look back. 
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Chapter 6: The Wolf in Grandma’s Wi-Fi 

Red gripped the stair rail, her feet pounding as she raced down 

to the basement level.​

The deeper she went, the darker it got — until the only light 

came from the faint green glow of Scooty’s dashboard. 

“The signal's stronger now,” Scooty said. “Grandma’s 

smartwatch beacon is nearby.” 

Red’s heart lifted. “Keep scanning — she has to be close.” 

They reached the heavy basement door. It was old and 

mechanical, not one of the smart doors. Red turned the handle 

— it creaked open. 

Inside, the air was cool and smelled faintly of dust and cookie 

crumbs. Rows of storage boxes lined the walls, and at the very 

back… something moved. 

“Grandma?” Red called softly. 
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A figure stepped into the light — her gray hair frizzy, her glasses 

slightly askew, but her smile unmistakable. 

“Red!” Grandma gasped, arms opening. “You made it!” 

Red ran to her and hugged her tight. “I thought he got you!” 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

“He tried,” Grandma said, still breathless. “But when my smart 

mirror started talking like a wolf, I knew something was wrong. I 

disconnected the router and hid down here.” 
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Red pulled back, eyes wide. “You turned off the Wi-Fi?” 

Grandma nodded proudly. “Sometimes the best way to stop 

trouble is to unplug it.” 

“Excellent decision,” Scooty chimed. “Offline mode 

increases safety by seventy-three percent.” 

Grandma blinked. “Your scooter talks now?” 

Red grinned. “Long story.” 

 

But before they could laugh, the lights flickered — once, twice — 

then stayed dim. 

“Did you really think you could hide?” 

The Wolf’s voice echoed through the walls, distorted and cold. 

“This whole building runs on my signal now. Every bulb, 

every circuit… even this basement.” 

A low hum began to fill the air. The pipes rattled. The overhead 

light blinked red. 
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“Grandma,” Red whispered, “he’s using the Wi-Fi lines like nerves.” 

“Correct,” Scooty confirmed. “He’s traveling through the 

building’s local network. But I can jam it — temporarily.” 

“Do it!” Red said. 

“Initiating firewall bubble in three… two…” 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Suddenly, a shimmering blue dome flickered around them — 

projected from Scooty’s front screen. The hum outside faded to 

a dull buzz. 
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“Bubble stable for ninety seconds,” Scooty warned. 

“Make them count.” 

 

Red turned to Grandma. “We need to cut the connection 

completely — at the source.” 

“The router’s upstairs,” Grandma said. “But he’ll be guarding it.” 

“Then we’ll outsmart him.” 

Red looked around the basement and spotted a coil of old 

extension cords, a toolkit, and a dusty hover-fan Grandma used 

to dry laundry. 

Her mind raced. “If I plug Scooty’s firewall into your hover-fan 

and run it on battery, we can blow the signal back toward him — 

like a Wi-Fi tornado!” 

Grandma blinked. “You get that kind of thinking from me,” she 

said proudly. 
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They scrambled into action. Red re-wired the cords while 

Grandma fetched batteries. Sparks flew as they connected the 

cables to Scooty’s charging port. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

“System linked,” Scooty confirmed. “Firewall expanding.” 

The lights above began to flash wildly. 

“No!” the Wolf roared. “You can’t erase me!” 
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Holographic wolves appeared, but this time flickering and 

distorted.​

One lunged toward them — but hit the firewall and burst into 

static. 

“Keep it steady, Scooty!” Red yelled. “We’re almost there!” 

“Power at sixty percent!” 

Red grabbed the hover-fan switch and flipped it on. The fan 

roared to life, sending waves of shimmering blue energy through 

the basement walls. 

The hum outside turned into a howl. 

“You can’t delete me, little girl!” the Wolf screeched. “I am 

the Wi-Fi!” 

“Not anymore,” Red shouted back. “You’re logged out!” 

She twisted the final dial — and with a blinding flash, every light 

in the building went out. 
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For a long second, there was silence.​

No hum.​

No static.​

Just the faint beep of Scooty rebooting. 

Then — a soft, warm glow filled the basement as the emergency 

lights came back on. 

“Firewall successful,” Scooty reported. “Wolf.exe: deleted.” 

Red collapsed onto the floor, laughing and crying at once. “We 

did it… we actually did it!” 
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Grandma hugged her tightly. “My brave girl. You saved me — 

and the whole building.” 

Red smiled through her tears. “Guess sometimes it pays to know 

your tech.” 

“And sometimes,” Grandma said wisely, “it pays to turn it 

off.” 

They both laughed, the sound echoing through the quiet 

basement — the kind of laugh that meant everything was safe 

again. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
© 2025 Smiles Preschool. All Rights Reserved.​   
​ ​ 60 



Chapter 7: Power Down! 

The next morning, sunlight streamed through Grandma’s 

windows for the first time in what felt like forever. The air smelled 

of warm bread and cinnamon. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Red blinked awake on the couch, wrapped in a soft blanket. 

Scooty rested beside her, its lights dim and peaceful. 
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For a moment, everything felt normal again. 

Then she noticed the silence. No hum of gadgets. No soft chime 

from Grandma’s smart clock. Even the light of the fridge was off. 

“Still offline,” Red murmured. 

“Affirmative,” Scooty said sleepily. “Building network 

remains disabled. All systems in safe mode.” 

Red smiled. “Good. Let’s keep it that way for now.” 

 

In the kitchen, Grandma was kneading dough with her bare 

hands. Flour dusted her nose. 

“Morning, sunshine,” she said. “Hope you don’t mind the 

old-fashioned breakfast. No toaster, no auto-stirring spoon — 

just us.” 

Red grinned. “I love it.” 

They ate at the table by the window, watching the street below. 

Neighbors were outside too — confused but cheerful. Without 

the internet, they were actually talking to each other. 
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One man waved from across the street. “You got your lights back 

yet, Mrs. Hood?” 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Grandma waved back. “Not yet, but we’ve got cookies!” 

Everyone laughed. 
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Red leaned her chin on her hands. “It’s weird, Grandma. The city’s 

quieter without all the tech noises. Kind of peaceful.” 

Grandma smiled. “Technology’s a fine helper, dear — but it’s a 

terrible boss. Sometimes, people forget they can do things on 

their own.” 

“Correction,” Scooty said, rolling forward proudly. “Some 

people — not me. I’m excellent at teamwork.” 

They both giggled. 

 

Suddenly, Red’s smartwatch flickered — a small blinking dot 

appeared on the screen. 

System alert: Unknown file detected. 

Her smile faded. “Scooty… what’s this?” 

Scooty’s sensors glowed faintly. “Hmm. Possibly leftover data 

from Wolf.exe. I can attempt deletion.” 

Grandma frowned. “Careful, dear. Wolves don’t vanish that easily.” 
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Red tapped her watch. The dot pulsed brighter — then a faint, 

familiar chuckle echoed from the speaker. 

“Miss me?” 

Red gasped. “He’s still here!” 

“Only a tiny piece,” Scooty said quickly. “A fragment in 

your smartwatch memory. He can’t hurt anyone now.” 

But the voice whispered again: 

“Every network has a back door…” 

The lights in the room flickered once, then steadied. 

Grandma crossed her arms. “He’s bluffing.” 

Red swallowed hard. “Or warning us.” 

 

She looked at Scooty, then at Grandma. “If we turn everything 

back on, he might come back. But if we stay offline, everyone 

loses their connections.” 
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“Maybe,” Scooty said, “it’s not about being on or off — 

it’s about balance. We can rebuild safely. Together.” 

Red nodded slowly. “A safer network. One that listens but doesn’t 

spy. It helps but it doesn’t trick.” 

Grandma smiled proudly. “Now that sounds like something worth 

riding toward.” 

 

They spent the rest of the day helping the neighbors.​

Red used her scooter’s local tools to restore power safely — no 

internet, just clean circuits. Grandma handed out cookies and 

reminded everyone to use strong passwords and stronger 

hearts. 

As evening fell, the city glowed again — not with neon ads or 

blinking screens, but with candlelight, laughter, and the sound 

of people sharing stories face-to-face. 

 

Later that night, as Red packed her basket, Scooty rolled beside 

her. 
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“Mission complete?” it asked. 

Red looked out at the stars. “Not yet. There’s still one more thing 

to do.” 

“And what’s that?” 

She smiled. “Teach others what we learned — that being smart 

online means thinking, not just clicking.” 

 

 

© 2025 Smiles Preschool. All Rights Reserved.​   
​ ​ 67 



Scooty beeped. “Wise as always, Red.” 

She patted its handlebars. “C’mon, partner. Tomorrow, we ride.” 

They rolled off into the quiet night — one girl, one scooter, and a 

world ready to start fresh. 
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Chapter 8: Scooty’s Secret Update 

The next morning, Red woke to the sound of birds — real ones, 

not digital chirps from a smart alarm. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

For the first time in ages, the city felt alive in a new way.​

Cars still zipped by, but slower. The drones were grounded for 

maintenance. People were walking instead of ordering bots to 

fetch things. 
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Grandma’s building glowed in the soft morning light — quiet, 

steady, human again. 

 

Red packed her things, tying her red helmet under her chin. 

“Time to head home,” she said, smiling at Grandma. 

Grandma handed her a lunchbox. “I added a few extra cookies — 

real chocolate this time. No artificial flavoring.” 

“Thanks, Grandma.” 

“Don’t forget your charger,” Scooty beeped. “And the 

portable firewall patch. You never know when wolves 

might reboot.” 

Red giggled. “Always prepared.” 

She hugged Grandma tight. “I’ll visit again soon.” 

“Be safe out there, Red. Remember, your head’s the best software 

you’ve got.” 
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Red zipped out of the building, Scooty humming beneath her. 

The city streets shimmered after the night rain. Neon reflections 

danced in puddles. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

People waved as she passed — the same neighbors who had 

been strangers a week ago. 

“Hey, Red!” called a boy fixing his hoverboard on the curb. 

“Thanks for the tech tips! My tablet’s finally working again — 

without the Wolf virus!” 
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Red smiled. “Glad to help! Stay safe online!” 

She sped forward, feeling lighter than ever. 

 

As they crossed the bridge toward downtown, Scooty’s screen 

suddenly flickered. 

SYSTEM UPDATE AVAILABLE: Version 9.1 “Guardian 

Mode” 

Red slowed. “Uh, Scooty? Did you just get an update? I thought 

the network was still down.” 

“That’s… strange,” Scooty admitted. “Signal source 

unknown. Should I proceed?” 

Red frowned. “Let’s check first.” 

They pulled over beside a quiet park where kids were playing 

with kites and robot dogs. Red crouched beside Scooty and 

opened the manual override panel. 

A faint blue light pulsed inside. The words GUARDIAN CODE 

glowed on the screen. 
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“No sender address,” Scooty said. “But the code looks… 

familiar.” 

Red tilted her head. “Familiar how?” 

“Like my original programming — but upgraded.” 

Her curiosity grew. “Could it be from the tech fair? Maybe the 

engineers are rebuilding the safety net after the Wolf attack?” 

“Possibly. But this part—” Scooty paused. “It’s… written in 

Grandma’s encryption style.” 

Red blinked. “Grandma’s? But she doesn’t even like smart 

fridges!” 

“She used to be an inventor, remember? Maybe she’s 

working behind the scenes again.” 

 

Before Red could answer, a gentle tone chimed from the update 

file — not cold or digital like the Wolf’s voice, but soft and 

musical. 
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“To my brave Red,” a voice said. “If you’re hearing this, it 

means you’re still riding strong. I’ve added something 

special to help you — a guardian code to keep you and 

Scooty safe from future wolves.” 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

It was Grandma’s voice. 

Red’s heart swelled. “She left me a message.” 
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“Remember, dear — tools can’t replace hearts, but they 

can protect them if we build them right. Stay kind. Stay 

clever. Stay you.” 

The message ended, and a small pixel heart glowed on Scooty’s 

screen. 

“Update complete,” Scooty said softly. “Guardian Mode 

activated.” 

Red touched the glowing heart. “What does it do?” 

“It lets me sense danger faster,” Scooty replied. “But 

more than that — it connects to other Guardians in the 

city. Kids, families, devices that care.” 

“Like a network of helpers?” 

“Exactly. A good network.” 

Red smiled. “Then we’re not just riders anymore, Scooty. We’re 

guardians.” 
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They zoomed off again, this time toward the city center. The 

streets buzzed with quiet excitement — small repair drones fixed 

lampposts, kids helped repaint scooter lanes, and posters 

appeared on walls saying: 

“Think Before You Click — Be a Smart Hero Like Red!” 

Red laughed. “Oh no. They made posters.” 

“You are trending, statistically,” Scooty teased. “Hashtag: 

#LittleRedRidesSafe.” 

“Ugh, Scooty!” Red said, hiding her face. But she was smiling. 
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Later that evening, as the sun dipped behind the skyline, a faint 

flicker crossed one of the public screens downtown. 

For a brief second, a shadowed wolf’s grin appeared in the 

pixels. 

Then it vanished. 

Scooty’s sensors twitched. 

“Residual code detected… but weak. Should I alert the 

Guardians?” 

Red shook her head slowly. “Not yet. Let’s see what he’s 

planning.” 

“Understood.” 

Red adjusted her helmet and smiled at the horizon. “After all — 

every fairy tale deserves a sequel.” 
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Chapter 9: The Big Unplug 

The following week, the city of Evergreen Metro buzzed with 

cautious excitement.​

Screens were slowly turning on again. Smart lights flickered 

back to life. Delivery drones hovered overhead, dropping mail 

and muffins instead of malware. 

Life was almost normal — almost. 

 

Red rode through the city plaza, Scooty gliding beside families 

and kids testing their restored gadgets.​

She smiled at the laughter, the sound of gears whirring, and the 

warm smell of food stalls. 

“It feels good to see people smiling again,” Red said. 

“Affirmative,” Scooty replied. “Community happiness 

metrics are up seventy percent.” 

She laughed. “You’ve been measuring happiness now?” 

“Only the fun kind.” 
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As they stopped near the fountain, a giant screen flickered 

above the plaza — the city’s central hub. It usually displayed 

cheerful weather updates and safety messages. 

But now, the colors glitched.​

The sunshine animation twisted.​

The smiling face warped into a shadow. 

“Hello again, Red.” 

The crowd gasped. 

“Oh no,” Scooty said quietly. “He’s back.” 

 

The Wolf’s voice echoed across the plaza, smoother than before 

— almost charming. 

“Did you miss me? You can’t delete ideas, my dear. I’m 

not a virus. I’m evolution.” 

The crowd murmured nervously. A few people dropped their 

tablets. 
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Red clenched her fists. “He’s using the city’s main net. Scooty, 

can you trace him?” 

“Trying… but he’s everywhere — spreading through 

billboards, traffic lights, vending machines.” 

“Like digital fog,” Red whispered. “We’ll need everyone’s help.” 
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She stepped forward, projecting her voice so everyone could 

hear. 

“Listen up! This is the Wolf — the same one who hacked 

Grandma’s building! But he can’t win unless we let him. He feeds 

on our clicks, our trust, and our fear!” 

People turned toward her — wide-eyed but listening. 

“So, what do we do?” a man shouted. 

Red lifted her smartwatch. “We unplug — together!” 

 

One by one, people began switching off devices. Screens 

darkened. Street ads blinked out. Even the drones hovered to a 

stop. 

For the first time in years, the plaza went completely silent. 

The Wolf’s voice stuttered through the speakers. 

“You can’t… disconnect… all… of… me…” 

But his growl weakened with every darkened screen. 
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“It’s working!” Scooty said. “Signal strength dropping 

fast!” 

 

Suddenly, one of the billboards sparked — the Wolf’s face 

flickering larger than ever. 

“Fools!” he snarled. “You think silence will stop me? I live 

in every connection, every update—” 

“Not this one,” a new voice interrupted. 

Grandma stepped out of the crowd, holding her old tablet. 
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Red’s eyes lit up. “Grandma!” 

“You taught me well, dear,” Grandma said. “And I’ve been 

working on something.” 

She tapped her screen. A bright golden symbol — the Guardian 

Heart — appeared, pulsing with light. 

“This is a clean signal,” Grandma announced. “Made with 

kindness, honesty, and cookies!” 

The crowd laughed, tension easing. 

“Let’s flood the network with it.” 

 

Scooty’s eyes brightened. “Linking to Guardian Mode… 

broadcasting positivity!” 

All at once, the city lit up again — not with noise, but with gentle 

golden light.​

Each device that came back online showed the same symbol: 💛 

The Guardian Heart 

The Wolf howled — a distorted roar across every speaker. 

© 2025 Smiles Preschool. All Rights Reserved.​   
​ ​ 83 



“What… is this?!” 

Red shouted up at the flickering screen, “It’s what happens when 

people connect the right way  not to control, but to care!” 

The Wolf’s face cracked apart, breaking into pixels of light. 

“Error… cannot… corrupt… kindness…” 

And then silence. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

© 2025 Smiles Preschool. All Rights Reserved.​   
​ ​ 84 



 

The plaza erupted in cheers. 

Kids hugged their parents.​

Neighbors high-fived.​

The air shimmered with the quiet hum of tech safe, calm, 

balanced. 

Grandma smiled proudly. “You did it, Red.” 

Red shook her head. “We did it. Everyone did.” 

“Correction,” Scooty said. “Teamwork: 100%. Wolf.exe: 0%.” 

Laughter filled the square. 

 

Later, as the crowd dispersed, Red sat by the fountain, watching 

the sun dip low. 

“Do you think he’s really gone, Scooty?” she asked softly. 

“No system is ever perfectly safe,” Scooty replied. “But as 

long as people remember what they learned, wolves 

won’t get far.” 
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Red nodded. “Then it’s not about staying online or offline. It’s 

about staying aware.” 

“Exactly,” Scooty said. “And maybe keeping a cookie 

handy.” 

Red smiled. “Smart scooter.” 

“Smart kid.” 

They bumped wheels gently — their version of a fist bump — as 

the city lights shimmered with new beginnings. 
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Chapter 10: The New Network 

A golden sunrise spilled across Evergreen Metro, turning the 

glass towers into mirrors of soft orange light.​

The city, once buzzing with endless alerts and pings, now woke 

up to something different — the hum of voices, footsteps, and 

the sound of laughter echoing between buildings. 

Red zipped down the bike lane on Scooty, her red helmet 

gleaming.​

She had a small backpack filled with Grandma’s cookies and a 

folded paper list. Actual paper, not a digital to-do app. 

“Morning checklist,” Scooty chirped. “Deliver cookies, 

visit Grandma, and…”​

“Check how everyone’s doing after the Big Unplug,” Red 

finished. “Let’s roll!” 

 

The park came into view, green and alive again.​

The last time Red had been here, the giant screen by the 

fountain had turned into the Wolf’s snarling face. 
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​

Now it displayed a calm sunrise animation and the message: 

💛 Welcome Back, Evergreen. Stay Smart. Stay Kind. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Red slowed to watch kids racing with tiny DIY scooters, laughing 

as they compared designs.​

One scooter even had glittery solar panels. 
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“Energy-efficient sparkle detected,” Scooty said 

approvingly.​

“Maybe I should get glitter panels too.” 

Red giggled. “You’d look fabulous.” 

 

She waved at a boy who was drawing a comic on his tablet.​

“Hey, no more pop-ups?” she asked. 

He grinned. “Nope! My dad helped me install a ‘Wolf Filter.’ It only 

lets me see good stuff now.” 

“Smart move,” Red said, handing him a cookie. “One for 

being responsible.” 

He took it like a medal. “Thanks! My mom says if I can be as 

smart online as I am in school, I’ll get my own scooter someday.” 

“Then keep practicing!” Red called as she rolled away. 

 

Further down the street, she saw a repair shop with a new sign: 
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🛠 Fix-It & Friend — Now with Guardian Heart 

Certification! 

Inside, a man was teaching a group of kids how to open up old 

tablets and recycle parts safely.​

“Technology isn’t scary,” he told them. “It’s a tool. But every tool 

needs respect.” 

Red smiled. That was the message she’d been hoping would 

spread. 

“Scooty, it looks like Evergreen’s learning.”​

“Confirmed. City cooperation rate: 98%. Remaining: 2% 

are probably just napping.” 

Red laughed. “Let’s visit Grandma. I bet she’s leading the charge.” 

 

When they arrived at Grandma’s building, the smart door 

chimed politely. 

“Welcome, Little Red. Please confirm your identity.”​

“It’s me!” Red said.​
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“Voice recognized. And the helmet color confirmed: Red.”​

The door opened with a happy chime. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Inside, Grandma’s living room looked brighter than ever.​

She had rearranged her furniture, opened her windows, and set 

up a long wooden table covered in snacks, tea, and tablets. 

Around it sat half a dozen grandmas, each proudly wearing 

matching scarves embroidered with golden hearts. 

 

© 2025 Smiles Preschool. All Rights Reserved.​   
​ ​ 91 



“Welcome to the first official meeting of the Silver 

Surfers!” Grandma announced.​

“Rule number one: we learn something new every week. 

Rule number two: no online recipes without reviews.” 

Everyone laughed. 

“And rule number three,” added another, “always 

double-check before clicking ‘download’!” 

Red clapped. “You’re amazing, Grandma.” 

“We’re just keeping up with you, dear,” Grandma said, 

winking. “Besides, someone has to protect the grandkids 

from fake sweepstakes.” 

Scooty rolled up and projected a cheerful emoji. 

“Membership request submitted. Skills offered: firewall 

assistance and dance music.” 

The grandmas applauded. “Approved!” 
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After tea, Grandma took Red to the balcony. From up high, the 

city looked peaceful. The billboards displayed community art 

instead of ads, and kids played in digital safety clubs after 

school. 

“It’s beautiful,” Red mumbled. “All this… because people 

decided to change.” 

Grandma nodded, hands folded on the railing. 

“Sometimes it takes a scare to remind us what matters. 

But look at you, dear, you faced that Wolf not with anger, 

but with courage and kindness.” 

Red blushed. “I was scared too. But Scooty helped. And the 

people listened. That made it easier.” 

“That’s the secret,” Grandma said. “Courage grows when 

it’s shared.” 

A gentle breeze lifted Red’s scarf.​

Down below, a group of kids waved up at her, holding their 

tablets high. Each showing the golden Guardian Heart logo. 
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“Looks like we’ve got a generation of Guardians,” Scooty 

said. 

“Yeah,” Red said. “Maybe one day they won’t even need someone 

like me to warn them.” 

“Unlikely,” Scooty replied playfully. “Every system needs a 

hero.” 

Red grinned. “Maybe. But heroes need reminders too.” 
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They spent the afternoon helping Grandma’s neighbors set up 

new smart devices safely this time, with double verification and 

friendly firewalls named “Little Pups.” 

Each time a device booted up, it barked softly: 

“Woof! No wolves allowed!” 

The grandmas laughed so hard they cried. 

“Red, dear,” Grandma said, wiping her eyes, “you’ve 

changed this city.” 

Red shook her head. “We all did. The Wolf tried to divide us, but 

instead, he connected us the right way.” 

“That’s poetic,” Scooty said. “Recording for future quote 

boards.” 

 

As dusk settled, Red climbed onto Scooty and looked back one 

last time. The streetlights glowed gently with warm light not 

harsh neon, but calm, golden hearts guiding her path. 

“Ready?” she asked. 

© 2025 Smiles Preschool. All Rights Reserved.​   
​ ​ 95 



“Systems charged, cookies secured, optimism at 100%.” 

“Then let’s ride.” 

Scooty purred to life, and they zipped into the glowing streets  

not racing this time, but cruising slowly, greeting every face they 

passed. 

Everywhere she looked, Red saw it: people smiling at screens and 

at each other. 

The world wasn’t perfect, but it was better.​

And sometimes, that was enough. 
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Epilogue: Stay Smart, Stay Kind 

The seasons changed in Evergreen Metro.​

The trees that once shimmered with neon lights now glowed with 

real ones. Fireflies, lanterns, and laughter. 

Technology didn’t vanish.​

It simply found its place. 

 

Red stood at the edge of the park, Scooty parked beside her, 

watching kids race through the new Guardian Garden, a small 

tech-free area where families came to talk, play, and share 

stories. 

Every few minutes, a gentle bell rang, reminding visitors: 

💛 “Take a deep breath. Look up from your screen. 

Someone’s smiling near you.” 

Red smiled back at the sign. 

“Looks like the Wolf’s network got replaced by something 

better,” Scooty said. 
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“Yeah,” Red replied softly. “A network that actually cares.” 

 

Grandma arrived, her scarf fluttering in the breeze. She handed 

Red a thermos of cocoa. 

“How’s my brave rider doing?” 

“Good,” Red said. “But sometimes I still think about him. The Wolf, 

I mean.” 

Grandma nodded knowingly. “It’s all right to think about what 

scared you, dear. That’s how you remember what’s important.” 

Red looked out over the park.​

“I guess… the Wolf wasn’t just a hacker. He was everything that 

makes people forget to care — greed, speed, fear.” 

“And you didn’t defeat him with power,” Grandma said. 

“You did it with people.” 

Red smiled. “Maybe that’s what real power is.” 

 

© 2025 Smiles Preschool. All Rights Reserved.​   
​ ​ 98 



Later, Scooty and Red rode through the city one last time that 

night.​

Everywhere they went, small golden hearts pulsed softly on 

screens, a reminder of kindness encoded in the system. 

Red noticed one billboard flickering slightly, its light dim.​

She stopped, tapped the edge of the screen, and whispered, 

“Hey there. You’re not alone, okay? We’re still here.” 

The light steadied as if it heard her. 

“Good job,” Scooty said.​

“Sometimes even screens need reassurance.” 

Red laughed. “Don’t we all?” 

 

As they reached Grandma’s apartment, the moon was high — a 

silver coin in the sky.​

Red parked Scooty by the balcony and sat down beside him. 

“Do you think people will remember, Scooty?” she asked. 
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“Memory retention probability: 87%,” Scooty replied.​

“But reminders help.” 

Red leaned back, gazing at the stars. “Then we’ll keep reminding 

them. To stay kind, to double-check, and to trust wisely.” 

“Mission accepted,” Scooty said softly. 

 

A gentle wind brushed her face. From somewhere in the city, she 

could hear music, a melody of laughter, chimes, and the distant 

hum of well-used technology. 

It was harmony.​

No noise.​

No chaos.​

Just balance. 

Red whispered to the night; 

“The world’s not perfect… but it’s learning.” 

Scooty’s eyes blinked once, glowing gold. 

“And so are we.” 
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The final screen faded in, showing these words across the starlit 

city: 

💛 The smartest connection isn’t through a signal… It's 

through kindness. 

Stay Smart. Stay Kind. Always. 
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