Samir and the Quest for Justice
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Samir and his friends, Aisha and Omar,
huddled together, their faces etched with
cartoonish worry. A giant, grumpy manager with
exaggerated scowl lines loomed over them,
shouting at a tiny, cowering employee. The
office was dimly lit, filled with overflowing trash
bins and broken chairs, a clear sign of their

dismal working conditions.
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With a shared glance of determination,
Samir, Aisha, and Omar sat at a small, wobbly
desk, carefully filling out a complaint form. A
tiny, hopeful spark glowed above the paper as
they bravely decided to stand up against their

unfair treatment. Their expressions were a mix of

nervousness and newfound courage.
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Two impeccably dressed figures from the
Ethics Department, Mr. Smooth and Ms. Slick,
arrived at the office, sporting wide, almost too-

friendly smiles. They carried gleaming briefcases

and pens, but a subtle, mischievous glint in their

eyes hinted at their true intentions. Employees

watched them with cautious optimism.
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Behind the scenes, the HR Vice President, a
portly man with a sly grin, sat in his opulent
office, whispering conspiratorially with the two
bad managers. His brother, a smug-looking
fellow, stood nearby, eagerly anticipating a
promised job. A web of deceit was being spun,

hidden from the unsuspecting employees.
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Mr. Smooth and Ms. Slick conducted their

'investigation," but it was all a show. They

nodded along to employee testimonies with

feigned interest, their eyes darting around the

room, clearly not paying attention. One even

stifled a yawn, making it obvious they had no

intention of genuinely helping.
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The Project Director, a charismatic man with
a disarmingly warm smile, gathered the

employees, including Samir, Aisha, and Omar. He

promised them with grand gestures that the bad

managers would be fired, his words smooth as

silk. A tiny, cartoonish snake slithered behind his

back, unseen by the hopeful crowd.
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Days turned into weeks, and the promises
vanished like smoke. Instead, cruel rumors
began to spread through the company like
wildfire. Samir and his friends heard whispers
that they would never be promoted or trained,
and every small mistake would be exaggerated,
their faces now showing deep disappointment
and hurt.
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Feeling utterly betrayed, Samir, Aisha, and
Omar sat together, their shoulders slumped. But
then, Samir clenched his fist, a fiery
determination returning to his eyes. They had
been let down by their company, but they
wouldn't give up on justice. A shared look

solidified their resolve.
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With renewed purpose, the trio embarked
on a new journey, leaving the company building
behind. They walked with confident strides
towards a  magnificent, golden-domed
government building, its grand architecture
reflecting the power of the Saudi government.

Their faces were set, ready for a new fight.
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Inside a majestic hall, Samir, Aisha, and

Omar stood before a wise and noble-looking

Prince. The Prince |listened intently, his

expression grave but compassionate, as they

bravely recounted their story. A bright, symbolic

ray of light shone down, promising that true

justice might finally be within reach.
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