Amir's Sunny Lesson
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Amir's face flushed bright red, his eyes wide
with disbelief and anger as he shouted back at
his teacher. The classroom, usually filled with
soft murmurs, fell silent, every pair of eyes fixed
on the suddenly tense scene. A colorful cartoon-
style classroom with a stern-looking teacher and

a visibly upset Amir.
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The teacher, with a serious but calm
expression, pointed towards the door, and Amir
found himself walking slowly out into the bright,
hot sunshine. He had to stand in the middle of
the school field, a tiny figure under the vast, blue
sky, feeling the sun's burning rays on his skin. A
wide shot of a school field under a blazing sun,
with a small, sad Amir standing in the center,

cartoon style.
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As the sun beat down, Amir's anger slowly
began to melt away, replaced by a quiet
thoughtfulness. He watched his classmates
playing happily in the shade, realizing that his
outburst had not only gotten him into trouble
but had also made him miss out on fun. He
decided that next time, he would try to speak
with a calm voice. A close-up of Amir's face, no
longer angry but looking reflective, with the
bright sun above him and the faint outline of
children playing in the background, cartoon

style.
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