THE GREEN
REVOLUTION
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In the year 2075, humanity lives'in towering steel
megacities shrouded in pollution, where nature has
vanished and daily life is regulated by artificial
intelligence. Citizens wear oxygen masks to

- survive the toxic air, and digital advertisements

dominate the skyline. Inside a sterile virtual
classroom, a young student named Mira stares
longingly at a pro]ected image of a tree. She has

" never seen one in real life. Her thoughts whisper a

- forbidden curiosity: What did real forests feel like?
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At her Al-monitored school, Mira attends a class
led by Mr. Arin, a rebellious science teacher who
dares to deviate from the standardized curriculum.
One day, he shuts down the AI program and plays
a slideshow of lush forests and living ecosystems.
The students are shocked. Rafiq, a sharp and
skeptical tech student, warns him, “This content is
unauthorized.” Mr. Arin calmly replies,
“Sometimes truth isn’t authorized.” It’s the first
crack in their tightly controlled reality.




After class, Mr. Arin secretly invites Mira and Rafiq to a
rooftop garden, concealed above the metallic skyline. They
step into a small sanctuary of real soil, plants, and insects—a
living relic of Earth’s past. As the students kneel in awe,
touching the dirt for the first time, a hologram flickers to
life. It’s Anant Ji, a wise, exiled spiritual leader. He tells
them, “True health begins when we live in rhythm with
nature.” The students are stunned. Mira asks, “But the
government banned natural farming...” Arin nods. “It’s time
we change the system.”
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In an underground lab-school powered by off-grid
technology, Arin and Anant Ji teach a small group of
students how to reconnect with nature. They learn
vertical farming, organic chemistry, meditation, and
forest ecosystems. Tech and soul merge as students
study both science and ancient philosophy. Arin tells
them, “Science without soul becomes machinery. Soul
without science becomes superstition. Together, they
spark revolution.” Rafiq asks, “Are we building a
school or a rebellion?” The answer seems to be both.
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Far away at the Government Control
Headquarters, Al surveillance picks up unapproved
activity from Arin’s location. Cold and calculated,
the authorities deploy drones and agents to
eliminate the rogue educator and his students. An
agent reports, “They’re teaching off-grid health
models. Unplug them all.” The AI calmly replies,
“Rebooting educational surveillance.” The
resistance is now on the radar—and in danger.



Late at night, the secret school is attacked. Drones crash
through the ceiling, shooting electric pulses and
destroying the garden. Students flee into escape
tunnels. Arin stays behind to protect vital seed samples
and data drives. He is captured while shouting to the
fleeing children, “Protect the seeds... knowledge and
soil!” Mira cries as she escapes, promising, “We’ll bring
you back, sir.” Anant Ji vanishes in the chaos.
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Mira and Rafiq, now mentors, help build a new type of
school within the forest. Children learn not through
screens, but by growing, meditating, coding solar-tech,
and healing. Mira teaches herbal remedies and
mindfulness; Rafiq designs Al that nurtures rather than
exploits. Mira says, “Education is no longer about tests.
It’s about transformation.” Rafiq smiles and adds, “And
maybe... resistance is the best teacher.”




“We're not your enemies.
We're not your enieriess.
“We'e your los children. ”

Back in the city, a silent, green-clad student army
emerges. Carrying plants, books, and peace, they
march into Government Square. Drones hover
above them, confused by the lack of violence.
Unable to classify them as threats, the machines
shut down. Watching from afar, government
leaders begin to question their assumptions. Mira
steps forward and declares, “We’re not your
enemies. We’re your lost children.”



Mzt. Arin is released from captivity
and returns to the forest campus,
where students now learn in
harmony with both nature and
technology. Anant Ji appears again,
serene and smiling, beneath a
massive tree that marks the rebirth
of the green world. Children play
and learn among moss-covered tech
hubs, living gardens, and open skies.
The story ends with the world in'a
delicate but hopeful balance.



THANK YOU.

OF THE WORLD.

HUMAN IS NOT THE KING OF THE
WORLD, HUMAN IS THE PROTECTOR




