
[Scene: Exterior. The morning sun illuminates the front porch as a young man, nervously 

adjusts his backpack. He takes a deep breath before stepping out of the house, his eyes 

wide with anticipation.] 

Narrator: *name* had lived his entire life within the confines of his home, homeschooled by 

his parents. Today marked a monumental shift as he embarked on his first day of university. 

 

[Cut to: Boy walking through the bustling campus, his eyes darting around at the unfamiliar 

faces and surroundings. He waves enthusiastically at passing students, a bright smile 

plastered on his face.] 

 

[However, as the boy continues to wave and greet people, he notices the lack of response. 

The smiles quickly fade, replaced by stares and whispers. Some students even laugh at his 

exuberance.] 

 

The boy’s smile falters, his enthusiasm dampened by the harsh reality of rejection. He 

withdraws into himself, his shoulders slumping as he walks towards his first class. The once 

vibrant energy is now replaced by a sense of isolation and loneliness.] 

 

Boy: (whispering to himself) Maybe this was a mistake. I don't belong here. 

 

[Just as the boy is about to pack up and leave, a kind gesture catches his eye. A fellow 

student from across the class smiles warmly at him. His spirits lifted, and a glimmer of hope 

reignited within him.] 

 

Narrator: At that moment, a simple smile became the beacon of acceptance *name* 

desperately needed. It reminded him that amidst the sea of indifference, there were still acts 

of kindness waiting to be discovered. 

 

[The boy returns the smile, a newfound determination shining in his eyes. He decides to 

stay, ready to embrace the challenges of university life with renewed enthusiasm.] 

 

Boy: (to himself) Looks like I'm not alone after all. 

 

[Fade out as the boy sits up straighter, ready to face whatever comes his way.] 

 

Narrator: And with that, *name’s* journey through university began, a testament to the 

transformative power of kindness in a world that often feels cold and indifferent. 


