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Hey!

	 

	Amir is like any good boy. Still, he has been bullied for several years. And this bullying seems to be getting worse. But he invents tricks to get rid of the bullies. Dance and music also help him a lot.

	No one, regardless of one or the other, should have to be bullied. But when the parents do not succeed in getting the bullies’ parents or the school to take it more seriously, something more, bigger and stronger is needed.

	But Amir is lucky, as if he has one or more guardian angels who help and protect him. And one fine day, the best pretend big brother shows up and turns everything upside down.

	Maybe the story of Amir, in addition to entertaining with exciting and fun events, can also be something more. It can show that everyone, no matter who we are, has great value. And we are good just the way we are. It does not matter if someone looks different, behaves strangely sometimes, or maybe even talks strangely.

	For example, Amir meets Daniel, who is blind. And he has everything except the sight. He is strong, tough, brave, happy, kind, and like a real super guy. And who doesn’t want one as a pretend big brother?

	Amir cannot help but, when he gets the chance, give back a little on the bullies. But without thinking about it, or understanding the consequences of what he is doing, he has annoyed the bullies properly. And now it may not even be enough with a pretend big brother as a protector.
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	Blurb

	 

	Amir, 9 years old, is persecuted and hunted by three older boys, 11-12 years old. When it’s at its worst, because Amir has been intimidated by them, he dances to pop king Michael Jackson. And he has trained in many nice moves. This helps him feel a little better, and he can be happy again.

	The bullies are really disgusting towards Amir. His parents have tried to get help from their parents and the school. But nothing has helped.

	Amir thinks he needs a big brother who can protect him from the bullies. And one day, he meets Daniel, who is eighteen years old, blind, and gay. Daniel becomes like a best friend. He helps him, puts the police on the bullies, and scares the shit out of them. There is a fantastic change going on that Amir could not even dream of.

	And Daniel teaches him to swim. Amir loves to bathe and swim.
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Part 1 Major Problems



	




	FRIENDS

	 

	1 Playing Football

	Amir and friends, football plan

	 

	Amir needs a protector when he is out playing. Ideally, he would like to have a big brother, which is completely impossible. But a pretend big brother must work well to have or get or wish for.

	Almost every day, the bullies show up and want to quarrel with Amir. This is also happening now at the football field a bit beyond where he lives.

	He plays football with a bunch of friends.

	They are six boys and three girls on the field. Everyone is at Amir’s age. They have been fairly divided into two teams, but they only run with one goal. Linus is goalkeeper there. He is not the best goalkeeper in the world, but still a goalkeeper. And he both promises and does his best to stop all the balls that want to enter the goal.

	The real goals on the football field are too big, so they put out two jackets as goals instead. The goal is perhaps half as big as the big and real goals.

	They shout and yell at each other to pass the ball. There will be a lot of shouting and screaming, but also some laughter.

	“But come on then, Ralf, and pass some time then!” shouts Amir.

	And in the next second, he gets the ball and scores.

	Soon Lovisa has the ball, and she dribbles it around for all she is worth. The boys are a little kind to her and let her have it for a while.

	But suddenly, she turns around and shoots a toe shot at the goal, and the ball sneaks the head of Linus – their masterful goalkeeper, but who in the second has something in his head that he is thinking about. And at the moment, there is no ball in his consciousness.

	“Goal!” shouts Lovisa and her girlfriends Emilia and Johanna. They hug each other and dance around in a circle as in a victory gesture.

	“Yes, but hey!” says Albert. “It was a crossbar and not a goal.”

	“Yes,” say the other boys. “It is not valid.”

	“But how can it be a rib?” says Johanna and puts herself in an attacking position. She is a very happy girl, but also tough with skin on her nose. In normal cases, she dares to say if something is wrong. The boys cannot have their own rules. No, they must have some justice.

	“Yes,” says Emilia. “It snuck Linus’s head. And you were very lucky Linus.”

	“Yes, you could have been completely knocked out,” says Jens.

	“But it was a goal,” says Viggo.

	“Absolutely!” says Johanna and Lovisa in chorus. “You can jump up and realize that it was.”

	“Okay, yes agree,” says Amir. “It may be approved as a goal.”

	The discussion and deliberation are complete, and the match can continue.

	The ball is dribbled around, passed from one player to another.

	Amir eagerly shouts to Ralf:

	“Come on, Ralf, and pass. Now I have the dream mode.”

	Amir soon shoots the ball away. But this time, Linus is on his guard. And he stops the ball nicely by throwing himself in the air to the side and takes the ball before it goes into goal. He falls headlong into the grass, but does not strike. Make a chivalrous rescue.

	“Shit too,” says Amir, a little sour.

	But he will soon get another chance. He and Ralf dribble around the ball and pass it between them. And soon, one of them will shoot the ball into goal.

	And it will be Amir again who gets the chance.

	He puts it on. Pushes it between the legs of Linus who is standing and dreaming again.

	“Yes, yes! Bullseye.”

	Ralf and Amir stand with their fore-heads facing each other and hold their hands on each other’s shoulders. They kick with their legs to the sides and spin around in a victory dance. And everyone laughs. They like to see when Ralf and Amir do this. It looks cool.

	But when they are done, they notice how quiet everyone has become. It’s like something’s happened. Something sad that they do not want to happen. And those who have or more have had so much fun.

	Ralf and Amir look around at the others and try to understand what is happening.

	Johanna points a little discreetly with her hand to a couple of benches some distance away at one end of the football field. There are three tough and mean boys, eleven and twelve years old, who love to quarrel with Amir, who has sat there. And they look threatening.

	 

	 

	THE MOBS AGAIN

	 

	2 The Mobs Are Coming

	Amir, friends and bullies, football plan

	 

	It is the bullies who have settled there. And they are now beginning to boo for them. They swear and boo and make themselves tough. Say it was a very bad match and that they want their money back.

	“What money?” whispers the others and understands that now they cannot continue the match. The bullies will start arguing with them, and the worst will be for Amir.

	They can say terrible things to him, and about him. Putting him down on the ground, pulling and dragging him around in the grass, maybe tearing his clothes. Yes, there is probably no stopping what they can do with him and make up for it. And there is no adult or other greater and older, than them-selves, from whom they can take protection and help.

	There’s only one thing to do, to get rid of the bullies, and that is for Amir to leave and walk away. It has worked before.

	Amir understands that he must hurry away from there, before the bullies come out on the field and up to them.

	“Okay,” he says, a little downcast and sour. “I probably have to go home now. But see you another time. Tomorrow?”

	He sighs and starts walking.

	“We can run home and pick up our fathers or mothers,” the girls say.

	“No, it is not needed,” says Amir. “And in any case, it will be a while before any of them arrive. What should I do then, while waiting? I guess I can’t make myself invisible either. In any case, I have to go home. Because here I cannot continue to be.”

	“But you can come back in a while,” Linus suggests, who also looks very depressed.

	Everyone gets depressed and sad.

	None of the others want to play anymore. It does not feel fun anymore. They suggest that they go with Amir to the door. But Amir says it is not needed. He can run fast now, right away.

	The others then say goodbye to Amir and stand for a while and look at him as he runs away.

	And in the next moment, the bullies get up from the bench and walk in the direction of Amir. They are not interested in quarreling with others. Just Amir.

	Amir runs all the way home, and he runs fast. And there is nothing wrong with his condition.

	 

	 

	3 Why Only Amir?

	 

	One may wonder why the bullies do not want to go after Amir’s friends. But there is probably no one who can answer this question. Possibly it is because Amir is dark and originates from eastern Turkey and Kurdistan. However, he was almost born in Sweden. He came here with his mother and father as political refugees when he was only two years old.

	And his football friends are Swedish-born. But it’s Amir’s sisters too. But his football buddies have blonde hair, medium brown hair, and one has red hair. Several have blue eyes, and some have green. And one has brown like Amir.

	Although Amir does not understand what the difference is, which means that only he is exposed to the bullies. Does it all just have to do with how he looks?

	In that case, the bullies are stupider, or more quirky, than he is able to believe or guess. These boys are probably a real shame, and that they have really serious problems.

	If children could end up in jail, the bullies would already be sitting there.

	 

	 

	PLANNING REVENGE

	 

	4 Balcony Reconnaissance

	Amir, balcony

	 

	Amir stands on the balcony and watches the bullies. He knows they’re somewhere out there. They must have sneaked up on him and are now lurking somewhere behind a bush or around the corner of the house. Because they are guaranteed not to be left at the football field.

	What he hates these stupid boys. Bully. They are eleven and twelve years old. He himself is nine and a half. And they are cowards, the insects that have to hang three pieces together – against just one, him.

	They are racists and hate small grins.

	But somewhere, Amir’s intelligence and intellect say he should not be afraid of these boys. He does not want to be forced to flee from them, to run as he does when they come near him.

	Sometimes he can think that his father, who today is a pizza baker, but is from Turkey and Kurdistan, where he trained as a journalist, is super-intelligent. And his name is Basir which means intelligent. Amir means commander.

	He must start being intelligent as a father and become the captain of his boat. But what then?

	And now he’s so tired of having to be afraid of them all the time. The bullies. No, he would need a real big brother. One who can protect and help him when the skulls arrive.

	But how will he be able to have a big brother? It’s an impossibility. He can always wish for a little brother from mom and dad. But a big brother. In that case, it must be a pretend big brother. But what then? These do not grow on trees or can be bought in the store.

	If he can only figure out what to do and how to do it?

	But then he gets an idea. He must try to find a friend who is older than himself. Much older. And a real best friend.

	 

	 

	FORMERLY BESTIE

	 

	5 Tricks to Deal with Fear

	Amir and Sten, earlier

	 

	Amir gets scared just thinking about them. The bullies. But when it becomes very difficult, that he thinks about it all the time, then he has a trick to chase away the difficult, that which is frightening. He listens to music and dances. Then the trouble usually disappears, and he is not as scared anymore. It’s like he’s dancing away the nasty.

	This trick has his former best friend Sten, and he came up with, and completely themselves. It was once a long time ago that he and Sten get scared that they are watching a nasty movie on TV.

	They change channels, and there they show a music video, Billie Jean, with Michael Jackson. It looks so fun when Michael dances, and tiles in the ground start to glow when he walks on them.

	He and Sten try to do the same as Michael. It was hard, but fun. They dance and dance. And after just a moment, they have forgotten the nasty movie.

	And another time, at leisure at school, there is a quarrel in the schoolyard when some boys quarrel with Sten and him. The boys are older and do not belong to the school.

	He and Sten run into the school and seek protection.

	In the free time, they should have some entertainment in one of the classrooms. One should arrange an Aim-at-the-Stars entertainment. Those who will perform mime and dance to music songs.

	Two girls who are going to mime for a song need two boys who are dancing. Each girl wants a dancing boy next to her.

	They ask if Amir and Sten want to be with them and dance when they perform. And the boys really want that.

	They dance and dance and almost immediately forget that they have just been shit-scared.

	It is the singers Lili and Susie that they imitate, mime, and dance to:

	“Oh, mama can’t you tell. Oh, mama can’t you tell. If he wants my love, will you ring my bell.”

	They have a lot of fun, and they get lots of applause from the audience: two leisure leaders, a student assistant, and around twenty children from six to eleven years.

	Amir and Sten were seven years old. The girls eight.

	After them, there are several performances with other children who go on leisure. And everyone is very good at both miming and dancing. There will be lots of applause, and everyone has super fun.

	Over time, they learn that dance and music work to drive away bad thoughts and things that frighten one.

	 

	 

	LITTLE REVENGE

	 

	6 Water Balloon

	Amir, Ajda, mom and Ajna, balcony

	 

	But now, on the balcony, Amir has a balloon filled with water in his hands. And he intends to give back to the bullies who have scared him away from the football field.

	Suddenly he sees the naughty boys coming from a lawn outside his yard.

	He follows them with his eyes. They come to his yard.

	Soon they enter the yard.

	He knows they know he lives here in this house, on the third floor.

	Little sister Ajda, who is six years old, comes out to him.

	“What are you doing?”

	“Sch,” he says and puts a finger to his mouth. “The stupid boys are down there. And they can see us.”

	“Yeah. But for what are you going to use the balloon? With water?”

	“If the boys come here, I’m going to throw it in their heads.”

	“But doesn’t it hurt?”

	“No, of course. It’s just water.”

	“Can I throw it away?”

	“No. I’ll do that.”

	She looks down over the railing and sees the boys coming towards their house.

	But she is not in the least afraid of them. She shouts to them:

	“You stupid!”

	Amir whispers to her to be quiet. But she continues:

	“Why do you fight all the time? You should be kind.”

	Mom comes to the balcony. Amir hides the balloon under one of four balcony chairs. Mom asks Ajda if she wants to go down to the laundry room before they go to town. They will buy clothes and make a case to the bank.

	But Ajda wants to be here with Amir on the balcony.

	“Okay,” says mom, “but do not hang out the railing. Should you die if you fall down. Is that understood?”

	“Okay,” Mom says, “but not hang out on railing. You are die if fall down. Is it understood?”

	“Yes mother,” says Ajda.

	“Mom, it’s called: You will die if you fall down.”

	“Yes yes, you be clever very.”

	Mom takes little sister Ajna, who is three years old, down to the laundry room. They should empty the dryer and drying cabinet of clothes. And when they get up to the apartment again, they will get off the bus into town.

	When mother and Ajna have left, Ajda and Amir continue to spy on the stupid boys.

	 

	 

	7 Throws on the Bullies

	Amir, Ajda, and bullies, balcony and ground

	 

	Ajda also wants to throw a balloon. She enters the living room. On the coffee table is a bag of balloons. She picks out a yellow one and goes to the bathroom, and fills it with water under the tap. But she finds it difficult to make a knot. She goes to Amir, and he helps her.

	“We cannot throw them when the boys see us,” he says. “Can you check if the door is locked? Because what if they run up here and into our apartment.”

	She nods.

	“They’ll kill us.”

	She runs to the hall and checks that the front door is locked.

	It is. Mom usually re-locks them if she leaves the apartment.

	They crouch down inside the railing. Listen and try to judge if the boys are below.

	Ajda looks over the railing edge and sees three boys just below. They stand on the ground next to the rose bushes and pick leaves from the flowers. It looks like they’re waiting for someone. She thinks they look tough and a little scary. However, it is probably only Amir with the incident who has chased her up.

	The boys look good as boys do in general, in everyday life. One has medium brown hair, the other is medium blonde, and the third is blonde.

	On the body, they have T-shirts and shorts, in different colors. Two have caps on their heads, and they have tennis shoes. One is bareheaded, but has sunglasses with mirror lenses, and he is barefoot.

	The boys look up at their balcony from time to time. And they talk to each other about Amir should get a round when he comes out.

	“I count to three, and then we throw down the balloons,” Amir whispers. “But we do not show ourselves to them.”

	Ajda nods.

	“Throw out the balloon a little bit, and then it ends up where it ends up.”

	She nods again.

	“One Two Three.”

	Two water-filled balloons fly like two bombs down from the third floor and towards the boys.

	Splash!

	Kalle, with medium brown hair, gets Amir’s red balloon in his head, and his whole body gets soaked.

	Marre, the medium blonde, has just crouched down to tie one of his tennis shoes.

	Splash!

	It hits his back, and he also gets a good round of water.

	Fille also gets water on himself, splashes against his legs and bare feet.

	They swear and live over the event. Look up towards the balcony on the third floor.

	“Amir!” screams Kalle. “You’re dead when we get you.”

	“Yes, you should get so much beating,” Marre shouts.

	But Filip starts laughing. This is getting a little comical. And how skilled Amir is at hitting with a water balloon. He even gets a little impressed.

	Ajda grins and feels satisfied and happy.

	“Now we dare not go out anymore today,” she says.

	“Yes, with mother,” says Amir, and he smiles contentedly.
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