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The Classroom in the
Clouds

Yavuz DEMIRKIRAN



On a bright Monday morning, Mr. Finch stood at the front of
Room 4 with a mysterious smile. His tweed jacket smelled of
chalk dust and adventure. 'Today,' he announced, tapping a
strange machine, 'we study weather!' Maya sat up straight,
her silver compass glinting. Leo grinned, his tool belt jingling.
Little Pip the hamster twitched his pink nose.
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The machine looked like a brass teapot crossed with a
windmill. Mr. Finch explained, 'It collects water vapor from the
air.' He turned a shiny dial. The machine hummed, then
vibrated. 'Um, Mr. Finch?' Maya said, pointing at the floor. The
classroom floor was trembling. Leo's screwdriver rattled off
his desk. Pip spun his wheel faster.
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Suddenly, with a soft whoosh, the whole classroom lifted off
the ground! Desks floated, and pencils drifted like tiny rockets.
'Hold on!' cried Mr. Finch, adjusting his round glasses. The
school shrank below them. Maya grabbed the windowsill. Leo
laughed with delight. Pip's cage bobbed gently. They were
flying! The classroom in the clouds was real.
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Through the windows, they saw the playground become a tiny
green square. 'Look!' Leo shouted, 'The gym is a shoe box!' Mr.
Finch checked his pocket watch. 'Fascinating,' he said calmly.
‘The machine must be pulling us upward.' Maya opened her
notebook and started drawing a map. ‘"We're heading north,'
she said, checking her compass.
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They floated over a thick forest. Trees looked like broccoli.
'How does the machine work?' Leo wondered. He crawled
under the machine and examined its gears. 'There's a loose
valve here!' he called. 'Maybe if I tighten it, we'll go down.' He
pulled out his wrench. Mr. Finch nodded. 'Good thinking, Leo.
But be careful.'




Leo tightened the valve. The machine sputtered, then stopped
humming. For a moment, the classroom hung still. Then it
began to drift sideways. 'The wind is pushing us!' Maya said.
‘We need to find a way to steer.' Mr. Finch stroked his chin.
‘We must understand the wind patterns.' Pip squeaked and ran
on his wheel, spinning it fast.



The classroom drifted over tall mountains capped with snow.
‘Those are the Northern Peaks,' Maya said, tracing her map. 'If
we can get south of them, we'll be closer to home.' Leo studied
the machine's dials. 'The wind is blowing us east,"' he reported.
‘We need to go south.' Mr. Finch smiled. 'Then let's use our
science.'
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They passed over enormous fields, like a patchwork quilt of
green and gold. 'Look at the crops!' Maya said. 'We're over the
farmlands.' The wind grew stronger, pushing them toward a
distant blue line. 'That's the ocean!' Leo cried. '‘We're heading
out to sea!' Mr. Finch said, 'Stay calm, everyone. We'll figure
this out together.'



Maya stared at her compass. 'The wind is from the west,' she
said. "We need to go south, but we're being pushed east.' Leo
examined the machine again. 'If we can make the machine spin
the other way, maybe it will create a breeze to push us south.'
Mr. Finch nodded. 'It's worth a try.' Pip squeaked loudly and
spun his wheel.



Leo tinkered with the machine, turning a gear. The machine
groaned, then began to spin slowly in the opposite direction. A
gentle breeze blew from the north, pushing the classroom
southward. 'It's working!' Maya cheered. '‘We're moving away
from the ocean.' Mr. Finch beamed. "Teamwork and science,’
he said. 'A perfect combination.'
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But the machine started to smoke. 'It's overheating!' Leo said.
‘We need to give it a rest.' Mr. Finch said, 'Let's lower
ourselves gently.' He pulled a lever, and the classroom began
to descend. They landed softly in a meadow. 'Now what?' asked
Maya. ‘We're far from school.' Mr. Finch pointed to a
farmhouse. 'We can ask for help.'
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The farmer, a kind woman with a straw hat, welcomed them.
‘You flew here?' she asked, amazed. 'We're inventors,' Leo said
proudly. She let them use her telephone to call the school.
Soon, a bus arrived to take them home. On the way, Mr. Finch

said, 'You all stayed calm and worked together. That's the best
science of all.'
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Back at school, the classroom was placed in the yard. The
machine was fixed and put on display. Mr. Finch gave a special
lesson. 'What did we learn?' he asked. Maya raised her hand.
‘That maps and compasses are important.' Leo added, 'And
that machines need teamwork.' Pip squeaked in agreement
from Maya's pocket.




That evening, Maya wrote in her journal: 'Today we flew. We
were scared, but we helped each other.' Leo drew a picture of
the classroom with wings. Mr. Finch sipped tea and smiled.
The classroom in the clouds had been the best weather lesson
ever. And Pip got an extra carrot for his help.
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The next morning, the class planted a garden. 'Plants need
water vapor,' Mr. Finch said, 'just like our machine collected.'
Maya looked at the sky and thought of their adventure. Leo
tightened a bolt on the machine. 'Ready for another flight?' he
joked. Everyone laughed. But they knew they could handle
anything together.




And if you look up at the clouds on a windy day, you might just
see a classroom floating by. Inside, a teacher with a bow tie, a
girl with a compass, a boy with a tool belt, and a hamster in a

blue cage are having the best lesson of all: that teamwork can
lift you higher than any machine.
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