An Unpleasant Experience
“Here John, take these books and put them on my table. Then you
can go for recess,” requested Mrs Lee while handing over the books to
John.

It was recess time and John’s teacher had asked him to run an
errand for her. When John was walking to the staffroom, he heard a
sound coming from one of the classrooms. Curiosity has its own reason for
existence. Without thinking, John creepily tiptoed to the classroom and
was astonished to see Ryan, the notorious school bully, with his classmate,
Andrew. John quickly hid behind a pillar, not wanting to be seen.

“No, please let me off,” pleaded Andrew as he shook like winter
leaves. Fear was evident on his face which by now, had turned alabaster
white.
Seeing all these made John’s jaws stiffen in shock. Realisation
dawned on him that this was a real bullying case in progress. He kept to
the shadows to avoid being detected. As Ryan was also known as ‘The
Hippo’ in school, many students made fun of Ryan and Andrew was one of
them who always teased Ryan about his size and that he was fat.
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Soon, irk was radiating like volcanic heat off Ryan’s body. Ryan
stomped his right foot on the ground in a fit of rage and pointed his lef t
index finger at Andrew. The next moment, Ryan grabbed Andrew by the
throat and strangled him hard. Andrew was losing air and could faint
anytime.
Without wasting any time, John ran like a cheetah on steroids
towards the staffroom. With a stroke of luck, John bumped into Mr Tan,
the Discipline Master. Speaking hastily while catching his breath, John
explained what had happened to Mr Tan who immediately asked John to
bring him to the location.

“Stop whatever you are doing!” hollered Mr Tan as he glared daggers
at Ryan. If looks could kill, that was it!
It was too late for Ryan who tried to escape without success. Ryan
was reprimanded severely. He was ashamed of his folly and hung his head
low in embarrassment.
As the saying goes, ‘A burnt child dreads the fire’.
Ryan vowed never to bully other people as he did not want
to go through this unpleasant experience again.

Lim Qin Da, Kyeus
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Ring! Ring!
The school bell rang, signalling the end of school. Joyce was
overjoyed as her mother would be taking her to the shopping mall. She
rushed out of the school gate and ran towards the shopping mall. They
had agreed to meet at the jewellery shop as Joyce’s mother wanted to
buy a gif t for one of her close friends who was getting married. Once she
reached the mall, she saw her mother and gave her a big smile.
In the mall, while browsing through accessories, something caught
Joyce’s eye. It was a necklace which she had longed for almost a year. The
necklace was made of genuine pearls.
Immediately, she asked her mother, “Mum…? Can I have that
necklace?” Her mother nodded and looked at the price tag.
However, her eyes widened in shock as she read out, “Sale! $1000!”
She looked at Joyce and whispered, “I’m sorry. It is too expensive. Why
don’t you choose another one?”
Joyce thought that it would be such a waste if they did not buy it
then. While her mother was busy looking around, she decided to steal the
necklace. With her heart palpitating, she took the necklace off the hook
and pretended to be fascinated with it. Glancing from lef t to right, she
checked to see if anyone was looking.
“Mum, may I go to the other store?” Joyce asked, feeling fidgety
and restless. Her mother gave her permission to leave the store.
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Elated, she slipped the necklace quickly into her bag and ran out of
the store. However, luck was not on her side. She felt a firm hand on her
shoulder. Joyce’s heart almost collapsed in fear as she turned around and
saw a security guard, staring at her.
Terrified, she stammered, “Umm … H … Hi …?”
The security guard said, “I saw you taking a necklace without
paying for it!”
Caught red-handed, Joyce wondered what she should do. Should she
lie? But lying is wrong, isn’t it? Joyce decided to tell the truth and
admitted she had stolen the necklace.
The security guard immediately brought her back to the jewellery
store, took the necklace away from her and looked for her mother. Her
mother gasped in horror, staring at the necklace. She chided Joyce for
her wrongdoings and apologised to the store owner and the security
guard. The store owner decided to let Joyce off with a stern warning and
her mother could not thank them enough for being lenient.
Joyce cried hysterically and apologised to everyone. She was
severely reprimanded and grounded for a month. Joyce learnt that
stealing is wrong and her selfish act had caused her loved ones to be
emotionally affected.

Tan Tze Xuan, Caitlin
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It was a Saturday af ternoon when I walked into a shopping mall.
I decided to go to the clothing shop.
As I was walking towards the clothing shop,
another shop caught my eye. It was a jewellery shop!
The jewellery shop displayed a ‘Fire Sale!’ sign in front
of it. I decided to go into the shop. I was amazed by the
glittering jewellery in the shop.

I wanted to buy a beautiful necklace from the shop as it was on
sale. I took my wallet out of my bag, only to find that I did not have
enough money to buy the beautiful necklace.
Suddenly, a dirty thought came into my mind. Shoplif t. I knew I
was doing something wrong. I knew shoplif ting was wrong, but it was
too tempting. I decided to shoplif t.
Looking around, I made sure that nobody was looking. The coast
was clear. It was my chance to shoplif t.
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I slowly and carefully took the necklace off
the shelf. I casually walked around the shop and
tried not to act suspicious. I walked slowly as the
bag was very heavy. Some people stared at me while
I was walking slowly.
“They must think that I’m a sloth,” I said to myself quietly.

Af ter walking around the shop for ten minutes, I decided to get
out of the shop. Unfortunately, I was too caught up with my thoughts
that I did not see the sensors near the door way.
When I walked past the sensors, I heard an alarm go off from the
sensors . Beep Beep.
A security guard came over and asked if he could check my bag.
At first, I did not know what to say so I stood rooted to the ground. The
security guard asked me again, but this time he was not so polite. I had
no choice but to let the security guard check my bag.
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When he was checking my bag, I took a deep breath and closed
my eyes. I knew what would happen if he found the necklace. Soon
af ter, he found the necklace and returned it to the jewellery shop. The
cashier thanked him and shook his hand.
I was instructed to follow him. I did what I was told. Af ter
walking for a short distance, I reached a room with computer screens.
On the screens were CCTV’s located in the shopping mall.

The security guard told me that he had been obser ving me. He
called my parents and explained to them what I had done. Af ter that, I
dragged myself home expecting my parents to fly into a rage.

I was severely punished by my parents.
As the saying goes, ‘A burnt child dreads fire’.
I learnt my lesson.

Ang Xuan Yi Kate
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