Greed
The cake was brilliant yellow. He opened the box and cut
himself a piece of cake with a plastic white knife conveniently found
beside the cake. He peeked over his shoulder. Jack’s mother was nowhere
in sight. He took a chomp at the piece. A sweet melty taste flooded his
taste buds.
Oooh. More.

Dean wolfed down pieces of cake and before he knew it,
he had finished the whole cake!
“What should I do?” he thought ner vously, panicking.

He slowly put down the knife back into the box and
quickly put the box back into the refrigerator. When he rushed back to
the room, he saw everyone engrossed with their games.
Jack announced, ”Let’s have dinner now. Dinner is
ready!.” He looked at his mother and got a nod from her.
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Dean joined the rest, eating a scrumptious dinner. Af ter
dinner, it was time to move on to the birthday cake. Dean gulped. Jack’s
mother took out the cake from the refrigerator and realised that the
cake was gone. Tears welled up in Jack’s eyes and then, he started
crying. Everybody gasped in disbelief, looking at one another.
Dean saw Jack’s mother comforting her son.

“Should I tell them?” Dean thought. He was afraid.
Then he remembered his own mother’s wise words,
always be honest and tell the truth. Through experience, Dean also
knew that situations usually goes really bad if the truth is hidden.
Picking up every ounce of courage, he walked up to Jack and confessed.
“I’m so sorry! I was greedy. I could not control myself.
Please forgive me. I’ll pay for the cake I’ve eaten. I’m so sorry, Jack,” he
confessed with his head down.
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Hearing this, Jack cried even louder. Af ter a few minutes
that seemed like ages, he stopped crying af ter much pacifying.

“Dean. That’s mean of you! But I forgive you. Thank you
for being honest. You owe me a birthday cake!” Jack said with swollen
eyes.
Once bitten, t wice shy. From that day onwards, Dean
learnt not to be greedy. He nearly lost a good friend in Jack. It was
enough for Dean to be more considerate towards everyone he knew.

Vyenn Ong Xuanyi
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It was Aaron’s birthday! Hugo quickly packed his bag and dashed
off like a cheetah to Aaron’s house. When he reached there, his eyes
grew wide in surprise. The room was beautifully decorated with swirly
streamers and handmade banners. Af ter admiring the decorations, Hugo
presented Aaron with a gigantic present. Aaron’s eyes gleamed as he
took the present.

Af ter deciding to explore the big house, Hugo saw a ‘Titanic’ cake
stacked in four layers. The cake was indeed a delicacy! The cake was
piped with bright green icing and the decoration glistened like a big
crystal chandelier. In addition to the cake, there were also lots of
pastries and snacks and even a chocolate fondue!

It was soon time for the magic show. Hugo, Aaron and their
friends ran into the living room to get ready for the performance to
start. Hugo was reluctant to leave the cake. Out of the blue, an evil idea
struck him. Hugo looked around warily to check if anyone was around.
To his surprise, no one was around. Hugo cut out a small piece of
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the cake and savoured the rich, sugary taste. Hugo was not surprised as
the cake was bought from the best bakery in town. Hugo, who had
always been greedy over food, reached out for another piece. He could
not stop as the cake was so delightfully creamy. He could not describe
how delicious the cake was.

However, Hugo was ner vous someone would find out that he had
eaten the cake. His teeth chattered as he looked at the missing first
layer. His mind went blank as he thought about what to do about the
cake.

Suddenly, the kitchen door opened. Hugo quickly hid under the
table, hoping no one would see him. He could hear the footsteps getting
louder and louder and he got more ner vous. Hugo saw Aaron walking
past the table and he did not make a sound. When Aaron lef t the
kitchen, Hugo slowly got out from under the table, threw his plate away
and washed his hands.
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As quiet as a mouse, he crept towards the living room to join the
others.

Suddenly, someone shouted, “Hey, what are you doing here?” Hugo
was startled. He stood rooted to the ground.

He slowly turned around and realised it was the birthday boy,
Aaron. Aaron was confused. He raised one eyebrow, his arms akimbo. Hugo
could tell that he was quite angry.

“Why weren’t you with the others just now? I was looking for
you!” Aaron said while staring daggers at Hugo.

Hugo was ner vous and Aaron could see his fingers trembling as
cold sweat trickled down his forehead.
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“I…I was drinking water,” Hugo lied.

“Please come clean with me, Hugo. You have nothing to hide from
me,” Aaron stared at Hugo fiercely.

The boys were best friends in school. Hugo was thinking how
Aaron felt now about him.

“I… I came to explore your… your house,” Hugo stammered while
moving towards the living room. He joined the others in the living room.
However,

Aaron

followed

Hugo

and

realised

there

was

a

large smear of green icing on his white T-shirt.

“Hey! There’s a stain on Hugo’s T-shirt! He ate my cake!” Aaron
boomed in front of everyone.
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Guilt rushed through Hugo. His cheeks burned with shame as
everyone stared quietly at him. This made him ner vous. Thousands of
thoughts rushed through his mind. What was he going to do?

Everyone looked at Hugo and his stained T-shirt. Guilt-filled
adrenaline coursed through him. Full of guilt and remorse, he owned up.

“I ate the cake,” Hugo cried while rubbing his eyes.

Tears ran down his cheeks as he sat down on the floor, wallowing
in self-pity. Out of pity, Aaron and his friends comforted him.

“It is alright. What matters is your integrity. Honesty is the best
policy.” Aaron comforted Hugo while patting his back.
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