A Difficult Decision
I finally broke out of my reverie and remembered that I had a
plane to catch. I ran as fast as a cheetah that had just taken steroids to
my boarding gate, but I did not make it in time and the plane had already
left without me. Beads of cold sweat trickled down my forehead and my
mind went blank. I was in utter disbelief that I had missed my flight!
Although I was disappointed that I would not be able to make it in time
for the competition, I was glad that I had made someone’s day.

I briskly walked back to the registration counter and booked
another flight. From the corner of my eye, I spotted the same old lady
whom I had helped and she was gleefully sharing the bread with another
person. They licked their lips and nibbled in delight. The heartwarming
scene made it all worthwhile.
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A Difficult Decision
Just then, the old lady caught a glimpse of me and she beckoned
me over. I quickened my pace towards her. She took out the wrapper of
the bread that I had bought for her. Handing it over to me, she gestured
me to open it. When I slowly opened the wrapper, I could feel a warm
sensation in my heart. There were few words scribbled on it. “Thank
you.” I smiled. If people could take some time out to help one another,
wouldn’t the world be a nicer place?

“What about this dress? It looks too small to fit you,” my
mother’s voice jolted me back to reality. Taking one last look, I placed
the wrapper back into my drawer. That was the most difficult decision I
ever had to make.

Ou Wen Ying Jencine
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A Frightening Experience
“Shane, go and clean up your messy room now!” my
mother shouted.
I dragged my feet to my room and started cleaning my
room. As I was clearing my cupboard, I came across and old
photograph. It was an old photograph of my classmates from my tuition
centre and me. Looking at it, memories of a frightening incident flashed
through my mind like a tsunami crashing into the mainland. This was
what happened…
I was walking home late at night. Feeling tired, I decided
to take a shortcut home. I took a turn towards the dark and deserted
alley. I suddenly realised that the only source of light was from the
street lampposts. I felt a cold breeze and a shiver ran down my spine.
As it was dark and there was no one around, I got even more petrified.
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A Frightening Experience
Suddenly, I heard footsteps getting louder and closer to
me. At first, I was hesitant as I thought that I was dreaming. Looking to
my right, I saw that no one was there. I looked to my left. Not a single
soul was in sight too. I looked ahead. I could see a shadow looming over
me. I was panicking and worried for my safety. I was terrified. Terrified
of that shadow. Terrified of being killed. I began to quicken my steps
and started running.

CLINK!

In my haste to get away from the shadow, my bag was
accidentally hooked to a door. Feeling helpless, I was struggling to
unhook it when I realised that the shadow was getting closer to me. I did
not know what to do. My mind went blank. What could the shadow be?
A ghost? A zombie? A big scary animal? How would my parents feel
if I died? Thousands of thoughts were circling in my mind. My heart
was pumping rapidly like a machine gun. I stood rooted to the ground.
Gay Hwee Shane
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A Frightening Experience
The shadow took a step forward into the light and for
once, I could see the face. To my surprise, it was my classmate, Ashley.

“Ashley! What are you doing here? Why do you keep
following me?” I queried with a puzzled look on my face.
“You left your homework in class and I followed you so
that I can return it back to you. Here you go!” Ashley told me. She was
panting heavily, trying to catch her breath.
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A Frightening Experience
I took my homework from her and thanked her. I was
relieved. It felt as though a heavy weight had been lifted off my chest. I
managed to unhook my bag from the door with the help of Ashley. I
thanked her again profusely.
“Ashley, the next time someone leaves something
behind, you can just hold onto them and return to them the next day.
Don’t follow them home discreetly. They may get frightened, just like
how I was just now,” I advised Ashley in a friendly tone, trying my best
not to hurt her feelings.
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