A Disappointment
I was horribly wrong.

As I gingerly unwrapped the “present”, confusion struck me.
The present was very small, wrapped in tissue, and I was not sure what
to expect.

Exactly what was it?

As I unraveled the tissue, the “present” dropped into my hand.

A half-dead cockroach!

Time seemed to come to a standstill. The cockroach was
twitching in my hand. Shock grasped me, followed closely by disgust. I
shrieked. Eew! In a fit of disgust and anger, I flung the cockroach away
from me.

262

A Disappointment
It landed in my mother’s drink, of all places!

AH!

My mother screamed and ran frantically into the kitchen.
Throwing the cup away, she calmed down and looked at me sternly. I
sighed in resignation. I was so screwed. My mother launched into a
scolding session. The entire time, my brother was behind my mother,
wagging his finger at me and doing all sorts of weird faces. Two
disappointments and counting. I was so exasperated! Why was I
getting scolded? It was all his fault! That cheeky monkey… just wait
until I get my hands on him! I clenched my fists. Steam was literally
coming out from my nostrils. I was just so, so annoyed!
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My mother, mistaking my exasperation at my brother as being
directed towards her, handed me a big box. It was heavy, perfectly
fitting the size of those roller skates that I had wished for months!
Excitement bubbled through me as I imagined the jealous looks of my
friends, watching me roller skate in the near future. It was going to be
the best birthday ever! As I lifted the cover, my finger tips tingled. I was
finally going to get what I wanted!

The content of the box stared right back at me.

My hopes plummeted down into the deepest abyss. It was a
gigantic stack of PSLE revision books. My mother looked at me, her
smile triumphant and her eyes gleaming. She wagged her finger at me
and looked at me straight in the eye.

“You’d better use these books wisely! Your continual
assessment result is not good, only two A*! How are you going to get
into Dunman High if your results are so low? Look at your older
brother, he got A*s for all his subjects!”
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Disappointment gushed through me. All the studying, hard work
and sacrifice, and they were still not happy? The first place in class
was not good to them? Did they think getting A* was easy? Did they
not know how much I missed out, and secluded myself in the library to
study while my friends played outside, without me?

That was the breaking point.

All my disappointment, sadness and everything I had felt in the
past few months and even years gushed through me. They said I was
an unfilial child, a daughter who was good for nothing. My brother was
better. No matter how much I worked, how much I studied, I was still a
disappointment to them. I was just not good enough. I could not take it
anymore. I just could not.

“Why do you have to be so naggy about
everything? Is first place in class not good for
you?” I cried, tears streaming down my face.
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worked, how much I studied, I was still a disappointment to
I then slammed the door to my room, and ran to my bed, crying.
Why was everything just so hard? Could they not treat me like my
older brother? And Father, loving, caring Father was still at work. My
younger brother banged at my door, shouting that he wanted to see
me. I screamed at him to go away. Just then, I heard a voice. That ever
comforting voice.

“Where’s the birthday girl?”

I smiled. Father did not forget! I ran out, and Mother, who saw
my sad expression and tears, reached for me and tried to hug me. I
jolted back instinctively, surprised by her sudden show of affection.
Mother looked hurt. However, I hugged her back. I could not remember
the last time she hugged me. No words could be a greater apology than
this. I hugged my younger brother too, and he gave me my actual
present. It was a keychain. That cheeky boy actually saved his pocket
money and got me the keychain. Breaking into a laughter in the midst
of my tears, I spotted something in my father’s hands!
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“What is that?”

To my surprise, it was a cake. My floodgates opened and tears
began streaming down my face. This time, however, they were tears of
joy. Emotions of happiness and contentment coursed through me.

My father was late because he made a detour to get me a cake.
I ate the cake contentedly. Then, Mother presented me with the stack
of PSLE books again. Sighing in absolute resignation, I flipped through
one of them. I found out that the PSLE booklets were just scrapbooks.
What a deceiving book cover. That was not a disappointment at all!
My mother sure knew how to pull my leg.

All’s well that ends well. Through this experience, I realised that
one should not be too quick to judge. I should be grateful for what I
have. I hope that I would not make the same mistake and throw a
childish tantrum ever again.

Tan Meng Yee
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“I’m so excited!” I giggled as I stepped out of our navy blue car.
Christmas had finally arrived. It was time for our annual
Christmas party that I had been looking for ward to. We’d gather at my
cousin’s house every year! Clearing my throat, I rang the doorbell as I
gazed at the one-storey villa. The villa was painted peach and the
windows were framed by car ved white shutters. The villa had a perfect
view of the mar vellous sunset.

Click!
The door opened as my wealthy cousin, Larry, greeted us warmly
in his white dress shirt, his hair neatly gelled. My parents and I stepped
into the luxurious white villa decorated with cute Christmas decorations.
I sighed pleasantly as I admired the huge Christmas tree with bits of fake
snow.
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“Come on, let’s go have dinner! Everyone is waiting…” Larry smiled
as we followed him into the dining room.

Soon, we were seated at a round classic table, filled with deliciouslooking dishes. As I sipped the pumpkin soup prepared by Auntie Janet,
Larry’s mother, the mouth-watering soup lingered in my mouth,
satisf ying my taste buds greatly.

Time flashed by and we were done with our dinner. It was time for
the gif t exchange I had been looking for ward to all year. Skipping
excitedly into the living room, I leaped onto the large, cushy sofa as I
sighed at its sheer comfort. Waiting for everyone to file into the living
room, I could barely contain my excitement.
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A few moments later, everyone was in the living room. I had bought
Larry a decent gif t, a beautiful notebook with his name imprinted on it. I
bounced up and down on the sofa as I wondered what I would receive
later. Every year, Larry, who was extremely wealthy, would always give
me huge, expensive gif ts. One of my favourites was the turquoise
‘Swatch’ watch I was wearing right then.
“Hey Sophie!” The deep familiar voice called out as I immediately
whizzed around to face the person I had been anticipating to see during
the gif t exchange.

My elation was almost an unbearable burgle in my stomach, and I
could not help but break into a wide grin. Amused, Larry handed me a box
wrapped in sof t, yellow paper. I let out a sof t excited scream as I shook
the box.
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What was inside? An iPhone? Airpods? Millions of thoughts raced
through my kind like a tsunami crashing onto mainland.

With my heart pounding and my hands shaking, I unwrapped the
present…

What I saw made my jaw dropped wide in disbelief. There was only
a box of ‘Ferrero Rocher’ chocolates! Disappointed tears welled up in my
eyes as I took in a shaky breath to calm myself down.
Not wanting to make Larry sad, I put on the best smile I could
master as I mumbled, “Thanks! This looks great!”
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