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F OREWORD
FROM THE PRINCIPAL

“If you want to be a writer you must do two things above others: read
a lot, and write a lot”
- Stephen King

This is our fifth publication of West View's very own WOW! - Writers Of
West View! Celebrating our creativity and efforts of our budding writers, we compile
their stories, ideas and thoughts in this publication to inspire all you avid readers.

In West View, we strongly believe that you are all talented. Each of you
has unique talents, interest and abilities! Regardless of your starting points, each
of you is endowed with varied and memorable experiences - experiences from
reading to listening, speaking and observing - to give you many great ideas to write
immeasurably in your compositions.

We hope the inspiring stories and fascinating ideas in this publication will
get you to start thinking about your own experiences and penning them down in:!
your own writings.

Mr Eddie Foo
Principal
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MY CHARMING CHINA : i/\\ﬂ

In my country, the local food dishes are noodles with soup (Pho), spring rolls (Nem)
and sticky rice with sesame seeds and floss.

The festivals we celebrate are Lunar New Year, Independence Day and Mid-Autumn
Festival which is also known as Children’s Festival.

There are 3000 kilometres of coastal beaches and mountains. The Fanxipang is the
highest mountain in Vietnam. We also have many big cities like Ho Chi Minh City, Hanoi and
Danang.

Unlike Singapore which is a melting pot of cultures and races, there are mostly Kinh
people in Vietnam. Most Vietnamese are Buddhists but in Singapore, there is a multitude of
religions. Also, people in Vietnam speak only speak Viethamese as we are not used to the
English Language.

Vu Bao Han
3 Empathy

Hello everyone! | am Chenxi from China and | am ten years old now. | am currently
living in Singapore but | love my homeland, China. You would not believe how amazing and
nice China is!

Do you know that the Chinese civilisation is over three thousand years old? Travellers
can admire the history of the country in museums around the country. Inside, there are many
ancient artefacts.

China has delicious local food. My favourite is corn dumplings. You can also find other
delicious food items in different cities like spring rolls, steamed fried buns and fried rice.

There are also beautiful sceneries in China such as the Yangtze River and the
Great Wall of China which stretches over twenty-one thousand, one hundred and ninety-six
kilometres. You can also travel to the Gobi Desert which is one of the coldest deserts on Earth.
Another attraction is the Shanghai Oriental Pearl Tower which has a unique architectural
design.

I live in Singapore but my China is my homeland. What a wonderful country China is!
You should go and visit it someday!

Chu Chenxi
4 Brilliance

MY LOVELY JAPAN
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My home country, Japan, is special because there are thousands of anime shows
which are popular all around the world and they originate from Japan. One of the most popular
anime is Attack On The Titan and it also my favourite anime.

Another thing that is special about Japan is its cuisine. Many people enjoy Japanese
food and sushi is the most popular one amongst non-Japanese people. Sushi is a Japanese
rice roll made of vinegared rice with seafood, vegetables, and sometimes tropical fruits. There
are many varieties of sushi available everywhere around the world.

Japan has a volcanic mountain that is world-renowned for its beauty. Yes, it is none
other than Mount Fuji. One amazing fact about Mount Fuiji is that it has not erupted for over
300 years. The water from Mount Fuiji is clean. It is even sold as souvenirs for tourists,

| hope you have learnt some interesting facts about Japan. Do come and visit my
Wo_ar.lfdér_/f_ul homeland, Japan. We love having tourists from all over the world,. HWUNE S &
L)

Kaisei Kobori
3 Empathy
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MY DAZZLING DENMARK

Denmark is a gorgeous and wonderful country. It is peaceful and serene. The people
are kind and very caring. If you were to visit Denmark, then you would agree on how unique
of a country Denmark is. The slogan commonly known amongst the people of Denmark is,
"Guds hjaelp, Folkets kaerlighed, Denmarks styrke" This translates to, “God's help, People’s
love, Denmark’s strength.” This demonstrates how caring yet strong the people of Denmark
are. Denmark is known for its high-quality design and architecture. Ever heard of Bang
Olufsen, Arne Jacobsen's Egg Chair, Royal Copenhagen Porcelain and the Royal Opera House
in Sydney? These are works from some of Denmark's amazing designers and companies.

Denmark’s food is generally inspired by sandwiches. “"Smorrebrod” which means
sandwich, is the most famous food in Denmark. It is an open-faced sandwich. A Smorrebrod is
typically made with buttered rye bread and topped with any combinations of meat, cheese and
garnishes. "Kartofler” is caramelised potatoes and is often used as a side dish for Christmas
dinners. "Stegt flaesk med persillevos” is the national dish of Denmark. It is a simple and tasty
combination of crispy pork, potatoes and parsley or brown sauce. "Firkadeller” is a savoury
pork meatball which is a hot favourite amongst the Danes. It is normally served with brown
sauce, potatoes and cabbage. "Polser” is Denmark’s ultimate street food. It is known as a
gourmet hotdog.

If I had to pick my favourite tourist attraction in Denmark, | would pick the Hans
Christian Andersen Museum. In the museum, you would be given headphones so that you
could listen to the fantastic stories he wrote and also his incredible life story. There are many
other different things that you can see and do in Denmark. If you like thrills, | would recommend
that you visit Tivoli Gardens, also simply known as Tivoli, as the roller coasters there are fun
to ride. It is an amusement park and pleasure garden in Copenhagen, Denmark. The park
opened on 15 August 1843 and is the third oldest operating amusement park in the world.

The fun facts about Denmark are interesting. Denmark is one of the happiest countries
in the world. People often say that it is the country that you will visit to destress. Denmark's
flag is the oldest flag in the world. It was first acknowledged in 1219. More than fifty percent of
Copenhageners cycle to work every day. They cycle an average of three kilometres every day.

Companies such as Stena Woo and the world-famous LEGO brand, are examples of
some of the companies which originated from Denmark. The LEGO brand was created by a
Dane, Ole Kirk Christiansen, in the town of Billund in 1949. Nowadays, you can visit the original
LEGOLAND and learn more about this renowned toy at LEGO House.

| hope this brief introduction of mine would make you keen to learn more about the
people, lifestyle and culture of my country, Denmark.

TreaLarsen
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MY AMAZING PHILIPPINES
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My home country is Philippines. Philippines is known for having an abundance of
beaches and delicious fruits. Philippines has one of the world's biggest arenas, the Philippines
Arena. It has so many attractions and amazing landmarks. | remember going there when | was
six years old. My family and | took a bunch of photographs!

Filipinos are generous, helpful, funny, and sometimes even crazy! Do you know that
a Filipino, Fe Del Mundo, made the world's first bamboo incubator? Yes, it was made for first-
year babies!

Many people think that Philippines is poor. Although that is true, we should be
thankful for Philippines. Without Philippines, you would not even have a computer. Philippines
created the first ever PC chipset. A PC chipset is the traffic controller between the CPU, GPU,
RAM, storage, and its peripherals. Experts have referred to it as the “glue” of the motherboard.
Many people use this invention to make the computer that you use today! It took a lot of effort
for Philippines to make it to where it is right now.

We should be glad that Philippines has done many things to support the world. This
is why | love and am proud of my country, Philippines.

Salamat sa pagbabasa ng aking kwento,nawa'y magkaroon ka ng magandang araw
sa hinahirap. Paalam an sa ngayon.

Sabado James Stephen Gonzales
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S s EASTER PARTY

On Easter day, my family and | had an Easter party in church.

First, we sat quietly on a pew in the church. Next, we decorated the chocolate eggs
with bright colours. Then, we hid the Easter eggs. After that, we were ready for our Easter
party.

Finally, we took our baskets and went everywhere to hunt for the Easter eggs. We had
a whale of a time.

Ranijit Adhithi
1Aspiration
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EASTER DAY

THE MISSING CAT

Last Sunday, | woke up to Easter Day. | was happy because it was my first time
celebrating Easter. There were many fun-filled activities!

First, we went to a church. Next, we worshipped and prayed on the pew. It was
very quiet. Then, we went home to have our Easter egg hunt. My sister and | decorated the
chocolate eggs with many different colours before our parents hid them in different parts of
the house.

Finally, my friends and | went around the house looking for the Easter eggs. We were
very happy because we enjoyed the games.

Justin Diraviyam Joel Milton

Last afternoon, my mother and | were waiting at the lift lobby. We saw a poster on the
noticeboard. It was about a lost cat.

My mother and | decided to search for the missing cat at a nearby park. While
walking, we spotted a familiar cat under a bench. It was the missing cat! Then, | patted the cat
to comfort it. My mother called the owner.

Finally, the owner came and we returned the cat. | was proud of myself and felt happy.

Clarabelle Chang
1Brilliance

AN INJURED FINGER

MAKING A STATIONERY HOLDER

Last Friday, Jazabel was at home. She was bored because she had nothing to do. She
thought of making a stationery holder.

First, she got a pair of scissors and some thick papers. Next, she cut out the different
parts of the stationery holder. However, she accidentally cut her finger. She cried loudly
because it was bleeding and it was very painful.

Jazabel's mother ran over to help her. She washed the wound and helped to stop
the bleeding. After that, Jazabel felt happy because her wound was not bleeding or painful
anymore,

Lee Dam Yoon
1Empathy

Yesterday, June thought of making a stationery holder because she wanted to give it
to her friend as a birthday gift.

First, she prepared the things she needed. Next, she cut the thick paper into different
parts using a pair of scissors. However, she accidentally cut her finger. She cried because
it was painful. After that, Mother heard her cries and came into the room to see what had
happened. She was worried.

Finally, Mother helped to wash the wound to stop the bleeding. Mother and June felt
relieved when the bleeding stopped. June learnt to be careful when using scissors.

Clarabelle Chang
1Brilliance

MAKING A PAPER COLLAGE
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Yesterday, my friends and | made a paper collage during English lesson. We were very
excited.

First, we watched a video on how to make a paper collage. Next, we gathered in our
groups to draw a picture for the collage. Then, we put glue on our drawing. After that, we tore
coloured papers into small pieces before pasting them on the drawing.

Our paper collage looked beautiful. We were proud of our work.

17 A
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=9 A BROKEN FIGURINE

Yesterday, my brother and | were horsing around in a figurine store. The figurines
were covered in glitter. | picked up a beautiful glass figurine.

While | was admiring the glass figurine, my brother shoved me from behind. | was
startled and dropped the fragile figurine. Crash! It shattered into pieces. We stood rooted to
the ground.

The store owner was cross and reprimanded us. We were ashamed of our behaviour
and we apologised profusely to him.

We offered to pay for the broken figurine. We learnt to be more careful and to respect
others.

Choi Yewon
2 Aspiration

AN ACCIDENT IN THE CANTEEN

: #
> AFROG WAS BORN

Last week, Jack went to a pond to catch some fish. He used a fishing net and managed
to catch one. He was overjoyed! He carefully placed it in a small jar.

Once Jack went home, he placed the fish in a fish tank and admired it. However,
as time passed, he realised that it did not look like a fish at all! The fish grew legs. Jack was
confused. He called his mother for help. His mother told him to read books to find out more.

Jack read some books and found out about the life cycle of frogs. He learnt about the
differences between a fish and a frog. In the end, he decided to release the tadpole back into
the pond.

Harith Umar Bin Muhommad Sumali

Last Friday, my friends and | went to the canteen for recess. | went to buy some
noodles and the queue was long. | was famished. After | bought my bowl of noodles, | started
walking towards my table.

As | was walking, | slipped on a puddle of water. “Ouch!” | screamed. My friend, Lily,
came over to me and helped me up. | felt embarrassed. One of my friends asked me, "Are you
alright?” I nodded my head.

| was grateful towards Lily and thanked her for her help. I learnt to be more aware of
my surroundings.

Adelyn Medina Binte Mohamad Yuslan

THE CARELESS BOY

SPORTSMANSHIP

Last Tuesday, Mary and Henry were doing group work in class. They wanted to make
a friendship circle using the outlines of their hands.

While cutting out the outline of his hand on a paper, Henry accidentally cut his finger.
He yelped in pain. His finger was bleeding profusely. Mary was shocked and she tried to help
Henry.

Mary helped Henry to rinse away the blood under running water. Henry was thankful
that Mary helped him to wash his wound. They learnt to be careful when using scissors.

Chew Zi Jia Claire
2 Confidence

Ring! It was time for Physical Education. Tom, John and Alex remembered that their
teacher, Mr Tan, told them that they were going to have a sack race. They went to the field to
get ready.

The pupils stood in a straight line. Mr Tan blew the whistle. The race began. The boys
started hopping. Suddenly, Tom tripped and fell. “Ouch!” he cried. Alex saw what happened
and he helped Tom up. They were determined to finish the race, so Alex and Tom continued to
race.

In the end, John was in the first place, but he cheered when Alex and Tom crossed
the finishing line. Everyone was elated. They learnt to show sportsmanship and be kind to their
friends.

Teo Yuqi Kaelyn
2 Brj!lianoe

A RELAY RACE
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Yesterday morning, Mr Ramesh and Mdm Tey brought us to the Indoor Sports Hall for
Physical Education lesson. We were very excited because we were going to have a relay race.

Mr Ramesh grouped us into five teams. Each team had to roll, walk sideways, hop,
leap and climb. We had difficulty deciding who should take each segment of the relay race.
After some discussion, we finally came to a decision. We were nervous when Mr Ramesh blew
the whistle to signal the start of the race. We did our best even though it was a challenging
race.

Finally, the race was over. We learnt about teamwork as everyone had to play their
part during the relay race. We also learnt about integrity as we had to follow the rules. It was
the best lesson ever!

Jeyakumar Charan Sanjai
2 Confidence
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S dp TADPOLE IS NOT A FISH!

Last Saturday, Johnny went to a pond near his house. He brought a fishing net along
as he wanted to catch a fish. A few hours passed and he finally caught one! He was overjoyed.

Johnny went home happily and placed the fish gently in a fish tank. He admired it as
it swam around in the water. A few weeks later, Johnny spotted legs on the fish! He was very
confused and shocked. He ran towards his mother and told her what he had discovered.

Mother giggled and showed him a book about the life cycle of a frog. Johnny then
found out that the fish he had caught was actually a tadpole! He laughed at himself for being
silly.

Johnny learnt that tadpoles grow legs before turning into frogs. They may resemble
fishes during the early stage of the life cycle.

Ong Yu Han Chloe
2 Diligence

SAFETY IS EVERYONE’S RESPONSIBILITY

A CLOSE SHAVE

Last Wednesday, we participated in a relay race. We had to roll on the gym mat, walk
sideways, climb over a stepping rock, leap over an obstacle and finally hop over an object. We
also had to run back to our teammates to tap their hands, indicating that it was their turn.

All of us stood behind the starting line. We were eagerly waiting for the race to start.
The race began. During the relay race, Dylan tripped and fell. Mr Chng saw what happened
and he quickly blew his whistle to stop the race. He asked Dylan if he was fine. Mr Chng
instructed Sebastian to go to the General Office to ask for help. Meanwhile, some of our
classmates helped Dylan up. The rest of us were instructed to sit at a corner and wait for
further instructions.

After a while, Sebastian came back with Mr Foo. Mr Foo was carrying a first-aid kit
with him. Mr Chng bandaged Dylan's leg. Mr Foo and some of the boys brought Dylan to the
General Office. The staff in the General Office called Dylan's parents. His parents brought him
to the doctor to treat his injuries. Mr Chng then asked us to continue with the race. We were
tired but happy as we managed to complete the race.

In conclusion, we learnt that we always need to be careful because safety is everyone's
responsibility.

Elizabeth Rachel Goh Rui Xuan
2 Empathy

Last Friday, John was famished and he decided to go to the kitchen to look for some
food. Luckily, he saw a jar of delicious cookies on a shelf. John was smacking his lips and
thinking about how he could reach for the jar as it was not within his reach.

After some thought, John grabbed a chair in the kitchen and climbed onto it. While he
was standing on it, he stretched out his arm to reach for the cookie jar. However, he was still
unable to reach it. Hence, he tiptoed on the chair and attempted to reach for the jar again. At
this moment, the chair tipped and he wobbled precariously on it. "Oh no! | am falling! Help!"
John yelled at the top of his lungs.

Father, who was in the living room, heard his scream and dashed to the kitchen.
Fortunately, he managed to hold on to the back of the chair in the nick of time. John heaved
a sigh of relief as it was a close shave and he did not get into a terrible accident. He thanked
Father for saving him. He learnt that he should ask an adult for assistance in future if he
needed help.

Sim Jeongyoon
2 Diligence

AN UNFORTUNATE INCIDENT
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Last week, Tom and Lily were doing some craft work in class. They wanted to create
a friendship circle using the outlines of their hands. They were excited and eagerly looking
forward to the activity.

While cutting the outline, Tom accidentally cut his finger as he was not watching what
he was doing. He yelped in pain. Lily was shocked when she heard Tom's scream. She nearly
fainted when she saw his wounded finger. It was bleeding profusely. Fortunately, Lily managed
to compose herself so that she could help Tom,

Lily brought Tom to the sink so that he could wash his wound under running water.
After washing his finger, Lily helped to apply medicine on his finger and put a plaster over it.
Tom was thankful for Lily's help and he promised to be very careful the next time.

Nilani Sudershan
2 Empathy
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© ¢ THE SACK RACE

Jack and his friends were at the school field with their Physical Education teacher, Mr
Ramesh. Mr Ramesh taught them what to do in a sack race. He demonstrated how to jump
and leap in the sack safely.

The boys stood behind the starting line while waiting to hear the whistle. Their hearts
were beating very fast. Beep! Mr Ramesh blew the whistle to start the race. The boys hopped
as fast as they could because they really wanted to win the race. Their friends cheered for
them. During the race, Jack accidentally tripped and fell. He hurt his knees. "“Ahh!" He realised
that he did not manage to see the stone in front of him as he was too focused on wanting to
win. He felt disappointed because he thought he would lose the race.

Jack was determined to win the race so he tried to forget about the pain and picked
himself up tiredly. He continued hopping as fast as a kangaroo could hop and caught up with
his friends!

In the end, Jack crossed the finishing line by making an enormous leap and cheered
very loudly, “Yes! | did it!" He felt so proud of himself. Jack learnt that having perseverance was
more important than winning the race.

Layla Naima Binte Mohamed Solliqin Diaz
2Faith

> THE KITE THAT GOT STUCK

THE FRAGILE GLASS ACCIDENT

“Wow! That was a great soccer game!" Amali exclaimed. Amali and his friends, Sam
and Ahmad, were on their way home from the field.

As they were walking under the tall trees, Ahmad spotted a kite stuck on a tree.
“Look! I wish we could have that kite!” Ahmad said. Sam thought of the fun they would have
after retrieving the kite. Amali then came up with a plan.

He suggested searching for a long, sturdy stick to retrieve the kite. "Give me a boost!”
Amali cried out as he carefully poked the side of the kite with the stick. Finally, the kite fell to
the ground! The three boys celebrated by cheering joyfully.

Suddenly, a boy came running towards them. "Hey!" the boy exclaimed. “That's my
kite!" Sam held the kite and asked, “This?" The boy answered sadly, “Yes! It got stuck on the
tree! | left to get help, but no one could help me!’

The three friends apologised for taking the kite and explained that they did not
know that it belonged to him. They returned the kite to him. The boy suggested flying the kite
together and the rest agreed. The boys soon became good friends and met regularly to play
with their kites.

Siti Nurzawanah
3 Aspiration

On a Sunday morning, Ferneil and Tomneil were at Plaza Singapura Shopping Centre
because they wanted to buy a present for their friend. They walked past a glittery gift shop and
they went inside to check it out.

Tomneil was fooling around while Ferneil was admiring the fragile glass figurines.
Ferneil accidentally hit Tomneil with his arm. Clang! The glass figurine slipped out of Tomneil's
hands and dropped to the ground. It shattered into pieces. They were frantic!

Shortly after, the furious shopkeeper saw the mess they had created. He reprimanded
the boys for being careless and playful. They hung their heads in shame. The shopkeeper
asked them to step aside.

The boys regretted their actions. They apologised and compensated the shopkeeper
for the figurine. The shopkeeper felt angry. He said, "It is okay but just don't do it again” They
learnt that they should be careful and not fool around in public places again.

Zhang Jinghan (Jasmine)
2 Faith

TOGETHER IS BETTER
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"Class! Are you ready for your English Review Paper?” Mrs Lim squealed.

The pupils of Primary 3 Dare were very ready for their English Review Paper. They
were as quiet as mice, anxiously waiting for the papers to be given out.

Soon, the review started.

Suddenly, John decided to fold some paper planes with some pieces of paper he
found underneath his desk. He started to throw the folded paper planes at his best friend,
James. James, who was concentrating on answering the questions, got irritated and lost his
focus. Soon, he gave up and decided to join John. They began throwing paper planes at each
other. They also started to make a lot of noise together.

When Mrs Lim saw the boys playing, she was fuming mad. She scolded the two boys
furiously and demanded that they stop their misbehaviour. She punished the class by giving a
low score for the Model Class Award (MCA) for that day. She also warned the class that she
would not give them high MCA points anymore if they did not improve their behaviour.

Everyone was upset with the two boys and told them that they must change for
the better. All the pupils promised to listen and pay close attention to their teachers for every
subject.

The class learnt that they should remain united and display teamwork and good

behaviour. Angela Lim Xin Yu
3‘Aspiration
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Last Sunday, Tubbo, Tommy and Ranboo went to the park. “Yahoo!” they shouted as
they felt very excited. They were thrilled as they had won a basketball match. As they were
walking past a tree, Ranboo, the tallest boy said, “Look! There is a kite stuck on a tall tree!”

The three excited boys tried to get the kite down. They used a long stick to retrieve the
kite. After many tries, the boys managed to get the kite. Tubbo happily jumped up and down.
Tommy was holding the bright red kite. Ranboo said, “Let's play with it!"

Suddenly, they saw a boy running towards them. The boy whose name was Wilbur
said, “Nice to see you. Can you give me back my kite?" The three boys gave him back the kite.
They felt sad.

As they were about to leave, Wilbur shouted, “Hey, do you want to fly kites with me?
| brought an extra kite" The four boys enjoyed flying the kites. After an hour, they went to have
some snacks. Later, everyone went home feeling very happy.

Dokkeaw Davika
3 Brilliance

= AN INCIDENT AT THE CANTEEN

A DIARY ENTRY

“Ring!" It was time for recess. Pupils from different classes were rushing into the
school canteen. Janice bought a bowl of piping hot soup. She looked forward to eating her
noodles as she walked to her table.

Janice did not see a puddle in front of her. She slipped on the puddle and fell. The
bowl of noodle soup crashed on the floor and spilled all over. Janice was very embarrassed.
She sat very still not knowing what to do. “This is so embarrassing,’ she thought as she looked
at the mess in horror.

Some pupils came to help her up. Janice was still upset and angry with herself. "Why
wasn't | more careful?” she thought as she walked back to her table.

When she reached her table, she saw a note and a bow! of noodle soup. The note
read, "For you. From your friend Yi Shun!" Janice was very thankful for Yi Shun's caring and
considerate actions. After recess, she went to thank Yi Shun profusely.

Janice learnt that she must be aware of her surroundings. She also learnt that true
friends are those who help you when you are in trouble.

Katermnya Akimova
3 Diligence

Thursday 18 August 2022
Dear Diary,

Last month, my classmates and | went to Kampong Lorong Buangkok. | enjoyed
my visit to Kampong Lorong Buangkok because | saw old houses there. There were also
games that we could play. We played Capteh, Gasing, Five Stones, Marbles and Kuti-Kuti. My
favourite part of the learning journey was playing these old games.

We saw animals like chickens, cats, birds and squirrels. | appreciate how the people in
the past had built houses that are still stable till now. They used wood and metal to build their
houses.

| feel that our lives today are easier as compared to those in the past. In the past, the
toilets were built outside the houses. People needed to share the toilets. Today, the toilets are
built in the houses. It is more convenient for all of us.

| feel happy for the people in Kampong Lorong Buangkok. Their life is comfortable,
and they live in a quiet environment. | wish | could stay there!

MY DAY AT KAMPONG LORONG BUANGKOK

Regards,
Faizah
Nurzulfaizah binte Sugiman
3 Brilliance
') a
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11 August 2022
Dear Diary,

My class went on a learning journey to Kampong Lorong Buangkok. | noticed there
were a lot of wildlife, plants and old houses there.

The guide brought us to Madam Sng's house. In her house, we played Hopscotch,
Marbles, Spinning Tops and Capteh. The group | was in played Hopscotch. It was a memorable
experience as | had never played this game before,

There were also many interesting wild plants such as hibiscus, cocoa, and star fruit
trees. | also saw many household items from the past like old metal irons, cooking stoves and
old lights.

We should appreciate the houses that we stay in now as there is electricity, fresh
water and comfortable beds for us. Our toilets are also indoors, and this is convenient for us.
It was a good learning experience for everyone!

Yours,
Makar

Demeshkin Makar
3 Diligence
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2 THE KITE

"Phew! That was the best match, wasn't it?" Mike exclaimed gleefully. It was eleven in
the morning and Roy, Mike and Ali were returning home after a two-hour long football match.
They walked with a bounce in their steps. They were tired from their soccer game. They were
celebrating with joy as they had won the match. Smiles were plastered on their faces.

The boys were passing by a park when they saw a mango tree. A kite was stuck in
the tree. Roy looked at the kite in excitement, thinking of the fun they would have with it. He
discussed with Ali and Mike on how to retrieve the kite. The three boys came up with a good
plan.

Since Mike was the oldest, he stood on top of Roy, who stood on top of Ali. Mike tried
to reach for the kite. “I can't hold you any longer," grunted Roy and Ali,

"Try, keep trying! You guys can do it!" encouraged Mike. "Got the kite, Mike?" asked
Ali. "Yes! Oh no!" cried Mike as they came crashing down.

“Ouch! That hurt!” cried the three boys together.

"Well, it doesn't matter. The important thing is that we have retrieved the kite
shrugged Ali, They celebrated by cheering joyfully and jumping in jubilation.

Just then, a boy came running towards them. Roy recognised him. It was James, a
big bully in their school! “It's James. Beware of him," Roy whispered to Ali. At that moment,
James took the kite and said, "Ah, look what you three got me. | shall keep this forever." “It's not
yours!" thundered Ali. “We got it by through our hard work!" Ali and Roy continued to argue
with James while Mike ran to get help from people nearby.

Mike found a kind old woman and explained to her about what was happening. He
also asked her to stop James from bullying them. The woman agreed. She saw James and said,
"Stop! Bullying is not the right thing to do. They found the kite first and it belongs to them. You
are trying to steal. Are you a thief? | don't want you to do this again, ok?"

"Okay," James stammered. The old woman then turned around and said, “Boys,
remember this. If someone is bullying you and you cannot handle the situation on your own,
you should tell an adult” The three boys thanked her for her kind help and returned to their
homes safe and sound.

From this incident, the three good friends learnt that if they work together, they could
achieve much greater things.

Hegde
J'h";..— 3 Confidence

*
.+ THE DANCE COMPETITION

“Where is Jane?" Ruby asked her dance instructor. Her instructor explained that Jane
had hurt her ankle in a fall. Therefore, she would not be coming for practices for the dance
competition. Marianne, Ruby and the others gasped as Jane was their main dancer.

The instructor said, “We must change the dance routines. We need to have more
practices so that we will be prepared for the competition” All the team members had to stay
back after school for more practices and they worked hard to dance well,

Marianne, Ruby and the rest of the team showed teamwork and worked well in the
next few weeks before the big event. Everyone displayed resilience. Soon, the day of the
competition arrived. The dance troupe gave their best and put up an awesome performance.

In the end, the team'’s effort paid off. They won a silver medal in the competition. All
of them learnt the importance of having good teamwork. “Together is better!" they shouted in
delight.

Clayton Dsouza
3 Empathy

A LESSON LEARNT

“That was a good match, wasn't it?" John exclaimed gleefully. Eddie and his two good
friends, Fred and John, were on their way home from a soccer match. Perspiration dripped
down from their foreheads. They were talking excitedly about the thrilling soccer match.

Their eyes suddenly lit up as they saw a kite stuck in a gigantic tree. "I will go home
and get a ladder since my house is nearby," Eddie said. Fred and John agreed with him.

After a few minutes, Eddie dashed back to the tree with a ladder. With the help of Fred
and John, he lifted the ladder and put it against the tree. Eddie climbed up the ladder to get the
kite down. He held the kite in both his hands, afraid that the kite would drop. He got down the
tree cautiously. The three boys jumped in jubilation.

"What are we...?" Fred was interrupted by a loud “Thank you!" A boy came running
towards them. “That is my kite!” he said. Abruptly, their hopes of flying the kite were dashed. “If
you wish, you can play with me," the boy said. The smiles reappeared on their faces.

The four boys flew the kite together for the rest of the afternoon. “Wow! Look at
that!” Fred shouted as he pointed to the sky. Everyone looked towards the direction where
he pointed at. An evening glow had appeared in the sky. After watching the glow for a few
minutes, they bade each other goodbye and went home.

i .Ei‘\
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4 & THE UNLUCKY INCIDEN

UMILIATING INCIDENT

‘Ring! Ring! The bell sounded. Everyone went to the canteen to buy their food. Katara
was concentrating on walking to her table quickly because she was very hungry. She did not
notice the puddle of water in front of her. Suddenly, Katara slipped and lost her balance. Her
food fell onto the floor.

"Ouch!" Katara screamed. Sokka rushed to Katara to help her up. He brought her
to the General Office to get a new set of uniform and to seek medical help. After she had
changed, Katara and Sokka walked back to the canteen.

When they returned, Katara looked at her wallet with a heavy heart. She knew that
she would not be able to buy food. Katara looked around for a teacher and saw Mrs Toph. She
went to Mrs Toph and asked her for help.

Mrs Toph lent her some money and asked Katara why she did not have any money.
Katara then told her what had happened. Mrs Toph reminded Katara to be more careful when
walking to her seat. Katara nodded and thanked her for the money. She went back to the
canteen and thanked Sokka before she bought her food. This time, she was more careful.

After this experience, Katara learnt that she should be more aware of her surroundings.
As for Sokka, he was proud that he had helped Katara when she fell.

Vu Bao Han
3 Empathy

THE UNFORTUNATE INCIDENT

“Hey Tom, do you want to come to my house on Sunday?” asked Jerry. “No, my
mother will not allow me to go over,’ replied Tom sadly. “Come on, let's play!” said Jerry. After
much persuasion, Tom agreed.

While they were playing soccer in the living room, Jerry accidentally kicked the ball
too hard and it flew towards the window. “Crash!" There was a huge hole in the window. Jerry
was trembling with fear when he saw the broken window. He was worried that his mother
would find out. He quietly closed the curtains so that she would not notice.

At this moment, Mother came out of the kitchen and asked, “Why did you close the
curtains?” Jerry kept quiet. She sensed that something was wrong and walked towards the
window. She drew the curtains and to her horror, she saw the broken window. Mother asked

n

him how it happened. Jerry said, ‘I accidentally kicked the ball too hard and broke the window!

Mother punished Jerry for not being honest about his mistake. Jerry learnt not to
play soccer in the house and to be more careful in future to prevent such accidents from
happening.

Eng Qian Le, Karlyn
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Every time | looked at the bicycle in my house, an incident which took place one year
ago would flash in my mind.

"Ring!” The shrill of the bell resonated throughout the school. | had planned many
activities over the March school holidays and biking was at the top of the list! That day, |
decided to go to the park to cycle.

When | reached the park, | scanned my surroundings. Tall trees towered over me,
allowing only rays of sunlight to shine through. I was on cloud nine as others whizzed past me
on their rollerblades. | hopped onto my bicycle and started cycling.

Suddenly, | thought of a fantastic idea. "Hey, look at me! | can show you the coolest
trick!" | shouted at the bystanders. | threw my hands off the handles of the bicycle. “Don't do
that! It's dangerous!” shouted the others. In my mind, | knew that it was a dangerous act, but |
threw caution to the wind.

Out of nowhere, a rock appeared in my path! I clutched the handles of the bicycle
and tried to swerve away but it was too late. Everything seemed like it was slowing to a crawl
as | found the ground rising to greet me. | fell onto the ground, face first! | could feel the blood
oozing from my forehead.

At that moment, a passer-by whipped out her mobile phone to call for help. Other
onlookers gravitated towards the scene. | was full of remorse over what had just transpired. |
trembled with fear. | kept my eyes fixated to the ground, not daring to meet anyone's gaze.

Soon, sirens filled the air, signalling the arrival of the ambulance. The paramedics
tended to my injuries and lifted me carefully onto the stretcher. As | had suffered some severe
injuries, | needed a surgery urgently. All | could do was to hope for the best and be prepared
for the worst,

Fortunately, | was discharged after two weeks. | was relieved that everything was
over. On that fateful day, | learnt to put safety first,

Azul Enyd Acosta
4 Diligence
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v AN ACCIDENT
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> AMISCHIEVOUS ACT

14 July 2022
Dear Diary,

Today had been a terrible day. The day started with me waking up late. | missed the
bus and had to run all the way to school. Luckily, I arrived in school in time for the flag-raising
ceremony.

When lessons started, my stomach started growling as | did not have my breakfast.
| was counting down to recess. My Social Studies teacher, Mr Ang, brought my class to the
National Education walkway to view the exhibition. While we were listening attentively to our
teacher’s sharing about the exhibition, we heard a loud scream coming from the canteen.
We saw two prefects supporting a girl and walking with her to the General Office. The pupil's
uniform was wet and there were bits of noodles stuck on it. We overheard another prefect
explaining to the cleaner that the pupil had slipped and fallen in the canteen while holding on
to a bowl of hot noodle soup. The cleaner started cleaning the spot where the accident had
happened.

Before we could find out more about the accident, Mr Ang continued with the lesson.
Finally, the bell rang and it signalled the start of recess. My stomach was growling and | ran
to the canteen. A prefect who had spotted me running tried to stop me but I ignored him. Just
as | was reaching the noodle stall, | slipped and fell backwards. The back of my head hit the
edge of the railing in front of the stall and it started bleeding profusely. | was lying on my back
feeling dizzy and started seeing stars. Before | knew it, | lost consciousness.

When | regained consciousness, | was lying on a bed in the hospital. | saw my
parents looking at me worriedly. My mother started sobbing when she saw that | had regained
consciousness. The doctor came and shared with us that | had to stay in the hospital for
further observation and could only be discharged the next day.

After that incident, | learnt my lesson that | should not run in the canteen. | should be
more careful. It was a really painful experience for my parents and me.
Lovingly,
Jing Min

i

24 May 2022
Dear Diary,

Yesterday, my teacher took us to Jurong Bird Park. It was all fun and games until
Javier, Liam and | saw one of the rangers drop a bunch of keys while feeding the ostriches.
Liam grinned mischievously. Javier and | just knew that he had something up his sleeves!

"Hey Jessica! | bet you can't unlock any of the pens over here,’ Liam whispered to me.
He knew | could never pass up on a dare so | replied instantly, “Well, let me show you then.
Give me that key!" Javier tried to stop me but it was all too late. The moment | had the key in
my hand, | sprinted over to the lock and unlocked the pen.

A loud sound pierced through the air as the ostrich bolted out of the pen. Javier stood
at the side and was all shaken. Our teacher rushed over when she heard the commotion. She
gasped in horror and her face turned white when she saw the chaos. We could hear people
screaming and crying across the park as the ostrich terrorised the visitors. The park rangers
rushed over and tried to calm us down. Liam and | froze on the spot. Our teacher stormed over
to us and unleashed her fury upon us. We bowed our heads in shame and apologised for our
inconsiderate act.

An hour later, the rangers returned with the ostrich in tow. Liam and | apologised
profusely to the rangers. They gave us a stern warning and told us to clear the mess before we
could leave. While Liam and | were relieved that the park rangers had let us off with a stern
warning, we knew we had to face the music.

Regretfully,
Jessica

Nyla Asfia Binte Mazlan
4 Confidence

Pang Jing Min
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A PROMISE

Looking at the pet store, Mary remembered a promise that she had broken. Last
week, Mary told her mother that she had always yearned for a pet. Her mother told her, “If you
study hard, | will buy you a pet’ Mary answered immediately, ‘I promise | will study hard!”

There was an upcoming test in July but after receiving a birthday invitation, Mary had
completely forgotten about the test and her promise. The next day, her teacher said that the
test would begin at 10 a.m. sharp. During the test, Mary did not know how to do any of the
questions and failed the test badly.

When Mary brought the test paper home, her mother was disappointed with her
result. She punished Mary by not letting her watch television for a week and not getting her a
pet.

Mary was upset but knew that she deserved the punishment. She decided to pull up
her socks and finally passed her second test with flying colours.

Chan Jingwen
4 Diligence

OVERCOMING MY FEAR

“Thinking will not overcome my fear but action will" | thought to myself. Indeed, my
mother's advice had helped me overcome my greatest fear.

“Believe in yourself! You can do it!" | remembered my mother's encouragement. Upon
stepping onto the stage, | froze like a statue. All sorts of thoughts ran through my mind. “Must
I do this? Can't I just quit?”

The judges told me to start singing but all | could utter was, “I...I.\" Just then, | saw a
huge smile plastered on my mother's face, giving me a nod of encouragement. Seeing this, |
took a deep breath and gave it my all. | closed my eyes and started singing. When my song
ended, there was a loud applause across the whole auditorium. | looked at the judges who
were smiling and clapping. | guessed | had done well. One of the judges exclaimed, “That was
amazing!”

| was smiling from ear to ear when | went on stage to receive my gold trophy. Since
then, | had learnt not to give up easily. | had finally overcome my fear of performing on stage. |
am grateful to my mother for pushing me to face my fear.

Miracle Pang
5 Aspiration
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A RACE TO REMEMBER

Whenever John passed by this stadium, he would remember the running competition
that was held a few years ago.

“John, are you ready?” the coach asked John. That day, John participated in the
National Primary School Running Competition. He was taking part in a two hundred-metre
race. "Of course!” John replied ecstatically. This was the first time he was participating in a
national competition and he was having butterflies in his stomach.

Before the race, Coach asked John to warm up before the race and gave him a pep
talk. “You do not need to come in first, second or third. | just want you to do your best!”

"Yes Coach!" John replied confidently.

The race was starting. John went to the starting line and began to stretch his body. He
was determined to win.

“Beep!” The referee blew his whistle. John and the other competitors sprinted towards
the finishing line. All of the runners were neck to neck. The spectators were cheering wildly for
their schools. John used his best effort to sprint faster, and he was faster than the rest! "Yes! If
| continue to run like this, | will be in first place!” John thought to himself while running.

Just when things were looking up for him, John tripped and fell on the track. When he
fell, all the other runners ran ahead of him. John asked himself doubtfully, “Why do I still have to
do this?" He was feeling hopeless and he thought that since he would lose anyway, there was
no point in continuing the run. John looked at the front and saw that the other runners were all
close to the finishing line. His shoulders slouched in defeat as he was about to give up.

Just then, John heard his classmates and teachers cheering for him, “"Go, John! Don't
give up! Do your best!" John thought of all the trainings he had undergone. If he were to give
up, all of those trainings would have been a waste of effort and time. He gritted his teeth and
stood up. His face was red and he was sweating a lot, but he put in his best and dashed
towards the finishing line with determination.

When John finished the race, all the spectators were cheering and clapping their
hands for him. John was proud of himself and he thanked the spectators. After that, he joined
the rest of his team. His friends, coach and teachers were all clapping and cheering for him.
Coach said, "Don't be sad. You showed resilience. You did very well!” After hearing Coach's
words of encouragement, John felt better.

A few minutes later, the emcee announced the first, second and third place winners.
Suddenly, the emcee added, "Now, we will have John from West View Primary School to
receive the Resilience trophy!" John could not believe his ears. "A trophy! | have won a trophy!”
John squealed with delight. He went forward to the emcee and was given a trophy: for his
resilience. John was over the moon! Despite the fact that he had fallen down, he did not give
up and finished the race!

This experience would forever be etched in John's mind - a moment in life when he
showed resilience, and it paid off!

Paek Minchang
5 Diligence
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“  BEING RESILIENT

| was very interested in playing basketball but | did not have the skills for it. | admired
the players who were able to shoot the balls into the net. It looked absolutely cool. When | was
in Primary Five, | decided to join Basketball CCA in school as | hoped to play in the school
team.

During my first CCA training, | realised that | could not even dribble the ball. When
it was my turn to shoot the ball into the net, | felt butterflies in my stomach. | was like a cat
on hot bricks and my palms became sweaty as many of my schoolmates looked on. Once,
twice, three times... the balls did not even come close to the net. There were sudden whispers
behind me followed by some giggles. | felt embarrassed and devastated as | knew that some
people were laughing at me.

"With more practice, you will improve,’ said the coach encouragingly.

“Success is no accident. You need to work hard and persevere to achieve your
goals,” my mother reminded me. | decided to train hard from then on. Every day after school,
| practised my dribbling and shooting skills at a basketball court near my house. My body
muscles felt sore and painful after training, but | refused to give up. | continued to train harder
during the school holidays.

When school started, the coach decided to select players for the school team. It was
my turn to shoot the ball into the net. My friends stood stunned in silence when | did not miss
a single shot into the net!

"What a great improvement, Luis!" exclaimed the coach. | was over the moon when |
knew | was selected for the school team.

| was excited. We began to train hard to prepare for our competition. The big day
came and we made it to the finals. My teammates and | were a bundle of nerves as we were
not confident that we would win.

The game started and our opponent scored many points. We had none. A wave of
dread overcame me and my heart fluttered. Suddenly, a player from the opponent team ran
right into me, knocking me to the ground. The referee blew the whistle, and we were given a
free throw. | took two shots and | scored! Our confidence level went up and we started to play
extremely well. Finally, | heard a long whistle and the game was over. Our team had won! We
jumped up in joy. We were totally exhilarated. Our coach was so proud of us.

We received a big, beautiful trophy for our school and each of us was awarded a
medal. In school, we went on stage to receive our medals and our photograph was put up
at the school notice board. Indeed, success is no accident. My hard work and resilience had
helped me to achieve my goal.

 FW* B
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"We may be excused for not always being bright, but we are not excused for not
being gracious, yielding and considerate” That quote by Saint Francis de Sales, had in fact
been an inspiration for Ryan and had motivated him to be considerate.

Years went by and Ryan was still a considerate person. Whenever he saw that quote,
chains of vivid memories emerged in Ryan's mind, and he was lost in the wilderness of his
thoughts.

In the past, Ryan was an inconsiderate boy. He would do things that made other
people’s lives a living hell. He would litter, sit at reserved seats and watch television with the
loudest possible volume. Well, practically any inconsiderate act you could think of. Ryan could
not care less about anyone’s feelings, not even his parents. The only thing he sought was to
see people suffer. Out of curiosity, others even questioned if he had any emotions of his own.
But after lots of mistakes, guilt and repentance slowly crept up on Ryan. At that point, Ryan
realised that it was best if he started acting more considerately.

It was a beautiful morning; the golden shine of the sun had awoken Ryan. It was the
perfect day to go out and explore what life had to offer. As he walked out the house, he felt
over the moon. He skipped with joy while planning the activities he would do for that day. He
had decided to take the bus. For no apparent reason, Ryan felt a tingling sensation in his body,
as if his brain was trying to warn him about the danger that lay ahead. He did not take those
warnings seriously and that proved to be a catastrophic mistake.

When Ryan boarded the bus, he noticed it was crowded but he spotted a reserved
seat. As usual, he decided to sit on it. At the next stop, the doors opened and a pregnant
woman slowly maneuvered her way into the bus. Each step she took was a cautious one.
The lady gently supported her belly from below and she asked Ryan politely, “May | sit here
please?” Even after hearing her polite request, Ryan was indifferent. He turned a blind eye and
did not say a word. Watching her smile turn into a frown, Ryan could not help but to have a
sinister grin on his face. Soon after, that grin turned into a shocked expression, leaving his jaw
hanging and his mouth agape.

The bus suddenly jerked forward causing the pregnant woman to lose her balance
and hit her head on the floor. This incident left all the bus commuters speechless, as they saw
blood dripping down her right temple. Some of them immediately treated her wounds the best
they could. A feeling of regret immediately hit Ryan hard and he instantly started re-evaluating
his decisions. Luckily, the injuries were not fatal, and with that, Ryan got off the hook.

That unforgettable incident had been engraved in Ryan's mind since then. He realised
the importance of being considerate to others. Instead of wanting to see people in despair,
Ryan decided that he would want to make people happy. He would also never dare to be
nonchalant and inconsiderate again as these selfish behaviours might bring about negative
consequences.

LowYan Kai
5 Brilliance
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“  NEVER LOSE HOPE

P B

"Puny Sam is scared. Are you a baby?" Jenny, the class bully, cackled malevolently.
“Nooo.. Just do not tell anyone!” Sam thought of the horrors of being taunted by everyone
in school. Jenny just snorted and pinned Sam down, rammed punches into his stomach and
exited the deserted classroom.

Sam writhed in excruciating pain and struggled to stand. He limped slowly as he
proceeded towards his classroom. He contemplated seriously about how he would ever
overcome his fear of public speaking. Sam knew he had to step up his efforts.

The following day, Sam decided to ask his mother for suggestions on how to overcome
his fear. Sam had been suffering from this phobia of public speaking since his childhood. Every
time he tried to attempt public speaking in front of the class, he would stammer and stutter. His
mother suggested to him to make more friends, open himself up to talk and mingle with his
classmates more often. Sam religiously started implementing his mother's suggestions. Sam
did not feel bold enough to conquer his fear and so he would always go to school and come
back without trying to do public speaking.

Just as Sam was about to lose all hopes, his teacher told him about a public speaking
competition. He knew it was a good platform for him to overcome his fear and hence, without
further delay, he registered his name for the competition. Sam started practising public speaking
in front of his friends and family. He practised every day until the day of the competition.

On the day of the competition, Sam’s heart palpitated wildly and beads of perspiration
trickled down his forehead. At last, the judges proceeded towards the stage. There were
butterflies in his stomach. He started his story and within a few minutes, he was done. The
class broke into a loud applause. He felt a sense of pride.

He learnt a valuable lesson to be brave and to show perseverance while conquering
his fear.

Raaina Kausar Dey
5 Brilliance
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“Every act of kindness and consideration changes and enhances the course of life,’
Mother told me. She said this as we were discussing about a news article which highlighted
how inconsiderate some people were when taking public transport. | shrugged it off because
| did not understand what she meant. However, something happened recently that helped me
to understand what the statement meant.

The cool air from the air conditioner greeted me as | stepped foot into the train. It was
a Monday morning and | was taking a train to school.

The train was crowded as usual but | was lucky enough to find a seat. While | was
seated, | saw a pregnant lady enter the train. Without thinking twice, | offered her my seat. At
first, she politely declined my offer but after | insisted her to sit on my seat, she smiled and
accepted. | could see her eyes brimming with tears of gratitude.

After seeing what had happened, a snobbish woman started walking towards me.
“You should have given the seat to me. | am tired of standing!” | explained to her that she did
not have any special needs.

“I don't care! You must give up the seat to me!”

| clenched my fist in an attempt to control myself and an angry frown creased my
forehead. | tried my best to ignore her but she would not stop talking about how much she
needed the seat.

“Stop it," | told her belligerently. | turned my back so | did not have to face her.

Suddenly, I heard a scream. The snobbish woman was attacking the pregnant lady.
Without a moment's delay, | pressed the emergency button to call for help. | realised that it
might take a while for help to arrive. | shouted, “Is there anybody who can help here?" Luckily,
there were two security officers on board. They stepped in just in time to stop the snobbish
woman from causing any more harm to the pregnant lady.

Luck was on our side and a doctor happened to be on the train. He rushed over and
checked if the pregnant lady was fine. Fortunately, the pregnant lady was all right but a bit
startled. Once she caught her breath, she thanked me profusely. The two security officers, the
snobbish woman, the pregnant lady, the doctor and | alighted at the next station. We all waited
for the police to arrive so that we could ensure that the snobbish woman would face the scales
o;:jugtice. Or(che the police arrived, they assured me that the snobbish woman would get what
she deserved.

As | continued on my journey to school, | heaved a sigh of relief as | reflected what
had just happened. That was when Mother's words resonated with me. | finally understood
what she meant and thanked her quietly for telling me the significance of kindness.

Mubasshira Tasnim Rokan
5 Confidence (2022)
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" A SPECIAL FRIENDSHIP
“Rrringgg ... ... " That was the sound | had been waiting for since our Physical

Education lesson earlier. The sound that only meant one thing - dismissal! You might think
that | was crazy for not enjoying the lesson, but you might not like it too if you had been hit
with a dodgeball repeatedly. To be exact, eleven times!

| did not want to walk home with my friends on that day. | knew that they would
start teasing me for being such an easy target. Playing sports was just not my strong suit. As
| slowly trudged home, | heard a soft barking sound. | stopped and turned around. Standing
not far away from me was a Golden Retriever. Normally, | would have petted it or given it my
leftover food. That day, | was too tired and upset about school that | got even more annoyed
by the dog's presence.

"Go away,’ | said. However, when | walked away, it started following me. | narrowed
my eyes and gave it one last look of warning. However, it continued to follow me. | was angry
at it then. | whisked around and shouted at it belligerently, "GO AWAY! NOW!"

The Golden Retriever cowered at my rage and moved away. Fuming, | marched to my
house. After a while, my anger turned into guilt. Why did | do that? Why would | lash out at an
innocent creature for no good reason? That thought haunted me throughout the day and well
into the night.

The next day, | woke up late. | could not sleep well that night. | still felt guilty for
shouting at the dog. "Oh, well. What is done is done,’ | thought to myself as | quickly got ready
and ran to school. When | reached the traffic junction, | was absorbed in my own thoughts.
| was still thinking about the Golden Retriever when the light turned green. Half-mindedly, |
started walking, not noticing that it was the vehicle signal that had turned green. | looked up
and saw a truck speeding towards me. | was rooted to the ground in shock. Just then, | was
tugged from behind. Indeed, | had narrowly missed the truck. One millisecond later, | would
have been a pancake. Not a very tasty one though. I turned around to see who my saviour was.
To my disbelief, it was the Golden Retriever!

| dared not look him in the eyes. After a while, | stammered guiltily. “I ... I am... | am
sorry ..." He licked me, to show that | was forgiven. | hugged him gratefully and said, "After
school, | will come back for you!

After school, | took the Golden Retriever home and told my mother the whole story.
She was so relieved that | was unscathed. That was when | asked her if | could keep him. She
gave me a resounding 'yes! | decided to name him Senior Saviour. After all, if not for him, |
would not have lived long enough to tell this tale.

" F* B

: AN ACT OF GRATITUDE
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The afternoon sun blasted its rays invading every inch of earth. Beads of perspiration
dotted my forehead as | trudged under the merciless sun. The humidity in the air was adding
fuel to the fire.

It was one of those exhausting days. | had just finished my intense training. My legs
felt like lead. The only thing that was allowing me to gather my leftover energy to walk home
was the thought of eating ice cream and sitting in front of a fan on full blast.

| was preoccupied with my thoughts when | came to a stop at the red light. My
daydreaming was cut short when | saw an old lady hunched over a walking stick.

She was puffing and panting. Her back was bent under the strain of the heavy bags
that she was carrying. Wisps of silvery grey hair were plastered to her forehead. Her face was
lined and wrinkled. Her veins protruded through the frail skin of her hands.

My heart went out to her. What was she doing out and about in such a weather? No
one had offered her a helping hand so | decided to be the one to do so.

"Hello there! Do you need any help?” | rendered help without a moment of hesitation.
The old lady looked in my direction. Her weather-beaten face creased into a weary smile.
“Why, thank you, young lady..." the elderly spoke in a dry and wheezy whisper.

| took the heavy bags from her and helped her cross the road. | wondered how she
was able to carry such heavy bags all by herself! | helped her to her block. Surprisingly, it was
the same as mine.

The old lady thanked me profusely. Her eyes were brimming with tears of gratitude.
She even offered to reward me which | politely declined. | grinned from ear to ear. | was
pleased to be of help and contented that | was able to help someone and make their day.

Before bidding me farewell, the elderly lady asked me whether there was something
that she could do in return for my kind deed. After some consideration, | replied, "We need
more people to show kindness to others, Simply pass the kindness on.’

Bist Ishita
6 Confidence
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AN UNFORGETTABLE INCIDE

School. Hours of boredom. Jack was absolutely tired as he had stayed up all night
to finish up his project. He had never won a medal before. He really wished he could get
everything about the project perfect so that he could finally get his hands on the gleaming
gold medal. That morning, he submitted his project to his form teacher. Suddenly, something
came to his mind. His eyes widened in shock. He had forgotten to complete his homework
which was due that afternoon!

"Can this day get any worse?" Jack mumbled angrily to himself.

Jack hurriedly took the book out of his bag. He did not want to get punished. Putting
his mind to his work, he hastily scribbled his answers in his Mathematics worksheet. Deep in
his heart, he wished he could be out enjoying himself in the nature.

Finally, it was time to go home. While Jack was packing his bag, a commanding voice
could be heard from across the room. It was Mrs Lim. She called Jack to follow her to the
office. Jack, his face red with embarrassment and his hands trembling in fear, followed her. He
wondered what he had done wrongly and hoped he would not be in hot soup. As he stepped
his foot into the office, he greeted the principal.

The principal summoned Jack to her office as she wanted to talk about the project
that he had submitted. Jack became more worried that she would not be satisfied with his
project.

"Good afternoon, Jack! | called you here to tell you about what you need to do during
assembly tomorrow. Before assembly, you will need to go to the back of the stage. There will
be an award presentation and you are the recipient of the prize. Congratulations, Jack! Your
project is one of the best that | have seen so far, beamed the principal.

Jack was confused and he could only nod his head as he was taken aback by this
pleasant piece of news. As he walked out of the office, he came to the realisation of what was
happening.

“I won? Hooray! | am finally receiving a medal! The first one in my life!” Jack yelled in
excitement. He never thought he would ever win a competition.

During assembly the next morning, Jack strode confidently to collect his medal from
the principal. He laid his eyes on the gold, shimmering circular medal. He knew his mother
would be very proud of him. He also received a voucher from the principal and shook her
hands with a firm grip. With a big smile on his face, Jack walked back to join his class. His
teachers and classmates congratulated him.

"School is not boring after all’ Jack thought to himself.

Natiara Balgistina Binte Mohamad Nadzri
6 Aspiration

A FRIEND IN NEED IS A FRIEND INDEE
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“Bang!” This sound would always remind me of the incident that | experienced with
my friend.

My friends and | were playing soccer at the park near our house on a scorching sunny
day. Suddenly, someone kicked the soccer ball out to the road. All of us started arguing over
who should retrieve the soccer ball.

After arguing for some time, one of my friends decided to get the ball. He was so
engrossed in getting the ball that he did not realise there was a very fast car heading towards
him. Unfortunately, he could not avoid the car and he was knocked down by it. We were all
dumbfounded when we saw what happened. | quickly called an ambulance to get my friend
to the hospital.

The doctor did a thorough examination on my friend and told us that he was seriously
injured. As a result, one of his legs was fractured. | wished that | was the one injured. When my
friend was being treated in the hospital, | would buy snacks to cheer him up and comic books
to entertain him.

After a few weeks in the hospital, he was finally discharged. From that day onwards, |
would help him to walk with his crutches. We would also go to the park regularly to get some
fresh air.

Once he had fully recovered, he sent me a thank you card as a form of gratitude for
the help and the time that | spent with him when he was still recovering. In his card, he wrote,
"A friend in need is a friend indeed. Thank you for being my true friend. | appreciate what you
have done for me!

| smiled.

Marcus Mok Kin Mun
6 Brilliance

40 ;h:"' |

T

' !

3

iy ?h




~
5
{

| -

W A FALSE ALARM

“Chirp! Chirp!" The birds sang their merry song as | walked along the path, silently
feeling so relieved after another tiring day at work. | dragged my tired feet towards the MRT
station to board a train home.

As | waited for the train to arrive, | listened to some soft music. When it finally arrived,
| noticed a man smirking as he was leaving the train. | searched for a seat as | stepped into the
train. From the corner of my eye, | spotted a mysterious bag on one of the seats. As | was too
tired, | turned a blind eye to the bag.

Suddenly, | witnessed frantic commuters running away from the direction where | first
saw the bag. Curious, | tried to find out the cause of the commotion. That was when | heard
faint ticking sounds coming from the bag.

As | made my way towards this 'bomb; | could hear the sound of my heart beating
loudly. However, my curiosity got the better of me. As | inched towards the bag, | shuddered to
think of the consequences. This situation could either result in survival or death. | was scared
that | would lose my life if the bag really contained a bomb!

| approached the 'bomb’ carefully when it suddenly started ringing. | swiftly grabbed
the bag only to find out that the content was an alarm clock, together with mock dynamite
sticks to make the bag look full. One of the bystanders was relieved and called the police. The
train soon made an emergency stop at the next station, where the police and paramedics were
on full standby. The prankster who was responsible for the incident was apprehended quickly,
thanks to the CCTV recording, while the injured were attended to at once.

| now know that a false alarm is no laughing matter as it can cause chaos.

" P * B
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It was 5,00 am. It was almost time to wake up for the first day of school. My heart
was pounding as | stared at the dark gloomy roof. The fan attached to the roof was whirling
wobbly. The analog clock went ‘tick-tock’ as every second passed. All these sounds added to
my anxiety about school.

Suddenly, my clock on my nightstand rang like crazy. | immediately jumped out of my
bed. | ran as fast as a cheetah to the bathroom to take a shower and freshen up for school.
When | finished, | checked my clock. RATS! It was 7.05 a.m. | immediately rushed to the bicycle
stand to grab my bike.

As | unlocked my bike, | cycled as fast as my short legs could pedal. As | cycled, | kept
checking my watch until | banged into a pole. I injured my knee, but | stood up determinedly
and continued cycling. Fortunately, | managed to reach school on time. Upon reaching schoo],
| saw my two buddies, Indira and Caleb. Both welcomed me like true friends. When we entered
the classroom, | saw some of my classmates playing chess while others were drawing.

Everything seemed to be going well until Nicky came in and ruined everyone's mood.
He turned the peaceful class into a zoo. Just in time, Miss Yow, our new form teacher, came
in and greeted our class. "Good morning class,’ she greeted us politely. "Good morning, Miss
Yow," we chirped. "l hope all of you have had a great and exhilarating holiday," she began.
"Since it's the first day of school, | have a special announcement,’ she added. “In the news,
Singapore General Hospital has donated over one million dollars to the Salvation Army," she
announced. "We are going to raise funds at Zhenghua Park so that we can also do our part
to help the Salvation Army to fund their activities for the poor children in the orphanage,” Miss
Yow finished.

After hearing this news, my heart pounded against my ribs as | thought to myself,
“Will we be able to raise enough money for charity in a week? Not only that, we have to go to
the park. Who visits the park regularly especially when COVID-19 cases are still on the rise?”
With a huge sigh, | began choosing my group members until Nicky barged in between my
groupmates and yelped, "I want to join too!" At first, | did not want to choose him but for the
sake of this project, | had to agree to have him in my group. However, everybody was keeping
a distance from Nicky.

| named our group ‘The Donation Club’ Everybody loved our group’'s name. During
recess, we all sat at one table and discussed our plan. As we were discussing, Nicky came with
packets of chips and shared them with the group. Then, | thought to myself that maybe Nicky
was not that bad after all. After planning, we all thanked Nicky for his generosity. We decided
that after school, we would all go to a nearby park to start raising funds.

We reached the park after lunch. We took our donation cans which Miss Yow had
given us and started approaching people for donations. After we were done, we compared to
see who had the heaviest cans. Indira was upset to see that he did not do as well as the rest of
us. | gave him a pat on his shoulder and told him not to feel dejected as he had already done
his best.

This went on for one full week. On the last day of the week, a lady took out a ten-dollar
note from her handbag and put it in my can. | was extremely grateful. When | went to approach
more people for donations, | spotted a familiar handbag at the side of the bench. At one look,
| knew that it belonged to the lady who had donated earlier on. | panicked! | started searching
for her and ended up at a carpark. Finally, | found the woman there dumping her items into the
trunk of a black Mercedes. | hurriedly dashed towards her and told her that she had forgotten
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her handbag. "Oh! Thank you, kind lad," she replied while receiving her bag. She kindly slipped
a fifty-dollar note into my hands.

| was taken aback by the woman's generosity and thanked her profusely. With a smile
on my face, | dropped the note into my donation can. | left the carpark to return to the fountain
in the middle of the park. | saw my friends waiting patiently there for me.

The following week, we presented our donation cans to Miss Yow. She was impressed
because our cans were heavier than the rest. We were overjoyed as our hard work had paid
off. Together, we shouted in unison, “THE DONATION CLUB!"

Aamir Khilji Mohammad
6 Aspiration

AN ACT THAT WAS NOT RESPONSIBLE

| stared at the box. Was this a joke? It must be, for the box contained several bundles
of cash, with a sticky note pasted on the box reading 'l am sorry! | sighed as | picked up the
sticky note. | knew that the boy who sent this, was the same boy who got me in a hospital bed,
with a broken leg. The three words on the note made the unwelcomed memories of the last
twenty-four hours come floating from the back of my mind.

The cool morning air was still and silent, occasionally punctuated by a rush of
movement or the loud ‘'honk’ of impatient drivers. The sun had barely risen, yet the streets
of Singapore were already filled with vehicles, transporting students and work-goers to their
destinations. It was on such a morning that | found myself, in the midst of a traffic jam, in my
Toyota, listening to the ‘tick.. tick.. tick... of my watch. | was used to this as | had done it every
single morning for the past years, since | started work as a banker. However, the cycle of
mundanity would be broken that fateful day...

The road to the bank where | worked snaked through a primary school, and at 7.25
am on this particular morning, the road in front of the school was empty. Considering myself
lucky to have caught the green light, | pushed my foot on the accelerator and sped forward. |
was turning a corner when a blur of white and green appeared out of the blue on the road.

| immediately recognised him as a student. Anger flared in me. The red light for
pedestrians was still on! Yet this irresponsible boy was dashing across the road! My anger
quickly dissipated when my brain realised what was happening.

The boy was standing stock-still in the middle of the road, gasping at the speeding
car in horror, seeming too petrified to move. And my car was going to crash straight into him!

It was an odd thing, but when faced in such a situation, logic went out the window.
The logical thing to do would be to stomp on the brakes. The illogical thing to do would be to
swerve left, where the school fence was. And that, was exactly what | did.

One moment, | was panicking, my brain and my body oddly not in sync. My brain
yelled at me to brake but my arms gripped the steering wheel and swerved out of the way. For
a split second, I thought | had saved the boy's life, until | realised that | had endangered mine.
The next moment, my ears were popping from the thunderous crash that echoed throughout
the entire neighbourhood.

All my mind seemed to register, was the searing, white-hot pain in my leg, and a hot
liquid trickling down my cheeks. | remembered yelling out loud from the pain, remembered
wishing to black out so that the pain would end, remembered the loud honks, before | was
falling down, down into blackness.

The thing | next registered, was waking up in an incredibly white room. | noticed | was
lying on a comfortable bed with a consistent '‘beep... beep.. beep’ of something nearby, before
| realised where | was. My heart started to palpitate wildly. What had happened? Why was |
in a hospital? My right leg was in a cast. Why? Broken bones, perhaps. My thoughts were a
jumbled mess.

It was perhaps fortunate that a doctor entered my ward then. He smiled at me
reassuringly, and | felt my nerves calm a bit.

"Hello Mr Fong. | dare say you want to know what happened’
| nodded in response.

"You were injured in a car accident”

| know that.

"And you have a broken leg and a cut on your cheek!’

Oh. All I could do was nod. All | could think about was that irresponsible boy who
caused this. It was then that a nurse walked in and placed a box on my bedside table. The
same box with money inside. The same box with the note...

"Mr Fong, you have a visitor,” a nurse's voice shook me out of my reverie.

| looked up in time to see that same boy hesitantly walking into my ward. | did not
know what to feel. Anger? Sadness? Then he looked at me with puffy red eyes and opened
his mouth, “I'm sorry!

These two words, so etched in remorse, seemed to compensate for his irresponsible
act. I smiled gently at him. It seemed like this irresponsible boy had a conscience, after all...

Chaw Thet Lin
6 Confidence
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"You cannot catch me! Haha!" My heart was palpitating wildly as | ran across the
hallway. John shouted as he chased me, “Give that back to me! It's a secret! No one can
know what is written inside!” | flashed him a wide grin as | continued running through the
never-ending corridor. My friend slowed his pace and stood there, panting. “He seems to be
giving up!" I thought. | slowed my pace as well and jogged into a narrow stairwell. | sat down
on one of the grey, cold, concrete steps and held the envelope in front of me as though it was
something precious. On the envelope, it wrote, "SECRET. Do not open it if you are not John
Lim." | widened my eyes, about to open the long-awaited prize. However, before | had the
chance to even glance at its contents, John shouted from the hall, “I give up. You may read
what's in there, but you may regret it" | finally opened the envelope, and my jaw dropped in
shock. | had seen something | should not have.

"Finally!" I thought. It was the end of a dreadful and mundane Mother Tongue lesson.
The whole class hurriedly shoved their things into their bags and scurried out of the classroom.
Likewise, | ran out of the classroom to see my best friend, John, waiting for me outside the
classroom. It was an exciting Friday as | was going to have a sleepover at John's place. We
were both feeling ecstatic as we walked out the school gates. John's house was only a stone’s
throw away from the school, so the walk was rather short.

When we arrived at John's house, he told me that both his parents were overseas for
work, hence we had the entire place to ourselves. | felt elated as | did not want his parents
to constantly nag at us. As we entered, he said, "Make yourself at home! | am going to take a
quick shower first. You can watch television in the meantime!” He turned around and started
walking to the bathroom. “Oh, and one more thing. Do not go into my room while | am in the
shower." | nodded my head and proceeded to watch my favourite show. While | was watching,
| thought, “Why does he not want me to go into his room? | wonder if he has secrets there! Let
me go in!" | stood up and started making my way to his room.

As | entered his room, | caught sight of a small envelope on his bedside table. | walked
closer and peered at it. | thought, “So, this is why he didn't want me to enter his room." The
envelope had a huge word on it which read 'SECRET. A voice appeared in my head. “Grab it
and read it! He will never know!"” But when | stretched my hand out, another voice materialised
in another corner of my mind. “Don't do it! Practise integrity. Don't read other people's secrets”
| withdrew my hand. “Just read it! This is your last chance before he comes out of the shower!
What's a little secret if he has left it out in the open just like that?" | gave in to my temptations
and grabbed the envelope. However, just as | did, John came out of the bathroom. He saw me
in his room and | could see his veins pulse in anger. "Do not grab that!" he said through gritted
teeth. | panicked, grabbed the envelope and started running. He started chasing me. | ran out
of the door and he darted after me.

“Cancer? He had cancer?” | questioned myself curiously. The question and realisation
swirled around in my mind, unable to settle. | was knocked back to reality as John walked into
the stairwell and sat beside me. “Now you know it..." his voice trailed off. | was frozen in shock,
not knowing what the next appropriate course of action was. He signalled me to go back to his
apartment. As we shuffled along, a sea of emotions flowed over me. Why hasn't he told me?
Is he going to pass away? How long more does he have? Along with these, hundreds of other
questions flooded my mind.

When we reached John's apartment, he sat down and told me what was happening.
He said he had Stage 2 cancer and had a risk of succumbing to it. | was shell-shocked.

The next day, | told my parents about my shocking discovery. They consoled me and
told me not to worry as the doctors would help him and save his life. | could not lose John.
Amid tears, | hoped for the best for him.

234,235, 236. | strode briskly along the clean corridors of the hospital looking intently
at the wooden placards indicating the room numbers. | was looking for room 240. Clutching
a small bunch of powder white flowers in my hands, | was here in response to the news | had
just received an hour back. "Ji An?" a weak voice emanated as a creak issued from the door |
was pushing. A wide grin carved across my face to see my buddy on the road to recovery. The
treatment had been a success and these flowers would definitely cheer him up. That night, |
discovered how precious John had been in my life and would always be.

Loong JiAn
6 Diligence

STANDING UP TO A BULLY

| shifted around restlessly as | sat in the hall for assembly. | eyed the principal as he
walked on stage. | stopped fidgeting and listened attentively. “Today, | am going to talk to you
about standing up to a bully...” As the principal continued his speech, there was a glimmer of
pride in my eyes as vivid memories of that memorable incident came flooding back...

| sprinted out of the classroom the minute the recess bell rang. After | had bought my
food, | started heading towards where my best friend, Joshua, was seated. | was just about to
eat my food when | heard someone call my name. As | turned around, | saw Liu Hao. “Why is
he here again?” | thought. Liu Hao was the most notorious bully among the Primary Six pupils.
He loved bullying pupils, especially Joshua and me. | heard that he once bullied a Primary Six
pupil until he was admitted to the hospital. Liu Hao even framed a Primary Six prefect and got
him suspended from school. Since then, no one dared to tell on him as they were afraid of the
consequences.

“Lia, Joshua, look for me after school. Let's talk for a while," said Liu Hao while grinning
like a Cheshire cat. Both Joshua and | looked at each other and decided to go along and meet
him, not knowing that it was going to one of the worst decisions. After school, we dragged our
feet to Liu Hao's classroom. Despite feeling anxious, we still entered the classroom.

"You are finally here!” Liu Hao exclaimed. Without warning, Liu Hao balled up his fists
and punched Joshua in the face. | was helplessly standing there with my noodle-like arms, not
being able to do anything. “Do my homework for me!" Liu Hao demanded. | got started-on his
homework and left Joshua on his own. As | looked back at Joshua, | saw tears of betrayal
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pouring out of his eyes. The trust we had built over the years was destroyed in a matter of
seconds.

When | reached home, | looked for my parents to inform them about Liu Hao. | looked
in the kitchen, in the bedroom, and even the storage room but no one was there. | was just
about to call my parents when | remembered the message Mother had sent me, “Hey Lia, your
father and | are going on a business trip for one week. There is money on the table for you. Use
it wisely! Love, Mom." | was speechless. "How could | forget!” | thought to myself. After that, |
rushed to my room trying to finish Liu Hao's homework before | did mine. Before | knew it, |
was fast asleep before | could even start on my own homework.

The next day, | informed my teacher about my incomplete homework and got scolded
harshly. When | saw Joshua in class, | was guilt-ridden. During recess, | saw Liu Hao coming
towards me. In response, | started walking towards him, gaining courage with every step. "Meet
me after school!” | shouted. Everyone around me looked at me with a surprised expression.
"Ok! | will gladly meet you after school," Liu Hao chuckled. He looked me up and down and
purposely bumped my shoulder walking past me.

| walked out of the teacher’s office, ready to set my plan in motion. | had convinced
Joshua to meet me and Liu Hao after school. After school, Liu Hao immediately opened the
door and entered the classroom. Joshua was standing right beside me. When Liu Hao was
about to throw a punch, I mustered my courage. “Stop this at once!” I said as | glared furiously
at the bully. “I am so scared!” Liu Hao said. His words were laced with sarcasm, obviously
trying to anger me. Just when he was about to punch me, a teacher walked in. “What are you
doing?" the teacher shouted in anger and disbelief. Liu Hao was shocked beyond speech.

After being sent to the principal’s office, Liu Hao was suspended from school for two
weeks and | wrote an apology letter to Joshua for leaving him in the lurch back then.

“Lia! Lia!" I heard Joshua's voice from a distance. Then, | snapped back to reality. "Are
you daydreaming? We have to go to class!” Joshua added. | smiled and slowly followed him.

From that experience, | learnt that what goes around comes around.

ChuaJiaYin
6 Diligence
F

FEAR IS A STATE OF MIND

Fears are nothing more than a state of mind. This saying could not be
more apt after what had happened several months ago. “Oh no, oh no, oh no!
Darren thought on the ride home. His mother saw his troubled face, so she asked, “Is everything
alright, Darren?” Darren looked up.

“Mum, Ms Lee selected me to represent the class for a storytelling competition!”
Darren groaned. "Isn't that great?” Mother asked. Darren shook his head and sighed. The ride
back was filled with sighs.

The next day, Darren dragged his feet to school. "Why did Ms Lee
choose me for the storytelling competition?” Darren mumbled. "Ah, Darren. [t'll
be fine. Don't worry!" Darren's sister assured Darren before he left for school. His
sister’s voice kept ringing in his ears. “Sister's right! Nothing will happen!" Darren
thought.

When Darren entered the school, he saw Ms Lee. He tried to convince
her to choose someone else for the storytelling competition, but he could not.
Ms Lee just smiled and passed Darren the script for the competition and left. “The
competition is in three weeks time! Remember to read the script, alright?” Ms Lee
said before she left.

On the day of the rehearsal, Darren entered the school hall with much trepidation.
He shuddered at the thought of the competition. He was feeling the jitters when he
was waiting for his turn at the rehearsal. Ms Lee patted Darren's back and said,
“Everything will be alright” When no one was watching, Darren immediately ran out
of the school hall. When it was his turn, the teachers could not find him. They decided to
postpone the rehearsal.

When Ms Lee finally found Darren, he was sitting in front of the toilet crying.
Ms Lee walked over to him and hugged him. “Darren, don't worry. I'll go through
the script with you, alright? Shall we rehearse later?" Ms Lee cajoled him with
an assuring smile. Darren nodded and stood up with Ms Lee.

Over the next few days, Ms Lee and Darren practised hard for the competition.
Day by day, Darren became more confident. “Darren, it's time for rehearsal.
Are you ready?" Ms Lee asked. Darren nodded hesitantly. After the rehearsal, nearly all the
teachers sang the praises of Darren. Ms Lee smiled and encouraged Darren, "Great job,
Darren! You've improved a lot!" Darren thanked Ms Lee and said, “It's all thanks to you,
Ms Lee!”

On the day of the competition, Darren waited with bated breath at the
school hall. When it was finally his turn, Ms Lee patted his back and said, “Don't
worry. Even if you lose, | won't be mad." Darren nodded slowly and went up the stage.
He put in his best effort as he did not want to let Ms Lee down. “I did it! | did it!"
Darren cheered ecstatically after the storytelling competition. Ms Lee smiled broadly and gave
Darren a thumbs up.

“It is the moment that everyone has been waiting for! Our winner is none other than...
Darren Lim!" the judges announced. Darren received thunderous applause from the audience.
He went on stage to receive his prize and deliver his speech. “I would like to say a big thank
you to my family and friends as well as my English teacher! She has helped me a‘lot when |
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Chng YiXuan
5 Diligence

was in trouble;" Darren said. After the prize presentation, Ms Lee praised Darren for overcoming
his fear. “I'm so grateful for your help, Ms Lee. Thank you for helping me overcome my fear!"
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KEMBALI KE SEKOLAH

Jam tangan menunjukkan pukul tujuh pagi. Ahmad dan keluarganya sedang makan
sarapan yang disediakan oleh ibunya.

Selepas bersarapan, Ahmad dan rakannya, Samad, berjalan ke sekolah bersama-
sama. Tiba-tiba, mereka ternampak Mak Kiah sedang mengutip buah-buahan di kaki lima.
Ahmad yang baik hati, mengajak Samad menolong Mak Kiah mengutip buah-buahan yang
terjatuh.

“Terima kasih, Ahmad dan Samad, kerana membantu mak cik,” kata Mak Kiah.
“Mak Kiah mahu kami menghantar Mak Kiah ke rumah?” tanya Ahmad.

Mak Kiah bersetuju. Ahmad dan Samad menghantar Mak Kiah hingga ke kolong
bloknya.

Apabila Ahmad dan Samad tiba di pagar sekolah mereka, Ahmad dan Samad berasa
risau kerana mereka terlambat tiba. Ada seorang pengawas di luar sekolah.

Pengawas itu pun berkata, "Cepat! Kamu sudah lewat!"

Masyitah Binte Masjuani
3 Diligence

BERKELAH BERSAMA KELUARGA

Keluarga saya berkelah di Pantai East Coast. Kami ke sana dengan menaiki bas.
Cuaca cerah pada hari itu. Kami membawa banyak makanan dan minuman.

Ibu memasak nasi lemak dan mi goreng. Kami sekeluarga bermain bola dengan
gembira. Kami juga gembira dapat berenang di laut.

Setelah bermain-main, kami berasa penat. Kami pulang ke rumah pada pukul lima
petang.

Hazriel Bin Harmi
3 Aspiration
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MENYAMBUT HARI LAHIR NENEK

s AV B

-~ MEMBANTU JIRAN

Ali, Sayib dan Afigah sedang berbincang. Mereka merancang untuk menyambut hari
lahir nenek mereka. Mereka bertiga bercadang untuk membuat kek hari lahir untuk nenek
mereka.

"Ali, awak tahu membuat kek?" Afigah ketawakan Ali.
“Saya tahu! Kita boleh mengikut resepi kek coklat di YouTube," kata Ali.
“Itu idea yang baik!" kata Sayib.

Selepas berbincang, mereka pun menonton video di YouTube. Mereka menulis
bahan-bahan yang diperlukan untuk membuat kek coklat. Setelah itu, mereka menyuruh ibu
membelikan bahan-bahan untuk membuat kek.

Pada keesokan harinya, mereka bertiga menonton YouTube sambil membuat kek itu.
Sayib menimbang tepung dan gula. Ali menggaul tepung, telur dan gula. Tiba-tiba, Afigah
memasukkan coklat dengan tergesa-gesa. Coklat itu tertumpah ke lantai. Ali memarahinya.
Afigah mula menangis.

Ibu mereka menasihati mereka supaya membuat kerja bersama-sama dan jangan
berebut-rebut. Afigah terpaksa menimbang coklat semula. lbu mereka memerhatikan mereka.
Setelah itu, Sayib menuang adunan ke dalam loyang. Ibu memasukkkan loyang ke dalam
ketuhar. Apabila kek itu siap, ibu membantu menghias kek itu dengan krim dan strawberi. Kek
itu sungguh cantik. Ibu menyimpan kek itu ke dalam peti sejuk.

Malam itu, mereka ke rumah nenek. Mereka menghadiahkan kek itu kepada nenek
mereka. Mereka menyambut hari lahir nenek yang keenam puluh tahun. Mereka berasa
gembira dan bangga. Mereka sedar bahawa mereka harus bekerjasama semasa melakukan
sesuatu agar tidak berlaku kemalangan.

Zafirah binte Zulfadli
3 Dj!igence

Adi, ibu dan ayahnya sedang bersarapan pagi. Mereka makan beberapa keping roti
dan minum air Milo panas sambil berbual-bual. Selepas bersarapan, Adi bertemu Samad di
kolong blok rumahnya.

Mereka ke sekolah bersama-sama. Semasa berjalan ke sekolah, mereka ternampak
jiran mereka, Mak Kiah, sedang mengutip buah-buahan di atas lantai. Rupa-rupanya, Mak
Kiah terjatuh. Adi dan Samad yang baik hati terus menolong Mak Kiah mengutip buah-
buahan yang berselerak.

Setelah membantu Mak Kiah, mereka menghantar Mak Kiah ke kolong bloknya. Mak
Kiah berasa gembira.

"Terima kasih kerana sudi membantu Mak Kiah," kata Mak Kiah.

“Kami sudah terlambat untuk ke sekolah. Kami jalan dulu, ya,’ kata Samad sambil
melambaikan tangannya.

Adi dan Samad berasa bimbang jika mereka akan dimarahi oleh guru mereka.
Setibanya di pagar sekolah, seorang pengawas sedang berdiri sambil menunggu murid-murid
yang lewat tiba. Nama mereka berdua dicatat di dalam buku.

Dengan perasaan gementar, mereka masuk ke dalam kelas. Guru mereka bertanya
punca mereka lewat. Mereka pun menceritakan kepada guru tentang perkara yang telah
terjadi. Guru mereka berasa besar hati akan sikap mereka. Mereka dipuji oleh guru mereka.
Adi dan Samad berasa lega dan tidak menyesal kerana telah membantu Mak Kiah walaupun
mereka lewat ke sekolah.

Farah Irdina Binte Muhammad Fadhli
3 Dilligence
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LAWATAN KE TAMAN HAIWA

Ibu dan ayah bercadang untuk membawa kami sekeluarga melawat tempat-tempat
menarik. Saya memilih untuk ke Taman Haiwan di Mandai. Kami ke sana dengan menaiki bas
dan kereta api. Kami berasa teruja untuk ke sana. Saya memilih tempat ini kerana ingin melihat
haiwan.

Setibanya di sana, ayah membelikan tiket untuk kami. Sebelum masuk ke dalam
taman itu, kami bersarapan di sebuah restoran makanan segera. Saya makan burger dan
minum segelas air Milo.

Semasa di sana, saya nampak beberapa ekor gajah dan monyet. Kami sekeluarga
juga sempat menonton persembahan singa laut dan gajah.

Nur Fahmi Bin Abdullah

GELAS YANG JATUH

Cuaca pada pagi itu sejuk kerana semalam hujan lebat. Ana dan keluarganya berada
di meja makan. Mereka sedang bersarapan pagi. Selepas cuti sekolah yang panjang, Ana
rindu akan kawan-kawannya. Ana berasa sangat teruja kerana dapat bertemu dengan guru
baharunya.

Ting! Tiba-tiba kedengaran bunyi gelas terjatuh. Sani terlanggar segelas minuman jus
oren. Sani terkejut dan gelas itu terus pecah. Jus oren terkena baju Ana dan baju Ana kotor.
Ayah menasihati Sani supaya berjaga-jaga.

Sani berasa amat bersalah. Ayah memujuk Sani supaya dia boleh bertenang. Ibu
terus mengelap lantai sementara Ana menukar pakaian. Kak Aliyah mengelap meja sementara
abang menuang jus oren ke dalam cawan. Semua orang tolong-menolong untuk memulihkan
situasi yang terjadi itu.

Akhirnya, Ana kembali ke meja makan. Dia kelihatan bersih dengan pakaian baharu.
Mereka bersarapan dengan gembira. Sani meminta maaf kepada kakaknya. Ana memaafkan
Sani. Mereka terus bersiap untuk ke sekolah.

Muhammad Al-Faizaan Bin Jamadi
4 Aspiration
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“Cepat makan sarapan. Nanti terlambat ke sekolah pula,’ kata ibu kepada Rasyigah
adik-beradik.

Rasyigah berasa sangat teruja pagi itu. Dia akan ke sekolah selepas seminggu bercuti.

“Rasyigah, kamu sudah mengemas beg untuk ke taman haiwan dengan rakan-rakan
kamu?" tanya ibu. Rasyigah menganggukkan kepalanya.

Tiba-tiba, Rahid terlanggar cawannya. Semua ahli keluarga terkejut! Rahid mati akal.
Minuman itu terkena uniform sekolah Rasyigah.

“Rahid, jangan berasa sedih. Kamu tidak sengaja melanggar cawan itu," kata ibu.

Rafial, kakak Rasyigah, sangat murah hati. Dia suka memberikan bantuan. Rasyigah
pergi ke biliknya untuk menukar baju kerana baju Rasyigah basah.

Selepas beberapa minit, Rasyigah kembali ke meja makan.
“Wah, baju Rasyigah sungguh bersih!" kata Rahid.

Rahid meminta maaf kepada Rasyigah. Selepas mereka makan, mereka bersiap
untuk ke sekolah. Rahid berjanji untuk tidak cuai lagi. Dia juga berjanji untuk tidak mengulangi
perkara itu.

Saffiyah Naurah Binte Shaik Daud
4 Dilligence

BERMAIN LAYANG-LAYANG

Firdaus dan kawan-kawannya gemar bermain layang-layang. Mereka membuat
layang-layang itu sendiri dengan pertolongan bapa Firdaus. Mereka bermain bersama-sama
setiap hari pada waktu petang.

Mereka selalu bermain di padang kerana ia besar dan luas. Pada suatu hari, sedang
mereka bermain layang-layang, sesuatu berlaku.

“Layang-layang saya tersangkut di atas pokok!" kata Firdaus.

Firdaus sangat sedih dan susah hati. Dia hendak memanjat pokok yang tinggi itu
tetapi dia takut terjatuh. Selepas dua hari, Firdaus memberitahu bapanya tentang kejadian itu.

Bapa Firdaus tidak memarahinya tetapi tersenyum lalu berkata, “Kita boleh membuat
layang-layang baharu yang lebih baik!

Firdaus sangat gembira. Sejak hari itu, dia akan memberitahu ayahnya segala
masalah yang dia hadapi.

Nuriffah Nyla Binte Muhammad Farhan
4 Aspiration
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IKHLAS

"Terima kasih Puan, kerana menderma’, kata Ali.

Cuaca hari itu panas macam api dan Ali bekerja keras mungumpulkan
derma untuk mangsa-mangsa peperangan. Ali berpeluh-peluh berdiri di taman
yang panas. Puan Halimah berasa kasihan terhadap Ali. Puan Halimah
pun mendermakan sebanyak sepuluh dolar kepada Ali dan membelikan air
untuknya.

Sedang Puan Halimah berehat di atas sebuah bangku, dia mendapat sebuah
panggilan telefon.

“Hello. Apa yang berlaku kepada adik?" jerit Puan Halimah.

Anak Puan Halimah terjatuh dan tangannya patah. Puan Halimah pun menyimpan
barang-barangnya dengan pantas dan berlari ke keretanya. Puan Halimah sangat
risau akan anaknya. Beg-beg plastik Puan Halimah berat macam batu.

"Tunggu, ibu akan balik sekarang,” kata Puan Halimah.

Puan Halimah kelam-kabut dan terlupa beg duitnya yang dia telah letakkan di bawah
bangku. Puan Halimah pun menelefon ambulans dan suaminya. Ali terdengar apa yang telah
terjadi kepada Puan Halimah dan anaknya. Ali mahu menolong Puan Halimah. Namun, dia
telah berjanji kepada gurunya bahawa dia akan megumpulkan wang yang cukup untuk
mangsa-mangsa peperangan.

Selepas Puan Halimah berlari ke keretanya, Ali ternampak sebuah beg duit di bawah
bangku. Dia lalu melihat kad pengenalan di dalam beg duit itu.

“Ini beg duit Puan Halimah!" jerit Ali.

Ali berlari untuk mencari Puan Halimah. Ali pergi ke tandas, ke kedai air dan kedai
ais kacang tetapi dia tidak nampak Puan Halimah. Ali pun bertanya orang-orang sekeliling.
Ternyata ada seorang lelaki yang ternampak Puan Halimah berlari ke tempat meletak kereta.
Ali pun belari ke situ.

“Puan Halimah, tunggu!” jerit Ali apabila ternampak Puan Halimah di tempat meletak
kereta,

Puan Halimah yang sedang meletakkan beg-beg plastik di belakang keretanya
menoleh.

“Puan Halimah, ini beg duit kamu?” tanya Ali.

Puan Halimah melonjak dengan kegembiraan apabila melihat beg duitnya. “Terima
kasih, Ali!" kata Puan Halimah.

Ali berasa besar hati atas perbuatannya hari ini tetapi dia juga berasa sedih
kerana dia belum mengumpulkan wang yang cukup untuk mangsa-mangsa peperangan.
Sebelum Ali balik ke rumahnya, Puan Halimah memanggil nama Ali dan mengeluarkan
lima ratus dolar dari beg duitnya itu.

“Terima kasih, Puan. Sekarang saya ada cukup wang untuk mangsa-mangsa
peperangan,” kata Ali sambil mengukirkan senyuman yang manis.

Dia teringat akan kata-kata ibunya bahawa kalau kita betul-betul ikhlas ingin
membantu, pasti Tuhan akan mempermudahkan urusan kita.

Selepas pengalaman ini, Puan Halimah mempelajari bahawa dia mesti memeriksa
barang-barangnya sebelum meninggalkan suatu tempat agar dia tidak tertinggal barang yang
berharga.

Mohd Agif Darwisy Bin Mohd Hairul
5 Aspiration

HILANG

Cuaca pada hari itu panas macam api. Pada pukul sepuluh pagi, Ana dan rakan-
rakannya berkumpul di ruang legar. Mereka menunggu bas. Setelah sepuluh minit, bas pun
tiba dan mereka menaiki bas ke Kampong Glam. Ana dan rakan-rakannya menyanyi-nyanyi
di dalam bas.

Setelah tiga puluh minit, Ana dan rakan-rakannya tiba di Kampong Glam. Mereka
turun dari bas dan berjalan ke sebuah bangunan yang cantik tetapi Ana tidak fokus. Dia
berjalan ke tempat lain. Ana melihat seorang lelaki bermain congkak. Dia leka dan ketinggalan
di belakang.

Cikgu Siti membawa murid-murid ke Masjid Sultan. Ana bermain congkak dengan
lelaki itu.

“Boleh saya bermain congkak?” tanya Ana.

“Boleh, kata lelaki itu.

Hati Ana melonjak dengan kegembiraan.

Cikgu Siti berhenti kerana dia mendengar seorang murid memanggil namanya.
“Mengapa kamu panggil Cikgu?" tanya Cikgu Siti,

“Ana tidak ada di sini!" kata murid itu.

Ana hilang dan Cikgu Sitiberasa sangatrisau. Cikgu Sitidengan segera membahagikan
murid-murid kepada dua kumpulan. Cikgu Siti mencari Ana di kedai mainan tetapi Ana tidak
ada di situ. Mereka juga mencari Ana di tempat-tempat lain seperti di restoran-restoran tetapi
Ana tidak ada di tempat-tempat itu. Murid-murid kemudian mencari Ana di Masjid Sultan dan
mereka terjumpa Ana di situ. Mereka memujuk Ana apabila melihat dia menangis.

Cikgu Siti memarahi Ana kerana dia telah menyusahkan orang lain disebabkan
sikapnya yang leka itu. Ana meminta maaf kepada murid-murid lain dan dia mempelajari
bahawa dia tidak boleh leka. Kalau dia leka, dia tentu akan hilang.

Mohammad Firdhaus Bin Adnan
5 Brilliance
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Pagi mengambil tempat malam yang panjang. Putri sedang berjalan ke sekolah. Tiba
di sekolah, Putri duduk di sebelah rakan-rakannya, Sarah, Danish dan Maya. Mereka duduk
bersama di dewan sekolah mereka. Mereka berasa teruja kerana mereka akan berdarmawisata
ke Kebun Bunga Singapura pada hari itu.

Tiba masanya, Putri dengan rakan-rakannya beratur untuk menaiki bas. Di dalam
bas, guru mereka membahagikan murid-murid dalam kelas Putri kepada beberapa kumpulan.
Putri berasa amat gembira apabila gurunya menetapkan Sarah, Danish dan Maya dalam
kumpulan yang sama dengannya. Putri berbual-bual dengan rakan-rakannya. Tiba-tiba, bas
yang mereka naiki berhenti. Mereka sudah sampai di Kebun Bunga! Mereka pun turun dari
bas tersebut. Selepas itu, mereka pun berpecah kepada kumpulan masing-masing.

Maya dilantik untuk menjadi ketua kumpulan oleh ahli kumpulannya. Mereka
sekumpulan harus menyelesaikan tugasan dalam talian dengan menggunakan iPad. Mereka
juga harus mencari maklumat tentang tumbuh-tumbuhan di situ. Mereka mencari jalan untuk
menyelesaikan tugasan mereka. Sebelum Maya dan kumpulannya memulakan pengembaraan
mereka di Kebun Bunga, dia bertanyakan keadaan ahli-ahli kumpulannya sama ada mereka
sihat untuk meneruskan pengembaraan mereka di situ.

Mereka pun berjalan-jalan lalu berhenti di hadapan sebuah kolam. Mereka ternampak
teratai di kolam itu. Maya cepat-cepat mencari maklumat tentang teratai di alat peranti. Mereka
semua berasa seronok kerana tugasan yang diberikan amat menarik.

Mereka meneruskan perjalanan ke tempat lain. Tidak lama kemudian, mereka
berhenti untuk berehat dan berbincang tentang maklumat yang diperolehi. Apabila Maya
sedang memberikan buah fikirannya, Putri ternampak seekor tupai yang sedang memanjat
pokok. Dengan perasaan kagum, Putri berjalan ke arah tupai itu.

Putri mengikuti tupai tadi. Tanpa disedarinya, dia telah keluar dari Kebun Bunga itu.
Sarah, Danish dan Maya tidak sedar bahawa Putri hilang. Apabila mereka bertiga memalingkan
kepala mereka, barulah mereka sedar bahawa Putri tiada di situ.

"Eh, di manakah Putri?" tanya Danish kepada Sarah dan Maya.

Sarah, Danish dan Maya cuba mencari Putri. Selepas sepuluh minit, mereka masih tidak
boleh menemukan Putri. Mereka pun mati akal. Tiba-tiba, Maya ada akal. Dia mencadangkan
agar mereka pergi ke Kaunter Informasi. Danish dan Sarah bersetuju cadangan Maya. Mereka
Serj_alan ke Kaunter Informasi lalu meminta bantuan daripada seorang pegawai yang bertugas

I situ.

"Encik, bolehkah encik tolong kami? Kawan kami telah hilang," jelas Maya kepada
pegawai itu.

Pegawai itu terus memaklumkan kepada pekerja-pekerja lain di sana menerusi alat
walkie-talkie.

Dengan bantuan pegawai-pegawai di Kebun Bunga itu, mereka semua mula mencari
Putri. Pada masa itu, Putri pula masih mengikuti tupai itu. Oleh kerana terlalu ghairah untuk
mengejar tupai itu, dia telah berada jauh dari Kebun Bunga itu dan kini berada berdekatan
sebatang jalan raya. Putri bermain dengan tupai itu sehinggakan tidak sedar bahawa ada
kereta yang laju menuju ke arahnya. Apabila Putri sedar akan kereta itu, dia mahu mengelaknya
tetapi sudah terlambat. Kereta itu sudah melanggarnya.

Sementara itu, Sarah mencadangkan kepada pegawai itu agar melihat televisyen litar
tertutup. Mereka semua cepat-cepat melihat televisyen litar tertutup dan mendapati bahawa

Putri sudah berada di luar Kebun Bunga. Sarah, Danish dan Maya bergegas ke luar Kebun
Bunga.

Wajah mereka ketakutan tatkala ternampak Putri terbaring di jalan raya dengan
berlumuran darah. Maya terus memanggil gurunya dan gurunya kemudian menelefon
ambulans. Apabila ambulans tiba, paramedik mengesahkan bahawa Putri sudah meninggal
dunia di tempat kemalangan. Semua orang amat sedih. Air mata Maya, Sarah dan Danish
terus bergenangan tanpa henti. Ibu bapa Putri telah diberitahu tentang kematian anak mereka.
Mereka menangis tanpa henti.

Sarah, Danish dan Maya berasa amat menyesal kerana kurang peka terhadap Putri
sedangkan mereka seharusnya menjaga satu sama lain. Oleh sebab mereka kurang peka
terhadap Putri, Putri sudah terkorban. Mereka sedar bahawa mereka perlu menjaga satu sama
lain dengan baik, lebih-lebih lagi ketika berada di luar sekolah.

Numadhrah Indah Binte Rosman

BUDI BAIK
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Burung-burung berkicauan pada pagi itu, Adam berpeluh-peluh kerana cuaca pada
hari itu panas macam api. Dia bekerja keras. Adam sedang mengumpulkan derma untuk
sebuah rumah anak-anak yatim.

“Terima kasih," kata Adam selepas Puan Sarifah menderma ke dalam tabungnya.

Puan Sarifah berasa kasihan terhadap Adam kerana Adam kelihatan penat dan
berpeluh-peluh.

“Derma ini untuk apa?” tanya Puan Sarifah.
“Untuk anak-anak yatim, puan,’ kata Adam.

Tiba-tiba, Puan Sarifah mendapat sebuah panggilan telefon. Dia pun duduk atas
kerusi lalu menjawab panggilan itu. Puan Sarifah mendapat panggilan telefon daripada
seorang guru tentang anaknya.

Dengan segera, dia menamatkan panggilan itu kerana terdapat kecemasan. Anaknya
dijangkiti Covid-19. Puan Sarifah kelam-kabut. Beg duitnya tertinggal di atas lantai.

“Eh, beg duit ini milik puan tadi kata Adam apabila ternampak sebuah beg duit di
atas lantai.

Adam dan seorang lelaki di situ mendekati beg duit Puan Sarifah. Selepas mereka
menjumpai kad pengenalan Puan Sarifah di dalam beg duit itu, lelaki itu cuba memanggil
Puan Sarifah yang sedang bergegas meninggalkan tempat itu.

“Puan, kamu terlupa beg duit kamu!” lelaki itu menjerit untuk mendapatkan perhatian
Puan Sarifah.

Namun, Puan Sarifah tidak mengendahkannya. Dia bergegas pergi ke tempat
menunggu teksi. Selepas dia sudah mendapat sebuah teksi, dia memeriksa:begnya untuk
mencari beg duitnya.

Puan Sarifah menoleh.
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“Puan, ini beg duit kamu?" Adam bertanya sambil tercungap-cungap.
“Terima kasih," Puan Sarifah kata dengan perasaan yang tenang.

Dari peristiwa ini, Puan Sarifah mempelajari bahawa dia harus memeriksa barangnya
sebelum pergi ke tempat lain supaya dia tidak tertinggalkan barang-barang berharga. Puan
Sarifah telah menghubungi pengetua sekolah Adam untuk memberitahunya tentang budi
baik Adam.

Pada keesokan harinya, semasa perhimpunan sekolah di dewan, pengetua memberi
ucapan tentang budi baik Adam. Semua pelajar di dalam dewan memberikan tepukan
gemuruh untuk Adam atas kebaikannya. Pengetua juga memberinya sebuah pingat kebaikan.
Adam berasa sangat besar hati.

Aryan Farrell Bin Mohd Yuslan
5 Brilliance

ke arahnya. Rupa-rupanya, dia telah menemukan Ana! Dia memanggil semua orang di situ.
Ana memberitahu Adi bahawa dia tersandung batu sewaktu mengejar tupai itu. Adi merawat
luka di kaki Ana. Mereka amat lega kerana mereka sudah menemukan Ana.

Ana mempelajari bahawa dia tidak boleh leka, lebih-lebih lagi ketika berada di luar
sekolah. Perbuatannya telah membuat rakan-rakannya risau. Ana berjanji bahawa dia tidak
akan mengulangi kesalahannya lagi.

Putri Siti Herlyn Nyssa Binte Zulkiffli

PERISTIWA YANG TELAH
MENGUBAH HIDUPKU

PENGAJARAN AKIBAT BERSIKAP LEKA

Sang mentari memancarkan sinarnya dengan gahnya. Adi, Layla, Ana dan Mikailah di
sekolah. Mereka berasa amat teruja. Mereka akan menaiki bas untuk pergi ke Kebun Bunga.

Mereka berbual-bual di dalam bas. Sebentar kemudian, mereka sudah tiba di
Kebun Bunga. Mereka diberikan tugasan daripada guru mata pelajaran Sains. Mereka mesti
menyelesaikan tugasan itu dan menghantarkannya kepada guru mereka esok. Mereka pun
berbincang untuk memilih tempat seterusnya.

"Adi, Layla, Ana, boleh kita pergi ke kolam?" tanya Mikailah.

Semua bersetuju dan mereka menuju ke kolam yang mempunyai banyak teratai. Adi
menulis nama tanaman itu di dalam bukunya manakala Layla mengambil gambar. Mereka
pun melihat ada seekor itik yang comel di dalam kolam. Layla pun mengambil gambar itik
yang comel itu.

“Mari kita pergi ke bawah pokok itu untuk berbincang tentang jawapan tadi,' saran
Mikailah.

Ketika mereka berbincang, Ana terganggu dengan kehadiran seekor tupai. Tupai
itu sedang memanjat pokok. Ana mengikutinya. Mereka tidak sedar bahawa Ana sudah
meninggalkan mereka. Selepas berbincang, mereka baru sahaja sedar bahawa Ana hilang.
Mereka tidak tahu keberadaan Ana. Mereka khuatir.

Mikailah mengambil inisiatif untuk ke Kaunter Informasi dan melaporkan kepada
pegawai yang bertugas itu tentang kehilangan Ana. Pegawai itu mengumumkan kepada
pegawai lain tentang kehilangan Ana menerusi walkie-talkie memandangkan kebun itu
amat besar. Mereka terjerit-jerit nama Ana tetapi Ana masih tidak kelihatan. Mereka amat
khuatir kerana tidak tahu bagaimana hendak menjelaskan kepada guru mereka tentang
kehilangan Ana. Ibu bapa Ana pasti akan risau jika mereka mendapat tahu perkara sebenar.
Mikailah, Laila, Adi dan pegawai-pegawai itu kemudian berpecah untuk mencari Ana.

Sedang Adi menuju ke kolam, Aditernampak ada sesuatu di tepinya dan dia berjalan

Hari itu, aku baru sahaja menerima keputusan peperiksaanku. Dengan hati yang
gembira, aku terus pulang ke rumah. Aku tidak sabar untuk berkongsi dengan ibuku tentang
keputusan peperiksaanku itu.

“Lihat ini, gred untuk setiap mata pelajaran amat tinggi. Syabas, Nabila!" kata ibu
apabila aku telah memberikan keputusan peperiksaan kepadanya.

“Kalau hendak berjaya dalam pelajaran ataupun kehidupan, Nabila mesti rajin
berusaha. Tinggalkan setiap perbuatan buruk dan fokus untuk berikan yang terbaik dalam
apa jua yang Nabila lakukan," sambung ibuku.

Aku mengangguk tanda setuju. Kata-kata ibu telah membawa fikiranku melayang
mengingatkan peristiwa yang berlaku setahun yang lalu.

Pada ketika itu, aku baru berusia tujuh belas tahun. Sebagai seorang remaja, aku
begitu teruja untuk mencuba pelbagai perkara yang baharu. Aku sering pulang lewat setelah
keluar dengan rakan-rakanku yang mempengaruhiku, sehinggakan aku tidak menghabiskan
tugasan sekolah. Aku asyik dengan telefon pintarku, menatap gambar atau video dalam media
sosial. Bukan itu sahaja. Aku juga sudah berani mengunjungi kelab-kelab malam.

Aku tidak mengendahkan teguran daripada ibu dan ayahku. Walaupun aku dipukul
oleh mereka kerana sikap dan kedegilanku, aku masih dengan perangaiku. Malah, aku juga
semakin sombong dan mudah menghina rakan-rakan sekolahku yang ingin memberikan
nasihat agar aku tidak lalai dengan sikapku itu. Walaupun ibu dan ayahku sering menangis
kerana kecewa dengan sikap dan kelakuanku ini, aku masih tidak mahu berubah. Aku semakin
keras kepala. Aku mengabaikan tanggungjawabku sebagai seorang anak, rakan dan pelajar.

Pada suatu hari, salah seorang rakanku, Amelia, menelefonku dan mengajakku untuk
ke sebuah kelab malam yang baru sahaja dibuka. Aku segera bersiap-siap dan keluar rumah
tanpa meminta izin atau memberitahu ibu dan ayahku tentang rancanganku. Mereka juga
langsung tidak menyedari bahawa aku telah keluar dari rumah. Aku terus ke kelab malam
untuk berjumpa dengan Amelia. Kami masuk ke dalam kelab itu. Aku mula berjinak-jinak
dengan minuman arak. Dengan gelas berisi arak, aku menari-nari di situ. Akibat terlalu mabuk,
aku tersandung kaki seorang perempuan yang berada di situ. Gelas kaca yang ada di dalam
genggamanku jatuh terhempas di lantai,
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Beberapa keping serpihan kaca yang bersepahan di situ telah tertikam Amelia. Dia
menijerit kesakitan. Tiba-tiba, dia terbaring di lantai dan pengsan. Seorang pengunjung kelab
itu segera menelefon ambulans. Melihat keadaan Amelia yang berlumuran darah, aku panik
lalu berlari seperti lipas kudung dan meninggalkan Amelia. Aku tidak tahu apa yang harus
aku lakukan. Aku tidak boleh berfikir dengan baik. Apabila melihat ketibaan ambulans, aku
bergegas pulang ke rumah dalam ketakutan. Tiba di rumah, aku berasa lega melihat kedua ibu
dan ayahku sudah tidur. Aku segera masuk ke dalam bilikku.

Keesokan hari, aku menghidupkan televisyen. Kebetulan, ada siaran berita yang
ditayangkan. Aku melihat laporan berita tentang kemalangan yang berlaku di kelab malam
yang aku kunjungi. Aku juga melihat Amelia dibawa keluar dalam usungan dari kelab malam
itu. Berita terkini melaporkan bahawa Amelia telah meninggal dunia akibat kehilangan darah
yang banyak. Aku sungguh terkejut! Aku tidak sangka yang Amelia sudah tiada. Aku berasa
sungguh bersalah.

Tiba-tiba, kedengaran bunyiloceng pintu. Aku membuka pintu. Mukaku pucat macam
mayat apabila terpandang dua orang pegawai polis di hadapanku. Aku dibawa oleh mereka
ke balai di hadapan ibu dan ayahku. Ibu meraung apabila diberitahu akan kesalahan yang aku
telah lakukan. Aku dapat melihat kekecewaan yang terpancar di wajah tua mereka. Hatiku
dipagut rasa menyesal.

Kes aku dibicarakan di mahkamah dan aku didapati bersalah kerana menyebabkan
kecederaan sehingga membawa kematian. Aku dihantar ke sebuah pusat pemulihan akhlak
selama dua tahun. Sepanjang aku ditahan, ibu dan ayahku tidak putus-putus melawatku
dan memberikan nasihat serta galakan, dengan harapan agar aku berubah. Aku juga amat
menyesal dengan sikapku dan cuba sedaya upaya untuk berubah dan memulakan kehidupan
baharu.

Selepas dua tahun, aku dibebaskan dari pusat tersebut. Aku terus pulang ke rumah
untuk meminta maaf daripada ibu dan ayahku. Aku berjanji kepada mereka bahawa aku tidak
akan melakukan semua perkara buruk itu lagi. Aku juga sempat melawat pusara Amelia dan
meminta maaf daripada keluarganya. Aku bertaubat. Aku menyedari akan kesilapanku dan
aku amat menghargai sokongan daripada keluarga dan rakan-rakan sekolahku yang sentiasa
ada dengan aku.

Setelah dibebaskan, aku mula mendaftarkan diri di sebuah sekolah privet untuk
menyambung pelajaranku. Aku menghadiri kelas dan fokus dalam pelajaran. Aku juga
meluangkan masa untuk membantu ibu dan ayahku di rumah. Mereka bersyukur melihat
perubahanku.

“Nabila, termenung pula anak ibu," usik ibuku.

Lamunanku terhenti. Aku hanya tersenyum ke arah ibu. Tahun ini, usiaku akan
mencecah dua puluh tahun. Aku mahu sentiasa berubah ke arah kebaikan dan aku mahu
membuat kedua ibu dan ayahku besar hati dengan kejayaanku.

“Terima kasih ibu, ayah, kerana sentiasa ada untuk memberikan sokongan dan
galakan. Terima kasih kerana mempercayai anakmu ini. Saya sayang akan ibu dan ayah,” aku
berkata sambil memeluk erat mereka berdua.

" P B

KISAH MISTER!

Putri Siti Herlyn Nyssa Bte Zulkiffli
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Cuaca pada malam itu sejuk macam salji. Kesepian malam menyelimuti diri Edleen.
Sebelum melabuhkan diri di katil empuknya, dia mengambil sebuah buku bertajuk 'Kisah
Misteri’ Buku itu merupakan hadiah yang diberikan oleh rakan karibnya sempena ulang
tahunnya yang ke sebelas. Buku cerita itu mengisahkan tentang seorang lelaki yang menjadi
seekor harimau jadi-jadian kerana sumpahan. Edleen merupakan ulat buku dan antara genre
buku yang digemarinya merupakan cerita berunsur misteri atau seram. Oleh sebab minatnya
yang mendalam terhadap genre itu, Edleen begitu khusyuk membaca buku cerita tersebut.

Namun, Edleen yang kepenatan selepas seharian di sekolah, tiba-tiba tertidur. Buku
cerita itu masih lagi dalam genggamannya. Tidak lama kemudian, dia didatangi sebuah mimpi
yang dahsyat.

Dalam mimpi itu, Edleen bertugas sebagai seorang detektif dengan sebuah agensi
perisik. Dia ditugaskan untuk menjalankan siasatan tentang seekor harimau
jadi-jadian yang telah menyerang beberapa penduduk di kawasan perkampungan itu. Hasil
siasatannya itu telah membawanya ke sebuah rumah terbengkalai di perkampungan tersebut.
Rumah itu kelihatan begitu usang. Edleen memasuki rumah tersebut dengan berhati-
hati. Bahagian pertama yang dia masuk merupakan bahagian dapur rumah itu. Alangkah
terperanjatnya dia apabila melihat keadaan dapur itu!

Edleen terkejut melihat sampah sarap di merata tempat di dapur itu. Dia mula berasa
curiga apabila dia ternampak kesan tapak kaki di lantai dapur itu. Tapak kaki itu kelihatan
seperti tapak kaki harimau. Dia menggunakan kaca pembesar untuk melihat kesan tapak kaki
itu dengan lebih dekat lagi.

“Baik aku jejaki tapak kaki ini untuk mendapat tahu dengan lebih lanjut," fikir Edleen.

Walaupun dia berasa teruja dengan penemuan tapak kaki itu, dia masih berasa ragu-
ragu jika harimau itu masih berada di kawasan itu. Dia menjejaki tapak kaki itu. Semakin
Edleen melangkah ke hadapan, dia mendapati tapak kaki itu menuju ke sebuah taman yang
terletak berhadapan dengan rumah itu. Taman itu ditumbuhi rumput-rampai dan lalang yang
tumbuh meliar. Edleen berjalan dengan perlahan ke arah taman tersebut.

Tiba-tiba, Edleen terdengar seolah-olah ada sesuatu yang bergerak berkersik-kersik
di tengah-tengah rumput-rampai itu. Dia berhenti berjalan. Jantungnya mula berdegup
dengan kencang. Nafasnya turun naik kerana cuba mengawal debaran jantungnya. Kemudian,
kedengaran pula bunyi mengaum di belakangnya. Edleen berani mati dan menoleh ke belakang
dengan perlahan-lahan. Matanya bertentangan dengan sepasang mata berwarna kuning.
Edleen berdiri kaku kerana terlalu terkejut. Kaca pembesar terlepas daripada genggamannya.
Apabila dia menyedari bahawa dia sedang berhadapan dengan harimau jadi-jadian yang ingin
menerkamnya, dengan tidak berfikir panjang, Edleen membuka langkah seribu. Dia berlari ke
arah rumah itu.

Belum sempat Edleen masuk ke dalam rumah itu, dia telah diterkam dari belakang.
Dia meraba-raba untuk mengeluarkan sepucuk pistol dari saku seluarnya. Tiba-tiba, ketika
mulut harimau itu berada begitu hampir dengan wajahnya, Edleen menekan picu pistol dan
melepaskan tembakan. Dia menjerit apabila darah merah mula mengalir.

Tiba-tiba, Edleen terdengar satu suara,’ Edleen, Edleen, bangun!”

Ketika mendengar suara yang dia kenali itu, Edleen terjaga dari mimpi buruknya. Dia
dapat rasakan degupan jantungnya yang masih laju.
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"Edleen mimpi buruk, ya? Bangun dan cuci muka. Ibu dan ayah tunggu Edleen untuk
bersarapan bersama-sama,’ kata ibu Edleen sambil mengusap lembut rambutnya.

Edleen tersenyum. Lega hatinya apabila mendengar suara lembut ibunya yang
menenangkan dirinya itu. Edleen menarik selimut untuk turun dari katilnya. Amat terkejut
Edleen apabila terpandang akan darah pada bajunya.

“Darah?!” Edleen mula gusar.

Nur Alya Nabilah Binte Mohammad Endy
5 Confidence

AKIBAT BERSIKAP LEKA

Cuaca pada hari itu cerah. Sang Mentari sudah mula menunjukkan diri dan menyinari
bumi. Sekolah Rendah West View mengadakan darmawisata pada hari tu. Murid-murid
sekolah itu akan melawat Kampong Glam. Di sana, terdapat restoran, kafe, muzium dan
bermacam-macam lagi. Kelas Marsyah sedang menunggu ketibaan bas untuk ke Kampong
Glam. Apabila Marsyah dan kawan-kawannya sedang berbual-bual tentang Kampong Glam,
bas yang dinanti-natikan pun sudah sampai di sekolah. Marsyah dan kawan-kawan sekelasnya
mula menaiki bas itu. Mereka duduk di tempat masing-masing dan memakai tali keledar. Bas
itu pun mula bergerak.

Semasa Marsyah sedang melihat ke luar, dia terlihat Kampong Glam.Marsyah berasa
amat teruja kerana dia tidak pernah ke Kampong Glam.

Marsyah pun memberitahu kawannya yang duduk di sebelahnya, “Lihat, Aira! Itu
Kampong Glam!"

Aira turut berasa teruja lalu mengeluarkan telefon pintarnya untuk mengambil
gambar. Tiba di Kampong Glam, Marsyah dan kawan-kawannya turun dari bas itu dan beratur
dalam dua barisan yang lurus. Mereka menunggu arahan daripada guru kelas mereka. Guru
mereka memberikan arahan supaya mereka bergerak dalam satu kumpulan. Kelas Marsyah
pun bersiar-siar di sekitar kawasan Kampong Glam sebelum ke Muzium Kampong Glam.
Semasa Marsyah dan kelas berjalan-jalan di kawasan itu, mereka juga berpeluang untuk
melihat bangunan-

bangunan lama yang terdapat di situ.

Semasa kelas Marsyah sedang mendengar penerangan guru mereka tentang sejarah
sebuah bangunan di situ, Marsyah ternampak sebuah reruai congkak. Pada masa itu, Marsyah
pun berjalan ke arah reruai itu. Namun, guru dan kawan-kawan Marsyah tidak menyedari
bahawa dia telah hilang daripada kumpulan mereka. Marsyah cuba memainkan permainan
tradisional itu. Lama juga Marsyah bermain permainan congkak itu sehingga dia tidak sedar
guru dan kawan-kawan sekelasnya sudah pun beredar ke tempat lain. Apabila Marsyah
berpaling untuk memanggil kawan-kawannya, mereka tiada lagi di situ. Marsyah tidak dapat
mencari mereka. Dia tidak tahu bahawa mereka telah pun pergi ke Muzium Kampong Glam.

Marsyah berjalan ke tempat-tempat lain untuk mencari kelasnya. Marsyah semakin
bimbang. Dia mula menangis kerana sikapnya yang leka. Kawan Marsyah, Aira baru menyedari
bahawa Marsyah tidak ada dengan mereka. Dia bergegas untuk memberitahu gurunya
tentang Marsyah. Gurunya mati akal. Kemudian, beliau menyuruh Rahim dan Amir untuk
mencari Marsyah. Aira pun ikut serta untuk mencarinya. Guru Marsyah juga mengarahkan
murid-murid yang lain untuk turut membantu. Mereka berpecah ke dalam dua kumpulan dan
akan berjumpa semula di hadapan sebuah masjid.

Rahim dan Amir tidak dapat menemukan Marsyah tetapi mereka tidak berputus
asa. Mereka mencari Marsyah di seluruh kawasan Kampong Glam. Akhirnya, mereka dapat
menemukan Marsyah berdekatan dengan sebuah kedai cenderahati.

Rahim menyuruh Amir untuk memanggil guru mereka. Guru Marsyah terharu apabila
melihat anak muridnya menangis akibat ketakutan. Guru Marsyah menegurnya tentang sikap
dan akibat perbuatannya itu. Marsyah meminta maaf
kepada guru dan kawan-kawannya kerana menyusahkan mereka untuk mencarinya. Dia
menyesal kerana bersikap leka.

Adam Danial Bin'Sulaiman
5 Brilliance
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KEPUTUSAN YANG SALAH

Cuaca pada hari itu panas terik. Saya dan rakan saya, Budi mahu menziarahi rakan
kami di hospital. Ali telah cedera akibat suatu kejadian yang berlaku dua minggu yang lalu. Dia
masih tidak mahu memaafkan saya kerana saya tidak memberikan pertolongan kepadanya.
Saya masih berasa bersalah atas perbuatan saya itu.

Dua minggu yang lalu, saya dan Ali sedang berjalan-jalan ke kantin untuk membeli
makanan semasa waktu rehat. Semasa berjalan, kami ternampak Khairul, seorang pembuli
sekolah yang amat digeruni ramai. Khairul berjalan ke arah kami. Kemudian, Khairul meminta
Ali kerja rumahnya yang telah diberikan kepada Ali untuk diselesaikan. Ali mengatakan
bahawa dia terlupa untuk membuat kerja rumah tersebut. Selepas mendengar penjelasan Alj,
Khairul mengheret Ali ke tandas yang terletak berdekatan dengan kantin.

Tanpa belas kasihan, Khairul mula memukul Ali. Ali memandang saya dengan wajah
yang sayu, seolah-olah meminta saya agar melaporkan kejadian itu. Namun, saya terus berlari
ke kantin tetapi tidak melaporkan kejadian itu kepada sesiapa. Saya takut akan menjadi
mangsa buli Khairul.

Beberapa minit kemudian, Budi masuk ke tandas untuk mencuci tangannya. Alangkah
terkejutnya Budi apabila melihat Ali telah terbaring di lantai, dengan hidung dan bibirnya yang
berlumuran darah. Dia segera keluar dari tandas dan mencari guru yang sedang bertugas.
Dia menceritakan perkara yang dilihatnya kepada guru tersebut. Guru itu pun ke tandas dan
menelefon ambulans.

Para paramedik memberikan rawatan kecemasan kepada Ali. Mereka pun membawa
Ali ke hospital kerana keadaannya amat parah. Saya hanya berdiri di suatu sudut sambil
menyaksikan semua kejadian itu dengan rasa kesal yang teramat.

Di hospital, Alimenceritakan segala yang berlaku kepada kedua ibu bapanya. Mereka
pun menghubungi pihak sekolah dan menjelaskan perkara yang sebenar. Susulan daripada
kejadian itu, Khairul digantung sekolah sementara saya dimarahi oleh pengetua. Ibu bapa
ﬁa)l/(a turut berasa kecewa terhadap saya. Telefon bimbit saya diambil oleh mereka sebagai

ukuman,

Kini, saya berada di hospital untuk melawat Ali. Ali membuka matanya lalu menjerit,
“Keluar dari sini! Aku benci engkau!”

Saya menunduk malu. Saya akui saya telah melakukan suatu perbuatan yang salah.
Disebabkan perbuatan tersebut, ia telah mendatangkan keburukan kepada saya dan orang
lain.

Anaqi Darwisy Bin Imran
6 Bﬁllianoe
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Aku baru sahaja melabuhkan punggung di bangku untuk seketika. Aku melihat
seorang remaja lelaki membuang tin minuman di lantai. Aku tidak suka akan pekerjaanku.
Seorang pekerja pembersih di hotel. Ramai orang tidak menghormati aku, apatah lagi menyapa
aku ketika melihat aku membersihkan hotel. Aku sering berharap agar aku dapat memutarkan
masa. Jika diberi kesempatan, aku ingin membuat keputusan yang betul.

Dua puluh tahun yang lepas, aku seorang murid cemerlang di sekolah. Tahun demi
tahun, aku mendapat pingat kepujian dan wang biasiswa atas kegigihanku dalam pelajaran.
Namun, aku tidak menjaga pergaulanku. Aku berkawan dengan rakan-rakan yang berpengaruh
negatif. Mereka sering memonteng sekolah dan membuli murid-murid yang lain. Shiha sahaja
yang selalu menggalakkan aku agar berkelakuan positif. Aku dan Shiha bagai isi dengan kuku.

Pada suatu hari, aku dan Shiha hendak ke tandas bersama-sama ketika waktu rehat.
Apabila kami memasuki tandas, kami melihat beberapa orang murid berkumpul di suatu
sudut, Aku melihat asap yang berkumpul. Aku berasa curiga.

Rupa-rupanya, sekumpulan murid-murid itu merupakan rakan-rakanku yang
berpengaruh negatif. Mereka pun mengajak aku untuk sertai mereka merokok. Mereka turut
mengajak Shiha yang kebetulan berada denganku.

“Fauzan, usah menerima tawaran mereka. Engkau akan menyesal," bisik Shiha
kepadaku.

Aku memberikan jelingan yang tajam kepada Shiha. Dia tiada hak untuk
menghalangku! Aku boleh menjaga diriku sendiri!

“Fauzan, kalau engkau tidak mendengar kata-kataku, engkau boleh dimasukkan ke
pusat pemulihan akhlak. Sudahlah, Fauzan. Hentikan perbuatan negatif itu,” sambung Shiha.

Aku berada dalam dilema. Haruskah aku mendengar kata-kata Shiha ataupun tidak?

Ah! Kata orang, you only live once. Aku sedar aku hanya suka-suka sahaja. Aku
tidak akan merokok lagi selepas ini. Aku hanya ingin mencuba.

Shiha mengeluh ketika melihat aku menghampiri mereka. Dia pun keluar dari tandas
itu.

Beberapa minggu berlalu, aku masih melakukan perkara yang sama. Aku sudah mula
ketagih. Setiap kali aku melihat rakan-rakanku yang berpengaruh negatif berada di tandas,
aku akan merokok bersama mereka.

Pada suatu hari, aku ke tandas untuk melakukan perkara yang sama pada waktu
rehat bersama rakan-rakanku. Namun, pada ketika itu, mereka tidak lagi merokok. Kini,
mereka mula menghisap dadah. Shiha yang ternampak perkara itu turut berasa terkejut. Dia
pun segera melangkah keluar dari tandas itu.

Apabila kami sedang berkhayal menghisap dadah, guru disiplin tiba-tiba membuka
pintu tandas itu. Kami berlari seperti lipas kudung namun kami dikepung oleh guru-guru lain
yang berada di koridor. Kami dibawa ke pejabat guru besar. Guru besar bertanyakan siapa
dalang di sebalik aktiviti haram ini. Semua jari dituding ke arahku. Aku tergamam! AKU? Aku
dalangnya?

Aku cuba menjelaskan perkara yang sebenar kepada guru besar. Beliau enggan
mendengar apa-apa lagi. Meskipun aku tahu Shiha yang melaporkan kejadian ini, aku tidak
menyalahinya bulat-bulat. Yang mengecewakan aku ialah rakan-rakanku yang memfitnahku!
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Disebabkan perbuatanku, aku dihantar ke pusat pemulihan akhlak. Aku menjalani
sisa-sisa remajaku di sana sehinggalah aku berusia 18 tahun.

Kini, aku tidak mempunyai banyak wang kerana sukar bagiku untuk mendapatkan
pekerjaan yang memberikan gaji yang lumayan. Aku bernasib baik kerana dapat pekerjaan,
meskipun sebagai seorang pekerja pembersih, Aku sering berharap bahawa aku mendengar
nasihat rakanku, Shiha, pada suatu ketika dahulu.

“Fauzan! Mop lantai yang basah ini!" jerit pengurus hotel itu. Lamunanku terhenti.
Aku segera bangkit dari tempat dudukku dan mengambil mop yang basah itu.

Muhammad Al-Fauzan Bin Jamadi
6 Confidence

TERKUNCI

Mata saya tertumpu ke arah jendela Kelas 6A. Suara-suara rakan saya yang
memecahkan kesunyian langsung tidak saya endahkan. Fikiran saya mula melayang teringat
akan kejadian yang berlaku tiga minggu yang lalu.

“Jangan lupa untuk selesaikan tugasan cuti sekolah kamu, ya. Selesaikan tugasan itu
dengan teliti dan kemas,’ pesan Cikgu Siti.

Saya mengeluh. Saya tidak gemar akan subjek yang diajar Cikgu Siti. Apatah lagi,
kelas tambahannya akan tamat pada jam lima petang. Beliau sering memarahi kami dan
memberikan tugasan yang banyak. Setelah loceng berbunyi, saya pun mengemas beg saya
lalu melangkah keluar dari kelas itu.

Dalam perjalanan saya ke rumah, saya teringat bahawa telefon bimbit saya tertinggal.
Saya memberitahu rakan saya agar meneruskan perjalanannya sementara saya kembali ke
bilik darjah untuk mengambil telefon bimbit saya.

Nasib tidak menyebelahi saya. Pagar sekolah telah dikunci. Saya tetap bertekad
untuk memasuki bangunan sekolah. Saya memanjat pagar sekolah dan terus menuju ke Kelas
6A. Saya harus mengambil telefon bimbit saya. Saya bersikap berani mati kerana tidak mahu
dimarahi ibu akibat terlupa akan telefon bimbit itu.

Sedang saya menghampiri meja saya, pintu kelas tertutup dengan tiba-tiba. Saya
menjadi panik. Saya berlari ke arah pintu dan cuba sedaya-upaya untuk membuka pintu itu.
Saya tidak berjaya. Pintu itu terkuncil Saya mencari akal. Saya memanjat meja agar dapat
dilihat oleh sesiapa yang berjalan di luar kelas. Akhirnya,
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ada seorang pegawai keselamatan yang membuat rondaan di koridor. Saya menjerit sekuat
hati agar dapat didengar olehnya.

"Hantu!” jerit pegawai keselamatan itu.

Usaha saya untuk dikesan olehnya tidak berjaya. Beliau menyangka saya hantu.
Lagipun, siapa sangka ada seseorang di dalam bilik darjah selewat ini. Saya mati akal. Tiada
orang lagi yang boleh saya harapkan.

Tiba-tiba, tercetus sebuah idea. Saya mengambil telefon bimbit saya lalu menghubungi
rakan saya. Perasaan gembira bersinar di mata saya apabila mendengar suara rakan saya.
Saya memberitahunya bahawa saya terkunci di dalam Kelas 6A. Malangnya, dia tidak dapat
mendengar suara saya dengan jelas. Saya mengulangi kata-kata saya beberapa kali.

Panggilan tersebut terputus. Rupa-rupanya, bateri telefon bimbit telah kehabisan. Air
mata saya mula mengalir. Nampaknya, sudah tiada lagi harapan untuk saya pulang ke rumah.

Dalam saat-saat begini, saya masih tidak mahu berputus asa. Saya menunggu
beberapa minit untuk berlalu sebelum mengumpulkan kembali tenaga untuk menjerit dengan
sekuat hati,

Sedang saya menjerit, kedengaran bunyi tapak seseorang berjalan. Cikgu Siti! Cikgu
Siti berada di koridor di hadapan Kelas 6A! Saya pasrah. Saya menguatkan semangat untuk
mendapatkan perhatian Cikgu Siti. Akhirnya, Cikgu Siti membuka pintu yang terkunci itu agar
saya dapat keluar dari Kelas 6A.

Meskipun saya didenda, saya faham bahawa saya harus menerima akibatnya.
Peristiwa yang berlaku ini sememangnya tidak dapat saya lupakan.

“Danish, bukankah sepatutnya awak berada di tempat duduk awak dan membaca
buku dengan senyap?" kata-kata pengawas sekolah menghentikan lamunan saya.

Saya segera ke tempat duduk saya lalu mengeluarkan buku cerita untuk dibaca.

Muhamad Aufa Danish Bin Azman
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SATU PERISTIWA DI SEKOLAH
YANG TIDAK DAPAT SAYA LUPAKAN

Tangan saya yang kotor itu dicuci. Saya merenung parut yang lama itu di tangan
saya. Parut itu mengingatkan saya tentang kejadian yang pernah berlaku setahun yang lalu di
sekolah.

“Tahniah, Masturah! Kamu telah mendapat tempat pertama dalam pertandingan
‘Adakah Bahasa Kamu Tepat?' Cikgu harap kamu akan terus berjaya dalam mata-mata
pelajaran kamu!” ucap Cikgu Zul kepada saya.

Kegembiraan mengetuk hati saya. Saya melonjak kegembiraan. Saya sangat besar
hati dengan hasil kerja saya selama ini. Tanpa membuang masa, saya terus memberitahu
kawan baik saya, Maisarah tentang berita yang menggembirakan itu.

“Maisarah! Saya telah mendapat tempat pertama dalam pertandingan ‘Adakah
Bahasa Kamu Tepat?' Saya teruja sangat!" saya beritahu Maisarah.

Maisarah seakan-akan tidak percaya kata-kata saya. Dengan segera, saya pun
menunjukkan piala yang saya raih. Matanya terbeliak. Maisarah pun mengukirkan senyuman
kepada saya.

"Awak menang tempat pertama dalam pertandingan itu?” tanya Sofia.

Saya memandangnya dengan jelingan yang tajam lalu meneruskan perbualan saya
dengan Maisarah.

Sedang kami berbual, Maisarah mahu ke tandas. Sofia mengekori Maisarah dari
belakang. Saya sangat keliru. Mengapakah Sofia mengekori Maisarah? Pelbagai soalan
bermain di minda saya. Saya pun meletakkan piala itu di atas meja.

“Hei, Maisarah! Aku inginkan piala kawan kau! Pastikan engkau lakukan sesuatu
agar aku dapat piala itu. Jika tidak, aku akan lakukan perkara buruk terhadap engkau!” Sofia
menijerit di dalam tandas.

Saya pun menuju ke luar tandas untuk mendengar perbualan mereka. Benci kepada
Sofia itu bukan main. Maisarah kelihatan seolah-olah dalam ketakutan. Dia sedang menangis
tersedu-sedu sambil mengesat air matanya.

Hujan kebimbangan terus turun dengan lebatnya untuk Maisarah. Sungguh hitam
hati Sofia. Api kemarahan saya menyala. Sampai hati Sofia mengganggu Maisarah. Maisarah
cuba untuk berbalas kata tetapi suaranya tidak kedengaran. Saya berasa kasihan terhadap
Maisarah.

"Mengapa awak mengganggu Maisarah? Apa salahnya?" aku jerit ke arah Sofia.

Kami bergaduh. Maisarah berasa kurang selesa. Dia terus menangis. Saya pun
memimpin Maisarah ke dalam bilik darjah agar dia dapat menenangkan diri. Dalam perjalanan
saya ke bilik darjah, Sofia menolak saya dengan kuat. Api kemarahan mula memuncak. Mahu
sahaja saya menampar muka Sofia kerana berkelakuan kurang sopan terhadap saya. Mujurlah
Maisarah menahan saya daripada melakukan tindakan terburu-buru itu.

Saya tidak dapat mengawal emosi saya. Saya menjerit sekuat hati. Rakan-rakan
sekelas kami melihat kejadian itu. Perasaan saya bertukar menjadi malu.

Keadaan yang riuh itu mengundang kedatangan Cikgu Zul.

“Mirra Masturah! Mengapa kamu menjerit di dalam bilik darjah? Tindakan kamu
amat keterlaluan! Kami tidak layak menerima piala ini. Saya akan menarik kembali anugerah
ini!" kata Cikgu Zul dengan nada yang keras.

Hati saya terjatuh ke lantai. Saya menangis dan merayu kepada Cikgu Zul.
Saya menyesal atas perbuatan saya. Dalam keadaan yang sungguh sayu itu, Sofia masih
mentertawakan saya. Pada masa yang sama, Cikgu Zul tiba-tiba memberikan piala itu kepada
Sofia. Alangkah terperanjatnya saya menyaksikan perkara itu. Rupa-rupanya, Sofia jatuh
tempat kedua dalam pertandingan itu.

Setelah kelas tamat, saya pulang ke rumah dengan perasaan murung. Setibanya
di rumah, ibu saya memarahi dan merotan saya. Beliau telah mendengar khabar daripada
Cikgu Zul tentang kelakuan saya di sekolah. Ibu saya merotan saya dengan kuat sehingga ia
meninggalkan parut pada tangan saya.

“Masturah!” panggilan ibu saya menghentikan lamunan tadi.

Saya terus ke bilik untuk menolong ibu saya. Saya menggosok-gosok parut yang ada
pada tangan saya. Sememangnya, parut itu meninggalkan kesan yang amat mendalam pada
diri saya. Parut itu tetap kekal bersama peristiwa di sekolah yang berlaku, peristiwa yang tidak
dapat saya lupakan sehingga kini.

Mirrah Masturah Binte Masjuani
6 Dilligence

AKIBAT MALAS BANGUN PAGI
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Cuaca pada pagi itu amat sejuk. Saya berasa amat malas untuk bangun pagi itu. Saya
pejamkan mata walaupun jam telah menunjukkan pukul enam lima puluh pagi. Saya baring
terlentang di atas katil sambil berselimut.

Kring! Bunyi jam loceng yang sangat kuat membuat saya terbangun. Saya dengan
segera melangkah ke tandas untuk mandi. Saya tidak bersarapan pada pagi itu. Saya
mengemas beg lalu ke sekolah. Jantung saya berdegup kencang kerana khuatir akan tiba
lambat di sekolah. Pada pagi itu, saya berlari seperti seorang pelari pecut. Saya mengikat
rambut saya sambil berlari ke sekolah. Rumah saya agak berhampiran dengan sekolah saya.

Saya bergegas untuk menaiki tangga sekolah. Tiba-tiba, saya terjatuh ke lantai dan
muka saya tersembam ke lantai. Wajah saya terasa hangat. Kepala saya pening. Tangan saya
terluka. Botol air saya retak dan air mula mengalir keluar. Seorang guru yang bernama Cikgu
Saoyah ternampak insiden yang berlaku kepada saya. Beliau membawa saya ke pejabat
sekolah. Cikgu Saoyah menghubungi ibu bapa saya.

Cikgu Saoyah menasihati saya supaya sering berhati-hati dan jangan bangun lewat.
Saya meminta maaf kepada Cikgu Saoyah. Ibu saya datang ke sekolah untuk menjemput
saya pulang. Pada pagi itu, ibu saya tidak sempat mengejutkan saya kerana sudah beliau
meninggalkan rumah untuk ke tempat kerjanya.

Selepas memberitahu hal sebenar, ibu memarahi saya kerana telah bersikap cuai dan
membahayakan diri sendiri. Peristiwa itu telah menyedarkan saya bahawa saya harus bangun
awal untuk ke sekolah agar tidak tergopoh-gapah.

Sarah Ashadiyah Binte Adil Azlan
‘6 Brilliance
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