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Topic: A Close Shave 

Pictures given: Fire, An Arm in a Cast, A Sports Car.  

 

Bob was the CEO of Foodmama, a successful food delivery business. His 

most sloppy employee, Jeffery, was called to make a delivery that day but Bob knew 

that Jeffrey’s deliveries were always late.  

Hence, Bob threatened Jeffry by saying, “If you make another late delivery, 

you will be fired!”  

Jeffry nodded his head timidly and scurried off to get his gear and motorbike. 

Then he set off to collect the food. 

 “Hi, I am from Foodmama and I have come here to collect the order,” he said 

to the cashier at KFC.  

The cashier handed Jeffery a large plastic bag. Jeffery said a quick “thank 

you” and impatiently dashed out of the restaurant. He could not be late! He quickly 

placed the food into the motorcycle compartment. 

 His boss’ warning lingered in his mind. He did not want to get fired. He could 

not afford to as he had been working too many odd jobs, and this was the first one 

that he had stuck with for so many months. He gripped the handlebars, revved the 

engine and sped off. It was almost as if the gods were helping him as all the traffic 

lights were turning green. He did not expect to stop.  

Suddenly, a pedestrian darted across the zebra crossing. Jeffery swerved 

sharply towards his right. The pedestrian stood there dumbly like a deer caught in 

the headlights. The motorbike missed him by a few inches. 

 “Bam!” Jeffry crashed into a lamp post. Passers-by whipped out their phones 

to call the ambulance. Jeffry’s vision was blurry, blood was gushing out of his arm 

and the excruciating pain overwhelmed him. The blue and red lights and the sirens 

of the ambulance were the last things he saw and heard before he fainted. 

 The blank white ceiling and the bright lights gave Jeffry a shock when he 

woke up. He rolled to his right and saw his bandaged arm. He turned to his left and 
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saw his boss, standing there with a sullen expression. He felt a wave of regret gush 

over him as he looked at his boss’ disappointed face. 

 Jeffry got better a couple of weeks later and the next time he had to complete 

a delivery, he set out earlier and managed his time better. His boss eventually 

forgave him and did not stress his other employees anymore as he now knew that 

safety is the utmost priority.  

Ever since that close shave, Jeffery has become a safer rider and a better 

deliveryman. 
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