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Topic: A Touching Moment 

Pictures given: A Slice of Cake, A pair of hands in a receiving position, 

Two people hugging 

 

Sally’s birthday was coming up and she would be turning eleven years old. 

She usually had a birthday party and invited all her friends, but that year she had a 

lot of homework and her parents’ business was struggling, so she decided not to 

hold any party even though it was an event she enjoyed dearly every year.  

One day, during recess, her best friend, Jane, asked, “Are you going to have 

a birthday party this year?” 

“No,” Sally replied sadly, “I’m going to be too busy and my parents are going 

through financial difficulties.”  

She smiled weakly, trying to conceal her immense disappointment and stress, 

but Jane saw through her pretence easily. Jane nodded thoughtfully and did not say 

anything. After recess, Sally saw her talking to one of their classmates, Sarah, 

secretively. Curious, Sally went over to them, but as soon as Jane saw her, she 

quickly walked away. Sally was startled by Jane’s strange actions and turned 

towards Sarah.  

“What did she say?” Sally asked.  

However, Sarah simply shrugged and walked away with Jane.  

What is happening? Sally wondered anxiously. Are they keeping something 

from me?   
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As Sally’s birthday drew nearer, Jane was often found chatting softly with her 

other classmates. Whenever Sally went over to them, they would just walk away or 

tell her that they were talking about a secret which Sally was not allowed to know. 

Jane has never kept secrets from me before, Sally thought. Her heart fell. Even her 

friends were distancing themselves from her! She swung from bafflement to 

despondence with each passing moment...  

On the day of Sally’s birthday, she went to school and found her classroom in 

pitch black darkness. That is strange, she thought. Normally, half the class would 

already be there by the time she got to school. The lights were also off. Confused, 

Sally opened the door and headed for the light switches.  

Suddenly, the lights turned on and her classmates jumped out from all sorts of 

hiding places, shouting, “Surprise!”  

Sally’s classmates pulled her into the classroom. Her mouth hung agape as 

she took in the decorations at the back of the classroom. Colourful balloons and 

streamers lined the bulletin boards, and there was even a personalised banner with 

her name on it! Her classmates were wearing party hats in an array of colours.  

At the back of the classroom, Jane and Sarah cut out a piece of cake. It had 

blue icing, cream and a huge cherry on top.  

“Here’s your favourite chocolate cake!” Jane said cheerfully. She placed it 

gently into Sally’s trembling hands and gave her a warm embrace. “We’ll always be 

here for you!” she grinned. “Happy birthday!” 

Tears sprang from Sally’s eyes and her face broke into a radiant smile. She 

could not hold a birthday party, so her friends had held one for her! She was greatly 

touched by Jane’s efforts. Later, she learnt that Jane had set up a special birthday 
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fund in her name and collected money from all their classmates to pay for the 

decorations. She and Sarah had even made the cake themselves!  

Sally felt like someone had reached into her chest and squeezed her heart. 

She beamed as her friends sang the birthday song for her as she ate the cake. 

Every bite of that cake was infused with her friends’ affection and concern. It was the 

most touching moment of her life, and Sally would never forget that memorable 

birthday.   
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