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Topic: A Touching Moment 

Pictures given: A piece of cake, two hands cupped together 

(begging), two people hugging 
 

 “Shut up old woman!” I yelled in fury. 

 “How can you say that to your grandma?” hollered Grandma. 

 I clenched my fists and gritted my teeth.  I just did not understand why Grandma 

treated me this way.  As angry tears welled up in my eyes, I wanted to smash everything in 

the house. 

 I could not control my temper.  Filled with anger, I kicked Grandma’s precious flower 

vase.  It shattered into hundreds of pieces when it landed on the floor. 

 “Arghh!” I screamed and stormed into my room. 

 Getting 99 marks for all my subjects was already very good.  Instead of 

complimenting me, Grandma reprimanded me for not getting 100 for each subject. 

 After calming myself down, I thought for a while.   

 “Maybe I shouldn’t have flared up just now.  Grandma has so many bills to pay.  I 

don’t want her to have more worries because of me.” 

 Guilt-stricken, I decided to buy a new flower vase with my own savings.  It was a 

small amount of money which I had accumulated over the years.  I had to part with it.  It was 

the right thing to do. 

 That next day, after school, I bought the vase, carried it home and placed it on the 

table. 

 “Grandma!” I called out. 

 Her frail-looking figure ambled out of the kitchen. 

 “Sorry Grandma, I shouldn’t have lost my temper yesterday.  I bought a new vase for 

you with my savings.  Please forgive me,” I said with my head down. 

 Grandma hobbled forward and hugged me.  She replied, “It’s okay. I should apologise 

too.  Sorry for scolding you.  99 is a very good score.  Anyway I got you the camera that 

you’ve always wanted.” 

 With tears in our eyes we hugged each other again.  Not long after the incident, 

Grandma showed more care and concern towards me.  From then on, I decided to study even 

harder to make Grandma happy. 
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