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Topic: Pride 

Pictures given: A boy looking proud, a trophy, an exam/test script 

showing an ‘A’ grade 
 

Every time I look at the old result slip that I have stuck to the wall, I remember how 

arrogant I was about my cleverness, and I feel ashamed. 

I was proud of myself for acing all my Math tests. I was the best in class at Math and had 

never scored less than ninety marks. There was another boy in my class named Tim. He had 

never been able to keep up with his work or pass any test we had. We always called him 

“Stupid” or “No Brains”. Little did I know he was going to show me who the real “No Brain” 

was. 

One day, we had got our latest Math test paper back. As expected, I got full marks, and 

Tim had failed, as usual. My teacher, Mr. Yap, did not scold him for failing, but praised him and 

told him he could do better next time. 

That day I could not hold back what I wanted to say any more. I stood up and exclaimed, 

“Why are you praising him, Sir? He has always been failing his Math. Shouldn’t you be scolding 

him?” 

The whole class turned to look at me, and Mr. Yap, with a furious face, told me in an icy 

cold voice, “David, meet me during recess in the staff room.” I knew I was in deep trouble and 

now had to face the music. 

I knocked timidly at the staff room door. When I went in, Mr. Yap told me to take a seat. 

I was confused. “Isn’t he going to scold me?” I wondered. He said, “The reason I am not 

scolding you is because Tim told me not to.” 

“But I have been insulting him all the time!” 

“He actually has a reason why he cannot pass his tests. It started ten years ago. His father 

passed away when he was only two years old. Now he is big enough to help his mother with the 

chores and serve at her food stall. He has little time to study.” 

All this time I had been filled with pride of myself and never thought about others. 

That day, I decided to help Tim instead of laughing at him. I hung out with him as much 

as I could. Soon after, with my coaching, Tim went from an F to a B+ for his Math. That is why I 
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have Tim’s result slip stuck on my wall. It reminds me of how I gained a new friend and learnt 

an important lesson about being too proud.  

 

By Brian Chua, P6 
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