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Topic: Mischief

Pictures given: A pail, A boy throwing a water balloon, A boy pulling on a

girl’s hair.

Ethan was a mischievous boy who loved playing pranks on his friends and
family to amuse himself. Sometimes, his love for fun would get him into more trouble
than he expected. Although he had been told off many times before, the boy never

learnt his lesson. That was, until one fateful day...

That day, Ethan was up to his usual tricks. He sneaked into the toilet. Ethan’s
eyes wandered around until his gaze fell on the school janitor’s red pail. The cogs in
his head started spinning wildly as he hatched a plot to pull a prank on the school

janitor.

‘Is showtime!” Ethan thought as he dashed to the school's garden. Ethan
grinned as he scooped soil from the ground and sprinted back to the toilet. Pouring

the soil into the pail of clean water, Ethan cackled like a witch.

He grabbed the mop and stirred the muddy water. Ethan felt like a wizard
making potions in a cauldron. He poured soap from every bottle he could find and

continued mixing vigorously, quaking with laughter.

“The cleaning aunty will freak out when she sees this!” the little imp chortled,

placing the mop back neatly in its place.

Ethan hid behind the toilet door, waiting for the fun to begin. His heart raced

as adrenaline coursed through his veins.

Just then, the school janitor pushed open the door and stepped into the toilet.
She took the mop and dipped it into the red pail. The janitor’s right eyebrow raised as
she wondered why the water felt so mushy. Ignoring the strange feeling, the janitor

began mopping. The floor was soon covered with the muddy, soapy liquid. It was a
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horrible sight! The poor woman’s eyes went wide. She tried to clean up the mess,

but the more she mopped, the filthier the place became.

Ethan sniggered silently. His nasty plan was working. “Maybe I'm the world’s

best prankster!” he thought.

That was things took a bad turn. The janitor slipped and fell onto the muddy
floor. She screamed in agony. Her face was contorted in pain. Blood oozed out of her

knee.

Alarmed, Ethan’s face turned ashen. His heart pumped wildly and he was
riddled with guilt. Ethan scurried over to help the janitor up. He tried to apologise but
the woman was so much pain that she paid him no heed. All of a sudden, a voice

boomed, “What is going on here?”

Ethan jumped. The discipline master had arrived! The terrified boy confessed
everything. Needless to say, he was chewed out and reduced to tears when the
master threatened to call Ethan’s parents.

“‘Please don’t call my parents! Give me a second chance!” Ethan begged.

The discipline master looked at the injured janitor. The janitor nodded. The
discipline master agreed, but on one condition: Ethan would have to clean all the

toilets in the school.

Ethan resolved to stop playing pranks from that day on. The fun was not

simply worth the trouble or harm he could cause others.
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