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l. Kate should have been promoted so that she could have taken
over when the former director resigned unexpectedly just over a
month ago. At least that was what Mr Everett, the owner of the
company, had her believe. Everyone in the office was rooting for her
and that only added to her confusion and misery. However, her
exemplary people skills and seadfast organisation ability lost out to
Claude's qualification of being the sole heir to his father's empire. ?
spoilt, entitled brati'l thought to myself, shaking my head.

Just then, we reached a traffic junction and I slowed down. As I

stopped and took a sip of my cappuccino, I readlised that Katie had
not stopped. She stepped off the kerb and continued across the
street, oblivious to the fact that she was crossing the busiest street of
New York. "Katie, watch out!" I yelled. Katie stopped but it was too
late.
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l. ?kii'Mum said, an edge of warning in her voice. I could tell she

was aware that I was lying. "l just
behaving like thisi' Mum continued.
merely laugh at my foolishness.

Eventually, we were ready. lhad to resign to my fate.
Disheartened, I walked with Mum and Dad to the bus stop. Shortly,
we arrived at the city. Mum walked briskly and excitedly. Dad, as

usual, wore a straight face. Nonetheless, lcould tell that he was
eager as he was wearing his smartest suit. ltried to put on a brave
front when we arrived at our destination but lcould stand it no
longer and wailed uncontrollably.

"What's wrong, my dear?" Mum asked, putting her arms around
me. An old man popped his head out from behind a strange-
looking machine, knitting his brows. He peered at me through his
thick glasses. Dad looked a little embarrassed. "lt's my husband's
birthday today," Mum hurriedly explained. "We wanted it to be
special. We've never taken a photo beforeJ'

don't understand why you?e
lf she only knery she would
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:t. One day, his caring supervisor advised."Lim, you?e still so young.

Why don't you take some classes to upgrade yourself? Learn new
skills so that you can find a job that can earn you more money."
Taking those words seriously, Uncle Lim learnt how to drive a bus
and switched trades eventually. As a bus driver, he took home a

higher salary that provided his family with a more comfortable life
over time. Knowing the hardships that construction workers had to
face daily, Uncle Lim made it a habit to carry some bread with him
whenever he drive to give to the construction workers he might
encounter along the way.

Uncle Lim continues, "Never treat these unsung heroes of our
society as invisible. Without them, we would never have the
comforts that we enjoy today. Do appreciate them in little waysJ'Ron
thanked Uncle Lim for sharing his inspiring story before he alighted
from the bus. His wise words sparked an idea in Ron!

That day, when school ended, Ron rushed to the canteen and
bought a dozen bottled drinks. Then, he made his way to the site
where the construction workers were laying cables earlier that day.
Upon reaching his destination, Ron approached the group of
construction workers enth usiastically. While Ron handled each of
them their gift, he smiled and thanked them for their hard work in
contributing to the society. Seeing the smiles on their faces was
priceless. Ron was glad to have learnt such a valuable lesson from
Uncle Lim that day, one that he would always hold on to dearly in his
heart.

0


