An Unforgettable Day A flashback story
It was a December holiday. We had just finished our examinations. My brother and I passed our examinations with flying colours. As a reward, our parents decided to let us stay in Indonesia for a longer time. My brother, Peter, and I enjoyed our stay there. My parents owned a big house with a huge garden in Indonesia. We loved the house with its spacious room. We loved the garden with its variety of plants.

In the morning, my mother brought me to the market. The vegetables, fishes, meats, and the fruits there were just as fresh as dew. As we walked, we decided to buy some fruits. The moment I saw the durians, it frightened me. It frightens me because of the accident that happened when I was only eight and peter was only seven. The accident took place in Singapore.

One day, my family, and I were relaxing in the living room. While Peter went for his tuition. Suddenly, the door bell rang. My mother went to answer the door. Just then, two men wearing a mask dashed in with a little boy. We were shocked to know that the little boy was Peter. One taller man used a pocket- knife and pointed at my brother’s neck. We were all very frightened. They threatened us that if we moved or shouted they will kill Peter. The other man carried a big bag. He went into our rooms and took all our valuable things. They seemed to know where we kept our things. After they took our things, they brought Peter to the lift. At the corner, there were some durians’ shells. I thought for a few minutes. I found them very familiar. Curious as usual, without any weapons with me, I pulled off one of the man’s mask. The taller man took a durian’s shell and knocked me down. Before I blacked out, I recognised that man to be my favourite uncle.

When I woke up, I found myself at the hospital. They told me that they thought that I could not make it alive. They were worried that I would die. But luckily, the doctor saved me. They also told me that the person who did it was my uncle and his friend. They were short of money and decided to rob people. After I fainted, uncle and his friend were worried too. And they decided to own up. They were arrested and were sent to jail for five years. 

I am glad that my family was all safe and sound and sound. Although they injured me, I knew that they did not mean to do it. I decided to forgive them.

After the marketing, my mother and I got back home. Weeks later, we bought alots of things and decided to return to Singapore.

