
When Mr Tan entered the classroom, the class was so quiet, you could here a pin drop.  Mr Tan look very angry that morning.  Everyone was told to take out their own composition.  Mr Tan checked everyone, to find out who had not done it.  At last, Siti, Shida and I were told to sweep the floor spick and span as our punishment because we forgot to do our homework.


“Kriinnnggg!!!” the bell rang.  Siti and Shida were very eager to go home.  Outside the school, Siti, Shida and I were angry because we were not satisfied with Mr Tan.  This was our first time that we forgot to do our homework but he gave us a bad punishment just because of his bad mood.


Siti decided to go swimming to get off from the stress.  Shida agreed but I decided to revise my work at home.  However, I changed my mind, as I love to swim.  We decided to meet at Siti’s house at 1:30pm.


I sneaked in to my bedroom.  I changed my uniform and wore my swimming suit before I put on my blouse.  After that, I quickly went out of the house.


At 1:30pm sharp, we left Siti’s house.  The nearest one was Bukit Batok Swimming Complex.  We ran to the place immediately.  At 1:45pm, we reached the place.  We had to buy the tickets to get in.


Later, we changed to our swimming suit and went to the adult’s pool.  Shida and I reminded Siti not to swim at the center of the pool as it was deep.  Then, we started to have fun.  The water was as cool as cucumber.


Without our realization, Siti swam to the center of the pool.  Suddenly, she shouted for help.  I tried to help but I could not.  Siti was gasping for breath.  After that, Shida saw the lifeguard, coming towards us.  The lifeguard dived into the pool immediately.


Siti was carried to the side of the pool.  Everybody panicked at that moment.  The lifeguard gave a mouth to mouth resuscitation.  A few minutes later, Siti regained consciousness.  When I turned around to thank the lifeguard, the lifeguard was no there.  Anyway, Siti, Shida and I quickly got changed and returned home.  Fortunately, none of our parents scolded us because we returned home late.


The next day, I waited for the newspaper.  “Piank!”the newspaper was thrown by the newspaper deliver.  I was about to turn the front page over when I saw the lifeguard’s photo.  I read the article and found out that the lifeguard died three days ago.  The same lifeguard who saved Siti, had committed suicide as he was ashamed that he could not save a boy’s life.  I broke into tears and sobbed incessantly for 15 minutes.


Then, I informed Siti and Shida abut the tragic news.  They were shocked.  Their feet were rooted to the ground.  We had planned to give him a present and a “Thank-you” card for saving Siti’s life and now he was dead.  We were overwhelmed with sorrow.


Pulling ourselves together, we found out about the lifeguard’s family and visited them to give some comfort.  He had a wife and a 10 year old son.

