Embarrassing Day

The most embarrassing moment in my life is when I wore all my clothes wrong in the rush to go to school. That morning, I woke up late. I forgot to set my alarm clock. So, in the morning, my alarm clock didn’t ring as it was supposed to. I only realised that it was already late when the alarm from the phone rang at six o’clock.


I woke up with a jolt and panicked. My forehead was wet with perspiration.  All I could do was just mutter to myself, “Oh man…how could this happen on the first day of the week? Why am I so unlucky? Why me?” I noticed it was supposed to be a bad day. A very BAD day. Today was the 13th. I’ve heard of strange stories of unlucky number 13, and today was my unlucky day! 


I jumped out of my bed and grabbed my towel furiously. On the way to the bathroom, my mind just feared the most. Has my mother woken up? Please don’t wake up! Just sleep mummy, sleep! I’ll sing you a little lullaby but just go to sleep. 

My mother is really punctual with her time. She is really strict with time. Obviously because she is a teacher.


I went into the bathroom and plunged into the bathtub. I have many times got up late. I deserve this. Who told me to stay up so late? I just took a quick bath. I didn’t use soap or shampoo. I was only trying to be quick. All I thought at that time was, what am I going to smell like when I go to school? 


After having the so-called, ‘clean’ bath, I rushed to my brother’s room. I glared at my brother. He always looks so sleepy. “Hey! Wake up sleepy head! Wake up! Wake up! Rise and shine! We’re late! Get up. Quick!!!” To my dismay, my brother just gave a fake smile, nodded his head several times and slept back into slumber land. What a brat! 


I went over to the kitchen, took a glass of water from the pipe and poured it down onto my brother’s head. He woke up with a sudden shout. “Hey! What did you do that for?!” I sneered at him and said, “Serves you right! Now, go and have your bath and get ready! After that, go wake dad up!”


My brother took a last eerie glance at me and strode out of the room with heavy steps. “What a jerk!” As usual I heard the thud of the bathroom door closing. He doesn’t know what he’s trying to do. I went to my room and dived into my school uniform.


I suddenly realized that I haven’t ironed my school uniform yet! “What!?!? How can this be?? This can’t be happening to me! No way am I going to iron my clothes now! The iron board is in my parent’s room and my mum is still sleeping in that room! Oh man…”


I didn’t have a choice but to wear my crumbled up, untidy uniform. “I will never ever stay up late again!” I wailed to myself. “Oh no! Even my scarf is crumbled up! I’m going to look unorganised and stupid to school. Argh! Why is this happening to me?!” 


Wait a minute! Isn’t it my turn to load the car with all my mother, sister and brother’s bags? So much to do! I quickly put their bags into the car. Only my bag I haven’t put in the car yet. I rushed to my room. Something so unbelievable was waiting for me there.


My books aren’t tidied into my bags yet! All the frustration boiled up my head. I think I was going to be ill for the day. I quickly tidied up my bag and checked. Good! Everything was there. I put my bags into the car and thought. Is there something else that is missing? Oh yeah..my mum’s tea. I haven’t done the tea yet! 


I ran into the house. I saw my dad waking up my little sister. I heard a loud whistling from the kitchen. I went into the kitchen just in time to close the gas of the kettle. That’s good. I thought I had to boil some water, because there wasn’t much time to do so. Luckily, my dad had boiled the water before he went into the bathroom.


Quietly, I said to myself, “Thanks dad, what can I do without you.” I poured the water straight into my mum’s flask and put in the tea sachet and some sugar to make it sweet. “OK, now that’s done. What else? I tried to think hard but couldn’t figure out what it was. By that time, everybody was ready to go to school. We went into the car and we drove off. I thought. There must be something I forgot, but it couldn’t be that serious! Could it? 

As I was gazing into space, thinking of what I had forgotten, my mother stopped the car. She turned to my brother and said in a stern voice, “Arif, go get the house keys!” Oh.. that was what I had forgotten. It’s lucky my mother remembered. If not, we wouldn’t be able to go into the house when we come back from school. 

After Arif took the keys. My mother drove very fast. She didn’t want to be late for school. I arrived at my school. I kissed my mother’s hand and went out of the car. I crossed the street to get to my school. Lots of cars were driving in a fast pace. 

It was already late! All the cars sped so fast because they all need to send their children to school. I went to my class. As usual, the class was very noisy and untidy. “Hey! Who is supposed to be cleaning the class today? Go sweep the floor and what ever you have to do! The class is very untidy!”

My friend looked at me in a funny way. “All right Miss Monitor, but are you the monitor?” My friend laughed. So did my other friends. I put my hands into a fist. “Hey! I’m serious here! I’m trying to be serious but you guys make it sound like it were some kind of joke!”

My friend, whom was called Aminina, took the job into informing me something that made me shocked to my toes. “Excuse me, but you forgot something” I glared at her as if I didn’t understand what she said. “What?” 

“You forgot your monitor badge, AGAIN.” 

“Oh no…that’s what I forgot. How can things get worse than this?” I moaned to myself. The bell rang for the beginning of assembly. All the students lined up following their own classes. I lined up at the front, since I was the ‘shortest’ in my class. 

The noise of chattering between the students stopped when the teacher on duty went up on stage. We sang the national anthem followed by the school song. After that, the teacher on duty told us a little about cleanliness and neatness. My face turned into a bright reddish colour. 

It looked almost like a tomato! The teacher told us about some students who don’t bother to iron their own clothes and wash their own shoes. I gasped and peeped at my shoes. Were they washed all ready? Phew! I remembered, my brother washed them last Saturday. Thanks Arif! Then, I saw something that made me want to faint. 

I wasn’t wearing my socks! I look so awkward! What was I to do? What if the prefects came to spot check if we wore our socks or not? I will, surely be humiliated in front of my friends. 

Anyway, I was quite lucky because the prefects didn’t have their ‘spot check’, but I learnt a very good valuable lesson on that day. Write notes, before you forget something! If I hadn’t written a note to myself, about setting up my alarm clock, I wouldn’t have woke up late.

But, come to think of it, what would happen if I forgot to write a note to myself to remind me to set up my alarm clock?? Well, never mind. The important thing is, I promised to myself I’ll organize my time more efficiently, and so, I did!

