“RRRriiinnngg! …..”
 I was abruptly awoken from my daydream and dropped my pencil on the floor. The school bell sounded for our hourly change of classes. 
“Okay clazz, if there iz no further questions then that it iz for today. Class dizmissed.” Mrs Smith was our French teacher for the semester. Her broken English and strong French accent made it all the more difficult for us to decipher what she was getting across to us, let alone learn the language.
 I went ahead to chuck my stationary and French books into my haversack and at the same time pulled out my badly tattered timetable which was partially smudged by the rain water the previous week before. I groaned at the sight of a 2 hour math lesson and chucked the paper back in with the rest. Although I was never good at math or liked any math teacher, math lesson was the only period that I got to see her. 
She was one of the prettier and more popular girls amongst the rest of the other guys in the lecture hall. She was the talk of every guy’s conversation and a head turner everywhere she went. Since I was the direct opposite of her, I could do nothing but only catch a glimpse of her during math lessons. 

The one thing that struck me most about her was her seemingly irresistible smile. She would have the sweetest, most unique smile when she laughed and gossiped with her friends. She had defined features and silky-smooth hair which always seemed to be in place. Her lengthy legs and slim trimmed body was a plus. All throughout the 2 hour long lesson, I would take any chance to sneak a peek at her in hope that she was looking at my direction too. 
However, today wasn’t like any other ordinary day. Somehow, something inside me kept prompting me that I should get to know her, something inside me wanted to explode and shout out that I liked her!
“Josh? Is there a Josh here today? Can you please answer question 3b for the class..”
God I wasn’t paying attention to the lessons and now Mr. Lim wants me to answer a sum?!?! I lifted my paper and didn’t even know where to start.

“ermm..take err.. A cross divide by…errm..B? and and take the value minus C over A?” 
I tried nevertheless.

Then came a somewhat angry yet amused reply from mr Lim. “Josh Sim Ming Qin! There is no A, B or C in this question? Don’t let me catch you daydreaming of Mickey Mouse again!” 

“I…err..I dunno how to do” I replied sheepishly, hoping that the class wasn’t paying attention to me, especially not her.
“..and I wasn’t dreaming of Mickey Mouse..I was dreaming of..of…” 
Josh are you nuts!?! I thought to myself. You can’t declare your love for her in front of the whole lecture hall, not now at least!
“…Minnie mouse!” I exclaimed and the whole class laughed at my reply. 
“RRRriiinnngg! …..” arhhh thank goodness, saved by the break time bell.

As usual, I would take the train home after school everyday but today I decided to drop by Junction8 to see the newly renovated shopping centre and to see what shops they have included. As I walked along the alley of colourful shops, I felt this lingering presence behind me as if like someone following me. I continued sipping on my ice-chilled milk tea which I bought earlier at MOS burger and proceeded to other shops.
Suddenly, as if I was expecting it to happen, somebody gave me a tap on my shoulder which stopped me in my tracks. I turned immediately and demanded, “Will you stop follo..”

Her eyes, that familiar smile, was it really her? I froze there unable to finish my sentence but just stood there, shocked beyond words.
“Hey you’re Josh right? From math class?” Her voice, almost like sweet singing to my ears.

“Erm..yah yah..I’m Josh. What are you doing here? And..and how did you know my name?” Obviously she was here for shopping. Dumb question! But I asked anyway.

“Josh Sim Ming Qin” she imitated the way Mr. Lim called me. Oh man she had to bring that event up again. “You’re a smooth talker aren’t ya. Anyway, I’m here doing some shopping alone. Care to join me?” 
She was alone? Somewhat strange for such a prominent and popular girl in school but how could I turn this down! It was too good to be true! “OKIE!” I replied, nearly choking on my milk tea.

 We continued to walk through the new shops and the various levels in Junction8.
I decided to ask her a few questions since this could be my only chance to be this close to her. “So..now that you know my name, it will be only fair if I knew yours too and why isn’t your boyfriend with ya?” I took this chance to find out if she was still single..i was hoping badly that she was.
“Oh. My name is Shermin but you can call me Sher and my boyfriend?” She paused for a second still browsing through the “base” shop shirts. “He is never free for me. He says he’s “out with his friends”. She was making the sign with her hands and replied in a sarcastic tone. I know she didn’t want to show her frustration but I could sense it.

I’m not the kind that is good at resolving relationships or consoling people. Maybe it’s because I haven’t been in a relationship before so I have not been exposed to the strings that are attached to one yet. I mean, as a kid I used to think that when you liked someone, that someone will have that same feelings for you too. I thought of something to change the topic.
“Hey Sher, cheer up okie! Don’t worry. I’m sure your boyfriend loves you and he has his reasons. I can’t imagine which dum dum wouldn’t want to be with you.” 

Yes! Success! I managed to put a faint smile back on her face as I stuttered with that line. I don’t know why, but every time I try to sweet talk a girl, I will end up jumbling up my words! I suppose it’s my shy nature.

Shermin took a quick glance at her watch, “Oh gosh. Look at the time..I better get going already. Hey Josh, it was nice getting to know you better. Maybe next time we go town together for more shopping? Heheh” 
I was totally engulfed in her words. “A date? I mean yes for sure..sure thing! I will be looking forward to town..erm that.” Why do I keep stuttering?! Makes me look more stupid in front of her. “okie bye..”

“bye”

Sher turned and went down the escalator. I watched her till she was out of my sight.

OH CRAP! “SHER! SHERMIN! WAIT..” I shouted. I could have sworn everyone on my level stopped and looked at me. Thank goodness sher was only at the foot of the escalator then. I rushed down the escalator skipping 2 steps at a time.
“ShhhHh..see everyone’s looking at us now!” she whispered softly, giving me the embarrassed look.  
“Phew! heh..let me catch my breath (panting)..sorry I let the whole world know your name..but I was wondering if we could exchange contacts.” 
------------------------------------------8x cut along dotted lines-----------------------------------------

I wasted no time in adding her in msn. I was delighted to see the “contact was successfully added” pop up message and I did a little victory dance to myself. Sigh. She was not online. Maybe she was still on her way home, maybe caught in a traffic jam or maybe her bus broke down. I snickered, still overwhelmed by our first time out together.
How else can I get to know more about her? “AHA!” I snapped my fingers. “Friendster”. The guy who created Friendster must be a genius of some sort. Oh but how could I have been so dumb! I did not get Sher’s e-mail. Nonetheless, I tried searching for her name. Shermin, I typed in the search bar. “37 pages!” I exclaimed. There were so many search results with her name! I spent the rest of the afternoon searching and clicking on all the pictures to see if any of them were hers. 
Finally! After 1 hour of searching and my fingers nearly sore from the clicking, I found a picture that looked like her. The familiar smile was enough to confirm it was her. I browsed her account. “Location..Tanah Merah. No wonder she’s taking so long to get home”.

From that day on, we talked a lot on msn. Sharing our different views and getting to know each other even more. I could deduce that she was a very bubbly girl from the way she expressed herself when she talked with me online. There was even once when we had a math test the following day, knowing how sucky I was in that subject, she jotted down some of the math sum tutorial answers and posted them to me. I enjoyed her company and she did mine too.

She did hold up to her promise of going to town with me. We caught the movie “Hot Chicks”. It was a very funny show. The whole moral of the show was to love people for who they are and not how they are on the exterior. After the show, she grabbed my hand and pulled me to the upper level. I should have guessed! The Neoprint shop. “Noooo. It’s a waste of money.” I tried to reason, hoping that she would drop the idea.

“Aiya..don’t be so money minded. I will pay. Besides don’t you want to have a memory of me?” 
Too late. Before I knew it, we were waiting for the picture stickers. Shermin exclaimed, “HAH Josh this must be your first time right!”
“Yah..how did you know!” I gave the surprised expression.
“Seeee! You’re looking into the wrong camera dummy! Hahahah”

I snatched the Neoprints from her hand, “Hey not funny okie! I told you it was a waste of money…and look at your pose! You look like one of the girls from the hot chicks movie! I shall call you plastics from now on!” 

We continued our childish bickering about how the other looked in the Neoprints.

“Hey you doing anything tonight”, Sher suddenly sprung this question. “Wanna go to marina and sit by the bay?” 
“Well..i don’t mind but..” 
As fast as I could finish my sentence, she cut in. “Don’t ask so much and be a spot! Whatever you want to ask, you can wait till later..”

------------------------------------------8x cut along dotted lines-----------------------------------------

The cool night breeze blew into our faces as we strolled along the bridge. The back drop was breath taking! The starlit night sky, the esplanade and brightly lit skyline added to the beautiful ambience. We chose a cool spot by the bay and sat down. 
We sat there for awhile enjoying each others presence. We looked out into the river that was just a few steps away. The river’s current brought the waves crashing lightly onto the rock wall that we were sitting on. For once, we sat in silence, taking in the scenic view and hearing the sound of the crashing waves.

“So..what was it that you wanted to ask me Josh? Isn’t it more peaceful here? haiii” she let out a sigh breaking the silence. With that, she leaned her head on my shoulder.
“Oh..err..i was wondering if your boyfriend..erm your boyfriend would be angry if he saw me with you.” 

“You know what Josh...” She paused, looking towards the sky. 
“If I didn’t have a boyfriend, I would have asked you.” 

I was immediately taken aback by her words. It took me awhile before her words sank into my mind. But me?? Why me?? Maybe she saw something special about me. Maybe she liked me for who I was. “Don’t worry Sher, I will wait for you even if it means waiting for 10 years!” These words kept flashing through my mind.
I didn’t give a reply but we continued to sit where we were with her eyes closed and her head still resting on my shoulder. I peered out into the pitch darkness which faded into oblivion.
------------------------------------------8x cut along dotted lines-----------------------------------------

A few months had come and gone just like that. It’s amazing how time manages to tick by us without us even knowing! So the famous saying goes, ‘time and tide waits for no man.’

The canteen was as usual, crowded! It was a messy affair of people chatting, laughing and gulping down their meal. It was always filled beyond its capacity and finding an empty table was like a reward. Thank goodness we got lucky today. 
“Josh! You ought to try this new curry rice stall! It’s damn nice you know.” Lionel had already stuffed his mouth with the curry chicken thigh and there was curry smeared all over his lips.

“Don’t be so gross can? I think I will stick to chicken rice.” I replied, pointing to his mouth where all the curry was dripping from.
Lionel has been my classmate and good friend ever since the first day of school. We used to sit beside each other back in year 1 but we only became close friends after the first class outing. Lionel has dyed hair and is always talking loudly without thinking much. That’s probably why he is nicknamed “xiao hun hun” or translated meaning, small beng. However, in actual fact, he is one big joker!
“Pssst pssst..look isn’t that Shermin. looking so pretty today!” Lionel was indicating me to look behind.

I looked over my shoulder and saw Shermin seated several tables away. “Yup..that’s her, in black”. Shermin was with her usual bunch of girl friends.
“Eh eh..I heard you and Shermin already..you know..” Lionel was exaggerating the kissing sound and making hand signs.

“SIAO! We are only friends okie! Nothing more nothing less. Besides, she already has a boyfriend and I don’t pursue girls who have boyfriends.” 
“Then why are you blushing!!” Lionel reached out and pinched my cheeks.

“Hey! Drink your bubble tea la and don’t talk so much!” I retaliated, sipping on my Pokka green tea to kill my embarrassment.
“Okie okie! I’m just trying to help. Don’t forget! Valentine’s day is only around the corner you know” Lionel nudged me and twitched his eyebrows.

------------------------------------------8x cut along dotted lines-----------------------------------------

“VALENTINES DAY!! How could I have forgotten?” I shouted and threw myself onto my bed, ruffled the comforter and laid there staring blankly at the ceiling. Maybe I had forgotten about this day since I never celebrated this occasion or never had a girlfriend before. The fan was spinning at the slowest speed and the sun shorn onto my face through the small window at the side of my room’s wall. 
“Should I ask her out?” 

“Nah she has a boyfriend”

“But I have feelings for her”

“What if she rejects me?”

“Maybe she will say yes”

“What if she says no?”

I covered my face with the pillow and let out a loud burst, “ARGHHHHHHH!!!!!” Although the sound was muffled by the pillow, it was loud enough for my mum to hear it. She came running into my room, frantic to find out what had happened.
“Aiyo what happen boy! What are you doing?!?” She exclaimed with a shocked and panic stricken voice as she rushed to lift the pillow which was across my face. The love of a mother. Never fails to show when her child is in pain. The sudden burst of sunlight made me squint my eyes.
“Nothing la mum. I’m just practicing my role for my class skit.” Phew, that came quite naturally.

I waited for Sher to come online that night. I decided that I would give it a shot since I had nothing to lose. 

“Then then?? What happen? What did you say to her?? This is getting exciting!” Esther leaned even closer while hugging her pillow.

“Yah what did you say to date her??” Eunice added.

“Eh Josh..how come you never told me you dated Shermin on valentine’s day!” Lionel protested while munching on his bag of Doritos.

“Wait..I’m trying to recall what happened okie!”

I waited for Sher to come online and when she did I immediately clicked on her nick.
“Hi Sher!” I typed.

“Hey Josh =)”
“I was wondering if you would be free this coming Tuesday?” I didn’t want to say Valentine’s Day since it would be too obvious that I was asking for a date.

“This Tuesday? Isn’t this tuesday valentine’s day?”

“Oh it is? ..Yeah it is!” I tried to act blur but I must have sounded really DUMB!

“So…will you be free to catch a movie? =P” 

“Hmm..well..okie but I will only be free later in the night. We could catch a movie later then” Sher replied.
“So that’s a yes?”

“Yes”

“Yes?!”

“YEesss”

YESSS!!! I shouted at the top of my voice. Arms raised into the air.

“Boy..you still practicing for your skit at this hour? Better sleep early!” I heard my mum scream from the living room.
------------------------------------------8x cut along dotted lines-----------------------------------------

I had the whole weekend to think of what I should get her and to make plans for that night. Should I bring her to a restaurant? Shall I get her something nice? What should I buy for her? I didn’t know Valentine’s Day would be this hard. 
Money! I need money but where am I going to get money from? I scanned the room and the all too familiar rounded, shiny object caught my eye. “There you are! You silly piggy..and you thought you could hide from me eh.” I reached out for my glass piggy bank that was tucked away at the top of my book shelf. I remember saving some of my hard earned pocket money from last Christmas’s part time job as well as some allowance money from my parents. I dug out the notes and shook the pig violently till all the coins came out of opening. I started counting.
“$62.70” I don’t know if that’s going to be enough but it’s better than nothing. I took my money and headed down to town to shop for a decent present for Sher. I stopped by the gift shop and scouted around for something cute yet appropriate for that occasion. I came to the ‘PRECIOUS MOMENTS’ section and was attracted to the glass balls with a cute boy and girl figure in it. It was filled with water and little shiny flakes so when you shake it, there would be a snow like effect. Moreover, there was a little wind at the bottom that played a cute and lovely melody! Perfect! 
I wound it up, shook it a little and set it on my table top. “ting ting ting…” the sweet melody started to play. The boy was reading a book and the girl was resting her head on the boys shoulder. They were sitting on the jetty with their legs in the water. I hope that it would remind Sher of the times we spent at the bay.

I couldn’t sleep for the next couple of nights. I was pumped with excitement and was eagerly anticipating for that special night with Sher.

The day soon came. It was to be the most memorable day of my life! The first time celebrating valentine’s day and with a girl! The plan was to meet Sher at Orchard mrt at 9pm. I placed the ‘PRECIOUS MOMENTS’ glass ball into a small cupboard box that I had salvaged from mum’s gift items and glued a nice pink ribbon at the top of the box. As I left house, I checked and checked to make doubly sure that I had the gift and that everything else was a margin more than perfect. 

“Yes sir how can I help you?” The florist was this fine looking man and he was busy arranging some flowers for a bouquet. He shifted his master piece to the side and he stood up. He asked again while wiping his hands with a cloth, “Looking for any flower in particular?” 
I gazed through all the pockets of flowers that were on display, such beautiful and bright colours. 

“Yes please, I will take one of this and…that one” I pointed to the florist and he went ahead to tidy and wrap them up in a cute shiny plastic material.

“Thank you” I acknowledged the florist.

“You’re welcome! And good luck for your date tonight!”

“Thanks!” I smiled and left the flower stand shop.
------------------------------------------8x cut along dotted lines-----------------------------------------

So there I was standing at the mrt station waiting for Sher. There were many other couples there and the place was getting packed. I held the gift box in my left hand and I had the flowers in my right. I took a peek at the flowers, good they were still bright and cheery looking. I bought a red rose and another dark purple, almost violet coloured rose. I decided to buy two stalks so that they won’t look so lonely when Sher puts them in a vase. They smelt so sweet and comforting. I perked myself up and continued to look out for Sher.
Where is she?? It’s a quarter past 9 now and she’s still not here. I watched as batch after batch of passengers tap pass the mrt gantry but there was no Shermin in sight. I decided to wait a little longer just in case she was caught up in her work.
I pulled out my hand phone to send a sms to Sher. “Hey Sher..have you forgotten about the movie? haha” 
I sat back down on the stairs, rested the flowers on the gift box and waited for her reply. I saw many couples come and go as I sat there waiting but all that was in my head now was Sher. The time was ticking by and still there wasn’t a reply from her. It was close to 9:45pm when I received a message. I rushed to open my inbox. It was her!

“Josh..can we meet at marina instead? I don’t feel like catching a movie today. Same spot okie.”

“Sure thing! As long as you’re happy =P” I replied her. I felt a rekindled hope, another surge of energy as I picked up my gift box and flowers and headed down to marina bay.

I thought marina was a good thing since I was already short of cash and it would be more peaceful there. All I could think of now was seeing Sher.
When I reached the bay, everything seemed to be the same as before. The brightly lit skyline, the esplanade in the back drop and the light breeze that carried the smell of the river. I sat back down at the same rock wall and listened to the waves. I noticed that there weren’t many couples in the park and it was quite and peaceful with the occasional cricket calls. 
I was gazing up into the star filled sky when I received another message. 

HUH?!? What happened? … 
“INVOLVED IN AN ACCIDENT?!? How could that be?!!” 

I was shocked beyond words. I didn’t know what to do or say. I was numb. NO! This can’t be happening! She is way too young to leave us now. Not when I haven’t seen her for the last time! I grabbed my stuff and rushed down to the main road to hail a cab. 

“Uncle..Alexandra hospital.. A&E, hurry please!”
I didn’t know the severity of the accident at that time or what to expect when I got there but my wild imagination painted scenes in my head. “God please let her be alright, please make her strong” I uttered a prayer and closed my eyes. All throughout the journey, I had flashbacks of how she used to spend time with me and recalled all the little details which made her so special to me.   
I hurried out of the taxi and ran through the A&E doors. There were a few rows of patients waiting in line for their turn. They all looked solemn and they were mostly old people. Where is she? I continued my frantic search.
“Excuse me, Please register over at the counter” One of the nurses on duty instructed me. She must have thought I was here to see the doctor. 

“Sorry..I’m looking for somebody” I rushed down the hall way to where the waiting area was. 
“MUM! DAD! Where is auntie Mag?? How is she??” 

According to my parents, her car was smashed from behind by a speeding lorry and she is now resting in the intensive care ward. Auntie Magdalene is so dear to me and she treats me like her own little brother. She is only 6 years older than me. It pains my heart to see her lying in this unconscious state.
Just then, I received a message and it was from sher. It read, “Hey josh, I suppose you must have thought I wasn’t going to show up again and you must have left. I’m sorry but I hope you enjoyed your day.” 
Sher! I must have forgotten to tell her amidst all the panic and confused emotions. I called her to explain but she didn’t pick up my call.

I left her a message.

“Sher..I’m so sorry! I really am..but i had to leave earlier to attend to an urgent family matter and I must have forgotten to inform you. I’ll see you in sch okie!” 
------------------------------------------8x cut along dotted lines-----------------------------------------

“RRRriiinnngg! …..” 
I was anxiously waiting for the school bell to sound, ever since the beginning of french class! This was my chance to see Sher again and explain to her about the unfortunate incident that took place just 2 nights before. I had already prepared in advance what I was going to tell Sher so that I didn’t stutter. I was going to ask her out on another date so that I could redeem myself and pass her the present that I bought for her too, since I would be too shy to pass her the gift in school, in front of all our friends. This was a good excuse to ask her out for a date!
From a distant, I could see Sher walking towards me and she was alone. Great this is my chance! 

“Hi Sher...” I raised my hand to do a little wave. 

She walked pass me as though I wasn’t even standing there! Not even a “hi”? Not even a wave, not even a glance. Perhaps she didn’t hear me the first time round. I’ll give it another shot after lesson.
I stood outside the lecture hall with my haversack in one hand, waiting eagerly for Shermin to walk out. There she was.

“Sher...Shermin?” I called out her name but she just continued, walking pass me again like I was just an illusion. Somehow I felt that I was being avoided, for what?? And why?? The reasons I did not know. All I felt was hurt banging its way into my heart, like a needle pricking the calm surface of the water. I just wanted to run away, as far as my legs could carry and leave the world behind. 
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I lifted the cover of the cupboard box and gently lifted the ‘PRECIOUS MOMENTS’ glass ball out. I placed it on my table and watched as the shiny flakes twirled around the figures. As the tune tinkled, I started to have memories of the times that we were so happy together, at the movies, fighting over the neoprints and watching the stars at the bay. 

I cried many times in my sleep since I was alone in the darkness of my room and nobody could see or hear me crying. She didn’t reply any of my messages and didn’t talk to me in msn. I didn’t know what was troubling her or what she was going through since she never told me anything! The more I thought about her, the more pain I had to endure. I decided to drop her from my mind completely. I could not bear the hurt any longer. She was a changed person, like a total stranger all over again.

------------------------------------------8x cut along dotted lines-----------------------------------------

Days turned to weeks, weeks turned to months. 2 months had passed and nothing had changed. I still saw Shermin occasionally in school but we never talked. However, every time I saw her, it was like the first time I saw her walking into math class. There was still a part of her in my heart that I just could not let go.
I later found out from one of her friends that she had broken up with her boyfriend on Valentine’s Day itself. She must have felt so sad and I wasn’t there for her when she needed someone to comfort her. I felt guilty but yet hurt because she had avoided me. She must have thought all guys were the same and that we were all bastards but I could not blame her after the ordeal she had gone through. How could I have been so selfish? 
I decided to message her, putting the pass behind and starting on a fresh new note.
“Hey Sher, it’s been a long time. I heard about the news and I’m really sorry for you but I hope you will give me another chance.” I sent the sms.

Besides, I did promise that I’d wait for her even if it meant waiting for another 10 years.

“Ding dongg..” 

The doorbell sounded, followed by a light tapping on the front porch door.

“I’ll get it!” Eunice jumped up from the bed and hurried to the door. Esther tagged along with her pillow still clutched beneath her tight grip. “We’re coming…”

“SHERMIN!!! Hey girl friend, so good to see you!” Eunice flung herself to receive a hug from Sher, the girls were doing their thing and giggling away.

“Glad you made it to our chalet!” Eunice took Shermin by the arm and led her to where we were sitting. 

“Yeah..if not it would be super boring!” Esther whispered.

“Hey! I heard that okie!” Lionel snapped back while licking his fingers clean which were stained with Doritos seasoning. 

“Hey everybody!” Shermin is always filled with such enthusiasm and that is probably why I like her, apart from her smile. “Oh oh guys..before I forget, I bought some stuff from 7-eleven before I came in, just in case you guys get hungry later” Shermin pulled out two 7-eleven plastic bags from her sling bag and emptied all the snacks onto the bed.

“Woohhooo!…LAYS! Sour cream and onion! My favorite! Thanks Sher!” Lionel rummaged through the snacks, picked out the jumbo packet and burst it open.

“Ew! Lionel you’re such a pig!” Esther smacked Lionel with her pillow.

“haha.. so what are you all doing now?” Shermin stared curiously at all of us.

“oh Sher come..come sit down..we were just talking about you!” Eunice made some space on the bed beside me and sat Sher down. 

“About me? What about me?” Sher leaned over and gave me a little pinch.

“Yeah and I didn’t know you two were so lovey dovey back in those school days!” Lionel was still munching on the LAYS potato chips.

“Now, you two love birds look so cute together..” added Esther.

I leaned over and gave Sher a peck on her cheek and hugged her nearer. Shermin smiled and snuggled closer into my arms.

“okie okie so who’s next? Let me spin the bottle again.” Eunice placed the bottle in the middle of the bed and gave it a good spin.

“Don’t tell me you guys are playing truth or dare!” Sher exclaimed as she propped herself up again.
The bottle came to a gradual halt and it pointed in Sher’s direction. We all laughed at her. 
“I’ve got the perfect question to ask!” Esther jumped up and walked over to Sher. Esther whispered a question into Sher’s ear and started giggling. 

“What sort of a question is that?!” Sher proclaimed and placed her arms on her hips.

“How I met Josh?” Sher repeated the question again.

“com’on Sher it’s all for fun!” Eunice nudged Sher in the arm. “Besides.. we already heard half of the story already” 
“Well..alright..alright. Let me think first” Shermin looked up with her fingers lightly caressing her chin.

“okie..it all started in Mr. Lim’s math class….”
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