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 Whenever I see my mother hanging shirts on the bamboo poles and 

putting them outside the window, the most unforgettable experience would 

come into my mind. Let me recall the whole incident... 

 

 The sun shone brilliantly in the vast blue sky and I was on my way to 

school. This was when I saw this bamboo pole falling from the high rise HDB 

flat. It was blown off by the sudden gust of strong wind and was about to fall 

on an old man doing his morning exercises. He had not noticed the bamboo 

pole which was going to fall on him.  

 

 My eyes turned as wide as saucers, my face turned as pale as a ghost 

and I broke into cold sweat. Looking up, I saw that it was already at level ten, 

so I ran towards the old man and pushed him away from the falling bamboo 

pole. After saving the old man, I ran as fast as my legs could carry me away 

from the bamboo pole. 

 

 The bamboo pole landed on the ground with a loud thud. The next 

moment, I went to help the old man up. The old man stood up with my help 

and thanked me profusely, but instead of saying 'you are welcome', I 

apologised to him. I was not supposed to push him away but to bring him into 

the void deck.  "It is alright, you saved me and why should I scold you for 

doing a good deed?" the old man replied.    

 

 After school, I went home and reported the incident to my neighbour 

as he was a policeman and he was having his day off. I think the culprit 

should be more careful next time and leave the clothes at home to dry. I was 

grinning from ear to ear, glad that I had done a good deed.  

 


