When T wos o twelfth grader) I was a Seltish arrogant
young man who hever showed sympathy to others. I remember

that elwr‘fhﬂ the times T commuted to School } The MRT wag
always crowded with people. Not willing to stand al the way,
T often '('\nrew my schoo boxj on A voceent Sedt ag Soon &S 1
SawW ope to prevent others Frow oCcupying "MY’seat . Then, 1

took out vy cell phone owd began to play the gomes ih it

SomEtIMES} | Eeemaé 10 hear some w\n‘isPeY‘s +that Were
pount m

CritiCiZing me"'bosgﬂj ottitude , but I didn't really keep those
n mind. There were offen many elder pagengers (who weren't
Lot enﬂug\n to occupy & seat QS L did ; S’tDchTnj Lelp)eSj n
“ront of me. 1 know they were S'queﬁtTnj that I Should
gTve. GwAY imy Seat , but that thought never occured +to
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One cluj , L was P\ﬁngﬂ basket ball with my friends at
school. We were having & very close Fight so I strived to get
the ball to win the gome. However, png I rushed toword
the guy Wwho was controllTng the ball, I waos -tk{p?ecl bﬂ his ey
ond tumbled on the Grown 4 . “Ouch "7 T 9r~oanecl
with pain as T wrenched my ankle. " Oh, T am so Sorry)”
said the guy who threw the Eﬂlﬁawﬂj ond helped me up. T 9ot
my Sprung onkle wrapped with”bardage ,but it still hurt so
much that T cowd howdly move. Since T became hond ‘copped, T
Could no longer occupy Sents as fast as L could before, Imm‘“chj,
T become the one Stﬂthnﬂ Le\plesjlﬂ h front of people to
\geja;grfmmtﬁsgwa cway their seats. Sodly, L was otTen (gnorel
JwstVthe €lder passengers hod heen 1gnored by me, T £innhy
realized how heart-chilling it was to be neglected when I was
h need. As I stood helpessly Th front of the absent-minded

£irot, SRIETSh Youny i
pogenders Sitting ahead me , I saw'who L used to be Tn their
aphathetic faces, Regretfuly, T reflected on my previous
mﬁw&ej and defermined +o _OJ\‘VE’, awdy iy sent o people

mneed Trowm how on.




