Sameeha Shafik

5th Grade

My medal Broke

 “I was so close! So close to wining!” I said while entering the house.

   I came back from MCA.  There was an exciting competition with other groups competing with the same surah. I didn’t win but I got a medal. It was one of my favorite ones.

 “What is that? Show me, please, please!” said my brother Talha who now is in 1st grade.

“Okay, okay. Just wait.” I replied. Well, my brother wasn’t really patient.

“Time for lunch. You do not want your food cold.” said my mom. I kept the medal on the desk in my room, and forgot what I told my brother.

 “Coming” I said back. My brother and I went to go eat lunch.

After lunch my brother ran to my room and grabbed my medal.

 “No!” I screamed trying to take it away.

“You told me you will let me look at it.” Said Talha

“I know! Just wait please!” I screamed. He pulled the medal and broke it.

“See what you did. I told you to wait!” I shouted at him.

“I didn’t do it” said Talha

“Then who did?” I questioned him. I was really mad at him. I knew that I could not do anything now. So I tried calming myself down.

I sat in my room and tried to relax. I thought again. Maybe it was my fault. Maybe I should have not tried to take it away from him. I should be patient.

“Well it was still his fault I think. If he had not touched it, it would haven’t broken!” I told myself .I took a piece of paper and started to scribble. That made me feels better.

“Isn’t he supposed to say sorry?” I questioned my self.

“Sameeha come” I heard my mom. When I came out of the room I saw my brother.

“I am sorry for what happened” my brother said. Did he really say that I wondered?

“Sameeha” called my mom.

“Coming” I replied. I quickly ran to my mom.

“Yes” I asked. I did what I was told. Then I went to my room.

“Knock, knock” the door went.

“Who is it?” I asked.

Me, Talha. If you do not mind can I come in? The voice said. Talha I wondered.

“Come in” I said.

“Sorry” He said with a frown.

“About what?” I asked

“Remember how I broke your medal” he replied.

“Oh, I was just thinking about that. You do know that I worked really hard for it.” I said.

“Yes I do. It was an accident.” Talha replied. I knew that I thought.

“I know that. Maybe it was my fault too.” I said

“But how? He asked.

“Maybe if I just let you see it and not try to take it away it might not have broken.” I said

“I see. But sorry.” He said while leaving the room.

“It is okay” I said. I guess I learned something.

From this accident I learned to be patient and to accept what happens.
