
Short Story: The Decision 

Level: A2-B1 

 

She had made up her mind. 

Not that she minded the consequences. She had got used to them anyway. 

Her Maths and Biology teacher had told her something about her future. “Bright and promising,” that is what they 

had said.  

They had not been patronising. She had actually been surprised by their kindness, their soliciting tones, their 

soothing voices. 

They had told her that she was clever; that she was talented; that she would make it to Chancellor College, only if 

she wanted to. 

She just had to work harder, do her homework all the time and never be late for classes as she did, at least once a 

fortnight. 

It was hard to believe them. 

She knew that she wasn’t doing enough to get good grades. She knew that she wasn’t doing enough to wake up 

earlier so that she could arrive at school on time. She knew that she wasn’t doing enough to make her parents 

happy. She knew that she wasn’t doing enough to keep herself out of trouble. 

The truth was she hated going to school. She didn’t understand why she had to go to school. She didn’t see the 

ultimate goal, the ultimate reason why she had to work so hard, getting bad grades all the time and continuing to 

go to the same place that made her feel so bad. They said that it was for her own sake, for her future. Did she want 

to become a cleaner or a housewife, they would ask. She thought there was nothing bad about those occupations 

as long as the people doing them had enough food and were happy.  

She felt that school was a total waste of time and resources. This was a place where teachers always shouted at you 

and nothing good came out of it. This was a place where teachers always pointed out your mistakes; one didn’t 

actually want to do any good. This was a place where teachers punished you, and kept on punishing you, even 

though you never changed, or at least they never got the changes that they desired in you. This was also a place 

where no one really protected you from those punishments. If a teacher decided to punish you for as long as he 

wanted, then you were in real trouble. To her, this place did not seem safe at all. 

Mrs Ngwenya and Mr Moyo had not even mentioned her punishments. As if they didn’t know! 

She was known for getting at least one punishment every week. Teachers were always racking their brains to find 

ways of finally making her do what they wanted. She had already swept the whole school yard. Mr Gama, the 

Chichewa teacher, had once made her uproot a whole mango tree stump. The year before, she had cleaned the 

windows of all the Form 2 level (that wasn’t funny). She had even been asked to stand up during English lessons for 

a whole term (a whole term!). That was ridiculous. 

Each time a teacher asked her to come in front of the class during a lesson, her classmates would start laughing. A 

few would pity her. A lone voice would protest but the teachers never swayed from whatever decision they had 

taken. 



She remembered about Mrs Ngwenya’s impromptu meeting and her relief when she went out of the small room. 

No punishment! Nothing. She remembered about being stressed during that week, thinking that the whole story 

was a joke. In the past, no teacher had let her go so easily.  

All what had remained from that meeting were their words. Kind words, not hurtful words.  Uplifting words, not 

demeaning words.  Inspiring words, not hateful words. 

She had thought about those words for days, day and night. Those words had followed her wherever she had gone. 

She had not been able to run away from them. They had been like a cloak of graceful redemption thrown above her 

head, covering her eyes, her whole face, but letting her see anyway. They had been like a blanket of protection, 

enveloping her and keeping her safe and nurtured. 

Those beautiful words had gone straight to the very depths of her heart and their light had spread out to the rest of 

her being.  

She had felt loved.  

She wanted to hear more of those words.  

It was her Geography teacher who noticed the change. 

“Tadala, well done, you have done your homework on time.” 

“Thank you,” she replied. She had learned not to take kind words for granted. 

“Keep it up! If you do that during this whole term and continue, you will surely go to Chancellor College.” This was 

even before the homework had been corrected! 

It was her History teacher, Mr Manjonjo, who almost ruined everything. 

“Why didn’t you write the title of the essay in red as I asked? This is nonsense! Why can’t you do as I say?” He 

crumpled the essay and threw it into the bin. “Write it properly next time.” 

“That was wrong,” she told him. 

“What? Am I hearing you right? What did you just say?” 

“What you did was wrong.” 

“Who are you to say that? Have you lost your mind?” 

“No, I haven’t sir. What you just did was wrong.” 

“What did I do?” 

“You threw away a whole week’s work just because I did not write the title in red. That was really wrong.” 

“It doesn’t matter. You’re always getting into trouble anyway.” 

“No Sir, from now on I won’t.” 

“We’ll see.” 

“So what are you going to do about my essay?” 

“What essay?” 

“The one you just threw away.” 

Mr Manjonjo turned away and started writing on the blackboard. 

She knew that he would never crumple any of her work again. 

 

 

 

 



VOCABULARY 

1. DEFINITIONS: Find the meanings of the following words in a Dictionary 

a. Decision:..................................................................................................................................................................... 

b. Patronising:................................................................................................................................................................. 

c. Bright:......................................................................................................................................................................... 

d. Soliciting:.................................................................................................................................................................... 

e. Fortnight:.................................................................................................................................................................... 

f. Mistake:..................................................................................................................................................................... 

g. Safe:........................................................................................................................................................................... 

h. Ultimate:................................................................................................................................................................... 

i. Rack one’s brains:....................................................................................................................................................... 

j. Lone:.......................................................................................................................................................................... 

 

2. SYNONYMS: Find the word that has the same meaning as the word on the left 

Word Synonym Word Synonym 

Consequences  Changes  

Kindness  Mistakes  

Occupations  Trouble  

Punishments  Bright  

Cleaner  Properly  

 

3. ANTONYMS: Find the opposite of each word 

Word Antonym Word Antonym 

Nonsense  Late  

Love  Lone  

Remember  Good  

Demeaning  Wrong  

Safe  Never  

 

4. WRITING: Make sentences with the following expressions 

a. Rack one’s brains:....................................................................................................................................................... 

b. For her own sake:....................................................................................................................................................... 

c. A waste of time:......................................................................................................................................................... 

d. To feel pity for someone:........................................................................................................................................... 

e. A cloak of graceful redemption:................................................................................................................................. 

f. A blanket of protection:............................................................................................................................................. 

g. To take something for granted:.................................................................................................................................. 


