A Hilarious Recount 

On 20th April 2023, I woke up knowing a disaster was about to happen. My alarm clock was blinking “8:00” like it was mocking me. The bus, of course, had already left without me, probably laughing all the way to school. Therefore, I had to use my bike as I had no other choice. Besides, I had a job interview after school.

On my way to school, my bike’s chain fell off and there I was, on the sidewalk, wrestling the greasy chain like I was in a battle for my dignity. hands and trousers greasy and led to me being late to my first class at school. My teacher woke up on the wrong side of the bed therefore she got me into detention for being late and refused to let it go. I felt really anxious as this means I might be late also for my job interview. 

After school,  I had detention and I tried to wait as patiently as possible hoping for a miracle although the clock was ticking, mocking me every second of the way.  When the clock hit 15:00, I left school in a hurry to my interview hoping to get there on time. 

When I got to the job interview at the biggest local restaurant, the manager looked at me in disgust as I gave myself a weak impression by my greasy clothes. He asked me some questions about my skills in dealing with angry customers, and I proudly said, “With patience and a smile,” even though inside I wanted to run home and cry.

Let’s just say… I didn’t get the job. But at least I got a great story — and a free workout.
