








































The whole class  was filled with silence. After making sure that the teach-
er was not looking at me, slowly I took my papers out and started to write. 
I felt my  accelerating heartbeats, my eyes were running around with the 
shivery hands of mine .
I had to do it, otherwise I would fail.
Suddenly, the teacher came to me. I rushed to hide my copy bits, but 
couldn’t. It flew over and fell at the center of the classroom . I didn’t know 
what to do and I felt  dizzy. I told  myself that I am ‘caught red-handed’.
The teacher walked straight to that paper bit and expressed her anger.
“Whose  paper is this?”, she shouted.
Her loud voice echoed through the walls and  the whole class  trembled. 
The entire class stopped writing.
II got frightened, tightly closed my eyes and called God. Considering many  
things, I decided to stand up.
“It’s mine, ma’am.”
What? Who is it? It’s Alex.
Why did he take the blame on himself?
I struggled to hide my curiosity.
ButBut more surprisingly, he said to teacher  that the paper was his. The 
teacher punished him. 
The other day, I overheard Alex saying, “I had carefully hidden my 
copies, and I don’t know how it came out all of a sudden”.
My bad ! ‘I was caught red-handed’.
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