A Glimpse of the Past
“ Brrring…”, the bell for the last lesson finally rang, marking the end of a long school day. I quickly packed all my things and rushed out of the classroom because I needed to go to the washroom. As I was about to open the door and leave the lavatory, suddenly, there was a blackout. I was so scared that I grabbed the door handle tightly. There’s something wrong. I couldn’t open the door! It was locked.

The next thing I knew the whole room was shaking. I pressed my hands against my ears to protect them from the thundering noise. I would have thought it was the launching of a rocket. The next moment, I felt that I was travelling at high speed inside a compartment.

“What’s happening? Where am I going? Am I dreaming?” I screamed.

As soon as I stopped shouting, the lights were on again. I was still inside the lavatory. I looked around and saw a hooded robe hanging on the door. Next to it was an envelope stuck on the door. Out of curiosity, I opened it and found a note inside. The following message was on the note:

Dear Janet,


You are chosen to travel back in time to St. Francis’ Canossian College in 1909. Your job is to collect information about students’ feelings and wishes at that time. This robe can make you invisible. Inside its pocket you can find a bracelet which enables you to read people’s minds and transform their thoughts into computer signals. Enjoy your adventure.

Sister Joanne 

“Who is this Sister Joanne?” I wondered. I was really interested in the magic power of the robe so I put it on. At that moment, the door opened by itself. 

I found myself inside a small room filled with music. In front of me were many happy faces. They were girls singing joyfully. Above them was a banner with the words “40th ANNIVERSARY” on it. Although the room was small, I could feel the joy and peace in this blissful atmosphere. I walked near to those standing at the back.  It was amazing to find that they really could not see me. I heard them chatting. I suddenly remembered the special function of the bracelet, so I put my hand inside the pocket and searched for the gadget. I put it on my wrist and the red button on it started to sparkle.

Words started appearing on the small screen of the bracelet.

“I am so proud of being a student of this school.”

“I will study hard so as to return what the school has provided for me.”

“I will become a woman of dignity and commit myself to contributing to society.”

“I want to have more choices of subjects for our studies.”

“I wish to have a bigger school building and a better environment for learning.”

“Let’s work hard together to build a well-equipped School Hall.”

Despite the limited facilities they had one hundred years ago, they loved the school. They set realistic goals and worked hard for their dreams. When we celebrated our 140th Anniversary in 2009, we were in fact enjoying the sweet fruit of their selfless commitment in the past century. I really felt the pride of being a member of St. Francis’ Canossian College. Just as I was lost in my thoughts, I heard an alarming sound from the bracelet; it was spelling out, “Time… to…g…o...!”

I felt the vibration once more. Within ten seconds, I was inside the lavatory again. Another note appeared on the door.

Dear Janet,

Thank You! Your job is done. You have helped us to collect the materials needed for our 240th Anniversary publication. 

Sister Joanne 
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