The Tragedy of Examination

It’s a strange thing about cheating. Even when students all over the world know that they may possibly be punished terribly due to cheating, they still take the risk to do so. But there are students who are left without a choice. Sara was one of these poor kids.

 Sara was a talented designer. She drew amazing pictures and had lots of ideas.  However, she was the worst English learner you could have ever seen. As all subjects were taught in English, she gave up all subjects except Art when she was 14. She was confident of getting an A in the Art examination and she would go to a design school right after having the HKCEE.  

It was a gloomy morning, a perfect day for tragedy to occur. Art Examination began. The doors of the examination room were opened and students walked in silently. You could even hear the heartbeat of students. ‘Turn over your paper and read the topic that you are going to design. Please draw your design on the back of the paper… ’, the teacher on the stage announced.

Sara followed the instructions and read the topic. But, our confident Sara was shocked. It was not because the topic was too difficult; it was because she couldn’t read those words. 

‘Topic: Design a window lattice for the Protestant church.

Feelings of hope and joy must be shown. There is no restriction on the shape of lattice...  ’

‘Oh no, what does ‘lattice’ mean? What is a Protestant church? Something like Christian church? ’ Thought Sara ‘I can’t ask for teacher’s help. They would only tell me to ‘think about it yourself’. If I can’t get this paper done properly, I will be in trouble. No school will let me in, not even the Design School. I must do something!’ Then, an evil idea appeared. She took her cell phone out of her pocket stealthily. She tried to seek help from her friend who was good at English and ask her if she knew those words. While her friend was sending her the meaning of the words, a teacher had noticed Sara’s dishonest act. She was ordered to leave the room. The teacher started his interrogation.

 ‘You should know that cell phones are banned in examinations. Why did you take yours out? ’ asked the teacher, with no facial expression.

‘I am sorry. I only wanted to find out the meaning of the words. I have no idea what is ‘lattice’ or ‘Protestant’. As I know teachers would not deal with that kind of problem, I tried to ask my friend. ’Sara replied. 

‘You are right, reading the paper is your responsibility. If you can’t read it, that is your problem. We would not help you. But still, you must not have used the cell phone,’ said the teacher, with no change in his tone.

‘Then what should I do? Dictionary is banned. How should I find the meaning of the words? I can’t do the paper if I don’t know what the topic asked me to do! Please let me get back to the room and finish the design. I have no talent except drawing. If I can’t get an A in this paper, my life will be over. Please, let me finish it. I am not a good English learner, but I can design. Sir, please let me do this… ’ Sara begged. She burst into tears and kneeled.

‘No. Rules must be followed.  Students who break rules must not continue their work.  Now, leave the school and wait for the notice,’ said the teacher, with no sympathy.

Sara left the school with a tear-stained face. Later, she noticed that she was not given a chance to take the exam again.  Her parents were disappointed. Her friends were disappointed. She was disappointed. Her parents were not willing to pay her school fees anymore due to her poor results. She was not considered a talent anymore. She was forced to work like an adult at the age of 16. Her job was boring and it didn’t let her bring her talent into full play. 
That’s how our examination system ruins a talent; that’s how our rules ruin a talent; that’s how our deformed and cold society ruins a talent. 
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