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On an absolutely average day I was walking to school. It was actually a pretty good 
morning, I woke up on time I made breakfast and I wasn’t late to school. So, you can 
imagine that I was quite happy on this morning. I arrived on school and most of the 
classes were substituted, and as many people know those classes are the best. During 
break time I was walking down the hall with some friends and some other person I 
didn’t know, but she seemed very nice. We talked for a bit and I found out she was 
going to the cinema that night. She was going to see this movie that I wanted to see for 
a long time, but I didn’t have the opportunity because we had a lot of projects those 
past two weeks. Although I was quite busy that day, I had my homework finished early 
and had about two hours to spare. I asked my parents if I could go to the movies. My 
parents are some of the strictest people on the entire planet, and to my surprise they 
actually let me go! Wow, and they even gave me money for snacks. Later that day I met 
up with my friend and the other person which we met at school. We got to the counter 
where they sold snacks and I had my order ready. I wanted some tortilla chips with a 
guacamole dip. I kept repeating it in my head so I wouldn’t forget it. When it was my 
turn to pick out the snacks something inside me said: “Hey you, look at that sign over 
there. That popcorn looks nice don’t you think?” In a slight second, I said that I wanted 
a large butter flavored popcorn. I immediately regretted it, but I was too shy to turn 
back. We got further and bought tickets, we watched the film and I was actually glad I 
got to see it. After the movie I had one more hour to spare. So, I strode around the city 
and I walked to the house of the person we met that day. Suddenly out of nowhere my 
stomach began to hurt and I really needed to use the restroom. We were about two 
minutes from the persons house and I had to hold it until we got there and afterwards 
ask very politely if I could go to the bathroom. Those two minutes were one of the most 
stressful minutes of my life! We finally got to the persons house, I asked if I could use 
the restroom, and like a lightning bolt I entered the bathroom and I did what had to be 
done. This wave of relief came over me I was just about to flush the toilet when it 
clogged. Sweat ran down my face. I didn’t see any tool that I could use to unblock it. I 
came out of the bathroom so nervous I would rather die than tell her. I walked up to 
her and told her about what I’ve done. I will never forget about the thing that she said. 
She started to laugh hysterically and she said: “That exact thing happened to my brother 
yesterday, he also ate the enormous bucket popcorn.” She said that they had problems 
with the toilet, and she just pressed another button the toilet and it flushed. I would 
have never expected that reaction out of anyone. After that we just became better 
friends. The worst thing tough, is that she keeps bringing it up every time I go to the 
bathroom. 


