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CHAPTER II. 
 

THE POOL OF TEARS 

 

 

“Perhaps it doesn’t understand English,” thought Alice… So she began again: “Ou 

est ma chatte?” which was the first sentence in her French lesson-book. 

 

‘Alamak, just talk like us lah!’ advised an Auntie. 

 

 

“Eh! Are you on the way to the Marina Bay Floating Platform to watch the fly past 

and fireworks too?” 

“No lah, I going to buy some cleaning supplies for my son. He is volunteering at a 

nursing home tomorrow, despite already having hit the minimum six hours.” 

 

“Prices are going up. This bottle of bleach alone costs $12, including the extra 7%.” 

“Wow, that is expensive! Come, our train is here.” 

 

“Didn’t you want to buy a new car? Have you submitted a bid yet?”  

“No choice lor. My husband still has to drive daily from Changi to Tuas to work.” 

 

 

“Well, the central bank just released the inflation forecast for this year, at least 

things are starting to look up!”  

“And I checked the Budget details on that Government website, also looks quite 

good.” 

 

“Hope so ba! I heard that your daughter did very well in the tests, and will be 

transferring to Rosyth next year?” 

“Yes, but she will now have to travel longer down the line from Punggol to 

Hougang.” 

 

“Speaking of travel, I am going to London next weekend! Taking a direct flight to 

Heathrow! I'm excited as it will be my first time on an A380!” 

“Wah envy! Have fun on your trip! Don't forget to renew your passport like I did!” 

 

“Won’t lah! My son came back from study exchange there last year too. He just 

graduated and has signed up for a teaching course.”  

 “Not bad, so he will be spending another year in the same campus then.” 

 

“How about your daughter? I heard she is working in the Adventure Cove 

Waterpark?” 

“Ya, she enjoys her job there. Okay, this is my stop, bye! Wish me luck! Maybe I will 

pop by the nearby casino later haha!” 
 


