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In elementary school, | was known as the good
student with the inaudible class presentations,
and as my shyness grew, so did my parents’
concern. My mom enrolled me in a local Speech

an image of me triumphantly holding the first place
trophy flashed through my mind. Staying silent
would almost guarantee my advancement into
finals. However, the selfish thought deflated just

and Debate program as a last-ditch effort to boost

ranking she gave would be Inevitably

because of her personal connection to me. This
mistake had managed to slip through because the
two of us were registered under different schools.

When | locked eyes with her, she nonchalantly
glanced away. At that moment, | knew that | would
have to be the one to speak up. For one second,

as quickly as it had been conjured. Winning on the




