
The Terrific Tragedy 

It was five o’clock at St. Mary’s NS and a boy named Simon and his 

sister Tina were busy, one cleaning, the other sleeping. It was a cold 

Christmas evening. Simon woke up from his desk in the detention 

classroom again. He peered over to the clock and freaked out. ”Oh 

God not again!” he shouted. “Hello, wait Simon is that you? I thought 

you went home?” asked Tina. But Tina knew by now the school was 

locked up tight. Tina calmly told Simon the school was locked and in 

return he lost it again… 

 

Simon didn’t wait for it to sink into his hollow head. He darted for 

the schools front doors Tina following slowly behind. Simon tried to 

pull the door of its hinges but failed to do so. ”We have to get out of 

here!” screamed Simon. “Typical eleven year olds” Tina laughed. “You 

were eleven last year!” bellowed Simon. “Stop shouting and follow me 

it’s already 5:30” Tina demanded.  The children went to the 

cafeteria and ate some of the left over chocolate chip cookies and 

headed for the janitors closet at 6:15. “Why are we here Tina?” 

questioned Simon. “To get the keys for the school doors” answered 

Tina. ”Oh no! He must have taken the keys home for the Christmas 

holidays! “Tina cried as she peered at the empty key hook. “C’mon 

lets go to the staff room. We can sleep on the couch in there” Tina 

thought. It took the kids fifteen minutes to find the staff room. 

6:30.”Go to bed now” Tina told Simon. “It’s too early” Complained 

Simon. ” I’m not repeating myself Simon, now bed!”  Announced Tina. 

7:10. The two kids sat up from the couch in the staff room and 

headed for the school kitchen. They found some bread, jam and a 

toaster. “Good thing I like toast and jam” announced Simon. “It’s 

delicious” Tina added. 



 

7:20. “Can we find a way out of here now? I don’t want to be stuck 

here for Christmas” Simon wailed. “Ok let’s look in the classrooms” 

Tina told Simon. 7:25. nothing in classroom C4, A3, B5 or D4. 9:00. 

“This is impossible”!” This school is like a prison!” Complained Simon. 

“Ya, wait there is one place we haven’t checked yet, the principal’s 

office, let’s go!” chirped Tina. The kids ran as fast as their legs 

could go. “Great a glass window with iron bars” Simon said 

sarcastically. “Help me with this chair Simon; we have to break the 

glass”. Tina asked. The children hurled the chair at the glass window 

and it smashed into a thousand pieces! The children climbed onto the 

window sill and kicked aggressively at the iron bars.9:45. The bars 

flew off and made a deafening crash on the pavement below. “We did 

it!” Shouted Simon. “We have to climb down two floors now” Sighed 

Tina. The two children climbed out of the broken window, carefully 

and slowly climbed down holding the window sills. “We did it”! Puffed 

Simon. “Ya we did it, c’mon lets run home. Mum and dad must be 

worried sick” Tina panted. 9:30. They ran all the way home, ran up 

the path and flung the door open to hear their parents laughing and 

joking around. “We are back” Tina squeaked. “Ok!” Mum replied. “I’m 

going to my room” Simon mumbled. “Same” Tina whispered. 9:40 

“They don’t care at all that we were gone for a day at all!” Tina cried. 

“Somethings up I just know it” Simon thought. “Well I’m going to 

bed” Tina mumbled. 2:40. Simon woke up to hear the house phone 

ringing and went to get it in the kitchen. He found some papers 

beside the phone. 

 

“NO I HATE THEM, I HATE THEM”! Simon shouted. “Tina!” Simon 

shouted from the top of his voice. “What is it?” Tina said with a 



yawn. Simon passed the papers to her. “ADOPTION PAPERS, THEY 

AR’ENT OUR PARENTS!” Tina creamed. “They aren’t our parents.  

They’re sending us back to an orphanage. The two kids had flames in 

their eyes like two crazy bulls. “Pack your stuff Tina, I’m not staying 

here or an orphanage!” boomed Simon. “Ok, I’ll go pack” Tina 

shouted. 3:30.The kids sneaked out and ran to the train station and 

bought two tickets for Belfast with their ex parents credit cards 

and just left. By Christmas day the two kids were staying in a hotel 

room and were happy once again. 
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