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Josh felt his spirit beginning to wither away as he trudged down the familiar hallways of Westmead High. The same conversations, the same faces, and the same lunchtime rituals all left him feeling bored and unfulfilled. Desperate for something new, Josh's gaze flicked from student to student in search of an unfamiliar face. His ears then caught the faint sound of yelling, and soon enough, he saw two students in a heated argument. He eagerly approached them in hopes of finally seeing something different.

––––––––
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AS JOSH APPROACHED the two students, he could see the veins bulging in their necks as they argued with each other. One of the students suddenly shoved the other, and he fell hard onto the cold linoleum floor. Joshua's heart raced as he watched the scene unfold before him. This was the excitement he had been yearning for.

––––––––
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WITHOUT HESITATION, Josh ran over to the fallen student to help him up. The other student, seeing Joshua's approach, immediately backed away from the scene. The fallen student was grateful for Josh's help. As they walked away from the altercation, Joshua felt a newfound sense of purpose. He had saved a fellow student from harm, and it felt empowering.

––––––––
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A TEACHER CAME TO INTERVENE. His name was Mr. Live. Mr. Live, the lanky and bespectacled science teacher, had a stern and watchful eye that could pierce through any student's facade. The moment he arrived on the scene, the two students stopped arguing and hung their heads in shame. 
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