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“Are you doing anything for April Fools’ this year?” Vijay asked. It was a cool spring morning, and classes were due to start. No teacher was present yet, but students were busy chatting to each other about what they had been doing. Three friends, Vijay, Ron, and Nathanial were sitting- no, slouching- on their chairs and were telling jokes to each other to pass the time. 

“Are you asking me?” Nathanial smirked. 

“Who else should we ask?” Ron answered back. “Every year without fail you do something or the other for April Fools’ day. You must be planning something special this year.” 

Nathanial laughed. “You know what guys, for all these years I’ve been working hard and pranking people- including both of you- and now I’m tired. I’m taking a break this year.” He winked. 

It was Vijay’s turn to laugh. “We may not understand your pranks well enough, but we understand you terribly well, Nathan. You’re not sitting around doing nothing this year.” 

Nathanial threw his hands up, and shrugged. “Don’t believe me then, that’s fine by me.” 

Just then, a scuffle was taking place among the backbenchers in the class. Nathanial turned to find out what was going on, because he didn’t want to miss the fight, but he also didn’t miss Ron and Vijay exchanging glances and Nathanial could’ve sworn they were smiling. 
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At break later, the three friends were sitting down on the bench. Other children ran past, playing tag. The sun was nearly out now, and the morning became warmer. 

Nathanial began speaking. “Guys, you know how much I like you. I want to treat you tomorrow after school.” 

Ron raised his eyebrows. “You’ve never treated us before, Nathan. What could possibly make you want to treat us tomorrow of all days?”

Nathanial thought quickly; he thought his plan was falling apart when it wasn’t even in action yet. 

“Why, do I need a reason to treat my friends?”

“No, of course not,” Vijay replied. But again he and Ron looked at each other. Vijay and Nathanial were sitting on the same side of the bench, while Ron was sitting on the other. 

“But there’s a small problem. My mum is not willing to give me enough money to cover the expenses- I need your help- if you can chip in a bit, please,” Nathanial implored. 

Ron thumped Nathanial on his shoulder. “What are friends for? We’ll help you.”

Vijay agreed. “We’ll chip in, don’t worry, Nathan.”

Nathanial beamed. Vijay continued, “Have you done the essay by the way, that’s due tomorrow? I spent all night working on it.” 

Nathanial stopped smiling. “Essay for what class?” 

“History.” 

“History?” Nathanial knew if he didn’t submit this homework, he would be history. And then how would he be able to treat his friends? He knew how stern his teacher was, and he also knew the teacher didn’t like him one bit; Nathanial would be kept behind after class if he didn’t do his homework, that was certain. 

“But we weren’t told anything about it, as far as I can remember.” 

Ron spoke up, “That’s because you were too busy planning your April Fools’ prank to be bothered to listen in class.”

Nathanial blushed. The other two started laughing. 

“I’ve also done the essay. Let us know if you need any help.” Ron winked, as he got up with Vijay to leave for class. The bell started ringing, signalling the end of break. Nathanial unwittingly made his way to class as well. 
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Last year for an April Fools’ prank, Nathanial had told his friends he was taking them to a concert in town. He had roped his older brother in for the prank, and his brother drove the three friends to the concert. It was evident there was no concert as there was no one there- the place was empty. Nathanial had burst out laughing at the look on Vijay’s and Ron’s faces. It wasn’t a few days until they started talking to him again. 

Another year he had exchanged, the contents of Vijay’s and Ron’s school bags before class started. So when the two boys opened their bags to take out their exercise books as their lesson was beginning, to their dismay Vijay saw Ron’s belongings in his bag, and Ron had Vijay’s belongings in his bag. Nathanial had been trying hard to control his laughter in, and had avoided his friends’ angry gazes for the duration of that lesson. 

This time, he thought, I would do it differently. His plan was to take money from his friends outside the restaurant they promised to meet at. After taking the money, Nathanial would tell his friends he will be treating them at the restaurant. He would seat them inside, and then make an excuse to use the toilet. From there, he would leave the restaurant- with his friends’ money. 

Yes it was a bit harsh, he thought. But tradition was tradition. However another problem presented itself; he still had the essay to complete before tomorrow, otherwise there would be no prank to be proud of. So, Nathanial started to write his essay. He assumed the essay title was the one they were working on in class at the moment. 

The sunlight outside faded into the dark hue of the evening, and Nathanial was almost finished. He read his essay and then re-read it to check for any mistakes until his eyes began to hurt. Whatever, he told himself, I have done my best, and that’s what matters. 

He emailed his completed essay to his teacher and felt happy with himself that he had finished on time. Night was starting to creep in, and Nathanial was satisfied. He believed for certain his prank would work and his friends would turn up tomorrow. With this sweet thought in mind and hope in his heart, Nathanial fell asleep.
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Nathanial made his way to the restaurant he had told Vijay and Ron to meet at, in the morning before class. The three didn’t share the same class last period, so it was necessary for Nathanial to tell the other two where to meet, before. They had promised to be there, and they also said they would bring along a bit of money to help Nathanial with the expenses. 

Nathanial was grinning ear to ear as he waited outside the restaurant. My plan, like always, will work, he thought. It was just gone past three o’clock, and there were plenty of students milling about. Some were waiting for the bus, some were entering the same restaurant he was standing outside, and the rest were chattering among themselves as they were making their way home. There were, of course, other people apart from students, such as parents picking up their children from school, and consumers in general doing their shopping. 

Thought it was the afternoon, it was still warm, with a slight breeze. Nathanial checked the time on his phone- it had been ten minutes since they were let out from school. Vijay and Ron should have been here by now. Where were they? The restaurant in the hight street was a mere five-minute walk from school, so they should have been here by now. 

Nathanial was thinking fast. Did they forget they had to meet up at the restaurant? Did they know which restaurant to meet up at? Nathanial didn’t have a good feeling about this- he was beginning to feel unwell. They should have just met at the school gate and walked to the restaurant together. 

Just then his phone buzzed with a notification. It was an email from his history teacher. It turned out there was no need to write the essay- it wasn’t even an assignment set. Nathanial believed he had thoroughly wasted his time last night, despite his teacher telling him he appreciated his effort a lot. 

Suddenly, Nathanial understood. And with this revelation, he nearly threw his phone on the ground in anger. So this was it. His friends had double-pranked him: they had figured out his plan to ‘treat’ them at the restaurant (no doubt from falling prey to nearly all of his tricks over the years), and furthermore they had pranked him into thinking the history teacher had set homework. 

Nathanial turned round and started to make his way home. He had been fooled twice over. Nobody was as big as a fool as him. 

Oh, well, he smirked. There is always next year. 
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