


Q\assroop,

Monday is the first day of the week. I
get anxious on Sunday afternoon because
I know the next day I have to go back to
school. I've been going to school for many
years, but I still can’t shake this feeling.
Every Sunday night I remember that I

haven’t done my homework and I try to

think of how I can wake up early the next

day to do it.



¥

To top it all off I've got another prob-
lem, too. The clean class, dirty class si-
tuation. I know you don’t know what I am
talking about. Every Monday the cleanest
class and the dirtiest class from the week
before are announced at school. It has been
a long time since they started doing this
but we haven’t been chosen as the cleanest
class yet. In fact, we are chosen as the dir-
tiest class almost every week. You can ima-
gine how the other classes tease us when

we're named the dirtiest class.




I spent Sunday all stressed out over this. In *
the morning, I eventually got to school, but

my feet were trying to walk back home. I co-

uld already hear the other kids teasing us, P4
%
L4 eg-‘- C\G(’:)
wyou U¥S were picked fo be the dir™ \-\e\nd"\e\' ¢




I got to school just in time. Nobody was
talking. The principal repeated the talk he
made every Monday. After him, Mrs. Ro-
bertson went up to the podium and made
the expected announcement.

ugtudents! The cleanest class of

this week is 5-B.”

Everybody cheered. We were proud of
class 5-B. Then Mrs. Robertson said,
“And the dirtiest clags of this week is..”
Then he paused.




All the students shouted turning to us,
“4—f”

Mrs. Robertson continued,

“You’re right children. Unfortuna—
tely the dirtiest clags didn’t change
this week, either. The dirtiest class is
4—# again.”

The Mrs. Robertson’s words set off a roar

of laughter in the auditorium. The princi-

pal could hardly be heard over the students.




We all went to our classes. Everybody
was quite sad. Our class president said,

“Guys, this problem is annoying all of
us. We have to fix it.”

We all said, “yeah)”

Our class president continued,

“Let’s keep our classroom clean and be

chosen the cleanest class. How about 1t?”

uyeqh! ”»




After that day everybody did their share

in cleaning the class. Nobody left any pie-
ces of paper on the ground. The hall moni-
tor told people not to drop litter. The class
was cleaner than it had been last week.
Now we were excited to be chosen as the

cleanest class.
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We were lined up excitedly on Monday.
After the principal’s talk, Mrs. Robertson
went up to the podium.

“The dirtiest class is...”

Wow! Mrs. Robertson started by telling
us the dirtiest class rather than the cleanest
one. When Mrs. Robertson was about to

announce it, the other students shou-
ted all together,
“4-Al”

Mrs. Robertson said smi-

ling,
“No, you're wrong this
time. The dirtiest class is 3-C.”
We all let out a sigh of reli-
ef. We had got the first good
news. Now, we were waiting
to be chosen as the

“"_ﬁ cleanest class. We

- | were hanging on
Mrs. Robertson’s
every word.
“The cleanest

class 1s...”
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We all shouted,
“4-Al”
Mrs. Robertson laughed,




Everybody in the class was disappointed.
We were sure that we would be chosen as
the cleanest class this week.

After we got back to the classroom, our

class president spoke sadly,

“We should have been the cleanest clags.
Think of how hard we worked! | really
wanted us to be chosen ds the cleanest
clags before the end of school.”

Someone in the class said,
“That’s impossible!”

The whole class confirmed,
1]




Kenny stood up.

Whenever Kenny has an idea, I knew we ne-
eded to be careful. He may get us into trouble.
After all, Kenny only has a head for mischief.
The class president said,

“What'’s your idea?”

“If we want to be the cleanest class, let’s
make the other classes dirty. When our class

doesn’t get dirtier, we will be chosen as the cle-
anest class. How apout it?”
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g that kenhy’s idea was

[T was obviou
gtill inTereeTed in

k pight away. We carefully

planned how to make the claggrooms dirty.

We assigned people who were going to do
e made The whole gchool

W the dirty work. W
look The way our class uged o look. Nrg.
and what

Robertson coul
happened. Ghe
the cugtodian,

every week,
«jow did the gchool turh into a garbdge =
et a week?”
=

dn’t underst

agked N
who gave







Mr. Matthews replied,

[ don’t know Mrg. Robertgon, [ have
worked mych more thig week

it the whole School is againgt me. The
studentg should pe Pedsonable] And

gomefhfhg else doesh’t make senhge; clagg
4-A ISn’t getting dirty.” ’

«| think it will make sen:g'e
gooh N\r. Natthews:

It is ag




Ueh,, N chosen the cleanest class ont Moﬂdaz’
Q"'i/r' “8h j € was tricky. We decided €O & i\o\e
Petay;, ¢ asstooms dirty. But then ¥

Was blown when Kenny was cangh®
handed.
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O
e day, first Kenny, then Ms. Robertson

tha
t th
e :
re was something Wrong: When W€ saw

Mrs
' Robertsoﬂ, we all stood.

h respect apptopriate

“g;
o 1t down, please. Is suc
you?” She asked.

Th
the en we could tell from
t
she had learned everything: We hung our

Mrs. Robertson’s face

h )
€ads i shame
((W_ s
e r . ”»
y e sorry teacher. We just-
IS.
Robertson cut us off,

‘(YO
u wi ,
will apologize not to me€ but to your

dirty.”

fri
ends
whose classrooms you Ve made




Th
e
nex i
t morning, W€ went up the

gized to all
decided

the
thats:;dents’ As a punishme
¢ would h ..
after school elp Mt. Matthews the janitor
We '
worked with Mr. Matthew

Urs
ever d
y day after school for 0n€ week.

bodj
lum

and each one of us apolo
nt it was

s for tWO ho-
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Mr. Matthews teased us often,

“Oh Mr. Matthews, we feel bad ehough
dlready. Don’t make it worge.”

It is a very difficult job to keep a school
clean. We learned this while helping Mr.
Matthews. We apologized to him for
making the school dirty. What we had
done was wrong and we deserved this
punishment. Days passed. Our punishment
had ended and everything had been
forgotten. We had returned to our normal
lives. But there was something saddening
us: It seemed that Mrs. Robertson was still
upset with us. She wasn’t paying attention
to us like before. When she passed us in the
hall, she would smile at the other students

but not even look at our faces.
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