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The Duty in my Dream
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The Duty in my Dream

A stra
nge silence had fallen over the cla

ss th
at 

da
y. 

We were all still asleep because th
e clo

cks 

ha
d been set forward an hour over th

e weekend 

so 
we had to wake up an hour earl

ier. A
t th

at 

tim
e la

st week, I was still in my bed wearin
g my 

pa
jam

as. N
ow I am sitting at my desk wearin

g 

my s
chool clothes. How can a person deal w

ith 

suc
h a thing? She can’t. That’s why a stran

ge 

sil
ence h

ad fallen over the class that day. Even 

ou
r te

acher.
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After our teacher had called the roll, it 
was time to choose the hall guard. Our te-
acher looked at the class list to choose the 
hall guard. 

But our teacher looked at Curly.
 

I was very excited, because
 

I was sure it was my turn.
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Curly stood up smiling but three other 
students had stood up before him. I was 
one of those three students, of course!

Since our teacher looked at Curly to see 
if this was true, Curly had to admit it:

He was the hall 
guard last Friday.But teacher, 

Curly has already 
been the hall 

guard!
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When our teacher looked back at the list, 
my heart began to pound. I knew I was after 
Curly on the list, and what did that mean? 

If you are the hall guard, you are like the 
police, the nurse and the teacher’s assistant. 
There is even a special name-tag lanyard 
that goes with the job. It says, “Hall 
Guard” on it in big red letters. Every time 
I put it on, I feel like the mayor of my city, 
like I have the most important job in the 

world. Everyone is always dying 
to be the hall guard, but 

too bad for them, 
because today, it is 
my turn…

Our teacher loo-
ked at the list again. 

She stopped and tho-

It meant it was my turn 
to be the hall guard.
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“What’s 

that?”

ught about something. Why was she thin-
king so much? I knew it was my turn, but 
I was shocked when I heard our teacher call 
Brittany’s name, not mine.

“Teacher!”
“What’s wrong, Shirin?”
“Isn’t it my turn to be the hall guard?” 
Our teacher looked at me earnestly. ?

? ?

?
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“Why don’t you hand out the class’s books 
today?”

“Okay, I can do that. And I’ll be the hall 
guard too!”

“You can’t be the hall guard today!”
“But why not?”
Our teacher was losing her patience.
“Shirin, don’t you remember what you did 

last time?”

?

?
?

What did I do? I did exactly what 

a guard should 
do. I do that ev

ery 

time it is my tur
n. I take my job

 

very seriously. 
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“What happened which time?”
“Every time you are the hall guard, 

something crazy happens. One day you 
wanted to clean the class with a bucket 
of water.”

“But teacher, I didn’t have any wet to-
wels so I had to use the bucket of water. 
I turned the dry towels into wet towels 
and I cleaned the class. 
Would you rather our 
class stay dirty?” 

“It is not your 
job to clean the 
classroom. That’s 
the janitor’s job.”

“But you wanted us to 
keep the classroom clean. 
I did my best to keep it 
clean.” 
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“Last time you were hall guard, you used 

the school intercom to announce to the who-

le school that…”

As soon as our teacher said this, I flashed 

back to that moment. The bell had rung but 

some of the students in our class hadn’t ente-

red the class, yet. I asked them very politely 

to come to class, but they didn’t listen. I had 

tried everything, so I went to the principal’s 

office. 
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The principal wasn’t there, but I saw the inter-
com at his desk. Just then, I had a brilliant idea. 
I went over and pressed the button. When the 
light came on, I grabbed the microphone and… 

I had no idea that I had sent all the students 
in the school scurrying to their classes, but 
I liked the microphone. Everything I said 
echoed through the halls of the whole school. 
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I liked this feeling, and I couldn’t stop

the feelings in my heart. It is really hard

for me to control my feelings becaus
e I

am a kid. I got carried away and foun
d

mysel
f singing a song into the microph

one
.
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I couldn’t con-
tinue my song 
because our teac-
her barged into the 
principal’s office with 
a red face and 
snatched the 
microphone out of 
my hand. As we walked 
back to class, I couldn’t see 
anyone anywhere in the 
halls. My warning had worked perfectly, 
but my teacher didn’t care. She gave me 

extra homework for a 
week. I had even 

sung a song that 
she would have 
liked, but as far 
as I could tell, 
she hadn’t even 
noticed. 
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I hadn’t been to the principal’s office 
since that day, and I had to promise not to 
use anyone’s property without permission. 
I don’t do that anyway.

“But teacher, I haven’t been to the 
principal’s office since then, and I haven’t 
brought another bucket of water to class, 
either.” 

“I know that you won’t do those things 
anymore, Shirin.” 

Promise!
Promise

But 
I am afraid because 

I can’t imagine what you will 
do this time. 
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“I will open the windows to make sure that 
the air stays fresh, and I will make sure that no 
one drops any trash on the ground and that no 
one runs in class. Just as you have said.”

“You will do only these things and nothing 
else, okay?”

“Okay!”
As she put the nametag around my neck she 

said, “I hope I don’t regret this!”
What could she regret? 

I always carr
y out 

the jobs given to me.
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First Break

As soon as I heard the bell for first 
break, I stood up. My most important duty 
had come. I needed to open the windows, 
make all the students leave, and then clean 
the board. First, I opened the windows, then 
I told everyone to leave.

No one left except 
for a few smart kids. 
Out of twenty five 

kids in the class, only 
five left. The others 

just stayed where they 
were, talking to their fri-

ends. I told them to leave again, but nobody 
listened. 
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I had to clean the board. I went over to 
it, but I saw three students drawing pictu-
res on the board,

It was like they were deaf! No one he-
ard me. Then I understood why our teacher 
sometimes shouts at the top of her voice. 
I couldn’t clean the board or get the stu-
dents to leave. The break bell rang again 
for class to begin, so I had to close the win-
dows and sit down.

“What are you doing? Get out.”
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Every time our teacher comes back into 
the class, a few students go and complain 
about what the other kids did during 
the break. I don’t like this, so I didn’t 
complain, even though I wanted to because 
I was angry with the whole class. Despite 
my courtesy, Brittany complained to the 
teacher about me. 

“Teacher! Shirin erased my picture from 
the board!”

Our teacher frowned at Brittany,
“Brittany, don’t you know 

better than to waste chalk?” 
Brittany sat down 
without giving any 

answer.
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“You know that Shirin is the hall gu-
ard today. Don’t make things difficult for 
her.”

I felt like the fearless policemen who 
protect civilization from chaos, or like the 
heroes in movies who save the world.

I can’t even tell 
you how happy I 
was when my teac-
her said this. I was 
so happy that ever-
yone must have 
seen the wings ap-
pear on my back. 


