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Thank God It® Friday

Nobody denies that teaching
starts beating quicker and the anticipation
the countdown

Monday

5 daysto go

for thoseof

uscursed

with alate

half term.

Localheads

congregde

for aoneday

courseon

health and

safetyduring

schoolvisits.

Nitpicking,

scaemonge-

ing, cynicism

and oneupmanshiglominatethe discussion
but the beefstroganofis tasty. It &my first
dayout of schoolthis term; | shouldgetout
more.

Tuesday 4 days left.

That samenumberof infantsis huddledin
my doorwayat one oOcloclkgverseerby their
outragedeache. OM-I-ST-E-R
-FO-R-S-T-E-R,O(every |etter ishead)
Otheseoyshavebeensonaughy.OTheir
headsdrooplower. My interrogativeOsurely
notGstarebeckonecher on. OTheyhavebeen
wavingtheir rudebitsin the dining hall.O
Composingmyself,Pinocchio-inspiredvrath
wasraineddown on thoseheadsrom a great
height. Once dismissed, turnedto find a
classroonsupportworkerbent doublebehind
my doar, fist rammedin her mouth asshe
vainly tried to control her mirth.

Wednesday 3 days to survive.

A trio of boystrudgedacrosghe playingfield
after the morningsCareacross-country raceat
nearbyBourton, clutching a mobile phone

is a demanding job, so, as half term approaches,

the pulse

sets in. Local headteache r, Bob Forste r, recalls
to February half term.

theyOdound.
Minutes
later, its
owner
appeareda
ladywith gal-
loping grati-
tude. At four
oOclockhe
samdady
turnedupin
our school
hall, holding
alargetub of
OHeroe&th
thethree
boys;humannaturecanbe a wonderful
thing.
Thursday just 2to go!
Tonight wasthe secondparents@veningof
the week.We werewilting but IOgromised
the teachersa hot mealbeforehandThey
wereincredulousot, | hope,at my generosi-
ty, but because¢hey knew of my culinary
cack-handednesghis, afterall, wasthe man
lastseenpicking meltedcheesdorlornly and
ineffectuallyfrom the staffroomcarpetafter
his toastymachineoverflowedspectacularla
fortnight ago.But all wentwell; my lasagne
for elevenstretchedeasilyto thirteen Bthese
PGCEstudentggeteverywhereband, suit-
ablyoiled, they all dispersedo facethe foe.

Friday: 1 more, just one more

The endis nigh. Two largespongecakes
appearedt break-not all my own work B
and cheese-toastiegereuncontaminatecby
fluff at lunchtime.After schoolclubsarecan-
celled.We havelift off. | WILL getout more.
Bob Forster



