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I Kept a Time Account for My Stationery

In science class our teacher taught us that experiments need recorded data. That
week my pencil case was a hopeless mess: pencils lying here and there, the eraser
ground into a little gray ball, the ruler buried under a watercolor painting, and
finding one thing meant digging for ages. It suddenly hit me that I had an experiment

idea: how much time do I actually waste hunting for stationery in a day?

For the first week of the experiment I organized nothing and only recorded. The

result startled me. On Monday, hunting for the eraser added up to four minutes; on
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Wednesday the ruler took six; on Friday I spent a full eleven minutes looking for a
marker cap and lost my mood along the way. The whole week, I fed forty—two minutes to
a messy pencil case. Forty—two minutes is enough to finish a thin storybook, enough

for six hundred rope jumps, yet all of it vanished into a cluttered box.

The second week was cleanup week. First I gave the case a big sorting: one shelf
for writing, one for drawing, one for measuring and correcting. Pencils went
sharpened and lined up; markers stood from tallest to shortest by color; the ruler
moved into the slim pocket inside the 1lid; the eraser moved into its little nest at
the lower right; the sharpener hung on the zipper. Every item got a name and an
address, like Eraser living at the lower right corner and Ruler living upstairs in
the pocket.

Sorting is easy; keeping the sorting alive is hard. I set a rule for myself: hold
it for one week, and after every use walk each item back to its address. On Tuesday,
after painting, the markers tried to lounge on the paper, but I remembered their
addresses and walked them home one cap at a time. Thursday night my eyes were heavy,
yet a pencil still lay on my homework, and I carried it back with one eye shut.
Friday nearly broke me: a classmate shouted for me to come play, and I tossed the
last pen onto the desk and bolted, only to run back downstairs — an experiment

cannot have holes; a week must be whole.

During the organized week I recorded again. Hunting time dropped from forty—two
minutes to three, and two of those minutes I spent deliberately dawdling, just to
confirm the items really were where they always are. They really were. In a test, the
moment the teacher said draw a diagram, my ruler was in position in three seconds. It

felt magnificent, like a general drawing his sword.

This time account taught me a lesson: the mess is not the things’ fault, it is
mine; and tidying is not Mom’s job, it is mine. Stationery cannot grow legs and walk
home, but I can walk them home every day. Holding on for one week saved me nearly
forty minutes and revealed a secret — a person who can stick with one small thing

dares to stick with other things too.

My experiment is still running; I simply changed the deadline from one week to a
lifetime. I have managed the time of one pencil case. Next I want to manage the time
of my homework and the time before bed. A primary school student who keeps a time

account probably will not panic too much when he grows up.
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