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This Saturday, I Decided to Change

October 18th, Saturday, sunny.

Last term my pencil case was a place where things only went in and never came
out. Inside it I could always fish up coins, broken pencil leads, and half an eraser.
Once during a test I wanted to borrow my deskmate’ s ruler, and instead I pulled out a

paper ball. He laughed so hard he fell onto his desk.

This Saturday I decided to change that. I spread an old newspaper on the desk,
turned the pencil case upside down, and with a crash everything came out. There
really was a lot: four pencils, two erasers, one ruler, one sharpener, three paper

balls, one coin, and a pile of pencil shavings, all landing on the newspaper.

Mom came over wanting to help, and I stopped her. I said this is something I have
to do myself. I took a tissue and wiped the pencil case inside and out. The 1id had a

space rocket printed on it, and the rocket was smeared with a layer of black dust,
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looking like it had flown out of a chimney. After the wiping, the rocket was flying

again, its silver edges shining.

Then I sorted everything. The four sharpened pencils went into the first row, the
ruler and the erasers into the second row, and the sharpener into the side pocket,
where he squatted perfectly because he is short. The coin went into my piggy bank,
and the paper balls and shavings, wrapped up with the newspaper, went into the
rubbish bin.

I also made a rule for myself: after using a thing, put it back in its place. I
repeated it in my head three times because I was afraid of forgetting. [ wrote that

fear into my diary too, because a diary never forgets.

On Monday I carried my pencil case, now half as thick, to school. In maths class
I needed my ruler, reached in, and got it in one try. My deskmate glanced at my
pencil case and said, yours is so tidy. I did not answer; I just closed the 1lid with

a very soft click.

Tonight I wrote in my diary: keeping my own things in order turns out to feel as

good as tidying my own room.
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