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dalive bay ook 0k,
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s fppin el el fon e o

gt it out of my head.
The night before the tip | had a nighg,

siting next 0 & pukingshark on te e
oy,

hich,
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et back to sleep so I sneaked online, whig
Ulearned thar sharks are a
trousers (there were no websites that said
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Afrerwards T went back to bed fecling much mor
relaxed, buc when I fell aslecp I had arotber scary
dream. In this one, Kevin Harrison’s radioactve
puke caused his trousers to come to lfe. I woke up

if the

just as they were trying to strangle me.
Because of this:

1 finally got back to sleep at about four am
which meant
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1 overslept till eght-thirty, which meant
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1 was tired, hungry and very late when 1 got

to school. Al ;

uncomortable: {especially the trunks, which

were a litle bit too tight arourd my - you
Know — sensitive areas)

these things made me.

No Eating on the Bus

By the time 1 flopped into my chair with my cost
hbox, Mrs McDonald had already started

and lunc}
every school

The Talk. The Talk happens before
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ey,

yakkety yak . . . representing e b,
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Nobody seemed to be listening,

never gaore a teachet. MOst Deople were s -4
about the trip 0 CONGENate. Plus e wepe
our own clothes (which makes You fee e .

nor at school). PLUS Mrs McDonald v

ber own clothes as well. R

1€ very strange, sceing a feacher in their oy
school cothes - ke secing a spoty zebra or  sor,

in a pink tutu. We're all used 1o sccing My,
MecDonald dressed in a standard teacher outi; g1,
scarf, clumpy shoes, long dress that looks like a iy
of old curtains, etc. I'm not trying (o be nasty by
today she looked like she'd just been dragged through
the lost propety bin. She was wearing outrageous
green-and-purple leggings (even though she's abour
a thousand years old), the whitest trainers of alltim,
a firstaid-kit bumbag and a homemade knitted
jumper with a massive picture of a guinea pig on
the front.

In fact, the guinea pig looked more like a cow
that'd been hit in the face with a frying pan. I only




