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What a day 
that was!



The truth is that my mum’s obsession with tidiness made no 
sense whatsoever, because in fact, my bedroom wasn’t that 
messy, or at least that’s what it seemed like to me.

“If you don’t tidy your room, one of these days I’m going to 
throw out anything that’s in a mess!” my mother shouted.

 I had woken up only five minutes before and my moth-
er wouldn’t stop insisting, singing her favourite song Tidy your 
room. I could hear her from the kitchen while I finished eating 
breakfast, and I couldn’t help smiling when the best possible 
answer sprang to mind:

 “Mum, if you want I’ll tidy up now!” I shouted.
She didn’t say anything, of course. We both knew there 

wasn’t enough time because I had to leave for school.
 “I’ll tidy up when I get back from school”, I assured her 

while  she grumbled away.

Tidy your room, tidy your room.
Do it for me, do it for you.

Out of compassion, do it please!
I beg you to tidy your room.

Tidy my room? Me?
But it’s already tidy!
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Didn’t you write it 
down in your diary?

HOW W
AS I S

UPP
OSED 

Well… I lost it at the 
beginning of the year.

But Agus, it’s written 
on the school calendar.

A SCHOOL CALENDAR!!

TO KNOW THERE WAS

The day had begun with yelling and wasn’t about to get any bet-
ter. As soon as I got to school I realized that all of my classmates 
were carrying blue folders. 

Oh Agus! Sometimes 
it’s like you just landed 

on Earth.

Hi Lidia, why are 
you all carrying blue 

folders? 

Yeah, ok, but can you tell me what 
it’s all about?

HAND IN 
TERM 

ESSAYS

In the end, Lidia told me we had to hand in all the essays we’d 
written during term. But… when did they say that? Why didn’t I 
know? This always happens to me. And Lidia, who always does 
everything well and on time, found it funny.
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What a day! First my mother and her silly song about tidying up, 
then Lidia and her essays. But the day hadn’t finished yet. Two 
minutes later, Emma, the school librarian, showed up at class, 
and even before she opened her mouth, I knew she was after me.

The day before, I was playing hide and seek during break 
and I went into the library. When my friends went to look for 
me, I ran out so they wouldn’t see me and, without meaning to, 
I threw a few books on the floor. I thought I would go and tidy 
them up later on, but I didn’t. I forgot.

I must admit that the worst thing about Lidia isn’t the fact that 
she was such a swot, and that she wanted things to go badly 
for everyone, especially me. The worst thing about Lidia is that 
she was my neighbour, and not only did we live in the same 
building, but on the same floor! And it was awful, because every 
time Lidia bumped into my mother, she told her about the 
things I hadn’t done and should have, or the things I had done 
and shouldn’t have.

Yesterday, Agus 
forgot his sports 

clothes and we  had 
P.E.

Lidia, didn’t you 
say you had lots 
of work to do?

Oh dear…
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My work consisted in filling lots of boxes with books. Then I 
had to tidy the boxes and put them in a pile next to the door. It 
seemed really unfair! 

I think I’d rather 
put books in 

boxes.

As I feared, Emma ordered me to go to the library with her. When 
I got there, I was surprised that it wasn’t untidy at all. I thought 
she wanted me to tidy them up, but her evil mind had thought 
of an even worse punishment.

The books have 
already been tidied 
up. Can I go now? 

I tidied them up.  And 
because I had to tidy them 

up, I wasn’t able to do what I 
was supposed to do. Do you 

understand?

Yesterday I was supposed  
to clean and tidy up the library 

warehouse, but I wasn’t able  
to.  Do you know who’s  
going to help me now?

No! Yes! Me? 

Go on, take  
a guess!

Well, not 
really…

What do you prefer Agus? Do you 
want me to cut off your ears, fry 

them up and eat them? That’s 
what I’ll do next time you throw 

books on the 
library floor.
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Later on, when I had put all the boxes in a pile, I called Emma, 
who, it must be said, was very pleased with my work, and I asked 
her who the orange toy belonged to.

It’s been here since I work 
here, dying of boredom. Do 

you want to keep it?
Why would I want a toy? 

What would I do with such 
a dusty thing? Welll, if it’s 
just going to lie here bored 

stiff…

Thanks 
Emma.

Of course 
I want it!

I worked in the warehouse for a long time. Do you know how 
much a box of books weighs? And it wasn’t just the one, no. 
There were two, three, four, five… When I had finished filling 
the sixth box, I saw it. It was an orange-coloured stuffed toy. Not 
too big. It was covered in dust but it was cute. It had big eyes and 
a big mouth. On all fours it resembled a dog or a cat, but on its 
side it looked more like a yeti or… a monster.
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I was happy because it was Friday and I had two days of rest 
ahead of me. I thought that all my bad luck was over, but I was 
wrong. I was about to leave the classroom when I was inter-
cepted just as I reached the door.

Agus, did you give me 
the blue folder?

Where is 
your brain?

At 
home!

No, I left it 
at home.

Five minutes later, I was back in class again, but I had to wait 
until my classmates got back from break. I put the toy in my 
rucksack. I didn’t want everyone asking me where I’d found it.
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I forgot! That weekend was the school’s 25th anniversary, and on 
Sunday there was going to be a party for all the students. I had 
no choice but to go home and start writing one essay after an-
other until Sunday morning. What a day!

Agus, I want you to bring 
the folder on Sunday and 
give it to me just before 
the school party starts. Party? What 

party?

What a night 
that was!
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