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Author's note:

This  short  story  is  a  work  of  fiction.  It  is
presented as a scenario. Why this choice?
Because a day in a classroom is like a play:
unity of place, time, and action!
So here is a closed-door affair of 8 minutes
for you!
I wish you to love my pupils as I love them. I
invite  you  to  experience  8  minutes  in  the
heart of my classroom.
Do  not  hesitate  to  contact  me  at
https://blancheweiss.bookelis.com

Translated from French by B. Weiss (2023).
Published in French in 2020.



SCENE 1

Monday's child is fair of face,
Tuesday's child is full of grace.

Wednesday's child is full of woe,
Thursday's child has far to go.

Friday's child is loving and giving,
Saturday's child works hard for a living.

And the child born on the Sabbath day
Is bonny and blithe, good and gay.

Fade in:

Ext. courtyard: day, 10.20

The bell rings at the end of recess. a group of
teachers emerge from the corridor and enter
the  playground  where  cycle  3  children  are
finishing setting up a set for a play with the
help of an adult, their teacher, a very active
young  man.  It's  a  busy  time.  Models  of
Leonardo  da  Vinci’s  machines  occupy  a
whole area.



The teacher is the first to walk through the
door.  She  holds  a  coffee  cup  in  her  hand.
Small, very elegant in a little grey dress and
heel shoes, her grey hair neatly done up in a
bun, she walks towards her 26 second grade
pupils  who  are  lining  up  outside  the
playground. This year, she is lucky, her class
is  not  overcrowded,  since  the  Langebard
family  moved  out  and  the  twins  left.  She
turns to her colleague, a younger man, who is
following her closely.

MADAM
(TRIES TO HIDE A YAWN)

I dream of being in my bed!

CHRISTIAN
Another crazy night?

MADAM
If only...

CHRISTIAN
Is your husband here?

MADAM
No, not even!



CHRISTIAN
Then I  don't  even want  to  know what  you
did!

MADAM
You'll see when you're my age! Having said
that, I'm infinitely grateful to Giorgio for the
show later: it will allow me to sit down!
(- To the older children who are setting up a

cardboard set representing a tower):
Superb!  Your  sets  are  wonderful!  What  a
job! I can't wait to come and see you!

GIORGIO
We're  expecting  you  in  10  minutes.  We're
running  a  bit  late.  The “Stars”  haven't  had
time to do their make-up!

MADAM
No problem, we're late too.


