Any Given Wednesday

By

Kale Peacock

6:00 a.m. – Zzzz….

6:30 a.m. – Alarm goes off.

6:31 a.m. – Get up because there is not enough room in bed for me,
 Hallie (wife), Judge (5 year old), and

       Mr. Cooly (unborn).

6:32 a.m. – Get in the shower.  Think of all the things that could possibly happen in my life in a different

       dimension; none of which will actually happen in this dimension.

7:06 a.m. – Wash both feet 4 times because I can’t remember which foot I started with.

7:11 a.m. – Dry, comb, deodorize, brush, spit, gargle, spit, floss.

7:16 a.m. – Emerge from the bathroom, look at the clock, do some math to see if I broke a record for

       longest shower ever.

7:17 a.m. – Get dressed.

7:28 a.m. – Rush out the door to get to work at 7:30. Walk to work because I forgot to register the

       motorcycle 3 months ago.

7:35 a.m. – Arrive back at home after realizing my shoes don’t match.

7:50 a.m. – Arrive at school 20 minutes late in time to pass the parent who had scheduled a meeting about

       child’s grade.

7:51 a.m. – Get found hiding from the parent behind a pole by the principal.

7:52 a.m. – Explain to the parent that I am sure her son will do fine by the end of the quarter if he just

       applies himself and maybe does an extra credit assignment or two.

7:53 a.m. – Realize that I had the wrong student in mind and that her son can consider remembering to

       breathe a great accomplishment but has about the same chance of passing my class as a turtle

       has of getting elected to the Senate.

7:55 a.m. – Class starts.

8:00 a.m. – Have a discussion with class, again, about showing proper respect during the pledge of

       allegiance.

8:15 a.m. – Finish pledge lecture.

8:18 a.m. – Class ends.  1/10 of a second later all hell erupts in the hallway as kids frantically rush to get

       to their friends to visit with them.

8:22 a.m. – Next class starts.

8:24 a.m. – Students arrive at class.

8:30 a.m. – Finish marking tardies on the roll.

8:31 a.m. – Start lesson with “Alright class…” or more masterfully “Now students…”.

8:32 a.m. – Launch into an in-depth discussion about how the unequal distribution of wealth in Rome

       contributed to Rome’s downfall and the onset of the Dark Ages.

8:33 a.m. – Define the word “wealth” for a student.

8:34 a.m. – Define the word “wealth” for another student who had not listened when I answered the first

       time.

8:35 a.m. – Change of plan:  work on worksheets.

9:07 a.m. – Class ends.

9:08 a.m. – Take cover from the hallway in next room over.  Give useless information to that teacher, such

       as that Astatine is the rarest naturally occurring element on earth with less than a teaspoon of it

       existing at any one time.

9:14 a.m. – Next class has started working on worksheets on their own.

9:55 a.m. – Realize that the students have been working on the wrong worksheets.

9:56 a.m. – Class ends.

9:57 a.m. – Lunch.

10:05 a.m. – Try to remember if I washed my left foot or not.

10:26 a.m. – Lunch ends; administrators go out to breakfast.

10:30 a.m. – Ten seconds into class a fire drill starts.

10:34 a.m. – Alarm was not a drill, but a bag of popcorn in a microwave that had been set to infinity.

11:15 a.m. – Class ends.  Fire department finishes up.

11:19 a.m. – After surviving the Battle of Gog and Magog in the hallway, class convenes next to newly

         noxious popcorn room.

11:20 a.m. – 5th period.  Worst class of the day.  I consider taking my chances in the hall.

11:30 a.m. – Student asks to use the bathroom immediately after I give the class their assignment.

11:31 a.m. – Another student asks to use the bathroom.

11:32 a.m. – Another student asks to use the bathroom.

11:33 a.m. – Another student asks to use the bathroom.

11:34 a.m. – Another student asks to use the bathroom.

11:35 a.m. – Another student asks to use the bathroom.

11:36 a.m. – Another student asks to use the bathroom.

11:37 a.m. – New rule:  pee before you come to class.

12:04 p.m. – Class ends…finally.

12:05 p.m. – Spread more useless information to unsuspecting teachers such as that there was not even

         one birth in all of England and America from September 3, 1752 through September 13,

         1752 because those days were skipped when the British empire switched from the Julian

         Calendar to the Gregorian Calendar.

12:07 p.m. – Contemplate how good the soldiers must have had it in Vietnam as I make my way back to

         class.

12:08 p.m. – Use first student I see in my room as a whipping boy to try to prevent even a fraction of what

         happened last period.

12:53 p.m. – All students (except for the one I made cry all period long) turn in their completed and cross-


          referenced assignments after displaying exemplary behavior.

12:54 p.m. – Gain a testimony of the use of verbal abuse in education.

12:57 p.m. – Glorious trumpets sound in my mind:  prep period.

12:58 p.m. – Crank up a selection of music including Avril Lavigne, AC/DC, Monty Python, and Bach.

12:59 p.m. – Write this story.

1:15 p.m. – Accosted by irate Special Education teacher who says I am too hard on Spec. Ed. Students

        because I make them do things such as “read” and “listen” and “write their own name on their

        paper”.

1:20 p.m. – Sarcastically offer to excuse all assignments, carry those students to their classes, and chew

       their food at lunch for them.

1:21 p.m. – Special Ed. Teacher storms out of room.

1:22 p.m. – Write down new sarcastic remarks for the same argument tomorrow.

1:42 p.m. – Hear wailing and gnashing of teeth as students make their way to their last class.

1:46 p.m. – 8th period.  Best class of the day.

1:47 p.m. – Launch into Rome wealth discussion again.

1:48 p.m. – Students know what “wealth” means AND where Rome is.

1:49 p.m. – Gain a testimony that some students should be allowed to vote someday.

2:31 p.m. – School ends.

2:32 p.m. – Take cover under desk when hallway chaos spills into the classroom.

2:45 p.m. – Arrive home and relax.

2:50 p.m. – Remember Judge and Ender (almost 2) are at the sitter and I have to pick them up 5 minutes

        ago.  Run 1 mile across town as fast as I can.

3:10 p.m. – Arrive at library to pick up car from Hallie.

3:15 p.m. – Arrive at babysitter’s.

3:20 p.m. – Drag Judge kicking and screaming about not staying long enough to the car.

3:25 p.m. – Arrive late at Raiden’s (7 year old) school.

3:26 p.m. – Easily find Raiden because he is the only student still there.

3:35 p.m. – Arrive home.

3:36 p.m. – Gather shoes, coats, socks, backpacks, and clothes that have been spread throughout the house

        since arriving home.

3:46 p.m. – Give permission for Raiden to play Star Wars on the X-Box.

3:47 p.m. – Give permission for Judge to play with box of dinosaurs.

3:48 p.m. – Apparently, have already given permission to Ender to spread chocolate syrup all over the

        kitchen floor.

4:00 p.m. – Finish cleaning kitchen.

4:05 p.m. – Rush upstairs to stop full blown fist fight over which is the best color of lightsaber.

4:10 p.m. – Go back downstairs and start cleaning newly formed caramel syrup mess on kitchen floor.

4:25 p.m. – Finish cleaning kitchen, again.

4:30 p.m. – Finally get a chance to sit down and rest.

4:31 p.m. – Get a nagging feeling about something.

4:32 p.m. – Go upstairs to the bathroom and wash right foot.

4:40 p.m. – Go downstairs and find that Ender is missing.

4:41 p.m. – Go upstairs and find that all children are missing.

4:51 p.m. – Find Raiden and Judge under the bed trying to stuff Ender into a box.

4:52 p.m. – Ground children for life.

4:55 p.m. – Start making dinner.

4:56 p.m. – Finish dinner preparation by putting spoons in the cereal bowls.

5:18 p.m. – Set children up on educational computer game that teaches them how to launch hedgehogs

        into space.

5:19 p.m. – Hear crying.

5:20 p.m. – Rescue Ender from box under the bed.

5:25 p.m. – Get Ender a bowl of cereal.

5:36 p.m. – Kick children off the computer so I can find an application to get aid from FEMA to help

        clean up Ender’s dinner.

5:40 p.m. – Give Ender a bath.

5:50 p.m. – Give Judge a bath because “that’s no fair if he gets a bath”.

6:00 p.m. – Give Raiden a bath because I realize it is already next month.

6:10 p.m. – Put all children back in bath to be sure both feet get washed.

6:20 p.m. – Begin to wonder if Hallie gets off work at 6:00 or 8:00.

6:21 p.m. – Call library to confirm Hallie’s schedule.  Cleverly conceal information about activities at

        home.

6:45 p.m. – Prepare dinner part 2: Crackers and Milk – the revenge.

7:00 p.m. – Play Monopoly with children. Cheat to win.

7:45 p.m. – Initiate Attack Plan Alpha:  get children ready to pick up Hallie from work.

7:55 p.m. – Abort initial plan when Ender manages to capture his own diaper and free it all over the

        everywhere.

7:56 p.m. – Call Hallie and sincerely apologize in advance for being late.

7:57 p.m. – Clean the everywhere.

8:10 p.m. – Initiate Attack Plan Beta:  leave the children to fend for themselves.

8:15 p.m. – Arrive at library to find pregnant wife waiting alone in the dark.

8:18 p.m. – On the way home find emotional balance between the guilt felt for stranding Hallie and the

        guilt felt for what will be the inevitable results of Attack Plan Beta.

8:20 p.m. – Walk apprehensively through front door to find all 3 children quietly coloring pictures at the

        table.

8:21 p.m. – Gain a testimony of crayons.

8:22 p.m. – Leave wife to watch over children while I attend to important matters, such as saving the

        universe from the Antarans or building an unrivaled civilization on the computer.

9:00 p.m. – Go upstairs.

9:01 p.m. – After inspecting every single wall (and the playroom ceiling) lose testimony of crayons.

9:02 p.m. – Pass out in anger.

9:03 p.m. – Wake up and leave mess for another day; probably October.

9:04 p.m. – Put Ender to bed.

9:10 p.m. – Study spelling words with Raiden.

9:20 p.m. – Read a children’s classic novel with children and try to predict if Captain Ahab will get the

        White Whale, or if he is just a dummy head.

9:30 p.m. – Put older children to bed.

9:40 p.m. – Move Judge from my bed to his.

10:00 p.m. – Show Hallie I love her by sitting down with her to watch a riveting drama:  Iron Chef.

11:00 p.m. – Move Judge from my bed to his.

11:01 p.m. – Brush, spit, gargle, spit, floss.

11:05 p.m. – Wash feet…twice.

11:10 p.m. – Move Judge from my bed to his.

11:15 p.m. – Pray that tomorrow is Saturday.

11:30 p.m. – Zzzz….

