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Second Term

Second term at school started today and right away, I got on my
teacher’s bad side, and ended up with a truly awful job to do for the
rest of the term!

Ms Tanaka had been to Thailand for the holidays. She told us she'd
had a really great time, but she didn’t seem as cheerful as she usually
is, so I reckoned she’d rather have still been there instead of here — in
front of a class of 12-year-olds. When I was whispering to Katie and Bella
that Liam Kennedy thought a new Phys Ed teacher would be starting
this term, Ms Tanaka suddenly stopped explaining who was going to

be library monitor for the term, and who was going to collect orders at

lunchtime, and stuff like that, and gave me the evil eye.

“Rebecca,” she said, “you seem to have a lot to say today — would you
like to share it with the class?”

“Oh,” I gasped. “Um, well, I'was just talking about what we're going
to be doing this term.”. Which I was, sort of, and I thought she couldn’t

object to that. I was about to discover just how wrong I was.
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“In that case,” said Ms Tanaka, “I think I have exactly the job for you.
A person who likes to spread the word about everything we're doing is
precisely the person I need to write the class blog.”

“Um, class blog?” I mumbled, embarrassed and confused.

“Yes,” said Ms Tanaka. “Who knows what a blog is?”

“It's a weblog, a kind of online diary,” answered Ryan. Ryan is the most
computer-savvy kid in N7 — which, by the way, is our nickname for our
class, because we're in room 7 in the north-wing building of our school.

“Correct,” said Ms Tanaka. “The principal wants every class to write a
blog about what we're doing, every week this term. Ms Pedersen says it’ll
go up on the school website, and people can write comments on it. So,
there you are, Rebecca — you'll be our blog reporter for the term.”

“You mean I have to write it every week?” I exclaimed. “Every week for
the whole term?”

“Exactly,” retorted Ms Tanaka.

If you ask me, having to write a whole blog every week all term is a bit
harsh for just one whisper, but I was smart enough not to say so — though
I did try to get out of it. “Wouldn’t Ryan be better at that?” I countered.
“Everyone knows he’s the class computer whiz. He’s absolutely the Bill
Gates of N7!”

“Ryan may be very good with computers,” replied Ms Tanaka, “but you
seem to be the best at passing on information, Rebecca.”

So, that was me — Rebecca Tan, N7’s first official blog reporter.








