
They’re both excited, 
but for me it’s an 
ordinary day.

I feed Tilly, fill 
her water bowl...

...do my lessons 
with Bethany...

... and have a 
sandwich for lunch.

Detention
!

YIKES!

Mrs Clark gets out of her car across the 
street and shouts to me -
‘They both got detention!
No walk to the beach today I’m afraid.’

Then, I sit on the front porch with 
Tilly, waiting for Carol and Lewis to 
come home from school.

It’s another two 
hours before I need 
to get dressed for 
my mum’s party.
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I walk to mum’s 
studio because I 
am allowed to do 
that by myself and 
I know the way.  

I decide to take 
Tilly for a walk.

But half-way there 
I see Mum rushing 
along the footpath...  

She looks harassed and 
harried and hurried.
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