 “G’day. Nice of you to stop by the house and see what’s going on….”
“Nah – that’s not him talking…” 
“You won’t get him to talk until wayyyy later in the day!
“He’s been up half the night mucking around on that phone, and now he’s like some kind of teenage zombie.”
“The only thought going through that brain over there is: ‘I’m too wrecked to go to school today. Wonder how I can get out of going?’”

 “Come on, Jimmy, come walk with me to school. You gotta come today.”
“Good luck sis!”
“I reckon he’s too busy checking himself out in the mirror, thinking how deadly he looks.”
“And that today’s Monday, which means maths class first up – and ‘cause he doesn’t like maths, maybe wagging school’s a better idea.
“But I reckon he’s wrong about both of those things.”
“Firstly – I’m way better looking than him.”
“And he has to turn up at school every day, even if he’s tired and even if that means going to maths.”

“Just imagine…”
“… if Jimmy’s favourite footy player just didn’t bother turning up on the day he didn’t feel like playing.”
“Those players turn up EVERY day, no matter what’s going on or how hard the training seems…”
“Where’s Jimmy? He’s our best kicker.”
“Looks like he didn’t show up.”
“You got to turn up every day bruz.”
 “Well, he made it to school! Good on him!”
“But what I’m worried about now is that while that teacher’s talking about DIVISION, Jimmy’s thinking about DA FISHIN’.”
“Some of his mates are skipping out after lunch, and he thinks it might be a pretty good way to spend the arvo.”

“But just imagine…
“… if someone like a doctor just left whenever they felt like it, because they had something else they’d rather do…”


 “Nice one, Jimmy.”
“Monday at school turned out okay today in the end.”
“Now make sure you get here tomorrow, and Wednesday, Thursday and Friday too.”
“Because EVERY DAY COUNTS at school”



