
M arcus Meldrew     (who s its next to me) 

i s very IMPATIENT. He sees the new p lanners 

and tries to SNATCH  one from the pi le .

     “Give me MY p lanner, 

     Tom … hand it over. ”

      Which i s a b it rude . 

    So I say , “Ca lm down, 

Marcus, you ’ l l  get yours eventua l ly . ”

Then I take a p lanner from the top of the 

p i le and pass it over h i s head r ight round to  

        

Whoops

.
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“H ere we go ,      – your p lanner. ”

 Th is winds Marcus up .     He te l l s me, 

“Hurry up , I WANT my p lanner NOW! ”
    He ’s tugg ing at my jumper, wh ich i s 

       annoy ing . So I ignore h im and beg in 

g iv ing out the p lanners from the BACK of the 

c lass, work ing my way to the front .

By the t ime I reach Marcus, he ’s 

pract ica l ly tearing  h i s ha i r  

     out with frustrat ion .

    “Last but not least – your planner.” 

    Marcus goes to GRAB it from me 

and M r Fu l lerman says, 

“Don’t snatch, Marcus.” 




