
Mr Jones went over to the table and picked up the empty 
bowl.   
Sam and Anna were sitting on the floor looking very wet.
“Hmmm,” said Mr Jones as he started to clean up the water. 
“I think you two will need to change into your PE kits. You are 
both wet through!”
Sam looked cross. It was the third time today that he had 
been wet!
Anna looked across at Ned and smiled. “That’s ok, Mr Jones,” 
she said, “I’ll soon be getting wet again.”



 Ned stared at Anna and put his finger to his lips just as 
his dad had done that morning.
Sam did not know what Anna meant. Why would she soon be 
getting wet again?
The two children changed into their PE kits and went back to 
the classroom.
      Ned, Nawal, Jack and Anna were all standing in the 
corner of the classroom. They smiled and watched Sam as 
he walked in.
Sam thought how silly he must look in his shorts on a cold, 
wet day.
“Time to pack away,” called Mr Jones across the classroom. 
“I think we have had quite enough excitement for one lesson. 
Don’t forget, it’s the end of term and you finish school at 
lunchtime today.”
 Sam had forgotten, but he was very glad to hear that 
it was nearly home time and he could go home and get 
changed.

Serial Mash © 2015


