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IL CASO PERSO  (“The case lost” )   A short story

 It’s all the morning that as soon as  a teacher enters the classroom throws me off ........ but who cares!
I’m rejected anyway ...... Why should I bother doing? .. For who? .... For what? .....
My parents don’t  give a damn ...,for teachers a boy in a more or less makes no difference  ..... and me… let alone!
Finally lesson is going to finish… I’ll try to go back to class ready to be thrown out again, but I find a teacher that I have ever seen and staring at me strangely while I rock on the jamb of the door ready to go out ....... as always.
Strangely he beckons me to sit down and starts talking. I don’t listen to him, I never listen to anyone ......... However, it is strange that doesn’t invite me to go out, he sees me play with the phone, but says nothing, pretends to see nothing. Now call me ........ here we are, definitely he throws me out .........

But what does it say? And is he crazy? He wants to work with me? I could change? What? What does he know of a curious child and happy to grow, to go to school, disappointed one day for an
insufficiency taken in his favorite subject even though he had studied. What does he know of the disappointment, of the feeling that grips you more and more, at not being sufficiently appreciated and considered by others? It was worth studying so much and then not to get any results, if not the bitterness of a further defeat?

Because since then I’ve   collected just a series of bad marks and the only refrain that  I have kept on hearing almost obsessively at school, at home has been: Study more ..... You have good skills .... 

Work harder…you are no longer the same..... 
Then came the overbearing fear of making mistakes ...... the dumbness at the oral testing ...... memory lapsuses ......... sickness, stomach ache ......... ...... the fear of entering the classroom ......
Now I get up reluctantly when the alarm sounds, or often I  let it ring with no regrets because  I have to go to a place that is now hostile to me where I’m just the " CASE LOST ", both for my schoolmates, (call them mates! None of them cares if I’m present or absent, if I stay out of the gate to smoke or I hide behind the wall to avoid being seen!) and for teachers (someone  ignores me as if I were a ghost, others feel less disturbed when I’m absent)
I'm bored! Even now that the teacher keeps on talking  blah, blah, blah .... I am not following his words, I do not care. He wants to change me? Just try it! he’ll never  succeed!
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