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The Cabinet
Until Friday

A permission she went past, an apology she
meant, and a consequence that didn't
disappear with sorry

For ages 12-15
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Chapter 1

The Extra Shelf

Mrs. Berger had said the lower shelf.

That was where the class kept the ordinary paper
for its reading-club signs. Baila had permission to
take some while the teacher helped another group.

The upper shelf held the special card reserved for
the school exhibition.

Baila took a sheet from it.

The sign would look better. She would tell Mrs.
Berger afterward. One sheet was hardly a cabinet
full.

When she finished cutting the border, the card on
the table was no longer one sheet. It was a sign and
twelve little scraps.

Mrs. Berger returned and recognized it immediately.
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Chapter 2

The Sign on the Desk

"I told you to use the lower shelf,” the teacher said.

Her brown sheitel was neatly pinned under her hat.
Her voice was quiet, which made it harder for Baila
to pretend the mistake was only about beautiful

paper.
"I'm sorry. | wanted the sign to look good.”

"I know. You still used something you weren't given
permission to use.”

Baila looked at the scraps.

Mrs. Berger would check whether the remaining
exhibition card was enough. Baila would help sort the
offcuts for another use under supervision.

Until Friday, Baila would ask the teacher to get
materials rather than opening the cabinet herself.
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"But | said I'm sorry,"” Baila answered.

Chapter 3

Two Things That Counted

"Your apology counts,” Mrs. Berger said. "So does
the rule about the cabinet.”

Baila hadn't expected both to remain in the room.

She meant the apology. She wanted Mrs. Berger to
know she wouldn't do it again. Surely the quickest
way to prove that was to let her open the cabinet
and choose correctly this time.

"Can't | show you now?"

"You can follow this week's arrangement. We'll speak
again on Friday."”
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The teacher wasn't calling her dishonest forever. She
was setting a short, specific limit connected to the
permission Baila had gone past.

Baila heard the difference, but she didn't enjoy it.

Chapter 4

The Lower Shelf, Again

On Tuesday, Baila needed ordinary blue paper.
Mrs. Berger was checking a girl's booklet.

The cabinet stood close enough to reach in three
steps.

Baila knew which shelf to use. She could get the
paper without making another mistake. Perhaps a
rule that delayed the class wasn't sensible anymore.

She reached for the handle, then stopped.
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Getting the correct paper in the prohibited way
would repeat the part of the problem that mattered.

"When you're free, may | have blue paper?” she
asked.

Mrs. Berger finished the sentence she was reading,
then brought it.

The wait was less than a minute. Baila had spent
longer arguing with herself about it.

Chapter 5

What She Told Mama

At home, Mama was wearing her dark green tichel.
Baila explained the card, the apology, and Friday.
"Does Mrs. Berger not believe me?”

"Did she say that?"
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"No. She said my apology counts."
Mama listened to the rest.

"Perhaps she believes you're sorry and still thinks
this limit is useful.”

Baila felt cross at the suggestion. Then she
remembered that Mama sometimes believed a
dropped cup was an accident and still asked her to
carry fewer cups at once.

Believing the explanation didn't require erasing the
practical response.

Chapter 6

The Remaining Card

On Wednesday, Mrs. Berger showed Baila that the
exhibition still had enough card for its main labels.
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The offcuts from Baila’'s sheet could become little
backing pieces for the signs.

Baila helped sort them.
"Then no harm done?" she asked hopefully.

"We found a use for the pieces,” Mrs. Berger said.
"That doesn’t change which shelf you had permission
to use.”

Baila wanted the useful scraps to buy back the
missing days before Friday.

They were just useful scraps.

She sorted them neatly and left the cabinet shut.

Chapter 7

Friday's Conversation

On Friday morning, Mrs. Berger asked Baila what she
understood about the arrangement.
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"I thought sorry should finish everything,” Baila said.
"But | still had to follow what you decided about the
cabinet.”

"And next time you want material from another
shelf?"

"Ask before taking it. If the answer is no, use the
paper | have permission for.”

They agreed that Baila could use the lower shelf
again when given a cabinet job.

The teacher didn't require a grand promise or a
speech about becoming a completely different
person.

Baila had followed the specific limit. Now the specific
permission was clear again.
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Chapter 8

The Next Sign

The next sign was made from ordinary blue paper.

It looked clean and readable. Baila added a small
border using white scraps the teacher had approved.

She showed Mrs. Berger before putting the extra
scraps away.

The cabinet opened and closed in its ordinary way.

Baila still preferred an apology that made the whole
uncomfortable part vanish at once. Most people
probably would.

But she had learned that meaning sorry and
accepting a fair, related consequence could be part
of the same repair.

If an adult's response ever felt confusing, harsh, or
unsafe, she could talk with Mama or another trusted
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grownup. This week's limit had been clear, short, and
connected to the cabinet.

Friday wasn't a prize for the best apology.

It was the day their temporary arrangement ended,
after Baila had lived through it without turning one
wrong choice into a description of her whole self.
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