
THE STENCH OF SANITISER STUNG MY NOSE AS WE CLEANED THE LAST 

ROOM 

Summer Redford 

 

The stench of sanitiser stung my nose as we cleaned the last science room. Ellie rushed to grab 

the hoover. 

  ‘I’ll clean the staffroom, you clean the toilets, it’ll be quicker that way,’ she said, not 

looking me in the eye. 

‘Do I even want to know how bad it is? Anyway, I did the toilet yesterday.’ 

 She laughed and left before I could finish the sentence. 

 I’m a pushover and Ellie knew it. She would spend the next hour pretending to dust 

the staff room, whilst I was in the new unisex toilets.  

I began cleaning the sinks before I dared open the first stall door. I took a deep breath 

and swung the first one open. Not too bad. I put on the powdered latex gloves and sprayed the 

sanitiser on the dried green bogeys all at the same flicking height. I tried not to think about it 

whilst scraping them off. I then used the litter picker to pull out the unwanted packed lunch 

wedged down the toilet. I didn’t look as I dropped it into the now soggy bin bag, before 

scrubbing the bowl, then flushing and mopping the floor. 

I moved on to the next stall and repeated the same process, trying not to grimace at the 

bloody tampon discarded only centimetres from the bin. I had to get the special gloves to clean 

up the blood trail on the seat, but still nothing could have prepared me for the next stall. 

‘Jenny,’ I called on the radio, ‘I need the key to the cleaning cupboard. It’s happened 

again.’  

She said she would bring me the special stuff, knowing exactly what I meant.  

‘I’ll need a step-ladder as well’  

  To the left of the stall on the off-white wall was a giant, very inaccurately drawn penis, 

taller than me. It must have been around six feet long. Beneath was a number and a message 

saying, ‘Drawn to scale, ladies. If you like the look, call to see the real thing.’  

I was tempted to call to tell the boy how impossible it was.  

When I was given the vandalism wipes and step-ladder, I pondered where to start, the 

balls or shaft. 

  


