Middle School Story

The hallways at Township Middle School were always crowded. Jamie had three minutes to get from math class on the far west end of the school to his band room behind the stage on the east end of the building. The band instructor expected everyone to be seated and tuned up ready to play when the bell rang. Jamie sat by the doorway in math class to be sure he got a quick start. His classmates knew that Jamie tried hard to be on time. One Friday afternoon Chris, who sat behind Jamie in math class, thought he'd have some fun. He silently tied a six foot length of cord from Jamie's belt loop to the desk which he occupied. As usual, at the sound of the bell, Jamie took off with a bolt, headed for his band class. Just as he reached the hallway he was jerked to a halt, with the clatter of the toppled desk drawing the attention of all who were near enough to notice. Nervous and embarrassed Jamie fumbled with the cord on his belt loop until he worked it loose. Then, trying to ignore the giggling and jeering classmates, he quickly slipped down the hall to the safety of his next class.
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The hallways at Township Middle School were always crowded. Jamie had three minutes to get from math class on the far west end of the school to his band room behind the stage on the east end of the building. The band instructor expected everyone to be seated and tuned up ready to play when the bell rang. Jamie sat by the doorway in math class to be sure he got a quick start. His classmates knew that Jamie tried hard to be on time. One Friday afternoon Chris, who sat behind Jamie in math class, thought he'd have some fun. He silently tied a six foot length of cord from Jamie's belt loop to the desk which he occupied. As usual, at the sound of the bell, Jamie took off with a bolt, headed for his band class. Just as he reached the hallway he was jerked to a halt, with the clatter of the toppled desk drawing the attention of all who were near enough to notice. Jamie was mad! He grew hotter as his fingers fumbled with the cord on his belt loop. His eyes flashed around looking for the culprit who did this. All he saw was laughing faces. He loosed himself from the cord and came flying after Chris. "Stupid!! How dare you?" 

Chris just kept pointing his finger at Jamie and laughing. 

Jamie threw Chris a hard punch, and Chris went sprawling to the floor.
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The hallways at Township Middle School were always crowded. Jamie had three minutes to get from math class on the far west end of the school to his band room behind the stage on the east end of the building. The band instructor expected everyone to be seated and tuned up ready to play when the bell rang. Jamie sat by the doorway in math class to be sure he got a quick start. His classmates knew that Jamie tried hard to be on time. One Friday afternoon Chris, who sat behind Jamie in math class, thought he'd have some fun. He silently tied a six foot length of cord from Jamie's belt loop to the desk which he occupied. As usual, at the sound of the bell, Jamie took off with a bolt, headed for his band class. Just as he reached the hallway he was jerked to a halt, with the clatter of the toppled desk drawing the attention of all who were near enough to notice. Still with his mind on getting to the band room on time, Jamie turned and scowled at Chris. "Real cute, Chris," he commented. "How about you pick up the desk and straighten up the mess while I go on to class?" 

Still laughing, and considering his prank a success, Chris, in good humor, agreed. 

Middle School Story

The hallways at Township Middle School were always crowded. Jamie had three minutes to get from math class on the far west end of the school to his band room behind the stage on the east end of the building. The band instructor expected everyone to be seated and tuned up ready to play when the bell rang. Jamie sat by the doorway in math class to be sure he got a quick start. His classmates knew that Jamie tried hard to be on time. One Friday afternoon Chris, who sat behind Jamie in math class, thought he'd have some fun. He silently tied a six foot length of cord from Jamie's belt loop to the desk which he occupied. As usual, at the sound of the bell, Jamie took off with a bolt, headed for his band class. Just as he reached the hallway he was jerked to a halt, with the clatter of the toppled desk drawing the attention of all who were near enough to notice. Jamie realized what had happened. He looked around and saw everyone staring at him giggling and pointing at the spectacle. Trying hard to stay cool, Jamie announced to the onlookers, "Well, I guess I had this coming the way I always race out of here." 
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The hallways at Township Middle School were always crowded. Jamie had three minutes to get from math class on the far west end of the school to his band room behind the stage on the east end of the building. The band instructor expected everyone to be seated and tuned up ready to play when the bell rang. Jamie sat by the doorway in math class to be sure he got a quick start. His classmates knew that Jamie tried hard to be on time. One Friday afternoon Chris, who sat behind Jamie in math class, thought he'd have some fun. He silently tied a six foot length of cord from Jamie's belt loop to the desk which he occupied. As usual, at the sound of the bell, Jamie took off with a bolt, headed for his band class. Just as he reached the hallway he was jerked to a halt, with the clatter of the toppled desk drawing the attention of all who were near enough to notice. Jamie realized he had been had. He heard the laughter of the other students. He felt foolish. He panicked knowing he would be late for band. He turned back to see Chris looking pleased and laughing. "Very funny, Chris," he commented. "We've all had a good laugh, what are we going to do about this mess? You know I don't want to be late for my next class." 

Chris managed to get himself under control and looked squarely at Jamie. "Hey, you're a good sport, Jamie. I'll pick up the mess. You get going. Yeah, you're O.K." 

