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33  MMaallee  AAccttoorrss::          JJaacckk                                        AAnnddrreeww                                        DDoogg  nnaammeedd  SShheepp    

11  FFeemmaallee  AAccttoorr::    JJaacckk’’ss  MMoomm            

22  oorr  mmoorree  NNaarrrraattoorrss::  GGuuyyss  oorr  GGiirrllss  
 

  

NNaarrrraattoorr : This is the fifth story of seven about a 6th-grade boy named Jack. Please 

understand that this is a different Jack from the Jack in the previous four stories. 
 

NNaarrrraattoorr :  In this story, sixth-grader Jack feels overshadowed by his older and much-more-

popular brother Andrew. Due to the fact that Jack didn’t feel like he could 

compete, he mostly kept quietly to himself. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Read this role-play to find out how Jack’s older brother and mother help Jack to 

not feel left out anymore. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr :  This story is called “The Word.” It was written by Clinical Social Worker, Terry 

Gardner. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr :  This is Chapter 1. It’s called “Introducing Jack and Andrew.” 
 

NNaarrrraattoorr :  Jack got off the bus. Immediately, he called to his dog, Shep, who happily came 

bounding up to him. Jack called: 
 

JACK:  Here, Shep! Here, Shep! 
 

DOG NAMED SHEP: Woof! Woof! 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Jack was in sixth grade. His older brother, Andrew, was in eighth.    
 

NNaarrrraattoorr :  Andrew was very popular. He was on the basketball and track team. He had 

lots of friends while Jack had only a couple of friends.  
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NNaarrrraattoorr :  As Jack petted and hugged his dog, he said: 
 

JACK:  Hey, Shep! You almost knocked me over. 
 

DOG NAMED SHEP: Woof! Woof! 
 

JACK:  Shep, you’re my best and only friend. Okay, so you want to play? Here, go 

fetch this stick! 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Shep happily bounded after the stick as he barked: 
 

DOG NAMED SHEP: Woof!    

  

NNaarrrraattoorr : That’s dog talk for “Great!” 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Jack and Shep played awhile. Jack then went to his room to do his homework. 
 

NNaarrrraattoorr : He also drew pictures on the paint program in his computer. 
 

NNaarrrraattoorr : Andrew soon came home as well. He went into the kitchen and said: 
 

ANDREW:  Hi, Mom! I had a great day at school today. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : His mother smiled warmly as she said: 
 

JACK’S MOM: Tell me about it. 
 

ANDREW:  Mr. Campbell read us an interesting story about some kids having a conflict. 

We got to act out skits and learned all kinds of stuff about getting along with 

each other. I had a great track practice as well. Are you coming to Saturday’s 

track meet? 
 

JACK’S MOM: I wouldn’t miss it for anything! 
 

ANDREW:  Great! It’s really cool having a mom like you. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr :  Andrew’s mother laughed and said: 
 

JACK’S MOM: Wow! I don’t hear that very often. 
 

ANDREW:  Speaking of getting along, is Jack home yet? 
 

JACK’S MOM: Jack’s in his room doing his homework and drawing. 
 

ANDREW:  He kinda worries me sometimes. He spends a lot of time alone. 
 

JACK’S MOM: You two are very different. Does Jack have any friends at school? 
 

ANDREW:  I see him with another guy once in a while. He mostly stays by himself. The 

other kids seem to like him but don’t say much to him." 
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JACK’S MOM: Jack’s always been quiet, but I worry about him sometimes. I’ll talk with 

him about friendship. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : This is Chapter 2. It’s called “That Night at Dinner.” 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : That evening, Jack, Andrew, and their mom ate dinner together. Andrew said: 
 

ANDREW:  Hey, Jack! How did school go? I saw you checking out that blond girl, Susan. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Looking down at the table uncomfortably, Jack shrugged and said: 
 

JACK:  Uh, …, okay. 
 

ANDREW:  Do you have anything to tell us about Susan? 
 

JACK:  She’s okay. 
 

JACK’S MOM: Jack, I’d like to talk with you after dinner. 
 

JACK:  Well, okay. I guess I’d like to watch TV soon. I finished all my homework. 
 

ANDREW:  Would you like to shoot some hoops later? 
 

JACK:  Maybe. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Jack, Andrew, and their Mom finished dinner. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : The two boys cleared the table and did the dishes. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Afterward, Andrew went to his room to do his homework while Mom and Jack 

stayed in the kitchen. 
 

NNaarrrraattoorr :  This is Chapter 3. It’s called “Jack’s mother talks with Jack.” 
 

NNaarrrraattoorr :  Jack looked at his Mom curiously and asked: 
 

JACK:  Mom, what do you want to say to me? 
 

JACK’S MOM: Jack, I’m concerned about all the time you spend alone. When you’re with 

others, you don’t say much either – like tonight when Andrew talked with you. 

Andrew told me that you’re alone most of the time at school. Is something 

wrong? Is there anything I can do to help you? 
 

JACK:  I guess I don’t know what to say sometimes. 
 

JACK’S MOM: Do you feel like we love you? 
 

JACK:  Ah, …, well, Mom. This is hard to say. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : His mother kindly said: 
 

JACK’S MOM: Take your time, Jack. I’m listening to you. 
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JACK:  I know you love me, but it’s about Andrew. He has lots of friends, plays on the 

basketball team and track team, and gets good grades. 
 

JACK’S MOM: So, are you jealous of him? Tell me how you feel right now. 
 

JACK:  I’m not sure how I feel. 
 

JACK’S MOM: It’s really important to know how you feel so you can get it out. 
 

JACK:  Yeah, I kinda understand you. 
 

JACK’S MOM: Let’s try together, okay? 
 

JACK:  Okay. Well, Andrew had been at the middle school going on three years. He 

knows everyone. He does everything there. 
 

JACK’S MOM: Jack, you’re really talking well now. Are you feeling unimportant? 
 

JACK:  Yeah, that’s it! I don’t feel jealous. I do stuff that he can’t touch like drawing. 

He can’t draw a stick man. But at school, I’m just Andrew’s kid brother. 
 

JACK’S MOM: You’re doing a great job talking about your feelings. I’d like to take this a 

step further. You said a lot about Andrew. Would you like to tell him how you 

feel about school? 
 

JACK:  I don’t know. That’s kinda scary. I trust you, but what if Andrew tells other 

kids? 
 

JACK’S MOM: Talking about your feelings can be risky. However, Andrew loves you and 

likes to do things with you. I believe that he’ll keep your feelings to himself. 
 

JACK:  Well, ... okay. I’ll talk with him and see what happens. 
 

JACK’S MOM: Jack, you have a lot of courage. You talked with me and agreed to talk with 

Andrew. 
 

JACK:  Thanks, Mom! 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr :  This is Chapter 4. It’s called “The two brothers play ball and then talk.” 
  

                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                

NNaarrrraattoorr :  Jack joined Andrew to practice basketball after Andrew finished his homework. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : The two brothers played hard and had a lot of fun. 
  



The Word 

© 2001 re-told by and reformatted by Debbie Dunn; Original author Terry Gardner. 

As a clinical social worker, he kindly created these stories for Debbie Dunn’s Communication Skills class at CMS. 

A Terry Gardner Jack Tale shared in his memory and with permission of his widow, Lin Gardner 

 

5 

 

NNaarrrraattoorr :  Afterward, Jack asked Andrew to stay a few minutes after they finished 

practicing. Jack asked: 
 

JACK:  Uh, Andrew, do you have a few minutes? I want to tell you a couple of things. 
 

ANDREW:  Sure, Jack. I’m glad that you are wanting to talk. 
 

JACK:  Yeah! I talked with Mom some, and that helped a lot. Keeping to myself gets 

pretty lonely. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Andrew grinned kindly and said: 
 

ANDREW:  You know, for a kid brother, you’re okay. So what’s on your mind? 
 

NNaarrrraattoorr : Jack scowled and snapped impatiently: 

 

JACK:  Just that! I’m your kid brother. EVERYONE at school sees me as your kid 

brother! They don’t see ME for ME. You do great with school work and the 

basketball and track teams. You got the girls looking at you. I’m a nobody! 
 

ANDREW:  Whew! I didn’t know about all of this. Was that why you don’t try to talk at 

school? 
 

JACK:  Yeah! What’s the use? If I try to talk about myself, everyone smiles and asks 

about you. 
 

ANDREW:  Hmmm! I’m beginning to get the picture. Do you feel the same way at home? 
 

JACK:  Kinda, but I beat you silly at drawing and art. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Andrew grinned and agreed: 
 

ANDREW:  That’s for sure. Maybe we could take your drawings to school! 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Jack smiled happily at the thought and said: 
 

JACK:  That would be great! 
 

ANDREW:  Maybe we have something here. Let’s talk about what you like to do at school. 
 

JACK:  Cool! Do you know anyone else who likes to draw at school? 
 

ANDREW:  Yeah, there are quite a few kids who like drawing and art. But there’s nothing 

going at the school right now with that. Maybe you could get something going. 
 

JACK:  You’ve got something there. How would I do that? 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr :  Andrew thought and said: 
 

ANDREW:  You might like to talk with Mrs. Anderson, the guidance counselor. She could 

probably help you get something going. 
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JACK:  Hey, that’s a great idea! We could have an Art Club at school. That’s something 

I could do, and you’d be out of it! 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Andrew grinned good-naturedly and said: 
 

ANDREW:    That’s right. You’re okay, Brother! 
 

JACK:  Let’s tell Mom about our talk and ask her permission for me to talk with Mrs. 

Anderson. 
 

ANDREW:  Right!  
  

NNaarrrraattoorr :  Jack talked with his mother.  
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : She liked his idea and supported his decision to talk with Mrs. Anderson. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : She also praised Jack for telling Andrew about his feelings. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : As a result, Jack doesn’t feel left out anymore. 

  

  

  

  

  

  

 

Big to Medium Parts: 

JACK ANDREW JACK’S MOM 
 

Small Parts:  
 

THE DOG NAMED SHEP  
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