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CChhaapptteerr  11::  FFrreedd  ggeettss  iinn  ttrroouubbllee  wwiitthh  hhiiss  tteeaacchheerr  

NNaarrrraattoorr :  Fred was smart - really smart. He usually got A's on most of his assignments. He 

got A's on most of his tests. He was doing really well in school in several ways 

except for one thing that was a great cause for concern. 
 

NNaarrrraattoorr :  Even though Fred was getting really good grades; even so, either a teacher, his 

parents, or one of his friends was always losing his or her patience with him. 

This was because Fred didn't always use his common sense. 

NNaarrrraattoorr :  One day, Fred was sitting in class. Fred's eyes saw the teacher's lips moving. 

Fred's ears heard the teacher talking. Fred's brain even registered that the 

teacher was describing the class assignment.    
  

NNaarrrraattoorr :  But Fred did not manage to put all that information together. Instead he blurted 

out: 

FRED:  Hey, Samantha! Those are cool 

socks you’ve got on! 
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NNaarrrraattoorr :  The teacher stopped her explanation with annoyance. She snapped:   
 

TEACHER:  Fred, didn't you notice that the class and I are otherwise occupied with learning 

how to do this assignment? 
 

FRED:  Uh, yeah, I guess. 
 

TEACHER:  Then I strongly suggest that you pay better attention! 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr :  This was not the first time that Fred had pulled that stunt in her class. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr :  She figured that it probably would not be the last unless she attached some 

negative consequence to his inappropriate interruptions. After class, she said:    
 

TEACHER:  Fred, the next time you bring up an off-the-subject topic without my 

permission, it will be a pink slip to the office. It is not fair that you keep 

bringing learning to a halt the way you do. 

 

FRED:  That's not fair! 
 

TEACHER:  I agree! It's not fair! 

 

FRED:  No! I mean it's not fair to me. 
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TEACHER:  Then I suggest you think twice before you speak up in my class. 

  

NNaarrrraattoorr :  Fred walked out of the room grumbling.   
 
 
 
 
 
 

CChhaapptteerr  22::  FFrreedd  ggeettss  iinn  ttrroouubbllee  wwiitthh  hhiiss  ffrriieenndd  RRoobb  

 

NNaarrrraattoorr :  One of his friends, Rob, 

came by and said: 
 

ROB:  That was pretty funny 

what you did in class 

today. 
 

FRED:  What did I do? 

 

 
 

ROB:  Don't you know? 
 

FRED:  All I know is the next time I do whatever it is I did, I'm getting a pink slip. 
 

ROB:  Gee, Fred! For a whiz kid, you're not too swift after all. 
 

FRED:  Rob, explain what I did! 
 

ROB:  Are you serious, Buddy? 
 

FRED:  Yes, now tell me! 
 

ROB:  Look! You interrupted the teacher by talking about somebody's socks. That was 

totally off the topic. You interrupted her mid-sentence. And it looks like you got 

yourself in trouble. You're always doing this. You've got to learn to pay better 

attention. 

FRED:  Oh! So that's what I did. Well, I'll try not to get distracted so easily again. 
 

ROB:  Good idea, Fred. 
 

NNaarrrraattoorr :  Then Rob started to fill Fred in about the assignment he had missed. 
  

  

  

  

  

  

CChhaapptteerr  33::  FFrreedd  ggeettss  iinn  ttrroouubbllee  wwiitthh  ttwwoo  ggiirrllss  

  

NNaarrrraattoorr :  Just then, two girls started talking nearby. Fred's eyes saw Rob's mouth moving. 

Fred's ears heard Rob talking. Fred's brain even registered that Rob was 

describing the class assignment he had missed out on.     
 

ROB:  Okay, Fred. I'll go ahead and tell you what our homework assignment is for 

tonight as I'm pretty sure you didn't hear it. 
 

FRED:  Uh-uh. 
 

ROB:  We're supposed to do page 127 in our Math book. We only have to do the even-

numbered problems ... . 
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NNaarrrraattoorr :  Rob was talking, but Fred was too distracted by the more interesting-sounding 

conversation going on nearby. Then Fred made two mistakes at once. 
 

CATHY:  Can you believe what John did? 
 

ROBIN:  What did he do? 
 

CATHY:  Sandra walked up to him and invited him to the after-school dance and John 

turned her down. 
 

ROBIN:  That's too bad! Poor Sandra! 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr :  Suddenly, Fred interrupted Rob mid-sentence, turned to the two girls, and said:    
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FRED:  That's pretty funny that Sandra got turned down by that guy! 
 

NNaarrrraattoorr :  Cathy and Robin looked extremely annoyed, gave Fred a dirty look, and then 

hurried away. 
 

NNaarrrraattoorr :  Fred looked almost shocked at their reaction. He turned to Rob to question him 

as to why they did that only to see that Rob looked pretty angry himself. Fred 

asked: 
 

FRED:  What? 
 

ROB:  Fred, you're hopeless! 
 

FRED:  Why do you say that, Rob? What did I do now? 
 

ROB: Look!  You butted in to somebody else's private conversation; plus, you 

interrupted me too. 
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FRED:  I'm sorry, Rob. I guess I am pretty hopeless. 
 

NNaarrrraattoorr :  Rob forgave him but wondered if Fred was capable of fixing his problem. 
 

ROB:  Okay, Fred. You've just got to try harder, that's all. 
  

  

  

  

CChhaapptteerr  44::  FFrreedd  ggeettss  iinn  ttrroouubbllee  wwiitthh  hhiiss  mmootthheerr  

  

NNaarrrraattoorr :  After school, Fred ran into his house.  Fred's eyes saw that his mother's lips 

were moving as she held the telephone to her ear.    
  

NNaarrrraattoorr :  Fred's ears heard his mother talking into the mouthpiece of the telephone. Fred's 

brain even registered that his mother was taking turns talking and listening on 

the phone. 
 

NNaarrrraattoorr :  But Fred was concentrating only on what he wanted to say. Fred blurted: 
 

FRED:  Mom, guess what? 
 

NNaarrrraattoorr :  Fred's mother sighed heavily. She spoke briefly into the phone: 
 

FRED’S MOM:  Sigh! Just a minute, Mr. Dobson.   
 

NNaarrrraattoorr :  She covered the mouthpiece and then snapped:    
 

FRED’S MOM:  Fred, how many times do I have to tell you to not interrupt me when I'm 

talking on the phone?! This is my boss I'm talking to. Now stop interrupting and 

go to your room! 
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NNaarrrraattoorr :  Then Fred's mother took her hand away from the mouthpiece and said: 
 

FRED’S MOM:  I'm sorry, Mr. Dobson. Please continue. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr :  Fred walked up to his room slowly. He stared at his reflection in the mirror and 

stated:     
 

FRED:  Man, oh man! Everybody's on my case today. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr :  Fred then sat on his bed and did some heavy thinking. He finally realized that 

he had let himself get lazy about making good observations. 
 

NNaarrrraattoorr :  He also had gotten pretty self-centered about only paying attention to what 

interested him at the moment. 

NNaarrrraattoorr :  Fred wandered back to the 

mirror to stare at his reflection 

again. He said: 
 

FRED:  Okay, if I don't want to go 

through life with everyone 

always being mad at me, I 

better wake up and take notice 

of when it is my turn to talk. 

 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

CChhaapptteerr  55::  FFrreedd  rreeppaaiirrss  hhiiss  rreellaattiioonnsshhiippss  bbyy  pprraaccttiicciinngg  

mmaakkiinngg  ggoooodd  oobbsseerrvvaattiioonnss  

 

NNaarrrraattoorr :  Fred took one day at a time. When a teacher was talking, he worked hard to 

wait until the teacher called on him to speak.     
  

NNaarrrraattoorr :  Fred also tried to make certain he was asking questions about or commenting on 

only related topics. 
 

TEACHER:  Please turn to page 153. You will be doing each of the odd-numbered problems 

during class. For homework, you should do the even-numbered problems. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr :  Fred quickly raised his hand. When the teacher finished making her statement, 

she asked:     
 

FRED:  Yes, Fred? 
 

TEACHER:  I just wanted to make certain I heard correctly. Did you say do the odd-

numbered problems now and the even-numbered problems for homework? 
 

FRED:  That's right, Fred. 
 

TEACHER:  Okay, thanks. 
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NNaarrrraattoorr :  When Fred's mother was talking on the telephone, he made himself wait until 

she was done before talking to her. It was hard to wait, but he managed. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr :  When any of his friends was talking, he forced himself to only make eye 

contact with him or her. He did not allow himself to get distracted by other 

conversations going on around him.    
  

NNaarrrraattoorr :  Fred had learned that to have friends, he had to be a true friend who cared what 

his friends had to say. 
 

NNaarrrraattoorr :  Day by day, Fred improved. 

Rob was the first to notice as 

they had most of their classes 

together. Rob said: 
 

ROB:  Hey, Fred! You're doing a 

lot better about staying out 

of trouble in class. 

 

 
 

FRED:  Thanks, man! I don't seem to be getting in trouble any more at school or with 

my mom at home. What about with you? Am I doing a better job listening when 

you speak? 
 

ROB:  Yeah! Actually, you've been doing so good about that lately that I had forgotten 

that you always used to interrupt me. How did you do it? 
 

FRED:  I just realized that I had to make better observations about what is going on 

around me if I didn't want everybody to be mad at me all the time. It was pretty 

hard at first because it took so much effort on my part to notice when it was my 

turn to talk and when I should be simply listening. But now it feels almost 

natural to observe first before I speak. Thanks for hanging in there with me until 

I got it right. 
 

ROB:  No problem, Fred. Now, we better get to math class so we don't get a tardy slip. 
 

NNaarrrraattoorr :  Fred and Rob picked up their walking pace and hurried off to class. 
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