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Chapter 1

Deb was at her locker. Val was at her 

locker too. Val was Deb’s best friend.

Val said, “Steve will be out of town this 

weekend. Do you want to do something 

Saturday afternoon?”

Steve was Val’s boyfriend.

“Sure. What?” Deb said.

Val said, “I don’t know. We can think 

about it.”

“OK,” Deb said.

Deb saw Ben. He was in her math 

class. And he was Steve’s best friend.

Ben was very cute. Deb wished he 

would ask her for a date.
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“Does Ben have a girlfriend?” Deb 

asked.

Val said, “Not that I know of. He 

did. But they broke up. And she dates 

someone else now.” 

The girls hurried to their history 

class. It was their last class of the day. 

Miss Brent was their teacher.

The girls went to their desks. Val had 

to sit on the other side of the room. So 

she and Deb couldn’t sit together.

The bell rang. Miss Brent started 

class. She always started class on time.

“Today we will talk about what you 

had to read for homework. And we won’t 

read in the book,” Miss Brent said.

Deb was glad they wouldn’t read in 

the book. She didn’t read well. So she 

could read only a little of the history 

book. Her mom had read the homework 

to her.
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Miss Brent called on Deb first. And 

Deb was able to answer what Miss Brent 

asked her. 

Miss Brent said, “Good answer, Deb.”

That made Deb feel good.

Deb didn’t have to try to read the 

book. So the class went by fast for her.

It was almost time for the class to 

be over.

Miss Brent said, “Don’t forget you 

will have a test tomorrow. It will be a 

hard test. So you will need to study a 

lot for it.”

Deb always studied a lot for the tests.

She could not read most of what was 

on the tests. But Miss Brent taped the 

tests for her. So she did not have to know 

how to read them. And Miss Brent gave 

her more time on the tests when she 

needed it. 
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Miss Brent let Deb write very short 

answers. And she did not count off for 

spelling.

But Deb still did not do well on the 

tests. It was hard for her to remember 

what she had studied. 

It was going to be a bad week for 

her. It always was when she had a 

history test.




