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chapter

Gray was at his locker. He was look-
ing for his science book. But he couldn’t
find it.

His science class was next. And he
knew what the class work would be. So
he had to find his book. Or else he would
get a bad grade on his class work.

Jared walked up to Gray. Jared was
Gray’s best friend. And he was in Gray’s
science class.

Jared said, “What are you looking for,



dude? Hurry up and find it. We gotta get
to class.”

“I know. But I can’t find my science
book. And I have to find it,” Gray said.

Jared said, “Don’t worry about it. We
sit in the back row. Just get out another
book. And pretend it’s your science book.
And hope Mr. Neels doesn’t catch on.”

Mr. Neels was their science teacher.

Gray said, “I can’t. You know what Mr.
Neels said we would do in class today.”

“I forgot. What did he say?” Jared
asked.

Jared didn’t worry about his grades.
So Jared didn’t always listen in class.
But he still got good grades on his report
card. Gray didn’t know how Jared was
able to do that.

“Mr. Neels said he would give us ten
questions to answer today. We have to

look the answers up in our science books.



Then write them down. And then turn
them in when class is over,” Gray said.

Jared said, “Oh, yeah. I guess you do
need your book. Hurry and find it. We
need to get to class.”

Gray looked in his locker again. But
he didn’t find his science book.

Gray closed his locker. And he looked
at Jared. Then he said, “No, luck. My book
isn’t in there. I must have left it at home.”

“Too bad,” Jared said.

Gray said, “I'll be in big trouble. I might
be able to answer two or three questions
without my book. But I can’t get a passing
grade without it.”

“Don’t worry about your grade. You
can use my book,” Jared said.

Jared started to give his book to Gray.
But Gray didn’t take it.

Gray said, “I can’t take your book. You

need your book to do the class work.”



“Yeah, I know. But that’s what best
friends do. They help each other. So take
my book,” Jared said.

“You’re a great friend to say I can use
your book. But I can’t do it. You need
your book. Or you’ll get a bad grade,”
Gray said.

“Don’t worry about it, Gray. Trust
me. I can get one bad grade. And it won’t
hurt my semester grade,” Jared said.

“Are you sure it won’t?” Gray asked.

“Yeah, I'm sure. So here, take my
book,” Jared said.

Jared handed his science book to Gray.
And Gray took it. Gray felt lucky to have
a best friend like Jared.



chapter

It was the next day. Gray was walk-
ing down the hall. He was on his way to
science.

Jared walked out of a classroom a few
doors down from Gray. He had a piece of
paper in his hand.

Jared stopped. And he looked down
the hall. He saw Gray. And he waited
for Gray.

Gray walked up to him.

Jared had a frown on his face. And

he waved the piece of paper at Gray.



Then he said, “I got a detention slip. And
now I have to stay after school tomorrow.
That’s sure a way to mess up a person’s
day.”

“Why did you get one? What did you
do?” Gray asked.

“I didn’t do anything,” Jared said.

Gray found that hard to believe. “You
must have done something, dude. What
was it?” he asked.

“It wasn’t a big deal. I wanted to throw
away some paper. So I went to the trash
can at the wrong time. And Mrs. Darnell
gave me detention,” Jared said.

Mrs. Darnell was Jared’s math teacher.

Jared said, “Can you believe it? Who
would have thought Mrs. Darnell would
give me detention for that?”

“I would have thought she would,”
Gray said.

“Yeah, I guess you would’ve. But you
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aren’t me,” Jared said.

A girl walked by. She smiled at Gray
and Jared. And Gray smiled back at
her. Her name was Gia. Gray wanted to
date her.

Jared said, “Hi, Gia. Looking good.”

Gia kept walking down the hall. And
she didn’t say anything to the two boys.

“Are you dating Gia now?” Gray asked.
He hoped Jared wasn’t.

“No. Why?” Jared said.

“No reason,” Gray said. But there was
a reason. He wanted to date Gia. And he
hoped Jared didn’t want to date her too.

The warning bell rang.

Gray said, “We’ve been talking too
long. Come on. We'’ve gotta get to class.”

The two boys hurried down the hall.

They got to their classroom. They
walked quickly to the back of the room.
And they sat down.

11



Then the bell rang to start class.

Mr. Neels looked at the two boys.
Then he looked at his watch.

Gray knew what that meant. Mr. Neels
wanted them to know he knew they were
almost late.

Mr. Neels said, “You should be in class
when the warning bell rings. Don’t rush
in when it’s time for class to start.”

The other students looked at Gray
and Jared.

Jared smiled at Mr. Neels. He said,
“Sorry we were almost late. It won’t
happen again.”

Gray didn’t say anything. And he
quickly got out his science book.

Mr. Neels called the roll.

Then the students went over their
homework. And they read part of a chap-
ter in their science book. And they talked
about what they read.
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Then Mr. Neels walked over to his
desk. He got some papers off of his desk.
He said, “Most of you did well on your
class work yesterday. But a few of you
failed. And all of you should bring your
books to class every day.”

Mr. Neels looked at Jared when he
said that. Then he passed out the class
work papers.

Gray got a B. He looked over at Jared’s
paper. Jared got an F.

The end of class bell rang.

Gray said, “I’'m sorry, man. That
should have been my F. You needed your
book. And I should never have taken
your book.”

Jared smiled at Gray. Then he said,
“Don’t worry about it, Gray. A bad grade
on the class work would have hurt your
semester grade. But I could get a bad

grade on the class work. And it won’t
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