It was a nice morning . Jack yawned. It was Saturday. He threw off the covers, then jumped out of bed. Jack was a sports kind of person. That meant that on the way to the door, he didn’t just jump over the covers, he vaulted over them like a pole vaulter.Sports were a mixed subject for Jack.It helped him make friends,but sometimes he was so good he was in a whole different class then his friends. Jack was popular at school because he was good at sports.

“Uh-oh!” Jack thought. He was supposed to get to the park by 8:00!! Saturday and Sunday were the 2 days when Jack didn’t have any games or practices. Jack played hockey, baseball, basketball, football, and did swimming. He didn’t have any games or practices, but that just meant that he and his friends could play any sport they wanted. But the downside of the weekend, according to Jack, was the arguing about teams. Everyone wanted the good players on their side so they argued about who got who. He was considered a “good player”, so he had heard the quarreling about good players firsthand. In real games though, there were already decided teams, and   
if there weren’t already decided teams, there were coaches to decide them, not kids. 
Jack yelled “What’s for breakfast?” as he descended the stairs. “Grilled cheese and boiled eggs!” answered his mom. “And your dad is sleeping, so be quiet.” Jack scarfed down his food, put his plate in the sink, brushed his teeth, then ran out the door. “Bye”, Jack yelled over his shoulder. He race to the park and screeched to a stop. He bent down to tie his shoe lace which had untied when he had been running. He sat down and rested for a few moments to catch his breath. After that he checked his watch. “Phew” Jack thought,  “it’s only 7:51”. He then got up and started walking. He then broke into a jog then quicken his pace and turn the jog into a sprint. 
“Hey guys” Jack said when he reached the side of the park his friends were on. “What took you so long?” his best friend Kyle said with a grin. “Sorry, I went to the moon and back” Jack answered. The group cracked up. “Let’s start!” Jack yelled.  After all the fuss in choosing teams, the game started. In the end, Jack’s team won by 10 points. When he walked into his house, his mom asked “How did the game go?” “Great!” Jack said, “We won by 10 points”. “It would have been better if we had Kyle on our side,” Jack thought as he walked up the stairs. “Welcome back!” his dad called from the working room. Jack turned then walked into his room. He checked his baseball card collection to make sure everything was still there, then took his lucky baseball card out from his pocket and put it on the heater to “recharge” it. 
When Monday came around, Jack went to school. There, he walked into spelling class. As he sat down, the teacher started talking. “Remember,” she said, “I’m giving you no homework but you have to study for the spelling test tomorrow”. “Okay” the class said. When school ended, Jack took the bus home.

“Put on your gear,” his mom said.  You have your football game and your soccer practice. “Okay” Jack said, as he rushed to get his gear, helmet, jersey, uniform, and a soccer ball. This is a crucial game to win, Jack thought. Boom! Jack slammed into the wall.  “Look where you’re going” he reminded himself.  He changed and got into the car. They drove off toward the football field. 
Exhausted from an afternoon full of sports he took off his equipment and jersey, then slipped into his pajamas and fell asleep, completely unaware of the paper in the depth of his backpack, with the words for tomorrow’s spelling test. Jack woke up to his 7:15 alarm. He yawned loudly, then turned off the alarm.  He put on his clothes, packs his bag, make sure he is baseball cards are still in their box.  He grasped his lucky baseball card from the heater where he had put it to “warm up” the luck. Jack stuck it in his pocket, then walked down the stairs to the kitchen.  “Eat some pancakes,” his mom called.  “Coming,” Jack answers.  He sees his dad devouring pancakes.  “Leave me some!!” Jack calls, frantic for his mom’s delicious pancakes.  “ Okay, okay” his dad laughs.  Jack heaps syrup on his pancakes, then eats them.  Jack runs to catch the bus, dodging people with his football skills.  On the bus, one of his friends is talking about last night’s football game, but Jack tunes him out.  He has a feeling that he forgot something important… 
At school, the teacher says “I hope you all studied.” “For what?” Jack thinks.  Then the teacher says “because we have a spelling test today.” 

Jack has time to think “Oh​-no!” before his teacher stars passing out the papers. “Remember this is independent.” she says with emphasis on independent.  When Jack gets his paper he sighed with relief. He knew how to spell the first five words! But his relief turned to worry when he saw the remaining words.  They were very hard! He inched his way through it though and finished!  But when he checked his work, it all sounded wrong! “But it’s the best I can do!”  His mind protested. His mind finally won the mental battle, so he started to read. Jack carried loads of tension for the rest of the day.  Every class seemed hours. He was really regretting  

doing so many sports that he had forgot to study.
When he got home, his mind drowned in relief.. He thought if he had done horrible,  he would have been send to the principals office. Welcome home his mom said.  “Remember, no games until you finish your homework! All of it!” “Okay” Jack said, and then went to get a snack.  He grabbed a drink and some chips then sat on the couch.  I made it! I made it!  His mind yelled. But then mom came out looking worried…
“Jack” she said. “Did you have a test today? “Yeah” Jack said. “How do you know?”  “Because the principal just called,” his mom said.  Jack gulped.  His mind was yelling “Aieeee!!!”  “What did he say” Jack asked, trembling. “He said you have to do the test again,” his mom said.  Jack’s mind shrieked, “AAIIEEEEEEEEEEE!!!!!” 

The next morning, Jack opened his eyes to a bright sunny day. He was happy for a forgetful moment. Then he remembered the test, and the memory dragged him down. He put on his clothes then drooped downstairs. “Hi”, he said unenthusiastically to his mom. “I made your favorite!”. His mom said “Bacon, sausage, and toast!”. “Thanks”. Jack said. “What’s wrong?” his mom said gently. “The test”, Jack answered, then went out to his bus stop. School sort of drifted by. He tried to listen, as always. He scored many times in sports at recess. But he didn’t care. 

When he got home, his mom came to him. “I have good news!”. “What ?” he said barely lifting his head. “It’s about the test!” she said. Jack perked up. “What is it”. “The principal felt bad for you. He will let you do it at home, and he will let a friend help you!” his mom said. “Yahoo!!!”, Jack said. His yell echoed through the big house.
The next afternoon, Jack brought over his best friend, Kyle. Together they studied and Kyle helped Jack. and gave him strategies that had helped Kyle. Jacked helped himself to some cookies. And then finally, Jack finished his test. They sent it to the principal by mail. 

The next morning, Jack woke up. He sat up, then rubbed the sleep out of his eyes. He turned on the lamp next to him. Jack heard footsteps then the door opened. “Jack!” his mom said. “Are you awake?” “Yeah” Jack called out. “I have something for you.” She said as she sat down on the bed. She handed a white envelope to Jack. Jack opened and started reading it. The letter was very long and was from the principal. 
Jack summarized it as “You passed the test. Good job. Please change your schedule so this doesn’t happen again. Good job. -the principal
The next afternoon, Jack, his mom, and his dad worked on the new schedule. After they finished, Jack was hungry and thirsty, so he got a snack and a drink. He was also exhausted, so he went upstairs, walked into his room, put on his pajamas, climbed into bed, and fell asleep.   
