                                                    Nicole Liao, Final Draft
                                                            CHAPTER 1:
    Ross stared at a gray wall in the dull classroom during math class. Mr. Brandi, the most ill tempered guy in the entire school was his math teacher. Mr. Brandi spat in Ross’ face, yelling, “Can you explain how to do page 57?!” Ross cringed every time he was yelled at to explain math. “Just great,” Ross whispered. He stayed silent while the other kids stared at him and made strange faces. A tapping noise suddenly filled the room.
    He looked around the room. He watched Mr. Brandi tapping his pen on his desk impatiently. Ross glanced at the kids watching him make a fool out of himself. The tapping got louder and faster every few seconds. Mr. Brandi could’ve just called on someone else. Stressed again. Ross had no clue why Mr. Brandi didn’t like him. Mr. Brandi’s tapping started to sound like a drum beat and he even yawned. Ross couldn’t think about anything but his brain cracking. “Can you just call on someone else already?!” Mr. Brandi didn’t hear him because he was half asleep...
                                                              CHAPTER 2:

      Mr. Brandi lifted his head from the rainbow carpet that he nearly collapsed on. A small hand helps him up. “It’s probably the ambulance,” he mumbled. Looking up to see the bright lights of the classroom, he felt relief. Not an ambulance truck. Just a bunch of students in his own class. There was nothing to worry about. At least that’s what he thought.
      Ross sat at his side, with a really shocked expression on his face. He had thought Mr. Brandi had a heart attack! Mr. Brandi yawned and whispered the same question again, thinking it was still math class. Again, Ross’ lips were zipped. “Not again,” he murmered. But he could also feel hot steam and sweat pouring down his face like a kettle.

                                                             CHAPTER 3:

        Ross’ head was going to EXPLODE with anger! Ungrateful teachers always annoyed him. “A MATH QUESTION?! ARE YOU CRAZY?! I THINK SO!” a kid screamed. Then Ross realized that the kid that was screaming was himself! His ears were filled with steam and he was very sweaty. It took a while before he noticed that he was pounding on every wooden surface in the classroom. 

        “UGH! This school is horrible!” Ross groaned. There was a thunder of footsteps heading towards the classroom. “What’s going on in here?” they all panted, trying to catch their breath from panicking. “Where is that loud screeching noise coming from?!” Uh oh. Ross was so busted! 

          Mr. Brandi rushed to the front of the room and punched each number on the telephone. “Kick Ross out of school!!! Now!!!” he screamed. Ross wasn’t sure who it was. He curled up into a ball. He prayed that Mr. Brandi wasn’t calling his parents.

                                                           CHAPTER 4: 

          An old and croaky voice announced, “Ross Kenly, please come to my office.” The voice came from the intercom. The principal wanted to talk to him. Ross wasn’t sure what her name was yet. Mr. Brandi shoved Ross out of the classroom and slammed the door in his face, looking even grumpier than usual. At least he didn’t call Ross’ parents.
          Ross walked down a boring hallway. Finally, he read giant gold letters around a white, shiny door that spelled: PRINCIPAL’S OFFICE. The principal’s office wasn’t what Ross thought it would be. He had never been in one before. He expected a dull room like Mr. Brandi’s with extra work and even more stacks of math books. The first thing that caught his eye was the neon green walls. There was even a fish tank and a TV that had the movie UP on.
          An old woman and a Yorkie puppy were playing fetch. The necklace on the lady’s neck had the words: Principal, Dr. Gardesite. “Oh. Hello Ross! Would you like to talk about what just happened?” she asked. Dr. Gardesite hopped back to her desk and placed her Yorkie on its bed. Ross already knew what was coming. He was going to be suspended. But instead, Dr. Gardesite spoke quietly, and not angrily.
          Ross could barely hear her whisper, “Would you like me to fire Mr. Brandi?” Ross wanted to argue but he asked “What do you mean?!” asked Ross. But Dr. Gardesite didn’t answer. She just picked up the telephone and said, “I’m sorry for the brief interruption. Mr. Brandi, please pick up your things because you’re getting fired.” Ross could already imagine his grunting.
                                                             CHAPTER 5:

            The next day, the room was decorated. Ross felt like he had seen these same decorations somewhere else. It wasn’t long before he realized that these were the same decorations Dr. Gardesite had in her office. Now that Mr. Brandi was gone, Dr. Gardesite was teaching.
            “RECESS FOR EVERYONE!!!” exclaimed Dr. Gardesite. The twenty-five student cheered and a few got on their desk and started dancing. Surprisingly, Dr. Gardesite didn’t stop them. “But we’re supposed to be doing math right now,” Ross whispered, as the kids crowded around the door to get out to the playground. “I know,” she laughed. Dr. Gardesite was a kind and fun clown compared to everyone Ross knew.
             “Why did you fire Mr. Brandi?!” Ross blurted after a long pause. He couldn’t help it. “I’ve gotten very bad reports about Mr. Brandi. Most from kids but a few from other teachers and even some parents. Many kids said he has been rushing everyone in class.” Ross raised eyebrows. Part of him didn’t believe Dr. Gardesite but the other part of him knew that she wouldn’t lie to him.

            Flowers sprouted inside of Ross. He always thought he was the kid that everyone made fun of or didn’t know existed. But the entire school thought about things the way Ross did. “YAHOO!!!” he cheered and ran toward the crowd of kids cheering and dancing. It had been a great day!
