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TERROR IN THE ONE-ROOM SCHOOL

t was another sunny California day as | gazed out of my onc-room

school—just 2 day to be a fourth grader with the other sixteen children
in the school who represented Kindergarten through eighth grade. Alone in
my grade, I unsuspectingly thought this was going to be a day like any other.
I was wrong.

Most days in our little school consisted of me working independently in my
workbooks—reading. spelling. math. And, | was usvally through them carly
and then got to help some of the other children. Life was good. There was
the green chalkboard at the front of the room, the alphabet across the top,
the windows on the enure left side of the room where, if one dared, one
could stare at the mountains and the large swing set with the heavy chains
waiting for action; and there were desks with lids that squeaked and banged
throughout the day as they opened and closed. There was ako the wachers
desk which seemed to have a life of is own, sometimies residing at the back,
sometimes the front right, or sometimes the front left. When | wasn'tin this
comfortable setting, | was outside in clean air, playing in the fields surrounding
the school, roller skating on the outdoor concrete basketball court, or swinging
as high as | could with my best friend, Karen, Yes, day in and day out, life was
good=—well, mostly good. There were the days the county nurse came and
announced your weight in front of the whole class—but that's another story.
For the most part, the days rolled by comfortably.

Today, as usual, I came in from recess, checks rosy from another swinging
session, SKipping to my desk—second from the front on the right—I at down,
Stealing a look out the window. I could se¢ that the chains on my swing were
stll moving, 1o and fro just a kivde. Ithought that recess definitely seemed to
be getang shorter and shoreer.

The class was quicting down, most in their seats, the desks starting o wlk, |
wmed niy gaze from the window——it was math-tme. Desk top squeaking as it
opened, | looked inside at the array of materiak that represented my academic



On Choud Nine

life and grabbed my math workbook and a pencil. Reluctanty, I shut my desk
and opened to the page on “Long Division" My stomach started to feel sort
of queasy. Yestenday's page hadn't nuade much sense to m; it was all about
some sort of squigggle ke a lalf moon with a line on top that had numbens
outside the moon and numbers under the line, and 1 was supposed to solve
the problem by putting numbers on top of the line.

I read the directions and stared at the example. Nope, nothing there to help
me do the pages of problems, 1 tried again, and still it didn’t make any sense
1o me. What was | supposed to do with all these problens? 1 just couldn’t
seem to figure it out. I'd already done the pages on multplicaton with ¢ase,
why couldn't I get this? | had done simple division, but this new diagram just
didn’t match anything I knew about previously, nor anything I was apparently
going 1o be able to solve myself. But, now what to do? The teacher, Mrs,
Brown, was busy with the first grade children, and there was no one cke in
my grade o ask,

I wurned around and asked handsome Damon, sitting behind me, for help. He
looked at the problems quickly and said, “Oh, that’s casy Nana, just divide
the blah-blah into the blah-blah, and that’ll give you blah, blah, blah. And,
sometimes you muay have a remainder, and just put that up there”

Thanking him, I turmed around in my seat and stared again ac the page of
problems. Nothing. Nothing he said nmade sense to me. How did he know
how to do these and 1 didn'e Yes, he was in fifth grade, but still, why could
he understand this and © was lost? What should | do now? Mrs, Brown?
Where was she?

Looking around the room, | saw her break from the first and second graders,
s0 I raised my hand. This would solve it, surely. 1 never ever had 1o ask her
for help with anything. This would fix the problem. She could exphain it o
me, and 1'd have an appetite for lunch in about an hour. Lunch, now that was
a pleasant thought, maybe this day was going to be all right after all,

Here she came. Medium length straight black hair, precty, Mrs, Brown ran
a very tight ship in this cliss; no one crossed her. T myself was always a linke
reluctant 1o raise my hand. And, if all that wasn't bad enough, she was the
mother of my best friend—and handsome Damon.

“What 1 i, Nanci? Do you need help?”
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Kim:  “You're giving me some really good deseriptions
of your images. Then what happens in
your picture?"”

Tory: “Isce one of the boys buying a bunch of
yellow daisics, a jar of honey, and leaves
of spinach greens. Then | sec the other
boy with a box of strawberries, a bag of
oranges, and some white turnips, He gets
some beef ribs and cats them.”

“On the left side put 'h_ Kim:  “Good. Tl mext step is 1o take out a piece of
heoding: Whet | Know. paper and dane a line down the middle. On
the left side put the heading: What | Know:

“On the right side, put Tory: “OK." (Listing all the details.)
the heoding: Whet / Kim:

Need 1o Know.* “Good. Now, on the right side, put the

Ireading:Wihat I Need to Know: Thean list the
guestions that belong under that heading. ™

Tory: “OK." (Listing the questions asked.)

*...0cide M.im Kim:  “Good. Nous decide which items you don't
you doa't need in order need in order 10 answer the Need to Know
10 onswer the Need to questions and cross them out.™
Know questicas ond e : :
cross them out.” Tory: “Easy™ (Comparing, then crossing off.)
What | Know What | Need to Know
—3-uggier How many things
w did they buy?
“datepamter
1 bumh‘ o o'olhomyaa«sias How many of those things
1 beg ! were they supposed to buy?
1 of
.1”:09 ;" wng” How many were not
1 bag of turnips on mom's list?
1 order of bee! ribs




