Progress Monitoring Probe 3

What Now?

As the school bus pulled away from the school, Julia looked
at her watch. Her class was headed to a park for the end-of-year
picnic. The park was located about thirty miles outside of town,
and the trip usually took about an hour. Even though she knew
the bus trip would pass quickly, Julia was eager to get there.
Her class had planned for relay races, swimming, and softball,
and she couldn’t wait for the fun to get started.

Julia sat in the back of the bus with her four best friends.
When the bus went past the last building in town, the girls
decided to sing songs to help the time pass more quickly. By the
time they had sung “Row, Row, Row Your Boat,” “On Top of
Old Smoky,” and “Puff the Magic Dragon,” everyone on the bus
was singing in loud, laughing voices.

When the class had been singing for about half an hour, the
bus slowed down and pulled to a stop at the side of the road. The
bus driver, looking puzzled, turned the key and listened as the
engine made a whining sound and then died with a cough. Then
he got off the bus, looked under the hood, and scratched his
head. When he explained that he’d have to call for another bus,
all the students moaned in disappointment.

About that time, a car appeared at the top of a hill. As it
pulled to the side of the road and parked behind the bus, Julia
recognized the driver as her grumpy neighbor Mr. Lewis. “He’s
so grumpy, I doubt that he’d ever want to help a busload of
children,” Julia thought.

Mr. Lewis got a box of tools from the trunk of his car and

walked to the front of the bus. A few minutes later, the bus
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What Now? (Continued)
engine was humming, and all the students were cheering for Mr.
Lewis.

“I guess I shouldn’t have been so quick to judge my
neighbor,” Julia thought, getting out of her seat to thank him for
his help.
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What Now?

As the school bus pulled away from the school, Julia looked
at her watch. Her class was headed to a park for the end-of-year
picnic. The park was located about thirty miles outside of town,
and the trip usually took about an hour. Even though she knew
the bus trip would pass quickly, Julia was eager to get there.
Her class had planned for relay races, swimming, and softball,
and she couldn’t wait for the fun to get started.

Julia sat in the back of the bus with her four best friends.
When the bus went past the last building in town, the girls
decided to sing songs to help the time pass more quickly. By the
time they had sung “Row, Row, Row Your Boat,” “On Top of
Old Smoky,” and “Puff the Magic Dragon,” everyone on the bus
was singing in loud, laughing voices.

When the class had been singing for about half an hour, the
bus slowed down and pulled to a stop at the side of the road. The
bus driver, looking puzzled, turned the key and listened as the
engine made a whining sound and then died with a cough. Then
he got off the bus, looked under the hood, and scratched his
head. When he explained that he’d have to call for another bus,
all the students moaned in disappointment.

About that time, a car appeared at the top of a hill. As it
pulled to the side of the road and parked behind the bus, Julia
recognized the driver as her grumpy neighbor Mr. Lewis. “He’s
so grumpy, I doubt that he’d ever want to help a busload of
children,” Julia thought.

Mr. Lewis got a box of tools from the trunk of his car and
walked to the front of the bus. A few minutes later, the bus
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engine was humming, and all the students were cheering for Mr.

Lewis.
“I guess I shouldn’t have been so quick to judge my
neighbor,” Julia thought, getting out of her seat to thank him for

his help.
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