
Name: ____________________________

Date: ___________________

Word of Locker Frog’s discovery spread rapidly throughout 
Fairview Middle School. By that afternoon, the hallway behind the 
auditorium was packed with spectators. Principal Mellon, leaning on a 
sledge hammer, was chatting with Superintendent Chase and Ms 
Williams near the dusty sealed-off door. A chorus of muffled Arrrroop! 
Arrrroop! Arrrroop! echoed through the corridor.

“What did I miss?” asked Charles, appearing behind Jamie. 

“Charles,” Jamie replied. “I thought you were home sick. This is 
all my fault. I’m sorry I didn’t listen to you.”

“What are you talking about?”

“You warned me not to tell nobody about Locker Frog,” said 
Jamie, but Charles looked clueless. “You called the school when you 
couldn’t reach me on the walkie. We spoke on the phone a few hours 
ago.”

“I do not recall any of that,” Charles replied. “Wait, who is that?”

He was staring at a woman neither of them had seen before. She 
appeared to be a teacher, and from the look in Charle’s I, he would love 
to be in her class. His trance was broken by the sound of principal 
Mellon’s sledge hammer smacking into the door. 

Arrrroop! Arrrroop! Arrrroop! Arrrroop!

Dozens of Locker Frogs spilled out of the hole in the dusty old 
door. The crowd squealed. Superintendent Chase tried to snatch one of 
the hopping specimens. Jamie pushed forward to try to get a peek 
behind the door. As the Locker Frogs descended upon Fairview Middle 
School, Charles just gazed at Ms. Martinez, his newfound teacher 
crush. 
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Directions
1. Read the story
2. Find the five errors 
3. Mark the errors using the key

Key

Checklist

Question

What’s so strange about 
Charles’s behavior at the 

end of the story?
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