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The Spelling Test

Surprise
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Tina twirled her pencil while waiting for her spelling test.



The classroom was quiet except for the sound of pages rustling. Mrs. Lee walked around the room, handing out the test papers with a kind smile.

Tina had spent the whole weekend playing tag, riding her bike, and helping Grandma bake cookies.
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​She had completely forgotten to study.

“I know most of these,” Tina whispered to herself, trying to feel confident.

But when she looked down at the page, her heart sank.

Chocolate. Butterfly. Mountain. The words danced on the paper. Tina blinked. She couldn’t remember how to spell any of them.

She chewed on her pencil and scribbled her best guesses, but she knew it didn’t feel right.

​

The next day, Mrs. Lee

returned the tests. As she placed the paper on Tina’s desk, Tina felt a nervous flutter in her chest.

She slowly turned it over.

4 out of 10.

A big red X sat right at the top of the page. Tina’s eyes filled with tears, but she blinked them away quickly so no one would see.


“I failed?” she whispered to herself. Her cheeks burned.
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She stuffed the paper deep

into her backpack and kept her head down for the rest of the day.

That evening, she sat at the dinner table quietly, pushing her peas around on her plate.


“Anything happen at school today?” Dad asked. Tina shook her head.



She didn’t want to talk about it.
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A Pep Talk from

Grandma

––––––––
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That evening, Tina sat on the front porch, her chin resting on her knees. The sun was setting, painting the sky in soft orange and pink. She didn’t feel like playing. She didn’t even feel like talking. Grandma came outside holding two warm mugs of hot cocoa. She handed one to Tina and sat beside her with a cozy sigh.
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​“Bad day?” Grandma asked gently, giving Tina a sideways glance.

Tina stared into her cocoa. “I failed my spelling test,” she mumbled.

Grandma took a sip. “Did you try your best?”

Tina shook her head slowly. “Not really,” she said. “I forgot to study. I thought I’d remember the words... but I didn’t.”

“Then you’ve already learned something important,
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​” Grandma said with a soft smile. “Next time, try again— but this time, give it your best shot.”


Tina looked up at her. “You




think I can do better?”



Grandma reached over and patted her hand. “I know you can. Sometimes, trying again is what makes all the difference.”

Tina gave a tiny smile. She didn’t feel so heavy anymore. Maybe next time could be better.
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