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The No-Phone Kid


Here at Oak Ridge Middle School, phones are more common than
having hair on your head, but there’s one person who doesn’t have one, Tyler Tanner.


“Hey Tyler, check this out!” Kai shouted from across the hall
at his locker.


“All right, but it better be quick because I have math in one
minute,” Tyler told Kai.


“Look at my new U-Phone 12,” Kai said, breathing fast like he
had just run a mile.


“Kai, why are you out of breath?” Tyler asked, concerned.


“I just had Spanish and I’m in a rush for science class, so
see you later!”


Kai took off like a rocket down the hall. You could tell that
he ran track. He was almost as fast as Usain Bolt and kinda looked like him too.


Tyler thought about Kai’s new phone. Just last month, Kai had
a U-Phone 10, and now he already had a newer model. It seemed like everyone in
the whole school had a U-Phone. Except Tyler Tanner.


As Tyler headed to math class, his friend Jake, who was
almost a year older than him but was a lot shorter, walked by.


“Meet you at the basketball court after school,” Tyler said
to Jake.


“Yep, see ya,” Jake responded.


Jake was Tyler’s best friend. Or maybe Kai was. Or maybe he
had two best friends. Tyler had been friends with Jake since first grade at Clayworth
Elementary. He and Kai had become friends last year when they were partners on
a science project.
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After school that warm March day, Tyler met Jake at the basketball
court at Oak Ridge Middle School. There were enough hoops for lots of kids to
shoot at the same time. It was a favorite place to hang out.


While Jake and Tyler were shooting baskets, Jake couldn’t
stop talking about his phone. Tyler felt left out because he only had a really
old M-droid that didn’t even work. He also was annoyed that everybody else got
electronic gadgets for Christmas and that was all they ever talked about even
though Christmas was months ago. Why couldn’t they just shoot hoops instead of
talk about electronics all the time.


I need to get a phone, Tyler said in his head. I
don’t want to be the only kid without one. He was frustrated that his mom
wouldn’t get him one.


And he couldn’t buy a phone himself because he had no money.
He spent all his Christmas cash on NBA All-Star action figures and spent all
his allowance on baseball cards.


Getting a phone was going to be like making a half-court shot
at a basketball game—a giant challenge.
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Tyler’s First Idea


That night at dinner, Tyler brought up the subject with his parents.


“Can I get a new phone?” Tyler asked. He was stuffing some
meat into his mouth.


“If you get a couple hundred bucks then sure,” Mrs. Tanner
said sarcastically.


“Please!” Tyler begged.


“Maybe when you’re older,” his dad said.


“Pleeeeease, all my friends have one.”


“Well, maybe all your friends don’t blow their money as soon
as they get it,” his mom said. “You should think about saving instead of
spending.”


Tyler went to his room and plopped on his bed. He dropped his
head with a sigh and said, “I guess I’ll be left out forever.”


He emptied his piggy bank and started counting out his money.
It didn’t take long—he only had $10 from last week’s allowance. He would have
had $20, but he spent the previous week’s allowance on a snack with Jake.


Now that I think about it, Tyler said to himself, Mom does
kind of have a point. I do spend my money as soon as I get it.


But he couldn’t help it! He liked doing things for his
friends. It just meant that he never had any extra money.


As he lay in bed that night, Tyler thought about how he could
get some money to buy a phone. He came up with his first idea and couldn’t wait
to wake up the next morning and get started. Then he could come up with more
money-making ideas later. He figured he would need about $200. Maybe $250, to
be safe.
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Goal: $250
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Cake Walk


The next day was Saturday, and Tyler woke up at 4:00 AM to
get ready for his two-day family vacation in Nashville, Tennessee.


He planned to find money on the ground because people drop
money all the time in big cities. It would be a cake walk, even though he
wasn’t totally sure what that saying meant.
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In Nashville, Tyler and his family did all sorts of
interesting things. They visited the capitol building and the Country Music
Hall of Fame. They walked all over the city, and his parents kept saying things
like, “Look how neat that building is!” or “That house is so pretty, right
Tyler?” But he wasn’t really looking—his eyes were on the ground, searching for
coins.


When they got home, Tyler added up all the money he collected:
five pennies, three nickels, two dimes, and a quarter.


Tyler was mad. He felt like stealing a phone from the store,
but he knew that was not the right thing to do.


On Monday, Tyler and Jake were talking about random things
while shooting hoops after school. Tyler was happy that for once Jake wasn’t
talking about his phone. He didn’t feel so left out, but he still wanted to get
a phone for himself.


 














 


 


Goal: $250
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Hard Work and Yard Work


After collecting only 65 cents on the ground in Nashville,
Tyler realized he needed to come up with better ideas to get more money.


“Aha!” Tyler shouted. “The most obvious way to get money is
chores.”


Tyler rushed to his mom.


“What is it, Ty?” his mom asked. “You’re not usually that
excited when you come home from school, especially on a Monday.”


“Do you have any chores I can do?”


Mrs. Tanner was surprised because Tyler never wanted to do
chores.
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“Well, if you really want to, you can sweep the kitchen and
dining room.”


“Great!” Tyler said. “How much will you pay me for that?”


“Oh, now I understand why you want to do chores. Okay,
I’ll give you $1.50 for both rooms.”


Tyler got right to work. After five minutes, he was already
done. He asked his mom for another chore. But the chore Mrs. Tanner gave him
was very challenging—folding four days’ worth of laundry.


Four days! I’m gonna be rich after this, Tyler thought.


He told his mom, “Sure.”


Then he folded and folded and folded. About 35 minutes later,
but what seemed like hours, he was finally done.


“Hey Mom, I’m finished. How much money do I get?” Tyler
asked.


“Well, that was a lot of laundry, so how about $1.10?” said
Mrs. Tanner.


‘WHAT! Only $1.10 for that much laundry?”


“Fine, how about $2.00?”


“Really? I knew I shouldn’t have done chores for you if that
is all
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