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1

Music Class

Stanley Lambchop needed to cover his ears.

His second-grade class was sitting in the music room at Maple Shade Elementary School, and every one of his classmates was playing an instrument called a recorder.

There was only one problem. No one really knew how to do it yet.

His classmates were just blowing air into the recorders.

The sound that came out of them could not really be called music, Stanley thought. It could only be called noise. And nothing could save Stanley from hearing it, not even his secret superpower.

Stanley Lambchop was not a superhero, but he could do things that no one else could do. That was because he was as flat as a piece of paper! Not that long ago, a bulletin board had fallen off his bedroom wall and landed right on top of him. Now that Stanley was flat, he could fold himself into an envelope. He could fit into small spaces. He could be a sail, or a kite, or a blanket.

But even flatness had its limits. Flatness could not protect him from this terrible noise!

Stanley’s class was sitting in a circle. Their usual teacher, Ms. Root, was back in their usual room, Classroom 2E. Right now Stanley and his friends were with their music teacher, Ms. Albert.
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“That is a good start, class!” she said. Ms. Albert clearly did not mind the noise. “You will all be playing songs in no time!”

Stanley looked at his best friend, Marco, who was sitting next to him. “I hope that will be true,” Stanley whispered. “Right now the noise sounds like a bunch of ducks on a bad day.”

Marco giggled.

With her own recorder, Ms. Albert showed the students where to place their hands on their instruments. Then she showed them where to place their fingers to play a note. “This will be your first note,” she said. “It’s called a B!”

Stanley tried to play the B. It sounded like a shriek.

He tried again, and it sounded like a squawk.

It did not sound like a song, or even any part of a song.

Stanley turned to Marco again. “I don’t think this is working,” he said.

“I think I’ve got it!” Marco said. But when he tried to play his B, he played a bunch of other notes at the same time.

Stanley shook his head. “I think we need some help,” he said.

He turned to look for Ms. Albert, but she was on the other side of the room. She was slowly making her way around the circle, helping students one by one.

Stanley’s classmate Josie made a buzzing sound with her recorder. Then, with Ms. Albert’s help, she played a perfect B!

Stanley sighed. He still missed music class the way it used to be.

Back in first grade, music class was all about singing, and Stanley Lambchop loved to sing.

“Remember last year?” Stanley asked Marco.

Marco nodded. He knew just what Stanley was talking about. They were best friends, after all.

“I loved first-grade music class,” said Marco. “I loved singing in the concert!”

“Yes!” said Stanley. He and Marco had been right in the front row!

Stanley still knew all the songs they sang. And this year his younger brother, Arthur, was learning them, too! Arthur was in first grade now, so he was doing everything Stanley used to do. That included singing in a concert of his own . . . today!

While Stanley sat in this circle, his parents were arriving at school to see the concert.

While Stanley’s classmates were trying to play the recorder, Arthur’s class was lining up to go to the auditorium.

Mr. and Mrs. Lambchop would hear Arthur singing all of Stanley’s favorite songs! But Stanley would not be with them. His parents thought Stanley needed to stay with his own class.

“We wouldn’t want you to miss anything important,” Mrs. Lambchop had said. “But we will take both of you boys out for ice cream after school. How does that sound?”

That did not sound so great to Stanley. He did not care about eating ice cream. He wanted to hear his brother sing!

“Arthur’s concert is today,” Stanley told Marco. “Like right now.”

“What?” said Marco. “That is so exciting! When do you go?”

“I am not going,” Stanley said glumly. “My parents don’t want me to miss anything in Ms. Root’s class.”

Marco looked surprised. “We are not even in Ms. Root’s class right now!” he pointed out.

Stanley shrugged. Marco was right, but there was nothing Stanley could do about it.

Except . . . then Marco smiled. He looked at the classroom door. “You could go, you know,” he said to Stanley. “Ms. Albert isn’t looking.”

“What? Just walk out the door?” Stanley said, surprised. “I don’t think so. That is not allowed.”

“It is not usually allowed,” Marco agreed. “But this is music class. And you would be going to a concert! That would be a good reason to break the rules, right? Just this once.”

“I don’t know. . . .” Stanley was pretty sure Ms. Albert would be mad. Ms. Root would be mad, too. When she came back to get her class, she would not know where he was.

But Stanley Lambchop was also mad! He was getting left out of some family fun. He was missing the best part of Arthur’s year in first grade!

Stanley saw that the classroom door was open a tiny bit to let some air in. Most kids could not leave the room without moving the door to create a wider space. Most kids could not leave without Ms. Albert noticing.

Flat Stanley, though, could slip right through.

Stanley looked around the room. Ms. Albert was with his friend Evan right now. Evan was holding his recorder upside down. The teacher would be with him until he got it right.

“Now!” whispered Marco.

Stanley did not stop to think.

He got up, walked quickly to the door, and wiggled through the opening. In no time at all he was standing by himself in the hallway.

It was quiet out here. Everyone else in Maple Shade Elementary was with a teacher right now. Even Arthur.

Stanley guessed that the first graders would be on their way to the auditorium by now. Should he try to walk with them? he wondered. Or just blend into the audience at the concert? It was probably better to blend in, Stanley thought. But sometimes his flatness made that hard.
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Stanley did not usually walk around the school by himself. He was not sure he even knew how to get from the music room to the auditorium. Then he realized he could follow a sound. It was the sound of music—real music—coming from around a corner. Stanley walked toward it, and the music sounded louder. Before he knew it, he was standing at the auditorium door. Arthur and his class were already onstage, warming up.

Stanley flattened himself against the wall beside the door. He peeked into the auditorium quickly. Yes! The back row was empty, and the concert was about to start. No one would see him if he just sat down. Everyone would be looking at the stage!

There was only one problem.

People were still walking around in the auditorium. Stanley would need to stay by the door until the concert began.

From his hiding spot, Stanley could see his parents! They were close to the stage, with their backs to him. Phew! he thought. This was going to be okay. He would see the concert and then quickly return to his classroom. No one would ever know. But what would he tell Ms. Root?

Stanley was still thinking about that when he noticed something that would ruin his plan.

Ms. Root was standing right beside him.




    [image: images]

2

Caught!

“Stanley Lambchop,” said Ms. Root. “What on earth are you doing here?”

“I—I was just in music class . . .” Stanley sputtered. “And I, um, wanted to hear some music. . . .”

Ms. Root crossed her arms. She looked at Stanley for a long time. “Does Ms. Albert know you are here?” she asked him.

“Um, no,” he admitted. Suddenly he realized that this had been a very bad idea.

Stanley looked at the floor. He wished he had a different superpower—like the ability to disappear.

Sometimes he had trouble sitting still in school. Sometimes he talked without raising his hand. But he never got in trouble. He had a feeling that he was in big trouble now.

Ms. Root was quiet. Was she going to yell? Stanley worried. He had never heard her raise her voice. She always seemed nice, but what if there was another side to her?

“Stanley, this is a serious mistake,” Ms. Root said slowly and firmly, in her regular voice. “Children cannot leave their classrooms on their own. A grown-up needs to know where every student is at all times.”

Stanley blinked. He was afraid he was about to cry.

“I—I just wanted to see my brother . . .” he started to explain. “See, he is singing in this concert. . . .”

Just then, Arthur’s teacher walked to the middle of the stage. She tapped the microphone to signal it was time to be quiet. She said, “Welcome, parents and friends, to the Maple Shade Elementary School first-grade concert.” Stanley and Ms. Root stopped talking until the music began.

When the first song started, Stanley knew all the words!

If his plan had worked, he would be happily singing along right now. Instead he was trying to get out of a tricky situation. He blinked again, quickly.

“I’m sorry, Ms. Root!” Stanley said while Arthur’s class sang. “This was not a good plan.”

He did not mention that it was Marco’s plan.

“I am not sure what you were thinking, Stanley,” Ms. Root said.

“I was not thinking at all!” Stanley said, embarrassed.

He just wanted to go back to Ms. Albert’s room and forget he had ever left in the first place.

“I know it’s not like you to make such a big mistake,” Ms. Root said gently. “But I need to know this will never happen again.”
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“Never!” said Stanley. “I promise, Ms. Root! I pinkie-swear!” He held his pinkie out to show her.

Ms. Root smiled. Then she said, “We have school rules for a reason, and everyone in the building has to follow those rules to make them work. We do not want any student getting lost, after all. We always want every student to be safe.”

Getting lost? Stanley had never thought about that. “What if someone got left behind at recess?” he asked. “What if someone had to stay at school all night?”

Ms. Root shook her head. “That will never happen at this school,” she told him. “But that’s because students do what they are supposed to do.”

“I’m so, so sorry,” Stanley said again.

Ms. Root held out her own pinkie now. “I believe you, Stanley,” she said. “And I do not think we need to tell any grown-ups about this today. If it happens again, though, I will need to call the principal. And your parents.”

His parents! Stanley suddenly remembered they were here. And Arthur! Could he see what was happening from the stage? Some loud clapping made him realize that the first song must be over by now.

He was going to miss the rest of the concert, but now Stanley did not mind. He just wanted everything to be normal. He did not want to have any more serious talks with Ms. Root. He did not want to have them with the principal or his parents, either!

Stanley followed Ms. Root back to the music room, where his class was putting away the recorders. Marco gave him a funny look, but Stanley did not explain what had happened. Both boys just lined up with their classmates and followed Ms. Root back to their usual classroom.

Stanley did not chat with his friends during math. He did not speak without raising his hand. Stanley followed every classroom rule for the rest of the afternoon. What Ms. Root said made sense. For rules to do their job, everyone had to follow them.

Stanley wanted to talk to Marco after school, but
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