
















Tommy was always getting Sam into trouble.


“Who threw that rubber?” the Headmaster,
Mr Brown, said in assembly.


“Sam did,” Tommy fibbed.


“No I didn’t – it was Tommy!” Sam said.


“Don’t tell fibs, Sam,” Mr Brown said.


“The rubber has your name on it. Stay inside
at break time.”


Sam frowned. Tommy must have written
Sam’s name on the rubber!
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“It’s so unfair,” Sam moaned to Gran.


“Mr Brown never believes me. He hates me!”


“When I was at school, if I wanted a teacher
to like me, I gave them an apple,” Gran said,
giving Sam an apple from her fruit bowl.


“Thanks,” said Sam. “I hope it works.”
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The next day, Sam took the apple to school.


In assembly, Tommy put up his hand. “Mr Brown,
Sam’s eating an apple,” he said.


“No eating in assembly!” Mr Brown snapped.




