
Rebel Hour Day 1 
by Tim Haag 

 
From the journal of Ms. Page: 
Day 1: Something I realized…I was so locked into what others expected of me, I 
hadn’t taken time to decide what I want from this coming year.  
And I guess it starts with writing. I want my kids to write more. And I don't care if 
we're following a script or--ick--a ‘scope and sequence’. Writers don't think that 
way, if you ask me. 
And so here we are on Day 1 and we're writing.  
And yes I kind of blew them out of the water because we are writing before we 
started the school day--school year, actually.  
And I guess I use ‘and’ to start sentences even more than kids do. Yikes! 
 
But here's the thing about pushing classroom writing: 
*I* have to write as well. I hadn't quite thought that through. Of course, I figured I 
would do a few journal jottings, but nope, all the good books tell me that I have to 
be the model for the students, so here I am churning out words. And yes, I would 
consider giving myself a break…but there is one set of eyes fixed on me. Beth. Beth 
Carson.  
She lets nothing get by her. No different from last year. 
 
From the journal of Beth Carson: 
What’s the deal? Ms. Page barely had us write last year. I could do some sketching 
and spying on other kids. 
But now she expects us to be filling a page with words...and even sentences.  
Plus, she's watching me. So I have to write. She caught me moving my pencil across 
the page while keeping an eye on her. 
There is something different going on with her. And I'm not sure I'm liking it. I have 
a sinking feeling.  
 
I'm going to have to do lots more work in fourth grade 
than in third grade. 


