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C H AP T E R  1

Field Trip Day . . . and 

Fergus, too!Fergus, too!

FERGUS LOVED being the class pet in 

Miss Maxwell’s room. He loved everything 

about school, and he was good at following 

the class rules.

When Miss Maxwell said, “Sit quietly 

for storytime,” Fergus sat still and listened. 



When Miss Maxwell said, “Follow the 

directions carefully,” Fergus followed every 

When the students solved math 

problems, Fergus solved them, too. 

He always kept his eyes on his own work.





One day, Miss Maxwell told the students 

they would be taking a field trip to the 

Museum of Natural History. 

Everyone was excited. “I want to see the 

dinosaurs,” said Emma.

“I want to see the butterfly garden,” said Jake.



“I want to see the planetarium,” said 

Lucy. “I want to wish on a shooting star!”

Fergus wanted to see all those things, 

too. What fun it would be to wish on a 

shooting star! He couldn’t wait for the 

big trip.



But when field trip day arrived, Miss 

Maxwell said, “Emma, will you please give 

Fergus some sunflower seeds? We don’t 

want him to be hungry while we are away.”

Wait! Fergus thought. Does that mean 

that I’m not going on the field trip?

“Here you go, Fergus,” Emma said. She 

put the seeds in his cage. “Sorry you can’t 

come to the museum with us.”


