
Name: ____________________________

Date: ___________________

Malina couldn’t wait for Monday. After meeting Howard 
McKay on Saturday, she couldn’t stop wondering about his story. 
Howard’s son, Ryan McKay, had nearly died when he was a 
student at Fairview Middle School. It happened during an event 
Malina had heard teachers mention but other wise knew nothing 
about — The Corn Muffin Incident of 1997. Malina knew just the 
person to ask about it —Mrs. Rose, Fairview Middle’s beloved 
front office secretary. 

“Of course I remember The Corn Muffin Incident of 1997, my 
dear,” Mrs. Rose told Malina on Monday morning. “That was one 
of the most frightening days in the history of Fairview Middle 
School. You know, one of our teachers was a student here 
around that time. She may have known Ryan McKay. Do you 
know Ms. Martinez?” 

Malina thanked Mrs. Rose and sprinted out of the office 
and down the hall. Malina had forgotten that Ms. Martinez, one of 
her favarite teachers from Seventh grade, had been a student at 
Fairview Middle in the late 90s. 

“Oh my gosh, Ryan McKay?” Ms. Martinez said to Malina a few 
minutes later. “I haven’t heard that name in years He was one of 
my best friends. Take a seat. I’ll tell you what happened to Ryan 
on that day back in 1997. 

“The Corn Muffin Incident of 1997”
Part 1 of 5: Best Friends

Directions
1. Read the story
2. Find the five errors 
3. Mark the errors using the key

Key

Story 16 Part 1 of 5

Checklist

Questions
Do you know people 
who were around in 

the late 90s? How old 
were they in 1997?
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Ask your teacher
How was middle school in 1997 different than 
middle school today? 







Name: ____________________________

Date: ___________________

Rolling the coin through his fingers, Ryan discreetly 
looked over his shoulder. The rest of the school was still 
chaotically dispersed throughout the soccer field. Ryan stuck his 
Game Boy in his pocket and took a deep breath. Then he into 
the haunted forest stepped. 

The forest’s dense trees extinguished the sunlight. Only a 
few yards into the brush, Ryan could still here the shrieks of his 
classmates and the wails of fire engines beginning to arrive at 
Fairview Middle, but he could hardly see his own shoes. He 
gingerly took a step and snapped a stick. Suddenly, a frightened 
porcupine darted out of a bush. It shot its quills into Ryan’s right 
hand. Ryan screamed and clutched his rist. The coin fell to the 
forest floor. 

With his throbbing hand, Ryan frantically swiped through 
the leaves and dirt, desperately looking for his fallen treasure. 
After a few minutes, Ryan stopped his search, defeated. When 
he looked up, he miraculously spotted another golden glimmer 
deep in the forest. Mesmerized, he pursued it. When he reached 
this second gold coin, Ryan picked it up and immediately 
spotted yet another golden flicker, this one even deeper in the 
forest. Soon, Ryan could no longer hear the shrieks of his 
classmates or the wails of the fire engines. It was nighttime and 
he was lost deep in the hanted forest, with a throbbing, purple 
hand and a pocket heavy with gold coins. 

Feeling dizzy, Ryan sat down against a tree. Just as he 
began to doze off, a beam of light cut through the darkness. It 
was a teacher, Mr. Nitman, coming toward with a flashlight. 

“The Corn Muffin Incident of 1997”
Part 4 of 5: In the Haunted Forest

Directions
1. Read the story
2. Find the five errors 
3. Mark the errors using the key

Key

Story 16 Part 4 of 5

Checklist

Question
What clues in Part 4 
suggest the forest 

really is haunted or in 
some way magical?
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Name: ____________________________

Date: ___________________

“Hang tight, Mr. McKay. We’re almost there,” Mr. Nitman said. 
He had Ryan slung over his shoulder, lugging the sick seventh 
grader through the forest. He noticed Ryan’s hand, which was 
purple, swollen, and certainly infected. Mr. Nitman could hear 
Ryan whimpering in pain. “You must be eating your Wheaties, 
Mr. McKay,” the teacher said. “You might way as much as I do. 
And you certainly carry a lot of change. For the video arcade, I 
suspect. I hear it jingling in your pocket. That must be five 
pounds worth of quarters.” 

When they reached the edge of the field, Mr. Nitman put 
Ryan down. The field was dark and the students were gone. 
Some teachers, Ryan’s dad, and a few police officers were 
huddled with flashlights near the softball field. Ryan thanked Mr. 
Nitman and slowly meandered across the field toward the adults. 
Mr. Nitman notice two items on the ground where he had placed 
Ryan. He nearly called after him, but he stopped when he saw 
what they we’re. One was a Game Boy Pocket. The other was a 
gold coin. 

Malina was nearly falling out of her chair. “Where is Ryan 
now,” she demanded when Ms. Martinez finished her story.

“Not sure,” Ms. Martinez replied. “I haven’t seen him since high 
school.”

“Ms. Martinez, Do you trust Mr. Nitman?”

“Why do you ask?” 

“There’s a treasure in the haunted forest. Cooper found a gold 
coin like Ryan’s a few months ago and he told Mr. Nitman about 
it. I know Mr. Nitman is after the treasure for himself.” 

“The Corn Muffin Incident of 1997”
Part 5 of 5: The Incident’s End

Directions
1. Read the story
2. Find the five errors 
3. Mark the errors using the key

Key

Story 16 Part 5 of 5

Checklist

Question
If you were Malina, what 

would you do next?
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