
Chekhov’s gun short story 

Mrs. Smith is a 27-year-old elementary school teacher. She teaches a chaotic class of 3rd graders. 

As you can probably imagine how hard it would be to teach immature 8-9 year olds, with lots of 

discipline as well as rewards it does get easier. Her students are always creating chaos, as they are still 

young. She constantly has to separate two particular students in her class who can never stop messing 

with each other. One time they put gum in each other’s hair and super glued their hands to the table all 

in the same day. Of course, the parents were immediately contacted and the two were sent to the office 

along with the desks they were super glued too. Mrs. Smith called the nurse who had to get the 

students sent to the ER in order to get out of their sticky situation. Besides all the negative things that 

happen, she is able to reward the class with candy for the days they are cooperative with no 

consequences. It is currently 10:02 am and she has a meeting scheduled for 2pm at the school. Thinking 

she has time she goes back to sleep setting her alarm clock for 25 minutes. Mrs. Smith later then wakes 

up at 12:00! As she is freaking out over napping for too long she gets a phone call. It was a friend of hers 

calling to tell her she needs to pick up papers for the meeting in 2 hours. “I can’t be tired at the meeting 

I need to wake up!” she says to herself as she goes to the kitchen to make coffee. She opens the cabinet 

and reaches in to grab her favorite coffee grinds but then… she realizes.. THERES NONE LEFT! Her first 

instinct is to pick up coffee on her way to the meeting since she is running out of time. Mrs. Smith 

rushes, fixing her hair, touching up her natural makeup, dusting off her outfit for the day. The time is 

now 12:45. She puts on her shoes, grabs her car keys off the nightstand next to her bed and is off 

heading to the front door. She rushes right past her raincoat on the coat hook in the living room. 

Mrs. Smith starts up her red Toyota Prius and starts driving out of the neighborhood. She 

decides to head to the grocery store to pick up a few snacks, activities and decorations for her classroom 

and students. It is now the season of spring and Easter is just round the corner. The best time to buy 

everything was now because she didn’t want to buy them to early and have the kids see them stacked 

up in the back of the class but she also didn’t want to have everything last minute to where she wouldn’t 

have time to put everything up. She is planning a surprise Easter party for her class so she wants to get 

decorations like stick on flowers for the window, spring colored garlands for around the classroom, and 

fake flowers to put on each students desk. The next things she had to look for was bunny ear 

headbands, beaded necklaces, candy, and mini sized snacks for the kids. “If I go in and get out I can 

make it by at least 1:45,” She thinks to herself. The store was already ready for spring. It had just what 

she was looking for in the school and snacks isle. After purchasing everything she needed she makes it 

out before the time she was aiming at.  The next destination is the postal office. Her friend that called 

her earlier had left a package full of papers that she needed to bring to the meeting. It was a bit of a 

stretch but really needed those papers so she went. To her luck, there was traffic on every road! “This 

can’t be happening right now”. As she is stuck in a line of cars, she notices raindrops falling onto her 

windshield. It just started so it is not a heavy shower at the moment. As she sits in the line, she runs out 

of more time. She decides to stay for at least another 15 minutes in case the line moves faster. During 

that time, it starts POURING, she checks the weather to see when it will stop but there is a 

thunderstorm with heavy showers coming her way! She panics and looks for her raincoat… then she 

realizes she forgot her raincoat at home. She gets out of the line for Starbucks and heads to her meeting 

without a coffee. The time is now 2:07 and she is about 6 minutes away from the school. Once she 

finally arrives at the school, she quickly parks her car in the teacher/staff area and runs across the 

parking lot in the storm forgetting everything she needs. She makes it to her meeting… late of course 



but the worst part is now she is soaking wet and dripping all over the floor as she walks. “Hey hey sorry 

I’m late!” she says to the members of the meeting as they look at her in disbelief. The entire school 

board was sitting in this huge room in the back of the school along with the principle, assistant principle, 

vice principle, and a few teachers. “Why are you so late!?” “Where were you!?” “There’s only 35 

minutes left of this meeting!” “Is this how you want to represent yourself?” Questions now being raised 

around the room as everyone shouts out to Mrs. Smith with shock that she came in like this. “I- I can 

explain!” she says in a shameful tone. Disappointed in the situation they sent Mrs. Smith home to 

change in some warm and dry clothes. She leaves with embarrassment in her drenched clothes only to 

get to her car and realize she left her keys inside. 


