
 
 

My internship was a rewarding experience in the rural area of Saskatchewan. Like in any typical 
classroom, there was a minority of students that seemed to be slackers. They neglected to hand in 
assignments or handed them in late. Shane was one of these students.  His assignments showed little effort. 
They were usually typed, he was an avid computer buff, but they paid no attention to spelling, spacing or 
word choice. The ideas in the assignment were basic as well, and he showed little thought or creativity. In 
class, when focused, Shane showed that he grasped concepts that weaker students often misunderstood. 
This led me to believe that Shane had made a decision to be a poor student in order to be “cool”. 

 
I also taught Arts Education to the grade nines and was doing a unit on the folk music of the 1960s. The 

students were asked to write a protest song, in the style of Bob Dylan and other song writers of the day, as a way 
to incorporate what we were learning in both English Language Arts and Arts Education. The students had plenty 
of class time and when the due date came, I trudged home to begin my marking. 

 
After completing my marking, I realized that four protest songs had not been handed in. Of course, 

Shane’s song was one of those that were missing. The next day, I pulled out of class the students whose 
assignments were absent, and informed them that I was missing their songs. All four of the students had 
interesting, but not original, reasons why their songs were not handed in and I asked them to have the 
assignments to me before class the next day.  Not surprisingly, only one protest song showed up on my desk by 
9:00 a.m. the next morning. I was pleasantly surprised to see that it was Shane’s and I eagerly skimmed through 
the song. Right away I sense there was something “not quite right” about his protest song. For one thing, it did 
not fit the outline of a protest song as discussed in class. Secondly, it was about moving to a new school, which 
did not fit Shane’s situation in life. Thirdly, it did not match the style of writing that Shane had presented thus far. 
These three reasons led me to believe that Shane plagiarized the song from another source. 

 
My first course of action was to talk to my co-operating teacher and explain the situation. She agreed 

that I should pursue the song’s source. Within 15 minutes I had found the exact site where Shane had found the 
song. I was actually surprised at how easy it was to find. I realized that Shane was a bit naïve and perhaps he 
thought I would never check.  I made copies of the song and gave it to my co-operating teacher. Together we 
went to the vice-principal. At this point I began to feel a battle within my conscience about my role in this 
situation. It was a battle between being glad I had caught him and feeling bad that I had caught him. The vice-
principal and my Co-op were so excited about the whole event. 

The vice-principal decided this would be his opportunity to make an example out of Shane. He would show 
other students what happens when they are caught cheating and hopefully word would get out that teachers 
COULD easily find plagiarized assignments. I was told to go home and feel good about myself for catching 
Shane cheating. 

 
Minutes into class the next morning, I was called to the office over the intercom. When I got to the office 

Shane, his dad, the vice-principal, my co-operating teacher, and myself were all huddled into a small conference 
room. One at a time each person in the room shared how disappointed they were with Shane. My turn came and 
I had nothing to say. I felt so sorry for the kid; he was slumped in the corner and had tears in his eyes. I wished I 
had never made an issue of this and simply talked to him one-on-one about it instead of blowing this up into a 
major crisis.  Shane ended up with a one-day suspension that he served in the principal’s office. He did seem to 
try harder – for about one month, and then he slipped back into his old routines and habits. I had trouble sorting 
out the whole issue in my mind and deciding whether it was the right way to handle the situation. This incident 
has made me question some of the ways schools and teachers handle plagiarism. 

 
Discussion: What problem-solving strategies were used and what could be used? 
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