There’s Something about Ted

Ted wasn’t sure, but he thought he was in big trouble. He stood nervously
waiting to meet with his department chair, Professor Wilson, outside Wil-
son’s office. He wasn’t sure why he’d been summoned, but he had a feeling
this had something to do with his Calc class. He'd started teaching with such
high hopes, but this class had somehow turned into an ongoing nightmare.

Wilson: Hi Ted, come on in. Thanks for stopping by. Have a seat. There
are a few things I need to discuss with you.

Ted: Sure, Professor Wilson.

Wilson: You can call me Jim, Ted — now that you're a faculty member, I
think we can drop the titles, OK?

Ted: OK, Jim.

Wilson: Listen, I called you in here because I've had a number of student
complaints about your Calculus section. I must say that this isn’t that
unusual — students often complain — but in your case the complaints are
a bit stronger and a bit more numerous than the usual background noise.
How is your class going?

Ted: Well, uh, I think it’s going OK.

Ted grimaced to himself. T was right, he thought, this is about my class.
This nightmare is just getting worse. The irritating thing is that in grad
school at HSU I was a popular teacher. Of course, that school had serious
entrance requirements and the students knew how to work. Here, at OU,
they seem to admit anyone who is old enough. Half my students never
show up in class, and they sure don’t seem to care about anything I have to
say. Plus they do horribly on the exams, and talk in class, and now they’re
complaining to the department chair about me!

Wilson: Well, I must say I'm a bit concerned, based on these student com-
ments. The department takes teaching very seriously, Ted, as does the higher
administration. You come highly recommended to us as a teacher as well as
an outstanding researcher. Why don’t you see what you can do to address
the situation, and then let me know how things are going?

Ted: OK, I can do that.
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Ted walked quickly out of the office, with his stomach in knots, thinking
about his course. He felt strongly that Calculus needed to be presented as a
serious subject, and he had been relying on the same notes he’d taught from
at HSU. The students at OU were entitled to just as complete a Calculus
course as the HSU students had been, and Ted had been determined to give
it to them. Everyone at HSU had thought his lectures were models of clarity.
However, based on how students here reacted, it seemed that he would have
to change something, especially since it appeared that the department chair
was going to take their opinions seriously. The question was, what should
he do now.



