
The Best Of Friends 

 

All at once when I got on the bus, the whole bus burst out  

laughing. I was so shocked. I couldn’t feel my sweaty hands. All of a sudden 

this boy rushed up to me and he teased me so bad I wanted to punch him. 

“You don’t know two plus two!” he teased. “You’re a dummy!”  

Some people were getting out of their seats to call me names. “Stop 

teasing me!” I told him. He pushed me down on the dirty seat.  

“What did you just say to me?” he hollered in my face. I heard many 

voices telling me what to say. “You show 'em, Arianna,” they told me. I 

couldn’t choose what to say.  

Afterwards, when the bus pulled off, I noticed the boy behind me. 

Your friends won’t protect you,” he remarked.  

“Yes they will,” I gabbed. Maybe he was right. Maybe my friends are 

not watching out for me.  

Finally when I got home my annoying brother kept talking to me. 

“How was your day, Arianna?” my dad asked.  

“Not so good,” I responded.  “This boy on the bus kept bothering me,” 

I said. “It was Aaron’s friend and he wouldn’t even stop him!” I yelled.  

Later on it was time to go to bed. “I really don’t want to go to 

school!” I thought to myself.  

In the morning I had to go to school because nobody would watch me. 

“It’s not fair!” I hollered. All the way to the school the boy bothered me, and 

when I went home too. “Hey look everybody, it’s the dummy!” he yelled. 

All of his friends laughed.  

One day he came to my house to see my brother. “Don’t open that 

door! You don’t know what you’re getting into!” Aaron opened the door. 

When I looked through the curtains, he started making funny faces. I 

laughed! I did not know what happened to him. I liked how he was acting. 

“Why are you being nice to me?”  

“I asked. I want to start being nice to people,” he claimed.  

“Oh,” I answered. I played with him the whole day and we became 

the best of friends.                                                                          
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