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Joke of the Day
By Dariyon B.

In second grade, I was sitting in class thinking about the clouds, the sun, and the sky.
When the teacher saw I wasn’t watching her teach, she called me out for it. She said, “He’s in
La La Land.”

Then the whole class burst into laughter, as if it was the highlight of their day. Kids were
name calling and pointing (the most annoying childish behavior). This turned me into the joke
of the day.

I’m sure the teacher never intended on letting this happen. The students were being
cruel. Cruelty in a second grade classroom from other students is the equivalent of bullying. I
think it happened because everyone was seven or eight years old and found it funny when the
teacher made a smart remark about me.

I didn’t feel good about being in that room. People were mocking me for the rest of the
day. I already disliked school at that time, but after that experience I felt like school was finally
showing its true colors.

The reason this all happened was because I wasn’t paying attention so I learned to stay
focused on what I am supposed to do. The teacher wasn’t too kind about it, and I felt
embarrassed. It’s possible that the teacher may have gone too far. But even if she did, I still
caused her to do it. From now on, I will keep my eyes on the teacher when they’re teaching.

I didn’t do anything in response to these circumstances. I was just feeling bad about
myself for a few minutes and then loathing both my class for the rest of the week, and school
for the rest of the year.

I’m not sure if I will do anything in the future if something like this happens again. Mostly
because I’m not sure if it will happen again. I do hope nobody else experiences what I have,
especially people currently at the age I was when it happened to me. I hope most second and
third graders aren’t going to narrow down to one person to bully and make fun of. I don’t want
anyone bullying each other, but when one person is being bullied by the whole class, it will
show most students at that age to just be cruel and mean, and it might give school in general a
bad name for some kids.

When I am an adult, I will be sure not to be too hard on a kid or be too mean and cause
them to be embarrassed by other kids. I might help adults understand how to approach a
distracted kid and get them back on track without hurting them in any way. People should have
a proper understanding of each kid, instead of resorting to their mean face.



The Peer Mediation Fix
By Breeyonna M.

One day in 6th grade we were on the way to the gym for recess. We were talking and playing
in the line when kids started talking about my friend Brook’s clothes and calling her names.
They were saying things like, “You need to go buy clothes," and things like, "Your shoes are
ugly,” and, “We'll never be friends.”

We were waiting to be allowed to play the games with others. We tried to ignore them,
but they kept yelling every time they came next to us. We told them to stop, but they didn’t so
the girls went and told the teacher in the gym about it, but she didn't do anything.

The kids kept talking about Brook so the teacher let her leave the gym and go to the
office. During the rest of the gym when we were playing they kept tryna hit us with balls and
things. So we did it back until we went and sat down for the rest of recess.

Then when we went to the lunchroom, they started yelling more behind us in the line,
but we didn’t care. We just got our food and ate lunch at the table away from them with the
other classmates. Afterwards, when our teacher came to get us, we went to our class.

When class was over the teacher in the gym came to us and told us to write a mediation
slip and put it in the box. We did that, and a couple days later we had a mediation. We didn't
become friends at first, but there were no more problems with us. Later we kinda started
talking, but we were not really friends.

From that experience I learned to try and be friends with someone before going and
judging them or saying you don't like them. I did learn to go to an adult when I’m having a
problem with something I can’t fix myself. I also learned that fighting and arguing with people
will not help or solve anything.

Also I became a mediator so I can try and help other students with their problems. We
had two days to learn about mediation. We learned to hear both sides of the story. As
mediators, we tried to help the students come up with a solution to help and solve the problem
so there wouldn’t be anymore. At the end of the meeting we all signed our name to show we
found a solution and that they agreed to stop fighting and arguing. By becoming a mediator, I
am able to apply these strategies to real-life situations.



A Playground Problem
By Channan G.

It was a hot summer day at the school playground. There was this girl named Anaya.
She was always getting bullied because she was very smart. So I thought why don’t I just
become her friend, and I did. I became her friend because she was a very nice girl, and she
did not deserve all the mean comments she was getting.

The next day was bad. I was playing hopscotch with our other friend named Zhane. We
were waiting for our parents to come, and Anaya was on the monkey bars when--Boom!!!

She fell. When I looked at her, I saw her braid missing. It had got stuck in the monkey
bars. So I dropped all my stuff and hurried to hide her head, but everybody had already seen
her. They started laughing and pointing and talking about her more. I felt so bad for her that I
took her inside and put my coat over her head.

I think the little girls were laughing because she looked different. Some people get
judged by their looks, and I think that's not fair. People should be judged by the way they act
and the way their personality is. I really feel bad for Amaya. Me and her are still friends, and I
still know the people that bullied her. I think they should have made sure she was comfortable
first and ok with them laughing at her, but they didn’t.

From now on, if it is my family or friend who is being bullied, I would especially help
them. If it is a stranger I would probably tell their family member or another adult or other
people around me or police if needed.

In the future I will most likely start a no bullying program. I think I would start this
program because so many people need help with stuff like this. Everybody will be welcome no
matter their race, their beliefs, or the way they look. I look forward to starting this program.
Stay in touch so you can maybe join one of these days.



Standing up for Beth
By Cheyann M.

One day I was walking down the hallway of my school, and I witnessed a girl named
Beth  get bullied by these two girls named Angela and Terry . They were bullying her  because
of how she smelled. They said some mean things like how she smelled like fish. I thought that
was really rude, but she did have an odor. I did not want to say anything because it is not nice
to tell somebody that.

When the girl was done saying, “Eww, why Beth smell so  fishy and ugly,”  I decided to
walk up to the girl to see how she felt.

She felt sad.  When I walked up to the girl, she was crying so I told her let's go tell the
teacher. A couple of minutes later we went to tell the teacher that Angela and Terry  were
bullying  her, and they said some mean stuff that really hurt her feelings .

I learned from this experience that you should never let people make you feel sad, and
you should stand up for yourself. If somebody says mean things like that to you or somebody
else you should always tell a teacher so they can help because if you don't the bullying  might
not stop and it will keep happening.

The next time I see a girl getting bullied for something  like how she smells or how she
looks I will tell her to never let people make you sad or make you cry because it's ok how you
look, and the next time somebody tries to bully you, go and tell a teacher.



Talking about Penny
By Da’Naria P.

One day I was in the school lunchroom with my friend Penny, when four other girls
started talking about her. It was cold and noisy and smelled like pizza. Me, Brooklyn, Latasha,
and Nadia were sitting together, talking about school work.

A couple minutes later, Brooklyn (the leader of the group) started talking to Nadia and
Latasha about Penny.  Brooklyn said, “We shouldn’t be friends with Penny because she is
always hanging out with other students in her class and not talking to us. She also stinks and
she is very ugly.”

I said, “Penny is actually pretty,” because she was. Penny is brown skin, smart, and she
always smelt good.

So I got upset and stopped them from talking about Penny. I told them, “You shouldn’t
be mean to her because she was friends with the other girls in our class.” I also told them that
they needed to apologize because that was so mean what they did to Penny.

Penny then started crying. I felt bad so I yelled at them really loudly. Almost the whole
lunchroom heard me. I got from that table and went to make Penny feel better by comforting
her and telling her it’s going to be ok and that she doesn't have to be sad or worry about them
because she had other friends that cared for her.

Her other friends helped comfort her as well. I told the mean girls to apologize to her
once again, but they didn’t. So, I went and told the teacher, and then they apologized.

After that they still were mean to her, but I was her friend, and most of the kids in my
class were her friends also. So we kept standing up for her and making her feel better. She
also learned how to ignore them and walk past them like she didn’t hear them so she didn't
have to worry about those girls no more.

A couple of months later one of the girls tried to be her friend, but Penny said no
because she didn't want to turn into one of them, meaning she didn’t want to start being mean
to the other kids because they didn’t deserve it. I respected that decision because I would have
said no as well.

Something I learned from this experience is you should keep your circle small and never
let anyone bully someone because you never know what they’re going through. I grew
stronger; I’ll never let anyone bully another person.

Something I would do in the future is, I can teach people how to control their anger so
they won’t take it out on others or make others feel bad. For real, if you don’t have anything
nice to say, you should just keep it to yourself. Some people write in diaries if they have things
they can’t say out loud. In conclusion, I will try to stop hate because it could cause a war,
violence, or suicide.



How to Stop a Bully
By Destiny P.

When I was in fourth grade, about to turn eleven, I witnessed an older girl bullying a little
girl. I had just arrived at school. My teacher was tying her shoe. I felt the little girl’s pain.

All of a sudden I started to hear a girl named Brianna talking teasing a girl named
Tenisha. “You STUPID little girl! You STINK. You need to go sleep in the dumpster where you
belong.” Then Brianna went to class and Tenisha sat on the floor crying.

I asked Tenisha, “Are you okay?”
“Yes. Leave me alone,” she said.
Then the next day Brianna saw Tenisha walking in the hallway with books in her hand

so Brianna knocked the books out of Tenisha’s hand and pushed Tenisha on the floor. Now I
was feeling bad for her. So I told Brianna, “Stop messing with her before I tell the principal.”

Then Lisa came up and said, “What you say you were gone do?”
“I said if she keeps on messing with Tenisha then I am going to tell on her.”
So Lisa said, “If you wanna mess with her then you are going to have to go through

me.”
Then the Principal walked over and asked if there was a problem. When I told her what

happened, she  said, “Why haven't you come and told me, Tenisha?”
Tenisha said, “She said that she will start hitting me if I told.”
Then the principal kicked Lisa and Brianna out of the school, and they could never

return, and me and Tenisha became friends.
Out of this whole situation I learned that all people are not sweet. I learned that you

should never judge anybody about anything--not their size, race, or age.
In the future I will do something before it gets out of hand. I will help the little girl out as

soon as I see somebody bullying a little kid. I won’t just stand there and watch. I would actually
go and try to stop it or tell the principal or a teacher.

In the end, me and Tenisha became good friends. We were really close until she went to
a different school. Now I don’t wait to tell anybody. I want to tell everyone: don't just sit there
and let somebody get bullied. Help them before it gets out of hand. Also, I don’t think that
anybody should be bullying someone because if they were in their shoes they wouldn’t like it if
they were getting bullied. Also remember that bullying may lead to someone losing their life to
suicide.



The New Kid
By Edward S.

My cousin and I were walking to school on a very cold winter day. It was our first day at
Mary Bethune. At school, we took off our backpacks so our backpacks could get checked.
Then after our backpacks got checked, we went to the cafeteria where we have our breakfast
and lunch. We waited a couple of seconds to get our breakfast. Once we got our breakfast, we
sat down next to my cousin and my cousin’s friends.

We was tired when we first got to the school. Then our teacher brought us to the class. I
took off my stuff and put my phone in my locker when I took my stuff off.

I saw a new kid that came to the school, and he was looking sad. Then I came up to him
to say, “Hey, how are you doing?'' He never responded back, but I talked to him later.

All the classmates went into the classroom and my teacher told me and the rest of the
class what we are doing. I saw the same kid that I saw from the hallway.

I went up to him again and said, “Hey are you ok?” and he responded for the first time
and he responded no. I answered back, “Why?”

He answered back to me saying, “I get bullied all the time. They keep making it in front
of me on my birthday when my mom accidentally invites them. I was bullied  at my birthday
party. I went and tried my new games, but my mom and dad had invited the bullies next door
from me.”

Then I responded saying, “That’s sad though, even for you.”
He responded saying, “Yeah but at the same time I stand up for myself and friends too.”
“Oh that’s awesome,” I told him.
So then after we talked for a bit we became friends. He told some jokes that would

make me laugh and we liked the same games and food. Then I told him what assignment that
we needed to do. He didn’t understand the few questions so I helped him with the couple of
the answers.

I was very sad about what I had heard when the new kid got bullied and the bullies next
door to him were saying in front of him that his games are lame and to play other games.

From now on, if I see someone get bullied I will defend the person then i will tell the
bully to leave that person alone.



Witnessing a Police Stop
By Giovanni H.

“Blank. Blank. Blank,” said a strange man. I was looking from the back of my mom’s car.
I was trying to figure out what was going on. I wasn’t really scared, I was intrigued. I noticed
that a man in a cast was coming toward us. Where was he coming from? He was coming from
behind the daycare.  The expression on my mother’s face looked like she was scared and
confused at the same time. We were on our way back from daycare.  I think she was thinking
that the whole family was scared and why did her children have to witness this.

“Could you confirm that this police car was following me and my brother home?” the
man said. I think it happened because the man was trying to prove that the cops were being
racist and following them because they were black, carrying drugs on them, or both.

She said she couldn’t, but as we were driving off I could see the police car in the alley
way and one officer trying to pull the other (BLACK) guy off the ground.

This impacted me by showing me that not everyone is raised the same, some are nice,
others are racist but I have to treat them with respect whether I like it or not.

Never Make Someone Feel Bad about Themselves
By Jordyn F.

It's a lot of bullying that I saw like fighting and stuff like that. This one time it was in the
summer so it was sunny. I saw a little girl getting bullied, but just as I was about to stop the
person that was bullying her, the person ran away.

Then I went up to the girl, not knowing that was my cousin. I asked her what happened,
and she said the bully was hitting her and calling her names. So we went to tell my mom, and
then my mom went to the bully’s house. My cousin had to go home, and then both of us were
mad, but we had to get over it. I was 10 at the time.

The only reason I think this happened is because she has messed up teeth. Something
I learned from this is that people should not judge a book by its cover, and never make
someone feel bad about themselves.



I Just Dealt With It
By Travelle B.

A time when I felt like someone hated me was when I got bullied at school. It happened at
school during spring time. I was 9 years old and in the 4th grade.  I was sitting at the
lunchroom table talking to my friend then somebody told me to shut up because I talked too
much. What happened was I talked too much so the kid called me duck lips, and that made me
sad. What I heard from adults was to ignore them, but that did not work. I felt sad and mad that
they called me that name.

Why I think It happened is because I guess they did say that I was annoying. I was told that I
talked too much. That made me feel injustice.  Even though they were words, they hurt. My
solution was to sit at a different table and try to ignore them. What worked was to sit at a
different table. The thing that did not work was ignoring them. At the time I just dealt with it,
and then it just went away, but that was after they went to a different school.
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