
My Best Friend 
Written by Kelly U. 

 
I'm Gwen, and second grade isn't easy. Now I do pass all my grades, but 
there is a girl.. Her name is Veronica. Everyone loves her but I don't know 
why; 1 mean like, HELLO PEOPLE, SHE'S A BULLY!! well at least to me. 
Everyday at recess (when Ms. Armstrong isn't looking), she and her friend, 
Karris, push me around and call me names like I'm nothing. At lunch , she 

spreads rumors about me like how I was caught picking my nose the other 
day, or how I was spitting on Caylis, and I'm tired of it. Now you are 
probably wondering, "Why don't you tell a teacher?", "Why don't you tell 
your parents?" Nah. I don't do that. I talk to my best friend, but I don't talk to 
Him face to face, I write to Him! His name is God. It's kinda like He's 
famous cause He is friends with a lot of people. He answers all my 
questions, and He answers them in my head. But He didn't answer that one 
question I asked a while ago, "Where do babies comefrom?" Guess I'll never 
know. I have a book I use to write to God, I call it The Book Of Wonder. So 
every time Veronica is bullying me, I start writing.	
Today at school during math class, Veronica threw a paper ball at 

me. I opened it up to see the note she wrote." You look like a dog that 

was left in the rain for 300 years! !" the paper read.	

Forget that stupid paper, 1 had God. (IN YOUR FACE VERONICA'. 1 
wrote...	

" Hey God. How are you doing today?	
I was wondering ifI could have a better day tomorrow... alright bye. 	

TOMMOROW 

Guess what? Today Veronica and I kinda got along, she handed me her 
chips cause she did not want them, and I handed her mine. " How did you 
know Ruffles were my favorite? " she asked. I said, " How did you know 
that Fritos were myfavorite!" From then on we started trading chips every 
now and then. I write in TheBook 
OfWondereverydaynowsomydayswithVeronica can get better and better. 



Eventually Veronica stopped being Karris 's friend because ofher 
behavior. 	

3 years later 

Dear God, I'm in 5th grade now.	
Oh, and thanks for the cool magic trick you did in second grade.	

Me and Veronica are bestfriends now. I honesty thought that she would 
end up doing something really bad to me, which ends up with me in the 
hospital or something. Gladly not... Now....

	

Your friend,	
Gwen Smith	



 


