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 Evie is first daughter of the United States.  Evie is not spoiled.  
She loves to make new friends. Evie had lots and lots of friend. Evie had 
never gotten bullied before. But, one day she had gotten bullied by the 
new kid at school. The person that bullied Evie had no friends at all she 
thought about being his friend but at the same time she thought she 
shouldn’t be his friend.  Evie thought and thought about it for a long 
time.  When she got home she thought some more.  Then finally, she 
said maybe I just need to talk to him so the next day that’s exactly what 
she did.  But when she tried to speak to him he just ignored him. At 
lunch he sat alone but Evie hated seeing people lonely so Evie sat down 
next to him and tried to create a conversation, but all he did was ignore 
Evie.   

After school was over, Evie hopped on the bus the bully was right next 
to her.  Evie picked a spot on the bus next to her friend named Emily. 
The bully sat down behind Evie and Emily.  The bully kicked the back 
of Evie’s seat.  When Evie got off the bus she walked straight to her 
room to do her homework. She looked at t the paper and said 
hmm…math. I’m too good at math well I’ll just ask mom to help me 
after dinner she said.  Two minutes later her mom called time for 
dinner.  At dinner when her mom asked her how her day was, she said 
fine.  What happened to make you so grumpy her mother asked? Evie 
told her parents what happened she said, “I’m getting bullied at school.” 
Her mother said, “you should’ve told us sooner.  Tomorrow me and your 
father don’t have work to do we can go to the school and talk to the 
principal about the bully.” No!” said Evie. I don’t want to tell on him. 
Evie’s mother said, “well how do you expect me to help you?”  

 



So the next day at recess, Evie asked the bully if he wanted to be her 
friend but he just ignored her. Evie thought about it when she got home 
she said to herself maybe his family is having a bit of trouble.  The next 
day, Evie walked up to the bully and said why do you bully me? The 
bully said because I’m new and I don’t have any friends. Evie said that’s 
not the way that you get friends.  You politely ask the person that you 
want to be friends with will you be my friend? 

 

Thanks the bully said for what said Evie for telling me how to make 
new friends no problem said Evie. The bully asked will you be my  
friend? Sure, said Evie. From then on the bully and Evie were best 
friends.  They had play dates, they went to birthday parties, and took 
tours around the White House.  Now Evie had another friend to add to 
her friend list. 

 

 
 

 


