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Short Story:  

The Importance of Friendship  

 

 

Let me tell you about a girl named Emma. She goes to Phoenix West High-School. She isn’t 

popular, although she wishes she was. Anyways, about 1 year ago there was this girl named 

Stephanie at who was at her school. She used to bully Emma a lot. But one day someone came 

along and changed all that. See for yourself. 

 

“Ring”. The alarm clock sounded. Emma groaned. She looked at the clock. “7:00 a.m.?? ugh.” 

She forced herself out of bed, shut the alarm off, and made her way over to her closet of 

clothes. 10 minutes later she comes out all ready to go. She sits down to breakfast. Her mom is 

there, eating toast and eggs. She asked if Emma was ready for school. She shook her head no. 

“Why not?” asked Mom. You’ve only been going there a week.”                                                                                                                                                    

“I just miss my old school,” said Emma. Just then they heard the bus pull up.                                                      

“There’s the bus,” said Mom. “See you this afternoon, Emma.” Emma grabbed her backpack, 

waved to her mom, and headed out the door. 

 

Later, at school, Emma was walking to her first class of the day. Rounding the corner, she saw 

Stephanie. Stephanie was a bully at this new school who liked to bully all the new kids. Emma 

had managed to avoid her for her 1st week. It looks like today that wouldn’t be happening. 

Seeing Stephanie, she turns down the hall in the opposite direction. Stephanie catches up. 

“Well if it isn’t the nerd girl”. She said. Emma continues walking. “What, you mute too?” Emma 

still continues walking. Stephanie grabs Emma’s books and flings them all throughout the hall. 

Just then, the bell rings. “See ya later nerd. In detention”. She laughs and walks away. Emma 

starts picking up her books trying with all her might to hold back tears, to be strong. 
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Over the next couple of days, Stephanie continues to bully Emma. Nobody stops to help her, 

and Emma doesn’t confide in anybody, not even her mom. Nobody stops to help her, until that 

Friday.  

 

Stephanie was doing her worst today. She took Emma’s notebook and she stated ripping pages 

out of it. Emma was crying and trying to stop her. But it was no use. Stephanie flung the torn 

notebook on the floor next to all of the other notebooks. She walked away laughing. Emma was 

so upset. Just then, the bell rang. As everyone ran to class, Emma started to pick up her books 

that were scattered all over the hallway. No one seemed to care that they were stepping on 

them as thundered down the hallway to their classes. 

 

Just then, someone taps Emma on the shoulder. She looked up and was met with a face of 

kindness. The girl, whoever she was, picked up one of Emma’s books and gave it to her. Emma 

put it in her bag. “Thank you”, Emma whispered. The girl smiled.                                                    

“What’s your name?” she asked.                                                                                                         

“Emma.”                                                                                                                                                                     

“That’s a nice name, I’m Christina.” The girl, Christina, continued to pick up Emma’s books. She 

put them in Emma’s bag. “Thank you”, said Emma.                                                                                                           

“You’re welcome”, said Christina. She helped Emma up.                                                                                    

“Hey, what class are you going to?” She asked.                                                                                              

“English.”                                                                                                                                                                     

“Me too. Wanna walk there together??”                                                                                                             

“Sure”, said Emma. They walked down the hall together, hand in hand.  

 

1 year later, the girls celebrate their 1-year friendship anniversary as they walk hand in hand to 

English class. Nothing has changed about them, other than the fact that they became very great 

friends. And Stephanie, well she didn’t go to Phoenix West anymore. After Christina became 

friends with Emma, she talked Emma into going to see the principal and telling her about 

Stephanie. Well, the principal was understanding and after talking with the 2 girls and 

Stephanie herself, she permanently suspended Stephanie from the school. Now the girls are 

free from Stephanie and lived happily ever after at Phoenix High-School.  

 


