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For Thierry,

MY Best Friend
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Amy, David, and Jason were standing in front of
Dogooder Junior High School before classes began.
They were talking about computer games and comic
books when they saw something strange.







They saw a limousine. It was shiny and black. It looked
like it cost a million dollars. The limousine stopped in front
of their school. The door opened and a boy stepped out.
Everyone stared. The boy walked past Amy and her
friends and went into the school building.




“Wow, | wonder who that is,” said Amy.

“He’s probably a snob. Did you see how he walked? He
had his nose in the air,” said Jason.

“You’re just jealous because in- ~

stead of looking at you, all the girls
are looking at the new boy,” said
David. David and Amy laughed.



“You guys don’t know what you’re talking about,” said
Jason angrily as he walked off.

“What’s wrong with him? | was only joking,” said
David.

“Maybe he drank some sour milk for
breakfast,” said Amy.

The bell rang and

they went to their
first class.






Five minutes after their English class started, the
principal, Mr. Stern, walked into the classroom. The
new boy was with him.

“Good morning everyone,” said Mr. Stern, “l would
like you to meet Kyle Roberts. He is a new student
from Los Angeles and he will be attending our school.
Please make him feel welcome.”

Mr. Stern left the room and Kyle

sat down.



