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The Worst Day of His Life
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It was Graduation Day – the worst day of his life. Jeter would have to dress up in his monkey suit of a graduation gown. Somebody would almost likely steal his graduation cap before he made it to the podium. 

At least one bully was bound to not make his day. And no doubt some cheerleader would harass him.

The worst part of today, was that Jeter would relive it over and over again. But he didn’t know that yet.
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Jeter’s parents were all excited that he was graduating today. They made him don his gown and cap so that they could take pictures of him before he left for school. 

His parents couldn’t afford to take time off from work to come to his graduation. So they were living it now. Jeter forced himself to smile.

Jeter really hated wearing this crappy cap and gown. They had to be made out of the cheapest material possible. And they had cost him an arm and a leg – three-day’s-worth of pay. 

It wouldn’t have been so bad if he could have rented them. But the school had made all of the graduating students buy them. 

The company who made them was certainly getting rich. And no doubt they used slave labor in some foreign country. Jeter didn’t know if he felt more sorry for himself or for those poor children who had no choice other than to work in those conditions.

Luckily, Jeter’s parents left for work before he had to catch the bus to school. So, at least he wouldn’t have to wear that getup on the bus. This was bad enough.
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JETER HAD TO STAND on the bus. Thankfully, this was the last day of that. The bullies wouldn’t let him sit. And they would try to trip him, just to see how many students would laugh. 

Jeter had to stand and hold onto his backpack of books. He didn’t dare wear his backpack. No telling how that would turn out or how many books would be stolen out of it. 

And as much as he hated them, he didn’t dare lose his cap and gown. He probably couldn’t graduate without them. 

And Jeter did want to graduate. It was his ticket out of here.
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The first thing that Jeter did when he arrived at school was to put his backpack into his locker. While doing so, he also changed the combination on his lock. 

Every day he changed that combination. He had one of those extra-heavy-duty seven number combination locks. 

Jeter changed the combination every day to keep his locker from being broken into. When he combined all of the digits, they created a random number which he had generated on his computer before he left for school. So far, this method had worked to keep everyone else out of his locker. After today, it wouldn’t matter.
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JETER TOOK OUT THE book he would need for his first class – Advanced Calculus. It was no wonder that the bullies hated him. They hated anyone who even appeared to be smart.

Perhaps they wouldn’t hate him if he would agree to do their homework for them. Sure, Jeter could probably pull that off without getting caught. 

However, he wouldn’t do that because he didn’t trust any of the bullies to keep their mouths shut. They would brag about how they got him to do their homework for them. Or they would rat him out if they got caught.

And besides, why should he do them a favor. They were never going to do any favors for him.

Jeter considered that he might be one of the brightest students in his graduating class, even though he wouldn’t be graduating Summa Cum Laude, Magna Cum Laude, or even just Cum Laude. Jeter didn’t want to be picked on for being a genius that much.

There were no bullies in Advanced Calculus. Nor were they any in his next class which was Fourth Year Russian. Jeter only had to avoid running into them while he was going from class to class. 

If Advanced Calculus didn’t get him a full scholarship to a Private University, Jeter hoped that his Russian Skills would get him a job with the CIA. That would provide him with some level of protection.

Classes today were not really classes. These two classes would delve into some College-level material. However, that was only happening because those students wanted it to.

Jeter’s other classes were mandatory general classes. Today, those classes would solely be celebrations. They would be celebrations that today was the last day of school and Graduation Day.

After Russian was Study Hall – like anybody needed a study period today. Just because today was Graduation Day, that didn’t mean the students’ schedules would change. They would just have to stay after school to attend their own Graduation.
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On the way to Study Hall, Billy Bob blocked Jeter’s way, forcing him into the restroom. Jeter caught his friend Jimmy’s eye, just before he entered.

Who wants a swirly today? sang Billy Bob. Well, if you could call it singing.

Billy Bob forced Jeter into a stall to initiate foresaid procedure. Luckily, Jeter was small and wiry and slippery. He easily escaped from Billy Bob’s grasp, kicking him in the shins as he did so. 

Jeter ducked below the wall on the side of the stall, and slipped into the next one. Then he came out and kicked the door to the stall which Billy Bob was in, really hard.

There was a loud thud, followed by a twang as Billy Bob fell forward. A couple of curses and moans came next.

Jeter started to race out of the restroom when Coach Detrick came in. Jimmy wasn’t always successful in procuring help for Jeter. Today he had been stupendous.

Jeter just walked slowly towards the exit, towards his escape. Billy Bob came springing out of the stall, screaming, Why you ...!!!

You’re a mess! from Coach Detrick stopped Billy Bob in his tracks. 

Jeter stole one look in the mirror. Then he just smiled and kept on walking. 

Jeter owed Jimmy big time for today. He’d have to see if he could catch up with him before the school day was over.

It was too bad that Jeter’s day was not over. No
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