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				Polly awoke early in the morning to get ready for school. She ate breakfast, brushed her teeth and put on her favorite outfit. This would be her first day at a new school, and she was ready to meet and greet her fellow students.

				Polly’s mother Alice packed her lunch and her backpack. Polly hugged her mother and told her goodbye. She went outside to wait for the bus to arrive. She had already met her bus driver, Mrs. Drew, over the summer. It was beautiful early fall day. Polly stomped on the fallen leaves, enjoying the crackling sound as she waited.

				The bus arrived on time. Mrs. Drew smiled and said, “Good morning, Polly!” Polly smiled and said hello as she hurried onto the bus to find a seat. She couldn’t wait to go to her new school. 

				When her family moved to another town, she wasn’t sure if she would like it. Over the summer, she met many nice people in her neighborhood. They made her feel at ease, so she became happy with the change. One day, her parents drove her past her new school. She thought it looked like a fun place. 

				Polly walked to the fourth grade classroom. The students were being noisy because the teacher was out of the room. She found a desk and sat down despite the talking and giggling.

				 She noticed that there was a girl sitting in the desk to the right of her. Polly looked over and smiled, but the girl sneered at her! Polly gave her a smug smile back, and the girl made mean face. Polly was getting mad, but decided to ignore the girl. 

				She wasn’t going to let anyone bother her. Besides, she could make other friends if she wanted. She didn’t have to be friends with the girl sitting next to her. The teacher walked in and put his name on the chalkboard. 

				He wrote the words, “Mr. Greene.” 

				“Hello, class.” He said.

				“I’m Mr. Greene. Today we will be learning about science.” Polly heard everyone groan and shuffle around for their textbooks. She began to panic, because she didn’t have her textbooks yet.

				“Oh, I almost forgot!” Mr. Green exclaimed, “We have a new student today in class. Her name is Polly Somers. Why don’t you come up here, Polly and tell us something about yourself.” Polly’s face reddened. She didn’t want to go up in front of the class and talk about herself. 

				Polly slowly walked up to the front of the class.

				She heard a few of the students chuckle. It made her mad.

				When she got up to the front of the classroom, she looked around at the faces and cleared her throat.

				“My name is Polly Somers.” She began.

				“We already know that goofy,” said the rude girl that had sneered at her earlier, “Why don’t you tell us something we don’t know.” To Polly’s dismay, everyone laughed except for Mr. Greene. He gave the girl a stern look.

				“That’s okay Polly, don’t worry about that. Here are your textbooks.” Mr. Greene handed Polly what seemed to be a huge stack of books. She wobbled a little, and almost dropped them on the floor. 

				Polly walked slowly back to her desk trying to balance the stack of books. When she sat down, the class listened to Mr. Green’s science lesson. Polly did her best to keep up, but all she could think about was how mad she was at the girl’s rude behavior. She couldn’t focus on science. When class was over, the students made their way to the cafeteria. Before Polly got in line, she saw the girl who was rude to her in class. She decided that perhaps she should try to be friends with the girl. It would be a long semester if they were destined to be enemies. Polly didn’t want to have an enemy, so she decided to try to talk to her.

				“Hi.” Polly said to the girl.

				“What do you want!?” The girl said in a very mean tone. 

				“Well, I just wanted to see if you would like to sit with me during lunch.” Polly said hesitantly.

				“No! I don’t want anything to do with you! Go away, you spoiled brat!” The girl yelled at her, with an angry look on her face. 

				Polly wasn’t used to anyone being mean to her. She started to cry. She ran to the bathroom so that nobody would see her tears. She wasn’t sure what to do next. She didn’t want the other students to think that she was the kind of person who didn’t mind others being mean to her.

				She decided that she would go to the principal’s office and let her know about what happened.

				When she got to the principal’s office, she knocked on the door. She heard a woman call out, “Come in, please.” Polly walked in and saw the principal sitting in an office chair behind a desk.

				“Hi.” Polly said.

				“Hello, there. Aren’t you our new student, Polly Somers?” The principal asked. 

				“Yes, I’m Polly and I am having a rough day.” Polly sniffed.

				“I’m sorry to hear that Polly. Can you tell me how your rough day began?” The principal asked.

				“Um, I wanted to tell you that there was this girl who was being rude to me in class. I tried to talk to her to make
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