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Sally and Frank 

by Natalia Becerra 
 

There was a new kid in the school. 
His name was Frank, he was really tall, a little fat and had an angry expression on his face. 
Sally taught that it would be hard for him to make friends. All of the kids in the classroom 
looked afraid of him, just like her.   
 
“Well, kids. This is your new classmate, Frank, he comes from another city; please be 
friendly with him.” said the teacher Mandy. 
 
Frank said nothing, not even a hello. He just stood there for a few seconds- looking for an 
available seat. Finally, he found a seat in the corner of the room and he seated there. 
 
And then, the class began. 
 
… 
 
The bell rang and all the kids went out of the classroom for lunch. Sally looked that Frank 
was the last one to come out of the classroom, he still had that angry face. Sally was still 
afraid that he wouldn’t make friends because of that, so she decided to go to talk to him, 
she was going to be his first friend. 
 
“Hey, you’re Frank, right?” Sally said as soon as she approached to him.  
Frank ignored her. 
Sally taught he was just scared of making friends, so she insisted.  
“Hey… Hey! My name Sally” she said, and she made the most happy face she could 
make. 
Finally Frank noticed her. He still had that angry face.  
“Oh, I’m Frank.” he said. And he started walking away.  
“Hey, hey!” Sally said following him. “I can give you a tour of the school or something… if 
you want. I can show you the cafeteria or-”  
“Did you said the cafeteria?” Frank said. “I’m kind of hungry, actually…” 
“Come on, I’ll show you where is it!” Said Sally and Frank started following her. 
there was a kid in the hallway eating a sandwich, frank looked at him with a face of 
mischief. 
“Hey kid! Give me your sandwich!” frank shouted at him. The kid gave Frank his sandwich 
and ran far from him, crying. Sally was surprised. 
“Hey! Why did you do that!” she said. 
“because I was hungry” Frank said.  



“but you don't have to do it! That is bad! If you keep like that everyone will be scared of 
you, and you won't have friends.” 
“I don't care about friends” Frank replied. 
Sally walked away away from him. She was angry with Frank. 
 
… 
 
The next day, when Sally arrived to school, she listened her classmates talking. 
“…that guy, Frank. He is very bad. I was at the cafeteria and he came and told me to give 
him my candy… I refused so he pushed me and I fell to the floor. He started laughing”  
everyone around said an ohhh. And other kid with said “Frank took my glasses off and told 
me to give him my food, I refused, so he broke them” the kid looked sad. 
 
They all stopped talking when they saw frank entering the room. Everyone seem scared. 
Except for Sally, she was angry. 
 
At the time of lunch, everyone was at the cafeteria, they were all eating and laughing.  
Then, Frank arrived.  
He walked towards a boy that was near him.  
“hey you! The ugly boy! Give me your lunch or I´ll punch you” 
“no!” said the kid, scared.  
Frank pushed the boy and threw him to the floor, then he tooked the kid´s lunch and got 
out of there.  
 
The kid started crying. The other kids went with him to help him.  
“This is not fair!” a girl said. “we need revenge!”  
“yes!!” the other kids shouted.  
Sally didn't agree. 
 
…  
 
the next day, the kids in Sally´s classroom were making a plan. Almost all the kids in the 
class were involved. They stopped talking when Frank arrived, but this time, they were not 
scared.  
 
In lunchtime, Frank entered to the cafeteria, just like the other days. The other kids almost 
ignored him. 
“Give me your food kid.” Said Frank to a boy that was sitting near him. But another boy 
stood up and said. 
“we won't let you steal our food anymore.” He said. “anyways, you need to stop eating, 
you're sooo fat.” 
Frank seemed a little hurt. “No? and what will you do to me?” he said. 
“revenge!” the kids shouted, and they started running to Frank. 
 
But then…  
“STOOOP!” Sally shouted.  
And everyone stopped.  



“Join us sally” a kid said. 
“No! I won't join you! this is wrong” she said. 
“Why?” a kid asked. “It was Frank the one that was intimidating us! We just want revenge” 
“Revenge is wrong! This is not how you solve a problem!” sally said. “have you ever tried 
to go and talk to him? To tell him that was he is doing is wrong? That is how you solve a 
problem!” 
 
Sally noticed that the kids did nothing about what she had said, so she decided to make it 
herself. “Frank, what you are doing it's wrong. You  don't have to steal food from the other 
kids, they will all be afraid of you and you will end up alone. And nobody wants to be 
alone… and all of you are wrong for wanting revenge! It is WRONG wanting to stop 
violence with more violence!” 
 
Sally heard someone crying, she turned around and saw it was Frank.  
“I´m sorry guys.” He said “I´m sorry of being so mean with you. Of taking away your food 
and pushing you… I just was scared of making friends” 
“and I´m sorry of calling you fat.” The other kid said.  
The other kids started of saying “sorry” to other people about things they had done. 
 
Then, Frank and the kid hugged each other.  
Now, Frank had a friend 
 
… 
 
Time passed and now Frank had friends. Sometimes, they shared their food with him. Only 
if he asked for it properly. 
Sally was happy, because everyone learned that a way to solve a problem was talking, not 
with violence. And now everyone was happy. 
The end.  


