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Making a New Friend

No one likes to be alone, but sometimes making friend isn’t the easiest thing to do. Making friends can open your mind to different points of view. Being open to new people can change your personality or even change your life. 


September 10th was the first day of school at Santiago High in Garden Grove. I was ecstatic to see how my classes were going to turn out. First through third period was great because I knew people, but going to my forth period which was Pre- Cal was terrible. I didn’t know anybody so I felt pretty weird. I quickly made friends with some people around me; I guess I just have that talent. 

Going to lunch, I noticed a new girl sitting by her self across from where I was at. She had nice dark chocolate skin, with a white shirt and some light navy blue jeans and some purple vans. I don’t know why, but I don’t like seeing people all alone. So I went over to her and started a conversation with her. I asked her, “Are you new to this school”? 

“Yeah,” she responded. 


“What’s your name”? 


“My name is Myra, what’s yours”? 


“My name is Liz” I responded with a smile. I wondered what school she came from so I asked. 


“I came from Compton High School she said proudly”. When she told me that, I knew she came from a different background, not use to here. I kept asking her questions and then invited her over where all my friends were. 
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