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!!Bully Awareness Month Kickoff !! 

This is the first annual Bully Awareness Month on The Teenage Herald. We have gotten you guys to 
write to us with your own bully speeches!! This is AWESOMENESS!! Now, to start us off is #
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Nameless UnDEFiNed's Bully Story 
!
I was bullied... By my best friend... Things like this, I didn't expect. Heck, I didn't even know some of the words they said 
to me. I'm not going to give you the conversation because, well this site is PG, and for you to read the conversation 
you'd have to be like, 15 or something.... So, it stunk... My "Friends" bullies me? (I was 13 at the time, this was mid 
October, 2012) ...... I'll admit, I was surprised. I normally know just what to type, and now I'm getting writer's block 
because I don't like talking about it....  

The conversation went on and on. And then I just didn't reply. I went in my room, tossed the cell into my "JUNK 
BUCKET" and plopped down on my bed. I'd never been called those things before, at least, not to my face. 

The cell was supposed to have lost service the day before that, because we canceled, since the phone was always hit or 
miss where we had just moved. If the phone company had turned it off when they were supposed to, I'd still be some 
naive kid who didn't know what bullying felt like. The cell phone doesn't work anymore, but it still has the texts, and I 
still have the phone. Well, I can't find it but I still have it... I don't know why I don't get rid of it. It's just a reminder that 
the girls I had called my friends for YEARS (Seriously, nearly 10), weren't friends......   

One of those girls, I'll just call them DL, came back. My mom gave me her old smart-phone, which I could use a free 
texting app that worked off of Wi-Fi. I didn't text DL, but I texted an old friend of mine that had some ties with her, 
such as an old relationship and going to Church together. She took his phone one week, and well... She texted me things 
that hurt deeper than names, because I liked him.  

And then, after a long time, a while back, she told my REAL old friends, something I don't dare tell. It of course, was a 
lie, but still... I moved 4 hours away, and didn't exactly have a way to prove her wrong.  So, I can't tell you what she 
said, but I can tell you I haven't spoken to my "Old Friend" since... I miss talking to him, but still... I'm not sure if my real 
friend is worth all of the pain now that I have new ones.  

!
~~ Nameless UnDEFiNed 
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