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A whole new 
friend, can 
change your 
decisions in 
life, even if it 
is her first day 
of school.
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I hop out of my bed 
as I slipped on my 
slippers. I quietly put 
on my light blue shirt 
and my black pants. I 
quickly ran down the 
hall, and into my 
mom’s room. I went 
into her closet and 
found her nicest pair 
of high heels. I try to 
walk in them, but it 
was really hard to do.



I was trying to 
make sure my 
mom didn't see me, 
but she did 
anyway. “Megan, 
what are you 
doing?” I was 
frozen, but I knew I 
had to tell her the 
truth.“ I took your 
high heels from 
your closet and I 
was hoping I could 
wear them to 



My mom gives me a 
look. I simply drop my 
head. “Why do I have 
to be small? Why can’t 
I be tall?” I mumbled. 
My mom gives me the 
look that I get when I 
do something that she 
doesn’t want me to do. 
I say “Alright, I know. 
I’ll be right down for 
breakfast.”



I slowly walk back upstairs and put the amazing, but 
uncomfortable shoes away. I went into MY room to get 
MY boring shoes and put them on. This is not how I want 
to start another day. 



After my breakfast, I hear the bus stop at my house. 
“Bye, Megan!” My mom shouts out from the kitchen. I 
turn my head and smile. After the 10 minute bus ride, we 
finally got to school. I saw the big red doors, opened 
them, and stepped inside.



I walk to my classroom examining everyone’s height.  
 
Charlie…  he’s almost as tall as Mrs. Parker, our teacher!  
Lizzie…  she’s almost as tall as Mr. Jackson, my music 
teacher and he’s taller than MY teacher!  
I wish I was that tall. 
 
I admire the tallness. I think that taller is better and 
shorter is 

HORRIBLE!
!!



As I walked to my desk, Mrs. Parker announced that we 
had a new student. Her desk was across from mine.  
“Hi.” I said to her.  
“Hello. My name is Sophie.” I look and make my eye go 
all the way from her head to her feet.



"What are you doing?” 
She asked. 
“Oh, I was just, uh, 
dropped my pencil.” I 
secretly took my pencil 
from my desk and 
dropped it on the floor. I 
picked it up and put it 
back in my desk. 
Luckily, she didn’t know 
what I was actually 
doing. I looked back at 
the whiteboard to look 
at the things to do list.



At recess, I slowly walked to 
the end of the hallway, out the 
big red doors with my class. I 
was in the front of the line with 
my friend, Rosie. We are both 
small and we have been best 
friends since preschool.  
 
 As we were walking out of 
school, I whispered to Rosie, “I 
don’t like being short. I wish I 
was tall, so I could be in the 
back of the line.”  
Rosie nodded in agreement.  
At recess, Rosie and her friend 
Kate from another class like to 
go play basketball. I don’t like 
basketball. Mostly because the 
people who play basketball are 
usually tall, even though Rosie 
is the same height as me.



The wind was blowing on me like a 
heater blasting on a cold day. The 
wind drifted on my face like a 
heater, blasting on a cold winter 
day. I suddenly felt a pause 
between the wind. I felt like 
someone was watching me swing 
on the monkey bars. I quickly 
dropped my hands and turned my 
head.  
 
It was Sophie. She was looking at 
me curiously. I didn’t know exactly 
what to say, so I stared back. I 
twirled my hair. It was a REALLY 
awkward moment.  
 
I slowly walked back to my line 
when the teachers rang the bell. I 
walked to the FRONT of the line 
and stood there, spotting Sophie at 
the corner of my eye standing in the 
middle of the line. 



My cubbie is right next 
to Sophie. When I get 
my things, Sophie says 
to me,  
“I overheard you talking 
when we were on line 
for recess and I think I 
can help!” 
I felt anxious words 
coming out of my mouth.  
“I don’t need your help.” 
I said loudly. “And I don’t 
want your help. You 
can’t change anything 
about my height. They 
don’t make a secret 
potion to make me tall.” 



Sophie looks at me, but she doesn't look like she’s going to cry. 
She looks at me with a smile.  I then felt sad inside. How could I 
say that to Sophie when this was her first day! I’m such a big 
nothing.  
“I am never, ever going to be tall!”.  
Sophie looks at me and says, “Looks like you’ve got a case of 
the smalls! 
Don’t worry. My friend in my old school had this as well. It’s 
totally normal.”  
 
    I walk through the doors and started to headed home. I have a 
feeling we are NOT going to be friends.

MEGA
N

SOPHI
E



The grass brushes at 
my feet. The breeze 
flows on my body, (my 
small body.) I turn the 
doorknob and walk 
through the brown door 
to my house. I hear the 
sizzling pan on the 
stove.



“I’m home, mom!” I said, 
taking off and hanging my 
backpack on the hook. I 
could hear my pink heart 
keychain clinging noise. 
“How was school?” my mom 
asked.  
    “Good. I had a new girl in 
my class. Her name is 
Sophie. We had an awkward 
moment together at recess.” 
I told her all about what 
happened.  
     
    “If she was new, maybe 
she was looking for 
someone to play with.” my 
mom said. 
“You’re right.”



“You’re right.” I went up the stairs and into my room. I 
turned on my light. My pink walls glimmered in the light 
of my silver, small chandelier. I flopped on my bed like a 
bouncing basketball. 



The next day, I quickly 
put on my clothes and 
ate my waffles. 
“Goodbye, mom!” I said, 
leaving the door. I sigh. 
Another day of school 
like this. How do you 
think Sophie will react to 
me? I thought. Well, I’ll 
find out. 
I get on the bus and 
head to school.

How do you think 
Sophie will react 

to me?
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I get on the bus and 
head to school. When 
we get to school, I 
walk in and say hi to 
the security guard. I 
speed walk to my 
classroom and unpack 
at my cubbie. Sophie 
is also unpacking her 
backpack. I walk over 
to my cubbie. 



“Hi, Sophie.” I say, sounding 
upset. “Listen, I’m really sorry 
about how I acted yesterday. 
It’s just I’ve               wanted 
to be tall, and I know that I 
am never going to be. That 
dream is in the dust.” 
     
Sophie smiled and said, 
“Don’t even worry! You were 
the nicest kid I met yesterday. 
You were friendly, confident, 
and you welcomed me into 
the school… I just want us to 
be friends! Makes no 
difference to me how tall or 
small you are - it just matters 
that you are a good friend.”

Alwa
ys



I smiled back and realized something BIG had just 
happened to me! All of a sudden, I wasn’t thinking about 
being small anymore. Having a good friend made my 
height not matter at all!  
 
You don’t have to be tall to have friends. I like being me 
MUCH better than being someone I’m not. Looks like the 
case of the smalls has been cured!



The 



Megan justs wants to be tall. She tries to walk out of the house 
wearing her mom’s pair of high heels. She has a dream that she 
thinks is never going to come true, but when there’s a new girl in 
her class, Sophie, will she say something that will change 
Megan’s mind about that?  

“It’s a great story with a lot of 
meaning” 

Alexa Schwartz ( The 
author)

A Big 


