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  Introduction


  Based on a series of actual events this story deals with a very serious issue affecting all age groups and segments of society. Bullying.


  Our world is filled with wonderful, kind people but also people who feel the need to bully others to gain some real or perceived advantage over others. In reality bullying is often a power struggle, or are an expression of the bullies own feelings of inadequacy.


  While this story involves young adults in a school setting bullying affects all people whether they be young, old, gay, straight, family, acquaintances, the workplace, or an educational institution.


  The consequences of bullying can sometimes lead to all sorts of issues in the lives of those being bullied.


  Please support anti-bullying measures in your community and call out the bullies to help us enjoy a better, healthier world for all.


  Thank you for making a difference.


  Russ Crossley


  August 2014


  


  Angel on My Shoulder


  Jimmy Sax winced when the tip of the sharpened pencil dug deep into his back through his tee shirt. Ginger Black, seated right behind him since September, had struck again. He hoped Mr. Wooldrige's deep tones filling the classroom of thirty students with civil war facts and dates would mask any noises he might let slip under Ginger's continued assault. As it was only Monday but Jimmy sensed the week ahead would be a long one.


  From the viciousness with which she had plunged the sharpened lead tip into his flesh through the fabric of his shirt the girl must have had a particularly bad weekend.


  No apple pie and ice cream for you last night, girl?


  Stealing a glance over his left shoulder he caught a glimpse of her sneering face. He thought of the redheaded, freckle-spotted girl as the devil's daughter, an opinion he hadn't shared with anyone.


  Schoolyard rules dictate even with her constant torment he must never tell on a classmate, ever. If he squealed he'd be committing social suicide and suffer being an outcast amongst his entire fourteen-year-old peer group. Grade nine could be hell for an outcast.


  Look what happened to Eddie Frost when he told on Big Pete Rust. Eddie ate his white bread and baloney lunches alone in the cafeteria, and he never had a partner for science lab projects. Guy was a leper to everyone.
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