
BULGARIA 

story 1 

Hello! I'm Marina and I'm 11 years old, in the fifth grade. I'm a closed child, I do not have 

many friends because other kids do not want to play with me and think I'm strange. 

I always sit alone in class in the classroom. I want to have friends and have fun and play with 

them. 

 One day, in winter, all children went to school yard to play during the break. And I went out 

because there was snow and they all played snowballs and skating on the ice and falling in 

the snow and having fun. I slipped and fell on the ground. My leg ached too much, I ripped 

my jeans and started crying, but no one came to help me, to get up. The bell rang and 

everyone went into the room, and I stood on the ground and wept. My teacher helped me  

to get up and I went into the classroom, but everyone started they mock me and laughing at 

me. I started crying again and did not want to stay at school because I was very sad that 

everyone they mock me  and they did not want me. I did not want to study in this class 

anymore, I was very sad and lonely. 

 

story 2 

Hello! I am Stelli and I am 12 years old and I am in the sixth grade. I play a violin.I am a jolly 

and cheerful child, I have many friends and I love to communicate with many children.  

My parents divorced and I had to move to live with my mom in another city. It was very 

difficult for me because I did not know anyone and had no friends in the new city and the 

new school. I was sad that my parents divorced and I felt very lonely and sad.I stoped  play a 

violin. 

The first day in the new school was very bad. I did not know anyone, I was not talking, I was 

sitting alone in a rank. But fortunately to me  came to meet a girl of the new class. She's 

called Joanna, and we've become friends. Joanna lives near my new home, and we were 

going home together from school and playing afterwards. I was smiling again, laughing and 

having fun. My new friend helped me overcome the loneliness and sadness of the separation 

of my parents and of the new city and school. 

Now I am happy and again I play a violin. 

 


