A Bully
By Kenny Trujillo

When attending school I believe that many of us had to deal with bullies in one way or another.  One bully wanted to fight me in 7th grade and he told me that we would fight after school.  I got up and told him that we would fight here and now or not at all.  That’s when the bully decided not to fight because he didn’t want to get into trouble at school.  He never picked on me again.

Another bully tried to take my lunch money, also in 7th grade.  I would hide my lunch money in my shoe but he would always find it and take it away from me.
I grew up and joined the Army and went to Vietnam.  I was full of piss and vinegar and later ran into this bully.  I told him that I had money and it was in my wallet, so if he wanted it, he could come and get it.  He never did.
