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Fight Day  

Wooaahh!! She can’t fight! Somebody go get coach Pierce! Here we go again, right back at. This 

day was one of the hectic days of my life. It will most likely go down as one of the best days in middle 

school.   

That day started fine just like a usual day. I went to work with my mom and my little sister. She 

worked at Blackman Elementary School and I went to middle school. I was cool with the elementary 

school's principal's grandson, O'Brien. He was practically my best friend at the time. In the mornings, I 

would go to Mrs. Ford's, the principal, office where O'Brien and I ate breakfast and did homework. Then, 

we would walk to the middle school and go to the gym and sit there till we were dismissed to class. 

That morning, we left a little earlier than usual because we didn't have homework. As we made it 

to the crosswalk, we saw my other best friend, Andrew, and we all walked together. As we get to the 

school, we went to go find a spot together where we all could sit by each other. Each grade was so big in 

middle school that we had to have mini schools. There were three mini schools for the 8th graders: 8A, 

8B, and 8C. In the gym bleachers, it was split into sections for the mini schools. The 8th graders were on 

the right side of the gym. The 7th graders took up the whole left side of the gym.  
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So, once we all found a spot where we wanted to sit together, we had told the rest of our friend 

group to come over. As we were laughing making jokes about 2k, basketball game made Xbox and 

PlayStation, we all hear these two girls arguing and all their friends are saying stuff to make them both 

mad at each and cause a fight. They ended up walking down to the floor and it was like everybody in the 

gym was recording and was ready for a fight to happen. One of the girls, once they got on the floor, threw 

a punch and they started to get to fighting. Coach Pierce and the volleyball coach came to the floor to try 

and break up the fight, and one of the girls was pulled away and was getting walked to the front office. 

The other girl got away from who was holding her down and ran up on the girl and they started to fight 

again and the whole gym was full of everyone scream and yelling. Soon after they both ended up getting 

taken to the office, the bell rang to go to class. Everybody has rallied up already because of the fight, but 

as we were walking to class to the 8th-grade hallway another two different girls start to fight in the 

hallway. They were fighting and one of the girls went to grab a bat out of my friend Blake's backpack he 

used for baseball practice. Blake and I get the bat back and hold the two girls from each other. Coach 

Moore and Coach Jones came from the back of the hallway running down to break everything up. 

Eventually, after that, we all made our way to the first period and we went on about our day. The school 

got changed for the teachers because it ended up being and an easy day because the first period started 

late because of everything that happened.  

Towards the end of the day, I went to go to the library to get a book for my English class. Once I 

got back, I come to find out that there was another fight that happens. 
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The two girls that fought this morning had fought again in the office. They had said that it got so bad that 

one of the girls tried to pull the gun out of the officer's holster. For the rest of the day, everyone was put 

on lockdown by their teachers. After all the drama had ended that day, Andrew, OB, and I walked back 

together after school. We laughed the whole way back making jokes about how the two girls were 

fighting and how coach Pierce looked like he was going to get knocked out by one of the girls. Once I got 

back to the elementary school, I went to my mom's classroom ready to go home. When I got there, she 

asked me how my day went at school. So, I said," Well it all started....." 

 

 

 

 


