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Monday, November 4. What a typical boring school day Jude thought. 7 AM sharp, Jude reached school early as usual and went straight to English class. Mrs. Timm’s English class is hands down Jude’s favorite class. She would laugh nonstop at English class and when the period ends, nightmare strikes. Here goes the bullying Jude thought. Walking down the hallway and blocking her ears like she was deaf. There was no consequence for all the bullying that happens in school, instead they would pretend there was nothing wrong. Jude always tries to maximize her imagination and think twice about life. Maybe this is all just a life lesson Jude thought, she sighed thinking about it. 
Suddenly, flashback hits Jude and she remembers the first day of school. September 1, 2012. Hands sweating and knees shaking, she enters the school. Boom! Disaster, water thrown over her perfectly straightened hair. “We the popular officially declare you Jude, loser of all time”. Hearing giggles in the background, name calling, and the sound of picture taking. The most horrible day of my life, Jude thought. 
“You are not qualified to join the normal, human and popular group” a letter thrown in her locker. Jude went to the bathroom and started writing her thoughts on the walls as Mrs. Timm advised her too, she said it would benefit her and it did. Jude’s weirdest obsession was checking the thesaurus for almost every word she knew. She came back from school that day upset like every other day, but this time was different. Jude’s mother is a very conversational women and is always on the phone, what was weird is that she overheard her mom saying “so our appointment is confirmed on Saturday, 4PM. I hope Dr. Oz will help Jude with her depression”.

