
The Story of Xavier

Xavier loved eggs. Xavier went to school. He only had one friend. Xavier’s friend 
was named Therese. 

Xavier loved to eat deviled eggs. So did Therese. 

Therese and Xavier would spend all their recess and lunch sitting in the corner 
eating the deviled eggs Xavier had brought. 

Xavier and Therese got bullied a lot. They got bullied because the smell of their 
deviled eggs smelled terrible to the other kids. Xavier and Therese did not care. 

Everybody made fun of Xavier and called him Eggxavier. Xavier did not care. 

Xavier knew that if he ignored the bullies they would get mad, but if he got scared 
they would be happy. He knew that you don’t want a bully to be happy OR mad, so 
he replied, but stayed calm and acted like he did not care. Because he didn’t care. 

Xavier wanted to be himself and he didn’t care about what other people thought 
about him. He learned how to block them out of his brain and he also taught 
Therese. 

Xavier and Therese are still friends. They have gone up three grades. They are 
together in the same classes and they both still love their deviled eggs. 

A side note for the reader: the reason Xavier always brought deviled eggs was 
because Therese’s mom did not know how to cook very well. Her dad cooked all 
the time and he was not around in the morning. So Therese always brought a little 
snack and waited for Xavier to bring the deviled eggs. 
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