
Intelligent. Sympathetic. Kind. Jeff was the 
nervous new boy in class and he was eager to 
make friends. His bright beautiful pupils were blue 
marbles which pierced through the morning sky. 
His long hair danced in time to the tune of the 
whispering wind. Faster than the speed of light, his 
stark smile beamed into the classroom, blinding 
everyone in sight. Jeff’s teeth were icy crystals 
reflecting the warm sunlight. Shining in the 
morning dawn, his hair was golden blonde.  
 
As loyal as a true friend, Jeff was as considerate 
as a kind teacher. Pleasant and patient, Jeff’s 
heart is a warm, crackling fire. As calm and 
peaceful as a sloth, he was as truthful as an angel. 
Thoughtful and generous, he reached out a hand 
of friendship to Bradley. Filled with fear, Jeff was 
shivering with embarrassment as he stepped into 
the classroom for the first time… 


