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Amy’s Friends
by Beulah H. Ragland

Amy looked quickly to the back of the school

bus as she stepped into it. Just as I thought!
Ellen and Mary in a back seat together! Ellen
had been her best friend for years and now

that Mary sat next to Ellen in school, they had

become such pals! And Amy was left out!

Yesterday she had gotten on the bus and sat

down beside Ellen, but Ellen had said, “I’m

saving this place for Mary,” so Amy had had to

find another seat.

Today the only vacant place was beside

Lupe, that little Spanish girl. Amy did not want

to sit there. Lupe knew hardly any English, so

how could they talk to each other? Lupe was in

a special class too, so they could not even talk
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about the doings in Amy’s room.

Lupe smiled when Amy sat down, but Amy

just looked soberly out the window.

At home, Amy was so quiet Mother finally

asked, “Anything wrong,  Amy?”

Amy blinked back the tears. “Ellen was

always my best friend,” she explained. “Now

since Mary came, Ellen doesn’t like me.”

“I think she does,” said Mother. “She is just

wrapped up in a new friend for a time. She’ll

come back to you. Why couldn’t the three of

you be friends?”

“They don’t want me,” said Amy, and she

told what happened on the bus.

“Who did you sit with?” asked Mother.

“Lupe, the new Spanish girl,” said Amy. “But

she doesn’t speak English.”

“No, her parents were missionaries in

Ecuador, and she went to school there, so she

speaks Spanish. I’m sure she wants friends

though. I hope you’ll be very kind to her.

Remember, ‘A man that hath friends must

shew himself friendly.’ ”

“Yes, Mother,” said Amy.

The next day after school every bus seat was

taken except the one beside Lupe, so Amy

again sat with her. Lupe smiled again, and
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this time Amy smiled back.

“Hello,” said Amy.

“Buenos días,” said Lupe.

That must mean “Hello,” thought Amy. She

tried to say it, but it sounded so funny, they

both laughed.

Then they played a game together.

“House,” said Amy, pointing to a house they

were passing.

“Casa,” said Lupe, then, “house.”
Amy pointed to Ellen. “Girl,” she said.

“Señorita,” said Lupe. “Girl.”
They kept it up until time for Amy to get off

the bus.

“Good-bye, Lupe,” said Amy when she got off.

“Adios, Amiga,” said Lupe.
“I wonder what amiga means,” Amy said to

herself.

When she got home, Amy and Mother looked

up the word amiga in a Spanish dictionary

Amy’s brother had. “Friend!” exclaimed Amy.

“She called me friend!”

“It’s because you were friendly to her,” said

Mother.

They also looked up Buenos días, and found
it was a greeting used to say “Hello.” It meant

“Good Day.”
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The next day in the bus, Ellen and Mary sat

right behind Lupe and Amy.

When they started their naming game, Ellen

tapped Amy on the shoulder. “May we play

too?” she asked.

Amy nodded, and so all three had fun teach-

ing Lupe English.

That afternoon on the bus, Lupe handed

Amy a little booklet of blank pages tied

together with ribbons. On the cover were the

words, “To Amiga Amy.” Each page inside had
a pretty design of birds and flowers in one cor-

ner.

“I—made—it!” said Lupe.

“How pretty! Thank you!” exclaimed Amy. “I

will use it for names and addresses of my

friends,” she decided. “Will you put your name

and address in my book, Lupe?” Amy asked,

handing it back.

At first Lupe did not understand, but Amy

pointed to her and pretended to write. Then

Lupe did as she asked.

Ellen, looking over Lupe’s shoulder, asked,

“Could I put my name in your pretty book,

Amy?”

Mary added, “And I too? I want to be your

amiga too!”
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Now I have three friends, thought Amy. This
is better than just one!


