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Tanner (No Meat for Me) 

Hi.  My name is Tanner and I'm a vegetarian.  A lot of kids my age don't even know what 

a vegetarian is.  When I tell kids they usually say, "Oh, your parents are vegetarians, too?"  

Nope, just me.  Everyone else in my family eats meat.   Then people say, "Why are you a 

vegetarian?"  

Um, well it all started last May when my class went on a field trip to a dairy farm.  

Everybody in my class got a cow to milk and at first it was really cool.  My cow was named 

Bessie. You should have seen how much milk she made.   And she let me pet her and I even 

got to hear her moo. It was great! (Imitating a cow) Moo!  

On the way home from the field trip we stopped for lunch at a hamburger place. Just as 

I was about to bite in a big juicy cheeseburger, I thought, "Wait a minute . . . this could be 

Bessie."  So that's when I started to be a vegetarian. 

Next week I'm going back to the farm to visit Bessie. 

 

The New Kid 

 It is the first day of school and I think I’m going to throw up.  My parents say I’m just 

excited and I’ll be fine as soon as I get there, but I’m not so sure.  I think there’s a distinct 

possibility that I’ll lose my breakfast somewhere between my front door and the front steps of 

Cloverdale Junior High. 

 I hate going to a new school.  I wish we’d never moved.  I’ve changed my clothes three 

times and I still don’t know what I’m going to wear today.   How can I decide when I don’t 

know what anyone else is wearing?  Back home, I always knew exactly what all my friends 

were going to wear on the first day of school.  I would never have to guess if people were 

getting all dressed up or if they were wearing jeans. 

 Oh, no.  It’s time to go.  And I still have to change my clothes.  Now I know how the early 

martyrs felt when they heard the lions roar.  Is there anything in the world more terrible than 

being a new kid on the first day of school? 


