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THE SAMARITAN DOBERMAN

Time i Sept: 5y G88 Today, | took the lunch
e box my mom (um, it feels less
\Jeather : Cloudy @ weird calling her mom now)
Ry prepared and went to school

feeling a bit anxious. As | took
a deep breath to get ready to enter Shu-Han Lin's class, a ball hit
my backpack and | yelped. | turned back to see who threw it.

At this time, some big guy harshly pinned me against the
wall fiercely demanded, “little monkey, why didn't you say hi
when you saw me!" The nearby classmates heard the commotion
and started to surround and watch. Some kids even egged him
on. | tried to struggle away with everything l've got, but to no
avail.

Then he suddenly yelled "What? You don't learn, do you?"
He smashed my lunch box to the ground. The lunch box broke and
food splashed everywhere. | was scared and shaking, Although |
wag strong in 2018, | am trapped in the skinny body of Shu-Han
Lin and that is the first time | ever felt scared in 1988.

The big kid was ready to punch me, and | closed my eyes.
Suddenly, someone rushed by and yelled: "Wei Yang, have you
forgotten about the detention lesson from last time?" The big
kid relaxed his fist and warned me: "You're lucky, the principal's
son got your back. Until next time, monkey!” Then he walks off.
The nosy students looking for a good drama started to fan out in
disappointment.



| was still frightened and my legs got soft. At this time, the
good Samaritan looked down and held out his hand: "My name
is Pin-Chuan Tu and I'm in the class next door. They called me
Doberman. Are you okay? "

Uh? That's odd? My dad's name is also Pin-Chuan Tu!

on by a bully, never encourage the
matter or help the bully! Report to a

teachers or parents at once and never
olerate bullying!
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