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Kip by Imani Johnson 

Why would you ask that question? Me? [points to herself] share my snack with you? 

[points in the other direction] I can’t. I have a lot of studying to do. Don’t know you 

about my studying schedule? I assumed everyone was aware of the fact that I study 

[picks up note pad and opens it] everyday from 1:00 to 1:15 giving me enough time to 

enjoy my snack alone after my studies! Studying is very important and as I can tell, you 

don’t do a lot of that. I, Kayla “Kip” Jones, became the first in Mrs. Crabtree’s first 

grade class to learn and [puts finger in the air] say my ABC’s out loud to the entire 

class! Now, I’ve never seen you do that so, why would I waste my studying time by 

talking to you and sharing my snack? I can’t let anyone distract me from becoming the 

first in Mrs. Crabtree’s first grade class to count to 100 by myself! I’m sorry I guess 

you’ll have to just. . .eat by yourself. [puts hand on chest] It pains me to not be able to 

eat with you. Anyway, I think you should be studying too because the last time I check 

you [pokes her] can’t even get to the letter H in the alphabet. Get started, you may 

learn from me and maybe we could be rivals. Although, not only do you have a very 

long way to go, no one can beat Kayla “Kip” Jones in anything. Oh. . .don’t cry, I had no 

intention on hurting your feelings. I just [shrugs] have to be honest with you. I mean 

[leans into her and starts whispering] would you really want to share a snack with 

someone who can’t get past the letter H. But, maybe I can help you out. I am a very 

kind person you know, maybe we can be teammates instead of rivals. You’ll have to 

pay me though and yes you are only 6 and probably don’t have any money but we can 

figure that out later. [pats girl’s back and walks off stage with her]. 

 


