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1     When the news reached Marisa's ears, she hurried through the crowded halls, looking for Enrique. She found her brother at his locker. His good friend, Alex, was griping about his math test score. Normally, Marisa would have waited patiently for the boys to acknowledge her presence, but the urgency of her mission moved her to interrupt them.
 
2     "Ricky," she said, grasping Enrique's arm, "I heard that you and Mario are going to fight each other after school. Is that true?"
 
3     Ricky frowned and pulled his arm out of her grasp. "Yeah, it's true. He's got it coming."
 
4     "Why?" Marisa asked anxiously, reaching for his arm again. "Why are you doing it?"
 
5     Ricky shook her hand off. "Hey, he dissed me," he said. "It's a matter of principle."
 
6     "Yeah, a matter of principle," Alex echoed. His smile broadened. "Ricky's gonna teach Mario a lesson in respect."
 
7     Marisa shook her head as she looked at the boys. In distress she threw out her arms and cried, "Don't you know that violence doesn't solve anything?"
 
8     "That shows how much you know!" Ricky said with a smirk. "Violence is gonna solve my problem with Mario--"
 
9     "Oh, yeah?" Marisa retorted, thoroughly exasperated. "You think if you beat Mario to a bloody pulp, he's going to respect you? You're crazy. He might fear you--if you win the fight. He will definitely hate you. You think he won't want to get his revenge? There will be one fight after another until someone gets killed!"
 
10     Ricky shrugged Marisa off. He turned his back as he slammed his locker shut. Then he looked back over his shoulder. "You're the one talking crazy. Just stay out of my business. I know what I'm doing."
 
11     Ricky and Alex left Marisa standing in the hall with students streaming past her on their way to class. She sighed. Then she shook her head. Finally, she pivoted and walked purposefully toward the principal's office.
 
12     Ricky, Mario, and a large group of students congregated outside beyond the school's dumpster. The boys' dislike for each other hung over them like fog. They stood face-to-face, talking trash. The fight was about to begin.
 
13     Suddenly, a deep voice said sternly, "I want to see you two boys in my office--NOW."
 
14     The crowd scattered as Ricky and Mario looked up in shock at the school principal. In all the excitement, no one had seen him approach. Standing a short distance away was Marisa. Ricky saw her and flushed angrily. Then the principal took hold of his elbow in one hand and Mario's elbow in the other and ushered them both back to the building.
 
15     Ricky glared at Marisa as he passed her. She held her chin high. Some of their peers might find fault with what she had done, but she knew in her heart that she had made the right decision.

 
