Every single one of us is different even if we sometimes tend to hide our real selves.
Everyone is unique even if we sometimes try to be the same as the others. Our diversities
are our colors which we can use to draw what we want to attract, or to color things up. In this
story our colors represent our diversity, and a boy gets bullied for embracing them. The
bullies probably decide to do so too, at the end of the story.

- the Victim

- the Helper (before that: Bully 3)
- Bully 1

- Bully 2

1. The victim enters. Bully 1, 2 and 3 enter too. The bullies make fun of the victim and
his colors. Bully 1 throws the colors on the floor. [ The Helper talks]

2. Bully 3 is sorry about what just happened so he now becomes the helper and helps
the victim pick up his colors. The victim thanks him by giving him half of them. (total
colors: 8)

[Bully 1 talks]

3. The helper gives half of his colors to Bully 2, and so does Victim to Bully 1. Bully 1
and Bully 2 share a confused glance at each other. [Bully 2 talks]

4. Victim reaches out to the group. Bully 2 places her hand on Victim's hand; Bully 1
and Helper do so too. [the Victim talks]

1. The Helper: (after scene 1) The bully made him lose all of his colors, his diversity.
Now we are all the same.

2. Bully 1: (after scene 2) We are confused. Now he has half of the victim’s colors, his
unigueness.

3. Bully 2: (after scene 3) Why do we have these colors? We don't need them.

4. The Victim: (after scene 4) We are all different and we are all friends.



