
Hi! My name is Aiden! 
Let me give out a little bit of background knowledge for you. I was 

never really an outgoing person. I would always do whatever I could to 
stay as far away from the spotlight as much as possible. I was kind of 
known as the shy kid at my old schools and I guess I was kind of shy, 
but I also didn’t want to interact with certain people, due to how a few 
people would act toward me and a few of my friends. Some of the other 
students would sometimes pick on us for either being short, or for the 
way we dressed.  

 
When I first found out that I might be going to PNA, let’s just say 

I wasn’t all too happy. I had never really had a good view of private 
schools. I had always seen them as preppy rich kid schools, with the 
expectation to get everything perfect. 

 
When I first walked into PNA and looked around, I saw that it 

wasn’t really like that. People were friendly and there was no high 
expectation for everyone to get everything perfect.  

  
I remember in the first few days of school, I was put in a group 

with one of the former eighth graders, Zach, to sort books for the class 
library. We had a pretty good time putting the books in the right 
categories, even with him constantly complaining or making jokes about 
how hot it was in the building. Even with that, I was still reluctant to 
talk with anyone and waited for them to come to me instead of going 
and talking to other people by myself.  

 
When there was any sort of group activity, I would just stay behind 

people and do whatever they did or told me to do. Although I did all of 



that, I slowly got braver when it came to discussions or activities, 
putting my opinion in, or asking what else I could do to help.  

 
Last year, we were asked to make “Escape Rooms” for the younger 

students at the Science Party. I was put in a group with a few other 
seventh graders, and we conspired about what to do. We decided on a 
little questionnaire about electricity. I had helped with the idea, giving 
input on other ideas, and helping resolve or put together a few to make 
the final product. I think this may have been one of the reasons why I 
started being more forward and confident to speak up.  
 

Now that I am in eighth grade, I am supposed to be one of the, 
“mature older students” that the younger kids look up to. I try to do 
that, to be that person, but I’m not going to lie, it’s hard. It does get 
easier though. I gained most of my confidence this year by joining the 
student council (yay!). I decided to join because I wanted to and 
because we were asked for three representatives and only two other 
people volunteered.  

 
There are even more times beside the ones I have mentioned where 

I have to be more confident in my words and decisions, but I have gotten 
better at it. I continue to dislike the spotlight, but when I have to, I can 
push through that discomfort and go forward! And through more practice, 
I can probably be completely sure of myself. 

 
 


