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sure anymore. When Dad told her that he and
Via wanted to walk me to school today, too,
since it was on the way to the subway station,
Mom seemed relieved that we would all be
going together. And I guess I was, too.

Even though Beecher Prep is just a few
blocks from our house, I’ve only been on that
block a couple of times before. In general, I
try to avoid blocks where there are lots of kids
roaming around. On our block, everybody
knows me and I know everybody. I know
every brick and every tree trunk and every
crack in the sidewalk. I know Mrs. Grimaldi,
the lady who’s always sitting by her windov
and the old guy who walks up and down

times, looked ftotally ditferent tor some
reason. Full of people I never saw before,
waiting for buses, pushing strollers.

We crossed Amesfort and turned up
Heights Place: Via walked next to me like she
usually does, and Mom and Dad were behind
us. As soon as we turned the corner, we saw
all the kids in front of the school—hundreds
of them talking to each other in little groups,
laughing, or standing with their parents, who
were talking with other parents. I kept my
head way down.

“Everyone’s just as nervous as you are,”

aid Via in my ear. “Just remember that this is
wyone’s first day of school. Okay?”
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