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To the next generation of Americans, our young people, 

who will join the melting pot of people, past and present, 

who make up the United States of America.
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 Chapter 1 – Who’s a Loser?

One minute they were playing a game on Xbox, and the next minute his best friend was calling him a loser.

“Hey, dude, it’s only a game,” Mike said. “You’re being a poor loser!”

“No, you’re the loser,” Robbie said.“You don’t even know who your real parents are!”

Mike was so stunned he could not speak. That was a mean thing to say, even though it was true. Mike had always known he was adopted, and it had never seemed to matter. Now Robbie’s comment made him feel strange.

Mike’s mom walked into the room and told Robbie she thought it was time for him to go. She gave Mike a sympathetic look while gesturing Robbie toward the door.

Robbie grabbed up his backpack and left in a huff.

Mike’s mom turned off the TV and sat on the floor next to Mike.

“That was a mean thing for Robbie to say,”she said. “Do you want to talk about it?”

Mike was quiet for a moment. His head was bowed and his hands were clenched into fists.

“No, I’m fine.”

“You know the fact that you’re adopted does not make you a loser. You’re as much a member of this family as Danny and Sarah, and we love you.”

“I know. It’s just that I didn’t know other people knew, and thought of me as different,”he said.“I know being Black makes me different from Robbie, but I guess he thinks I’m weird because I’m adopted.”

Mike watched his mother’s face during a long silence while she searched for the right words to say. She knew this day would come. She herself had experienced it.

She had been adopted as a baby. She was lucky to have been adopted by a loving family. Since she had a happy childhood, she’d only given her birth parents an occasional thought when she was a child. In college, though, she took a genetics class which piqued her interest in her biological background.

“Mike, I know how you feel. You know I was adopted too,”she said.“If you have any questions or you want to talk about it, I’m here for you.”

“Thanks, Mom. I’m okay.”
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 Chapter 2 – Clearing His Head

Mike put on his running shoes and headed for the front door. He shouted to his mom that he was going out for a run. He often ran with his dad in the evenings, when it was much cooler. Even in October, it could get extremely hot in Florida. Mike felt the sweat start to bead on his forehead.

He and his dad usually ran by Robbie’s house, and Robbie would sometimes join them. Today, Mike went in a different direction. His dad said running was a good way to clear his head. And today, Mike wanted to clear his head.

He liked the sound of his shoes pounding the asphalt: ka-thump, ka-thump, ka-thump. He felt the nice rhythm to it. Because he had long legs, it didn’t take him long to go a few blocks.

After running the length of his street, he turned to go into the next neighborhood. Many of the houses displayed colorful Halloween decorations. Pumpkins, scarecrows, ghosts, tombstones, and even a few deflated balloon characters lay wilted on the grass. They’d come alive at sunset. Those must be houses with kids, he thought.

He enjoyed Halloween. He had good memories of trick-or-treating with his older brother and sister. Now that he thought about it, he had many great memories with his family. The holidays were the best.

He picked up his pace. He wanted to run far, far away. Maybe he’d keep running and never come back. Everything was different now. He felt different.
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 Chapter 3 – Losing His Best Friend

Robbie was in his bedroom, throwing a tennis ball against the wall. He was in a bad mood and hoped his older brother would not pick today to be obnoxious. Robbie and Henry shared a room, and Henry liked to boss him around—sometimes, for no reason.

“Hey, squirt,” Henry said, stepping into the room a few moments later.“What’s up? I thought you were at Mike’s house.”Henry sat on his bed.

Robbie didn’t answer. He scowled and continued bouncing the ball.

“Hey, you! I’m talking to you,”Henry said.

“Leave me alone,” Robbie said. “I didn’t feel like playing anymore.”

“Aw, did he whip your behind in a video game?”

“No, he did not. I was winning, if you must know.”He threw the ball at his brother, hitting him on the forehead.

“Whoa there, tiger. Do you really want to start something with me? You still have bruises from the last time I had to teach you a lesson.”

Robbie knew it was a mistake to challenge him. Henry had a bad temper, and when he lost it … well, it was not pretty. Both Henry and their dad had“anger control issues,”as his mother put it. Robbie knew from experience that it was better to be invisible, stay quiet, and disappear when things got tense.

“Sorry‘bout that,”Robbie said.“I’m just bored.”

“Yeah, and you look pathetic … like you lost your best friend,” Henry said. He flipped the ball back to Robbie and left the room.

Maybe I did, Robbie thought.
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 Chapter 4 – Family Time

About a mile away, Manuel Martinez helped his grandmother pick some carrots from her backyard vegetable garden. He hated eating carrots, but didn’t mind picking them. He enjoyed spending time with his abuela.

Manuel’s grandparents, who had come from Mexico many years ago, lived with his family. The small house sometimes got a little crowded; still, no one seemed to mind. It had always been that way, so having three generations under one roof seemed normal to Manuel.

Maria, Manuel’s sister, often helped Manuel with his homework. He wasn’t a big fan of reading and he hated math. Manuel preferred being outside and thought school was a huge waste of time. Someday he hoped to own a farm or maybe a grove. He knew he would have to learn more about agriculture and figured he could get that from work experience.

He thought, What does math have to do with growing things, anyway?

Maria, on the other hand, loved school. She was a sophomore in high school and already planned to go to college. Maria worked hard to get good grades. She participated in many extracurricular activities; they could help her get a scholarship. No one in the Martinez family had gone to college, and she intended to be the first.

“Dinner’s almost ready,” their mother announced from the kitchen.“Manuel, wash up, and Maria, please set the table.”

Manuel was hoping his mother had made his favorite dish, chicken enchiladas. She was a good cook and she always put plenty of food on the table. His grandmother’s fresh herbs made everything even tastier. Dinner at the Martinez house was always a time for sharing the day’s events, often with some good-natured teasing. Meals were often noisy, but provided valuable family time together.
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 Chapter 5 – Who Are We?

Because it was raining on Monday, Mike’s dad gave Mike a ride to school on his way to work. Mike often walked with Robbie; however, the two hadn’t spoken since their Saturday spat. Robbie arrived at the same time that Mike was getting out of the car.
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