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			In memory of Mrs. Holtz, 
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Chapter 1 
What Makes You Unique, Wyatt Hill?


			Wyatt Hill noticed that something strange happened each day at recess: Even though boys and girls mixed together in Mrs. Z’s classroom, as soon as they put their winter coats on and went outside to play, the boys headed in one direction and the girls in another. It was like there was some unwritten rule.

			To get to the field where the boys hung out, Wyatt first had to walk by the paved area where the girls played hopscotch. Today, Fia tossed a nub of purple chalk on the number four and hopped along wildly on one foot while Ayana cheered her on and Ruthie sang an encouraging song. It looked like a lot of fun, but boys didn’t play over there. 

			Patting his backpack to make sure Lizzie was secure, Wyatt trudged over to the boys’ field and stood beside Memo and Theo. They watched Rohan give a running start and kick the grass, sending a clod of dirt flying. “Morning, guys,” Wyatt said.

			“Morning, Wyatt,” Memo said, watching the clod fall back down. He scrunched his eyes shut as it sprayed bits of dirt over all of them. 

			Wyatt looked over at the hopscotch game, where Emma was jumping over a piece of pink chalk on the number two. Then he looked back at the dirt of the field. He stuck his hands deep in his pockets as he watched Adam take his turn. The boys were seeing if any of them could kick the grass hard enough to send a clump of it into the air. It had been their recess game all week. But Wyatt didn’t really want to kick dirt. In fact, he couldn’t figure out why anyone thought kicking dirt was fun.

			He listened to Memo and Theo discuss the fantasy convention they went to last month. Wyatt hadn’t gone, so he didn’t have much to say about it. He had a mental conversation with Lizzie, in his backpack. It was a big day for her—the semifinals for the Reptile World Cup. 

			Then Wyatt felt a tug on his sleeve. It was Ruthie. “You need to come with me, Wyatt Hill,” she declared.

			“Me?” Wyatt asked. “You want to talk to me?” 

			“Yes, you,” Ruthie said.

			Ruthie was often the center of all the fun on the girls’ side of recess. From what Wyatt had observed, it was usually Ruthie who came up with new versions of hopscotch, like giggle-hop or everyone-has-to-step-on-three-at-once, and one time she’d even gotten all the girls to re­enact a music video, complete with costumes they’d brought from home. Today Ruthie’s entire outfit was fluorescent green, except for her shiny black shoes. There was no saying no to her in normal situations, and especially not when she was dressed like a highlighter.

			“Are you really going with her?” Memo asked. He looked stunned and a little impressed. “I guess you’ve been summoned. Good luck!”

			Theo solemnly laid a hand on Wyatt’s shoulder. “May the gods be with you.”

			Ruthie escorted Wyatt to the girl zone. It felt weird being where the girls played, like wandering into someone’s parents’ bedroom during a sleepover.

			Today the hopscotch court had seven people on it: Ayana, Fia, Poppy, Olive, Emma, Ruthie . . . and now Wyatt. 

			“Am I in trouble?” Wyatt asked. 

			“No, not at all!” Poppy said.

			“Can kids even be in trouble with other kids?” Fia asked.

			“Of course they can,” said Olive.

			Wyatt laughed nervously.

			“We noticed you’re a little quiet,” said Ruthie. 

			“And we were all saying that we don’t know anything about you,” Ayana said. “So Ruthie said she’d go get you so we could ask you questions.”

			“What kind of questions?” Wyatt asked. He started feeling sweaty. 

			“Like, what do you like?” Ayana said. 

			“And what’s your favorite color?” Emma asked.

			“And your favorite food!” Fia added. 

			“Some people have several favorite foods,” Ruthie said. “I do.”

			“Or tell us . . .” Olive said. She got stuck. “I don’t know!”

			“Um, let me see. Blue, I guess, and spaghetti?” Wyatt said.

			“Okay,” Ayana said. “That’s a start.”

			“But what makes you you, you know?” Ruthie said. “What makes you unique?”

			“‘You, you, you, unique,’” Fia said. She laughed. “Now I want to eat blue spaghetti.”

			Wyatt thought about possible things he could say, but each one had problems:

			“My best friend, Lizzie, is basically a tiny version of Godzilla.” No—Patrick had told him boys weren’t supposed to carry stuffed animals around.

			“I spend the summers with my mom.” But then they’d ask why his parents had split up, and Wyatt didn’t know the answer.

			“I notice things no one usually notices.” Like how boys and girls played on separate sides of the playground. But phrasing it that way made him sound sort of scary.

			The girls were all waiting for him to speak. Wyatt decided to tell them something about Patrick. He was very cool. Maybe being associated with Patrick would make Wyatt cool, too. “My stepbrother is seventeen. He goes to the high school and works at the Plant Shack.”

			“Okay,” Poppy said.

			“He moves potting soil around and stuff,” Wyatt said. “I think he’s taking a class called trigonometry.”

			“Awesome . . .” Ruthie said, her voice trailing off. “But what about you?”

			“Maybe you can play ukelele or something?” Emma suggested. “It doesn’t have to be good. Even being bad at ukelele would be interesting.”
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