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Dedicated to the belief that we can  
all do better, be better, live better.  

We owe our best to each and every child.  
 –J. P. R.

To a better world, where we will truly be  
Good Samaritans to one another.   

–S. F.



 I’m dead.

How sma� 
I l� k…laid 

out flat.

 I thought I was 
bi� er. Tough. 

But I’m just a bit 
of nothing.

 I’d barely turned, 
sprinting.

Two bu� ets. 
I fe�  flat. 

Hard.



MA’s 
ru� ing, 

wailing…

My 
boy! My 

boy!

it’s a 
kid.

it’s a kid.

Ma’s stru� ling…
gasping, like she can’t 

breathe; she screams. I 
can’t bear the sound.

Sirens wail. Other 
cops are coming. 
Did someone ca�  

an ambulance?
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I’m sti�  dead. 
Alone on the 

field.

Stay back! 
Everyone, 
stay back! More people 

come.

Jerome. it’s 
Jerome.

Doesn’t s� m 
fair. Nobody 

ever paid me any 
a� ention.

I skated by. 
Kept my head 

low.

 Now I’m 
famous.







Come straight 
home. You hear 

me, Jerome? Come 
straight home.

I 
wi� .

I always do.

Promise?

Promise.

Same ritual 
every day.

I’m the g� d kid. 
Wish I wasn’t.

I’ve got troubles, 
but I don’t get 
in trouble. Big 

di� erence.
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I get teased often, 
but when I’m a grown-
up, everybody’s going 

to be my friend.
I might even 

be president. 
Like Obama.

Kim says she 
believes me. That’s 

why I put up with her.

She can be 
a� oying. Asking 

t�  many questions.

Like: “What makes a cloud?” 
“Why’re their shapes di� erent?”
Te� ing me: “Minecraft is stupid.” 

Be� ing me to help pick out a 
library b� k.

Hu� y up. 
Else you’�  

be late.
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Everybody works in our 
house. Ma is a receptionist 

at Holiday i� . Her shift 
starts at 8 a.m.

Me and Kim’s job, 
says Ma, is going 

to sch� l.

Pop leaves the house 
at 4 a.m. He’s a sanitation 

o� icer. He drives a truck.

in the old days, there was a driver and two 
men hanging o�  the truck’s sides, leaping 
down to lift and dump sme� y trash cans.

Now Pop does the whole 
route by himself. He stays 

in the air-conditioned cabin, 
st� ring, pre� ing the 

bu� on for the mechanical 
arm to pick up the bins…
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…and listening to Motown. 
The Temptations. Smokey 
Robinson. The Supremes. 

Sixties pop music.

Lame. Hip-hop 
is be� er.

Grandma k� ps house. 
She c� ks, cleans. 

Makes it so me and Kim 
aren’t home alone.

Have snacks. Homework 
help (though I prefer 
playing video games).

After sch� l 
is troublesome. 
“Come straight 
home,” Ma says.

I’m wo� ied 
about you. B� n 

having bad 
dreams.

Don’t 
wo� y.
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That’s my other 
job—comforting 
Ma and Grandma.

Grandma wo� ies the 
most. She has dreams. 

“Premonitions,” she 
ca� s them. Wo� ies about bad 

things ha� ening. But 
I don’t know what, 

where, when, or why.

Sometimes I dream 
lightning strikes. Or 

earthquakes. Sometimes it’s dark 
clouds mushr� ming in 

the sky. I wake troubled.

Remembering her words, 
I wo� y. I know Ma wi�  
remind her to take her 
bl� d pre� ure pi� .
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Pop wo� ies, t� , but he 
usua� y doesn’t say so. 

Early morning, before he 
leaves for work, he always 

stops by my r� m. (Kim’s, t� .)

I’ve go� en 
used to it. He l� ks 

and l� ks—
—then goes 

to work.
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Jerome, 
te�  me 

thr�  g� d 
things.

Grandma 
is truly 
upset.

Please.

Thr� . Grandma’s 
special number. 

“Thr�  means ‘A� .’ 
Optimism. Joy. “Heaven, Earth, 

Water. Thr�  
means you’re 
close to the 

angels.”

One, sch� l 
is fun. Two, I like 

when it snows. 
Thr� , when I’m 

grown, I’m going 
to have a cat.

A dog, t� …
but that would be 
four g� d things. 

Can’t ruin the 
magical thr� .
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Exactly what she 
n� ded to hear.

Fine, I’ve told 
her. I’m fine.

Study 
hard.

Ma’s ha� y I comforted 
Grandma, but unha� y 

with her southern ways.

Bye!

Ma says she wants 
me and Kim to be 

ED-YOU-CATED.

Sometimes the 
poke hurts a bit. 

But I get it.

Grandma dro� ed out of elementary 
sch� l to care for her younger sisters.

Ma and Pop 
finished high 

sch� l.

Me and Kim are 
su� osed to go 

to co� ege.
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Ma always says, “in this 
neighbourh� d, 

ge� ing a child to 
adulth� d is perilous.”

 Kim is nice. But I 
don’t te�  her that.

When she’s a t� nager, 
I’�  be grown. Everybody 

wi�  wo� y more about 
her than me.

I l� ked up the 
word. Perilous. 

“Risky, dangerous.”

Can’t be g� d a�  the 
time. Later, I’�  take my 
a� owance and buy Kim a 

b� k. Something scary, fun.
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Our walk to 
sch� l has got 
to be just right.

Not t�  fast like 
we’re ru� ing—

—not t�  slow like 
we’re daring someone 

to stop us.

Gr� n Str� t 
isn’t peaceful.

it isn’t gr� n, 
either.

Just houses, 
some lived in, 

some abandoned.

Out-of-work 
men play cards 
on the str� t.

Eight blocks 
to travel 

betw� n home 
and sch� l.
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On the fifth block 
from our house is 

Gr� n Acres. A meth 
lab exploded there 

and two houses burnt.

Neighbours tried to 
clear the debris, making 

a basketba�  court.
it’s 

pathetic.
At least 

somebody 
tried.

The drug dealers 
are two blocks 

from sch� l.

Pop says, “Not 
enough jobs, but 
sti� , it’s wrong.

“Drugs 
ki� .”
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The worst, though, are 
sch� l bu� ies. They 

never leave you alone.

Most days 
I try to stay 
near adults.

Lunchtime I hide in 
the locker r� m, 

the su� ly closet, 
or the bathr� m.

Kim 
knows.

I’�  m� t 
you after 
sch� l.

You always 
do. You going 

to have a 
g� d day?

Yeah.
I’m searching for 

E� ie, Snap, and 
Mike.

They like to dump my 
backpack. Push me, 
pu�  my pants down. 

Hit me upside the 
head.
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Kim’s smart for a 
third grader. She 

knows surviving the 
sch� l day isn’t 

easy for me.

She never 
te� s, though.

Ma, Pop, and 
Grandma have 

enough to 
wo� y about.

They know 
Kim’s popular 
and I’m not.

Ki� � e!

But they don’t 
n� d to know I’m 

being bu� ied.



Oh 
no.

it’s 
mike— —e� ie—

—and 
Snap.

Damn.

Have to 
be super 
careful.

During lunch, 
I’�  hide in the 

bathr� m.

Maybe they’�  
forget about 

me?

Find 
another 
target?

I can 
hope.

Just like I 
hope I’�  win 
the lo� ery.

A mi� ion 
do� ars.




