


Sam Moves West to East
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For every child standing on the edge of a big change.



~ In'his San Diego rod?h“,‘%b%dcked his-dinosaur toys
into a box, one by one. Dad hummed While he wrappged
mugs;in newspaper. Sam leaned close to the box and
-whiépered, "But what if nobody in Massachusetts
likes dinosaurs?”
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oTher She nqmed his dlthSGU na Junlor"*cmd did
not cry, though her voice wobbled jUST a little.




Or%we porch steps; Sam and Ana shured on@%st
popsicle, sph’r'rlng tle final bite right down TMé mlddle
Ana prom1sed to'send a drqw.lng qy. 0y week Sam--
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hugged her so hmdﬂ%mlsma’rchec%shpped clean

down to his ankles.




The moving fruck Frumbled away from the house. Sﬂm
watched his yardsshrink smaller and smaller out The
back window, grlppmg A-ﬁaJumor so tight his knuckles
Turned pdTe




Days into the drive, palm trees turned into red barns
and rolling hills. Sam asked Mom if snow really felt as
cold as it looked. Mom asked him what he thought.
"Shaved ice?" he guessed. "Or a popsicle you could
stand inside?"” They laughed and guessed‘some more.




At a gas station stop, Sam refused o .climb out of.the
car. He worried'the new house would never feel like

home. Dad knelt besidé the open door and said, "It
doesn’t have to feel like iBme yet. Tt just has to be
ours first."”




They pulléd up to the new house, tall and narrow, with

a big maple tree out front. Its leaves were a color Sam

had neverseen. He stared up through the car window
and said nothing at all.




e _@j;'mm M%‘m héT paint chips
Imed up1nk‘é a rqlnbow“l'Scm pom'red 1o ep ocean
blue, the s*ame blue’ as“’f ooI bock hB'ﬁiE;‘Jqu
tapped The chip twice *’ke sealing a deal>”
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_ Whlle The poun’r dried, 'Sam wandered the backyard and
== foundfhe rridple Trée had:ailow branch shaped just ~
rlgh'r for. cllmbmg A v}tce caIIed :over the. fencef Tt wais

- Theo, holding a worm "rh "‘_‘1\e'ng’rh ofhis Hdnd;: "Worms
have five hearts;” heﬂsd‘i’d' X éxacﬂv five.”
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Som and Theoispent ThEuf’rernoon dlgglng byﬂje
fence, compcu:m'g wo“rm counts and compgring
mlsmq’rched boo'rs and socks. Theo declared,Sam'’s
- dlnosqur shlri "SC|en’r|f|chIy excellent" Und they
qgreed wfo build a fort in Thexmgp@ free tomorrow.




That-night, Sam's room W}Ss finally blue and full of his
own things. Ana :I_&fnior sa%gropped on the windowsill.
Through the gldss, Sam could see the maple tree's
branches and Theo's porch light glowing next door.




Sam grabbed a scrap of.paper and started a list. Show
Theo the dinosaur box. Climb the low branch. Ask if
Massachusetts snow tasted like popsicles. He fell
asleep mid-sentence, the list still in his hand, already
looking forward to morning.




The End

Sweet dreams.
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