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Assignment 4

The Kids


“I told you, little spics.  Nobody here messes with Brock.”  The bully’s laughter followed Adianna and Gabe into the school building and was only quieted when the heavy door slammed behind them.  Their tiny footsteps echoed in the hall dimly behind the larger, clunking ones of Mr. James.  They followed him into his office, and flinched only slightly as the door slammed into place.


“Please, take a seat.”  The two of them scrambled to sit in the same chair, but Adi won, and Gabe was forced to sit in the seat farther from the door. “Now.  What’s this I hear about you biting Mr. Smith, Ms. Hawk?”


“He was going to punch my brother, Sir.” Adi kept her head down and stared at her black patent leather shoes.


“And that gives you the right to bite him?”


“I asked him to leave my brother alone, sir. But he didn’t listen.  I couldn’t let him punch Gabe.  That wouldn’t be protecting him the way that Mama said I should. Mama and Uncle Austin always told me that…” Adi stopped; she knew that Mr. James didn’t like her Mama, or her Uncle Austin. 


“So you think protecting your brother gives you the right to endanger another person’s life?  Biting Mr. Smith was a very big mistake Adianna.  You could have infected him with something.” Adi’s head snapped up, she was tired of being blamed for things that weren’t her fault.


“Infected him? With what?  I’m not sick with nothing. And you know it.  The nurse just checked me yesterday. Gabe too.” 


“You know that we have to be careful in this school.  We can’t have just anybody in our school.  Why if one of you kids were sick, the entire school would get sick.  And we can’t have that, can we?”  Mr. James looked down at the two little dark-skinned kids in front of him.  They were so small and underfed, but still dangerous to his position here.  Their uniforms didn’t fit them; they were too big by at least one size, maybe two.  Each of them was wearing coke-bottle glasses that were too large for their tiny features.  He didn’t know their situation, but he did know that they had cost him a dear amount of money.  He’d had to hire another bus driver and bus just to drive the twenty miles to their house to pick these kids up for school.  He’d even wasted a year’s salary on an interpreter, he had known they were Spanish and from the city, so he wasn’t sure what kind of English they spoke.  He’d kept the woman at the school for a year, only to discover these kids spoke better English than the eighth-graders.  Mr. James had spent all this money, had raised the tuition to his school just in order to cater to these two little inner-city kids, and the parents weren’t happy about it.  He’d had many meetings with angry mothers who didn’t want their kids in classes with the two “spic children”.  What could he do?  He couldn’t get rid of them; they were paying the most tuition of anybody.  He’d just have to chase them out.  He had to think of some way to get these kids out of his school, just to save his own job.  The girl did most of the talking for them; her twin brother was quiet and almost invisible.  But if Brock Smith went home and told his mother that he’d been bitten by either of these two children, he’d lost his job for sure.  “Ms. Hawk, take yourself and your brother back to your classroom, gather your belongings and any homework that you will be given, and then come back to my office.  We can’t have your classmates taking the rules in their own hands, can we?  And this way, Master Smith won’t be able to get to you or your brother.  Sound fine, doesn’t it?”


“Yes, sir.” Adi pushed herself off of the chair and reached out for Gabe’s hand, then she pushed the door open and the two of them walked hand-in-hand to their classroom.  “Stupid proctor. He’s trying so hard to be nice, when all he wants to do is kick us out.”


“Adi! How can you say that?  He’s trying to protect us.  He doesn’t want Brock getting his hands on us anymore.”


“You’re too nice, Gabe.  You’ll believe anything.”  With that Adi pulled her hand away from his and pushed the heavy oak door into their classroom open.  Their teacher wasn’t at all surprised to see them; she had even packed their belongings up and was waiting for them by her desk.


“I’m sorry that things had to work out this way, dears.  It probably is best that you do as Mr. James says.  I put all of your homework in your bags along with the instruction that you’ll need to do them.”


“Thank you, Ms. Sanders.  Have a nice day.” Adi took both book bags and

handed Gabe’s to him. They both walked out of the big oak door and into the hallway,

not having been in the room for a full five minutes.  They marched silently back towards the proctor’s office, their feet scuffing the carpeted floor.  As they passed the bathroom, Gabe tugged on Adi’s sleeve. “Adi. I gotta go bathroom.”


“Oh, all right, Gabe. Gimme your bag, I’ll wait out here for you.”  Adi took the book bag from her brother and stood up against the wall.  She heard nothing at all in the school until the big metal doors at the end of the hallway opened, letting in a flood of kids, all looking exactly alike except for their hair and faces.  The clothes were all the same, a sea of blues and greens the boys in shirts and ties, the girls in skirts that got shorter and shorter as they got older.  Nobody in the school was really any different than anybody else; they all had the same light skin, hair and eyes that their parents had passed down to them by breeding with the right mates.  Nobody in the school was different, except for Adianna and Gabriel Hawk.  Sure, they wore the same uniforms as everybody else, but Adi’s long black hair and olive skin made her easy to pick out from a crowd, as did Gabe’s black eyes and shoulder length black hair.  The school had wanted him to have his hair cut, but that was one thing that Kiana refused to do.  She wouldn’t let either of her children cut their hair until they were fifteen.  It wasn’t a traditional belief, but it was something that she had been raised with, and her mother before her.  


Adi stood there silently as the rush of he peers went past, ignoring the jibes and remarks flown at her as they passed.  Every now and then she’d hear a female voice call out “Spic!” or “Rabid girl!” and the calls from the boys were even worse.  Adianna just waited for them all to pass and then waited even longer for her brother.  Gabe finally came out of the bathroom, looking carefully to each side. “They gone?”


“Yeah, Gabe. They’re gone.” Adi took her brother’s hand in hers and they walked to the proctor’s office again.  As they drew closer, they heard a familiar masculine voice, but this one didn’t make them flinch, it made them smile widely and quicken their steps towards the office.  They almost were running until Adi stopped suddenly.  Gabe tried to pull her on; he wanted to go see what was going on but Adi made him stop.  “Hush, Gabe.  Listen!”  The two of them stood there silently, listening to the heated exchange between the proctor and the man.


“Do you want to be the one to tell those poor kids their mother is dead? Do you, Mr. James?  I didn’t think you did.  You get those kids down here and get them now.  They deserve to be told by family, not by you.”


“I have no evidence at all to prove what you’re saying.”


“No evidence? Is that radio report not evidence enough? The television report? Doesn’t that say enough to you?  Adianna’s my niece and Gabe’s my nephew. They have a right to hear what happened from me.  You’re not man enough to tell them yourself.  Not a single one of your staff is.  Now go get me those kids!” Adi pulled Gabe back from the office doors, her face pale under her natural olive tone.  The two of them raced back to the Proctor’s office, not looking at each other, not even pretending to have not understood what had just been said.


“Adi? Do you think…”


“Hush, Gabe. Just hush. Don’t say a word.  We don’t know anything.  We’ll be punished for listening, just sit there and be quiet.” And so they sat in silence, but not for long.  The proctor came in soon after they had sat down and motioned for them.


“Your Uncle is here.  He answered our phone call rather quickly.  We figure it was best for you to not be here the rest of the day, especially after what happened earlier today.”


“Uncle Austin?  He’s here?  Why’d you call him? I didn’t do anything wrong! Why do I have to go home? I thought we were just gonna stay here.  How come we have to…”


“Adianna Hawk! Be quiet!  Now get your belongings and your brother together and go with your uncle.  Don’t you argue with me, just do it.”  Mr. James silenced Adi’s acting with a stern voice and a stomp of his foot.  Adi quickly did as he was told and scurried out of the office.


“But, Adi! We knew that Uncle Austin was here.”


“Gabe, just be quiet and act like you didn’t, alright? It’ll get us out of this place quicker.  Uncle Austin! Uncle Austin!”


Austin turned to look at his niece and nephew running towards him, Adi was smiling and Gabe looked confused.  He just bent down and hugged them tightly, then took them each by the hand.  “Come on, kids. Let’s blow this joint. I have some important news to tell you.”

