Reading passage 13
ANTONIO'S FIRST DAY OF SCHOOL
1      On the first day of school I awoke with a sick feeling in my stomach. It did not hurt; it just made me feel weak. The sun did not sing as it came over the hill. Today I would take the goat path and trek into town for years and years of schooling . For the first time I would be away from the protection of my mother. I was excited and sad about it.
2       somehow I got to the school grounds, but I was lost . The school was larger than I had expected. Its huge , yawning doors were menacing. I looked for my sisters, but every face I saw was strange. I looked again at the doors of the scared halls, but I was too afraid to enter . My mother had said to go to Miss Maestas, but I did not know where to begin to find her . I had come to the town , and I had come to school, and I was very lost and afraid in the nervous, excited swarm of kids.
3           It was then that I felt a hand on my shoulder. I turned and looked into the eyes of a strange red-haired boy . He spoke English, a foreign tongue. 
4           "First grade," was all I could answer . He smiled and took my hand , and with him I entered school. The building was cavernous and dark. It had strange , unfamiliar smells and sounds that seemed to gurgle from its belly. There was a big hall and many rooms, and many mothers with children passed in and out of the rooms.

5           I wished for my mother , but I put away the thought because I knew I was expected to become a man . A radiator snapped with steam and I jumped . The red-haired boy laughed and led me into one of the rooms. This room was brighter than the hall. So it was that I entered school.
6          Miss Maestas was a kind woman . She thanked the boy whose name was Red for bringing me in and then asked my name. I told her I did not speak English. 
"¿cómo te IIamas?" she asked.
8               "Antonio Marez," I replied. I told her my mother said I should see her and that my mother send her regards.
She smiled. " Anthony Marez," she wrote in a book . I drew 
9          closer to look at the letters formed by her pen. "Do you want to learn to write?" she asked."Yes,"I answered.
"Good," she smiled.
10              I was fascinated by the black letters that formed on the paper 
11  and made my name . Miss Maestas gave me a crayon and some paper and I sat in the corner copying my name over and over. She was very busy the rest of the day with the other children that came to the room .Many cried when their mothers left. I sat in my corner alone and wrote. By noon I could write my name , and when Miss Maestas discovered that , she was very pleased.
 At noon , we opened our lunches to eat. Miss Maestas left the 
13             room and a high school girl came and sat at the desk while we ate. My mother had packed a small jar of hot beans and some good, green chile wrapped in tortillas. When the other children saw my lunch , they laughed and pointed again. Even the high school girl laughed . They showed me their sandwiches which were made of bread . Again I did not feel well.
I gathered my lunch and slipped out of the room .The
14   strangeness of the school and the other children made me very sad . I did not understand them . I sneaked around the back of the school building , and standing against the wall I tried to eat. But I couldn't .A huge lump seemed to form in my throat and tears came to my eyes . I yearned for my mother and at the same time I understood that she had sent me to this place where I was an outcast. I had tried to learn and they had laughed at me . I had opened my lunch to eat again they had laughed and pointed at me .
The pain and sadness seemed to spread to my soul and I felt 
15  for the first time what the grown-ups call, la tristeza de la vida. I wanted to run away , to hide , to run and never come back , never see anyone again. But I knew that if I did I would shame my family name , that my mother's dream would crumble. I knew I had to grow p and be a man , but oh it was so very hard . 
                 But no, I was not alone. Down the wall near the corner I 
16   saw tow other boys who had sneaked out of the room . They were big boys . I knew they were from the farm of Delia. We

