Chapter 1
A Job In Madrid

It is a hot, fall day in West Trent.
Tom and Stan sit on the grass. They

are best pals.

A big red truck stands on the block.
On the front of the truck, it says, “WE
GET YOU TO YOUR NEXT STOP.”

Stan 1s sad that the truck has his
best pal Tom’s stuff in it.

Tom and Stan do not say much.
They sit in the sun next to Stan’s
swing set. But they do not plan to do
a thing. They are sad that this is their
last day.

The stamp plant in West Trent was
shut down last May. All of the plant’s
staff has lost their jobs.



Stan’s dad had a job in the stamp
plant and he was let go. He still has
no job. West Trent is not that big.
With the plant shut down, there are
not a lot of jobs left for Stan’s dad.

Tom’s dad had a job in the plant
as well. Stan and Tom’s wish was for
their dads to get jobs fast. They did

not wish the next job for Tom’s dad to
be in Madrid. But it is.

Tom’s dad is Spanish and he got a
job in Madrid. Tom will be living there
with his mom and dad. They do not
plan to be back. Stan will miss Tom

a lot.

In the spring, Stan lost his gran,
Gran Jenn. She was his dad’s mom.
Then his dad lost his job. In the fall,
his best pal is off to Madrid.



This 1s a lot for Stan.

Stan sits next to Tom as the men
bring out beds, the TV set and a big
box with a tag that says, “Tom’s Stuff’.

Tom tells Stan that the men will
ship their things all the way past the
Atlantic.

“Mom thinks Madrid will be fun,”
he adds.

Stan stands up. He kicks a rock off

the grass and sags.

“Fun or not, I still wish you did not

have to go,” he grunts.

“I wish to stay with you in West

Trent,” Tom says. “But it is not up to
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me.





