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¢’s precept for October was:
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YOUR DEEDS ARE YOUR MONUMENTS.

He told us that this was written on the tombstone of some
vptian guy that died thousands of years ago. Since we were
w<t about to start studying ancient Egypt in htstory, Mr. Browne
ught this was a good choice for a precept.

" Qur homework assignment was to write a paragraph about
what we thought the precept meant or how we felt about it.

'; is is what I wrote:
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| Appleg

My birthday is October 10.

FHike mv birsbds "
been great if I'd been bo e my bmhdas': 10/10. e

Om at exactly 10- :
at night, but | wasn't. [ wae A0 In the

Vi was born just after midn night. B
v think my birthday is cool. t'

, 1 usually have a little party at home, but this year 1.
> Mom if I could have a b ; &z

ig bowling party. Mom was s
£ happy. She asked me who I wanted to ask from my class
% said everyone in my homeroom plus Summer. i

“That’s a lot of kids, Auggie,” ?ﬁidiMom-;-

“I have to invite everyone because I don’t want
get their feelings hurt if they find out other people are
and they aren't, okay”

“Okay, ed. “You even want to invite the’
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#Gq that's #t?" I said. “That's like . . . five people.”

«That's more than five people, Auggie. I think a lot of people
just had plans already,” Mom answered. We were in the kitchzn
She was cutting one of the apples we had just gotten at the
farmers’ market into teensy-weensy bites 5o I could eat it.

«What kind of plans? | asked.

“] don't know, Auggie. We sent out the evites kind of late.”

“Like what did they tell you, though?! What reasons did th.ey
give?”

“Everyone gave different reasons, Auggie.” She sounded a
bic impatient. “Really, sweetie, it shouldn’t matter what their
reasons were. People had plans, that’s all.”

“What did Julian give as his reason!” I asked.

“You know,” said Mom, “his mom was the only person who
didn’t RSVP at all.” She looked at me. “I guess the apple doesn’t
fall far from the tree.”

1 laughed because | thought she was making a joke, but then
 Irealized she wasn't.
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! mean?” | asked.
 wash your hands so you can eat.”

ned out to be much smaller than I

still great. Jack, Summer, Reid,

om school, and Christopher
sort with his parents. And
nd Uncle Po drove in from
Florida for the winter. It
od up bowling in the lane
here were a lot of people there
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