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Blackbelt

Marc, an 18-year-old student in Boston who emigrated from Haiti, wrote about the karate black
belt his older brother gave him and how it represents an important legacy.

| wasn't ready to take the world on my own. When | heard the terrible news about my
beloved brother, | was caught off guard. My guardian had passed away. After my father
abandoned us, my brother was like a father to me. He had been there for me, supported
me, and stuck with me through stick and stone. No matter what, he never failed to protect
me. | was a hotheaded young kid. | couldn't control my emotions. All | used to do was
smash things and bounce around like a pinball: bong, ping, ding. But | always lost the
game. My brother, with his kindness, spoke to me and gave me advice, calmed me down,
and taught me to have a bit of self-control. | didn't know the way of life until my brother
took me under his wings and showed me the path to travel on.

He had been my idol way before | knew the karate star that he was. He answered to
Jackson, but went by Jacky on the street. He inherited the name for being a fanatic of Jackie
Chan's movies. My brother had been learning self-defense since he was twelve years old.
He was a courageous and highly passionate athlete. He was such an expert at Taekwondo
that he developed a habit—in other words, he was addicted. He was dedicated, never
hesitated to act on his quick reflex, and never backed down from any fight. Because of his
kindness, as soon as my brother went into the martial arts club, everybody had to stand by
to salute him as a leader. After the formal greeting of respect, the informal greetings
began. Members of the club exchanged the secret handshake with him, and others
slapped hands with him. In my mind, | can still see how happy he was, with a smile on his
face, talking with his friends. Everyone wanted to have a conversation with him. He was
determined to lead the club as a good Samaritan, which means to have to be a community
leader. He did that really well.

From my perspective, my brother was a giant because Jacky was not only a hero, he was
also a counselor for me. He used to try to convince me to follow in his footsteps, to
become an athlete like him. One day he took me to Julian Martial Arts with him, and the
way | saw the others practicing karate seemed like military training. | was having a bad



feeling, as if | did not belong in that place. Jacky could read my feelings by looking at my
face, so he took me to an empty room and had a small talk with me.

He said, "What's the matter?"

"I don't think it's a great idea to follow your footsteps because I'm not the type of person
that you are," | replied. "Doing karate is not in my nature."

He held my hand and told me, "Listen brother, don't ever believe or listen to people who
say you can't do anything. Rapidly throw those stupid ideas out and do your thing.
Otherwise, you will never succeed in life. You have to see yourself as a genius."

Then one day, Jacky gave me something more than advice. "l am going to a competition
sponsored by the mayor," he told me. "I want you to have this." He handed me his black
karate belt.

Ever since | found out about the tragic news a few months later, that my beloved brother
had died, | have had to take care of myself and my family. Keeping Jacky's black karate belt
close to my heart, | have tried to follow in his footsteps. No matter how hard, | have to do
what it takes to show him that his advice to me was not in vain.'

! Marc Scutt, "Black Belt," in / Want You to Have This: A Collection of Objects and Their Stories from Around the
World, written by eleventh graders from Boston International High School (Boston, MA: 826 Boston, 2013),
22. Reproduced by permission of 826 Boston.
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Marc, an 18-year-old student in Boston who emigrated from Haiti, wrote about the karate black
belt his older brother gave him and how it represents an important legacy. Mapk, 18-neTHuni
CTYAEHT 13 bOCTOHa, SMUIPUPOBaBLLUMIA C [anTK, HaNMcan 0 YepHOM Mosice No KapaTe, KOTOpPbIN
eMy fjan cTapLuii 6paT, 1 0 TOM, UTO 3TOT NOSAC ABNAETCH BaXHbIM Hac1eneM.

| wasn't ready to take the world on my own. When | heard the terrible news about my
beloved brother, | was caught off guard. My guardian had passed away. After my father
abandoned us, my brother was like a father to me. He had been there for me, supported
me, and stuck with me through stick and stone. No matter what, he never failed to protect
me. | was a hotheaded young kid. | couldn't control my emotions. All | used to do was
smash things and bounce around like a pinball: bong, ping, ding. But | always lost the
game. My brother, with his kindness, spoke to me and gave me advice, calmed me down,
and taught me to have a bit of self-control. | didn't know the way of life until my brother
took me under his wings and showed me the path to travel on. 1 He 6bin rOTOB NOKOPUTL
MNP B OAMHOYKY. YC/IbILLAB Y>XXAaCHYI HOBOCTb O MOEM NHO61MOM 6paTe, 5 Obla 3aCTUTHYT
Bpacnnox. Mori onekyH ymep. lNocne Toro, kak oTeL, 6pocun Hac, 6paT cTan MHe Kak oTeL.
OH 6b111 pAAOM, NOAAEPXKMBAN MEHSA N He CAABANCS HU NPW KaKMX 06CTOATeNbCTBaxX. YTo
6bl HX CNYYNNOCh, OH HUKOrAa He nepecTaBan 3auiaTte MeHs. 5 6b11 BCbIbYMBbLIM
MaJIbYMLLIKOW. 51 HEe MOI KOHTPOAMPOBAaTbL CBOM 3MOLMN. BC, uTo A fenan, 3To KpyLLna Bcé
BOKPYT 1 NpbIrasn, Kak Wapuk Ana nuHéona: 60Mx, AnHb, ANHb. Ho 5 BCcerga npouvrpbisan.
Mow 6paT, No cBoei A06poTe, pasroBaprBas CO MHOW, aBaJl COBEThI, yCroKanBan v yuun
MeHS HEMHOIro caMo061aZaHuio. f He 3Has, YTO Takoe XM3Hb, NoKa bpaT He B3A/1 MeHs
NnoJ CBOE KPbI/10 U He yKa3an MHe NyTb.

He had been my idol way before | knew the karate star that he was. He answered to
Jackson, but went by Jacky on the street. He inherited the name for being a fanatic of Jackie
Chan's movies. My brother had been learning self-defense since he was twelve years old.
He was a courageous and highly passionate athlete. He was such an expert at Taekwondo
that he developed a habit—in other words, he was addicted. He was dedicated, never
hesitated to act on his quick reflex, and never backed down from any fight. Because of his
kindness, as soon as my brother went into the martial arts club, everybody had to stand by
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to salute him as a leader. After the formal greeting of respect, the informal greetings
began. Members of the club exchanged the secret handshake with him, and others
slapped hands with him. In my mind, | can still see how happy he was, with a smile on his
face, talking with his friends. Everyone wanted to have a conversation with him. He was
determined to lead the club as a good Samaritan, which means to have to be a community
leader. He did that really well. OH 6611 MOVMM KyMVUPOM 33aZ0/r0 A0 TOrO, KaK A y3Har,
Kakoli oH 3Be3a kapaTte. OH 0T3bIBaNCs Ha «/IXEKCOH», HO Ha YL ero HasblBaau
«[Ixekn». OH yHacnegoBan 3To Npo3suLLe 3a daHaTn3M GuabmoBs Jxxkekn YaHa. Mo 6pat
y4nica camoobopoHe ¢ ABeHaauaty net. OH 6b11 OTBAXHbBIM U CTPACTHLIM CMOPTCMEHOM.
OH 6b1/1 TaKMM MacTEPOM TX3KBOHZO, YTO BblpaboTan B cebe NpuBbIYKY - APYrMU
CIOBaMK, OH 6bin1 3aBUcKM. OH 6bln NpeAaH cBoeMy Aeny, HUKOrga He konebancs,
[ericTBOBas 6bLICTPO 1 He OTCTyrMan HY nepej oAHOW apakoii. bnarogaps ero jobpore, kak
TONbKO MOW 6paT BXOAMA B KyH 60eBbIX MCKYCCTB, BCE AO/IKHbI 6b11M BCTATb U
NpVBETCTBOBAaTb ero Kak angepa. Nocne ¢opmanbHOro NpUBETCTBUS HAYaNoCh
HedopManbHoe NpusBeTCcTBME. YneHbl Knyba 06MeHNBaNNCh C HUM TaiHbIMMN
pyKOMoXaTnaMu, a Apyrne Xa0nanun ero no pykam. f 4o cmx nop nNoMH, Kak OH 6bis
CYaCTAUB, C YNbI6KOM Ha nLe, pa3roBapuBas ¢ Apy3baMu. Bcem XoTenocb € HUM
NoroBopuTb. OH 6bI/1 MOOH PELLMMOCT PYKOBOAUTE KIyH6OM Kak A06PbI CAaMapUTAHWH,
TO eCTb 6bITb MMAEPOM coobLecTBa. VI OH € 3TUM CNpaBAsiCa BeNKONENMHO.

From my perspective, my brother was a giant because Jacky was not only a hero, he was
also a counselor for me. He used to try to convince me to follow in his footsteps, to
become an athlete like him. One day he took me to Julian Martial Arts with him, and the
way | saw the others practicing karate seemed like military training. | was having a bad
feeling, as if | did not belong in that place. Jacky could read my feelings by looking at my
face, so he took me to an empty room and had a small talk with me. C moein Touku
3peHuns, Mo 6paTt Hb11 HACTOALMM FMIraHTOM, MOTOMY UTO [IKeku Bbin ANs MeHs He
TO/IbKO FrepoeM, HO 1 HAaCTaBHUKOM. OH MbITancs ybeamnTb MeHs MOMTM MO ero cTornam,
CTaTb TaKNM Xe CMOPTCMEeHOM, Kak OH. OZIHaX /bl OH B35J1 MeHS € CO60I B LLUKOY 60eBbIX
NCKycCTB [XynnaHa, 1 To, Kak Apyrve 3aHUMannCb KapaTte, MokKa3anocb MHe YeM-TO BpoZJe
BOEHHOV NOArOTOBKW. Y MeHs 6bl710 AypHOe npejyyBCTBUE, Kak OyATO S He BNUCbIBAACS B
3TO MecTO. [>KeKr MOr MpoYnTaTb MOV YyBCTBA MO MOEMY Ji1Ly, MO3TOMY OH OTBE/N MeHS B
NyCTY0 KOMHaTY M HEMHOIO MOroBOPW CO MHOMA.

He said, "What's the matter?" OH cnpocun: «B yem feno?»

"I don't think it's a great idea to follow your footsteps because I'm not the type of person
that you are," | replied. "Doing karate is not in my nature." «He gymato, 4To 370 XOpoLuas
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naes — WATL NO TBOMM CTOMaM, MOTOMY UTO 51 He TaKoW YenoBek, Kak Tbl», — OTBETU S.
«3aHMMaTbCS KapaTe — He B MOEM XapakTepe».

He held my hand and told me, "Listen brother, don't ever believe or listen to people who
say you can't do anything. Rapidly throw those stupid ideas out and do your thing.
Otherwise, you will never succeed in life. You have to see yourself as a genius." OH B35
MeHS 3a pyKy 1 cka3an: «locnyLuar, 6paT, HUKOrAa He Bepb 1 He cyLiar nraein, KoTopble
FOBOPSIT, YTO Thl HMYEro He Moxellb. Ckopee 0TOPOCH 3T FAynble UAen 1 3aiMNCb CBOUM
AenoM. VIHaye Tbl HUKOrA4a He J06bELLIBbCS yCrexa B XU3HW. Tbl JOXKEH CYUMTaTb cebs
reHnem».

Then one day, Jacky gave me something more than advice. "l am going to a competition
sponsored by the mayor," he told me. "l want you to have this." He handed me his black
karate belt. OgHaxabl [XXeku fan MHe HeYTo 60nblLUee, YeM NMPOCTO COBeT. «5 nay Ha
COpeBHOBAHWSA, CMOHCMPYEMbIe M3POM», — CKa3as OH. «5 Xouy, YTobbI Tbl MOAYYM BOT
3To». OH BpPYYN MHe CBOW YEPHbIA MNOSC MO KaparTe.

Ever since | found out about the tragic news a few months later, that my beloved brother
had died, | have had to take care of myself and my family. Keeping Jacky's black karate belt
close to my heart, | have tried to follow in his footsteps. No matter how hard, | have to do
what it takes to show him that his advice to me was not in vain.? C Tex nop, kak HeCKoJibKo
MecsALeB CNyCTa 8 y3Hal TParnyeckyro HOBOCTb O CMepTW MOero ntobumoro bpata, MHe
NPULLIOCL 3a60TUTBLCA O cebe 1 cBoel ceMbe. CoOXpaHssa B cepLie YEPHbIA Nosac [xekn
no KapaTe, A CTapacs ciefoBathb ero npumepy. Kak 66l HM 6b110 TAXeNOo, A Jo/KeH
cZienatb BC& BO3MOXHOE, UTObbI MOKa3aTb eMy, YUTO ero COBeT bbl1 He HanpaceH.

2 Marc Scutt, "Black Belt," in / Want You to Have This: A Collection of Objects and Their Stories from Around the
World, written by eleventh graders from Boston International High School (Boston, MA: 826 Boston, 2013),
22. Reproduced by permission of 826 Boston.

My Part of the Story: Exploring Identity in the United States www.facinghistory.org | 3



HISTORY &

- I I ) FACING
- OURSELVES

Blackbelt 7

Marc, an 18-year-old student in Boston who emigrated from Haiti, wrote about the karate black
belt his older brother gave him and how it represents an important legacy. 3R 2— & MiBHhB R
BT Wi 18 YA, tMET XTI FTEAMMNTEFERZTHNNE, FHRTENRIRRE—HE
EREF,

| wasn't ready to take the world on my own. When | heard the terrible news about my
beloved brother, | was caught off guard. My guardian had passed away. After my father
abandoned us, my brother was like a father to me. He had been there for me, supported
me, and stuck with me through stick and stone. No matter what, he never failed to protect
me. | was a hotheaded young kid. | couldn't control my emotions. All | used to do was
smash things and bounce around like a pinball: bong, ping, ding. But | always lost the
game. My brother, with his kindness, spoke to me and gave me advice, calmed me down,
and taught me to have a bit of self-control. | didn't know the way of life until my brother
took me under his wings and showed me the path to travel on. ik % # % 173k B @ X i
FMEEZHRBHER, HEFRG. BHEFAZHT . KERFENZE, FHERBHMIR
M, t—ERFEER XHERK SEEHAE, TRREMHL, hERFRPH. B/ aHES
ERIR TEEHBECHES. HUMBRERA, GEK—HEERE K, B T, BHER
Wo. FHRER MBRHEWIE SHBW ULBEFHTE ZE—R8FH. BERHBIEHTE
R HRET, FE5IRATHMER, BT ETALEMER,

He had been my idol way before | knew the karate star that he was. He answered to
Jackson, but went by Jacky on the street. He inherited the name for being a fanatic of Jackie
Chan's movies. My brother had been learning self-defense since he was twelve years old.
He was a courageous and highly passionate athlete. He was such an expert at Taekwondo
that he developed a habit—in other words, he was addicted. He was dedicated, never
hesitated to act on his quick reflex, and never backed down from any fight. Because of his
kindness, as soon as my brother went into the martial arts club, everybody had to stand by
to salute him as a leader. After the formal greeting of respect, the informal greetings
began. Members of the club exchanged the secret handshake with him, and others
slapped hands with him. In my mind, | can still see how happy he was, with a smile on his



face, talking with his friends. Everyone wanted to have a conversation with him. He was
determined to lead the club as a good Samaritan, which means to have to be a community
leader. He did that really well. ZE HINR#IX (I ZE FEAE 2/, thpt—E2H MBS, R
e, (BTER EAUMBEL R, thER T B BEZHERRLHTS . REIFMN2FERFIRFES
g R. tE— M EHMIEARBEEIIA. MIREEKTERS UEFFAT IR—HT
EH, b ERT tEHDRA, RNEE ETRE AEASIPBMTEE. EAthIAE
R, HEFF—HEHARERI, KRR LAbE R Eth B, IBHARN T, EXMHIL2E, B2
FFEXMAER. ARBUKRANEMBEREF, HthANEMEE, ERHMEE, HMHARERT
fibhe EEEXE, SRARMNKKNHRE, 80 AEBMBMMIK, RO FHES RN S
R GURRER, XBRE MDA —R AR TAH. hEFEELE,

From my perspective, my brother was a giant because Jacky was not only a hero, he was
also a counselor for me. He used to try to convince me to follow in his footsteps, to
become an athlete like him. One day he took me to Julian Martial Arts with him, and the
way | saw the others practicing karate seemed like military training. | was having a bad
feeling, as if | did not belong in that place. Jacky could read my feelings by looking at my
face, so he took me to an empty room and had a small talk with me. EHE X, ZENF T2
PTEAN ANRETRZEMEE, BRHEASIT, LB URKEMIMAIMES, BN GtT
—HHESHR. A—X, thFHERFREAE, HEINHEMAFIZFENHET BEMBE
SMEY—H. BE—HTHENTIR, RSGECTRTRE , REMBHRFUEFTLHMWEZ
, TRMTHET —1ZEER, MEAIT LA,

He said, "What's the matter?" {hi% :“E4 T 2"

"I don't think it's a great idea to follow your footsteps because I'm not the type of person
that you are," | replied. "Doing karate is not in my nature." “F 3 1% 8 RE /R B i 25 T~ K47,
NERRF—#, "BEEZE, GEFETFEEHURME,"

He held my hand and told me, "Listen brother, don't ever believe or listen to people who
say you can't do anything. Rapidly throw those stupid ideas out and do your thing.
Otherwise, you will never succeed in life. You have to see yourself as a genius." {1 {&7%& F i
FNEU TE, B KEZTERERWENLHEIMITEEN AW ARNE. ERERLEREME
EE, MIRECME. BN, RKEFREHEY. MBFTIEBEEE—1TXT "

Then one day, Jacky gave me something more than advice. "l am going to a competition
sponsored by the mayor," he told me. "l want you to have this." He handed me his black
karate belt. BEH—X, RELTH - EFNNZEUMNKRA, " REEZSMHKEI PR, "
b EIFH, “HBLMEXD, "Bt REEFEETES .



Ever since | found out about the tragic news a few months later, that my beloved brother
had died, | have had to take care of myself and my family. Keeping Jacky's black karate belt
close to my heart, | have tried to follow in his footsteps. No matter how hard, | have to do
what it takes to show him that his advice to me was not invain.> LA g, ZBMEBZME
HEEMER MIE ERTETFBEFBECHRA. RERENEFERTERAELE, &
TEREMEIRIE . 1% 4 RE, BMLARILATRE, LMbANE, N KM B EFIERES

* Marc Scutt, "Black Belt," in / Want You to Have This: A Collection of Objects and Their Stories from Around the
World, written by eleventh graders from Boston International High School (Boston, MA: 826 Boston, 2013),

22. Reproduced by permission of 826 Boston.
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Marc, an 18-year-old student in Boston who emigrated from Haiti, wrote about the karate black
belt his older brother gave him and how it represents an important legacy. /\1{ Fh 5 ELT=R
AR DIBBDEE . T—VSAIE BB EFOEFITOVNT, FZn LN KULERE
THIMNEEL:,

| wasn't ready to take the world on my own. When | heard the terrible news about my
beloved brother, | was caught off guard. My guardian had passed away. After my father
abandoned us, my brother was like a father to me. He had been there for me, supported
me, and stuck with me through stick and stone. No matter what, he never failed to protect
me. | was a hotheaded young kid. | couldn't control my emotions. All | used to do was
smash things and bounce around like a pinball: bong, ping, ding. But | always lost the
game. My brother, with his kindness, spoke to me and gave me advice, calmed me down,
and taught me to have a bit of self-control. | didn't know the way of life until my brother
took me under his wings and showed me the path to travel on. FAIZI&. — A TCHREMERT
AEENELEHYERATLEZ. BIORDEREEN K. I ECHMTEEREATLZ, FAD
REFDNTLLGS-DTY  KBFAEZEETTHLIE, RIFFAICESTREAD &5 FETL=,
WOBLFAEXA . XA APHBICHE THLREXATMNEL =, EALRTH, RIFFZEF>TK
NFELI AAFRESGFHTLZ, B0 EEZIVMA—ILTET . PTELIZY . EVR—ILD &
SR Ev. FUlEBRE YL TWVELZ, TH. WDHE7 —LIZEFTOELE, RIFEL
SRAIZEELMNT . PENARELN  FAEZBLENE . BRIDEDLEFDIEEH A TNEL =
AIZENETY ., EOCAREBZRLTNSET. FAFEELEZHYFEEATL .

He had been my idol way before | knew the karate star that he was. He answered to
Jackson, but went by Jacky on the street. He inherited the name for being a fanatic of Jackie
Chan's movies. My brother had been learning self-defense since he was twelve years old.
He was a courageous and highly passionate athlete. He was such an expert at Taekwondo
that he developed a habit—in other words, he was addicted. He was dedicated, never
hesitated to act on his quick reflex, and never backed down from any fight. Because of his
kindness, as soon as my brother went into the martial arts club, everybody had to stand by
to salute him as a leader. After the formal greeting of respect, the informal greetings



began. Members of the club exchanged the secret handshake with him, and others
slapped hands with him. In my mind, | can still see how happy he was, with a smile on his
face, talking with his friends. Everyone wanted to have a conversation with him. He was
determined to lead the club as a good Samaritan, which means to have to be a community
leader. He did that really well. {fEDNZF DR A—1-ELE5F > LTINS, FITFADTAFILTL
2o NIV ERENTVELEA HTREDvyF—EFENTOEL . Dy vdr—-FIU DB
B DR GEI7U o110, EDBFEZTRONTOEL =, BIX12RDENSESMHTEE -
TWFEL, BEHTIERMNGETR)—FTL=. TAVF—DEASYIE BO LI, DFEYHFEIC
BBHIFETL, WEIMEH T, REVWVRFHETITRTHILERLTEOLNT | EALTELD
BEHRLTHAFERATL BROBLEOEMNF T, BARBEITTICASETCIT. AN —
F—ELTHRICHIL T BOICIERLEL . HEERTEXGRE DR (LT RENIKE
WELI=. 75T DAVN—FREMBOEFERXROL MDA N—FREMEGVELT=, §TH
DD WAKETREELTE L. BLESICLTLSENENVET . LI RERFTFEER DL
MoF=DTY WIFREHIITALLT, DFEYHBH RN —F —LLTITTERNLSIERE
LTWEL. ZELT. EDREBEARSICREICR-LEL,

From my perspective, my brother was a giant because Jacky was not only a hero, he was
also a counselor for me. He used to try to convince me to follow in his footsteps, to
become an athlete like him. One day he took me to Julian Martial Arts with him, and the
way | saw the others practicing karate seemed like military training. | was having a bad
feeling, as if 1 did not belong in that place. Jacky could read my feelings by looking at my
face, so he took me to an empty room and had a small talk with me. FAIZ&E>TRIFEATL
2o DXy F—RE—O—TH AT TE SOEKMEFTEHYELz. RIEWLDBFZEEREL
T RDEIGETA)—MMIGEEEIftmIFTINEL- HHB., RIFFZED )T 7—Tv)L-
T—YICENTIT>TNMELZ D RN EFERE L TOSHRFI(E. FH5TERDINED
KITLT =, FAlE. FAHTEHAMCDGFRICELTWWEWRIGRGFREMNLEL -, DvyF—(EFh
DEZRTHADOK[FLZELELST #ELVLWEWREICENTT>T. SLEZL TN ELT,

He said, "What's the matter?" &I ESLI-ATZ? 1EELVELT-,

"l don't think it's a great idea to follow your footsteps because I'm not the type of person
that you are," | replied. "Doing karate is not in my nature." lFA (X &H 7% =D & 57 AR TIXAEL
DT, HE-DEREBRCOFBERETIELGVERVWETIEAEEA T EFELLIDEFDERT
FHYFEH A

He held my hand and told me, "Listen brother, don't ever believe or listen to people who
say you can't do anything. Rapidly throw those stupid ideas out and do your thing.
Otherwise, you will never succeed in life. You have to see yourself as a genius." {&[EFA D F



ZIEY.TOWLARE, BIZIIAIBZTEGRVEEIADESIELZRLTELEY . BWWYLTIEW IS
BUO, ZAGRBETEZFICIETT. BoDOPYENIEEPYRSEN, E5LAENE, AET
BIN$ B EFHERITEN, BREXRTEERDLLRTNERSEN (EENELT,

Then one day, Jacky gave me something more than advice. "l am going to a competition

sponsored by the mayor," he told me. "l want you to have this." He handed me his black
karate belt. 5B, O¥yF—IE7ENARAULDEDEINFEL [HREEDKEIZITA
2o CNEZBITELTIRLVALIERIFTED. BEVWEFOFERICFIELEL,

Ever since | found out about the tragic news a few months later, that my beloved brother
had died, | have had to take care of myself and my family. Keeping Jacky's black karate belt
close to my heart, | have tried to follow in his footsteps. No matter how hard, | have to do
what it takes to show him that his advice to me was not in vain.* #is B, REDHEHMNTK
Eo=ELVSELWHLEZENTLUR, RAFER B EREOEBEZRAZLICERILTEEL
e DY X —DREVWEFOFTEMIC. MO BMEMR S SEBZOHTEFHELIz, EALITELTEH KD
FRENAZDERTE G- EERICAERAT H-DIC I HOWEE HERBLAFEFE A

* Marc Scutt, "Black Belt," in / Want You to Have This: A Collection of Objects and Their Stories from Around the
World, written by eleventh graders from Boston International High School (Boston, MA: 826 Boston, 2013),
22. Reproduced by permission of 826 Boston.
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Marc, an 18-year-old student in Boston who emigrated from Haiti, wrote about the karate black
belt his older brother gave him and how it represents an important legacy. OtO|EI 0l A Ol S=all &
SAEHO 18A MOl Ot3= &0l & Jtcthl 2200 CHol 22 A 12, X0 E0tL =28t

F&FRIXIOff CHolf O OFJI = LI T,

ol

| wasn't ready to take the world on my own. When | heard the terrible news about my
beloved brother, | was caught off guard. My guardian had passed away. After my father
abandoned us, my brother was like a father to me. He had been there for me, supported
me, and stuck with me through stick and stone. No matter what, he never failed to protect
me. | was a hotheaded young kid. | couldn't control my emotions. All | used to do was
smash things and bounce around like a pinball: bong, ping, ding. But | always lost the
game. My brother, with his kindness, spoke to me and gave me advice, calmed me down,
and taught me to have a bit of self-control. | didn't know the way of life until my brother
took me under his wings and showed me the path to travel on. 1= It 210t Jtet
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He had been my idol way before | knew the karate star that he was. He answered to
Jackson, but went by Jacky on the street. He inherited the name for being a fanatic of Jackie
Chan's movies. My brother had been learning self-defense since he was twelve years old.
He was a courageous and highly passionate athlete. He was such an expert at Taekwondo
that he developed a habit—in other words, he was addicted. He was dedicated, never
hesitated to act on his quick reflex, and never backed down from any fight. Because of his
kindness, as soon as my brother went into the martial arts club, everybody had to stand by
to salute him as a leader. After the formal greeting of respect, the informal greetings
began. Members of the club exchanged the secret handshake with him, and others
slapped hands with him. In my mind, | can still see how happy he was, with a smile on his
face, talking with his friends. Everyone wanted to have a conversation with him. He was
determined to lead the club as a good Samaritan, which means to have to be a community
leader. He did that really well. 1= JIJt 10t JtetHl AEtct=E AFAIS D] 28 M2 H
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From my perspective, my brother was a giant because Jacky was not only a hero, he was
also a counselor for me. He used to try to convince me to follow in his footsteps, to
become an athlete like him. One day he took me to Julian Martial Arts with him, and the
way | saw the others practicing karate seemed like military training. | was having a bad
feeling, as if | did not belong in that place. Jacky could read my feelings by looking at my
face, so he took me to an empty room and had a small talk with me. Xl Z2& WA M &
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2XUFHE et M HE 2sdIt Het) 8502 AR 0= € €0l ME =2l R=

FEAN A=, OHE AZE S0l )ttt E =86t 2501 0K 2At E8 XM E



COHE O L. OFXl D0 MOF56HK &= A 22 228 20 SsAE. M= M 2=
HBOHZAS AS = U/UIIM, AE B O Z AN IFEAH OI0IIE LA NH L.
He said, "What's the matter?" 1= "<& 20|0f?"ct D LM SLICH

"I don't think it's a great idea to follow your footsteps because I'm not the type of person
that you are," | replied. "Doing karate is not in my nature." "&&12] & XtH E et dt= A
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He held my hand and told me, "Listen brother, don't ever believe or listen to people who
say you can't do anything. Rapidly throw those stupid ideas out and do your thing.
Otherwise, you will never succeed in life. You have to see yourself as a genius." 1= Ui
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Then one day, Jacky gave me something more than advice. "l am going to a competition
sponsored by the mayor," he told me. "I want you to have this." He handed me his black
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S &ot= U0l 2 HOE St 2otH, "0lZ UIoF JF-OHH S0 "2t 2AsLICH =
24 Jtctll T E AR sUICH

Ever since | found out about the tragic news a few months later, that my beloved brother
had died, | have had to take care of myself and my family. Keeping Jacky's black karate belt
close to my heart, | have tried to follow in his footsteps. No matter how hard, | have to do

what it takes to show him that his advice to me was not in vain.° & &
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> Marc Scutt, "Black Belt," in / Want You to Have This: A Collection of Objects and Their Stories from Around the
World, written by eleventh graders from Boston International High School (Boston, MA: 826 Boston, 2013),

22. Reproduced by permission of 826 Boston.
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Marc, an 18-year-old student in Boston who emigrated from Haiti, wrote about the karate black
belt his older brother gave him and how it represents an important legacy. Marc, un estudiante de
18 afios en Boston que emigrd de Haiti, escribio sobre el cinturdn negro de karate que le regalo su
hermano mayor y cémo este representa un legado importante.

| wasn't ready to take the world on my own. When | heard the terrible news about my
beloved brother, | was caught off guard. My guardian had passed away. After my father
abandoned us, my brother was like a father to me. He had been there for me, supported
me, and stuck with me through stick and stone. No matter what, he never failed to protect
me. | was a hotheaded young kid. | couldn't control my emotions. All | used to do was
smash things and bounce around like a pinball: bong, ping, ding. But | always lost the
game. My brother, with his kindness, spoke to me and gave me advice, calmed me down,
and taught me to have a bit of self-control. | didn't know the way of life until my brother
took me under his wings and showed me the path to travel on. No estaba preparado para
enfrentarme al mundo por mi cuenta. Cuando recibi la terrible noticia sobre mi amado
hermano, me tomé totalmente desprevenido. Mi tutor habia fallecido. Después de que mi
padre nos abandonara, mi hermano fue como un padre para mi. Estuvo a mi lado, me brindé
su apoyo y permanecio conmigo en las buenas y en las malas. Pasara lo que pasara, nunca
dejo de protegerme. Yo era un chiquillo impulsivo y temperamental; no lograba controlar mis
emociones. Lo tnico que hacia era destrozar cosas y rebotar de un lado a otro como una bola
de pinball: *bong*, *ping*, *ding*. Pero siempre terminaba perdiendo la partida. Mi hermano,
con su bondad, hablaba conmigo, me daba consejos, lograba calmarme y me ensefié a tener
un poco de autocontrol. No conocia el verdadero sentido de la vida hasta que mi hermano me
tomdé bajo su amparo y me mostro el camino que debia seguir.

He had been my idol way before | knew the karate star that he was. He answered to
Jackson, but went by Jacky on the street. He inherited the name for being a fanatic of Jackie
Chan's movies. My brother had been learning self-defense since he was twelve years old.
He was a courageous and highly passionate athlete. He was such an expert at Taekwondo
that he developed a habit—in other words, he was addicted. He was dedicated, never



hesitated to act on his quick reflex, and never backed down from any fight. Because of his
kindness, as soon as my brother went into the martial arts club, everybody had to stand by
to salute him as a leader. After the formal greeting of respect, the informal greetings
began. Members of the club exchanged the secret handshake with him, and others
slapped hands with him. In my mind, | can still see how happy he was, with a smile on his
face, talking with his friends. Everyone wanted to have a conversation with him. He was
determined to lead the club as a good Samaritan, which means to have to be a community
leader. He did that really well. £/ habia sido mi idolo mucho antes de que yo supiera que era
una estrella del kdarate. Respondia al nombre de Jackson, pero en la calle se hacia llamar Jacky.
Heredé ese apodo por ser un fandtico de las peliculas de Jackie Chan. Mi hermano llevaba
aprendiendo defensa personal desde los doce afios. Era un atleta valiente y sumamente
apasionado. Era tal su pericia en el taekwondo que desarrollé un hdbito; en otras palabras,
estaba adicto a ello. Era una persona entregada; nunca dudaba en actuar guiado por sus
rdpidos reflejos y jamds rehuia ninguna pelea. Debido a su bondad, en cuanto mi hermano
entraba en el club de artes marciales, todos debian ponerse de pie para saludarlo como a un
lider. Tras el saludo formal de respeto, comenzaban los saludos informales. Los miembros del
club intercambiaban con él su saludo secreto, mientras que otros chocaban las manos con él.
En mi mente, todavia puedo verlo: feliz, con una sonrisa en el rostro, conversando con sus
amigos. Todos querian entablar una conversacion con él. Estaba decidido a dirigir el club como
un buen samaritano, lo cual implicaba ejercer como lider comunitario. Y lo hacia realmente
bien.

From my perspective, my brother was a giant because Jacky was not only a hero, he was
also a counselor for me. He used to try to convince me to follow in his footsteps, to
become an athlete like him. One day he took me to Julian Martial Arts with him, and the
way | saw the others practicing karate seemed like military training. | was having a bad
feeling, as if | did not belong in that place. Jacky could read my feelings by looking at my
face, so he took me to an empty room and had a small talk with me. Desde mi perspectiva,
mi hermano era un gigante; pues jacky no solo era un héroe, sino también un consejero para
mi. Solia intentar convencerme de que siguiera sus pasos, de que me convirtiera en un atleta
como él. Un dia me llevé consigo a Julian Martial Arts, y la forma en que vi a los demds
practicar karate me parecié un entrenamiento militar. Tuve una mala sensacién, como si no
encajara en aquel lugar. Jacky supo leer mis sentimientos con solo mirarme el rostro, asi que
me llevé a una sala vacia y conversé un rato conmigo.

He said, "What's the matter?" £/ dijo: ";Qué pasa?"



"I don't think it's a great idea to follow your footsteps because I'm not the type of person
that you are," | replied. "Doing karate is not in my nature." «No creo que sea una gran idea
seguir tus pasos, porque no soy el tipo de persona que eres tu —repliqué—. Hacer kdrate no va
con mi naturalezan.

He held my hand and told me, "Listen brother, don't ever believe or listen to people who
say you can't do anything. Rapidly throw those stupid ideas out and do your thing.
Otherwise, you will never succeed in life. You have to see yourself as a genius." Me tomd de
la mano y me dijo: «<Escucha, hermano: nunca creas ni escuches a la gente que dice que no
puedes hacer nada. Desecha de inmediato esas ideas estupidas y haz lo tuyo. De lo contrario,
nunca tendrds éxito en la vida. Tienes que verte a ti mismo como un genio».

Then one day, Jacky gave me something more than advice. "l am going to a competition
sponsored by the mayor," he told me. "l want you to have this." He handed me his black
karate belt. Entonces, un dia, Jacky me dio algo mds que un consejo. «Voy a ir a una
competicion patrocinada por el alcalde —me dijo—. Quiero que tengas esto». Y me entrego su
cinturon negro de karate.

Ever since | found out about the tragic news a few months later, that my beloved brother
had died, | have had to take care of myself and my family. Keeping Jacky's black karate belt
close to my heart, | have tried to follow in his footsteps. No matter how hard, | have to do
what it takes to show him that his advice to me was not in vain.® Desde que me enteré de la
tragica noticia —unos meses mds tarde— de que mi amado hermano habia fallecido, he tenido
que cuidar de mi mismo y de mi familia. Llevando el cinturdn negro de karate de Jacky cerca del
corazon, he intentado seguir sus pasos. Por dificil que resulte, debo hacer lo que sea necesario
para demostrarle que sus consejos no fueron en vano.

® Marc Scutt, "Black Belt," in / Want You to Have This: A Collection of Objects and Their Stories from Around the
World, written by eleventh graders from Boston International High School (Boston, MA: 826 Boston, 2013),
22. Reproduced by permission of 826 Boston.
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Marc, an 18-year-old student in Boston who emigrated from Haiti, wrote about the karate black
belt his older brother gave him and how it represents an important legacy. 61/ M8 ajjaHIt 96
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| wasn't ready to take the world on my own. When | heard the terrible news about my
beloved brother, | was caught off guard. My guardian had passed away. After my father
abandoned us, my brother was like a father to me. He had been there for me, supported
me, and stuck with me through stick and stone. No matter what, he never failed to protect
me. | was a hotheaded young kid. | couldn't control my emotions. All | used to do was
smash things and bounce around like a pinball: bong, ping, ding. But | always lost the
game. My brother, with his kindness, spoke to me and gave me advice, calmed me down,
and taught me to have a bit of self-control. | didn't know the way of life until my brother
took me under his wings and showed me the path to travel

on. zﬁsms:mjﬁzsmﬂ m:uﬁJLnULna nnmmﬂn:mwzsamm:cﬂm;w
[ﬂm8ﬂumh Iajntﬁmﬁﬁﬂﬁﬁﬁjﬁjt’ﬂQLﬁjf}mmiUﬁJS S“Wn[ﬁﬂjtiﬂi’]mh“l
mmn@mmiﬁmzmsggmﬁinnﬁmﬂ UmﬁﬂaﬂniﬁﬁjZmS[m UHIGIRU IR
UhLﬁﬁjiﬁﬁjZ Jeth8naiuaig 1 mamsisidis: ﬁjL‘H‘IUS ~1L92
Sﬁ[S‘lt’ﬂHtﬁZhﬂtﬁuﬁﬁ Si‘]l‘iﬂ ‘HSm’H‘IS[ﬂﬁH[ [%jh[?
“Wn‘HS[uEUSnmSniﬁ““liMlimiS[(}‘jtﬁ"l 2|:mnt:mmummsmnmimi‘1
8HS§—ﬂULnULnﬁi—ﬂiHﬂﬂiUﬁj8mS£9"l ij[uWSWUIEHLﬁS[nﬁU}n[HGiUﬁ}iUi
Sh[ﬂﬂﬁﬁfjmﬂj[m U’t’l An ai‘il"l U[Séfﬁhfﬁmm[ﬂjjﬁﬂ UﬁLﬁﬁjiUﬁJZ

W EHrYfis MSSUNwMy g shgmﬁg@sumz 158]8ryuty
samﬁajszajm LnULnazsaaUsm g Ssdnfmmistiarg
mﬁﬁmﬁhmmmmzmsmmmmﬁ ENUIU AT WU BITE (i a i

He had been my idol way before | knew the karate star that he was. He answered to
Jackson, but went by Jacky on the street. He inherited the name for being a fanatic of Jackie
Chan's movies. My brother had been learning self-defense since he was twelve years old.



He was a courageous and highly passionate athlete. He was such an expert at Taekwondo
that he developed a habit—in other words, he was addicted. He was dedicated, never
hesitated to act on his quick reflex, and never backed down from any fight. Because of his
kindness, as soon as my brother went into the martial arts club, everybody had to stand by
to salute him as a leader. After the formal greeting of respect, the informal greetings
began. Members of the club exchanged the secret handshake with him, and others
slapped hands with him. In my mind, | can still see how happy he was, with a smile on his
face, talking with his friends. Everyone wanted to have a conversation with him. He was
determined to lead the club as a good Samaritan, which means to have to be a community
leader. He did that really well. &GN Idol 16851 O LILNTAM AT IV
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From my perspective, my brother was a giant because Jacky was not only a hero, he was
also a counselor for me. He used to try to convince me to follow in his footsteps, to
become an athlete like him. One day he took me to Julian Martial Arts with him, and the
way | saw the others practicing karate seemed like military training. | was having a bad
feeling, as if 1 did not belong in that place. Jacky could read my feelings by looking at my
face, so he took me to an empty room and had a small talk with me.my ¢ fJjs: ﬁjﬁjz
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He said, "What's the matter?"m#im 8 SUN TN «181{)2157»

"I don't think it's a great idea to follow your footsteps because I'm not the type of person
that you are," | replied. "Doing karate is not in my
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He held my hand and told me, "Listen brother, don't ever believe or listen to people who
say you can't do anything. Rapidly throw those stupid ideas out and do your thing.
Otherwise, you will never succeed in life. You have to see yourself as a
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Then one day, Jacky gave me something more than advice. "l am going to a competition
sponsored by the mayor," he told me. "l want you to have this." He handed me his black
karate belt. USWU‘Hn[D’HLﬁJaCky mSﬁﬂjaL]SSiHﬁtﬁ[ummjﬁjﬂuUSWS"l
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Ever since | found out about the tragic news a few months later, that my beloved brother
had died, | have had to take care of myself and my family. Keeping Jacky's black karate belt
close to my heart, | have tried to follow in his footsteps. No matter how hard, | have to do
what it takes to show him that his advice to me was not in
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7 Marc Scutt, "Black Belt," in / Want You to Have This: A Collection of Objects and Their Stories from Around the
World, written by eleventh graders from Boston International High School (Boston, MA: 826 Boston, 2013),
22. Reproduced by permission of 826 Boston.
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Marc, an 18-year-old student in Boston who emigrated from Haiti, wrote about the karate black
belt his older brother gave him and how it represents an important legacy.h-n ¥ &-: H-+0LL AN
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| wasn't ready to take the world on my own. When | heard the terrible news about my
beloved brother, | was caught off guard. My guardian had passed away. After my father
abandoned us, my brother was like a father to me. He had been there for me, supported
me, and stuck with me through stick and stone. No matter what, he never failed to protect
me. | was a hotheaded young kid. | couldn't control my emotions. All | used to do was
smash things and bounce around like a pinball: bong, ping, ding. But | always lost the
game. My brother, with his kindness, spoke to me and gave me advice, calmed me down,
and taught me to have a bit of self-control. | didn't know the way of life until my brother
took me under his wings and showed me the path to travel on.79A%° -N@-A+ £ hong &i@-
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He had been my idol way before | knew the karate star that he was. He answered to
Jackson, but went by Jacky on the street. He inherited the name for being a fanatic of Jackie
Chan's movies. My brother had been learning self-defense since he was twelve years old.
He was a courageous and highly passionate athlete. He was such an expert at Taekwondo
that he developed a habit—in other words, he was addicted. He was dedicated, never
hesitated to act on his quick reflex, and never backed down from any fight. Because of his
kindness, as soon as my brother went into the martial arts club, everybody had to stand by
to salute him as a leader. After the formal greeting of respect, the informal greetings



began. Members of the club exchanged the secret handshake with him, and others
slapped hands with him. In my mind, | can still see how happy he was, with a smile on his
face, talking with his friends. Everyone wanted to have a conversation with him. He was
determined to lead the club as a good Samaritan, which means to have to be a community
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7ENAT AN A0 &CE 17 OGN hA g = 70k 1k NI° HOLO: ATd &AT° T Fhe F7 NF°R - AR
A@f hl @8 INCH@- hat Gaot B¢ 700 FPhANA Lav'/C 1845 4007 A0-A Lch NINCT ATAT AR
143 A1 BT AHE DAA (A HING: & AP ATT00A: (THAA AHE-CO: DAL 1NE 3 @4 AR 1847
0 PAM-G CFANNA NPAA &AAC ALNATE W WY QAL £77 7&het tavA( ARLATT = NOTH.

h L@k DL (1 hA-N TICHA ACTN 7°0 At @ hede (-0 hI° aodech. AAT°F hUN A 15 L@+ hNA
18CP = &hd Ak @198 QAI° I Nd: Ak HE@19R OATCF- HE ¢ = AOAT Ad- hAAN 1l TN R
FoNT A& FONA TAPRMI®: NART &T7 AASLI° AGREI°N = Al AAICC L haN B, GRS AN
18 AGTe-A? I°N A0 Tk ATOAA hA-N h788 hI° HAhI0 LCALS ANTEE hete (11 F201A 6AA WINC
LAL:E NI° hPPL AI°L.R 13- WA haoCh £48 TALN 1NLT AH. TIAT &7 avdech. TTHNLAN K@
AN2 TIAT AR Alchd &P 184 AR hI°A LCP =

From my perspective, my brother was a giant because Jacky was not only a hero, he was
also a counselor for me. He used to try to convince me to follow in his footsteps, to
become an athlete like him. One day he took me to Julian Martial Arts with him, and the
way | saw the others practicing karate seemed like military training. | was having a bad
feeling, as if 1 did not belong in that place. Jacky could read my feelings by looking at my
face, so he took me to an empty room and had a small talk with me..N&+e AdAAL Ao 4
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He said, "What's the matter?"#a- 99 "a73-2 a19° aa2?"

"I don't think it's a great idea to follow your footsteps because I'm not the type of person
that you are," | replied. "Doing karate is not in my nature.""A% h9®: 70 HAHE: 927 AN DA
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He held my hand and told me, "Listen brother, don't ever believe or listen to people who
say you can't do anything. Rapidly throw those stupid ideas out and do your thing.
Otherwise, you will never succeed in life. You have to see yourself as a genius."A.£2 d.H-
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Then one day, Jacky gave me something more than advice. "l am going to a competition
sponsored by the mayor," he told me. "l want you to have this." He handed me his black
karate belt.eheh AL a9k Fh. h- IR 7A0A. 1A 71C 0% = "ON7E0 HI° @A - LC A? HHLL:
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Ever since | found out about the tragic news a few months later, that my beloved brother
had died, | have had to take care of myself and my family. Keeping Jacky's black karate belt
close to my heart, | have tried to follow in his footsteps. No matter how hard, | have to do
what it takes to show him that his advice to me was not in vain.2ehe .24 APCh MO Ak
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