





My name is Carlos Bobby Simpson.
Soccer is everything to me.
Today is my tryout with Chivas USA.
There’s just one place up for grabs.
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There’s one minute
left until halftime.
I'm watching.

I'm waiting.

The ball is in the air.

Josh traps the ball.
He looks around.







I'm clear.

I shout, “Over here!”




But Josh is going for it.
He wants a goal.




The little defender comes up fast.

I shout to Josh, “Over here.”
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osh has left it too late.
| 'd. ender tackles h|m
-.sf.Thet-.-ba'H \fhes' off the pitch.







Mom says, “Remember what
Grandpa used to say. Don’t be

a glory boy, Carlos.”




