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ABOUT LETTERS ABOUT LITERATURE

Letters About Literature is a reading and writing contest for students in grades 4-12. Students are asked to read a book,
poem or speech and write to that author (living or dead) about how the book affected them personally. Letters are judged
on state and national levels. Tens of thousands of students from across the country enter Letters About Literature each
year.

Is there a favorite book or poem that changed your life? Why not write to that author and tell him or her just how im-
portant it was? Letters About Literature, sponsored by the Center for the Book in the Library of Congress, encourages
students to write to authors. Winners receive national recognition. If you are in grades 4-12, you are eligible to enter the
Letters About Literature reading and writing contest.

Select a fiction or nonfiction book you have read and about which you have strong feelings. Explore those feelings and why
you reacted the way you did during or after reading the author’s work. Consider these questions when writing your letter:
What did the book show you about your world that you never noticed before? What did you realize about yourself as a re-
sult of reading this book? Why was this work meaningful to you? How do you know the author’s work influenced you?
Write a persuasive letter stating your opinion and supporting that opinion with specific details. A letter is less formal than
an essay or research paper.

Write honestly and in your own voice, as if you were having a conversation with the author. Those are the
best letters to read, and the most fun to write!

STATE AND NATIONAL AWARDS

Letters About Literature awards prizes on both the state and national levels. The first step in competing is to submit a
letter to the National Judges at the Center for the Book in the Library of Congress in Washington, D.C.

This year the letters submitted from West Virginia went through two rounds of national judging before
being sent to the Center for the Book in Charleston. Out of 776 letters, we only received 164 here in
Charleston! So every letter we received deserves recognition for this achievement alone.

Each participating state center has its own panel of judges who select the top letter-writers in the state. Our West Virginia
judges chose three winners from each competition level; the Top Honors participant receives a check for $100 and goes on
to the final round of national judging, and the two Honors participants each receive a check for $50. These cash prizes are
generously supplied by the West Virginia Humanities Council. A panel of national judges for the Center for the Book in the
Library of Congress will select one National Winner per competition level to receive a $1,000 cash award. These judges will
also select one National Honor winner per competition level to receive a $200 cash award.

We try, as always, to advance the very best but we also include some letters that simply express honest emotion, or “heart”.
Keep in mind that this program is intended to motivate and reward reluctant readers and struggling writers as well as those
who are enthusiastic readers and polished writers. When submitting letters to the national judges, or reprinting them in
this anthology, we are allowed to make minimal edits, such as correcting spelling or punctuation. However, we are not al-
lowed to rewrite passages or correct obvious stumbling or struggling use of language.

The response to this project is so great that the West Virginia
Center for the Book is able to publish only the essays receiving
Top Honors, Honors, and Honorable Mention Awards. The or-
der of appearance does not reflect students’ scoring. Names are
withheld by request, or in the event that documentation permit-
ting the release of a student’s name is unavailable.

(Some participants submit their letters in envelopes they deco-
rate. These are two envelopes from the Library of Congress.)
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Directory

Level One—Grades 4 through 6

Top Honors: Honors:
Heavenly Adkins—8 Jasmyne Weis—8
Tyler Chapman—8
Honorable Mention: Notable Mention:
Lindsay MacDuff—g Listed on page 26

Morgan Boyles—9
Zachary Morphew—g
Jacey Beeler—10
Zara Zervos—10
Payton Lewis—10
Matthew Bliven—11
Abby Woodyard- 11

Name Withheld—11

Level Two—Grades 7 through 8

Top Honors: Honors:
Henry Ace Lipscomb—13 Brandon Lester—i13
Kennah Salmons—14
Honorable Mention: Notable Mention:
Name Withheld—14 Listed on page 27

Erin Evans—i14
Victoria Harper—i5
Lea Blackburn—16
Tyler Stamper —16
Name Withheld—17
Name Withheld—17
Carrie Yarber—18
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Level Three—Grades 9 through 12

Top Honors: Honors:

Cedar Sands—19 Steele Fitzwater—19
Victoria Altizer—20

Honorable Mention: Notable Mentions:

Name Withheld—21
Name Withheld—21
Chelsea McCoy—22
Weijia Sun—23
Name Withheld—24
Erin Dodd—24
Sydney Chung—25

Listed on page 29

Blank Pages for notes, autographs, or mementos—31 & 32
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STATE oF WEST VIRGINIA
OFFice oF THE GOVERNOR

| 900 KANAWHA BouLevarD, EAsT
CHARLESTON, WV 25305
(304) 558-2000

EARL RAY ToMBLIN
GOVERNOR

GREETINGS FROM GOVERNOR TOMBLIN

As Governor, [ welcome you to the West Virginia Culture Center for the
2014 Letters About Literature award ceremony.

This contest is the perfect chance to celebrate the Mountain State’s most
gifted young writers. I applaud the hard work, determination and tenacity,
which bring these extraordinary kids here today.

The written word opens up a whole new world for the youth of today. Books
give us the freedom to travel, experience and imagine without limitation. As
keys to exotic lands and amazing personalities, books transport us to
fascinating places and introduce us to remarkable characters, which we enjoy
and from which we can learn.

Let me commend the Library Commission and the West Virginia Center for
the Book for making this special competition a reality. It’s a wonderful

opportunity for Mountain State students, and I'm proud of every participant.

Let me shout out big congratulations to this year’s finalists and winners! |
have no doubt you will continue to be successful.

Sincerely,

Earl Ray Tomblin

Governor
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Celebrating the state's
rich literary heritage.

WEST
VIRGINIA
LIBRARY
COMMISSION

Dear Letters About Literature writers,
Congratulations to all of you. Your teachers, parents and the people of West Virginia are proud of you.

Each of you wrote a letter demonstrating how much literature impacts the lives of everyone. Sharing our stories is important.
Stories influence the personality and lifestyle of both readers and writers. By participating in Letters About Literature, you
have influenced others.

Today we congratulate you on your excellent letters to your favorite authors. Your letters clearly illustrate the theme of the
Letters About Literature project — Books Change Lives. The impact literature has on your lives will extend far beyond today’s
ceremony.

Books will always be there for you as friends and companions — all you will have to do is reach for them. And libraries and
librarians will always be ready to help you find the best book for you at the moment you find yourself in. Read, write, and
watch the fun begin.

This anthology contains the letters of those receiving Top Honors, Honors, and Honorable Mention awards. Each of those
letters has been through national screening and state level judging. I wish it was possible to print the letters of all 164 stu-
dents whose letters were chosen for state level judging. I wish it was possible to print the letters of all 776 West Virginia stu-
dents who accepted the challenge of Letters About Literature and wrote from the heart.

That not being possible, each of you who wrote a letter has the admiration of a grateful librarian. Thank you for reading.
Thank you for sharing how a book changed you or changed how you look at the world. Please keep reading. Please keep
writing. The world will be better for your efforts.

Sincerely,

8 !

Karen Goff, Secretary of the West Virginia Library Commission
Coordinator of the West Virginia Center for the Book at the West Virginia Library Commission
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FEATURED SPEAKER

Colleen Anderson owns Mother Wit Writing and Design, a creative studio in Charleston. She
writes poems, essays, fiction, nonfiction, and songs. In 2012, her first children’s book,
Missing: Mrs. Cornblossom, won a Moonbeam Children’s Book Award. See more of Colleen’s
work by visiting www.colleenanderson.com.

Collen says about herself:

I was born in Bay City, Michigan, and attended Immanuel Lutheran Elementary School and Bay
City Central High School. After two years at Western Michigan University Honors College, I left
school temporarily to serve with VISTA (Volunteers In Service To America) in Cabin Creek,
West Virginia. There I helped start Cabin Creek Quilts, a cooperative of 150 low-income quilt-
ers. Following 15 months of volunteer service and a year of work as an editor, I returned to col-
4 lege, this time at West Virginia University. I received my B.A. in English from WVU in 1975 and
| a Master's degree in Humanities from Marshall University in 2000.

I have been self-employed as a writer and designer since 1975, and formed Mother Wit Writing and Design in 1983. My crea-
tive studio has earned numerous honors, including West Virginia Communicators' Best of Show award and several First
Place awards from the National Federation of Press Women.

My stories and poems have been published by the PEN Syndicated Fiction Project, Redbook, Embers, Kestrel, Arts & Letters,
Passager, Carolina Quarterly, The Sun, and many other periodicals. My songs have been featured on Public Radio Interna-
tional's "Mountain Stage" and "The Folk Sampler," and I have produced two albums of original songs, Fabulous Realities
(1991) and Going Over Home (2001). My writing has earned two Individual Artist Fellowships from the West Virginia Com-
mission on the Arts. I live and work in Charleston, West Virginia.

JUDGES

June Robinson

Belinda Anderson ,
Auth Program Director, WVPASS
A bu or WYV Dept. of Education and the Arts
SPury, Charleston, WV
. Jay Cole
Eva McGuire . y
Director. Craft M ol Lib Chief of Staff
1rector, Lralt Vemoriat Libraty Office of the President

Bluefield, Wv West Virginia University

Morgantown, WV

Cheryl Harshman
Direc'tor,' T.W. McNemar
Paul N. Elbin Library Author
West Liberty University

Stonewood, WV
West Liberty, WV W
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A NOTE FROM OUR JUDGE, MR. JAY COLE

Serving as a judge for the Letters About Literature competition is a joy. I know that by reading these letters, I will be moved and
amused, inspired and provoked, delighted and depressed, awestruck and heartbroken by their honesty, creativity, and depth. Reading has
been an absolutely essential part of my life, from solving mysteries with the Hardy Boys to getting lost in a dark wood with Dante. As I get
older, I am greatly consoled to know that young people, awash in a sea of blogs, posts, and tweets, still take time to read books, poems, and
stories—and, as these letters reveal, that they still draw comfort and lessons from them. May it be ever thus.

Signed,
Level Three Judge
Jay Cole

Chief of Staff
Office of the President
West Virginia University

A NOTE FROM OUR JUDGE, MS. BELINDA ANDERSON

Here’s a “novel” approach to encouraging youth to persevere through challenges, to be more appreciative, to resist being bullies or
judgmental.

Hand a kid a book.

This year’s Letters About Literature entries illustrate how a book can change the way young people think, for the better. One stu-
dent wrote to author Laura Tarshis, “I have said hurtful things about people who cannot help their circumstances ... Since reading, ‘T Sur-
vived the Battle of Gettysburg’ I want to raise awareness about bullying and inequality.””

Even books that seem to be pure entertainment can impart values. “Your book, Casper Friends Forever made me see that you
shouldn’t judge people,” another student wrote. “It taught me that no matter how people look, their clothes, their family, or where they
come from, you should be their friend.”

Green Eggs and Ham taught that same lesson to another young writer: “The lesson is not to judge anything just by how it looks. If
you judge a person by his or her appearance you might miss out on meeting a good person or making a new friend. ... If you don’t try a
sport because it looks too hard and complicated you might be missing out on something.”

Parents who wish their children were more appreciative might slip them a copy of The Cay. “I learned to always be thankful for
what you have, because it can be gone the next day,” wrote one entrant.

Many of the letter writers related how a book had taught them to persevere. “It changed my life because it told me not to quit,”
said a reader of The Blind Side. “It taught me not to be afraid and to face my fears,” another said of Always. “Hatchet inspired me to never
give up,” was another comment. Dork Diaries inspired a reader to write, “I learned to always try.”

Even very young readers can find inspiration in a book. One fourth-grader was only five years old when she went to her first foster
home. “I thought I didn’t have love anymore,” she wrote. Then she found The Kissing Hand on a shelf. “It has helped me through difficult
times when my life has fallen apart.”

These letters reveal children who intend to be kinder and who are more determined to surmount life’s challenges.

We have books to thank for that.

Signed,
Level One Judge

Belinda Anderson

Belinda Anderson is the author of the middle-grade novel, Jackson vs. Witchy Wanda: Making Kid Soup, published by Mountain
State Press. She has been designated as a Master Artist working with emerging writers through the West Virginia Division of Culture and
History, and also with the Monroe Arts Alliance. She also makes presentations through the Carnegie Creative Classrooms program.
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Top Honors

Heavenly Adkins—

George C. Weimer Elementary
The Kissing Hand by Audrey Penn

Dear Audrey Penn,

My life is different than others. I don't have a family, no life
either. But when I read your book, The Kissing Hand, 1 discov-
ered that I have my own little world. I was five years old when I
went to my first foster home. I thought I didn't have love any-
more. Like Chester the Raccoon, I didn't want to leave my mom,
but I knew it was the best thing for me, even if it seemed "strange
and scary at first." I can still remember my mom crying. That day
I didn't know that love could hurt like it did. On that very last day
with my mom, my heart tore apart.

The next day, I was sent to my first foster home, and I saw your
book, The Kissing Hand on the bookshelf. On the first page, I
read ' To Stefanie Rebecca Koren and children who love to be
loved.' I felt like your book was made for me. Missing people
hurts a lot. I just had to read the first page and I couldn't stop.

I think I can relate to Chester the Raccoon because when I got to
the foster home, I thought the other kids would be mean and hurt
me. But then his mother kissed his hand and he wasn't scared
anymore. At first I called my grandmother crying, and she told
me that she was with me at all times and that her love was with
me too. This helped me get through the situation that was diffi-
cult.

The most memorable thing was when I open your book for the
first time and noticed your dedication page. What caught my eyes
was "children everywhere who love to be loved." I cannot explain
how much I needed that. At the end of the story Chester kissed
his mother's hand and said 'l love you'. The mother felt loved too.
I never knew what love was about until I read your book. Your
book speaks out to me! It speaks to my heart!

Now, I am eleven years old, and I am in fourth grade. Even
though your book is for little kids, I still carry my feelings that
your book gave to me always. My life is a lot better now. I live
with my grandmother and I get the things that I need like clothes,
food, and a roof over my head. I have a grandrnother's love that is
filling in the holes of my heart. Thank you for writing your book.
It has helped me through difficult times when my life has fallen
apart.

Sincerely,
Heavenly Adkins
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Honors
Jasmyne Weis—Mullens Middle School
I Survived the Battle of Gettysburg by Laura Tarshis

Dear Laura Tarshis,

Life is not fair. 1f something is fair it is when everyone is treated
equally and kindly. I am a Pittsburgh Steelers fan. When the
game starts the teams decide who gets the ball first by flipping a
coin. This is fair. Sometimes referees do not call fair calls because
they like one team or coach more than another. This is not fair.
Life is not fair and needs to be fairer.

Your book [ survived the Battle of Gettysburg made me realize
how unfair life really is. When the boy in the story gets beaten,
has to work in the cotton fields for long hours, and gets sold as if
he were property because he is not white made me realize what
the true meaning of freedom and fairness really is. It reminded
me of times at my school or on the playground when kids were
picked on because of things they can't help. Kids being separated
or left feeling unwanted or understood because they are different
or poor or not athletic is not fair. I have a basketball goal, gloves,
bats, and parents who played sports so 1 have all of these ad-
vantages. Others however are not as fortunate and may not be as
good in sports. This doesn't mean they should be treated anymore
different than me or others.

I know this book and your words have helped me because the
more I thought about the boy in this book and some of the kids at
school, I myself felt guilty. I have said hurtful things about peo-
ple who cannot help their circumstances. I didn't beat anyone or
make them work for me. I didn't sale them as property, but I did
treat them unfairly. Since reading [ survived the Battle of Gettys-
burg I want to raise awareness about bullying and inequality. I
want to raise awareness and with your penned words, you have
helped me realize this.

Sincerely,
Jasmyne Weis

Honors
Tyler Chapman—Shady Spring Elementary School
Miss Fox’s Class Goes Green by Anne Kennedy

Dear Anne Kennedy,

Your book Miss Fox's Class Goes Green inspired me because I
didn't know what my world would look like if we didn't recycle.
This year I'm on the Green Team. The Green Team consists of
kids in the 5th grade that recycle for the school's glass, paper, and
plastic. When our teacher Mrs. Collins asked who would like to
be on the Green Team my hand went up like a rocket! After
school was out I went home and I said, "Mom we need to

recycle so the world's people can go outside, and enjoy the fresh
air, the birds chirping, the sunshine, and the children playing
outside." I would hate to see the air fogging up from pollution,

9



we probably couldn't even breathe. I would also hate to see kids
sitting inside, rather than playing outside and helping out the

environment. So school has passed for a while and my friends and I
was like you see that trash in our neighborhood, we need to pick it
up and recycle it. My friends came over to my house and helped me
recycle around the neighborhood. I just wanted you to know that
this book changed my habits due to learning about recycling.

Your Friend,
Tyler Chapman

Honorable Mention
Lindsay MacDuff—Hurricane Middle School
The Cay by Theodore Taylor

Dear Theodore Taylor,

The Cay inspired me to do good things to good people. It told me
inside that I can do anything because God is always watching on
me and steers me in the right direction not the bad. When Timothy
had died and Phillip was depressed and sad because he just started
to get to know him and then he died and it was just horrible. I have
been in Phillip’s shoes before because I never got to meet my great
grandmother because she had died two years before I was born. I
wish I had got to know her because I hear all these wonderful sto-
ries about her yet I didn’t get to meet her and I'm really devastated
over the death of my great grandmother that I truly know nothing
about.

Phillip is me in this story. When I read the part where Phillip
judged Timothy on his color not his personality it struck me be-
cause I have judged people on their hair, face, teeth, and the way
they dress. I finally realized that I shouldn’t judge a book by its
cover because words hurt. I have been judged many times on my
looks. I just let it blow off my shoulders because they don’t know
me and my personality yet I'm one of the judging people too. Two
wrongs never make a right and I've read that quote to myself many
times. When I hear that one of my friends get judged I go up to the
person and say nice, quiet, and brief no two wrongs make a right.
This book inspired me to do good things, not bad.

Sincerely,
Lindsay MacDuff

Honorable Mention
Morgan Boyles—Fairmont Catholic Grade School
The Boy Project by Kami Kinard

Dear Kami Kinard,

I love your book The Boy Project. It's both funny and dramatic.
Especially the boys' bathroom scene! I also like the ending. I never
thought she would date someone like him.

But not only did I like your book, it sort of changed me. It changed
my perspective of boys. If you get too into boys, it can get you I
trouble, like detention. It can get you made fun of , it can do so
many things to ruin your life. It can make your best friend's heart
break, and all those things would be all your fault. And when you
do get into a relationship you spend all your free time with him.
Sometimes you make time by skipping sports, skipping school, not
doing homework, etc. And when you think that's bad, just think:
his family could be a gang of psycho killers and thieves who would
kill you in an instant! No, I'm kidding about that part. But serious-
ly, letter time.

So why does she go hunting for boys anyway? I mean, the only
thing you do with him is hang out in the bleachers of the football

10
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stadium (well, at this age) and talk about stuff you both like. Trust
me. And half the time they want to talk about sports or cars or stu-
pid things like that. I've had a few guys in my life. Ijust pretend to
follow along and put some "yeah's" and some "okay's" in the talking
to make it sound like I'm listening while I stare into space. And
they fall for it, too. Boys aren't exactly the smartest little creatures
in the world. You don't think boys are little, huh? Go talk to my

friend , Uzair.

So there's just one more thing. Why would a bunch of seventh grad-
ers be playing spin the bottle?! Aren't seventh graders too young to
be kissing in a closet? Then again, it's a book. What does the real
world have to do with anything?

Remember the whole "one more thing" thing? Yeah, I lied. I just
need to ask a few more questions. Numero uno: why would
Maybelline (forgot her real name) have a giant diaper on her? How
would she even get giant diaper?! Is there a store across the street
labeled "Giant Diapers Sold Here" or something?

Second: who goes into a boys' restroom?! It's probably nasty and
smelly and gross! I mean, boys go in there. BOYS! Eeeew... not to
be rude or sexist, I just find guys kind of gross. The way they ran-
domly make fart noises with their mouths in class, how they always
flirt in the most disturbing ways, and how they find those weird,
cussing and inappropriate people on YouTube funny. Just. Ew.

Well, I hoped you enjoyed me going on and on about your book.
But this is how I imagine your reaction:

Me: [finally ends blabbering]

You: wow that was long. Too long. Way too long.

Me: it could have been longer...

You: yeah. If it were the HUNGER GAMES!!!

Me: oh, stop whining.

You: I'm not whining, I'm complaining. This is whining: OOOH IT
WAS SOOO0O LOOONG AND NOT TO MENTTON YOUR DREEE-
AAADFUUUUL BLAAAAABERING...

Me: wow, you had to do that.

You: yes I did.

Me: WHAT YOU GOT A PROBLEM?!

You: yeah. With your attitude.

Me: alright... COME AT ME!!!

[Indispicable from here)

CrITicAl ScrIPt eRROR,

Hope you had a laugh!

Your fan,
Morgan Boyles

Honorable Mention
Zachary Morphew—Fairmont Catholic Grade School
The Chronicles of Narnia by C.S. Lewis

Dear CS Lewis,

My mom had been addicted to your books long before I was even
alive. She read them in her free time in high school when she had
free time mostly because there

was not much else to do. Quickly she started to read those before
she went to bed in her house at night and woke up early in the
morning to read them as well. I stumbled across these books early
in my childhood when mom told me to pick something for her to
read to me at night. The book looked interesting and little did I
actually know that this was The Lion, the Witch and the Wardrobe.

Two years later they were showing the movie on the Disney Chan-
nel and I had forgotten about the book. Mom decided to watch the
movie because she thought I would like to see it, and I did. Iloved
the movie from the beginning to the end. After that I read the book



now that I was capable to read it. I was surprised to see that the
book was even better than the movie and that opened up a possibil-
ity to me. I did not know what writing was until then. I thought
books just appeared, but thanks to that book I had had just a little
bit of a start. Fast forward two years again. I was now in the third
grade reading "The Lion, the Witch and the Wardrobe" for the sec-
ond time in my life. Our teacher "Mrs. Boyers" was watching me
read over my shoulder along with everyone else in the class. We had
been assigned to read the book and after every one in the class was
done we would have a party themed after it. I couldn't wait until the
day came, I read the book moderately faster than the other kids in
my class even though many of them were very fast. It had only taken
me five days to read it. I was so into the book at the time that I read
the second one, and then the third, and then the fourth, until I got to
the end of the series. Now the series had done three things for me.
It had made me read more than I had ever read in my life, it had
inspired me to be a writer, and it had also made my faith stronger.
Thank you for all your wonderful Narnia series that I wish could
never end, thank you very much.

One of your fans,
Zachary Morphew

Honorable Mention
Jacey Beeler—George C. Weimer Elementary School
Always by Alison McGhee

Dear Alison McGhee.

I have read a lot of life changing books, but your book, Always,
changed my life big time. It is like a little piece of the bible and a
book for the angels all in one. While I read it made me feel as safe as
a child being held by her mom. Because of your book now I believe
there are angels all around me.

Your book made me feel safe. It taught me to not be afraid and to
face my fears. Your book taught me to do what is best and to help
one another. There are many challenges in life and your book
taught me to be aware and to face them.

Your book made me feel protected. In the story, the dog said he
would protect the kid. That made me wonder, am I protected? It
also had me wondering am I safe? After I thought about it, I real-
ized that I was safe because I have a shelter over my head and good
parents that take care of me. Your book helped me to appreciate my
parents.

Also, your book helped me to believe there are angels all around me.
The tiny pup is like an angel guardian. He fights back everything
that tries to harm. I realized that my parents are like angels who
protect me at all times. They don't let us walk home from school,
and they hold our hands when we are walking in a crowded mall.
My parents are there to protect me.

Your book is life changing because it made me feel safe. Like the
pup that protects his family, my parents are the angels in my life
who protect me and keep me safe. Your book helped me learn there
is more to life than what you think. This book taught me to believe
you are safe with your family.

Love,
Jacey Beeler
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Honorable Mention
Zara Zervos—Glen Dale Elementary School
Frindle by Andrew Clements

Dear Andrew Clements,

As a fifth grade student, I have had many wonderful teachers
throughout my school years. For as long as I can remember, I have
always loved books. When I was in pre-school, my teacher further
developed this passion by writing out the stories I told her, so I
could author my own books. My second grade teacher introduced
me to rich vocabulary and elements of writing through a book series.
I still keep up-to-date with the newest releases from that series. It
was not until I read your book, Frindle, that I realized just how spe-
cial the bond between a student and teacher really is, and how much
the book affected me.

I had a teacher who was similar to your demanding Mrs. Granger, in
many ways. Like Mrs. Granger, during times I had questions, my
teacher, Mrs. Henline, did not simply provide me with an answer.
Instead, she directed me to self-learning by encouraging me to do
things on my own, discovering the answer, and then sharing what I
had learned with my classmates. At the time, I'm sure I was frustrat-
ed or pouty as any child would be. Now, I understand and appreci-
ate the value of the lesson learned. As a learner, I am much more self
-reliant and confident in my own abilities, thanks to lessons learned
in books such as yours, and subsequently, Mrs. Henline.

Though no longer my teacher, I know that Mrs. Henline remains a
support system in my life. she has sent me notes of encouragement
and pride when I have succeeded in activities both academic and
extracurricular and has understood my disappointment when the
outcome isn't what I had hoped for. Like Nick, I hope to have a last-
ing relationship with my teacher, and that one day I may demon-
strate my appreciation by honoring her in some way.

Someday I too, hope to become a classroom teacher. I will take these
lessons I have learned through Frindle as well as my own experienc-
es as a student. My goal as a teacher would be to instill the love of
learning in my students as well as self-reliance and desire. I can
only imagine the feeling of accomplishment achieved through mutu-
al respect between a teacher and their pupil, and can only dream of
one day earning that reward. This invaluable satisfaction is the
most enduring message which I have gained as a result of reading
Frindle.

Sincerely,
Zara Zervos

Honorable Mention
Payton Lewis—Hurricane Middle School
Mick Harte Was Here by Barbara Park

Dear Barbara Park,

I read your book Mick Harte Was Here. After reading it I discov-
ered one specific thing about myself, and how that changed my per-
spective on life. I realized this especially when I went through the
same situation Phoebe went through throughout the book. All I can
say about this work is that it changed my life.

In the first chapters of the book you told me about how Mick and
Phoebe’s relationship as brother and sister was different from oth-
ers. They were in a fight like most brothers and sisters. You told me
how Mick wanted Phoebe to take his bike, but she refused to be-
cause of the fight. I understood why Phoebe would do that, but I
didn’t understand why you would take that day, and time for Mick
Harte to die. I literally remember myself thinking about it over and



over again. I had the words burned into my head exactly the way
they were described and written. The feeling of knowing what
guilt had sneaked into Phoebe’s life made me so angry, so infuriat-
ed, and so broken. I had to put it in a distant corner of my mind
just to stop feeling that way.

Once I had started reading again I found that I could not put it
down. I couldn’t understand why, for I had been furious before.
Then I got to a page I can still remember to this day and I'm sure
forever when Phoebe was walking through the crowd and a boy
shouted, “Hey!, that’s the sister of the dead boy!” Those may not
be the exact words, but I remember how disrespected and hurt
Phoebe felt, so much that I felt that same emotion. When I also
read the part Phoebe admitted to her dad that it was her fault I felt
just like her. It felt like I was in the car. I felt absolutely connect-
ed.

Later on after finishing your book, I myself had a loved one pass
away. Then it hit me that me and Phoebe were connected. I felt
crushed and guilty just like her. I ended up blaming myself for
everything just as Phoebe did. I felt like I was walking through it
alone, but then I thought about your book even more. I thought
about how one part of my life drifted away. I realized how dark
the world could really be. But I referred back to Phoebe and how
she made it through. Eventually I made it through too. But now it
pains me to see others feel the same guilt me and Phoebe were
connected with. Now I can help them thanks to you Ms. Park. I
realized I am more delicate, yet stronger than I thought. I loved
this book.

Sincerely,
Payton Lewis

Honorable Mention
Matthew Bliven—Hurricane Middle School
Warriors: The Darkest Hour by Erin Hunter

Dear Erin Hunter,

Your book Warriors: The Darkest Hour showed me several things
about my world that I never noticed before. When Bloodclan in-
vaded the forest, it was a dangerous time for the clans. Even
though they were enemies, they united and overcame the Blood-
clan invasion. What I noticed about my world is that even though
kids don’t like and argue with each other, if a bully comes along,
they can work together to stop him. It takes teamwork to over-
come a problem.

After the war ended, many cats died because of wounds. Ilearned
that times are tough, but life must go on. You can’t keep failing
tests because your thoughts are on a dead person—you have to
focus on improving things in the present.

Always listen to others’ opinions. Firestar had some tough choices
at times, so he asked other wise cats like Whitestorm for advice.
You should always think before you take action, and Firestar was
doing a good job of that.

The cats of all clans are always determined and they ususally suc-
ceed in what they do. I learned that determination is the engine
driving the car up the road of success. If you are determined, you
can accomplish whatever you set your mind to.

The most important life lesson I learned from your book is to al-
ways be prepared. Things happen in life—things like the recent
chemical spill in Charleston, WV—that you have to be prepared
for. If you're not, bad things could happen. If the clans didn’t
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know how to fight, Bloodclan would have killed them all. But
thanks to their battle skills, the clans lived on. Your book showed
me some important things, Erin Hunter. It was very interesting,
too!

Sincerely,
Matthew Bliven

Honorable Mention
Abby Woodyard—South Charleston Middle School
Tuck Everlasting by Natalie Babbitt

Natalie Babbitt :

Your book Tuck Everlasting related to a huge decision I had

to make just like Winnie. I didn't have a great childhood. My
mother was divorced when I was very young, and my dad was a
horrible person. He drank and stole money from his mom. I
would come down to play with him, but all he did was sleep in

his bed. Ilived with my mom and grandma who were both very
mature, as am I. So later on in my life, she got re-married to a
man whom I now call my dad. Winnie had to choose from immor-
tality or living her life. I had to choose between my biological fa-
ther and Shane, the man I now call my dad. The situation went
to court, and finally I got my name changed!

Your book reminded me that you will have many tough choices
to make, but you need to pick what is best for you in the long
run. I felt like we had a connection as two girls with a huge
decision to make.

Sincerely,
Abby Woodyard

Honorable Mention
Name Withheld—South Middle School

Green Eggs and Ham by Dr. Seuss

Dear Dr. Seuss,

Your book, Green Eggs and Ham, taught me a really good lesson.
The lesson is not to judge anything just by how it looks. You
should always try new things and not judge by their appearance.
Just because something isn’t normal doesn’t mean that you won’t
like it. Green eggs and ham might look different but I bet they
taste good.

If you judge a person by his or her appearance you might miss out
on meeting a good person or making a new friend. Also, if you
judge a meal by its appearance then you might miss out on having
a good meal. If you judge animals by their appearance then you
might miss out on having a good time with animals. If you don’t
try a game because it looks boring you might be missing out on a
fun game. If you don’t try a sport because it looks too hard and
complicated you might be missing out on something.

Thank you Doctor Seuss for helping me understand that just be-
cause something looks different doesn’t mean it is different!

Sincerely,
Name Withheld
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Top Honors
Henry Ace Lipscomb—Princeton Middle School
The Hiding Place by Corrie Ten Boom

Dear Corrie Ten Boom,

Hello, my name is Ace Lipscomb and I am writing to you about
your book The Hiding Place. Your autobiography has had a mon-
umental change in my life. I cannot begin to explain how many
opinions you have shifted, or thoughts you have provoked on
many different people and situations. I gained many life lessons
from your book! I have picked a few that has influenced and im-
pacted my life the most, they are as follows: carrying the right
amount of knowledge, dealing with death, forgiveness, making the
best of the situation, keeping hope, not lying, and doing what you
can to the best of your ability. I can apply all of these things to my
life, and each virtue affects my life in a separate, each important,
way.

The first thing I would like to discuss is the concept of carrying
knowledge. This is the most recent lesson that has affected my
life. I recently graduated into middle school and there are several
people that talk about things that they have no idea about. Such
things include sex. I never really joined in on these conversations
simply because I thought that it was weird. After I read your
book, I was more than satisfied with the reason Casper gave

me: The knowledge is simply too heavy.

The second thing your book taught me is how to deal with death.
Very recently a close member of my family passed away. I knew
that she had died but none of it actually seemed real. After read-
ing your novel I learned to accept the fact that I would never see
her again. But just as your book stated, God gave me the strength
justin time. And what a wonderful relief it was.

Another two valuable lessons I learned from your novel are to
forgive, and to make the best of every situation. Forgiveness has
always been a little bit hard for me. I never really could find my-
self to forgive another human being for his/her own wrong doing.
Isn't it their fault? Your book taught me otherwise. Humans are
only human. Your autobiography also made me recall how many
times I was forgiven. After reading your book I let all of

my ancient grudges go. Like forgiveness, making the best of the
situation does not come all that easy to me. I am a pessimist by
nature but your novel has taught me that you will be much more
satisfied if you focus on what you have or what you can do rather
than what you cannot. Once again your book has completely
shifted my mindset.

Two more concepts your book has taught me are keeping hope
and not lying. Contrary to the prior lessons these two, I have nev-
er really had trouble with. As for keeping hope I feel like I am not
easily discouraged. Although as I read your book I pictured my-
self in your position, and I always felt hopeless. As I read on you
taught me to never lose hope. I will never forget that either. The
concept of being truthful has always been on the upmost im-
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portance of my life, but just as
many other things you changed my perspective. I have always
thought that you can make small lies

for a good cause. Your autobiography said something else. For
example, in your novel when the boys were hiding under the cof-
fee table and Nollie told the German officer where they were, I
thought that was absurd! Everything turned out perfectly fine
though.

The last concept I am going to mention is to do what you can, to
the best of your ability. Ilearned this mostly from your mother. I
was truly inspired by how much happiness she gave people. Even
after she had a stroke, she gave just as much love as before. Now I
strive to do as much as she did.

In conclusion, there is no way that I can truly conclude all the
informative concepts your book has given to me. I have learned to
carry the right amount of knowledge, how to deal with death, to
forgive , and to do what you can, to the best of your ability.

Sincerely,
Henry Ace Lipscomb

Honors
Brandon Lester—Pike View Middle School
Night by Elie Wiesel

Dear Mr. Wiesel,

Ilive on a farm in southern West Virginia. In our area boys my
age hunt, fish, and play sports. That is all we talk about. Itis a
fairly peaceful area with lots of mountains, valleys, and creeks. It
is not crowded, and there are few crimes. I guess in many ways it
is the perfect life for a boy my age. My world has been much like a
"snow globe", safe and sound from the bad of the outside world.

It isn’t that it has been perfect or pain free. I guess if I am honest,
in some ways I have felt as if my family has been dealt a bad hand.
My dad had cancer, and my baby sister died at birth, so I never got
to know her. In the last four years we have had close friends and
family die, and tons of illnesses to deal with. It seems my second
home is a hospital, doctor's office, or funeral home. In addition to
all of this, we have had what I thought was more than our fair
share of financial hardship. I have compared myself to others that
have had more and felt envious. It is funny the things we look at
when we are determining how well we are or are not

doing. That all changed when I read your book, Night, and my
"globe” cracked. No, I think it would be more accurate to say that
it shattered, because a crack

wouldn't have hurt so much. I thought I knew what pain and suf-
fering was, but now I know that I really do not.

When I selected your book I thought it sounded interesting. I had
always wanted to learn more about the Holocaust and world War
1. Really it was just supposed to be another reading project,
something I had to do to get a good grade. It turned out that it
wasn't. It has become something much more. The first night I
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began reading, the more pages I turned the more it hurt. Night
after night I kept reading, and soon I couldn't sleep. The images
of small children's bodies burning, people waiting day after day to
find out if they would be executed, people starving, a small boy
with a violin, all of these images filled my head. Then the ques-
tions began racing through my mind. How could this have hap-
pened? What kinds of people treat other people like that? Who
shoots babies for sport? How could this have been happening and
the governments of the world doing nothing to stop it for so long?
Are people suffering like this in the world today? Ihad questions
that needed answers.

Where I live a boy or a man is considered a "sissy" if he cries. You
can cry at funerals, but nowhere else, but while reading the book
the tears came, and I could not stop crying. I didn't want to cry,
but the reality of what happened hurt too much. I kept telling
myself I needed to be a man, but how do you look through some-
one else's eyes and see so much horror, pain, and suffering and
not cry? There are numerous tragedies occurring every day in the
world. There are people out there selling little girls as prostitutes.
Shouldn't someone hurt enough to cry for them? Maybe if we
allow ourselves to feel the pain of others we would do more to stop
the terrible things that are going on in the world.

Then there are the vivid images of starving Jews in my mind that
make me realize there are people who are still starving in the
world, and now when I sit down to eat I appreciate my food more.
When I get on the bus, I think of what it must have been like to
have been a child during the Holocaust that was taken from their
home and parents to a place they didn't want to go. I am thankful
that my bus ride will only take me to school, and then return me
home. I wonder how many children in the world today are being
taken from their homes and sold as slaves. At school I think how
lucky I am that I can receive an education. I go to church on Sun-
day and think of how blessed I am that I can worship God, when
there are so many people who have died for doing the same thing.
I go to bed at night and thank God that T have been so blessed. I
want to live my life doing things that make a difference in the
world.

Nighttime makes me think of you and wonder if you ever found
your faith in God again. It troubled me to know that a person
could see so much horror, live through so many hardships, and be
beaten down so badly that you could lose your faith. I ask myself
how I would have felt had I been through what you had. Would I
have lost my faith as well? Who would I have seen in the mirror?
it scares me to think about it. I'm thankful I read your book. I
don't want to be blind to the needs of others. If I choose not to
see, then I am no different than those in the world that knew the
horrible things that were happening in the concentration camps
and turned their heads and let it happen. I feel reading your book
has made me a better person. Please know that you are in my
prayers.

With much gratitude,
Brandon Lester

Letters About Literature 2014

Honors
Kennah Salmons—Crum Middle School
The Freedom Writers Diary by Erin Gruwell

Dear Erin Gruwell,

Your book, The Freedom Writers Diary, is morally inspiring. The
sentiment applied to the diary entries is extravagantly powerful. It
takes my roaming mind beyond this earth. It feels as if it allows
my mind to scramble to destinations far away. Your book has
helped me overcome so many hindrances throughout my life.
Honestly, when I saw your book, I didn't think it was much more
than just another book about racism and teenager's hardships.
After about ten pages, I realized my assumption was erroneous. I
am so grateful that I decided to read your phenomenal book.
While my nose was buried into your book, it felt like I had a safe
place to go to whenever I needed it. Knowing that these excruciat-
ing things the students are talking about are true is so very heart-
breaking and implausible. Erin Gruwell, you are very strong not
only to confront a class of "unreachable, at risk" students, but to
transform them to a much better person. You accomplished all of
these magnificent things at such an adolescent age. You have truly
inspired me! This is my way of saying thank you.

First of all, your book spoke to me in a way nothing else in this
world can. The time you intercepted a note with ugly racial carica-
ture and angrily declared that that was precisely the sort of thing
that led to the Holocaust, it really woke me up. You taught me
that racism is real, and it damages our world more and more each
and every day. Throughout your book, I learnt to always have
hope, and miraculous things will happen. When my father was
diagnosed with two types of cancer in January of 2012, it felt like
your book was there to comfort me when nothing else could I had
hope, even through the hardest of times, and now my beloved fa-
ther is cancer-free! Not only did you transform your students into
great people but you and your class facilitated me to become
stronger and set higher goals. I don't think I could ever thank you
enough for always being there for me when I felt alone. Erin Gru-
well, I'd like to say thanks once more.

Next, your superior book opened my eye to visualize all of the
wonderful opportunities in life. If it wasn't for your fantastic
book, I'm not sure if I'd be the person I am today. Never in a mil-
lion years will you know how much your book has changed me.

I can only imagine how strong and courageous you are, Mrs. Gru-
well. The risks you took with your students were unbelievable.
You took on a great amount of responsibility when you agreed to
take the job. Also, your book inspired me to become a teacher
when I grow to be an adult. With the assistance of your book, I
have realized that I want to make a difference in children's lives,
just like you! "1 am willing to step forward, unafraid of who or
what lies ahead. After all, history tells me that I am not alone,” a
quote from diary 75. Out of all the words and quotes inside of
your book, this really stuck out to me. It's amazing that your stu-
dents could express so much emotion just through writing diary
entries. I could connect to so many of your students. As I flipped
the pages, tears streamed down my face. Although you're proba-
bly already aware of this, you students are quite talented.

The predictions I made while reading your book were so clear it
seemed like a prophecy. Your book came along at just the right
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time. The world seemed so cold at that point. For the time that I
was consuming your book, everything felt warm, comforting, and
strangely peaceful. Throughout all of the hardships, I could not
only turn to your book, but more importantly, your students. Rac-
ism, hatred, abuse - they live amongst us without our knowledge.
Your book helped me to realize this. Before reading your book, I
didn't pay any attention to racism because it didn't affect me or
my loved ones. Now, I realize how excruciating this can be. My
life has evolved in ways I thought were impossible after reading
your book. The multiple emotions and the passion applied to this
is absolutely incredible. I honestly don't know how you accom-
plished it, Mrs. Gruwell.

To sum it all up, your book is truly flawless. Very few books can
speak to me the way yours did. I honestly don't know how, but
your book found a way to speak to my soul. I really don't know
what else to say besides thank you for spending countless hours
just to make a difference in children's lives. Most people agree
that this is more of an adult book, but I highly disagree. I believe
that it is a book for all ages. The morals in the book overwhelmed
me in several ways. You are definitely my role model, Mrs. Gru-
well. Your students’ experiences will forever hold a spot inside my
soul. Somehow, your children have found a large place to rest
inside of my unfurnished mind. After being touched by your
book, I have gained a new outlook on life. I now look at it

with a completely new perspective. The lessons you taught me
definitely made me realize how blessed I truly am. For that, I am
eternally grateful.

Forever a fan,
Kennah Salmons

Honorable Mention

Name Withheld—Harpers Ferry Middle School

Ryan and Jimmy and the Well in Africa that Brought
Them Together by Herb Shoveller

Dear Herb Shoveller,

My name is [name withheld] and I am a twelve year old boy who
has never really known what is like to be in great need of some-
thing. Sure, there are things in my life I would like to have, but the
things that are necessary in life - food, shelter and water - I could
never imagine not having. I was born into a great family where
both my parents really wanted a child. They have worked tireless-
ly to make sure I have all the essentials in life and a ton of others
things I just want. I guess, compared to some, I have a pretty
blessed life. Your book Ryan and Jimmy And the Well in Africa
That Brought Them Together made me even more aware of just
how blessed I am.

Iread the book at age 8. It was given to me shortly after I found
out about the plight of kids in Africa who are born into conditions
that lead to death. I cannot imagine having to walk hours a day
with a 5 gallon container of water on my head just to carry back
contaminated drinking water. I was moved to tears to find that in
a remote tribe in Africa, the parents are aware that it is the dis-
eased water that is killing their children. A pregnant mom has to
carry a child knowing that she will need to make a decision at
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birth as to how to allow her child to die - a slow and brutally pain-
ful death from cholera and malaria or a quicker death by not
providing the child nourishment at all. T knew then that if Ryan
could do something, I certainly could too. I mean, we all should
do what we can to make the world a better place for those who
need a hand up, instead of a hand out.

I started baking brownies and sharing the stories I knew about
African children. I gave up my Christmas and birthday presents,
knowing that kids needed clean drinking water more than I need-
ed another toy. I trick-or-treated for funds to build more water
wells and found a clever way to get my foot in the door. I told
people that if they could give me a minute of their time, I would
share with them how they could help me save lives. It all just
snowballed from there. To date, I have raised over $37,000 for
water wells in South Africa and I know this is my life's mission.
Much in the same way Ryan has a heart for this, I feel the same
burden.

More recently, I have become frustrated by the fact that some peo-
ple just don't care about water wells. Giving your book more
thought, I gained a greater insight into my own calling in life. Not
everyone is born with the same burdens and not everyone is

born with the same talents. I guess that is what makes life more
interesting. I have started sharing what I call the "One L1FE"
movement. I spell life as "L1FE". My message, in empowering
other youth, is to set a goal to change one life a day. I spell it

that way to remind others that when we remove ourselves from
the thought process the "1"- we then have time to focus on "1" an-
other. You would be surprised what a different world you live in
when your focus is on helping others. If I could have only one
dream come true in life, it would be for the world to keep chang-
ing for the better.

Thank you for sharing Ryan and Jimmy's personal story and tri-
umph in Ryan and Jimmy And the Well in Africa That Brought
Them Together. Not only were you successful in sharing their
story, your words inspired me to use my actions to write my
own and to leave a positive mark on this world.

With great admiration and a heart full of thanks,
Name Withheld

Honorable Mention
Erin Evans—Crum Middle School
The Hunger Games by Suzanne Collins

Dear Suzanne Collins.

I know you don't "know" me., and that really bugs me, because I
know just by reading the first page of The Hunger Games that you
are down to Earth and very smart. But, I personally to want thank
you for putting a book on the shelf that has a strong independent
woman that takes care of her family. My family is put in that posi-
tion daily. I am the youngest of three. My oldest sister is Jean-
ette, then my middle brother, Morgan, and then of course there's
me, Erin. My sister Jeanette helps my mom a lot by cooking,
cleaning, and other stuff when she can't get off of work in time.
You touched her heart more than I ever could and if I could shake
your hand right now, I would.
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To start off, I'd like to say I liked how you made "Katniss Ever-
deen” the star of the book. For one reason my sister Jeanette
helps me and my family so much, just like Katniss. She cooks like
Katniss hunts. She cleans, helps with younger siblings. Ilove
how you made a connection between Katniss and Prim it’s like
they are inseparable.

To go on, Jeanette was depressed a few months back over staying
home a lot I guess, not seeing her friends as much as she wanted
I'm not quite positive. But around those months I read The Hun-
ger Games which was recommended by my friend Jason. And I
just knew as soon as Katniss volunteered for Prim that this was a
book that fit my family PERFECT. I literally burst out crying just
knowing that this book was going to help my sister.

While still in the progress of reading. I knew it was still going to
take me a while to finish because of school work etc. So I scraped
up some money out from under the couch, under my mattress. in
my room, just enough to buy my sister her own book. And I did
just that and more. I bought her the whole series. I wrapped
them in gift wrap and presented them to her myself. She opened
them and I saw tears trickling clown the side of her flawless cheek
bones. Istood there crying, just with the thought of how I just
made her day. Itold her I loved her and she replied with the usual
"l love you too" and I went out of the room.

The next day she had already read the first book. I was completely
shocked. Iknew she was smart but I had no idea she could read a
book that size that fast. After she read the first book of the series
she couldn't stop. But from then on my beautiful sister was back
to her usual self. The happiest person I know, Suzanne. You don't
understand how much I would love to hug you. I am so thankful
for you, and like I said I've never met you, and you have no idea
what I look like, but I'm glad you are on Earth as I am typing this.
Jeanette and I have had the closest bond ever since she read your
book. We can't be separated. I would do anything for her, and I
know she would do the same for me. I can assure you that our
bond is as close or closer to Prim and Katniss'. Jeanette and I
have argued so much it isn't funny, but we always come back to-
gether.

In conclusion, I loved how much description you put into every
thought, battle, and tear. It has been the same for me. AsIwas
turning pages I could just picture being beside Katniss the whole
time. I can't even begin to describe how descriptive you were, it
was as if you had personally been voted in The seventy-fourth
annual Hunger Games, and knew about everything the govern-
ment could possibly do at any moment. But again thank you.

Sincerely,
Erin Evans
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Honorable Mention
Victoria Harper—Crum Middle School
Great Expectations by Charles Dickens

Dear Charles Dickens.

What I learned from your book Great Expectations will never be
forgotten. There people are out there with the same mindset as
me: you've shown me this over the past few books. Although your
books have many different ways of striking our common human
hearts, this book hit home with me. Showing me that we can pre-
vail although we all have our hardships. I have my own, but we
will not get into that now. I greatly enjoyed turning the crisp new
pages to revile all of the wonders that awaited me.

Take Joe as an example he, having a unpleasant home life, is able
to see through the bad in people to what they really are. Human.
He himself was able to overlook what the obvious impacted and I
found myself haunted by the thought of there ever being a person
who could see through my icy cold barrier. Ihave created a safe-
zone to some perspective, a place where everything is nothing but
unordinary. A place where my heart isn't frozen, but warm and
free. Your book was something of a disturbance to this you see.
But you indeed, I will admit over time, became my safe haven
again. Although for me Joe was an important character but Pip
would be the one I have most everything in common with. We
both share the spirit of adventure and we have consciousness of
what's right and what’s wrong.

When your book was first introduced to me I was with my grand-
parents. Although I know they only want the best for me, I wish
they would stop trying to change me. As they continuously lecture
me on being a "proper lady". I found myself with my headphones
in trying to drown out the noise of their nagging. AsIlooked
through the titles I found your book. I saw the cover and it
intrigued me. Ilooked up and saw the title, and muttered "Oh,
wow. How ironic.” Loud enough to be heard low enough not to be
noticed. Ithought your book was going to be melancholy, until I
began the first chapter. If I hadn't read the first few pages, I
would have never have found what I have today. Hope in the na-
ture of humans.

I read and I pondered questions that eluded me to the greatest
point of confusion. I felt as if I was a part of the book; night after
night I dreamt that I was right there next to Pip. Images running
through my head, I felt everything anyone and everyone in your
book did. I felt every grain of dirt, tasting every drop of water,
hearing every sound and feeling every touch. In my mind I was

a part of the book. As I watched the days pass and the lectures
grow stronger, I thought I could escape reality with your book.
You are an artist, you paint with words and I paint with colors. I
feel that everyone has a hidden pair of wings on their back, all it
takes for an artist to see them is to let their own wings show.
Then and only then will the wings of a human be known. Artists
have wings that are not hidden, but covered up. Others refuse to
see ours until we show them how amazing it is to fly above reality,
into your own universe. For you your wings have spread into the
frozen heart of a little artist trying to find her way out of darkness.
Thank you, for showing me the way.
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I also write my own stories, but never will I touch the heart of one
like you did. I went through everything with Pip, turning page
after page just to find out what's next. I never thought it would
End. My parents often complain about me staying in my room too
much. I never thought this would become even truer. Though it
did, after I opened your book. The only time when I would

come out was to take a bath or get a pop. They had to bring food
to me which I would nibble on if the urge had come. I felt my
heart stop when they threatened to take your book away if I did
not become social again. I felt no need to have to stop and watch
the People play in their own pity. Human nature had almost all
but left me. I find it confusing why we feel happy for no reason at
all. Can I ask you, what do you think the answer is to my ques-
tion? Why do we feel we must smile at a flower or cry when we
fall? I thought that I was the only one who wanted to go past

the limit that was set for us. I want to fly not fall. Ithink I owe
you a great deal of gratitude.

Either being told what to do or how to be, your book helped me
realize who I really am. I'm not the princess stuck in a castle wait-
ing on prince charming like everyone wants me to be. I'm just a
normal girl who happens to like the weird; trying to live up to eve-
ryone’s Great Expectations.

A Book Lover for Life,
Victoria P. Harper

Honorable Mention

Lea Blackburn—Crum Middle School
There’s No Room for You, Maddie Morrison
by Dale Baumwell

Dear Dale Baumwell,

Your book, There's No Room for You, Maddie Morrison, really
gave me my peace of mind back. I can picture myself as Maddie;
she tries to fit in with the popular kids, but then learns she doesn't
need popularity. This book has so much feeling poured into it; I
cried when Maddie cried and I smiled whenever Maddie smiled.
Sometimes I can imagine Maddie and I side by side. Dale Baum-
well, your beautiful piece of art can help anyone trying to fit in
with others. This teaches people that unique is way better than
fitting in.

When I was in about third grade people made fun of my short
stature. I wanted to be like everybody else. Every day it was some
other harsh word like elf, midget, dwarf, troll, or short stack. I
went home each afternoon from school, and cried myself to sleep.
I then tried to buy friendship, like how Maddie bought Stephanie
that lip gloss. Instead, I went to Wal-Mart, and bought my class
Easter egg shaped sugar cookies. They took the bait, but their
mouths let the hook go. Meaning they took my snack, but left me
without anything.

One day, my mother was at the local store buying some late deco-
rations for my brother's birthday party and saw a book. It was
placed on a shelf in the back next to the pots and pans. She
brought it to me the same day. Every day after supper she read it;
I honestly thought this book was based off my experiences. When
my mom told me her own story of being bullied about her height;
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I was surprised but didn't listen to her advice though. Just like
Maddie! As soon as the final page closed, I realized how Maddie's
life changed after she came back to her time period. I didn't want
my life to change just because I was too big of a coward to stand
up for myself!

The next day, the names started, but your book told me not to
listen. I knew I was perfect the way I was. To this very day people
still call me names, but not as bad. It turns out my size helps me
achieve lots of things like being a flyer in cheerleading; an awe-
some hide-and-go-seek-player, and I can scare people very easily.
I know deep in my heart God made me this size for a purpose. I
don't know what it is yet, but I will find out later on down the
road. This is just going to be a phase to see if I am strong enough
to handle it. All a part of God's plan!

I would like to give you a huge gracious, "Thank you." Your book
honestly changed my life. If I didn't have this book; I would basi-
cally be a mat for people to step on. People are always going to
have something against me, but your book, There's No Room for
You, Maddie Morrison, can lift up that pain any time. Your book
speaks to me. I can see myself as Maddie (if you ever think of
putting it on film). Dale Baumwell, please keep writing more spir-
itual books for others, like me. Again, I owe you a huge, “Thank
You”, from my heart.

An interested reader,
Lea Blackburn

Honorable Mention
Tyler Stamper—Crum Middle School
Bridge to Terabithia by Katherine Paterson

Dear Katherine Paterson,

Your book Bridge to Terabithia altered my life majorly. The book
to me was better than the movie. The movie was good and all, but
the book was ten times better. The book to me should have got a
ten star rating because I realized that using your imagination isn't
that bad. My brother loves to imagine he is a ruler of a kingdom.
I told him to stop being a baby, and that it was a waste of time to
pretend. After reading your book, I suddenly realized that I was
wrong.

It began in fifth grade, my little brother was four years old, and I
was ten. My teacher had just assigned your book to the class. As
usual after the day was over I arrived at my house. My little
brother asked me to play "defend the fortresses". I was too busy
reading. Ireached the third chapter, and he asked again. I
screamed at the top of my lungs it's a waste of time! He began to
bawl. I felt really bad so I went and read some of the book to him.
Around the fifth chapter, my little brother asked me if Terabithia
was real. Isaid I don't know.

A few days later, our cousin Brandon died. The sad part is that we
had just reached the chapter where Leslie dies. My cousin was
twenty-eight when he died. He always pretended with Elijah, my
little brother. He was just like Leslie. He was lovable and
courageous.
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Later, Elijah said "do you want to play with me"? I would have felt
really bad if I had said no. So instead I agreed, and he was really
cheerful. We played defend the fortress! We had to defend a cas-
tle from goblins. Elijah had a pile of covers to jump on. We had
to jump on the covers because when we got bombed it made us go
four feet to another side of the room.

After reading your book I told Elijah that your imagination is re-
ally powerful, and can play mind tricks on you. I said don't think
about stuff that is scary and the scary things won't pop up in your
mind. He came up and hugged me. He said I love you. It melted
my heart because he had never told me he loved me before. I was
so glad that he didn't hate me.

In conclusion, I learned from your book you should enjoy being a
kid for as long as you can. Your book affected my life majorly.
Now when my little brother wants to pretend, I never say no.
Thank you for opening my heart.

Your reader,
Tyler Stamper

Honorable Mention
Name Withheld—Princeton Middle School
Asylum by Madeleine Roux

Dear Madeleine Roux,

Your book, Asylum, made me feel like I was in the book. This
book hit home because it made me feel grateful, took me to a
whole new world, and it also opened my eyes to my surroundings.
There are many parts in your book that affected me, but I only
chose the three I connected to most to write about.

First of all, Asylum made me feel grateful because Dan did not
seem to be mentally stable, and that made me think about how
lucky I am to have the mental health I have. This novel changed
my outlook on mentality and stability and how serious it could be
if your health gets too bad. I also related to this book because
there are a couple of people in my family that are somewhat
"crazy."

Next, this book took me to a whole new world. The story was so
descriptive and realistic that I could imagine myself exploring the
asylum with Abby, Dan, and Jordan! Iam a visual learner, so it is
easy for me to imagine this. With my visual skills, I can see what
is going on in my head without a movie playing, pictures being
shown, or someone presenting the idea or concept to me. It was
nice being able to picture everything so well. I do not think I have
ever read a book that was so explanatory like yours.

Finally, your novel helped me to open my eyes to my surround-
ings. There is a killer after Dan, even after one or two perfect
days. That showed me that anything could happen, and it truly
helped me to notice more of the things around me. What I am
trying to say is that since I knew Dan had voices in his head, saw
people dead, and had someone after him, it made me realize that
you have to watch out because you do not know who is around the
corner or what will happen.
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All in all, the book you have written, Asylum, had a great story
inside. It helped me feel more grateful, go to a new world, and it
opened my eyes to my surroundings. This book has taken me on
a huge journey that I never thought I would go on before.

Sincerely,
Name Withheld

Honorable Mention
Name Withheld—Spencer Middle
The Last Song by Nicholas Sparks

Dear Nicholas Sparks,

Today 1 am writing to you about one one of your books. Although
I have read nearly all of them, and may I add I love them all, one
book in particular really touched me. The book I am referring to
is The Last Song. This book made me realize a lot about myself
and really made me think.

I'm going to start out my letter by saying that the book made me
have a completely different perspective. It showed me that we, as
people. make generalizations. We don't consider things; we make
quick decisions and move on. It's human nature. We have atti-
tudes and personalities that make us think we know what's best.
We think we know everything there is to know. The book showed
me things are not always what they seem. We make these quick
judgments and decisions when, in reality, we have no idea. A
whole new situation may be right around the corner and we didn't
even see it coming.

While reading your book, I realized many things about myself. I
realized that I fit into the group of people. I make quick judg-
ments. Idon't think twice about little decisions that could poten-
tially be life changing. Ronnie is an example. She assumed things
about her dad. She fits into the group of people as well. Especial-
ly as teenagers, we tend to think we know it all. Ronnie didn't
want to go see her dad over the summer. She thought she knew
what was best for her: to stay home where she could hang out
with her friends. She did not want to make the trip down to
North Carolina, let alone stay there for the summer. She hadn't
seen her dad for so long, why should she see him now?

Reading through your book, I began to put myself in Ronnie's
position. I haven't seen my dad in four years. I guess I could be
in Jonah's position, but as much as I hate to admit it, I would've
reacted much more like Ronnie. It wouldn't be my first choice to
pack my bags and go. I couldn't imagine leaving my mom,
friends, and home for the summer. If I were to be put in this
situation, I wouldn't have wanted to go either.

When Ronnie got to North Carolina with her father, I continued
to put myself in her place. I can't say I would've made the same
choices as she. In fact, my choices would've been the complete
opposite in some situations. I would’ve avoided the people she
got mixed in with, just as she avoided the girls from the volleyball
game. (Not that I would choose to hang out with them either.)
However, I continued to place myself in Ronnie's position. Ron-
nie didn't know about her father's condition. I feel that, if she
did, she would’ve acted much differently towards him. She wasn't
always the nicest person to him. She avoided spending time with
him. She was rude. Things he did annoyed her. She took ad-
vantage of the things he did for her, and nothing was ever good
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enough. He wasn’t ever mean to her; he never even raised his
voice, but still she wasn't grateful.

I was mad at Ronnie for acting this way. I knew, however, I
wouldn't have acted much better. I'd be mad at both my mom and
dad for making me be there. I know that this is wrong and I hope
to never act like this again or act this way, if Ronnie's situation
ever came up to me.

Your book made me think about my attitude. Irealized that I'm
not always the nicest person, I can be rude and think nothing of it,
just like Ronnie. Because of your book, I strive to be a better per-
son. Itry to think more about what I do and say. I realize now
that you never know what might happen.

When I realized that Ronnie and Jonah's dad had cancer, it made
me sad. This event in the book made me realize how quickly
things can change. It showed me that you should never take the
simple things in life for granted, because it could all be gone in a
matter of weeks, days, or even seconds. Your entire world could
be turned upside down before you even know what's happening.
This has made me more cautious to not do anything I might later
regret.

At the beginning of the story, Ronnie didn’t want to go see her
dad. Jonah wanted to go, but still he barely knew him. By the end
of the book, they had both gotten very close to their father. Nei-
ther of them wanted to leave his side. This made me realize you
should never shut people out. They can mean so little to you, and
you mav think they’ll never have an impact on your life, but they'll
be so important to you in later times.

One of my favorite parts of the book was when Ronnie decided to
stay with her dad. To me, this showed a lot. It showed how Ron-
nie really did love her father. It was heartwarming. I especially
was touched when she decided to finish the song for him, since
playing the piano was so special to their relationship. It showed
how she was reminiscing on her past and happier times with him.
This part of your book was very bittersweet.

Whenever Ronnie and Jonah's dad passed away, I started to cry.
This was a very emotional part. It made me think about sad times
in my life. It also made me think about how I would feel if T were
to lose one of mv parents.

The situation with Ronnie and Will made me think about true
love. It made me ask myself the question: What is love? It made
me think about how someone can be there for you when you really
need them. Without Will, I feel that Ronnie would’ve gotten her-
self into more trouble. Will was also there for Jonah. He was re-
ally nice to him, and he didn’t have to be. It made me think about
positive things in the midst of all the negative things.

Your book taught me some very valuable lessons that I will treas-
ure for the rest of my life. First: to never miss the chance to tell
someone how much you love them. Never miss the chance to tell
them how much they mean to you. You don't know when, or if
you will ever get a chance to do this again.

The book also taught me to always have hope. The sun will always
come up tomorrow. This is an old saying, most people are proba-
bly tired of hearing it, but it is so true. Ronnie and Jonah were
devastated, but they made it through the hard times. I feel like
this is something we all need to remember in tough times. When-
ever I am going through a rough time, I think of Ronnie and Jo-
nah and how they were brave enough to make it through, so I can
too.

To sum up my letter, I must say that your book changed my point
of view. I don’t know whether it would have had the same effect
on me if my parents were not divorced. That gave me a special
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connection with Ronnie and Jonah. However I do still think that
this book has something in it for everyone.

Your book taught me to never take things for granted. Never
judge, or assume, chances are you aren't fully aware of the whole
story. I should live every day like it’s my last. I feel that because
of your book, I am a better person.

Thank you, Nicholas Sparks, for writing this book. Without read-
ing your book, I would not be the person I am today. Before fin-
ishing this letter, I have to say that I love all of your work. Thank
you again.

Sincerely yours,
Name Withheld

Honorable Mention
Carrie Yarber—Summersville Middle School
Flipped by Wendelin Van Draanen

Dear Wendelin Van Draanen,

I remember the first time that I laid eyes on your book, Flipped. 1
wasn't too sure what to think of the upside-down chicken on the
cover. My brother had tried to get me to read the book earlier
because he too loved the book immensely and he felt that I would
appreciate it.

After a while of my brother trying to get me to read it, I finally
gave in and told him to download it into my Kindle. I sat down in
my floor with my back against my bed and I read. Iread. AllIdid
for about seven hours straight was read your book! (And eat fruit
salad.) Your book interested and purely captivated me in ways I
didn't even know possible.

This book has taught me to think of things in a new light. It has
taught me that -like Julie in the Sycamore tree- what might be an
eyesore to me may be the most beautiful thing in the entire world
to someone else. I have really benefited from this, seeing as some-
times I am the kind of person that thinks I am right, no matter
what anyone else says. Your book has changed that characteristic
of my personality and I thank you for that.

Flipped has taught me to try hard in everything that I do and to
stand up for what I believe in, even if I am standing alone. When I
read the part about Julie sitting atop the tall tree near her bus
stop, I felt as though I was right there with her! I was hanging on
every word, and begging the men to not cut down the tree. Your
words made me feel like I was growing up with Julie and Bryce in
their suburban neighborhood experiencing their ups and downs
right along with them, through when they first met, to when Bryce
finally made a last resort attempt at winning Julie's friendship by
planting the new tree in her yard.

The impact Flipped has made on my life is wonderful. I am glad
that I had your book to teach me these life lessons. Now, Iam a
much mentally stronger person, more confident and aware of oth-
ers and their emotions. Your book has changed me for the better,
and I thank v