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27 THE AVENUE

HIGH STREET

TOWN

Dear Lorcan,

Thank you for your lovely letter.

I appreciate the fact that you didn’t lie about admiring me. (Since I became rich, people have been queuing up to tell me lies.)

I’m sorry to hear about your grandfather’s woes, but I suspect you haven’t discussed this with your parents, and they might be upset to hear that you are asking me for help. Maybe they are busy and haven’t noticed exactly how cold your grandfather’s house is? If you discuss it with them, I’m sure they’ll manage to help him somehow.

With best regards,
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Dear Mr Lee,

Thank you for your prompt reply. I was the first in the class to get a letter back – I guess the rappers and the footballers and fortune-cookie writers are kind of busy with their own stuff.

I don’t mean to be rude or anything, but do you really think I’d be asking a total stranger for help, if my own mum and dad could just write a cheque and make everything all right???

Mum and Dad both lost their jobs this year, and things in our house have been kind of rough since then. (Lately we all have to share a teabag in the morning. I’m usually the last one up, and trust me, on the third go, a teabag isn’t up to much.)

Dad says things will pick up soon, and that we’ll be OK in the end. That’s good news for us, but while we’re waiting, poor Grandda and Psycho are freezing, and we can’t afford to help them.

It’s up to you, I’m afraid.

Yours sincerely,
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27 THE AVENUE

HIGH STREET

TOWN

Dear Lorcan,

I am sorry to hear that things in your family are so bad. I can sympathise because business in my hardware stores dropped by 3.2 per cent last year.

I’m afraid I won’t be able to install central heating in your grandfather’s house. You see, my firm already contributes to a foundation that helps local charities. I’m not in a position to divert any of those funds, as this would simply be depriving other poor people of help, and I’m sure your grandfather wouldn’t like that.

With best regards,
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Dear Mr Lee,

I asked my mum about charitable foundations. She said they are usually a dodgy tax scam. She said another word before the word dodgy, but it was rude, so I’m not going to write it here. (Mr Jordan doesn’t read all our letters, but he does spot checks, and I could get in a lot of trouble.)

You needn’t worry about diverting funds from other poor people. Grandda wouldn’t care about that. He says that at his age he’s entitled to be selfish.

Maybe you could reconsider your decision?

Yours sincerely,
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27 THE AVENUE

HIGH STREET

TOWN

Dear Lorcan,

I’m afraid diverting funds from a charitable foundation isn’t a simple thing to do. These things have to be planned months in advance, and even if I started today, by the time things were organised, the winter would be over.

Has your grandfather tried talking to the local council about installing central heating? I believe they have quite generous grants these days.

Yours sincerely,
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Dear Mr Lee,

Thank you for your suggestion about the local council. That would have been a very good idea, except that Grandda is at war with the council. He set Psycho on one of their workers a few years back, and it didn’t turn out well. Psycho is only a terrier, and most of his teeth have fallen out from old age, but Grandda says he punches above his weight when it comes to scaring away unwanted visitors.

So basically, the council won’t help. We are relying on you.

Yours sincerely,
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We opened a creative writing centre in Dublin’s inner city in January 2009. We called it Fighting Words – a temporary name that immediately felt like a good idea. We didn’t conduct extensive market research to see if it was wanted. Nor did we seek to align it with the formal education system. We took our belief in the enterprise from ‘Shoeless’ Joe Jackson, in Field of Dreams: “If you build it, they will come.”

We wanted to address the absence of outlets for children and young adults in Dublin to engage with creative writing, and the lack of time allowed for it in the school curriculum. It seemed daft, in a country that prides itself in being a land of writers, that there was so little space for writing.

From the very beginning, the interest has been colossal. We host 10,000 students each year – mainly children and young adults – at creative-writing workshops and programmes. They are all free. Most of the students come with their schools, but we also host sessions outside of school time attended by a wide range of special-needs groups, as well as individual children and teenagers. Our tutors and mentors are volunteers. We have more than 400 of them.

We had our own inspiration: we’d visited 826 Valencia in San Francisco, a creative-writing centre established by the author Dave Eggers. We’d loved what we’d seen being done there – the way little kids were invited to put pen to paper, and the way monosyllabic teenagers were persuaded to write thousands of their own words. Since that project launched, similar creative-writing centres have opened all over the world: as well as our own Fighting Words here in Dublin, there are centres in Milan, Stockholm, London, Barcelona, Paris, Copenhagen, Amsterdam and Sydney, with plans for ones in Belfast, Vienna and Buenos Aires. All of these creative-writing centres are linked together informally. They communicate regularly, sharing ideas and experience.

Writing is a solitary occupation – eventually. But having witnessed it again and again over the last five years, we know that if it begins as a collective exercise, as a bit of fun, then by the time the children start to write by themselves, they produce better, more confident work. They’ve seen what they can do, the simple things that can make a good line brilliant, and they’re keen to give it a go themselves.

Quite soon after we opened, often at the suggestion of artists from other disciplines who wanted to get involved, we started to run programmes tailored towards other types of writing, including film scripts, plays, graphic novels, radio drama, journalism, songwriting and film animation. As with those we run for creative writing, the demand by children to participate is consistently staggering, and their creativity is extraordinary.

We think creative writing is an essential part of every child’s education. We want to give as many children as possible the opportunity to engage with their imaginations and see what possibilities are then opened up for them. Fighting Words is not state-funded, and our existence is dependent on people who believe passionately in what we do – like the writers and artists who have written and illustrated these brilliant stories. We are especially grateful to a great friend of Fighting Words, Sarah Webb – the creative- and driving force behind this wonderful collection.

Roddy Doyle & Seán Love

 All profits made from the sale of this book go to Fighting Words, a registered charity.


If you’d like to read more winter-themed tales of adventure, magic and wonder, then tap the link below to the short story collection BEYOND THE STARS.
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