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      This book is dedicated to kids like Morgan, who learned to accept getting extra help in school. Like all of us, she had strengths and weaknesses, but was also worried about the way she was viewed by both family and other students.
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            THE NEW ASSIGNMENT

          

        

      

    

    
      Dear Ms. Rudnick,

      

      Ron and I were very excited to read the information you sent home with Morgan about the autobiography she’ll be working on this year and wanted to contact you before we begin this assignment. As you know from our recent conversation and from speaking with Morgan’s teachers in earlier grades, writing isn’t one of her strengths, but we’ll be helping her with this assignment as the year goes on. I think looking at old family photos and videos we’ve taken since she was very little will help jog her memory and we’ll both give her a hand getting her thoughts and ideas down on paper. Hopefully, she won’t get too frustrated!

      

      As you also know, Ron’s a little concerned with Morgan’s schoolwork and the difficulty she sometimes has in writing and reading, so this should be a big test for both of them. Hopefully, we can all practice being patient with a long writing assignment such as this. I also want you to know how nervous Morgan is about what she writes being shared with her classmates. I assured her that you wouldn’t share any embarrassing information, but I also encouraged her to speak with you about this. When I suggested this, she got upset at first and cried a little, but then she calmed down as I explained how she could speak with you privately about it. As a fourth grader, I felt that this was something that she could address herself. Please let me know if you feel differently about this.

      

      If you have any questions as to how we’ll all approach this, please don’t hesitate to contact us at home. As I’ve given this more thought, I also think it might be a good idea if Ron and I give you updates on how Morgan is progressing. We may hit some “rough patches” that you should know about. That way, you can see how Morgan reacts, if at all, in school. Thanks again for helping Morgan to get off to such a good start to the school year.

      

      Sue Blakely
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            MY AUTOBIOGRAPHY

          

        

      

    

    
      Dear Ms. Rudnick,

      

      I think writing our autobiographies will be a lot of fun. I know that a few of the kids didn’t hear you when you called us up to the front of the class so you could explain the assignment, but it’s only because they were working on assignments that you’d given us. Rory was doing his spelling work and was really trying to do a good job. I don’t think he even heard you call us up there. Eric was also working hard and I just whispered to both of them about what you said to do. I think they’re both going to do a good job on their assignment. As for me, when I first listened to what you were talking about I was a little confused until Rory asked you to explain it again, but then I sort of understood what an autobiography was. When I got home and showed your letter to my parents after dinner, we talked about it and  thought it would work out okay.

      

      So, the first thing we thought that needed to be done was to figure out how I’d get my story on paper or on the computer. Mom types really well and I don’t so she offered to type what I say. Dad thought that I should be able to write or type everything myself, but Mom wasn’t so sure and offered to help. Dad kind of agreed to that as long as most of it was my own work. All of us also thought that it would go better if we just sat down after dinner most nights to work on the assignment. Since the computer that Mom likes to use is in Dad’s office and there’s also a table in there, Mom suggested that we work there. Now that I think of it, I’m not sure why we call it “Dad’s office” when everyone in our family does stuff in there because it also has places to sit and a tv. I mean, even my little brother, Christopher, plays games on the computer, and Joanie, my sister who’s eleven, is always using it to look up stuff, do homework assignments, or look at videos. Actually, since Joanie got her own phone when she turned ten I think she likes to go into Dad’s office because she can shut the door and be left alone mostly. As for me, I usually do my regular homework at the kitchen table where it’s easier to get help from Mom or Dad and there wouldn’t be room to spread out the things I might need for the autobiography, like old photo albums. Now that I think of it, about the only person who complained about us using the office for my writing was Joanie, who thought that she needed it more. Besides, she really wants her own laptop next that she can use in her room so she figured that this was another reason why she should be allowed to get one. Mom and Dad told Joanie that they don’t see her enough anyway and her having a laptop will just give her another excuse to stay away from all of us!
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            BABY YEARS
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      The first night we sat down was the day after you sent home the letter. I remember it because Mom had gotten all of these old photo albums out of the tv cabinet where she keeps them. She also showed a bunch of photos that were on her phone and said that they might help jog my memory a little. Dad just stopped in to see how it was going. Getting out those albums and checking photos that my parents had on the computer was a really good idea because I didn’t remember much from when I was a baby. There were lots of pictures of Mom and Dad holding me, giving me a bath, and playing with my toys with me. Although Christopher wasn’t born yet, there were pictures of Joanie holding me, too, and playing with me when I was in my crib and car seat. Of course, Joanie is only two years older than me so she was a little kid, too. Mom said that’s why Joanie could only hold me if she was sitting down on the sofa and an adult was there to help.

      
      I guess I was a pretty good baby. Mom and Dad said that I started sleeping through the night earlier than Joanie and Christopher and I didn’t cry as much either. They did say that I was also the “spitter upper” champion of the three of us. Dad joked that I always ruined his shirts so he had to change a lot. I guess I carried around this stuffed monkey that Joanie gave me for my first Christmas and I also had this favorite blanket that my Aunt Kathy made for me. Actually, I still have it on my bed, but please don’t tell the other kids. About the only special thing that ever happened to me when I was a baby is that Mom and Dad said our family (except for Christopher because he wasn’t born yet) went on a vacation and I had the chicken pox while on the plane. Of course, I don’t remember any of that, but I wonder how the other passengers felt. I mean, when you have chicken pox you get spots. At least I heard that once on a tv show.

      
      So, I don’t really remember much of my first few years other than what I was told by my parents, a few relatives, and some neighbors. They all say how I was a great kid and laughed a lot. I guess that’s true because every photo I’ve seen shows me smiling. Joanie also told me what I was like as a baby, but since she’s only two years older than I am, I think she just made up stuff. My Mom did say that there were a couple of families in our neighborhood that also had babies and sometimes the Moms would arrange play dates so they could get together and see

      
      
    

  

OEBPS/toc.xhtml

  
    Contents


    
      		
        Title Page
      


      		
        Copyright
      


      		
        Dedication
      


      		
        Contents
      


      		
        1. The New Assignment
      


      		
        2. My Autobiography
      


      		
        3. Baby Years
      


      		
        4. Preschool
      


      		
        5. Kindergarten
      


      		
        6. First Grade
      


      		
        7. Second Grade
      


      		
        8. Third Grade
      


      		
        Acknowledgments
      


      		
        Also by Jim Sack
      


      		
        About the Author
      


    


  
  
    
      		Title Page


      		Copyright


      		Contents


      		Beginning


      		Also by Jim Sack


      		About the Author


    


  


OEBPS/images/morgan-bw-photo-albums.jpg





