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West Allegheny School District 

Middle School Summer Reading 

Promoting Community Literacy 

2018-2019 
 

Today a Reader,  

Tomorrow a Leader 

 

 
 

Dear Parents, Guardians and Students,  

Summer is a perfect time for students to practice reading to help them maintain or further progress their literacy skills.  

According to the National Center for Educational Statistics, years of summers without access to books have the potential to 

add up to a four year reading achievement gap.  In order to narrow this gap and promote reading during the summer months, 

West Allegheny School District has developed a summer reading program for students entering grades 6-8, as part of our 

commitment to Academic Rigor, Equity and Excellence for All Students.    

At the middle school level, our purpose for the summer reading is threefold:   

 To rekindle the love of reading in our students 

 To bridge a connection from grade level to grade level 

 To adequately prepare students for the habits of reading they will be expected to possess at each grade level 

There are assignments that correspond with the summer reading for each grade level.  Please see the pertaining pages listed 

below for a detailed description of each assignment: 

 

Grade Level 
Assignment 
Breakdown 

6th  Pages 2-10 

7th  Pages 11-23 

8th  Pages 24-42 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Students will read one common novel and an article or articles that connect with the required novel. Students will be required 

to complete the assignments listed below.  All assignments are expected to be completed by the first day of school.  

Subsequent assignments and discussions will be based on the expectation that all students have read the required texts and 

completed the required assignments. 

On Behalf of the Superintendent, School Leaders and Literacy Teachers, we sincerely thank you for your support. Literacy is the 

single most significant skill needed to function effectively in school, the workplace and in society. It is vital to a successful 

education, career and quality of life.   

Grading: *A total of 60 points will be given for the summer 

reading assignments. 
1. Annotations on required book and article(s) (Must 

be completed when you report on the first day of 
school) – 15 points for the book annotations and 
15 points for the article annotations 

2. Comprehension Quiz on required book and 
article(s) (Given during the first week of school) – 
15 points 

3. Essay on required book and/or article(s) (Given 
during the first week of school) – 15 points  

 

http://www.google.com/imgres?imgurl=http://4.bp.blogspot.com/_Pi4J4cnUawY/TPwcS9Tec5I/AAAAAAAAC8c/jAhMi1c0A8Y/s1600/girl+reading+silhouette+2.gif&imgrefurl=http://pixshark.com/girl-reading-silhouette.htm&h=244&w=250&tbnid=cEFaSu48uTR8AM:&zoom=1&docid=xov13tDhOK_aGM&ei=G5xsVamBLMPAtQX_rIDABg&tbm=isch&ved=0CFwQMygxMDE
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6th Grade: 

Please read the assigned materials below in preparation for class work during the first week of 
school.  

 

**Upon returning to school, you should expect a graded comprehension and written assessment 
pertaining to the book and article. Please be sure to bring any annotations you completed on the 
book and article. ** 
 
Summer Reading Tasks and Point Values: 
 

1. Annotations on required book and article (Must be completed when you report on the first day of 
school) – 15 points for the book annotations and 15 points for the article annotations 

2. Comprehension Quiz on required book and article (Given during the first week of school) – 15 
points 

3. Essay on required book and/or article (Given during the first week of school) – 15 points 

  
  

Required Book Required Nonfiction Article 
Anchor Text:  
Wonder by R. J. Palacio 

 “Wonder Movie Gives Two Kansas Girls 
Hope" 
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Task #1: As you read Wonder, use the following note-taker to summarize each section of the book and find 
evidence that reveals the topic of acceptance.  
 
Part 1: August 
 

Summary 

Evidence with page numbers (Find one piece of 
evidence) 

How does your evidence relate to the topic of 
acceptance? 

  

 

Part 2: Via 

Summary 

Evidence with page numbers (Find one piece of 
evidence) 

How does your evidence relate to the topic of 
acceptance? 
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Part 3: Summer 
 

Summary 

Evidence with page numbers (Find one piece of 
evidence) 

How does your evidence relate to the topic of 
acceptance? 

  

 
Part 4: Jack 
 

Summary 

Evidence with page numbers (Find one piece of 
evidence) 

How does your evidence relate to the topic of 
acceptance? 
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Part 5: Justin 
 

Summary 

Evidence with page numbers (Find one piece of 
evidence) 

How does your evidence relate to the topic of 
acceptance? 

  

 
Part 6: August 
 

Summary 

Evidence with page numbers (Find one piece of 
evidence) 

How does your evidence relate to the topic of 
acceptance? 
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Part 7: Miranda 
 

Summary 

Evidence with page numbers (Find one piece of 
evidence) 

How does your evidence relate to the topic of 
acceptance? 

  

 

Part 8: August 

 

Summary 

Evidence with page numbers (Find one piece of 
evidence) 

How does your evidence relate to the topic of 
acceptance? 
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Task #2: As you read the nonfiction article, annotate using the following note-taker. Write a summary of 
the article and include at least 3 pieces of evidence with explanations. 
 
Article 1: “Wonder Movie Gives Two Kansas Girls Hope" 
Citation: Osterheldt, Jeneé. “Wonder Movie Gives Two Kansas Girls Hope.” Kansas City Star via NewsELA, Edited by NewsELA 
staff, version 6, 30 Nov 2017, https://newsela.com/read/elem-wonder-movie-gives-girls-hope/id/38071/ 

 

Summary 

Evidence How does your evidence relate to the topic of 
acceptance? 
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“Wonder Movie Gives Two Kansas Girls Hope" 

By Jeneé Osterheldt, Kansas City Star, adapted by Newsela staff on 11.30.17 

 

Makayla Hainline has been waiting for a movie like "Wonder." 

It's the tale of Auggie Pullman, a 10-year-old boy who loves "Star Wars," Halloween and 

science. He also has Treacher Collins syndrome, a rare genetic condition affecting the way the 

face develops. 

"Me and this Auggie kid are like brothers and sisters," Makayla says. "We have a lot in common. 

He had a feeding tube like me. He had 27 surgeries. I had like four to five or maybe six." (Really, 

she's had 10.) 

"I feel like a movie about a kid that has what I have makes me feel happy," Makayla says. 

Her mother, Angela, says she and her husband didn't know their baby girl had the condition 

until she was born. Their oldest daughter, Mariah, did not have it. 

This condition touches only 1 in 50,000 newborns, often affecting the cheekbones, ears, jaw 

and eyelids, making it hard to eat, speak, hear and see. Surgeries and the team at Children's 

Mercy Hospital help with the physical challenges, while family, friends and Makayla's school 

help this Topeka family face the world. 

Right from the start, Angela and her husband decided they would raise Makayla to be outgoing. 

"We put her in school, and we've raised her to understand she is no different from anybody 

else," Angela says. 

But people stare, and sometimes they're scared. 

Shame Leads To A Lesson In Compassion 

The movie "Wonder" is based on the 2012 best-selling novel by R.J. Palacio, whose own 3-year 

old son once saw a little girl with a severe facial deformity in an ice cream shop and cried. 

Palacio grabbed her kids and left. Her shame led her to write "Wonder" as a teaching moment. 

The film stars Julia Roberts and Owen Wilson as the parents of Auggie, who is played by Jacob 

Tremblay from the movie "Room." The film does Palacio's novel justice, spreading the story's 

teaching moments to an even wider audience. 

This is why the film means so much to Makayla. 

"Maybe people won't think I'm weird no more," the 8-year-old says. "People won't stare and 

won't be scared to ask me questions and stuff. They will understand I'm just a regular, rare, 

special little girl." 

Lexie 

Lexie Diskin has hazel eyes and long, curling eyelashes. She insists that her big sister, Ryleigh, 

has even longer lashes. Both of them read "Wonder" when it came out. 
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Fifteen-year-old Lexie was born with a cleft lip, cleft palate and a missing left ear. The whole left 

side of her face was underdeveloped. She has Goldenhar syndrome, a rare congenital 

condition. She's had multiple surgeries, all at Children's Mercy — almost as many as Auggie. 

Just like Auggie, Lexie is more than a syndrome. She likes to laugh and bake and make up 

recipes in the kitchen. Her latest creations were chocolate-covered pretzels and quesadillas. 

Softball is her outlet. 

"I like how you can just play and no one ever looks at you differently and you are all together 

like a team, like a family," she says. "And they always have your back and it's fun." 

Their mother, Wendy, says Lexie had an impact on the person her big sister has become and 

has given her 10-year-old brother, Cole, a soft heart: "They fight like cats and dogs like any 

siblings, but they love each other. When they were little on the playground, kids would ask, 

'What's wrong with your sister?' Ryleigh was her voice. She has always been protective." 

"You never know what someone is going through," Ryleigh says. "You can't put others down for 

their difference and things they can't control." 

Makayla 

Marching down the halls of Pauline Central Primary School in Topeka, Makayla shows me Ms. 

Thorpe's third-grade class display. She points out her math problems and her essay on her 

favorite thing to do — gymnastics, because it's healthy and makes her feel like a princess. But 

she wants to try soccer next year. I ask if it ever gets hard being in school and having surgeries. 

"I have this catchphrase I say: Easy, peasy lemon squeezy," she says and laughs. The more 

people learn about her, she says, the easier it is to connect. The entire third-grade class is going 

to see "Wonder," courtesy of a donation from a business in Topeka. 

"People aren't really afraid of me no more," she says of her classmates, many of whom have 

known her since preschool. "They are happy to have me in school and they won't be rude to me 

and they are nice." 

Reading is her favorite thing to do, especially the "Shelter Pet Squad" series by Cynthia Lord. 

She gives me a whole book review. When she grows up she wants to be a veterinarian, a 

pediatrician or president of the United States. This weekend, she's running her first 5K. Her 

mom says she likes to run because she's faster than most. Makayla denies this with a smirk. "I 

like it because it's healthy and fun. 

Lexie 

Lexie turned 15 on September 20, a month after classes began. Ryleigh wanted to celebrate her 

little sister. So she sang "Happy Birthday" in the commons, where all of the students hang. Her 

friends joined in. Other students did, too. 

Lexie ran away. She's a little shy. But she's gaining her own voice. What she most liked about 

"Wonder" is the way Auggie told his own story. I asked her to write out how she'd tell hers: 
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I am just like any other 15-year-old girl. I go to school, hang out with my friends, gossip about all 

the cute boys and play sports. I have my own style and personality that shapes me (in) to who I 

am, and who I want to be. But when people first see me they don't see the person I really am, 

they just see the outside and don't suspect that I would be like all the "normal" kids. They think I 

am some sort of monster with no ear, and that I can't hear or speak for myself. (Not everyone 

feels) this way, and others may do it unintentionally, but deep down I can sense their confusion 

and judgment. I also realize that curiosity can take over, and you are just curious of the 

unknown. But put yourself in my shoes, or someone else's that is different than you. Would you 

want people to say hateful things or stare at you when you are out in public? I may not show it, 

but when this happens to me I get a wave of sadness all through my body. 

Lexie admires the character Auggie for pushing through the hard times. In the book and movie, 

the more comfortable he becomes with himself, the more people get to know him and slowly 

minds change. 

"I'm just like everyone else," Lexie says. "I just may look different on the outside." 

Makayla 

Makayla says she still gets nervous when she meets new people outside of school. Will they 

know she just likes to play Uno Attack, eat PB & J, and watch "The Loud House" and "The 

Thundermans" like most 8-year-olds? 

"I get scared they might be like, 'What's up with your face?' " she tells me. "I was born like this. 

I'm not mean or scary. Just because I look different doesn't mean you can stare at me. It's really 

rude." Her family helps her through her fears. 

"My dad and my mom and my sister handle it," she says. "I always feel safe with my family. 

They are a really good family and they love me a lot." 

People might get caught up in her facial anomalies, but she says her favorite part of her body is 

her heart. She holds both her hands up to her chest, forming a heart with her fingers. 

"My heart pumps my blood into my veins," she tells me. "Without my heart I wouldn't be able 

to live." 
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7th Grade: 

Please read the assigned materials below in preparation for class work during the first week of 
school.  

 

**Upon returning to school, you should expect a graded comprehension and written assessment 
pertaining to the book and articles. Please be sure to bring any annotations you completed on the 
book and articles. ** 
 
Summer Reading Tasks and Point Values: 
 

1. Annotations on required book and articles (Must be completed when you report on the first day of 
school) – 15 points for the book annotations and 15 points for the article annotations 

2. Comprehension Quiz on required book and articles (Given during the first week of school) – 15 
points 

3. Essay on required book and articles (Given during the first week of school) – 15 points 

 
 
  

Required Book Required Nonfiction Articles 
Anchor Text:  
Fish in a Tree by Lynda Mullaly Hunt 

 “Bethany Hamilton: Surfing with Only 
One Arm Isn't as Hard as Beating the 
Stigma” 

 “What I Know Now as a Teen with 
Dyslexia” 
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Task #1: As you read Fish in a Tree, use the following note-taker to summarize each section of the book and 
find evidence that reveals the topic of overcoming obstacles.  
 
Chapters 1-8 
 

Summary 

Evidence (Find one piece of evidence) How does your evidence relate to the topic of 
overcoming obstacles? 

  

 

Chapters 9-16 

 

Summary 

Evidence (Find one piece of evidence) How does your evidence relate to the topic of 
overcoming obstacles? 
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Chapters 17-24 

 

Summary 

Evidence (Find one piece of evidence) How does your evidence relate to the topic of 
overcoming obstacles? 

  

 

Chapters 25-32 

 

Summary 

Evidence (Find one piece of evidence) How does your evidence relate to the topic of 
overcoming obstacles? 
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Chapters 33-40 
 

Summary 

Evidence (Find one piece of evidence) How does your evidence relate to the topic of 
overcoming obstacles? 

  

 
Chapters 41-48 
 

Summary 

Evidence (Find one piece of evidence) How does your evidence relate to the topic of 
overcoming obstacles? 
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Chapters 49-51 
 

Summary 

Evidence (Find one piece of evidence) How does your evidence relate to the topic of 
overcoming obstacles? 
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#2: As you read the nonfiction articles, annotate using the following note-taker. Write a summary of each 
article and include at least 3 pieces of evidence with explanations. 
 

Article 1: “Bethany Hamilton: Surfing with Only One Arm Isn't as Hard as Beating the Stigma” 
Citation: Barney, Liz. “Bethany Hamilton: Surfing with Only One Arm Isn't as Hard as Beating the Stigma,” The Guardian, 25 
August 2016, https://www.theguardian.com/sport/2016/aug/25/bethany-hamilton-surfing-espy-award?CMP=share_btn_link 

 

Summary 

Evidence How does your evidence relate to the topic of 
overcoming obstacles? 
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Bethany Hamilton: Surfing with Only One Arm Isn't as Hard as Beating the Stigma 

By Liz Barney (from The Guardian) 

Since losing her left arm during a shark attack 13 years ago, Bethany Hamilton has had to adapt on the 

waves and try to change the way others perceive her 

In Bethany Hamilton’s mind, winning the ESPY award for best female athlete with a disability 
would have been like “rewinding back to square one”. 

Square one being the fateful day 13 years ago when she was attacked by a 14 foot tiger shark 
and lost her left arm. Which is why, this year, she withdrew her name from consideration. 

Hamilton, now 26 and one of the most well-known surfers in the world, has overcome 
substantial challenges in pursuing her dreams as a professional surfer. But she says the hardest 
thing she still struggles to adapt to is the way others perceive her and treat her. 

“It’s funny,” she chuckled, “when I first heard I was going to be nominated for an ESPY the first 
thing I thought was: ‘Whoa, I’m going to be up for best female action sports athlete!’ It didn’t 
even occur to me that I was going to be placed in the disabled division … I don’t surf disabled or 
compete in a disabled category.” 

Hamilton’s comment follows Serena Williams’ statement at Wimbledon that she preferred the 
phrase “one of the greatest athletes of all time” to “one of the greatest female athletes of all 
time”. 

The nomination came on the heels of her best performance to date in a World Surfing League 
(WSL) competition. In May, she took third place in the Fiji Women’s Pro Competition. In the 
process, she beat six-time world champion Stephanie Gilmore and current top-ranked surfer 
Tyler Wright. She also landed her first WSL Big Wave award nomination this year for her 
performance on the wave Jaws in Maui in January, just six months after giving birth to her first 
child. 

Her performances left her peers in awe. 

“The hardships she overcomes to perform at the level she does in the ocean is arguably 
unparalleled in men’s or women’s sport,” surfing legend Kelly Slater said of her performance in 
Fiji. “I think everyone should have a full surf with one arm strapped to their side and attempt 
not only to paddle out but put themselves in position at heavy spots like Pipe, Jaws, and 
Cloudbreak, and try to get up on a short board. I’m scared to try it myself and ridiculously 
impressed with her talents.” 

To Hamilton, the fact that she surfs with one arm is irrelevant. 

“I don’t look at it like, ‘Wow, I did a really good job with one arm.’ It’s just, ‘Wow, I did a good 
job on that wave.’” 
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To compensate for her lost arm, Hamilton has to paddle twice as hard and kick with her feet. 
She drops into waves later than most because she can’t generate enough power to drop into 
waves at the same point as most surfers would. She has a handle on the front of her board to 
help her duck dive, but even then, she can’t always make it under large waves. 

She doesn’t deny that she has some unique challenges, and she’s embraced the opportunity to 
inspire others, including with her not-for-profit group Friends of Bethany, which supports other 
amputees. So it was with great hesitation that she considered asking the ESPYs to withdraw her 
nomination. Ultimately, the decision came down to her feelings about the wording. 

“I think disabled is a very degrading title for athletes,” she said “I feel like I’m an incredibly 
abled person ... If anything, I encourage ESPYs to … change the category to Best Adaptive 
Athlete, so athletes that have adapted to unique situations in their life. I would have been 
stoked to be in the category if that was what it was called.” 

Growing up on the north shore of Kauai, Hamilton was born into the classic dirtbag-surfer 
lifestyle. Her father was a waiter and her mother cleaned rental condos, earning just enough to 
cover the bills so they could chase the next wave. 

Whether it was nature or nurture, her parents’ predilection for surfing manifested in Hamilton 
at a young age. When she was eight, she competed in her first competition. At nine, Rip Curl 
became her first real sponsor. In the following years, she competed in multiple events. At age 
13, she placed second in the NSSA national championships. 

But her promising career seemingly came to a halt on 31 October 2003. Bethany was surfing 
with her best friend, Alana Blanchard. At first, Hamilton didn’t realize what had happened. She 
saw a grey flash and felt a short tug. But when she looked down, the water was bright red and 
her left arm and a large chunk of her surfboard were missing. 

“I’ve just been attacked by a shark,” she stated calmly, and started paddling towards the shore 
with one arm. Alana’s father used his surf leash as a tourniquet and rushed her to the nearest 
hospital. Local fishermen captured the 14ft tiger shark, surfboard debris still lining its mouth. 

The story of the attack and a 13-year-old girl’s crushed dream of pro surfing captured the 
media’s attention on a rubbernecking level. But when Hamilton returned to the water just one 
month later, her tenacity garnered national attention. 

She soon realized the opportunity she had to inspire others, and found new purpose in helping 
others with her story. Though she was uncomfortable in the limelight. 

In her autobiography, she bemoaned, in true teenage angst, that interviews were boring and 
got in the way of surfing. But Hamilton still managed to find time to train. In 2004, she 
competed in the NSSA national championships just one year after the attack. She won an ESPY 
award for Best Comeback Athlete. 

Over the next few years, Hamilton continued to surf and compete, acquiring a collection of 
various wins. And then, for the most part, things went quiet, with several years passing without 
a single win. 
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In 2011, the movie Soul Surfer was released, and she traveled to promote it. It seemed her 
competitive drive had begun to wind down. 

But in 2014, something changed. Just a few months after marrying her husband, Adam Dirks, 
she took home first place in the Pipeline Women’s Pro competition. In an interview with People 
magazine, she credited her husband with reigniting her competitive spark and encouraging her 
to keep developing her talent. Later that year, she found out she was pregnant with her first 
child. 

She delivered her son, Tobias, in June 2015. But having a child didn’t hold her back from 
training. If anything, Hamilton says her training has picked up a notch. “Now I only have 
windows of time to train and surf,” Hamilton remarked over the clamor of pots and pans. 
Tobias was in the kitchen, emptying her cupboards onto the floor. “I want to make the most of 
it, so I feel like I’m wiser with my time now.” 

Three months after Tobias was born, Hamilton competed in the WSL Swatch Women’s Pro as a 
wildcard and came in 13th. “I kind of had a rough go,” she admits, trying to hide her 
disappointment, “but it was a good learning experience, and I look back at it going, ‘Yeah, not 
too much pressure four months after giving birth.’” 

Hamilton noted that it’s much less common for female surfers to continue the sport 
competitively once they have a family. None of the women on the world championship tour are 
married or have children. 

But she doesn’t believe mothers have to sacrifice competitive surfing, and adds that her 
husband’s support as a stay-at-home dad allows her to continue surfing professionally while 
raising their child. 

Hamilton came back even stronger in 2016 with her performance at Jaws and in the Fiji Pro. She 
hopes to have another chance at the Swatch Women’s Pro competition this coming September. 

Despite a supportive husband and new opportunities to compete, Hamilton says she isn’t trying 
to qualify for the world championships anytime soon. All her time and effort are currently going 
into her new documentary, Surfs Like a Girl. 

The film covers the challenges in her life as an athlete and mother, but the primary focus will be 
capturing high quality footage of Hamilton surfing. Hamilton said many of her fans are unaware 
that she can actually surf at the level she does. 

“It’s almost like my surfing has been overshadowed by being a shark attack survivor and being 
known as Soul Surfer,” she lamented. 

For Hamilton, the project offers an opportunity to make her aquatic abilities known, while still 
sparking something in her young fans. 

“It’s a different sort of inspiration,” she says, chuckling softly and hugging her knees to her 
chest with her arm. “Instead of ‘Whoa, she surfs with one arm!’ It’s ‘Whoa, she rips, I wanna be 
like her!’”  
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Article 2: “What I Know Now as a Teen with Dyslexia” 
Citation: Koppelman, Amy. “What I Know Now as a Teen with Dyslexia,” Huffington Post, 12 March 2015, 
https://www.huffingtonpost.com/anna-koppelman/the-gigantic-parts-of-my-dyslexia-have-shrunk----except-the-
shame_b_6855402.html 

Summary 

Evidence How does your evidence relate to the topic of 
overcoming obstacles? 

  

  

  

 

  



21 
 

What I Know Now as a Teen with Dyslexia 

By Anna Koppelman 

When I was in first grade, I realized I was dyslexic. My mom was in the dining room working, my dad 

playing indoor sock-catch with my older brother, and I was using up my one hour of TV on the children’s 

show, Arthur. It just so happened that at that time, on that day, the episode titled “The Boy With His 

Head in the Clouds” aired on my TV, which I sat gaping at from my living room couch. It was as if I saw 

myself on the screen. 

“The Boy With His Head in the Clouds” is a 15-minute segment in which Arthur’s friend Greg (the moose) 

finds out he is dyslexic. He had spent years feeling behind in his class, he couldn’t read, or do math 

problems at the rate his peers could do them. He felt stupid and worthless, but he wasn’t. The character 

had unique ideas and outlooks on the world. He saw things in a different way than his classmates and 

there was nothing wrong with that. He was just dyslexic. 

I remember hitting pause on the TV (a trick I had learned the day before) and running into my dad’s 

room. I interrupted the father-son sock catch, and stated loudly and a little lispy, “Daddy, I’m sisplexic!” 

“You are what?” my dad responded. 

I dragged him and then my mom into the living room and made them watch the show. “I have that! I 

have that” I kept repeating. We must have watched “The Boy With His Head in the Clouds” five times 

that day. In that moment the confused, innocent first grader me felt as though I had found the answer 

to my problems. I was no longer stupid; I just had “sisplexia” (dyslexia). But nine years, two schools and 

a very accommodating IEP (a legal form stating that you are dyslexic and other complicated stuff) later, I 

realized I could not be more wrong. One would think that being able to label your adversity makes it 

easier, but since that day on the couch when I realized I am dyslexic, I have increasingly felt worse about 

my disability. 

It wasn’t always this way. I used to wear my dyslexia like a badge of honor everywhere I went. In second 

grade, I had my teacher read Thank you, Mr. Falker (a children’s book about dyslexia) to my class, then I 

proceeded to tell the class I was dyslexic and what that meant to me. I was proud of it. All I could see at 

that point were my parents, who were always encouraging, and my older brother, who never mentioned 

it. 

I had a tutor to help me with my reading (I still see her to this day), but to me that was just fun. We 

would play games on the floor of her room, and we would make sounds with letters. Sometimes she 

would read to me, and sometimes she would have me tell stories. School was still hard for me, counting 

numbers in my head was practically impossible and reading was no easy feat either. The kids in my class 

would be able to look at letters and see words, and I would look down only to be mystified. It wasn’t 

that they were backwards or in the wrong direction. The only way I could describe it is that the letters 

floated. 

I was still on level 0 when the rest of my class was on level 4 and 5, but I was not ashamed of this; I 

didn’t realize that I had the option to be, until Emma* and close friends of mine refused to let me sit 

with them at lunch or play with them at recess anymore because they could read and I could not—which 

meant they were smart and I was not. The roof of the school was covered in fake grass, and we had 

tricycles that we could ride during lunch and recess. I remember watching them peddling away into the 

distance, with their Harry Potter books packed away in their knapsacks and thinking for the first time 

that I truly was stupid. 
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The next year I would switch to a new school (Windward) that specialized in kids with dyslexia. 

Throughout third and fourth grade I would learn how to read. This was not a simple task. It involved 

wordlist after wordlist, sound after sound, syllable after syllable, open, closed, “CCCC AAA NNN.” I have 

all the “classic dyslexic moments” packed away in my pocket. They involve reading my first book all the 

way through, being able to write a paragraph for the first time and reading aloud without stuttering. 

Windward cured my inability to read and helped me understand the fundamental parts of math, but 

there are certain parts of my dyslexia that are just impossible to “cure.” Those include my horrible 

grammar, sheer incompetence when it comes to spelling and the fact that certain parts of math make 

me want to bang my head against a wall. I am now at a mainstream school and my grades are all A’s and 

B+’s. I work really hard and have tons of government mandated tutoring (five hours per week). The parts 

of my dyslexia that used to be gigantic have shrunk—that is, all the parts except the shame. 

When I was younger, my parents used to be able to print out lists of famous people with dyslexia, hang 

it on the walls of our apartment and I would feel better. On the days that didn’t work, my mother would 

make me recite them: F. Scott Fitzgerald, Leonardo da Vinci, Winston Churchill. This used to help. If they 

could do it, I could do it, and they were living in a time when people knew way less about dyslexia. But 

on some days, most days, this only makes me feel worse. I could blame the teachers here and there who 

just didn’t understand my dyslexia (one who accused the extra time I get from the government on tests 

as cheating and another who said my horrible grammar would make it so I could never be a writer), but 

it is not their fault I feel ashamed of my dyslexia. It is also not the fault of that one 8 year-old Emma who 

saw someone different from her, and acted out of fear. The shame that is attached to my dyslexia is fully 

my fault. 

A lot of the time I take the parts of learning that are still hard for me as rejection — as someone telling 

me I can’t. I see points taken off for misspelled words on in-class English essays, and I start to see my 

future crumbling. I see the colleges that my dyslexia could prohibit me from going to. I see the kids with 

better scores, who don’t need tutors, or extra time, and I feel jealous. I feel worthless. 

High school is a world dictated by tests and grades that are made to evaluate the average mind. If you 

were to have a conversation with me, you would know that I am bright, but if you were to see me in the 

middle of a math test, you would think the opposite. I am extremely hard on myself because I am forced 

to see both sides of me constantly. I feel like I am living a Peter Parker-esque world. Half the time I am 

average, or even below average, and the other half, I shine. When my “Spiderman suit” is on (i.e. writing 

articles, performing poetry or talking about something I am passionate about), I feel like a superhero, or, 

at the very least, like I have power in me. 

One in five people are dyslexic, including over 50 percent of NASA employees. I should no longer slouch 

in my seat in math, yelling at myself for not understanding, or scolding myself in English when the words 

I read aloud are incoherent. I should not measure my self-worth by what is inherently harder for me to 

do, but it is close to impossible not to. Dyslexia is tricky because no two brains with it are the same. My 

dyslexia is not your dyslexia, and neither of us should question how smart we are because we have it. 

There is not a simple code that makes living with dyslexia easy. There is the physical part of not being 

able to do certain things, and then there is the limiting mental aspect in which I wrongly evaluate myself 

based solely on a socially constructed norm about what “smart” is. I have dyslexia and I can’t change 

that. Maybe I spent half an hour on 14th Street last week trying to figure out which avenue is 8th and 

which is 7th, and then another half trying to figure out what it meant when the nice woman walking her 

dog instructed me to turn left. But when I finally got to the apartment, even though I was freezing, red, 

and my hair was a mess, I also had a excruciatingly entertaining story about how difficult it is to walk 

around in New York City when you are still kinda iffy on which hand is your left. 
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While it’s hard to believe at times, I like to hope that life with dyslexia is a parable to this story. You will 

be stuck in the middle of a metaphorical 14th Street trying to figure out which direction is left and which 

is right. You will probably walk the wrong way. You will probably walk the wrong way more than once, 

but eventually a nice woman walking her dog (or a very special teacher) will show you the way to go, 

and you will work tirelessly to find the metaphorical cute boy’s apartment (and become CEO of a 

Fortune 500 company). I guess what I’m saying is that living dyslexic is hard, but I don’t really have a 

choice. The only control I have is reminding myself that I can get through it and that I will succeed. I will 

reach the warm apartment eventually. 

*Name has been changed 
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 8th Grade: 

Please read the assigned materials below in preparation for class work during the first week of 
school.  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

**Upon returning to school, you should expect a graded comprehension and written assessment 
pertaining to the book and articles. Please be sure to bring any annotations you completed on the 
book and articles. ** 
 
Summer Reading Tasks and Point Values: 
 

1. Annotations on required book and articles (Must be completed when you report on the first day of 
school) – 15 points for the book annotations and 15 points for the article annotations 

2. Comprehension Quiz on required book and articles (Given during the first week of school) – 15 
points 

3. Essay on required book and articles (Given during the first week of school) – 15 points  

  

Required Book Required Nonfiction Articles 
Anchor Text:  
Drums, Girls, and Dangerous Pie by Jordan 
Sonnenblick 

 “Girl Saved by Groundbreaking Cancer 
Treatment Lobbies for More Funding” 

 “Women Leaders: Malala Yousafzai” 

 “The Marathon of Hope” 
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Task #1: As you read Drums, Girls, and Dangerous Pie, use the following note-taker to summarize each 
section of the book and find evidence that reveals the topic of perseverance.  
 
Chapters 1-3 
 

Summary 

Evidence (Find one piece of evidence) How does your evidence relate to the topic of 
perseverance? 

  

 

Chapters 4-6 
 

Summary 

Evidence (Find one piece of evidence) How does your evidence relate to the topic of 
perseverance? 
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Chapters 7-9 
 

Summary 

Evidence (Find one piece of evidence) How does your evidence relate to the topic of 
perseverance? 

  

 
 
Chapters 10-12 
 

Summary 

Evidence (Find one piece of evidence) How does your evidence relate to the topic of 
perseverance? 

  

  



27 
 

Chapters 13-15 
 

Summary 

Evidence (Find one piece of evidence) How does your evidence relate to the topic of 
perseverance? 

  

 
Chapters 16-18 
 

Summary 

Evidence (Find one piece of evidence) How does your evidence relate to the topic of 
perseverance? 
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Chapters 19-21 
 

Summary 

Evidence (Find one piece of evidence) How does your evidence relate to the topic of 
perseverance? 
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Task #2: As you read the nonfiction articles, annotate using the following note-taker. Write a summary of 

each article and include at least 3 pieces of evidence with explanations. 

 
Article 1: “Girl Saved by Groundbreaking Cancer Treatment Lobbies for More Funding” 
Citation: Centre Daily Times. “Girl Saved by Groundbreaking Cancer Treatment Lobbies for More Funding.” Centre Daily Times 
via NewsELA. Edited by NewsELA staff, version 1180, 2 July 2013, https://newsela.com/read/patients-lobby/id/420 

 

Summary 

Evidence How does your evidence relate to the topic of 
perseverance? 
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Girl Saved by Groundbreaking Cancer Treatment Lobbies for More Funding 

By Centre Daily Times, adapted by the NewsELA staff 

With a bright purple stuffed animal in tow, Emily Whitehead and her parents, Tom and Kari, 
of Philipsburg, Pa., walked the hallways of the U.S. Capitol, urging legislators to support 
the research that saved Emily’s life. 
 
The Whiteheads traveled to Washington, D.C., as part of the annual Family Advocacy Day. 
The event was sponsored by the National Association of Children’s Hospitals. 
 
Many hospitals from around the country brought patients and their families to the event. 
Peter Grollman, who works at the Children's Hospital of Philadelphia (CHOP), said that it is 
a day meant to “connect the work we’re doing in the hospitals and the funding the 
government gives.” 
 
One government Institute that Grollman would like legislators to pay attention to is the 
National Institute of Health. It's the largest source of funding for medical research in the 
world. Made up of 27 Institutes and Centers, the NIH is the nation's medical research 
agency. The Institute's mission is to make important discoveries that improve health and 
save lives. 
 
But spending reductions due to the sequester mean that the agency is facing budget cuts, 
which puts children's hospitals, like CHOP, that rely on government money, in jeopardy. 
 

First Child To Undergo Experimental Treatment 
Emily's treatment at CHOP is a prime example of the good that NIH money can do. 
 
In the spring of 2012, Emily was close to death. She was suffering from acute lymphoblastic 
leukemia, or ALL, the most common form of pediatric cancer. 
 
Desperate to save their only child, Kari and Tom decided to enroll Emily in an experimental 
treatment at CHOP. The treatment involved collecting and removing millions of Emily's Tcells 
-- a type of white blood cell that is a vital part of a human's immune system. Those Tcells 
were then genetically engineered by researchers at CHOP and the University of 
Pennsylvania to recognize and attack the cancer cells in her body. Emily's T-cells were 
infected with a disabled form of HIV, the virus that causes AIDS. 
 
"The virus has been engineered so it can't cause disease anymore," Dr. Carl June of the 
University of Pennsylvania said in the short film Fire With Fire. "But it still retains the ability 
to reprogram the immune system so that it will now attack cancer cells." 
 
Emily became the first child to undergo the procedure. She recently celebrated one year of 
being cancer-free. 
 
“If those opportunities don’t exist to find therapies that save lives, we really find ourselves 
at a disadvantage," Grollman said. 
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Asking Funding Be Restored 
The Whitehead family traveled to D.C. to advocate for restored NIH funding. During their visit, 
they met with members of Pennsylvania’s delegation like Representatives Glenn 
Thompson and Joe Pitts as well as Senators Pat Toomey and Bob Casey. (The family also 
managed to squeeze in a few games of tag with government staffers.) 
 
According to the National Association of Children’s Hospitals, 45 percent of pediatricians, 
half of pediatric specialists and the majority of pediatric researchers train at children's 
hospitals. 
 
Less funding from the NIH and other government organization means less support for 
these doctors, specialists and researchers. And according to Grollman, there is a shortage 
of specialists in children's hospitals across the country. 
 
President Barack Obama’s budget proposal this year accounts for only a third of the past 
funding. The sequestration, according to the NIH official website, will require the Institute to 
cut 5 percent or $1.5 billion of its 2013 budget. 
 
“The bottom line is that when you cut two-thirds of that funding, you’re essentially gutting 
the program,” Grollman said. 
 

Act To Restore Program Funding 
Casey and Pitts are co-sponsoring the Children’s Hospital GME Support Reauthorization 
Act of 2013. The Act, according to Grollman, aims to restore program funding. 
 
The decision is up to the Senate's appropriations committee, Grollman added. 
 
Restoring NIH funding is “very high" on Thompson's list of priorities. He says there are two 
sides to the issue: the innovation developed through medical research and a qualified 
workforce. 
 
“The big crisis in health care really is having available and qualified trained health care 
professionals out there,” Thompson said. 
 
Thompson said he received two autographed “children’s champions” cards from Emily that 
included her picture and information about her treatment and personality. 
 
One is on his desk. He took the other to the House floor to share with Rep. Jack Kingston, 
the chairman of a subcommittee which oversees health funding. 
 
Tom Whitehead said that all the legislators were supportive of what the family had to say. 
He added that many of the legislators have been following Emily’s progress, and that 
(Senator) Casey shared his own experiences. 
 
“(Casey) was really impressed with Emily’s story, and he talked to us about the transplants his 
dad went through,” Tom Whitehead said. “He’s a really big advocate of (NIH) funding." 
 



32 
 

“We had a good day,” Tom added. His family offered to return to Washington if the 
congressmen needed an example of the importance of NIH funding. 
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Article 2: “Women Leaders: Malala Yousafzai” 
Citation: Biography.com editors and A&E Networks. “Women Leaders: Malala Yousafzai.” Biography.com via NewsELA. Edited 
by NewsELA staff, version 970, 5 August 2016, https://newsela.com/read/bio-women-leaders-malala-yousafzai/id/19502 

 

Summary 

Evidence How does your evidence relate to the topic of 
perseverance? 
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Women Leaders: Malala Yousafzai 

By Biography.com Editors and A+E Networks, adapted by the NewsELA staff 

Synopsis: Malala Yousafzai was born on July 12, 1997, in Mingora, Pakistan. As a child, 
she fought for girls' education, which resulted in the Taliban issuing a death threat against 
her. On October 9, 2012, a gunman shot Malala when she was riding a bus home from 
school. She survived. She continued to speak out on the importance of education for girls. 
She was nominated for a Nobel Peace Prize in 2013. She didn't win. In 2014, she was 
nominated again and won. At age 17, she became the youngest person ever to receive the 
Nobel Peace Prize. 
 

A Girl In Pakistan's Swat Valley 
On July 12, 1997, Malala Yousafzai was born in Mingora, Pakistan, in the country's Swat 
Valley. For the first several years of her life, her hometown remained a popular tourist 
spot known for its summer festivals. That changed in 2007 when the Taliban invaded the 
area and took control. She was only 10 years old at the time. The Taliban is a violent 
extremist group fighting to control Pakistan and its neighboring country, Afghanistan. 
 

Speaking Out For Girls Early On 
Yousafzai attended a school founded by her father. After the Taliban began attacking girls' 
schools in Swat, she gave a speech in Peshawar, Pakistan, in September 2008. The title of 
her talk was: "How Dare the Taliban Take Away My Basic Right to Education?" 
 
In early 2009, Yousafzai began writing for the BBC, a British news organization, about the 
Taliban's opposition to education for girls and women. To protect herself, she used the fake 
name Gul Makai. By December of that year, though, she was identified as the BBC 
blogger. 
 
Yousafzai became popular because of her activism. She was nominated for the 
International Children's Peace Prize in 2011. That same year, she was awarded Pakistan's 
National Youth Peace Prize. 
 

Targeted By The Taliban 
When she was 14, Yousafzai and her family learned that the Taliban had issued a death 
threat against her. Though she was frightened for the safety of her father — an anti-Taliban 
activist — she and her family initially believed that the Taliban would not actually harm a 
child. 
 
On October 9, 2012, a man boarded the bus that Yousafzai was riding on her way home 
from school and demanded to know which girl was Malala Yousafzai. When her friends 
looked toward Yousafzai, her identity was given away. The gunman fired at her, hitting the 
left side of her head. The bullet traveled down her neck. Two other girls were also injured in 
the attack. 
 
The shooting left Yousafzai in critical condition so she was flown to a military hospital in 
Peshawar, a city in Pakistan. Part of her skull was removed to help treat the swelling of her 
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brain and help her heal. To get more care, she was transferred to Birmingham, England. 
 

After The Attack 
In England, Yousafzai was taken out of a medically induced coma, which occurs when 
doctors give a patient medication that puts them into a long deep sleep. Her face was 
paralyzed, which means it could not move. She had to undergo many operations, but she 
had suffered no major brain damage. In March 2013, she was able to begin attending 
school in Birmingham. 
 
The shooting resulted in a huge outpouring of support for Yousafzai from around the world. 
On her 16th birthday in 2013, she gave a speech at the United Nations (U.N.). The U.N. is 
a global organization that promotes countries' cooperation. She also wrote a book about 
her experiences with the Taliban. The book was published in October 2013. 
 

Death Threats And The Nobel Peace Prize 
The Taliban still wants to kill Yousafzai. Despite the Taliban's threats, she continues to fight 
for girls' rights to go to school. 
 
In 2013, she was nominated for a Nobel Peace Prize, an award given every year to people 
who work to promote world peace. She didn't win, but she was nominated again in March 
2014. In October 2014, Yousafzai received the Nobel Peace Prize, along with Indian 
children's rights activist Kailash Satyarthi. At age 17, she became the youngest person 
ever to win the Nobel Peace Prize. 
 
Pakistan's Prime Minister Nawaz Sharif said: “She is (the) pride of Pakistan. She has made 
her countrymen proud. Girls and boys of the world should take the lead from her struggle 
and commitment." 
 

A School And A Movie 
On her 18th birthday in 2015, Yousafzai opened a school for Syrian refugee girls in the 
Middle Eastern country of Lebanon. The school was designed to admit nearly 200 girls 
between the ages of 14 and 18. It expenses are covered by the Malala Fund, which is 
Yousafzai's nonprofit organization. 
 
"Today on my first day as an adult, on behalf of the world's children, I demand of leaders 
we must invest in books instead of bullets," Yousafzai proclaimed. 
 
That day, she also asked her supporters on the Malala Fund website: "Post a photo of 
yourself holding up your favorite book and share why YOU choose #BooksNotBullets - and 
tell world leaders to fund the real weapon for change, education!" Yousafzai wrote: “The 
shocking truth is that world leaders have the money to fully fund primary AND secondary 
education around the world - but they are choosing to spend it on other things. In fact, if 
the whole world stopped spending money on the military for just eight days, we could have 
the $39 billion still needed to provide 12 years of free, quality education to every child on 
the planet.” 
 
In October 2015, a documentary about Yousafzai's life was released. The movie 
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was called "He Named Me Malala." The film gives viewers a look at her private life, her 
family and her commitment to supporting education for girls around the world.  
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Article 3: “The Marathon of Hope” 
Citation: “The Marathon of Hope.” The Terry Fox Foundation, 2018, http://www.terryfox.org/terrys-story/marathon-of-hope/. 

 

Summary 

Evidence How does your evidence relate to the topic of 
perseverance? 
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The Marathon of Hope 

September 1, 1980 – It was a dull day in Northern Ontario when Terry Fox ran his last miles. 

He had started out strong that morning and felt confident. The road was lined with people 
shouting, “Don’t give up, you can make it!” words that spurred him and lifted his spirits. But 
after 18 miles he started coughing and felt a pain in his chest. 

Terry knew how to cope with pain. He’d run through it as he always had before; he’d simply 
keep going until the pain went away. 
For 3,339 miles, from St John’s, Newfoundland, Canada’s eastern most city on the shore of the 
Atlantic, he’d run through six provinces and now was two-thirds of the way home. He’d run 
close to a marathon a day, for 143 days. No mean achievement for an able-bodied runner, an 
extraordinary feat for an amputee. 

Terry’s left leg was strong and muscular. His right was a mere stump fitted with an artificial limb 
made of fibreglass and steel. He’d lost the leg to cancer when he was 18. 

He was 22 now; curly haired, good-looking, sunburned. He was strong, willful and stubborn. His 
run, the Marathon of Hope, as he called it, a quixotic adventure across Canada that defied logic 
and common sense, was his way of repaying a debt. 

Terry believed that he had won his fight against cancer, and he wanted to raise money, $1 
million perhaps, to fight the disease. There was a second, possibly more important purpose to 
his marathon; a man is not less because he has lost a leg, indeed, he may be more. Certainly, he 
showed there were no limits to what an amputee could do. 

He changed people’s attitude towards the disabled, and he showed that while cancer had 
claimed his leg, his spirit was unbreakable. His Marathon of Hope had started as an improbable 
dream – two friends, one to drive the van, one to run, a ribbon of highway, and the sturdy 
belief that they could perform a miracle. 

He ran through ice storms and summer heat, against bitter winds of such velocity he couldn’t 
move, through fishing villages and Canada’s biggest cities. Though he shunned the notion 
himself, people were calling him a hero. He still saw himself as simple little Terry Fox, from Port 
Coquitlam, British Columbia, average in everything but determination. 

But here, 18 miles from Thunder Bay, at the head of Lake Superior, the coughing had stopped, 
but the dull, blunt pain had not. Neither running nor resting could make it go away. He saw the 
people lined up the hill ahead of him. The Ontario Provincial Police cruiser was behind him, red 
lights flashing in the drizzle, and cheers still surrounded him: “You can make it all the way!” 

Terry could not ignore what people said to him. He listened. “I started to think about those 
comments. I thought this might be my last mile.” He ran until there were no more people, and 
then he climbed wearily into the van and asked his friend and driver Doug Alward to drive him 
to a hospital. 
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When Terry won a place on the junior varsity basketball team at Simon Fraser University in 
1976, many were surprised. He was not a gifted player. Others were more talented, though few 
could match him for determination, toughness, and hard work. 

It had always been that way. When he was in Grade 8, Terry was rated 19 on a team of 19 
players and was on the court for only one minute that first season. That didn’t deter him. Two 
years later he was a starting player. By the time he graduated from high school, he and his 
friend Doug were named athletes of the year. 

Aches are common in an athlete’s life, but at the end of his first year of university, there was a 
new, alarming pain in his knee. One morning he woke to find he couldn’t stand. A week later, 
he learned this was no cartilage problem, as he had thought. He had a malignant tumor; his leg 
would be amputated in four days. His doctors told him bluntly, because of recent advances in 
research his chances of survival were 50 to 70 per cent. If he’d become sick two years earlier, 
his chances would have been 15 per cent. 

The night before his operation, his high school basketball coach, Terri Fleming, brought him a 
running magazine which featured an article about an amputee, Dick Traum, who had run in the 
New York City Marathon. And though his future was never more precarious, Terry dreamed 
that night about running across Canada. “I’m competitive,” Terry said. “I’m a dreamer. I like 
challenges. I don’t give up. When I decided to do it, I knew I was going to go all out. There was 
no in-between.” 

The 16 months of follow-up treatment marked Terry irreversibly. He saw suffering as he’d 
never seen it before. He heard doctors telling youngsters in the nearby beds that they had a 15 
per cent chance of living. He heard screams of pain. He saw strong, young bodies wasted by 
disease. He never forgot what he’d seen and when he left the cancer clinic for the last time, he 
left with a burden of responsibility. He was among the lucky one-third of patients who survived. 

“I could not leave knowing these faces and feelings would still exist even though I would be set 
free from mine,” he wrote in a letter asking for sponsorship for his run. “Somewhere, the 
hurting must stop… and I was determined to take myself to the limit for those causes. 

It was Rick Hansen who invited Terry to get back into sports and join a wheelchair basketball 
team. (Rick and Terry were of the same mold; later Rick, a paraplegic, would push his 
wheelchair around the world, and he never failed to give credit to Terry, the friend who 
inspired him.) 
Terry tackled this new challenge with his usual gusto. He made himself strong pushing his 
wheelchair along the sea wall at Stanley Park in Vancouver. Or he’d find steep mountains and 
push himself up unruly logging roads. He pushed himself until his hands bled. 

Two years after his operation, Terry started a running program. The first half miles he ran in the 
dark, so no one could see him. But one of his coaches from junior high, Bob McGill, who had 
since overcome cancer himself, heard the steady one-two thump of Terry’s good leg and the 
thud of his artificial leg, long before he could see his wobbly frame in the darkness. 

Terry trained for 15 months, running 3,159 miles, running until his stump was raw and bleeding, 
running every day for 101 days, until he could run 23 miles a day. He took one day off at 
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Christmas, only because his mother asked him. Once, just before Christmas, when he had run 
only a half mile, the bottom half of his artificial leg snapped in two pieces, and Terry crashed to 
the pavement. He picked up the two parts, tucked them under his arm, stuck out his thumb and 
hitch-hiked home. There, he clamped the two parts together and ran another five miles. 

When Terry told his mother Betty, he intended to run across Canada, in her no-nonsense way 
she told him he was crazy. He said he was going to run no matter what she thought. Then Betty 
told her husband Rolly, and he, knowing his son so well, simply said, “When?” 

When Terry approached the Canadian Cancer Society about his run, its administrators were 
skeptical about his success. They doubted he could raise $1 million and as a test of his sincerity, 
told him to earn some seed money and find some corporate sponsors. They believed they’d 
never hear from him again. 

But Terry persevered, earning sponsors and the promise of promotion from the cancer society. 
On April 12, 1980, he dipped his artificial leg in the murky waters of St John’s harbour and set 
off on the greatest adventure of his life. 

“I loved it,” Terry said. “I enjoyed myself so much and that was what other people couldn’t 
realize. They thought I was going through a nightmare running all day long. “People thought I 
was going through hell. Maybe I was partly, but still I was doing what I wanted and a dream was 
coming true and that, above everything else, made it all worthwhile to me. Even though it was 
so difficult, there was not another thing in the world I would have rather been doing. “I got 
satisfaction out of doing things that were difficult. It was an incredible feeling. The pain was 
there, but the pain didn’t matter. But that’s all a lot of people could see; they couldn’t see the 
good that I was getting out of it myself.” And the people of Canada were latching on to Terry’s 
dream. They wept as he ran by, fists clenched, eyes focussed on the road ahead, his awkward 
double-step and hop sounding down the highway, the set of his jaw, unflinching, without 
compromise. The look of courage. As a woman in Toronto, Canada’s largest city said, “He makes 
you believe in the human race again.” 

He’d start before dawn every morning, running in shorts and a T-shirt printed with a map of 
Canada. He wasn’t ashamed of his disability. Children were curious about his artificial leg. How 
did it work? What happens when it breaks? 

Donations poured in. Reading of Terry’s goals, Four Seasons’ President, Isadore Sharp, was also 
caught up in the dream of the Marathon of Hope. He pledged $10,000 to the marathon and 
challenged 999 other Canadian corporations to do the same. 

If $1 million toward cancer research was within reach, why not $1 from every Canadian; why 
not a goal of $23 million? The money came in many ways. People waited for hours on the 
roadside to watch Terry pass. Sometimes a stranger would press a $100 bill into his hand as he 
ran by. 

One day in southern Ontario, they collected $20,000 on the highway. A man in Hamilton sat in a 
vat of banana lemon custard and raised $912 for the Marathon of Hope. In Gravenhurst, the 
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heart of Ontario’s cottage country, with a population of 8,000, they raised more than $14,000. 
A musician, apparently without cash, handed Terry his $500 guitar. 

Throughout his run and even in the months before, Terry neglected his medical appointments. 
No one could force him to see a doctor for a check-up. He said he didn’t believe the cancer 
would come back. Earlier, when he’d missed his appointments for x-rays at the cancer clinic in 
Vancouver he said, “Every time I went down, I was shivering and it wasn’t because I was cold. I 
was afraid.” 

Doctors in Thunder Bay confirmed that cancer had spread from his legs to his lungs. He phoned 
his parents who caught the first plane to Thunder Bay. Terry was so weak when he tried to walk 
across the street to a car so they could get a bite to eat outside the hospital, he collapsed. “The 
day before I’d run 26 miles and now I couldn’t even walk across the street,” he said. 
Betty wept; Rolly’s mouth was taut and hard as Terry spoke to reporters: “Well, you know, I had 
primary cancer in my knee three and a half years ago, and now the cancer is in my lung and I 
have to go home.” His voice broke as he spoke. He continued softly, “and have some more x-
rays or maybe an operation that will involve opening up my chest or more drugs. I’ll do 
everything I can. I’m gonna do my very best. I’ll fight. I promise I won’t give up.” 

His father, Rolly, was overheard to say, “I think it’s unfair. Very unfair.” 

“I don’t feel this is unfair,” Terry told him. “That’s the thing about cancer. I’m not the only one. 
It happens all the time, to other people. I’m not special. This just intensifies what I did. It gives it 
more meaning. It’ll inspire more people. I could have sat on my rear end, I could have forgotten 
what I’d seen in the hospital, but I didn’t.” 

“How many people do something they really believe in? I just wish people would realize that 
anything’s possible, if you try; dreams are made, if people try. When I started this run, I said 
that if we all gave one dollar, we’d have $22 million for cancer research, and I don’t care man, 
there’s no reason that isn’t possible. No reason. I’d like to see everybody go kind of wild, 
inspired with the fund-raising.” 

He came home in a private jet. This was not the triumphant homecoming he and so many 
others had imagined. The run didn’t end with Terry dipping his artificial leg in the seawaters off 
Vancouver’s Stanley Park; instead, he was taken by ambulance back to the Royal Columbian 
Hospital. 
He continued to wear his Marathon of Hope T-shirt in hospital and refused the many offers, 
including one from the Toronto Maple Leaf hockey team, to finish his run for him. 

In less than 48 hours the CTV television network arranged a special telethon and by the end had 
raised more than $10 million – $1 million from the provincial government of British Columbia, 
another $1 million from the province of Ontario and substantial cheques from corporations. 
Most, however, came from private donations. 

Isadore Sharp had sent a telegram which Terry pinned to his hospital bed. He said that Terry’s 
marathon was just the beginning and that a fundraising run would be held in his name every 
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year to continue his fight against cancer. 
“You started it. We will not rest until your dream to find a cure for cancer is realized.” 

For the next 10 months, Terry battled the disease. Some days the pain was nightmarish; some 
days, he felt well enough to go out with Rick Hansen and his friends. 

As he fought for his life, he was honoured with awards: He was the youngest Companion of the 
Order of Canada, the nation’s top civilian honour; he was named Newsmaker of the Year by the 
Canadian Press; he won the Lou Marsh trophy for outstanding athletic achievement; his portrait 
was hung in the Sports Hall of Fame and letters of encouragement came from around the 
world; and, most importantly, donations to his Marathon of Hope reached $23.4 million. The 
Guinness Book of Records named him top fundraiser. A mountain was named after him in 
British Columbia. 

Terry died, his family beside him, June 28, 1981 – one month short of his twenty-third birthday. 

There was nation-wide mourning. Flags were flown at half-mast. But people didn’t forget him 
and his story didn’t end with his death. The first Terry Fox Run was held that September – more 
than 300,000 people walked or ran or cycled in his memory and raised $3.5 million. 

Terry’s mother Betty says there would be no Terry Fox Run if not for Isadore Sharp. And Mr 
Sharp, who has known the loss of a son to cancer, believes one day a brilliant young researcher, 
perhaps one funded by a Terry Fox grant, will find a cure for the disease. 

“Terry did not lose his fight,” Mr Sharp says. “Perhaps he finished all he had to do. Terry is like a 
meteor passing in the sky, one whose light travels beyond our view, yet still shines in the 
darkest night.” 

 


