Dear Mrs. Moulton,

My English experiences are rather vague and unimportant to me before the 7th grade. This is because I don’t remember them that well. I do vividly remember science, math and history while in elementary school.  For my entire life I remember hating spelling tests and the boring topic of  grammar,  but ever since Word 95 I have  had a spell checker (and since word 97 a grammar checker) to replace the tedious manual labor of opening a dictionary. What I really hate is poetry because it’s the devil. Also because it’s incredibly boring and I always get writers block. The only thing I like about English is that it is easy and writing things like short stories can be fun.

My seventh grade English teacher was nice and her class would probably be classified as a positive experience. Of course she did give us a heck of a lot of homework. But it was mostly little book reports. I learned a lot in Mrs. Miller’s class but it would have been better with less book reports. My eighth grade teacher’s class was also a positive experience even though he gave me bad grades because I argued with his incredibly stupid political viewpoints. 

Another good thing about English is that a friend of mine, Andrew,  has been in all of my English classes since the 6th grade. 


When I read on my own I usually read science books because literature is not as interesting or beneficial to me. Probably the most memorable book I have read was Fahrenheit  451 because it was so interesting, exciting, and symbolic. Another memorable book I read was Old Man in the Sea. That was a great book because of the persistence of that crotchety old man.


The most memorable science book I have read is a genetics book which opened  the world of genetics and microbiology to me.

Sincerely,

Alex Beck
