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_Amber Hoffman,
6631 S 162 Ave.
Omaha, NE, 68135

Dear Don .. Whalffson,

Have you cver read a book-that inspires you 10 do_great things andanaybe even
changes your life? I have. 1 think it’s the best type of book you can ever read. They stick
with you forever, and you may not remsmber the.name. of the.author, and yon may not
remember the title of the book. You may not gven remember what the book was about,
but the lesson that you learned stays. You can’t forget it.

The book that I read that is changing my life, and that T am inspired from is
Soldicr X, The lesson that I lcarned from the book has almost.nothing to.do-with what.the
book is about. Whai I Jeamed is that everyone in the world is differens. We all grew upin -
different places, different houses, different states, orevendifferent conntries. We arg also
different in looks, culture, beliefs, hobbies, and state of mind. Some people have mental
disabilitics; some people only have one leg. But there are. some things that we.all have in
cominon. We all want to be loved, cared for, safe, and we all want to live.

At school today ] was carrying my bettle baby for school (it’s.a-project-that we
have to do 1o learn about the responsibilities of teen parenthood).and a mentally
challenged girl came up and said my baby was cule. 1 was going.tojust keeptalking to
my friend, (I had been talking to her at the time) but then a million thoughis raced
through my mind. One thought was.why was 1.going t0.do_that? Anothex, she’s-a person
too and there were more that pushed me to say two simple words “thank you”, She
grinned Itmade me smile too. I laughed at myself in my head for thinking that L should
just ignore her. I knew it was wrong, but I had wanted to do it anyway.

That was the beginning of something special, or so 1 thought, Just now.typing this
up 1 retnembor that last year 1 did something exiraordinary. It was at my school’s St. :
Patick’s Day dance. The “snowball” had just begun, so 1 had stepped.out-into-the
commotis to have a restroom break, and have some guiet time with my friends ouf there
where we could hear cach other, instead of having the. music blaring in-our gars. We.were
just sitting down on a bench when L heard someone sobbing, and what sounded like a
teacher {rying to comfort then. When I walked.around the cornerIsaw Ed, Edis.a
mentally, challenged boy in my grade. A teacher was standing over him trying to {ind out
whal was wrong. He wasn’t telling her, and it looked like he wasn't ever going.fo. So the
teacher Just walked off. T walked over, hoping that I could help, and he told me that he
was upsgt because he had 1o one to dance with. Llaughed, because I knew Lcoutd help
with that. ] invited ny friends vver, and I said to Ed, “we’l] dance with you,"” A couple-of '
my friends looked up at me in surprise. “We will?” They.asked. “Of course we will, ook,
if you don’t wan to, yon don’t have to, but I’'m going to dance with Ed, and I'm going to
have a great time in there.” At that time, two girls walked off; wanting nothing fo do with
Ed. “Are you ready to go dance?” 1 asked Ed, He just smiled and walked off ahead-of me.
When we. got back into the cafeteria, (that’s where they were holding the dance)-the
“snowbgll” was still an. I shrugged my shoulders, and asked if Ed knew how.to slow
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dance. He did. We danced one dance, and then when the rest of my friends saw how
much fun 1 was having, they wanted a turn 100. Saon, | had people T wasn’t cven friends
with coming up and asking 1f they could dance with Tid. The “snowball”.ended, and the
“dosey-do™ came on. All of my friends joined in that one. We were langhing 0 hard that
happy teArs came o my eycs because 1 was laughing so hard, Ed was Jaughing too. When
I pot hume that night, 1 was so exhausted that at my Jriends house we stayed up for.about
15 minules, then went right o bed.

Another thing that I did, T did-without even knowing T was doing something
special, 1 went fo a day care from about 7:00 Am to 8:00 Pm every weekday. The day
care took in forcign exchange students from all over the world, and Lmade {riends witth
everyone of them. One girl from Irance stayed for onc year, and another trom China
stayed for about 5. She was my besl friend for those 5 years. | never even thoughtabout
how different we were from each other. We had different rehgions, and we talked about
{hem freely botween each other. T think we were both interested in involving owrselves in

- different cultures. | know that the gitl from China moved back there, but 1 don’t know
where she is now, or how she is doing. I pray that she still remembers e, and that she
ihinks of me often, because [ do that about her.

Now I have two fricnds from different cultures thal arc very unigue. One.girl,
Kavya, is from India, Another, Lisa, is from China. We share our religions with each
other, and-we atk love-the fact that we do.

1 think that Soldier X has tested me, and asked if 1 treated everyone the same. 1
realized that 1 didn’t, and lately, | smile at everyont in.the hallway that Jooks like they
need a smile, and 1 say “hi” to everyone T know, This book has so many mfluences onme -~
ihat it is hard to explain what it has done, but I think I just.did, J want to thank you for
taking your time 1o read this, and I hope it stands out from your everyday Tan letter. I
hope that maybe you realize that you did not only bring understanding of World War 1L,
but you taught me a very inportant lesson,
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