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Dedicated to My Sister Brenda

Brenda wrote, “During COVID and when visitors
were restricted from visiting their loved one in the
assisted-living facility I worked at, a patient mentioned to me how
much she liked spaghetti during a late-night conversation we had.
She was a night owl like me. Her name was Dee. I called her
“Gerdy.” Then she would say, “Dirty Gerdy,” and we’d laugh. On my
way to work, I bought two spaghetti meals from Olive Garden. I left
for work early that night. I went to work, set up outlet dinners in
the dining room, went to her room and wheeled her down to the
dining room where we had dinner together. At that time, the
residents weren’t leaving their room and had their meals alone in
their room. It was nighttime and everyone was already in bed, so I
didn’t see a problem. She was so grateful and had enough food for
three more meals. It was such a simple gesture, but during that
time it meant so much to her and for me.”

Brenda once bought a newspaper at a gas
station on Thanksgiving and tipped the female employee $5, and the
employee cried.

Brenda wrote, “I do remember that. I also
remember when George tipped a TeeJays waitress $100, and she cried.
Our family does a lot of good deeds all the time: I unload people’s
grocery carts when the people are in those electric scooters. If
they are alone with a few groceries, I’ll leave cash for the
cashier to pay for the groceries. I’ve had a lot of good deeds done
to me when I didn’t have a lot of money. It feels good to pay it
forward.” 

She added, “I just have one more thing to add
and then I’m done. I’ve had a lot of people in my life do good
deeds for me when I was at a low point on my life. I was at a low
point for a very long time. David, you know what you’ve done for
me, and I can never thank you enough. Martha paid for antibiotics
for me when I had strep throat and didn’t have money. Rosa bought
me groceries. Carla has done so much, and she had us over for
Easter just after Chad died. When I say US, I mean all of my kids.
She was so sick and ended up at the Emergency Room that same night.
Frank gave me a car. And George buys my gas for me whenever he’s in
Florida. And Mom and Dad were good people. I had a lot of good
influences in my life that made me be a good person. At least I
hope I’m a good person. I try to be someone Mom and Dad would be
proud of.”

In a booklet she wrote about Hospice, Brenda
wrote, “I used to send flowers to the funeral home, but years ago
during the loss of my stepson, someone showed up to our door with a
laundry basket of essential items: paper plates, plastic cups,
trash bags, beverages, dish liquid, washing powder, napkins, and
paper towels. Items I never knew we even needed until we needed
them. Paper products are essential during this time. I have adopted
this idea and now use it whenever we suffer the loss of a friend. I
fill a laundry basket full of these essential items. We may also
give restaurant gift cards to cover a dinner for an evening.”

Brenda also wrote, “I was a Hospice nurse for
a patient in a facility, and I asked the nurse on duty to medicate
my patient. She said she didn’t need it as she was sleeping, and
the medications were PRN (as needed). I explained that she needed
the medications. She said she can’t justify giving her medications.
I said it’s called symptoms management. She said the patient will
need to ask for the medication herself. I tried to educate the
nurse, but she was offended and left the room. It’s important to be
polite but firm. I make no apologies when I am advocating for
someone who needs me. I had to call the Hospice doctor, who in turn
called the facility nurse, who then quickly and efficiently
medicated the patient as requested. Let’s face it, we’re not here
to make friends. If it takes rudeness to do what’s right, I’ll be
rude.”

***

The doing of good deeds is important. As a
free person, you can choose to live your life as a good person or
as a bad person. To be a good person, do good deeds. To be a bad
person, do bad deeds. If you do good deeds, you will become good.
If you do bad deeds, you will become bad. To become the person you
want to be, act as if you already are that kind of person. Each of
us chooses what kind of person we will become. To become a good
person, do the things a good person does. To become a bad person,
do the things a bad person does. The opportunity to take action to
become the kind of person you want to be is yours.

C.S. Lewis pointed out that we must do some
things, we ought to do some things, and we want to do some things.
The things adults must do include paying the bills. The things
adults ought to do include exercise. One of the things that C.S.
Lewis wanted to do was to read fairy tales. He said that as long as
the things we want to do don’t conflict with the things we have to
do and the things we ought to do, then go ahead and do them.












Preface

The purpose of this book is educational. I
enjoy reading Jerry Spinelli’s Maniac Magee, and I believe
that it is an excellent book for children (and for adults such as
myself) to read.

This book contains many questions about
Jerry Spinelli’s Maniac Magee and their answers. I hope that
teachers of children will find it useful as a guide for
discussions. It can also be used for short writing assignments.
Students can answer selected questions from this little guide
orally or in one or more paragraphs.

I hope to encourage teachers to teach Jerry
Spinelli’s Maniac Magee, and I hope to lessen the time
needed for teachers to prepare to teach this book.

This book uses many short quotations from
Jerry Spinelli’s Maniac Magee. This use is consistent with
fair use:

§ 107. Limitations on exclusive rights:
Fair use

Release date: 2004-04-30

Notwithstanding the provisions of sections
106 and 106A, the fair use of a copyrighted work, including such
use by reproduction in copies or phonorecords or by any other means
specified by that section, for purposes such as criticism, comment,
news reporting, teaching (including multiple copies for classroom
use), scholarship, or research, is not an infringement of
copyright. In determining whether the use made of a work in any
particular case is a fair use the factors to be considered shall
include —

(1) the purpose and character of the use,
including whether such use is of a commercial nature or is for
nonprofit educational purposes;

(2) the nature of the copyrighted work;

(3) the amount and substantiality of the
portion used in relation to the copyrighted work as a whole;
and

(4) the effect of the use upon the potential
market for or value of the copyrighted work.

The fact that a work is unpublished shall
not itself bar a finding of fair use if such finding is made upon
consideration of all the above factors.

Source of Fair Use information:


http://www.law.cornell.edu/uscode/text/17/107

This is a royalty-free book, and I will let
anyone download it for free.

A Few Notes

Maniac Magee won the prestigious
Newbery Medal in 1991.

The character Maniac Magee is mentioned
briefly in Jerry Spinelli Dump Days, which he published in
1988: “Maniac Magee, who’s an orphan sort of kid, who sleeps at the
bandshell” (36).


A Review: Jerry Spinelli’s Maniac
Magee


Spinelli, Jerry. Maniac Magee.
Boston, MA: Little, Brown and Company, 1990.

The kid’s a maniac.

The kid rescued a little boy whom older kids
had dropped into old man Finsterwald’s backyard. Venturing onto
Finsterwald’s property can turn “a bright, happy, normal child”
into a “poor, raggedy, nicotine-stained wretch” (16).

The kid intercepted a pass from “Hands”
Down, ran it for a touchdown without a varsity player laying a hand
on him, and then punted the football so that it made a perfect
spiral.

The kid hit homer after homer off Giant John
McNab — John was 5-feet-8, weighed over 170 pounds, and no one
believed he was only 12 years old even after he showed them his
birth certificate — just after Giant John had struck out 16 players
to set a new Little League record in Two Mills, Pennsylvania.

Even when Giant John tried to fool the kid
by pitching a “frogball” — a real frog instead of a baseball — the
kid bunted the frog for an inside-the-park home run. (No frogs were
harmed during the writing of Maniac Magee; even after being
bunted, this frog hops all over the infield.)

The kid, of course, is Jeffrey Lionel Magee,
who is given the nickname “Maniac” because of his incredible
athletic ability and fearlessness.

In this novel, the 1991 Newbery
Medal-winning Maniac Magee, the title character leaves
behind a legacy that is more important than incredible athletic
events such as scoring a reputed 49 touchdowns — 294 points! — in a
vacant-lot football game. Maniac ends up changing a town where
blacks live in the East End and whites live in the West End and
seldom one race enters the other race’s territory unless on
official business into a town where no one sees anything unusual in
two girls — one girl living in the East End and one girl living in
the West End — holding the ends of the same jump rope.

Even before getting his nickname, Maniac is
a hater of segregation, even self-imposed segregation. After his
parents are killed in a trolley accident because of a drunken
conductor, he goes to live with his Aunt Dot and his Uncle Dan, a
married couple who hate each other but would never get a divorce
because they are Catholic. They hate each other so much that they
have two of everything — two bathrooms, two refrigerators, two
toasters — so they don’t have to share anything, even meals. (Young
Maniac eats with Aunt Dot one day, then with Uncle Dan the next
day.) Finally, he can stand it no longer, and during a school
musicale when he is 11 years old, he starts screaming, “Talk! Talk,
will ya!” Then he runs away, ending up at Two Mills a year later.
(It should have taken him a week or so to run to Two Mills, and
since no one knows where Maniac was the past year, this is known as
“The Lost Year.”)

While in Two Mills, Maniac lives at separate
times with two families — one black, one white — and with a lonely
man named Grayson whom he befriends. Grayson also befriends
Maniac.

Anyone looking at Maniac would see a dirty,
runaway kid who smells like a buffalo — Maniac is able to live by
staying at the zoo, sleeping in the bison pen and eating what the
deer and bison eat: carrots, apples, and day-old hamburger buns.
Grayson is able to look beneath Maniac’s exterior and see a lonely
kid who desperately wants a real home, a real family, and a real
address.

Anyone looking at Grayson would see an old
man who lives at the Y and works at the park. They would not see
that he had once been a young man who devoted his life to baseball,
despite not making it out of the Minor Leagues. They would not see
that he had once struck out Willie Mays with three straight curve
balls in Mr. Mays’ last at-bat in the Minor Leagues before playing
Major-League baseball. They would not see a man who had perfected
the stopball — a pitch that seemed to stop before reaching the
batter and that not even Maniac could hit out of the infield —
after retiring from Minor-League baseball.

OEBPS/cover.jpg





