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Mr. D.L.L. Smith,

Sir: You never answer any of my questions. You do not show 

the slightest interest in anything I do. You are probably the 

most horrible one of all those horrid Trustees. The reason you 

are educating me is because of a sense of duty, not because 

you care.

I don’t know a single thing about you. I don’t even know your 

name. It’s v
ery difficult writing to a Thing. I have no doubt 

that you throw my letters into the wastebasket without reading 

them.

From now on, I shall write only about work.

I kept my promise and passed my re-exam on Latin and 

geometry. 

Yours tru
ly,

Jerusha Abbott

Dear D.L.L.,

I am now studying Latin. I have been studying 
it, and I will be studying it. My re-exam is next 
Tuesday, and I am going to pass or BUST!
I will write you again when it’s over.
Yours—in obvious hurry,

J.A.
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April 2

Dear Daddy-Long-Legs,

I am a BEAST. Please forget about that 
dreadful letter I sent you last week.

I was feeling very lonely, 
miserable, and had a 
sore throat the night I 
wrote. I didn’t know it but 
I was coming down with 
tonsillitis and grippe.
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I’m in the hospital ward now and I have been here 
for six days. I finally managed to get permission to 
write a letter. The head nurse is very bossy.

I have been thinking about the 
letter I wrote last week and I will 
not get better until you forgive me.

Here is a picture of the 
way I look, with a bandage 
tied around my head like 
bunny ears. Doesn’t that 
earn your sympathy? 
My sublingual glands 
are swelling. I’ve been 
studying biology for a year 
and I’ve never even heard 
of sublingual glands.

I can’t write any more. Please forgive 
me for being rude and ungrateful. 
I was badly brought up.

Yours with love,
Judy Abbott
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Miss Abbott, a 
present for you.

A present? 
For me?

They’re so 
beautiful!

Just as it was getting dark last night, 
I was sitting up in bed looking out at 
the rain and feeling extremely bored.

I’ve never gotten 
a present before. 
Who could have 

sent it?
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There’s a card from 
Daddy-Long-Legs which 
he wrote himself! Sniffle. That was 

so wonderful of 
Daddy-Long-Legs!

Now that I’m sure 
you read my letters, 
I’ll make them much 
more interesting, 
so they’ll be worth 
keeping in a safe 
tied with a red 
ribbon.

But please take out that dreadful one 
and burn it up.

You probably have lots of family and friends and 
you don’t know what it feels like to be alone. But 
I do. Thanks for making me feel better. Now that 
I know you’re a real person, I shall never write 
another awful letter. I also promise never to bother 
you with any more questions. Do you still hate girls?

Yours forever,
Judy
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Emily Bronte has never 
known any men in her life. 
How could she imagine a 
character like Heathcliffe?

Amazing! 
Genius!

8th period, Monday  
Dear Daddy-Long-Legs,

I hope you aren’t the Trustee who sat on the toad? At the John Grier Home, 
we used to collect toads, and once a toad ended up on those big leather 
arm chairs in the Trustees’ room. You were there, so you know the rest. 
I have just remembered that because spring is arriving and the toads 
have begun to come out. The only one reason I don’t catch toads now is 
because there’s no rule against it.

After chapel, Thursday
Do you know what my 
favorite book is? At 
the moment, I mean. 
My favorite book 
changes quite often.

It’s Wuthering Heights.
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Thump

Aahhh!

Judy, what’s 
the matter?

A centipede fell off the ceiling. Sallie had to squash it with 
my hairbrush, which I can never use again. This building 
is full of centipedes because it’s old and covered in ivy.

Sometimes, I worry that I am not a genius. 
Will be disappointed if I don’t become a 
great author? It’s so much more fun to live 
books than to write them.
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A letter from 
Mrs. Lippett?

Jerusha 
Abbott, I 
hope you are 
studying 
hard and 
being very 
well-behaved.

 Never!

SOB, SOB

Friday, 9:30 p.m.

Today was a mess. Absolutely 
everything went wrong. I think 
that day-to-day events require 
even more spirit and character 
than life’s big troubles. I will 
build a strong character, 
and you will never hear me 
complain again.

Yours ever,
Judy.

                                May 27
Dear daddy-Long-Legs,

I received a letter from 
Mrs. Lippett.

Since you have 
nowhere to go 
this summer, you 
can come back 
to the orphanage 
and work for your 
boarding until 
college starts 
again.

 I HATE THE JOHN 
GRIER HOME. I’d rather 
die than go back there.




