Damie Nelson
4819 Hwy. 15
Pinos Altos, NM 88053
June 10, 2015
Mrs. Carol Doig
17277 13th Ave. NW
Seattle, WA 98177
Dear Mrs. Doig:
It was a very sad day when my husband and I learned of Mr. Doig's passing. His books have
been a major part of our home library. We always looked forward to his next book, competing with
one another over who got to read it first. We still plan to visit Montana, especially the area around
Dupuyer where so many of his books were set.
Enclosed please find letters written by some of my English m students after they read English
Creek. Although next school year will be my last in the classroom before I retire, I will certainly
encourage my successor to continue to use English Creek as it rings true to my students, many of
whom ranch, rodeo and fight wildfires.
I have also enclosed copies of some of Mr. Doig's responses to previous letters written to him by
my students. I treasure the originals.
Yours in education,

Damie Nelson

Holt Shelley
PO Box 385
Cliff, NM 88028
May 4, 2015
Mrs. Doig
17277 15th Ave. NW
Seattle, WA 98177
Dear Mrs. Carol Doig:
I am deeply sorry to hear of your loss. I hope that this letter brings joy to you remembering one
of your husband's great novels, English Creek.
While reading the book, I was reminded so very much of the little valley that I call home. The
ranching and farming lifestyle along with the yearly wild fires in the Gila Wilderness are things
that we also experience. The similarities are mind-boggling even though there is a great
difference in the time period during the book and the time we are living in now.
I can relate to many of the characters in the book, such as Alec. Just this weekend I was in a
rodeo doing one of the same events. I rope and ranch and have been raised in the cowboy way. It
makes me proud to keep those legacies and traditions going. There aren' t many people left that
live like those in English Creek, but I am glad to have been raised in that way and plan to carry
on the small town agriculture legacy.
I also share many similarities with Jick. I am also the youngest of two boys and have to do all of
the grunt work. Every summer I buck hay and brand calves. The work is never ending. Then
when fall rolls around I go back to school.
Reading English Creek was refreshing, knowing that the way of life lived by the people back
then is still being lived today. The markets may go up and down, but the pride that is taken in
what we do still lives on. I know you are proud to have been married to a man that understands
what this life means to people such as myself.
Sincerely,

Holt Shelley

Lacy Gamer
107 Burke Loop
Silver City, NM 88061
May 4, 2015
Mrs. Carol Doig
17277 15th Ave. NW
Seattle, WA 98177
Dear Mrs. Doig,
I would like to start out by saying that I am deeply sorry for your loss. I send my condolences to
you and your family.
Our Honors English III class just finished Mr. Doig' s book, English Creek. Coincidently, I found
various similarities between the book and my own life. I live in a rural area with little annual
rainfall. As a matter of fact, our area has set statewide records for the longest droughts and for
some of the largest forest fires in America. A few years ago, a fire spread throughout a
neighborhood near my house. We were forced to evacuate our home, which was extremely
stressful and rather scary. We loaded up our horses and grabbed as many important family items
as we could in a short period of time. Fortunately for us, the fire was put out before it reached
our property. I don't have family members in the fire service, so I can't relate to the direct
involvement of fighting such treacherous fires; however, I got a glimpse into those scenarios
while reading about Varick McCaskill and his fire crew.
I was very interested while reading about the Fourth of July rodeo that Alec entered because I
have been involved in rodeo for as long as I can remember. I spend about thirty weekends out of
the year at rodeos. I really enjoyed reading about the rodeo in the book, even though it was a
short segment.
Jick seems to enjoy living in a rural area, and I know I do, too. I enjoy the solace and
peacefulness that small towns bring. One of my favorite things to do is to go for a run out in the
pasture behind my house. The wide open space, the herds of cattle that mind their own business,
and the occasional antelope that I get to watch glide over the ground all contribute to what I call
"My Happy Place." Jick' s happy place was similar, and I found it easy to understand how he felt
when he went off fishing by himself.
Thank you for your time, and, again, I am sorry to hear about Mr. Doig. May God bless your
family.
Sincerely,

Gage Massey
P.O. Box 442
Cliff, NM 88028
May 5, 2015
Mrs. Carol Doig
17277 15th Ave. NW
Seattle, WA 981 77
Dear Mrs. Doig:
In my English III class, we read the book English Creek written by your husband. At first, I
wasn't sure I would like it because our teacher told us it is a Western. After reading for a while
though, I found that I actually really enjoyed the book.
In previous letters to Cliff High students from your husband, he mentioned that English Creek
was one of your favorite books. I really enjoyed the book. The style of writing was difficult to
adjust to at first, but I ended up liking it. It was very personal, almost like it was a journal.
I could relate to Ji ck on a lot of levels. From Mr. Doig' s description, we look almost exactly the
same! The one that sticks out for me was that we both have really red hair. I was in the situation
he was in with his father and brother arguing and falling out. I can' t remember exactly what it
was about, but I know it was a silly reason, just like Alec and Mac ' s. Thankfully, they got to
make up and we did not have the ending that was in the book. I also work on a hay farm like Jick
did as a scatter raker. The technology has changed since then, so I have more modem equipment.
I could see and relate to what Jick was thinking. That is how powerfully your husband could
write. He captured the essence of the young teenager, which is really rare in writers. It was like
your husband wrote this book when he was a teenager. He perfectly portrayed the image of a
young teenager and the situations he was in.
I am going to buy a copy of the book and give it to my grandfather because he loves Westerns. I
think he will really enjoy it.

Gage Massey

Tyler Kerr
62 Arena Rd.
Cliff, NM 88028
May 6, 2015
Mrs. Carol Doig
17277 15th Ave. NW
Seattle, WA 98177

..,

Dear Mrs. Doig,
We just finished English Creek, written by your husband. I can relate to the novel in the sense
that I live in a small town and annually we have to face the issue of forest fires. Also, rodeos are
an event that can't be missed. One part that made me laugh is when Velma was climbing the
stairs!
I have a question for you that I just couldn't figure out. How old is Stanley? At times he seemed
like a forty year old, and then he seemed older at other times.
The details about the Two were very in depth and descriptive. I could definitely imagine the
mountains and the grasses of Montana.
The rodeo scene was very good too, with details of not only what was going on in the arena but
also what was going on outside the arena. Alec ' s decision to get the girl rather than go to college
was a pretty accurate idea of the thoughts that go through the mind of an adolescent calf roper.
Here in Cliff we can have a pretty good fire season. A few years back we had a big fire that came
within eyesight of our house. At the end of the book when they were fighting the fire, I could
relate to the descriptions of trees bursting into flames because I would watch the fire through a
telescope on the slope of the mountains here.
I don't know how you can live in a big city like Seattle. I love the peacefulness and slow paced
attitude out here. We have no stop lights and one store. We have to travel thirty miles to town
just to get groceries. So, come on down to Cliff and live the book your husband wrote.
I'm sorry for your loss, and I send my prayers.
Sincerely,

Tyler Kerr

Audrey Neil
P.O. Box 177
Cliff, NM 88028
May 4, 2015
Mrs. Carol Doig
17277 15th Ave. NW
Seattle, WA 98177

·~

Dear Mrs. Doig,
I recently read your husband's book, English Creek, in my Honors English class. It was unlike any book I
have ever read. He went into such great detail that I could really see what he was describing. It was
almost as if I were there riding through the mountains of Montana with Jick.
Other than it being a truly adventurous story, English Creek had a really deep meaning to me. In the last
little bit of the story, Jick tried to get Alec to come back down to fight the fire, but Alec refused. Because
of their disagreements, Jick never got to see Alec again or say goodbye to him. It would be extremely
depressing to never see a sibling again after an argument. I would feel guilty for the rest of my life. So,
from this book, I learned to never hold on to a grudge, especially with family. You never know what
might happen that will cause you to never see your loved ones again.
Another connection I have with this book is Jick as a person. Both of us are the odd ones out in our
families. He is the younger brother that looks different and has completely different opinions than
everybody else. I am kind of like that in my family. I am the only girl, so I obviously look different than
my five brothers; I also think completely differently than they do. So I can relate to Jick when he is
different than everybody else. I also share the love of being in the peaceful forest and going on
adventures like Jick does. It brings out who I truly am.

J "-"/\

s;,cer~ly

v~- er ~
Audrey Neil

Samantha Nagel
P.O. Box 127
Cliff, NM 88028
May 4, 2015
Mrs. Carol Doig
17277 15th Ave. NW
Seattle, WA 981 77
Dear Mrs. Doig,
My junior English class at Cliff High School finished reading one of your husband' s amazing
books, English Creek. English Creek was such a unique book. It was one of my favorite westerns
that I have ever read. The imagery in the novel was unlike any other. The way that Ivan
described things, it was like I was really there. He made the story so realistic. I felt like Jick was
a real person, and that I was really seeing the world from his eyes. He did a great job describing
the world through a teenager' s eyes. As a teenager, I really could relate to Jick's thoughts and
troubles.
Cliff, New Mexico, my hometown, is in the country, just like the setting in English Creek. I
could relate to the country life that your husband described, especially the way that everyone
knows each other, the way that gossip spreads easily around town and the way little things affect
everyone.
Your husband was obviously a very talented man. I have only read English Creek, but it was
written well, with a good story plot. Westerns aren't really my book style of choice, but it was a
great story.
Our teacher, Ms. Nelson, said that classes in the past had invited your husband to come out to the
small town of Cliff. I don' t know if you would ever want to, but that would be awesome if you
did! Next time the weather is Seattle gets a little too dreary, you can escape and come down to
sunny New Mexico, where the sun is always out and shining.
I am very sorry to hear about your loss, Mrs. Doig. I sincerely hope everything is going well for
you and your family.

Si7J~
Samantha Nagel

Christa Mayberry
P.O. Box 423
Cliff, NM 88028
May 4, 2015
Mrs. Carol Doig
17277 15th Ave. NW
Seattle, WA 981 77
Dear Mrs. Doig:
My English class just finished reading English Creek. Living in such a small community that is
home to many farmers and ranchers, the book reminded me of my own home. I've grown up
farming and understand much of what happens in the book.
Jick is someone I could relate to. Being the youngest in my family I understand what he ' s going
through. I can relate to having older siblings leave the house or having to do random jobs for my
dad. I have been on a few pack trips with my family and I know that there is always that one
horse that can cause many problems. And once the problem has started, it can lead to a train
wreck. Although I may not be the "jick of the family," I feel Jick and I would make a good pair.
Forest fires are also very common in the area where I live. It is dry here, we hardly get rain,
unlike where you live. I have watched the damage fires can do. I do not like watching the forest
bum, though I can admit sometimes fire is pretty cool. But, overall, I hate the big nasty fires. I
hate the damage they can bring and the smoke that covers the sky.
I'm glad that your husband was able to write in such a way that made me feel as if I were at
home in my country town or out in the forest. This book may be the only W estem I have read
and will probably be the last one, but I can see why this is your favorite book.
Sincerely,

~·~
Christa Mayberry
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3 June '13
Dear Ms. Nelson and American Literature scholars-This is like old times, hearing from all of you about English Creek. I
haven't checked back, but I wonder if through the magic of Ms. Nelson I've heard
from some of your older sisters or brothers in the past. In any case, it's a tradition
for a writer to cherish, to have readers like you letting me know what the book
means to you.
And in wondering what I can contribute to the readers-writer dialogue, I at
least have bits of news and an opinion or two, so here goes:
--Jick and family are now in Spanish. Verano en English Creek, which in
my neglected graduate school Spanish probably is Summer on English Creek,
right? The other language it's been translated into is Finnish and no, I don't know
why that, out of all the languages in the world.
--I'm still making books,with a new novel titled Sweet Thunder being
published just before Labor Day. (The title is from Shakespeare, in A Midsummer
Night's Dream.) Meanwhile I'm at work on the next novel, about a kid who gets
shipped off by Greyhound bus, by himself, for the summer to old relatives he's
never met; something similar happened to me when I was twelve.
So that's what's going on at the skunkworks, as Carol and I call the
downstairs office we share. Now for a couple of observations about some of your
letters, and concerns in your lives that seem similar to Jick's and Alec's. The first
would be that Carol and I both think college was the making of us, of our lives ever
since. Neither of us started with any real advantages in life except ambition and the
ability to do the chores (ranch life helped me on that, in terms of up early and at it; I
started this letter to you at 5 this morning), and college was our ladder to anything
we've achieved, professionally and personally. The second point would be that we
took our time about getting married--not just because I'm slow on the draw,
·
although that's probably in there, too; my military service and our jobs in different
places kept us apart for a few years after we first mildly dated. But we kept in
touch, and when we did have a chance to get back together, we were pretty sure we
knew what we were doing and we clicked for good--48 years of marriage and ·
counting.
If any of that is food for thought as you face life somewhat as Jick had to, I
would feel that my book has served an extra purpose, speaking to hearts and souls
as well as eyes and ears. Thanks immensely for writing, and have a good summer
in Cliff country-- Verano en Cliff Campo, maybe one of you will write someday.
~~~~Sio~ely,

P'

~bG

24 Aug. '09

Dear Ms. Nelson-One of the insoluble mysteries of the book business is why publishing
houses can't pass along correspondence faster than a snail's pace. Your March
letter and the wonderful batch from your students have just reached me. If you
happen to be in touch with any of your class, please explain and convey my ·
apology--their letters really did tug at me, and I would have responded immediately
if the packet had reached me last spring.
Beyond that, I want to thank you for using English Creek. It's my wife's
favorite of my novels, and my literary agent's, so shrewd women seem to see
something in it. And I owe a lot to teachers, who accordingly keep showing up in
my books--my next, to be published nr~t spring, Work Song, includes one of the
kids from the one-room school in Thephistling Season who has grown up to be a
teacher. I can tell by the depth of response you induced in your class that you're
terrific at the job, and I hope your classroom career can go on ·and on.

Sept. 24, 'lh

Dear Damie Nelson-A number of things too much of a mishmash to go into
have kept me from responding to the letters from you and
your fine students, and even now, quick and rambly is the
best I can do with the time available. But I do want you

to kriow · '
.
••• And ~'inoth~itti~~~uptions that get in the way of

decent c~r:re"Spondence(' lmyway, to r esume, I do want you to
know how much I appreciate the work you and your class put
in on my work, and it's really heart-w~rming that you share
it with me. You might pass along that T 1m finishing up my
next novel, somewhat akin to The Bartender's Tale, and a.fter
that, Ji ck may reappear ~n the one bey.onct....,~~a t • \
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3 June '13
Dear Ms. Nelson .and
.. American Literature scholars-This is like old times, hearing from all of you about English Creek. I
haven't checked back, but I wonder if through the magic of Ms. Nelson I've heard
from some of your older sisters or brothers in the past. In any case, it's a tradition
for a writer to cherish, to have readers like you letting me know what the book
means to you.
And in wondering what I can contribute to the readers-writer dialogue, I at
least have bits of news and an opinion or two, so here goes:
--Jick and family are now in Spanish. Verano en English Creek, which in
my neglected graduate school Spanish probably is Summer on English Creek,
right? The other language it's been translated into is Finnish and no, I don't know
why that, out of all the languages in the world.
--I'm still making books,with a new novel titled Sweet Thunder being
published just before Labor Day. (The title is from Shakespeare, in A Midsummer
Night's Dream.) Meanwhile I'm at work on the next novel, about a kid who gets
shipped off by Greyhound bus, by himself, for the summer to old relatives he's
never met; something similar happened to me when I was twelve.
So that's what's going on at the skunkworks, as Carol and I call the
downstairs office we share. Now for a couple of observations about some of your
letters, and concerns in your lives that seem similar to Jick's and Alec's. The first
would be that Carol and I both think college was the making of us, of our lives ever
since. Neither of us started with any real advantages in life except ambition and the
ability to do the chores (ranch life helped me on that, in terms of up early and at it; I
started this letter to you at 5 this morning), and college was our ladder to anything
we've achieved, professionally and personally. The second point would be that we
took our time about getting married--not just because I'm slow on the draw,
although that's probably in there, too; my military service and our jobs in different
places kept us apart for a few years after we first mildly dated. But we kept in
touch, and when we did have a chance to get back together, we were pretty sure we
knew what we were doing and we clicked for good--48 years of marriage and
counting.
If any of that is food for thought as you face life somewhat as Jick had to, I
would feel that my book has served an extra purpose, speaking to hearts and souls
as well as eyes and ears. Thanks immensely for writing, and have a good summer
in Cliff country-- Verano en Cliff Campo, maybe one of you will write someday.

Sincerely,

Ms. Damie Nelson
Cliff High School
PO Box 9
Cliff, NM 88028
May27, 2013
Mr. Ivan Doig
17277 15th Ave. NW
Seattle, WA 98177
Dear Mr. Doig:
Well, you've done it again------worked your magic through English Creek. Here's a batch of letters
from my English Ill American Literature students written during the last month of school. It has
been a while since we were able to read English Creek and have time to write you a letter about
the experience. I hope you don't mind that we used your personal address instead of going
through your publisher, a much slower process.
We know you are busy, so we don't expect a reply to every individual letter; however, we would be
thrilled with a response to the class if you have time.
Thanks again for sharing Jick, his family, and Montana with us. You inspire us to write about our
own corner of the West.
Yours in education,

~~~
Damie Nelson

ylee R. Rice
PO Box 130
Cliff, New Mexico 88028
May 21, 2013
Mr. Ivan Doig

17277 lSm Ave. NW
Seattle, Washington 98177

Dear Mr. Doig:

Throughout my life, I have noticed that most people, including myself, can be extremely judgmental. A
person 1 s opinion is usually formed on how something or someone looks or acts. Frequently, the first
impression of a person is incorrect. Some later find that their opinion was wrong and that they judged
too quickly, without getting to know that person or thing.
Jick and Stanley's story in English Creek was a perfect example of the old saying, ''Things are not always
what they seem. 11 Jick1 s first impression of Stanley was that he was just another old alcoholic, but as he
got to know Stanley, his opinion of Stanley changed. It is impossible to get to know someone by just
looking at them. Sometimes, it takes familiarizing oneself with another to form an accurate assessment
of that person. Many find that people they once disliked or even despised relate to them more than
they ever could have imagined. In my experience, this occurs time and time again. It is really quite sad
how many times people miss out on a good friendship because of their first negative opinion.
I have many friends that I first thought were too different to relate to me. As I began to get to know
them, though, this changed. I learned that I had more in common with them than I had thought and that
I enjoyed their company. I found that by the end of English Creek, Jick felt the same way about Stanley,
or at least he respected and understood Stanley and his ways more.
English Creek was a fantastic book that sheds light into life in small town Montana during the
Depression. Thank you for writing it and including a character like Stanley and the moral lesson that
came with his story.

id;~
Kylee R. Rice

Tate Shelley
P.O. Box 385
Cliff, NM 88028
May 14, 2013
Mr. Ivan Doig
17277 15th Ave. NW
Seattle, WA 98177
Dear Mr. Doig:
I thoroughly enjoyed your book English Creek. While reading I couldn't help but to make connection
after connection with the main character, Jick. The community of Cliff where I live is very agricultural,
much like Jick's. My family has been ranching cattle here for five generations, so instantly I felt like I
could have been transported to Jick's place on English Creek and have fit right in. The ranching and
haying techniques have changed some over the years, but the same hard work that went with the
lifestyle then is still here today.
My life mirrors the book in many ways. Each day's work on our ranch usually starts before the crack of
dawn, and everyone's attitudes are centered on how the weather is. We are either cussing because we
need the rain for the dry pastures or cussing because the monsoons have come right in the middle of
haying season. Most of the time, however, the rain is always welcome.
Forest fires are also always a worry on my family's mind. When the monsoons come around the first of
July, my family has to be praying lightning doesn't strike and start fires. We don't worry about the fires
because someone in our family is a forest ranger; rather, it is because we have leases on Forest Service
land where we graze some of our cattle. So if a fire does start, we have a big problem on our hands.
It's not always work and worry, though. During our time off, my family likes to travel to rodeos where
we team rope. Like in your book, the 4th of July is always a time for picnics and rodeos in this area of
New Mexico. So my family always loads up the horses and hits the road to try and make as many rodeos
as possible. It's a fun sport and always a great time.
As I said before, I enjoyed English Creek very much and want to thank you for a great book I could relate
to.
Sincerely,

l~JJr

Tate Shelley

Cheynne Zacharias
16 Turkey Creek
Gila, NM 88038
May 16, 20123
Mr. Ivan Doig
1277 15th Ave. NW
Seattle, WA 98177

Dear Mr. Doig:
When I first decided to read your book English Creek for my English class, I honestly
didn't think I would like it. But as it turned out, I loved it!
Jick is a very curious boy; he has this way of seeing things around him. I love how he
always has a question no matter what it is about. A part that I read that I love is in the
beginning. Leona, Jock and his family are at the table when Leona and Alec break the
news about the engagement to Alec's family. Mac says, "Now let's keep our shirts on."
And Jick had a question, "Why do people say that?" And he had the mental image of
everyone sitting there without their shirts on!
I find it odd when I read a book and I can somehow relate to the person in the book
where it is a fictional character. There is some truth to books, a little piece of the author
in there. So I guess, in a way, the reader can relate to the author in a significant way.
That is why I enjoy reading-well, a sliver of why I enjoy reading.
I have a friend that loves to write. She was never a big reader, but she loves to write
books. Writing is a process the benefits more than just a the writer, but the reader as
well. English Creek is a good example of connecting with you're readers. You have it
from a teenagers perspective, but it is in-depth about the past. I read this article once
that way about this author, and she said that, "I never knew that a book I wrote could
get so popular." She also said, "It blows my mind to think that all these people fell inlove with my book. I never thought it was possible for all this to ever happen." I can't
remember where I read that. But I was surprised, because it became a very famous
book. I believe the interview was with Stephenie Meyer. I wonder is that a question you
ever ask yourself, "How did my books ever get so famous? I never thought it would
happen."

Anyway, I do like English Creek.
Sincerely,

Cheynne Zacharias

Meghan Gregory
P.O. Box 115
Buckhorn, N.M. 88025
May 15, 2013
Mr. Ivan Doig
17277 15th Ave. NW
Seattle, WA 98177
Dear Mr. Doig:
While reading your book English Creek, I was able to connect with the firefighters. In my
family everybody is, or has once been a volunteer firefighter or EMT. So being able to
read about something that I am somewhat involved in, really helped me connect with the
story on a personal level. Where I live firefighters are a necessity, because of the harsh
summer climate we experience. After reading about the fire that the Two Medicine
Country experienced, it reminded me of the Whitewater Baldy Complex Fire. Last
Summer where I live in Southwest New Mexico we experienced a very devastating fire,
the fire burned tons of land. The Whitewater Baldy Complex Fire, brought in firefighters
from all over New Mexico. My brother's and Uncle weren't called to go fight the fire, but
they were certainly ready to go if they were summoned. Seeing the fire so close to home
was definitely terrifying. After the fire was diminished the bum scar was so tremendous
the mountains were just black. In the end, being able to enjoy your wonderful book and
also being able to connect with it, made the book even better.
Sincerely,

Meghan Gregory

Taylor McCauley
P.O. Box 764
Silver City, NM 88062

Mr. Ivan Doig

17277 15th Ave. NW
Seattle, WA 98177

Dear Mr Doig:

First off, I would like to say that English Creek was a great book. It really challenged me, and I liked that. I
could relate, because I've grown up around horses my whole life, and I also raised sheep for five years!
There was one part specifically, though, that I really related to. When Jick spends those few days with
Stanley, I was reminded of a weekend I spent when I was 13 with a man named Travis Kiehne . Travis was
an old friend of my grandpa's, and he, his wife and his three girls run one of the biggest ranches in New
Mexico, the Ake Ranch. It was May, and it was gathering and branding time. I had met Travis a few
times, and I knew he was quite the character. During my weekend there, Travis truly taught me about
cattle; how they think, and what they'll do next. I was flanking calves like a full grown man, cutting
calves by myself, and eating rocky mountain oysters for breakfast, lunch and dinner. Although at the
time I thought Travis was a rugged old mountain man (and a crazy one at that), I now look back and
think how much I learned from that week, and I feel lucky to have got to learn from that man.
Mr Doig, I'm glad Ms. Nelson introduced us to your great book, and I can't wait to start reading all of
your other ones!
Sincerely,

r~
Taylor McCauley

MacKenzie Kindle
1218 Serinna Ct.
Silver City, NM 88061

May 15, 2013

Mr. Ivan Doig

17277 15th Ave. NW
Seattle, WA 98177

Dear Mr. Doig:
This semester in my eleventh grade English class we all read your novel English Creek. I thoroughly
enjoyed the novel for the way you were incredibly detailed in every moment of this book. But aside
from its detail and adventurous plot, it somewhat struck me. Although I don't come from any kind of
ranching family or background, I've grown up in a rural community and been around horses a good
portion of my life. I'm involved with the sport of rodeo, and I have raised livestock for the county fair for
close to five years.
But the ranches, horses, and sheep and a little bit of rodeo aren't entirely what intrigued me about
English Creek. At the beginning of this book, you introduced readers to the main character, Jick, and his
older brother, Alec. The relationship the two have somewhat reminds me of the relationship my
younger brother and I have. Disregarding the fact that I'm a female, Alec reminds me of the older sibling
that I am to my brother. Alec seems to want independence, but Jick just wants his brother around like
old times. Alec wants to get out and start his new life on his own, and Jick really begins to miss him but
just wants what's best too. This mirrors Braden and I to a tee. It makes me realize that before I graduate
in a year, I should cherish these moments that I have now with my brother before it's too late and
before he's not so little anymore. So thank you for writing about such an important sibling relationship.

Sincerely,

.

~~~

MacKenzie Kindle

Katherine Gutierrez
P.O. Box 73
Gila, NM 88038
May 15, 2013
Mr. Ivan Doig
17277 15th Ave. NW
Seattle, WA 98177
Dear Mr. Doig:
Where I live it reminds me of the scenery in the book. We hardly ever get rain and when we do we have
to worry about the lightning striking a wild fire. When you talked about the fire at Flume Gulch in your
book, it really hit home. Last year we actually experienced a huge fire. I could see the flames from my
house at night. It was scary and kind of devastating. I guess that's when I realized I did have a connection
with the book.
I personally don't relate with any of the characters, but one character relates with some of my family
members. Jick's mom. Her strong personality and character reminds me of my grandma. When my
grandpa left my grandma she had to care for fourteen children by herself and she didn't let it tear her
down. She kept going on with life and stayed strong. She took care of the young kids; some of the older
kids were already out of the house. She did laundry, cooked, cleaned, and stood her ground. She proved
she could be a strong, independent woman. My mother is also like Jick's mom and my grandma. She
helped take care of her siblings when they were alone and her mom was working. It really helped to also
be a strong and independent woman. That is how I hope to be when I get older and start going out on
my own.

English Creek really made me look at my life and see how similar things are now as they were back then.
We all work very hard to get where we want to be in life. I think everyone can relate the McCaskill family
because our families face similar hardships, arguments, and love. No other book I have ever read has
reminded me of my life and where I live. I really enjoyed reading it!
Sincerely,

!~~~

Chloe Maxwell
4 Rocky Creek Road
Silver City, NM 88061
May 12, 2013
Mr. Ivan Doig
17277 15th Ave. NW
Seattle, WA 98177
Dear Mr. Doig:
I really connected with the McCaskill family in English Creek. Getting married young seems to be
a reoccurring theme in my family. My oldest brother, Zach, got married the summer following his
high school graduation. My dad knew that Zach had the maturity to keep a successful marriage,
but dad still warned Zach that he needed to be 100% sure before saying HI do." Zach did indeed
keep a successful marriage, but he had to drop out of college so he could work. Six years later, he
is still happily married but still can't afford to go to college.
My next oldest brother, Ian, has quite a different story. Throughout high school, he was a typical
boy. He had a new girlfriend every week, and we joked that he wouldn't settle down until he was
forty. That being said, we were all stunned when he announced his engagement to his latest
girlfriend, Aimee. Although Ian was still in high school, Aimee was twenty-three and had a sixyear-old son. My dad had been easier on Zach, but now he was very much against Ian's young
marriage, much like Mr. McCaskill was against Alec's. He told Ian that, like Zach, he would be
giving up college in order to support his family and that he needed to wait at least one year before
marriage. Naturally, Ian didn't listen. He ended up having to drop out of college and start working
to support his family. He's still happy, but again, he has given up college for the time being.
Through both of these situations, I would definitely say that I can relate to Jick. Although I had my
opinions in what my brothers should have done, I was always smart enough to keep my mouth
shut. In the end, I knew it wasn't my place to say anything.
Now, although I can relate to Jick in that sense, I seem to be slowly seeing Alec's side of
everything. I have of boyfriend of three years, and next year I will be a senior. J.P. and I get along
great and can't foresee a break-up in our future. With that, my dad has already started with the
same talks he gave my brothers. I know college is right for me, and although J.P. and I have
already talked about following in my brothers' footsteps, we know that my dad is be right.
Reading your book was a great pleasure. It was nice to see another family with problems similar to
my family's.

Chloe Maxwell

Aspen Bruton
P.O. Box 382
Cliff, NM 88028
May 8, 2013
Mr. Ivan Doig
17277 15th Ave. NW
Seattle, WA 98177
Dear Mr. Doig:
I am seventeen years old and live in a rural town called Cliff, where ranching is a big part
of the community and an even bigger part in my life. I recently finished reading English
Creek which has made me look at certain aspects of my life in a different perspective.
I can relate to Jick in multiple ways. Horses play an important role in Jick's life as well as
in my own life. I don't depend on my horse as a means of travelling from town to town,
but horses are the way for me and my family to tend to cattle on our ranch.
More importantly though, I find myself often feeling the way Jick felt when he was in his
teenage years. It's that time in life when you aren't a child anymore but you haven't quite
reached adulthood; that's what I can relate to. This is the time of my life when I'm trying
to find my place, trying to figure out where I stand in the world, just like Jick was trying
to do.
After reading English Creek, I had to ask myself as to whether or not I could've done
what Alec did. It really struck me how Alec stayed at the Double W, not because he
enjoyed it, but because it was his choice. Alec made me reflect and question my
independence. I feel like Alec loved and cherished his family, but he valued his
independence more. lfl were in Alec's shoes, I don't think I could've stayed distant from
my parents and let my independence tear my family apart. Alec was trying to find his
place in the world and make a name for himself.
This book also reminded me of how simple things used to be way back when.
Technology is incredible and has accomplished many things, but I feel like it has taken
away from the unity of families. Sitting down at the table and eating a home-cooked meal
was like an everyday tradition of the McCaskills and really every other family. My and
family and I very rarely all sit down at the table and eat together or spend quality time
together without being interrupted by TV, phone calls, or text messages. Families and
friendship were much stronger in simpler times, as in Jick's life. Thank you Mr. Doig for
writing.
Sincerely,

Aspen Bruton

Wyatt T. Graves
P.O.Box 113
Cliff N.M. 88028
May 15, 2013
Mr. Ivan Doig
17277 15th Ave. NW
Seattle, WA 98177
Dear Mr. Doig:
My 11th grade English class just finished reading your novel English Creek. I truly
enjoyed it because of the connection I have with Jick and his lifestyle. I may not be a
cowboy, but living out in the country sure feels like home. I don't know ifl would want
to live anywhere else.
The main reason I feel so connected to Jick is because we both have fathers in the Forest
Service. Obviously, job descriptions change over a long period of time, but my dad has
pretty much the same job that Varick did. I've been out with my dad to experience firsthand the troublesome, yet magnificent, landscapes of the West. Dad has to do the grazing
permits on the computer, of course, but when he gets to go out on horseback I get up to
watch him perform the ritual of weaving leather laces through a pair of twenty-year-old,
beat up, clunky boots, and make thirty somethin' ham sandwiches for the day's ride. He's
told me crazy stories of falling off bluffs, riding a rattlesnake-spooked pack mule, and
even flying rocks coming off the side of the mountain during his Hot Shot career. You
might say my dad's had some exciting experiences. Another connection my father has to
the book is that his middle name is Stanley. Because of my father I can appreciate the
lifestyle of the Forest Ranger and also say for myself that it ain't easy.
Besides my father being a fictional illustration for one of the characters in the book, I was
also attracted to your long, detailed sentences. I like to do the same thing when I write
stories. I've actually been told that I have somewhat of a "poetic" writing style. With that
being said, your story felt very comfortable to read because of my liking to long and
lengthy sentence structure.
Your book did make me think back to when I was a kid, back when the ranger station
was in walking distance, When I could sneak through the back to grab an ice-cream
sandwich from the ice box (yeah, people still use those). I especially remember Mom
catching me with the wrapper when she came home for some paperwork on a range
permit (she worked for the Forest Service as well). And yes, that was a good chew out.
Remembering getting into trouble was not part of the highlights, though. The book struck
me down to my roots. Going back in time in a book for me is like two teenagers falling in
love for the first time. I get so much joy from envisioning the past. The scene that really

sparked my imagination was during the Fourth of July festivities. I love painting pictures
like that in my mind.
Overall, this book has inspired me to do the best at whatever I choose to do. I don't know
if this is a theme you were aiming for, but what I got out of it is that a person has to seek
opportunity; it doesn't just come to their doorstep. I guess what I'm trying to say is thank
you. Thank you for givin,s me the opportunity to go back in time not only to the early
1900's but to when I coufd see my true family again. You see, my mother died of
leukemia when I was eleven years old, and I've never been able to pry back to memories
like those that your book took me back to. I won't go into details, but I want you to know
that I grew from reading this book. With that said, I hope you also can look back and say,
"I accomplished my dreams." To my understanding, you don't consider English Creek to
be a Western. So from one country boy to another, I hope you find what you're looking
for. "So long, partner ... "
Sincerely,

Wyatt T. Graves

24 Aug. '09

Cliff School
PO Box 9 Cliff NM 88028

Dear Ms. Nelson-One of the insoluble mysteries of the book business is why publishing
houses can't pass along correspondence faster than a snail's pace. Your March
letter and the wonderful batch from your students have just reached me. If you
happen to be in touch with any of your class, please explain and convey my
apology--their letters really did tug at me, and I would have responded immediately
if the packet had reached me last spring.
Beyond that, I want to thank you for using English Creek. It's my wife' s
favorite of my novels, and my literary agent's, so shrewd women seem to see
something in it. And I owe a lot to teachers, who accordingly keep showing up in
my books--my next, to be published next spring, Work Song, includes one of the
kids from the one-room school in The Whistling Season who has grown up to be a
teacher. I can tell by the depth of response you induced in your class that you're
terrific at the job, and I hope your classroom career can go on and on.
All best wishes,

Walter Been
P.O. Box 268
Gila, NM 88038

March 3, 2009

Mr. Ivan Doig
Clo Scribner
1230 A venue of the Americas
New York, NY 10020

Dear Mr. Doig:
I recently read your book English Creek which I thoroughly enjoyed. A lot of
what happens to Jick is similar to my experiences, except that I lived in the very flat
Jomada valley, not the mountainous terrain of the Two Medicine country. I also like your
style of writing and the language used. A lot of the words and phrases were used by my
parents and neighbors. At one point during class, someone asked what the word chouse
meant, and I knew it from my parents who would often tell my brother and me not to
chouse the animals. My brother and I often went off into the nearby pastures and would
build small forts or just play kid games. When my brother and parents and I would go out
to gather cattle, we would go out even closer to the middle of nowhere; but because it
was so flat, we could always see or house our the neighbor's or even the truck and trailer
(depending on what side of the water tank it was parked on).
Unlike Jick, I lived pretty much in the middle of nowhere on a ninety-six section
ranch where my nearest neighbor, which was the ranch headquarters, was two miles
away. The next after that was about eight miles, and the nearest town was an hour away.
We also bought any hay we needed instead of growing it, and usually the cows just ate
the grass that they could find. Fire wasn't as much of a concern to us as it was to the
people of the Two, although I can't remember why it wasn't, considering how much of
the area was flat grassland.
So thank you for writing this book. It was very enjoyable to read, unlike some of
the other books we have to read for school.
Yours sincerely,

Walter Been

Meaghan Kuehnlenz
P.O. Box 9
Cliff, NM 88028

March 3, 2009

Mr. Ivan Doig
c/o Scribner
1230 Avenue of the Americas
New York, NY 10020
Dear Mr. Doig:
Our English class was assigned to read your book, English Creek. I liked your book more
than I thought I would. It was full of excitement and adventures. What I liked most about this
book was all the ranching and outdoor things.
My family are ranchers and, in some ways, farmers. When I was younger and we still had
one of our ranches, I would always love to go out there and help. There are a few things different
about my family's ranch than the one in the book. One thing we didn't have was sheep; however,
we had a lot of cattle. When I see western movies, I sometimes notice that some ranches had
sheep with the cattle. I had always wondered how that would work. I guess it's the same way as
putting horses on a ranch with the cattle.
I have been to Montana. I think that it is really something. Before I had ever been to
Montana, I had always thought of it being the cattle place. Also, I thought it would be one of the
greenest places on earth, and it was. When I would talk to people about Montana, they would say
it is so pretty. When I went there they were pretty close to being right. It is really pretty in some
parts of Montana, but in other parts there was a lot of city!
I have always thought it would have been cool to have been born back in the 1800's. I
like how in the olden days they had the cute little towns, and you could also ride your horses to
town. Everything back then wasn't as expensive as it is now.
I think that your book was really good. I liked it.

P.J. Bryant
P.O. Box 154
Gila, New Mexico 88038

March 4, 2009

Mr. Ivan Doig
CIO Scribner
1230 Avenue of the Americas
New York, New York 10020

Dear Mr. Doig:
I am an eighteen year-old senior at Cliff High School in Cliff, New Mexico. Cliff
is a small, rural town in southwestern New Mexico. However, the majority of my
childhood was spent on our family cattle ranch. It was owned by my parents. There were
three inhabitants on the ranch: my dad, my mom, and myself, not unlike the McCaskill
family.
Our ranch was thirty miles from the closest town, and our closest neighbor was
six miles away. I understand completely the seclusion of Jick and his family. I had a
friend like Ray Heany was to Jick. When my family would go to town, I would beg to go
and stay with her. Like Jick, I was always in awe when I got to stay in town. My friend
lived in the small town of Duncan, Arizona. She lived near her grandparents' farm, so it
wasn't really living in town, you could say; but to me, it was.
One thing in English Creek particularly reached out to me. It was the relationship
between Jick and his parents. I saw my family reflected in the McCaskills.
As an only child, I don't fully understand the brotherhood situation with Alec.
However, I do understand the work Jick had to do without his brother there. Even though,
I am a girl, I had to play the role of a son to my dad. I was his "right-hand man," so to
speak. Wherever my dad was, I was. Whatever he was doing, I was helping. My main
role to helping my dad was being the ''gopher." "Go for this, go for that" Kind of the
situation of Ray being the "Pilot."
One specific scene I appreciated was the Fourth of July celebration. The
excitement Jick felt was that of when my family went to the county fair. The fun of
seeing all the people, being with our friends, eating the food-excitement is indescribable.

English Creek was a book I connected with on many levels. I enjoyed it more than
I had expected in the beginning.
Thank you for taking the time to read my letter. If you ever make it out to
southwest New Mexico, I can tell you, you are more than welcome to stop by Cliff High
School.

(

'

Kris Clark
16 Stephens, Rd
Buckhorn, NM 88028
March 2, 2009

Mr. Ivan Doig
Clo Scribner
1230 Avenue of Americas
New York, NY 10020

Dear Mr. Doig:
I have been reading your book English Creek in my senior class, and I
thoroughly enjoyed reading it. I feel that you have accomplished what many
writers seek (or in some cases severely need)--the ability to connect with the
reader. I understand and feel the same way Jick did in the book.
I grew up in a small town such as the one you have described in this
book, I understand true beauty of being out in the woods or the untouched
parts of the forest, or the true feeling of accomplishment you get when you
earn your own money to spend from working.
I am amazed at the detail you go into, although I do have to say that on
some occasions you pushed the limits of my willingness to continue by going
into so much detail.
I can't help but to feel like you have touched a small piece of my life with
the character of Stanley Meixell. There are many cases in my life where my
father has done the same to me, left me in the trusting hands of some person
that I didn't know and had never met.

I'm starting to understand more about the ending when Jick and Alec join
the Army because my brother is currently stationed in Korea, and I am
considering joining myself.
I thank you for the wonderful reading experience you have given me with
\<

this book.

Sincerely,

Kris Clark

Tyra Massengill
P.O. Box 11
Gila, N.M. 88038

March 16, 2009

\

Mr. Ivan Doig
c/o Scribner
1230 Avenue of the Americas
New York, N.Y. 10020
Dear Mr. Doig,
I read your book English Creek in my honors English class this
semester. To tell you the truth, I had a hard time starting off in this book. But
once I settled into it, I figured out your type of writing. When I got past the
first initial chapter, I could then breeze through. Although I had a hard time
getting used to your writing, it defiantly didn't keep me form enjoying the
book.
I am from a small town in New Mexico, so I would somewhat relate
to this book. I could understand how the rodeo and the 4th of July are big
deals because I know how important my local neighbors are. Family is a big
deal when you live in a small community.
I even know from personal experience that it's hard when family
members have disagreement. I admire Jick, how he tries to get Alec to help
out their dad and, hopefully, resolve some issues. It's important to have
family behind you, and I'm glad that you showed the difficulties that most
small town families have.
Another part of the book that interested me was Mr. Stanley Meixell. I
really liked how you brought his character into the book. To me, every small
town has its mysterious Stanley. I enjoyed how you keep your readers
constantly guessing about what's going on with Stanley.
I also liked Jick being the main character because it is much easier for
teenagers to relate with other teens. Jick also experienced most problems
that teens have. I enjoyed how you brought that out in him.

I actually think that I enjoyed the last chapter the most not because it
was the end, but because it just finally let out everything that stayed in my
mind while reading this book. I enjoyed how you ended this story. It was sad
but also happy at the same time.
Thank you for allowing us to enjoy it and have an insight to Montana
life in the 1930' s.
Yours truly,

Tyra Massengilll

Ashley Robin Lee
P.O. Box 175
Gila, N.M 88038

March 30, 2009

Mr. Ivan Doig
C/o Scribner
1230 Avenue of the Americas
New York, NY 100020
Dear Mr. Doig:
English Creek was an unusual, but attention getting book! I could relate to it a lot, more so than
some people, because I've lived in a small town called Gila, New Mexico my whole life.
I could relate to the small talk and understand the detail because both of my parents speak
somewhat like the characters in the book. The style of speaking is like how people explain in detail
because the vocabulary wasn't very broad yet.
I could really understand Jick because I am the youngest in the family. I have seen all
perspectives in life and seen how my sisters have gone down the wrong path a time or two. I've also
been in Alec's position where everyone thinks that who you're with isn't serious enough to get
married; however, you both are serious about the situation. I have been there when everyone is
against everything that I was going for. But, in the end, parents usually are right, and things don't
always work out, just like for Alec, and myself as well.
This book has opened my eyes to realize just how special my little valley of the Gila is, with the
river, beautiful green fields, and all the small town people. Although we don't have many sheep farms,
we do have cattle ranches here.
This book has taught me to respect the people in and around Gila and respect how they have
learned and grown accustomed to things here all their lives.

~~

Ashley Lee

Lawerence K. Owens
#25 JosephBlane Rd.
Silver City, NM. 88061

April5,2009

Mr. Ivan Doig
CIO Scribner
1230 A venue of the Americas
New York, NY 10020

Dear Mr. Doig:
My name is Lawerence Owens, and I recently read
English Creek. This was a great book I really enjoyed
reading.
It went into great detail and really made me
connect with the McCaskill family and their way of life.
I was born and raised in southwest New Mexico next to
the Gila National Forest, or the Gila. My family had been
in the cattle ranching business for a really long time but
have currently sold out. Our area went through a really
bad drought, and we weren't able to afford the feed for our
cattle and then, as you know, the economy started slipping.
During our big drought, lightning had struck and sent a
roaring fire down the valley.
So we packed all of our
belongings in our gooseneck horse trailer and prepared for
the worst. We even cut back and cleaned out our trees
surrounding our house as a safety precaution. We even
bought air purifiers for our house so we didn't get sick
from the smoke.
When I was about seven, we were down in the Heinz
place pasture on our ranch, and this cow had been trying to
give birth but couldn't. Well, everybody ended up having
to pull it out. When we finally got the calf out, the
smell was unbearable; I had to leave the scene for some
better smelling air. With none to be found, I couldn't
help but watch the others trying not to lose their lunch.
When I was a little older, my dad, like Varick
McCaskill, volunteered me to stay with his friend, Jerry,
out on the ranch to finish up the branding.
Jerry was one

of my Grandma's classmates back in her high school years,
and at that time their parents owned their ranches.
Through all those years, both our ranches always helped
each other when it was time to work, whether it was
branding, rounding up, or repairing fences.
And, boy, did
Jerry believe in working hard. My job wasn't too hard; it
was getting the irons hot and washing the knife.
When we
brand, we dehorn and castrate too, so my job really wasn't
that bad, and I did it with no complaints. While the
branding and everything was going on, I noticed Jerry's
stockpile of calf testicles next to the branding iron
burner.
I had wondered what he was saving them for but
soon found out.
After the branding was over with, Jerry offered me
some of his hot cowboy snacks.
They were almost black and
really crunchy on the outside, almost exactly like you
would imagine charcoal to taste. As I bit into it, the
inside was runny, soggy, and very nasty.
I spit it out and
went to ask my grandma what I had eaten.
She replied,
"It's a Rocky Mountain Oyster".
She went on to explain to
me just exactly what they were and I then decided that they
were not for me.
So in conclusion, I think I relate to mostly Jick
because we have a lot of similar events that have happened
to us.
The way that he was treated or talked to is what I
have also gone through.
I also want to tell you that I really appreciate
authors like you because you give me stories and real life
instances that I can relate to and know what you are
getting at.
So thank you!

Sincerely,

Lawerence K. Owens

