
“This closet is abandoned—it has no purpose, no name. It is the perfect place for me” (26).





“All our neighbors have these great magazine-cover yards with flowers that match their shutters and expensive white rocks that border fresh mounds of mulch. Ours has green bushes that just about covers the front windows, and lots of dead leaves” (165).





“But when I try to carve it, it looks like a dead tree, toothpicks, a child’s drawing. I can’t bring it to life. I’d love to give it up. Quit. But I can t think of anything else to do, so I keep chipping away” (Anderson 79).








“My fingers wave overhead, looking for a branch, a limb, something to hang on to. A block of wood—the base of my turkey-bone sculpture. I slam it against Maya’s poster” (195). 





“He pins me against the closed door. Maya Angelou looks at me. She tells me to make some noise. I open my mouth and take a deep breath” (194).





“I open up a paper clip and scratch it across the inside of my left wrist. Pitiful. IF a suicide attempt is a cry for help, then what is this? A whimper, a peep?” (87)





“Hawthorne wanted snow to symbolize cold, that’s what I think. Cold and Silence. Nothing quieter then snow. The sky screams to deliver it, a hundred banshees flying on the edge of the blizzard. But once the snow covers the ground, it hushes as still as my heart” (130) 





	Topic Five: Write an essay using plot developments in Speak by creating your own topic.  Your topic must analyze events, themes, characterization, or other literary techniques in the novel and apply them to a clear subject on which to write. 





Spring is on the way. […] The snow is melting for good […] Front lawns cough up the shovels and mittens that were gobbled by snowdrifts in January” (142)





“The chain saw gnaws through the oak, branches crashing to the ground. The air swirls with sawdust. Sap oozes from the open sores on the trunk. He is killing the tree. He’ll only leave a stump. The tree is dying. There is nothing we can do or say. We watch in silence as the tree crashes piece by piece to the damp ground” (187).





“One of the lower branches is sick. If this tree really lives someplace, that branch better drop soon, so it doesn’t kill the whole thing. Roots knob out of the ground and the crown reaches for the sun, tall and healthy. The new growth is the best part” (196)





“There is no avoiding it, no forgetting. NO running away, or flying, or burying, or hiding. Andy Evans raped me in August when I was drunk and too young to know what was happening” (198)





“Melinda ‘Winter starts to early and ends to late.’ “








