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PREFACE

We designed every aspect of the Quill Reader, from its organization and
reading and writing chapters to its selections, to encourage students to
become active members of the reading community. From our first early
discussions about the book, we envisioned it as an invitation and intro-
duction to the life-changing process of interactive, critical reading.

Therefore, in order to lead students from personal concerns toward
larger cultural and philosophical ones, we have organized the thematic
sections in the book to progress from early chapters on the individual
and the individual’s place in society through middle chapters centering
on cultural and historic matters to the final chapters focusing on art and
on philosophy and religion.

In addition, rather than include closed, text-specific discussion ques-
tions or assignments at the ends of chapters, we have designed open, con-
ceptual assignments that are integrated throughout the first two
introductory chapters. Chapter One, Strategies for Critical Reading, and
Chapter Two, Responding by Writing, connect the reading and writing
processes and introduce students to general principles that can be applied
to the reading of all texts. Rather than lead students toward a particular
“correct” judgment of a text’s meaning, the critical reading strategies in
Chapter One invite students to read interactively by making evidence-
supported cases for their judgments of meaning; any judgment that can be
supported with evidence from the text is considered a credible judgment.

Furthermore, so as not to influence students’ readings of selections nor
to limit what they might learn about the writers whose work appears here,
we have introduced each selection with only the date and place of original
publication. In place of the standard biographical notes about writers and
summaries of selections that tend to shut down independent inquiry and
group discussion, in Chapter One we have included assignments that direct
students to research authors and to discuss the results of their research
with classmates. Our own experience with author-search assignments has
shown us that they enhance the reading process in a number of significant
ways. In the process of researching, students learn how to be more active
and interactive readers; the biographical and critical information students
encounter helps flesh out writers into three dimensional people whose
ideas are discussed and challenged by other writers and thinkers. In addi-
tion, reading biographical and critical information about a particular
writer often leads students to read other texts written by that writer.
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PREFACE

Finally, and most importantly, we have brought together what we be-
lieve to be the finest and most diverse selection of readings ever assem-
bled in a college text. The texts included here are diverse in a number of
ways: they are contemporary and ancient, brief as well as long, written by
students as well as professionals; and they represent a variety of genres.
Internet “zines” are included along with classic essays; student selections
include prose poems as well as academic research papers. In the chapter
on philosophy and religion, alongside selections by Sartre and Plato, we
have included an excerpt from Neil Gaiman’s comic-book novel Death—
The Time of Your Life. In addition, we are particularly proud that many of
the readings here are anthologized for the first time.

Choosing the reading selections (reading and rereading them) has
been the most exciting part of this project. Although many of the selec-
tions included here were favorites suggested by one or another of us,
many were altogether new reading experiences. We invite you to follow
us as readers, and we wish you good reading—and great thinking.

We are grateful to the following reviewers for their advice on the draft-
ing and revision of the book: Deborah Barberousse, Montgomery Commu-
nity College; Dan Butcher, Southeastern Louisiana University; Scott
Douglass, Chattanooga State Technical Community College; Paul
Heilker, Vriginia Tech; Michael Léger, University of Texas at Arlington;
and Judy Pearce, Montgomery College. Also we thank the following em-
ployees of Harcourt College Publishers for their guidance and support:
Julie McBurney, Acquisitions Editor; Camille Adkins; Senior Develop-
mental Editor; Parrish Glover, Project Editor; Sue Hart, Art Director; and
Cindy Young, Production Manager.

JOCELYN SILER
KaTE GADBOW
MARK MEDVETZ
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