





















































November 10, 1994
Dear Mr. President,

I would think that with your placement of being our
president, you like to know what is going on with the people,
and the children, of the United States. I have only wrote
this to you to notify you of the great things happening in my
life, but mostly to tell you about a certain boy. In the
small town of Crawfordsville, a miniature Superman lives. He
is remarkably cute and a little small for his age of 11. He
has a smart brain and when writes his assigned projects, his
fellow classmates comment of him writing a novel. His only
fault, his ceberal palsy has limited him to move anything
other than his hands and he can not talk. Ian Hudson is his
name.

He speaks through a letter board. The board has letters
and numbers. By holding his elbow, he can communicate. This
procedure is not as easy as it sounds. I will admit that from
personal experience! Even with this different ability (we do
not use any other words such as disabled or handicapped) he
is a well known and liked child at Tuttle Middle School. The
sixth grader is in advanced classes with me and a certain
Johnna Rogers, his best friend.

Once Ian told me and Johnna that he had two wishes. To
walk and to meet President Clinton and Vice-President Gore. I
know we can accomplish one of these. So, I write to you,
on behalf of Johnna and myself, consider his second wish,
please.

Sincerely,
Jennifer Roberts
11 years old

802 E. Chestnut
Crawfordsville, IN

47933
1-317-362-7046











































































































































































































































































