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  This Literacy Narrative is about my history with Writing and Reading. It focuses on topics 

about how I was able to find love in reading as a child and continue that love as an adult. I also 

talk about my best friend who I met role playing and how she helped me become a better writing. 

I talk about how my open personality and how I identify as being a nerd has impacted my 

relationship with literacy. 
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Dear Ms. Noel, 

My name is Crystal May-Prentice and my Indian name is Red Thunderbird Woman. I have not 

learned how to say or write it in Ojibwe yet but I hope to learn soon. I am taking Ojibwe class 

but considering that I was named by someone from Canada. I have to find out from an elder 

how to pronounce it. I am a mother of three children, my daughter is eleven years old and her 

name is Ava. Her Indian name is Gimiwan Nakad Ikew, which translates to Raincloud Woman. 

My older son Perseus is seven years old and his Indian name is Mino Jiikendem Manidoo. His 

name means Happy Kind Spirit. My baby son who is only on years old is named Leonidas. His 

Indian name is Makoons and that means Bear Club. 

I did not grow up with any teachings of my culture. My mother and maternal grandfather raised 

me with the help from other family members. My father passed away when I was three years 

old. My paternal grandmother helped out a lot with me too. They told me that I have the right to 

choose what path I want to follow. That I should go explore my options before I make my final 

decision. 

After doing research on different religions and talking to people of those religions. I always 

found my way back to my own culture. It was the only path that felt right to me but it would 

take more years to finally feel ready to commit to practicing the culture. When I was fifteen 

years old, I told my grandma that I wanted to get a naming ceremony done. I was so happy to 

have an Indian but even at this point I still wasn’t ready. After my daughter was born, that’s 

when something started to stir inside of me. I started to think I need to learn our ways; I need to 

be able to speak the language. I couldn’t help but think what if she wants to learn and follow 

our culture. As her mother, I needed to be able to help her with this. My children have been my 

motivation and inspiration when it comes to anything in my life. 

I have lived on the Red Lake Reservation my whole life. My love for reading and writing has 

made it hard to relate to people at times. I would get teased about being a nerd, mostly by my 

cousins. It never bothered me though, the only thing that made me really sad is when I would try 

to relate to people and ask them if they read this or that. A lot of them would answer I don't 

know how to read or they just had no interest for it. I think my open personality and my 

experiences had a big impact on why I was drawn to literacy. If I had not gone through what I 

did, I don't think my love for reading and writing would exist today. 
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I would like to think that my relationship with ready started to blossom when I was still in 

elementary school. I can remember reading a book and being excited to take the reading quiz 

after I had finished the book. I would always check out books at the library, as many as they 

would allow. I still get that feeling today when I walk into Barnes and noble, I could spend 

hours in there trying to decide which book I am going to bring home with me. 

When I was reading a book series by George R.R Martin that is known as A Game of Thrones. 

I came across a lot of quotes that I love. There is one that really inspires me to keep up with my 

reading. “A reader lives a thousand lives before he dies. The man who never reads lives only 

one.” This quote came from the fifth book of the series called “A Dance with Dragons.” It 

helped me understand why I love to read. I love that you can experience different lives when 

you open up a book and can see the world through someone else's perception.  

Reading came easy but writing was another story. I went through a lot of traumatic experiences 

as a child. The only way to release the trauma and pain was to write. From the age of thirteen to 

about the time I had my daughter, I would write poems, short stories and even a diary. Once I 

realized how amazing it felt to have that output, I would begin to write at least once a day. 

 Around the same time, I found my love to write words, my auntie Julie introduced to this 

group of people who would role play online. When I was a teenager, I was a little embarrassed 

to tell my family and friends that this was what I was doing online.  I was pretending to be 

someone that I wasn’t and playing along with people I have never met in real life. Sometimes I 

would make up a person, create their own background and personality. Other times it would be 

a celebrity that I loved and did all my research on them. When I first started to role play with 

my auntie on these sites, my writing was terrible. I cringed anytime I would go back to look at 

a character that I had played.  It did give great joy to compare how much progress I made with 

my current writing skills. I am happy that I had the experience to interact with these people. 

I met my best friend through role playing, I was fourteen at the times and she was sixteen. The 

first time that we talked, the connection was undeniable. I felt as if I had known her my whole 

life and I had no idea what she looked like. We spent many hours’ role playing together and also 

getting to know each other out of character. She would always help me with my grammar or my 

spelling. She was a positive role model when it came to improving my writing. 

 

I would send her anything that I would writing outside of role playing. She would send me back 

her feedback and I would go back and fix what needed to be fixed. It was an amazing feeling to 

have that person in my life who I trusted with my personal writing and to have someone that 

would always give me honest feedback. We have been friends for 16 years now, our friendship 

and connection is still strong as could be. I don’t write as much as I use to but if I did she still 

would be the first person I would ask for help. 
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This is my second attempt at college, my first attempt at college was Bemidji State University 

when I was 21 years old. My family pushed me to go, even after I told them that I don’t think 

that I was ready. My failed almost all of my classes but I always knew that there would be a day 

that I would choose to go back to school. It’s important to me not only attend college but to be a 

success story for my children. My goals for this class is to have great attendance, finish the 

assignments on time and finish the class with an A as my final grade. 

 

I know that the impact on my relationship with reading and writing was my own personality. As 

a child having that excitement a school to check out books. As a teenager having found love in 

writing because it was an outlet for my pain. From as long as I can remember, I have always 

identified as a book nerd. The only reason it never bothered me about being a nerd is because 

reading and writing have always brought me happiness. 

 

I walked into First Year Experience the first day not knowing what to expect to learn from this 

class, other than I was required to take it. After much thought, I have decided that I would like to 

the learn tools that would help me meet my goals. When I say tools I mean; Time management, 

how to correctly write a paper and how to study effectively.  

 

 

Sincerely,  

 

 

Crystal May-Prentice 
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