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Read both of the following statements carefully; then write an expository essay on a topic clearly 
related to one or the other of the two statements.  Provide your own title.  You are not expected 
to write on both topics.  
  
Contestants who are hand-writing their compositions must use their own standard 8 1/2 x 11-inch 
ruled white notebook paper or typing paper, or the paper provided by the host school. Contestants 
shall write or print the composition in ink and on only one side of the paper. If contestants choose 
to use their own laptop computers, they must bring portable printers and associated hardware, 
software and paper. The typed entry must be single-sided and double-spaced, using any standard 
12-point font on 8 1/2 x 11-inch white paper. When printing the contest on an electronic printer, 
the print command must be started by the time contest time expires. Students who opt to compose 
their entries on computers accept the risk of computer malfunction. In case of computer 
malfunction, the contestant may use the remaining allotted time to complete the composition in 
handwriting or compose on another computer (if available).  
  
Ready Writing prompts are provided as springboards for thought, not to advocate particular 
points of view.  Contestants should not conclude that quotations or statements used in prompts 
reflect the opinion of the UIL.  
 
  
Topic I  
The habit of reading is one of the greatest resources of mankind; and we enjoy reading books 
that belong to us much more than if they are borrowed. A borrowed book is like a guest in the 
house; it must be treated with punctiliousness, with a certain considerate formality. You must see 
that it sustains no damage; it must not suffer while under your roof. You cannot leave it 
carelessly, you cannot mark it, you cannot turn down the pages, you cannot use it familiarly. And 
then, some day, although this is seldom done, you really ought to return it. 
             But your own books belong to you; you treat them with that affectionate intimacy that 
annihilates formality. Books are for use, not for show; you should own no book that you are 
afraid to mark up, or afraid to place on the table, wide open and face down. A good reason for 
marking favorite passages in books is that this practice enables you to remember more easily the 
significant sayings, to refer to them quickly, and then in later years, it is like visiting a forest 
where you once blazed a trail. You have the pleasure of going over the old ground, and recalling 
both the intellectual scenery and your own earlier self. 
             Everyone should begin collecting a private library in youth; the instinct of private 
property, which is fundamental in human beings, can here be cultivated with every advantage 
and no evils. One should have one's own bookshelves, which should not have doors, glass 
windows, or keys; they should be free and accessible to the hand as well as to the eye. The best 



of mural decorations is books; they are more varied in color and appearance than any wallpaper, 
they are more attractive in design, and they have the prime advantage of being separate 
personalities, so that if you sit alone in the room in the firelight, you are surrounded with 
intimate friends. The knowledge that they are there in plain view is both stimulating and 
refreshing. You do not have to read them all. Most of my indoor life is spent in a room 
containing six thousand books; and I have a stock answer to the invariable question that comes 
from strangers. "Have you read all of these books?" 
            "Some of them twice." This reply is both true and unexpected. 

There are of course no friends like living, breathing, corporeal men and women; my 
devotion to reading has never made me a recluse. How could it? Books are of the people, by the 
people, for the people. Literature is the immortal part of history; it is the best and most enduring 
part of personality. But book-friends have this advantage over living friends; you can enjoy the 
most truly aristocratic society in the world whenever you want it. The great dead are beyond our 
physical reach, and the great living are usually almost as inaccessible; as for our personal friends 
and acquaintances, we cannot always see them. Perchance they are asleep, or away on a journey. 
But in a private library, you can at any moment converse with Socrates or Shakespeare or 
Carlyle or Dumas or Dickens or Shaw or Barrie or Galsworthy. And there is no doubt that in 
these books you see these men at their best. They wrote for you. They "laid themselves out," they 
did their ultimate best to entertain you, to make a favorable impression. You are necessary to 
them as an audience is to an actor; only instead of seeing them masked, you look into their 
innermost heart of heart. 
 
       --William Lyon Phelps (1865-1943).  
          English Author, “The Pleasure of Books,” 
                                                                                       April 1933. 
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Topic II  
It is a fine and high-minded idea, also in the best sense a proud one, to erect at the World’s Fair a 
wall of fame to immigrants and Negroes of distinction.  

The significance of the gesture is this: it says: These, too, belong to us, and we are glad 
and grateful to acknowledge the debt that the community owes them. And focusing on these 
particular contributors, Negroes and immigrants, shows that the community feels a special need 
to show regard and affection for those who are often regarded as step-children of the nation—for 
why else this combination?  

If, then, I am to speak on the occasion, it can only be to say something on behalf of these 
step-children. As for the immigrants, they are the only ones to whom it can be accounted a merit 
to be Americans. For they have had to take trouble for their citizenship, whereas it has cost the 
majority nothing at all to be born in the land of civic freedom.  

As for the Negroes, the country has still a heavy debt to discharge for all the troubles and 
disabilities it has laid on the Negro’s shoulders, for all that his fellow-citizens have done and to 
some extent still are doing to him. To the Negro and his wonderful songs and choirs, we are 
indebted for the finest contribution in the realm of art which America has so far given to the 
world. And this great gift we owe, not to those whose names are engraved on this “Wall of 
Fame,” but to the children of the people, blossoming namelessly as the lilies of the field.  In a 



way, the same is true of the immigrants. They have contributed in their way to the flowering of 
the community, and their individual striving and suffering have remained unknown.  

One more thing I would say with regard to immigration generally: There exists on the 
subject a fatal miscomprehension. Unemployment is not decreased by restricting immigration. 
For unemployment depends on faulty distribution of work among those capable of work. 
Immigration increases consumption as much as it does demand on labor. Immigration 
strengthens not only the internal economy of a sparsely populated country, but also its defensive 
power.  

The Wall of Fame arose out of a high-minded ideal; it is calculated to stimulate just and 
magnanimous thoughts and feelings. May it work to that effect. 

 
--Albert Einstein (1879-1955).           
German-born Physicist, “These, Too, 
Belong To Us,” New York World’s 
Fair Wall of Fame Inauguration, 
1940. 

 


