	Miss Juliet Ashton
82 Oakley Street Chelsea
London S. W. 3
          12th January, 1946
Dear Miss Ashton,
My name is Dawsey Adams, and I live on my farm in St. Martin’s Parish in Guernsey. I know of you because I have an old book that once belonged to you – The Selected Essays of Elia, by an author whose name in real life was Charles Lamb. Your name and address were written in the front cover. 
I will speak plain – I love Charles Lamb. My own book says Selected, so I wondered if that meant he had written other things to choose from? These are the pieces I want to read, and though the Germans are gone now, there aren’t any bookshops left on Guernsey. 
I want to ask a kindness of you. Could you send me the name and address of a bookshop in London? Charles Lamb made me laugh during the German occupation, especially when he wrote about the roast pig. The Guernsey Literary and Potato Peel Pie Society came into being because of a roast pig we had to keep secret from the German soldiers, so I feel a kinship to Mr Lamb. 
I am sorry to bother you but I would be sorrier still not to know about him, as his writings have made me his friend. 
Hoping not to trouble you,
Dawsey Adams. 

	Mr Dawsey Adams
Les Vauxlarens, La Bourée
St Martin’s, Guernsey 
                         15th January, 1946
Dear Mr Adams,
I no longer live on Oakley Street, but I’m glad that your letter found me and that my book found you. It was a sad wrench to part with the Selected Essays of Elia. I had two copies and a dire need of shelf-room, but I felt like a traitor selling it. You have soothed my conscience. I wonder how the book got to Guernsey? Perhaps there is some secret sort of homing instincts in books that brings them to their perfect readers. How delighted if that were true. 
Because there is nothing I would rather do that rummage through bookshops. I went at once in Hastings & Sons upon receiving your letter. I have gone to them for years, always finding the one book I wanted – and then three more I hadn’t known I wanted. I told Mr Hastings you would like a good, clean copy (and not a rare edition) of More Essays of Elia. He will send it to you by separate post (invoice enclosed) and was delighted to know you are also a lover of Charles Lamb. 
That’s what I love about reading: one tiny thing will interest you in a book, and that tiny thing will lead you onto another book, and another bit there will lead you onto a third book. It’s geometrically progressive – all with no end in sight, and for no other reason than sheer enjoyment. 
If you have time to correspond with me, could you answer my several questions? Three, in fact. Why did a roast pig dinner have to be kept a secret? How could a pig cause you to being a literary society? And, most pressing of all, what is a potato peel pie – and why it is included in your society’s name? 
Yours sincerely,
Juliet Ashton


The Guernsey Literary and Potato Peel Pie Society, Mary Ann Shaffer and Annie Barrows, 2008
Read the letters
a. What sort of novel it is ? A Science Fiction – Fantasy – Crime and Thriller - Epistolary – Graphic novel. 
Justify your choice.
b. Collect information about the novel’s historical context (name, place, era)
c. Who are the characters? Why did they get in touch? 
d. What do they have in common? 
