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Fifty Words for Rain
A Novel
Lemmie, Asha

Penguin Publishing Group, 09/01/20
1.23 MB 464 Pages

L

Save For Later

A Good Morning America Book Club Pick and New York Times Bestseller!

From debut author Asha Lemmie, “a lovely, heartrending story about love and loss,
prejudice and pain, and the sometimes dangerous, always durable ties that link a family
together.”—Kristin Hannah, #1 New York Times bestselling author of The Nightingale

Kyoto, Japan, 1948. “Do not question. Do not fight. Do not resist.”
Such is eight-year-old Noriko "Nori” Kamiza's first lesson. She will not question why her mother
abandoned her with only these final words. She will not fight her confinement to the attic of her

grandparents’ imperial estate. And she will not resist the scalding chemical baths she receives
daily to lighten her skin.
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Noel Street

Evans, Richard Paul
Gallery Books, 11/05/19
5.25 MB 304 Pages

Borrow

Save For Later

bestselling author Rchard Paul Evns shares a story of heart, loyalty, and hope as he
explores the deeper meaning of the holiday season and asks what it truly means to love
and forgive.

The year is 1975. Elle Sheen—a single mother who is supporting herself and her six-year-old,
African-American son, Dylan, as a waitress at the Noel Street Diner—isn't sure what to make of
William Smith when his appearance creates a stir in the small town of Mistletoe, Utah. As their
lives unexpectedly entwine, Elle learns that William, a recently returned Vietnam POW, is not
only fighting demons from his past, but may also have the answer to her own secret pain—a
revelation that culminates in a remarkable act of love and forgiveness.

Having trouble with this title?
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In this new offering from “the king of Christmas fiction” (The New York Times), #1
bestselling author Richard Paul Evans shares a story of heart, loyalty, and hope as he
explores the deeper meaning of the holiday season and asks what it truly means to love
and forgive.

The year is 1975. Elle Sheen—a single mother who is supporting herself and her six-year-old,
African-American son, Dylan, as a waitress at the Noel Street Diner—isn’t sure what to make of
William Smith when his appearance creates a stir in the small town of Mistletoe, Utah. As their
lives unexpectedly entwine, Elle learns that William, a recently returned Vietnam POW, is not
only fighting demons from his past, but may also have the answer to her own secret pain—a
revelation that culminates in a remarkable act of love and forgiveness.
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Mistletoe, Utah, was an unlikely place to raise a black son. It was al
homogeneous and white as a carton of milk. Dylan was not only the sole black
person in the small town, he was the only one some of the locals—mostly

ORI B o ves pes T T L rHor ot farmers and ranchers—had ever met. I know that to you who live in big cities

The Ghristmas Box »no The Noel Stranger

or in the South that seems hard to believe, but that’s how many of these small
western towns were.

Nineteen seventy-five was the year Saigon fell and that nightmare of a war
ended. At least historically. Parts of it would never die to me, not even now as I
write this. But it was that footnote in history that, perhaps, played the most
significant {)art of that winter’s story.

While global chess pieces were being moved around the board by the forces
that be, my little worlcf was following its own rickety path, which took a major
detour that holiday season, starting with, of all things, a burned-out clutch.

Will it ever stop snowing? I wondered as I walked to the car. The snow had
piled up to almost six inches in the driveway of our duplex. I hadn’t shoveled; I
didn’t have the time. Besides, it was going to just snow more. I pushed the snow
off my car with a broom. “Come on, Dylan. We’ve got to go.”

“Coming, Mama.”

Dylan, who was tall for his age, came out of the house wearing a red-and-
§reen stocking cap that one of the waitresses at the diner had knitted for him

ast year and his new winter coat that, in spite of his size, was still way too large,

the sleeves coming down past his knuckles. I had bought it that big out of
necessity. He had grown out of his last coat in less than a year, and I didn’t have
the money to keep up.

“Is the door shut?”

< “Yes, ma’am.”
- “Then hop in, we’re late.”
S I R E E I Tlaid the broom against the house and got in the car. As I backed out of our
driveway, the Fairlane backfired, which made Dylan jump.
“Someone just shot at us!” Dylan shouted. He was imaginative.
“No one shot at us,” I said. “It’s just the car.”

RICHARD e thac
PAUL EVANS g

The Fairlane had been left to me in my grandfather’s will. It had been a
blessing and a curse. It was more than a decade older than Dylan and things on
it were starting to go, something I was financially not prepared to handle. I had
just replaced t%me ternator two months earlier.

What now?1 thought.
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A Novel
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Save For Later

Soon to be a Major Motion Picture Starring Tom Hanks
National Book Award Finalist-Fiction

In the aftermath of the Civil War, an aging itinerant news reader agrees to transport a young
captive of the Kiowa back to her people in this exquisitely rendered, morally complex,
multilayered novel of historical fiction from the author of Enemy Women that explores the
boundaries of family, responsibility, honor, and trust.

In the wake of the Civil War, Captain Jefferson Kyle Kidd travels through northern Texas, giving
live readings from newspapers to paying audiences hungry for news of the world. An elderly
widower who has lived through three wars and fought in two of them, the captain enjoys his
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In the aftermath of the Civil War, an aging itinerant news reader agrees to transport a young
captive of the Kiowa back to her people in this exquisitely rendered, morally complex,
multilayered novel of historical fiction from the author of Enemy Women that explores the
boundaries of family, responsibility, honor, and trust.
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 News of the World

Jiles, Paulette

Nov 11, 12:48 PM
Noel Street
Evans, Richard Paul

Due in 14 days
Nov 11, 12:33 PM
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Tinderbox: The Untold Story of the Up Stairs Lounge Fire and
the Rise of Gay Liberation

Fieseler, Robert W.
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The Curse of the Werepenguin
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Gentleman Jack
Derbyshire, Katy
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A Christmas Gathering
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The Cowboy Who Saved Christmas

Thomas, Jodi
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e Books check out for three weeks.




cloudlibrary Resources

Niche Academy cloudLibrary ebooks/Audiobooks
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