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An Appreciation

BY AVA DUVERNAY

t was a Tuesday. March 15, 2016. I was in Alabama when it
Ihappened. When the world cracked down the middle and
everything I knew was split wide open. That was the day my
father ascended to another realm. He went home to another
place. He became one with the spaces between the stars.

Less than a month after the passing of my father, Mr. Murray
Maye, I began pre-production in Los Angeles for a film version
of A Wrinkle in Time, which follows a girl who has lost her father.
Her father’s name is Mr. Murry.

To say I began the process of bringing Madeleine L'Engle’s
beloved novel to life feeling much like her main character Meg
Murry would be an understatement. I was grieving a sudden

disappearance of my father, like Meg. I was angry with things



beyond my control, like Meg. I was questioning my place in
the grand scheme of things, like Meg. Delving into her journey
helped me with my own in ways that healed my broken heart,
in ways that make this tender story so dear to me.

But I'm far from the only person to have a story of deeply
personal ties to Ms. L'Engle’s work. Since being announced as
the director of AWrinkle in Time’s film adaptation, I've had the
great privilege of hearing many stories from people all over the
world describing their affection for and connection to Meg'’s
path. “The book opened a new world to me.” “I was Meg and I

felt everything she felt.” “I've read the book more than a dozen

times over the years.” “I'm reading the book with my kids and
making beautiful new discoveries within the pages.” “There are
so many layers that resonate with me even more as an adult.”
“This story saved my life.”

And across my social-media feeds, I find not only wide
and varied reactions to the story of A Wrinkle in Time itself but
a wide and varied group of people offering said reactions.
Through profile pictures, I can see who is writing me, and it
is a delight. People from every walk of life. Every age group.
Every race and culture. People over sixty years old to sixteen-
year-olds. People with and without children. Folks in school and
people who have never been to school, as with one woman who
confided that she taught herself to read at age twenty-seven by
using A Wrinkle in Time. People of all economic backgrounds. In

every continent of the world. One of the most moving messages



came from a forty-two-year-old man in the Philippines, who
wrote of how the exploration of the unknown in the book
changed his way of viewing his own existence. This is not just a
kids’ book. This book has no limits.

But this book is especially meaningful to human beings be-
tween the ages of eight to twelve. Because this is a magical story
and those ages are a magical time! A time to discover who we
are in our own minds, and in our own hearts. A time to listen
and learn and think and wonder. A time to start to decide for
ourselves how we want to walk through this world. As we fol-
low Meg’s journey, we think about our own.

To read AWrinkle in Time is to join with millions of people
around the world, across generations, across decades, who have
done just what you are about to do—open the door to an act of
love. For that is what Ms. L’Engle has gifted us with. An act of
love. A pathway through the darkness. A quest for belonging. A
call to action. A step toward bravery.An embrace of self-discovery.
An ode to those who are stronger than they know.

For me, this book activates both transparency and resis-
tance. It urges us to open ourselves up to those hurts, those
tribulations, those disappointments, those doubts, those uncer-
tainties. All of which can be summarized as darkness. It walks
us through that pain to a light within ourselves, sparking us to
resist all that is not for our good and fight for a better way.

Simply put, AWrinkle in Time offers a glimpse of eternity. In
A Ring of Endless Light, Ms. L'Engle quoted the seventeenth-century



poet Henry Vaughn: “I saw eternity the other night, like a great
ring of pure and endless light, all calm as it was bright, and
round beneath it, Time, in hours, days, years, driven by the
spheres.” This glimpse of eternity’s endless light is what we
know as hope and joy and love. Small words for some of the
most powerful forces in the universe. Forces that connect us to

the spaces between the stars. And to the best part of ourselves.
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MRS WHATSIT

IT WAS A DARKAND STORMY NIGHT.

In her attic bedroom Margaret Murry, wrapped in an old
patchwork quilt, sat on the foot of her bed and watched the
trees tossing in the frenzied lashing of the wind. Behind the
trees clouds scudded frantically across the sky. Every few mo-
ments the moon ripped through them, creating wraithlike
shadows that raced along the ground.

The house shook.

Wrapped in her quilt, Meg shook.

She wasntusually afraid of weather. —It’s not just the weather,
she thought. —It’s the weather on top of everything else. On
top of me. On top of Meg Murry doing everything wrong.

School. School was all wrong. She’d been dropped down to
the lowest section in her grade. That morning one of her teach-

ers had said crossly, “Really, Meg, I don’t understand how a child
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with parents as brilliant as yours are supposed to be can be such
a poor student. If you don’t manage to do a little better you’ll
have to stay back next year.”

During lunch she’d roughhoused a little to try to make her-
self feel better, and one of the girls said scornfully, “After all,
Meg, we aren’t grade-school kids anymore. Why do you always
act like such a baby?”

And on the way home from school, as she walked up the road
with her arms full of books, one of the boys had said something
about her “dumb baby brother.” At this she’d thrown the books
on the side of the road and tackled him with every ounce of
strength she had, and arrived home with her blouse torn and a
big bruise under one eye.

Sandy and Dennys, her ten-year-old twin brothers, who got
home from school an hour earlier than she did, were disgusted.
“Let us do the fighting when it’s necessary,” they told her.

—A delinquent, that’s what I am, she thought grimly.
—That’s what they’ll be saying next. Not Mother. But Them.
Everybody Else. I wish Father—

But it was still not possible to think about her father without
the danger of tears. Only her mother could talk about him in a
natural way, saying, “When your father gets back—"

Gets back from where? And when? Surely her mother must
know what people were saying, must be aware of the smugly
vicious gossip. Surely it must hurt her as it did Meg. But if it did
she gave no outward sign. Nothing ruffled the serenity of her

expression.
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