
 Attending Cabot School altered the course of my life. We moved to Cabot in 
1994 specifically for the school. My father had grown up in North Danville, but 
when my family researched schools that best helped students like myself with 
learning disabilities, Cabot was number one on the list. Previously living in 
suburban Virginia, I had hated school. The Special Education program in my 
school was very weak and I was slow to learn to read. I had major confidence 
issues. I couldn’t seem to get my footing.

	 Cabot School was immediately different. While I had an IEP, the small nature 
of the classrooms automatically meant special attention for all students. I was seen 
and guided just as much as everyone else, which helped my academic 
performance and my confidence. Within in two years of being at Cabot School, I 
started to receive the best grades that I had ever gotten. I made honor roll and I 
stopped needing the official support of the Special Education program. Eighth 
grade was the first time in my life that I knew that I was smart. 



 The rest of my years at Cabot School helped me grow as a scholar. I 
graduated Valedictorian, which would have seemed impossible had you asked me 
as a third grader struggling to read. The attention of the teachers, the rigorous 
course work, and the varied ways of teaching allowed me to move onto college 
and later graduate school with the confidence and skills to tackle more difficult 
projects. I learned how to look at a subject in many different ways, work in groups, 
as well as independently. I will always remember that in Physics we read a 
textbook, built a rocket, and went white-water rafting after studying water power. 
French class took me from a town of a thousand to Paris. I was a contributor and 
an editor of a school creative writing magazine, which allowed me to nurture my 
love of writing. I didn’t realize until I entered the larger world, how rare it was to 
have been able to play sports, rock an instrument in a jazz band, act in school 
plays, and be a member of the honor society. For my senior year IOTA project I 
studied fairy tales and Children’s Literature. 

 Over ten years later, I am still studying and teaching these subjects to college 
students in the Boston area. I am also a writer with a completed novel in 
submission, a blogger, and an active member in the Children’s Literature world. 
Through my courses, studies, and creative writing, I am constantly working off the 
building blocks that were set in place at Cabot School. I can’t speak for anyone 
else, but I cannot imagine where I would have gone or what I would have done 
without my times at Cabot School. I am certain that I would not be who I am or 
where I am today. Although I no longer live in Vermont, I will always be a cheddar-
loving, Vermont maple-syrup buying (is there any other kind?), snow enthusiastic, 
Husky at heart. I will forever be grateful to the teachers and staff at Cabot School 
and the small town that decided to make such a wonderful place possible. The 
longer I live, the more I am aware of what a special place Cabot is and I solemnly 
hope that it continues to be to help students to pursue a future in whatever they 
love doing.


