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Annie Sullivan was little more  
 than a half-blind orphan with a 

fiery tongue when she arrived at Ivy 
Green in 1887. Desperate for work, 
she’d taken on a seemingly impossible 
job—teaching a child who was deaf, 
blind, and as ferocious as any wild     
animal. But Helen Keller needed more 
than a teacher. She needed someone 
daring enough to work a miracle. If 
anyone was a match for Helen, it was 
the girl they used to call Miss Spitfire.

For Annie, reaching Helen’s mind 
meant losing teeth as raging fists flew. 
It meant standing up when everyone 
else had given up. It meant shedding 
tears at the frustrations and even more 
at the triumphs. By telling this inspir-
ing story from Annie Sullivan’s point 
of view, Sarah Miller’s debut novel 
brings an amazing figure to sharp new 
life. Annie’s past, her brazen determi-
nation, and her connection to the girl 
who would call her Teacher have never 
been clearer. 

Sarah Miller 
 first saw The  
Miracle Worker on 
stage in 1998, on a 
day that changed 
her life in many 
ways. That same 

night she watched both versions of the 
film back-to-back, learned the manu-
al alphabet, and began reading Helen 
Keller’s The Story of My Life. She  
later changed her major from English 
to Linguistics, and learned Braille 
from a library book so she could read 
in the dark under the covers. She 
also took two semesters of ASL, in 
which she was the undisputed finger- 
spelling champ. Sarah works at an 
independent children’s bookstore 
in Rochester, MI. This is her first  
published novel. 
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Yet a part of me understands Helen 

better than she does herself. I’m no stranger to 

frustration, anger, isolation. I wonder, though, 

how Helen can be content to deprive herself of 

my affection? The thought of her indifference 

makes my throat sting, yet I can’t help feeling 

drawn to her. If I could only touch her heart, 

I know I could reach her mind. But she won’t 

even let me hold her hand.

   A small voice inside me cries, I want to go 

home. Another answers, What home?

—from Miss Spitfire
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