
Selecting a book for your reading program is an important decision. To help you select the right 
book for your young readers and community, we are providing the following context related to 

potentially sensitive content and specific book excerpts to help make a well-informed decision. As 
always, we encourage and recommend that book selections come after a full read of the book by 

multiple decision-makers or stakeholders.

What to Watch Out For… 

Some readers feel Edward Tulane carries an air of melancholy or sadness. Edward spends time 
with a lonely couple in a lighthouse, serves as a scarecrow in a cornfield, is adopted by a 
cheerful hobo - but ultimately cannot stay with him, and is given to an ailing girl by her brother, 
but the girl ultimately dies. Edward is even vandalized in a diner when his owner can’t pay the 
bill. 

p. 35  
“Pellegrina took Edward from Abilene. She put him in his bed and pulled the sheet up to his 
whiskers. She leaned close to him. She whispered, “You disappoint me.”

p. 44 
“Martin threw Edward…And Edward sailed naked through the air….Edward Tulane went 
overboard.”

p. 69 
“He drowned inside of himself,” said Nellie. “It is a horrible, terrible thing, the worst thing, to 
watch somebody you love die right in front of you and not be able to do anything about it.  I 
dream about him both nights.”

p. 109 
“No sir,” said the man again. He looked down at Edward. “No free rides for rabbits.” He turned 
and flung open the door of the railcar, and then he turned back and with one swift kick, send 
Edward sailing out into the darkness.

pp. 131-132 
 “Sarah,” Bryce whispered, “Sarah Ruth…I brung you something.”… Sarah Ruth…coughed 
and coughed and coughed. On the wall of the cabin, the kerosene lamp cast her trembling 
shadow, hunched over and small. The coughing was the saddest sound that Edward had ever 
heard, sadder even than the mournful call of the whippoorwill.”

p. 140
 “Don’t you sass me,” said the father. He raised his hand and slapped Bryce across his mouth 
and then he turned and left the house.

p. 148  
“Bryce stopped leaving the house. He sat at home all day and held Sarah Ruth in his lap and 
rocked her back and forth and sang to her; on a bright morning in September, Sarah Ruth 
stopped breathing.”

p. 165 
“This is what I think of dancing rabbits,” said Neal. And he swung Edward by the feet, swung 
him so that his head hit the edge of the counter hard.”

The Miraculous Journey of Edward Tulane
by Kate DiCamillo

Read This Book to Discover…
  
Kate DiCamillo sends Edward, the porcelain rabbit, on a 
journey of self-discovery. When we first meet him, he is a 
haughty, self-important rabbit, who does not really care for 
others. A mysterious grandmother challenges him in the 
opening pages. She challenges him, we eventually discover, 
to learn how to love. Edward’s experiences with a couple in 
a lighthouse, a cheerful hobo, and a young boy and his sister, 
all teach him to care for others. The sadness he feels in his 
heart from these attachments are the evidence that he has 
grown the ability to love. Kate DiCamillo’s fable allows 
readers to recognize and discover this capacity together.
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