Living well art:
RARE AIR 

by Jodi Thomas
Writer in Residence at West Texas A&M University
I’ve heard it said that a writer develops in rare air, and it’s been my experience that Amarillo, Texas, is very rare air indeed.

I grew up in the east part of town a block away from the Texaco refinery.  In the daylight it was an ugly collection of pipes, but at night I thought it was a castle.  As a kid I never let reality get in the way so I spent many nights dreaming up stories.   I also had younger twin sisters who were always willing to listen to my tales.
Unlike most writers, I didn’t read early.  In fact, if it hadn’t been for Mrs. Dickerson at Sunrise Elementary I might never have been much of a reader and therefore never a writer.  She spotted a learning disability and suggested I attend a reading school that was located at Wilson Elementary.  I rode the bus every morning, walked down Polk to the school, often stopping at the park behind Polk Street United Methodist to play.  All alone each day, my imagination took over.  I don’t remember much about the reading lessons, but I can still walk in that little park and meet up with old imaginary friends.
School didn’t come easy for me.  I think I’m probably the only Caprock High School Hall of Fame graduate who was in the bottom fourth of the class.  I never remember a teacher telling me I was gifted; it was usually more like “pay attention.”  By fifteen I was working part-time jobs after school and sleeping through class.
By the time I entered Amarillo College, I was checking groceries at Boyd’s Market near Eastern and paying my own way.  So, I paid attention.  Two years later my boyfriend, Tom was going to Texas Tech, so I applied.  All I ever wanted to do was write, but since I showed no sign of ever learning to spell, my mother suggested Home Economics.  Two more years passed and I’m married, Tom’s in the army and I’m teaching at Bowie Jr. High.  My writing goal seemed a million miles away.

But, the wind blows in Amarillo and things change.  All those nights alone gave me time to read, really read, and take courses on writing, and begin my journey into fiction.
Now, 37 books later, most national bestsellers, my editors sometimes ask, “Why don’t you move to New York where the action is?” 

I always say, “No thinks, I’ll stay in the rare air of Amarillo with Tom.”

Follow Jodi’s life over the months here in Live Well.

Check out her website for list of books at jodithomas.com

For those interested in writing, check out www.wtamu.edu/academics/continuing-education-writing-academy.aspx. 
Ideas for other art:

Crazy things people asks at book signings:
“I write historical romance.”

“Do you write from personal experience?”
“I’ve got a great idea for a book.  How about I tell you, you write it and we’ll split the money?”

