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Name That Book! 
Trivia Game 

 
Use these sentences from the Grades 3-5 current 

Sunshine State Young Readers Award Program for a great trivia game! 

  
White Fur Flying by Patricia MacLachlan 
 
‘“Alice is right. He is a prisoner,” I said. “Mrs. Croft is mean.”  Mama seemed thoughtful.  “I 
wonder…,” she began.  I looked up at her waiting. “I think she’s scared,” said mama. “Scared 
of what?” Mama smiled slightly. “Dogs.  She’s scared of dogs. And I think..“she stopped.  
“What?”  “I think she’s scared of Phillip.”’ (p. 16, HB) 
 
“Surprisingly. It was Alice who had tears.  She hugged May, who was loving all this attention 
even though she didn’t understand what was about to happen.  I looked at Kodi, who stood to 
the side.  Tom the man went over and patted Kodi, and Kodi wagged his tail.  But he knew.  
Kodi always knew that when a new dog came, that dog would go away again.  (p. 35, HB). 
 
“Lena made a sound, like a squawk, a sound she’d never made before.  “She doesn’t know 
what cows are,” said Alice softly. “She has no words for them.”  Alice peered at Phillip.  Phillip 
didn’t say anything.  “Cows, Lena.  Those are cows,” said Alice finally.  Lena was silent.  She 
squawked again and slid down her perch closer to Philip.  Philip stared at her for a moment, 
then at me.  (p. 56, HB) 
 
“My throat felt tight. I could feel tears at the edge of my eyes.  Suddenly, I felt so tired.  The 
noise of hail and wind was steady, and Jack and Phillip slept on.   I pulled my rain jacket 
around me and lay back in the hay.  I turned on my side so I could see them.  I watched them 
for a long time.  And then I slept.  (p. 90, HB) 
 
‘”And now Phyllis is over in her house with white fur flying around the room, attaching itself to 
the sapphire blue drapes and couches and on her navy blue sweater and slacks and Mr. 
Croft said Alice. (p. 104, HB) 
 
“Daddy has not found a home for Lena. It may be a secret to everyone, even to Daddy, but I 
think he loves Lena.  I have started reading poetry to her, and Lena spouts it back.  (p.111, 
HB) 


