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Dear Grant Committee,

My name is David Michael Slater. I am a middle school teacher and the author of 20+ books for children, teens, and adults. 

My newest picture book, Hanukkah Howie vs. Santa Claus, has launched on Inkshares, a "crowd-directed" publisher that makes final decisions about projects based on pre-sales. The book's mission is the same as yours: promoting love and understanding between people of different faiths. 


You can read the story below, along with the host of exceptional blurbs and reviews from popular and bestselling authors. My report also includes a sample of the wonderful artwork by UK artist Andy Catling and a promotional video message from me as well.

Your support could make the difference in whether the book is ultimately published, so I am hoping you will consider purchasing enough copies to fund it—then perhaps donating those copies to schools and/or other interfaith organizations.

I'm very excited about this book's potential to make a genuine difference in the world—after all, lasting change seems always to start with children. I would very much appreciate your support.

Sincerely,

David Michael Slater
 

 

 
                     

5200 Summit Ridge Dr. #4024
Reno, NV 89523

(503) 703-6010

david@davidmichaelslater.com

www.davidmichaelslater.com
REVIEWS

“A new book about Chrismukkah could bring about world peace, but only if you do your part…It’s not only for Chrismukkah households: this funny, fast-paced visual delight about the rival gifters duking it out—spoiler alert—until finally they realize they share the same generous-spirited goals (imagine that!) is for anybody who wishes we could all just agree to disagree about the whole God thing, respect each other’s choices and get along.”

Judith Basya, Literary Editor of Heeb Magazine

Finally: a holiday tale that is affecting without heaping on the schmaltz. Meet Howie AKA Hanukkah Howie—who is to the Festival of Lights as Saint Nick is to Christmas—as he prepares for his annual trek to visit all of the good Jewish children of the world: “Delivering eight nights worth of gifts at one time was a serious shlep!” With Hanukkah Howie vs. Santa Claus, you get exactly that: a festive arms race between two holiday heavyweights, each seeing who can outdo the other in terms of bringing some joy vey to the world. Of course, it all works out in the end, but if you don’t find yourself snickering at Slater’s whimsical world of Hanukkopters and other well-oiled contraptions, then you are definitely in the menorah-ty!

Dale E. Basye, author of the Circles of Heck Series

“What do you do when your family celebrates both Christmas and Hanukkah? You celebrate Chrismukkah! David Michael Slater has written a delightful story capturing the joy of the holidays with humor and sensitivity. A must read for families of all faiths!”
Penny Warner, Author of the award-winning series, The Code Busters 
“A new holiday tradition deserves a new holiday classic read aloud, and David Michael Slater has delivered just that, right to our door, by sleigh and by Hanukkopter.”
David Lubar, Author of Hidden Talents and Sleeping Freshmen Never Lie. 
“This is the most Hanukkacool book I’ve read this year! David Michael Slater is one funny mensch—and Hanukkah Howie is my favorite new holiday hero.”
Bart King, Author of The Big Book of Boy Stuff 
“Well, really, folks, when you get down to it, are Christmas and Hannukah really all that different? They are both celebrations steeped in the spirit of love and friendship, and who’s to say Loveship can’t be found in the combined celebration of both. Howie and Santa are onto something big! They just kind of make you want to hug everyone.”

Graham Salisbury, Author of the bestselling Calvin Coconut Series and Under the Blood Red Sun

“Great fun! I always wondered who brought the Hanukkah gifts.”

Eric Kimmel, Author of Hershel and the Hanukkah Goblins 
“In celebration of blended families and modern-day cultural, religious and ethnic fusions, David Michael Slater’s Hanukkah Howie vs. Santa Claus has a unique, and refreshingly “real” take on one of the holiday’s biggest icons, Santa Claus. By bringing a new player to the game, Hanukkah Howie, gift giving becomes a cutthroat competition of who can “gift” better to win over those families who celebrate both Christmas and Hanukkah. And the silliness bar is raised with each encounter.

Funny. Unexpected. Sprinkled with laugh-out-loud lines, this book reads like a “well-oiled machine,” and will no doubt be a new holiday, Christmakkah favorite.”

Heidi Ayarbe, author of Freeze Frame 
“One thing I always expect from a David Michael Slater book is an outrageously imaginative story. In Hanukkah Howie vs. Santa Claus he delivers just that. But he also captures the struggle between competing characters and competing traditions in a way that warms the heart and enlivens the mind. You cannot read this story without wondering what would change in the world if everyone from different traditions could find the same kind of friendship as what develops between Hanukkah Howie and Santa Claus. We can only hope so. I want every child to have a chance to read this story and be touched by its magic.”

Roy M Carlisle, Advisory Board Member and Editorial Consultant for Relish Media, an imprint of Little Pickle Press 
“A book involving the true message of the holidays for families of mixed faiths in today’s world has been long overdue, and we hope that “The World’s First Chrismukkah Classic” will become a household name. This book captures the essence of finding joy and being with those you love around the holidays regardless of belief.” Danny Foley & Sarah Robinson of Watch for Rocks, Creators of “The Chrismukkah Song” 
“At long last: the dueling holidays reconcile as Hanukkah Howie and Santa Claus discover Chrismukkah. This is the tradition-defining story that every blended family will want to read as they sit beside the Chrismukkah bush amidst an avalanche of presents. 
Sage Cohen, author of The Productive Writer

Hanukkah Howie vs. Santa Claus 

The Chrismukkah Kerfuffle

[Title page shows Howie being woken by a Rube Goldberg alarm clock/”Chai-phone” contraption and seeing, to his surprise, The Menorah Signal (like the Bat Signal). Howie is tall, thin, and wears a black beard and a blue costume decorated with candle flames. He lives in the Statue of Liberty's Head. His workshop is below it, underground/water.]

Howie [groggy] rolled out of bed and threw open the window. [It's not clear, but it is one of the statue's eyes.] It was time to get in gear. [A flock of pigeons is heading his way.] Hanukkah started tonight!

First, Howie collected this year's requests. [The pigeons fly in, all with letters in their beaks, which they drop into a funnel, which eventually inserts them into vacuum tubes, which are whisked down to the workshop.]

Then he prepared the oils. [A complex system of tubes and vials drip into some containers he'll carry with him.]

Then he limbered up. Delivering eight nights worth of gifts at one time was a serious shlep! [He puts himself through a set of silly contraptions.]

At last, he was ready, so Howie headed down to the workshop. [Via a crazy elevator.]

Everything was on schedule. [The workshop is a fantastic collection of Rube Goldberg machines spitting out gifts of all sorts onto a conveyer belt delivering them through a hole.] 

It was almost sundown. Time to heat up the Hanukkopter. [Howie is sitting in the Hanukkopter, a helicopter that blends into whatever is around it. The conveyer belt is delivering the gifts into its cargo hold.] 

Howie waited for the first star, then took off. [The statue's crown flips open for the exit.]

It was a beautiful night, but there was no time for lollygagging. Howie landed at his first home. [He’s peeking in the window.] The family was noshing on latkes and jelly donuts and playing dreidel. Hanukkacool, Howie thought.

Howie chose some oil, then sprinkled it about. [On the walkway leading to the front door.] Then he did his thing. [He slides to the door, then actually slides right under it, even with his bag of gifts.]

[Howie is setting up the gifts by a menorah on a windowsill.] Hanukkawesome, Howie thought, perfectly placing his final present. Things were running like a well-oiled machine. 

But then something happened that had never happened before. As Howie was quietly backing away, he bumped into someone. Santa Claus! It was also Christmas Eve!

[Santa was backing away from a pile of gifts he'd just deposited under a Christmas tree. They are both shocked.]

Howie looked at the gifts Santa left under the tree. Santa looked at the gifts Howie left next to the menorah. Then they looked at each other. They shook hands and smiled (while they both slipped an extra gift onto their piles). [Behind their backs.]
They scowled. Then they both slipped another gift onto their piles. Then another. And another! [The piles grow comically high.]
When they were out of gifts, they ran for it. [Howie and Santa are outside. Howie is diving into his copter, Santa into his sleigh. Through the window we can see ecstatic kids and baffled parents discovering the gifts.]
Howie made quick work of houses that only had menorahs [He's chucking flat gifts under doors, which are found by disappointed kids. Suggestions: a Flat Stanley Book; slices of American Cheese; a flat tire; a Flat Earth Society record.]
Santa made quick work of houses that only had trees. [His presents are the ones he brought, but since he didn’t magically take them down the chimney himself, they are all found cube/chimney-shaped by disappointed kids. Suggestion: reindeer are seen on various rooftops jamming bags down into chimneys.]
But when they found houses with both…It. Was. ON! It was on all over the world. There were lots of houses with both. Lots and lots of houses with both! 

[Series of increasingly ridiculous piles of gifts in homes worldwide. In some they are disposing of each other’s gifts, in others switching them behind each other's back. Perhaps Howie uses some Rube Goldberg contraptions to facilitate this, or tries to slip Santa up with oil. Perhaps Santa’s reindeer are outside trying to sabotage the copter.]
Who knows what would have happened if Hanukkah Howie and Santa Claus hadn’t arrived together at the very last house. [Presents fill the entire house, even spilling outside. There is only a small space between the menorah and the tree. Santa and Howie are at each other's throats.]

"You two are silly," someone said.

"Who said that?" Howie hollered.

"Who's there?" Santa snapped.

"Me!" said a little voice. And then they saw her. [A little pigtailed girl popping out of a gift box.]
"We're not silly!" Santa and Howie insisted.

"I just want to make sure you like Hanukkah better!" Howie explained.

"I just want to make sure you like Christmas better!" Santa explained.

"But we don't have Hanukkah," the little girl told them. “And we don’t have Christmas, either.”

“But you light a menorah!" Howie pointed out. “That’s Hanukkah!”

“But you decorate a tree!” Santa pointed out. “That’s Christmas!”

"Right!" said the little girl. "We have Christmakkah!"

"But that’s—!" Howie cried [looking miffed].
[A tear forms in the little girl’s eye.]

"But that’s—!" Santa cried [looking miffed].
[Pictures show increasing close ups of the little girl’s large, welling eyes.]
"Wonderful!” Howie and Santa declared. 

[The little girl is hugging them both. They are greatly relieved.]
And from that moment on, Howie delivered gifts to the Hanukkah homes. [Howie sliding in.]
Santa delivered gifts to the Christmas homes. [Santa descending chimneys.]
But they delivered Christmakkah presents together. [Santa and the reindeer stuffed into the copter.]

The End

