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The adoration of jenna fox book review

Seventeen year old Jenna Fox awakens from a year-long coma with no memory of who she was or the accident that led to her coma. At home with her father, mother, and grandmother, Jenna is shown home videos of herself to try to awaken her memories. As Jenna slowly discovers who she was through the videos and fragments of memories, she
begins to realize things do not add up. When Jenna brings these questions to her parents, their responses are strange and filled with non-answers. What was the situation surrounding the accident? Why are Jenna’s parents acting so strangely? But, most importantly, who is Jenna Fox? To me, the best books are the ones that attach themselves to me in
a way that lasts well beyond my memory of the specific plot details. Something about the book—a scene, a character, a thought or emotion—something grabs onto my heart and never lets go. They enrich my life, jumping out of the confines of paper and ink to fundamentally affect me on a personal level. These are the books that, years later, just the
mere mention of the title or simply the sight of the cover will trigger those feelings in me. Suddenly I am transported back in time and my feelings for the book are as strong as the first time I experienced them. The Adoration of Jenna Fox is one such book. Just writing this review, I find myself fighting back great gulping sobs of both joy and sadness. I
want to run to the people I love and never let them go. This book has touched me on so many levels. Though my review can never do justice, I hope it can at least inspire someone to read this amazing story. I can’t tell you much, that would be giving away too much and a large part of the experience is the slow realization of what is really going on. I
can’t rob you of that experience (please, don’t read plot synopses or reviews that give away the story.There are spoilers all over the internet!). I can tell you the book is short and a standalone. The chapters are only a few pages long, and the pacing is brisk. The mystery is intriguing. Hints are dropped early on, and clues are uncovered at a speed that
is slow enough to keep you wondering but fast enough to keep you satisfied. The big reveal is stunning. This is a book that can be easily finished in one sitting. Those are the facts I can tell you. Beyond that, I can only share my personal response to the story. I hope that doesn’t make for a lame review. It is no small task, sharing these feelings. I am
overwhelmed, but in the best possible way. How do you put words to such powerful emotions? Emotions that strike you at the core, where no words exist? How do you write about a situation that cuts to your deepest feelings and then pits them against your deepest fears? The characters in this book may not be real and they may be dealing with a
situation I will likely never face, and yet they are completely real and their situation is one that every person can relate to on some level. The literal situation may not be one we will experience, but the emotions of the situation are universal to anyone who deeply loves another. Jenna is the perfect narrator for the story. Her voice believably captures
the confusion, alienation, and youth of her character. Her narration is as beautiful as it is painful. My heart breaks for her and, on some level, I love her. There are so many issues brought up in this book. Layers upon layers, touching on subjects we can approach intellectually and others we can only feel in the deepest, most visceral part of our cores.
Each topic touched upon forces you to question your own feelings and opinions: Would you agree with one character? Would you make the decisions another character made? There are no easy answers. There are ethical dilemmas. There are situations that make you question what is right legally, and what is right personally. There are questions of
selfishness and selflessness. There are questions that are philosophical, and questions that are theoretical. There are questions we deal with right now, and questions we will face just over the horizon. There are questions that cannot be answered intellectually; they transcend thought, instead coming from your gut in a primal, purely emotional way.
What would you do? What decision would you make? The book is constantly pushing these questions in front of you, but never arguing one way or the other. Events are resolved one way, but Pearson does not pass judgment on whether this is the right way; it is just a way. Pearson presents all sides and all possibilities in a way that leaves you
understanding and sympathizing with all of the characters, even the ones you may ultimately disagree with. In the end, the questions remain in your mind long after the last page is turned and Jenna’s situation decided because they are not just Jenna’s questions, they are yours. After a devastating accident and a long coma that left her with amnesia,
Jenna Fox sometimes can't remember words. Important words, like hate and identity and time. Jenna, the narrator of Mary Pearson's novel, has no problem relearning the dictionary definitions of these concepts, but she grapples with their deeper meanings. Do some of the people she knows hate her? Who is she if she can't remember her former life
and doesn't understand what makes her different from those around her? It is much easier to come up with sure words to describe The Adoration of Jenna Fox, which is Pearson's fourth book: honest is one word. Questioning is another. It rings truer than any book I've read in a long time and, although it deals with serious ethical matters, it is one of
the least moralizing in its discussion of possible resolutions. Jenna Fox wakes up one morning in California as a seventeen-year-old who "used to be someone" (p. 3)—or so she is told. She can't remember her family's life in Boston or the car accident that sent her, her mother, Claire, and her grandmother, Lily, to the rundown California Cotswold
where she's barely allowed outside and isn't supposed to talk to anyone. She wonders at the lack of get-well tokens around her and at the rapid way her body recovers its ability to walk and talk with no treatment Jenna can see. She wonders why her father returns to his biotechnology job in Boston only eight days after Jenna wakes up. She wonders
why she now seems to know so many historical facts, when her mother says history was never her strong suit. But her family members will give her only evasive answers to her questions. Gradually, Jenna reassembles a life of sorts. She starts attending a local charter school, joining a class that one of her classmates calls "Freaks Unlimited" (p. 68).
She befriends one classmate, Ethan, with whom she begins working on a volunteer project, and another, Allys, who has several prosthetic limbs as a result of a devastating illness, and who is an outspoken supporter of bioethics. But even as the "new Jenna," as she sometimes thinks of herself, builds a new life, strange memories of her former life
resurface. She recalls almost drowning before the age of two. After accompanying her grandmother to a church, she even has a memory of her baptism. She also remembers the two best friends she had in Boston, Kara and Locke, but she can't remember where they are now, even as she senses that the information is important. Along with the
memories come strange sensations and realizations. Jenna notices that "a small bead of watery blood" (p. 26) appears when she cuts her knee on a rock. She feels as though her hands don't knit together properly: "I slide my steepled fingers, slowly, watching them interlace. Trying to interlace, like a clutched desperate prayer, but again, I feel like the
hands I am lacing are not my own, like I have borrowed them from a twelve-fingered monster" (p. 84). Then, one day, Jenna finds a computer with her name on it, bolted down in a locked closet in her mother's bedroom. Determined to reclaim her computer, Jenna gashes her hand trying to pick it up. When she peers into the deep cut to check whether
she'll need stitches, Jenna doesn't see much blood—instead, "the skin lies on a thick layer of blue. Blue gel. Beneath that is the silvery white glimmer of synthetic bone and ligaments. Plastic? Metal composite?" (p. 115) Jenna's hands are artificial, and so, she soon learns, are her legs, her skin. No one expected her to survive the accident, and it was
only her father's research with Bio Gel that allowed her to do so. Only ten percent of her body is from the original Jenna Fox, and despite her mother's assertion that it is the "most important ten percent," all Jenna knows is that her existence is essentially illegal according to the bioethics laws of her society. Other writers might not have continued
much longer, letting the book end with all of Jenna's initial questions—why her body and memory are so unusual, why her parents are so secretive and her grandmother so distant—answered. Pearson keeps pushing. Jenna's discovery that her body is 90 percent artificial raises new worries for her. She wonders how she can remain friends with
someone like Allys if she can never tell her secret for fear of being reported. Once she remembers the car accident that changed her life, she debates what she owes to the two friends who were with her that night. She wonders whether, if her "memories" are only pieces of data uploaded from a brain scan and just as easily transferred to a new version
of Jenna Fox, she really has a soul. The new Jenna Fox has five hundred billion neurochips, and she uses all of them, it seems, to ponder the dangers and complications of her altered body and life. As perhaps befits someone with amnesia, Jenna sounds both detached and curious in her examinations of her world. This detachment may be what allows
the story to remain somehow aware of and sympathetic to all the characters' perspectives. Jenna's parents, in particular, are described with understanding and fairness despite Jenna's fury at some of the decisions they have made. Like much of the best SF, The Adoration of Jenna Fox posits a different world and then explores many of its facets. As in
the best young adult fiction, that exploration is twined with Jenna's struggles to fit into a body and a world that feel inexplicably different. Jenna's questions about ethics and identity keep the book moving even after the key revelation. But the book's greatest virtue is not the thought-provoking questions it asks or its persistence in pursuing them, but
the fact that Jenna is a character worth spending time with. Despite the issues of self and soul that preoccupy her, she never comes across as self-absorbed. In fact, the reader realizes Jenna's humanity long before she resolves her own doubts. Sara Polsky has written for The Forward, The Hartford Courant, The Writer, and other publications. Her
fiction has appeared in Fictitious Force and Behind the Wainscot. "The Adoration of Jenna Fox" is a story of how far parents will go to save their only child, and of how far a child will go to become her own person. Jenna Fox is adored by her family, but their adoration goes too far when they scientifically modify her after an accident to save her life, to
the point she is barely human. Jenna struggles to discover what is it that defines a human, and therefore, what it is that defines herself as her journey for personal freedom unfolds. "The Adoration of Jenna Fox" by Mary E. Pearson is a combination of science fiction, coming of age, and romantic elements, combined with questions of ethical and moral
significance that makes the novel an important read. Jenna Fox wakes from what she is told was a year long coma to find she recalls little of her life. Over the course of time, she begins to gain some memory, but the recollections she discovers do not fit in with what she is being told. Her parents clearly adore her, but her grandmother seems aloof,
and Jenna finds she can not recall having any friends or other family. As Jenna grows stronger, her demands do as well, but she finds at times she seems almost powerless over the will of her parents. When Jenna is finally allowed to attend school, she is taken to a progressive school for children who have been scientifically altered or are otherwise
different. Jenna learns she too has been modified by Blue Goo or Bio Gel, a substance that doctors use to help substitute organs and limbs when they are damaged or ill. Bio Gel can be used for nearly everything in the body, but to control the modifications of humans, the Federal Science Ethics Board limits each person to a point system, where each is
only allocated one hundred points. A Bio Gel heart, for example, is worth thirty five points. Jenna learns through her grandmother, that following a severe accident, Jenna should have died. The friends in the car with her died. But Jenna's father, the inventor of Bio Gel, was able to save ten percent of her brain and was able to use Bio Gel to rebuild
Jenna's body using that saved part. He uploaded brain scans of her memories into computers,and then used those scans to download the information into the new brain and body. When Jenna learns her parents have retained backup copies of her own brain scan, as well as those of her friends, Jenna realizes she must set them free. She herself is torn,
unsure if she is human or has a soul, but she does know that the backup copies are in limbo, merely waiting to die. With the help of her new friends and her grandmother, Jenna destroys the backups, leaving just her own modified body to either survive or perish as a normal person would experience. When another friend, Allys, begins to die from
internal disease, Jenna's father again uses Bio Gel to recreate her, thereby violating the laws again, but saving her life. Two hundred years later, Jenna and Allys still live, educating the world about others like them. "The Adoration of Jenna Fox" shows not only the lengths parents will go to in order to save a child, but also debates the idea of what
components make us human beings. Jenna Fox wakes up after a year in a coma to find herself a stranger - to her surroundings and to her family, but most of all to herself. She doesn't remember what she likes. She doesn't remember who she loves. Her mother's desperate love and constant fussing makes her feel uncomfortable, but her grandmother's
clear antipathy makes her feel confused and lonely. And other things don't seem right. Why has the family moved from Boston to California for her recuperation? Why isn't her father around more? Why will nobody talk about the car crash that began everything? With tantalising memories dancing at the very edges of her newly regained
consciousness, Jenna knows she's being kept in the dark. But how? And why? Woohoo! An existential novel set in a dystopian future. This niche is getting busier in teen fiction and I greatly approve. I love these books and they do speak wonderfully to adolescents, with their biggest-of-big questions - Who am I? Do I matter? What matters most? Can I
change things? In Pearson's future, bio-ethics has become society's biggest issue. Overuse of antibiotics has caused a worldwide resistance that killed millions through several epidemics. Genetic modifications have wiped out thousands of species. Organ transplantation has advanced to such an extent that a points system has been introduced in an
effort to preserve core humanity. But she eschews a truly political exploration of these themes in favour of an intimate and personal look at what they may mean, and in this world, families and peer groups are much as they ever were. Jenna herself dominates the book; her thoughts and feelings and her interactions with others are central. And so the
feel reminds me more of someone like Sarah Dessen than of many science fiction authors writing in this area. It's a refreshing angle. Jenna's are questions that need answering. And as her truths are gradually revealed, we realise that more than ever. The themes are important; the focus is self in relation not only to self but to the surrounding world;
the writing is wonderfully intimate and lyrical. Recommended. My thanks to the nice people at Walker for sending the book. If they like this kind of existential wondering, they might also enjoy Skinned by Robin Wasserman, in which Lia survives an equally devastating car accident, and looks at a religious reaction to her as a "mech head". Being by
Kevin Brooks has a Bladerunner-style take on this theme. I can see the exploration of future longevity in The Declaration by Gemma Malley appealing, too. And of course, there's the devastating Unwind by Neal Shusterman. You might also enjoy Through To You by Emily Hainsworth. Please share on: Facebook, Twitter and Instagram You can read
more book reviews or buy The Adoration of Jenna Fox by Mary E Pearson at Amazon.co.uk Amazon currently charges £2.99 for standard delivery for orders under £20, over which delivery is free. Please share on: Facebook, Twitter and Instagram You can read more book reviews or buy The Adoration of Jenna Fox by Mary E Pearson at Amazon.co.uk
Amazon currently charges £2.99 for standard delivery for orders under £20, over which delivery is free. Like to comment on this review? Just send us an email and we'll put the best up on the site.
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