With lyrical narration and elegant, evocative artwork, Newbery Medalist Karen Hesse
and illustrator G. Brian Karas share the nighttime experience of a father and child.
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W custodian is just beginning. What is it like
hen the sun sets, Dad’s job as a school

to work on a Friday night while the rest of the
city is asleep? There’s the smell of lilacs in the
night air, the dusky highway in the moonlight, and
glimpses of shy nighttime animals to make the
dark magical. Shooting baskets in the half-lit gym,
sweeping the stage with the game on the radio,
and reading out loud to his father in the library
all help the boy’s time pass quickly. But what
makes the night really special is being with Dad.
Newbery Medalist Karen Hesse’s quietly powerful
story of a boy and his father is tenderly brought
to life by G. Brian Karas in this luminous tribute
to an enduring, everyday sort of love.

Karen Hesse is the author of numerous books

for young people, including Out of the Dust, winner
of a Newbery Medal and a Scott O’Dell Award for
Historical Fiction; The Cats in Krasinski Square; and
Letters from Rifka. A recipient of a MacArthur Fellows
Grant in 2002, Karen Hesse lives in Vermont.
G. Brian Karas has illustrated more than ninety

children’s books, including two by Megan McDonald
about Ant and Honey Bee; Tap Tap Boom Boom by
Elizabeth Bluemle; and Are You Going to Be Good?
by Cari Best, a New York Times Book Review Best
Illustrated Children’s Book of the Year. G. Brian
Karas lives in the Hudson Valley of New York.

G. Brian Karas

Author’s Note
IDaily Photo, where photographers from around
n 2008, I joined an internet site called City

the world document their hometowns each day with
a fresh image. Originally the site interested me from
a research angle. How better to get an insider’s view
of a place you couldn’t visit in person?
But the rewards of belonging to the CDP group far
exceeded my original expectations. In addition to
providing images of physical locations around the
world, it also offered exposure to an array of cultures
and customs. It provided a showcase for my own
photography (and quirky explanatory captions) and
expanded my connections to a global network of
(mostly amateur) photographers. I ended up visiting
(in the flesh) several of these new photographer
acquaintances both in the U.S. and in France,
several of whom have become dear friends.
One contributor to CDP, “Birdman,” who posted from
Portland, Maine, not only presented delightful daily
photographs of his city, but also spun humorous
yarns to accompany his images, mostly reminiscences
from his childhood. One of his posts told of his
father, who at one time worked as a night janitor at
a local high school. Birdman related his experience
of accompanying his father to work. When I read
that post, I knew it would make a wonderful picture
book. I contacted Birdman (aka Mark Norton) and
asked permission to write a book based on his post.
Permission was quickly granted. I got to work on the
manuscript, and after a circuitous journey, it made
its way to the desk of the extraordinary Liz Bicknell.
Under Liz’s guidance, Night Job has, at last, made its
way into the world.
This particular combination of editor, author, and
artist made the publication of Night Job well
worth the wait. The editorial and art departments at
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Candlewick selected the perfect artist for this project.
From the earliest sketches, G. Brian Karas’s artwork
for Night Job has captured the depth of the parent/
child bond. With inspired choices in line and tone
and with delicate subtlety, he conveys a profound
respect and deep love between father and son. No
matter how many times I go through the book, I am
moved by Brian’s depiction of the relationship and
feel confident that Mark would have loved it, too.
Sadly, Birdman did not live long enough to see
Night Job published. When I first met him, Mark
had been diagnosed with a serious heart condition.
He survived major surgery, but his heart remained
fragile, and he died in October 2015. How I regret that
he didn’t see this beautiful book reach publication.

