acres, The cabin, my fother and brothers milt, It wes the
cabin in which I wes born, She kept‘up these relatiom. ‘ Very

often I was taken along after I was old emough, and on one of

the 8¢ qeoasiona I remember my mbthar went over to do some special
work for this family of Wilaené, and I was with her, .

I went out into what ﬁley;called thelir play house in the yard
where they did their st dying. They hed pencils, slates, magazines
and books, I picked up Qne ct: the books , + +» . &8n4d on; of the

girls said to me - "You can'tjread that - put thet down, I will

show you some pictures over hére," end vhen she said to me "You

oan't read that - put that dow™ 1t Just did something to my pride

end to my heart that made me feel thet samne day I would read just

—

as she wes reading, I did put it down, anl followed her lead and

locked at the pioture book that she had, But I went away frm

there determined t0 learn how to read ani that some day I would
me ster for nysclf just what t&:aey were getting and it was fhat aim
t};at I followed, |

One day we wore out in the field pioking cotton and the mia-l

sion teacher cams from l&ayaviile, five miles away, and told mothear



