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An Autobiography of My Childhood

By ALICE T. TERRY
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proved that | was alle, for the first time in my life, to
pet @ little pninterrropted schooling at the little red school
lionse. just o mile away from my home. PBut that blesa-
ing was shortived. For one cold aod ey November
mornicg 1 woke to find my self in another world, so it
seemed to me, a strange, new world filled with mufiled
sound, 1 was vexed, and drightencd: while 1 dressed 1
cunld hear iy hrothers and sisters talking in the next
room, but T could net understand thon. 1 yelled at them
angrily to ask, “What is the matter, what hag happened to
you?  For several days we did not know that the faclt
was mine, not (heirs.

The folks, however. took my complaints lightly, aund
that first morning after breakfast 1 was hurried off to
school as wsual  Thar day in school was the ordeal of
my childhood life. 1 could hear my teacher and the re-
cinations, hot for the life of me I could not understan.}
them. EFverything was so dreadiully mufiled. I fidgeted
about and acted gueerly, and of eourse greatly puzzled
:y teacher. To my pleading that | conld not hear or
understand. the school seemed only amused at me. 1 re-
member distinetly how | sat looking out of the window
at the raging storm of wind, sleet and snow, trying to
console myself with this thought, “Perhaps a sivange new
troubled thoe like this comes ouce into every one's
life.” Thus early, at the age of nine, 1 hegan to philoso.
phize, | was confident that my trashle wonld  soon
pass away, and that T would he allright again,

The next day 1 was sent to school again, yreatly
against my will. The ordeal of the previons day was
sufficient warning for me to know what to cxpeet this
time.  Througlhout the day I clung tightly to my seat, 1
studied harid, hut tried desperately to ignore the tcacher
eyery time that he looked or spoke to me—ior 1 conld not
imderstand.

I refused to leave my seat to join my class in recitation
This angered the school master. «nd he finally attempted
to move me by force, With one hand in a vise-like grip
on the edge of my seat, and the other hand tightly cluich-
ing my seat-mate’s dress | owerrfully begged him to spare
me.  That night the story or my struggle reached my
father and wother, and they (id not send me to school
Apai

By that time my mother’s rapidly failing health had
reached sueh a state that she was unable to leave her bed,
When the order was given that I woulld not go to school
again, | remember that my hrothers and sisters were cort
of wlad, for they whispered around that 1 could pass the
time profitably, to the family. spying around on the noto-
riows mistakes of the hired woman in our house. But |
didn't dare, for Rose was such o hig woman, not at all ie-
alert, and 1 was such o dny creature. that had she sus-
pected me of undue spying it is certain that she wounld not
have hesitated boxing my poor ziling cars, and that in the
ce of my helpless mother.

I was seot again o the village doctar for treatment, (¢
nray sund hike a mnracle—but 1t is tree—he actually re
stored my heurio For a tew days | chatted pleasuntly
with my fanuly agine How happy 1 waus: a durk sl
threatening clond hiad passed away from my childish hori-
zon: the waorll looked good and bright again. But it
proved a period of short rejoicing. We were all fooled
again, nclnding the doctor, for no soooer had he stopped
the treatments than | immediately became deaf again,
This time stone deaf.—never to bear or know sound again,

My father wias wid about the State Schoul for the Deaf,
at Fulton, Misscuri, He was anxions to send me there,
But wy mother refused--not for the worlds would she
consent to part with me.  In her very delicate condition
my father would notargue with her.  So 1 was leftat home
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and out of school—averitable little weed run wild, Two
vears later, my mother died.  That was in February, The
following September my father ushered me off to Fulton.

1 liked my surroundings immensely, 1 knew the
manval aiphabet. but T had never seen the sign language
hefore. Therefore, I viewed it with  curiosity and
charm. The bappy expression on the faces of the sign-
users told e more powerful than words have ever told
me, that iv, this sign-language, is the one reliable means
in the world to drive away the sense of isolation and
deafness. | gave up playing with the small girls as much
as possible, in order to stand around with groups of
larger and oller girls—to watch them talk. In that way
1 picked up signs fast. A scose of rhvthm was not lack-
ing her. for the happy and carc.irce girls kept the
floors vibrating with the music of their feet, in the rhyth-
e step of some old fashioned dances.  Even today 1 eon-
sider that method of rhythm stronger and better drawn
out thaw the very latest fad of training the deat throngh
iotricate voice and instrumental vibrations, Two vears
later 1 remember how prowd 1 was to declare mysell the
MASTER of the sign language,  Indeed, that proud sense
o1 accomplishment has not left e wet!

1 suppose that the aothorities classed me with the
bagkward children when 1 first arrived at Fulten, Somnce
cne muat have told them that 1 had not yet been to schood
six mouths in my life; for they placed me way down in the
beginner's class, or the one just above that. My teacher,
however, found that 1 could speak well, also read Auently
cut of the primary books. Put that knowledge did not
seem (o move her to promote me—until 1 finally wore her
out with my weessane pleading to go to a higher cla
After that 1 wens to an artienlation class once or twice a
day, which sisted me 20 much Letter than in the beginner's
cliss where we bad to forgo everything else in order to
watch the teacher's lips almost constantly. [t gave me
an expressive sense of void—hecause 1 was not cut .out
for kip-rading.

I was enjuying good health. My progress was satis-
foctory, I won prize for scholarship and deportment.
But I know now. as my teachers probahly knew then, that
somehow | was not doing my hest—was not showing
quite np to my highest capacity. In other words, my

progress was mechanical, just as teachers everywnere are
cayiog of the average pupil today. I remember how
teachers again and again sclected me for the brightest
pupil in some particularly hurd lesson—anything excepe

arithmetic, T was poor that—and when the grilling
was ab its height how 1 invariably disappointed them by
provieg as stupid as the rest of the class, lovg since ordered
to their scats  Nevertheless, they gave me high marks
and prives. 1 a6l wonder at it!

This problem of the teachers—the wechanical tendency
of the average hoy and girl—I do not helieve there is not
any remedy for it T thivk that only with knowledge,
experience, asd maturity, does the real mental awakening
come when the individual can thiuk and reason for hinself,
regardless of custom—if cver it comes at all. Such was
my case, at least,

While my classraom work was chiefly memory work, |
wias not quite without ide, In fact, | was more or less
a dreamer, [ bad not been at school many months before
1 iell in love with-well, with history. My knowledge of
Ife and the world was small, ob, very small! 1 do not
think that 1 exagperate if 1 say that an ordinary nine-
year old ehill knows more than [ did when 1 was fifteen.
S0 history was sort of a diseovery for me, and 1 was wild
over it. Uunder the solicitions guidance of one of my
teachers, T went to town and spent all my money buying
listories, a history of Rome, of France, of Eogland, of the
United States, and a story of the Indiaos. T thought that
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Mute’s Only Word Saves Many
Lives
LOXDON (By Maill.—An extraord;
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‘Lord Carbery,” said the Hishop, “was aboard a ste

ner

ing from Cork to Bristol.

and the
passengers could see nothing. Even the look-out man was

A dense fog

me «

unaware of danger, when Lord Carbery, who was sitting in
the bow, shouted londly ‘Land!' It often happens that when
God has deprived 2 man of one sense he increases the power of

another. Lord Carbery was able to see what others could not,

1 realizing the ship was making straight for the black mass,
his excitement forced that one word from his lips.
“T'he caprai

put the helm round and the vessel just skim-
med past the southernmost rock of Lundy Island. We all had &

MOSt RArrow ¢ pe. and many lives were saved by Lord

Carhery’s warning.”
That word “land” wis the only one Lord Carbery ever
uttered.—Ex.




