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n the summer of 1944 when I was nine 
years old I began to plan my life. Our 
family had just moved into a fifty-year old 
house, previously owned by a white 
family, and I was allowed for the first time 

to walk the ix blocks to the library in d1e George 
Washington Carver Grade School #8 . My memory of 
the librarian is very vivid. I cannot remember her name 
but her sm ile is forever etched in my mind. This smile 
said, "This is a special place only for you." I know there 
were other children who probably thought the same 
thing but in my mind she had prepared the collection 
for only me. That summer I decided d1at I would 
become a librarian. o matter what it wou ld take I 
wou ld study hard and become a smiling face in the 
world of information. When I told my parents of my 
decision to become a librarian d1ey just looked at me 
with a curious stare and said, "Well, we'll talk about this 
when you get o lder. " 

I began planning my ccu·eer that summer wid1 
extreme serio usness, watching every move and gesture 
of the librarian . I thought that if I mastered the "penci 
stamp" procedure, I would certainly have at least half of 
my library educatio n . (For those of you who are too 
young to unde rstand this skill-the librarian had a 
pencil with a stamp attached and w hen he checked my 
books ou t, she wou ld stamp the due dare on the book 
card ·without getting pencil marks on the card , and then 
write my name beside the dare without getting stamp 
ink on my name.) I thought this acr was the sign of a 
very intelligent and creative per on. Of course li ttle did 
I know that the pencil/stamp would fa ll into the histori
cal maze of technical instruments, never to be seen 
again. 

My parents were avid readers, visiting Indianapolis
Marion County Public Library (IMCPL) Central Branch 
at least twice a month. My father borrowed how-to and 
self-education books w hile my mother was a reader of 
fiction. 1 went alo ng with them each time, but rarely 
checked out books. I felt the school library had the right 
mix of books for me, but I still enjoyed going to rhe 
"big library" downtown . One of the reasons for my 
parent's desire to read was that this was o ne of the few 
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free entertainment activitie available during those 
years. In 19-t-i the city of Indianapolis was still segre
gated . Black v. ere not allowed to attend the elm nrown 
movie theaters and ome of rhe other entertainment 
venues. There were theater in the bla k neighbor
hoods but often the film v. ere nor a. current as the 
ones in the white theaters . M farber continually said 
d1at this division in rhe races would nor last for vcr, 
and my brother and I shou ld be prepared tO li\ e in 
both the ra es. Tie thought rhar by reading a ' ariety of 
books and magazines, '' e would be able to advance our 
education just as some had clone in th white rae ·. 
Looking back I feel that I v. a ' cry privileg d to a trend 
an all black grade school and Crispus Arru k fligh 

choo l d1e high school for black rudcnrs. Tn m mind [ 
had the "be r of the be t" teachers, those black teachers 
who were not allowed to tea h in the white schools. 

[n January 1952, my Ia t semester at Atrucks , l 
finally attained my goal of working in a li brary. r had 
accumulated so many Tedits towru·d grad uatio n, l rook 
only one class during that semester and 'vas fi·ec after 
8:30 in the morning. I was to ld by one of my reach rs 
that the Indiana State Library was looking fo r a srucl ·nt 
to work in the Mend ing Department. l was simply 
thrilled , to say the least. l interviewed for rhe job and 
was told tO report for work that same week. My work
ing ho urs were from 9:30-5:45 Monday through Friday. 
My salary began at thirty-five cents an hou r and was 
increased to fifty cents begin ni ng in June. r nor on ly 
repaired the spines ~U1d covers of rhe books, but also 
relabe led the spines with titles, authors, and ·all 
numbers. Those eight months at rhe Indiana Stare 
Libra1·y he lped ro Ormly anchor my cles ir · for a car· ·r in 
librariansh i p . 

When my parents and J talked about my career 
plans that senior semester, T continued tO state that I 
wanted to be a libnu·ian , but my parents said this was 
not realistic. The black librarians that were hired 
worked in the chools and frankly, I had never seen one 
in Central Library during the years I was growing up . Ir 
was decided that I would major in the Ed ucation 
courses at Indiana niversity. If there were any Library 
Science (LS) courses, r could minor in those courses. 
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When r fo und out that the School of Education offered 
L cour es, I ju t couldn 't believe it. I not only took the 
hour necessary for the Ind iana Certification of Librar
ian TV· I al o completed an internship at the then 

niver ity Grade School located on the campu of 
Indiana Univer ity. I was one of a very small number of 
blacks who were allowed to tudent teach and library 
intern hip at the all-white facility. 

I signed a contract to teach elementary school 
classe in my last semester at TU and at the same time, J 
received notification that f could be hired as a librarian 
in mo t libraries in Indiana. I knew that working in a 
library was not possible at that time because aU the 
school li brarian po irian were fi lled and there would 
not be any vacancie for many years. I settled into 
teaching in the fall of 19'57 with the idea that someday I 
would be able to work with books. I loved reach ing as 
mu ·h a working in a library and as my parent kept 
telling me, reaching was an admirable profes ion and 
there wou ld be plenty of time to work in a library. I 
always read to my classes, introducing the classical 
books as well a the contemporary. I think it was about 
1968, with money from a Title I grant, I purchased an.d 
cataloged about three hundred books for a library at 
o ne of the grade chools in which I was teaching. 

It was in 1977 when I was hired by IMCPL as a 
childre n 's librarian for the Central branch, that I 
rea lized my dream fro m 1944 . I believe when I tarred 
worki ng in 1977, there was o n black taff member 
who was completing her ML . I truly loved telling and 
reading stories to the children. Their faces can speak 
volumes of e motions. A rually, torytelling for me 
began when I was seven years o ld , in econd grade, 
when r won econd prize in the school' storytelling 
·o n test. I have been trying for years to find the story I 
to ld , "Why Daises Have Pink Tips. " I was told by the 
judge that if I had talked lo uder and smiled , I wou ld 
have won first prize. (To those of you who know me-
an you b ·!ieve that I was ever that shy?) 

My y ·ar at IMCPL ( 1977-80 and 1984-91) were 
cxciring and rewarding; each year preparing me for the 
nexr. Every evenr or activity T planned or he lped plan 
focused on bringing ad ults <tnd children together with 
book . This experience ha helped me to encourage my 
Library ·icnce students t pursue a profe. sional 
sha.ring of a· urate and complete informatio n with the 
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In 1986, I decid d to apply for a position as man
ager of a mall branch. It did not occur to me that my 
Ma ter' in Educatio n and Libra.rian N Certificate were 
not enough credentials to do this . The L classes I took 
in I 9'54 were outdated and I was told that I hould 
r ·turn to s hool to earn a ML . I began raking cia es 
llrsr o n the !UP I am1 us and then driving to 
Bloom ington each emester, ultimately completing the 
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ML degree in 1988. I continued taking clas es in the 
spring emester of 1989 talked with a few of my 
in tructors family members and friends and decided to 
combine my two love reaching and library cience. I 
was encouraged to apply for the Doctoral Program at 

LIS and was accepted that same emesrer. I becan1e 
one of a small select group when I was hooded at the 
graduation ceremony in Bloomington in 1993. 

ince 19 3 there have been only seven African 
A.mericans 1 who have earned a PhD from the Ind iana 
University School of Library and Information Science. I 
was the last of the seven in 199Y. Why do so few 
African American and other people of color choose 
Library and Information Science as a chosen profes-
ion? I frankly do not have an answer to that question. 

I know that I was not thinking about acquiring a job 
that paid a "king 's ransom " or one that was a high 
profile po ition. I just wanted to be a librarian and an 
instructor. I know that library chools will need to 
target the ethnic diver e egment of the population, 
and focus on the positive aspect of our profession. 

As my scheduled retirement (May 31, 2004) ap
proache , I look back on my careers and can say 
wid1out hesitatio n that being a librarian and more 
recently an instructor have been the brightest beacons 
in this eclectic life. For every class I try to instill in my 
students d1e fact that this is a noble profession and 
providing informatio n is our quest for maintaining a 
firm foundation of our society. Ye , we can read about 
diversity in our culture , but sometimes a change in 
ideas does not begin witl1 the written word; more often 
it is the spoken word that w ill move mountains of 
mi understandings of a d iverse population. I challenge 
every person who is working on a library staff to talk 
with anot11er staff member or library patron about their 
be liefs and understandings about differences. I believe 
you can learn more about a person through verbal 
communication. Talking to a person of ethnic back
ground can save you a tremendous amount of time and 
e liminate any tension. More advertisement is needed 
defining the mission of the library school as one that 
advocates inclusion not exclusion of the diverse popu
latio n . Where do we begin as educators? We begin 
when d1e child first holds a book. We can starr in the 
pre-school storytelling sessio ns by introducing w hat the 
librarian does, then adding more information as the 
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child reaches high school, the term "library science" will 
have d1e same prestige as the medical and law profes
sions. 

A I mentioned previously, I will be retiring in a few 
months and I will be leavi ng witl1 joy and anticipation 
of reading the books I have collected over the years . 
Presently my husband Bill and I are writing a book for 
SccLrecrow Press. The working title Revisiting the 
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Harlem Renaissance: From a Visual Perspective, define 
the focus , which i the visual arti ts of the 1920's and 
1930's. These artists were one who were part of the 
William E. Harmon Award for Distinguished Achieve
ment Among egroe fine art competition. Three such 
artists lived and produced art in Indianapolis. For the 
Ia t four years we have been conducting research in 
everal cities: Washington, D.C. in the Manuscript 

Divi ion, Madi on Building at the Library of Congress· 
Archives of American Art· The ational Museum of 
American Art; The ational Archive , and the Moorland
Spingarn Re earch Center at Howard niversity. We 
have also researched in the an Francisco Public 
Library, Schomburg Research Library in ew York City; 
Amisted Research Center, Tulane Univer ity in ew 
Orleans; Woodruff Library, Adanta· Broward County 
Public Library, Fort Lauderdale, FL, and Indiana niver
sity Main Library in Bloomington. Locally, we have 
almost exhausted the sources concerning the African 
American artists and the Harlem Renaissance at the 
Indianapolis Museum of Art; IMCPL; IUPUI niversity 
Library, and the Herron chool of Art. It has been an 
exciting journey, gathering the information and most 
important and gratifying are the people we have 
collected as friends along the way. We continue to 
communicate wid1 all colleagues in the e cities, getting 
current information for the book. Retiring means 
beginning research for another book, for Scarecrow 
Press has already expressed an intere t in publishing 
information on one of the African American art move
ments. 

Our problem now, as we look into the future , is 
finding a vacant wall in our house to put yet another 
bookcase for our art books and fiction collection. We 
can 't seem to put a period on collecting art books, and 
we probably won't. ext year we will continue our 
travel , seeking out more libraries and archives and 
their collections. 

FOOTNOTES 

1 The terms black and African American are u e inter
changeably. 

2 This information is current a of 12!2002. 
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