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			  In lieu of an abstract, here is a brief excerpt of the content:
			  124 begin again Catherine Kasper To begin with, always to be doing work that one did not wish to do, and to do it like a slave…. ––virginia woolf, A Room of One’s Own When I was in my senior year in college, I told my father I intended to continue for a master’s degree, and he said, “What does a woman need a graduate degree for?” He refused to fill out financial aid applications, and when my mother was diagnosed with a brain tumor, he asked me to help care for her. That’s what I did. I like to think that somewhere in the back of my head I was planning to save up for graduate school, but instead, I was sidetracked by supporting myself and by wanting to help my parents, both of whom would become seriously ill. It was a sidetrack that lasted nearly fifteen years. I had grown up in a Midwestern working class neighborhood, where I now realize we were taught how to be vital members of the service sector. We could take orders well, polish floors, and serve food proficiently, but had no training on how to work toward opportunities our parents didn’t have. I worked in bookstores and restaurants, night-shift at a perfume factory. I babysat, sold newspapers, answered phones. My high school was clear about the careers open to women: nun, mother, primary school teacher, or beautician, in that order. None of those felt right for me. Fortunately, my mother liked to tell us that we could do whatever we wanted as long as we could read. She taught us that answers to our questions could be found in books, in the lines and inbetween the lines. I was sustained through stressful times by books like All of a Kind Family and Harriet the Spy, and later, biographies of Amelia Earhart and novels by Virginia Woolf and Gertrude Stein. When I had time to myself, I would read or write furiously in my journals. I came to learn how lucky I was that my mother convinced my father of the “new world” necessity of an undergraduate degree for young women. At the university, life seemed nearly miraculous to me. Endless reading the courage of choice 125 material in massive libraries, encouraging professors, and real physical and intellectual freedom was my utopia. There was nothing I wanted more than to spend my life in this setting, teaching and learning for the rest of my life. One of my teachers told me I should apply to Yale, a school I had never heard of and whose location I didn’t even know. I only knew that when I brought the application materials home, my father refused to sign them. Then, my mother’s seizures began. After my mother recovered, I joined the nine-to-five work force. I taught myself several computer programs, basic design, and accounting. I moved from various secretarial positions to being a marketing director for an architectural firm. Nothing seemed quite challenging enough. I was trying to renovate a house by myself, but I wasn’t ever home to enjoy it. I sometimes worked sixty hours a week, and while I learned much about architecture, my brain withered. During this time, my father became ill. I spun in place, consumed by the emotional stress and the doctor’s visits and care. My father needed to be taken to dialysis regularly and soon two days a week increased to three days, then four. He had a detailed diet that consisted of boiling vegetables two and three times, and severe leg cramps that my younger sister tried to massage out. After he retired, he began to run out of the house to work in the middle of the night, or wander away from the house and forget where he was. My mother couldn’t sleep at night, and so her health deteriorated as well. There was no time to think about other choices, and no one to offer them. My father died after seven long, painful years of deterioration accompanied by dementia. After his burial, I decided to put my life in order: I wrote a will and purchased a cemetery plot for myself. I could work at a meaningless job until I died, like my father. Or I could learn how to live. Although I’m not sure I knew it then, I chose the latter. And I knew what that was, no doubt, because I... 

			

			

			
			
			
			
			
			
      

			
			
			
						
			
				
					collapse
				
				
					
					You are not currently authenticated.
									
					If you would like to authenticate using a different subscribed institution or have your own login and password to Project MUSE

					Authenticate
				

			

			
			
			
    	

    	
    	




	
		

		

		
		

		

		
    
    
	  Share


    
      
      
        

      
               
      
  		
  		
    

		
    
		

		
			
			
		

    


	





    	
    	
    	
    	
    	




    	
	
		
			Additional Information

		

				
			
			
							
			
				
					ISBN
				

				
					9781574413861
				

			

			
			
			
				
					Related ISBN(s)
				

				
					9781574412338
				

			

			
			
			
			
				
					MARC Record
				

				
					Download
				

			

			
            
			
			
				
					OCLC
				

				
					294907464
				

			

			
			
			
				
					Pages
				

				
					384
				

			

									
			
			
				
					Launched on MUSE
				

				
					2012-01-01
				

			

			
			
			
			
				
					Language
				

				
					English
				

			

			
			
			
				
					Open Access
				

				
					
					No
					
				

			

			
			
			
			
		

	

	
		
		
			Purchase

		

		
			
			
			[image: buy this book (opens new window)]
			
			Buy This Book in Print

		

		
		

		

	






		
			
				
					
						Project MUSE Mission

						Project MUSE promotes the creation and dissemination of essential humanities and social science resources through collaboration with libraries, publishers, and scholars worldwide. Forged from a partnership between a university press and a library, Project MUSE is a trusted part of the academic and scholarly community it serves.

					

					
						[image: MUSE logo]
					

				

			

			
			
				
					
						
							
								About

									MUSE Story
	Publishers
	Discovery Partners
	Journal Subscribers
	Book Customers
	Conferences


							
							
								What's on Muse

									Open Access
	Journals
	Books
	The Complete Prose of T. S. Eliot
	MUSE in Focus


							
							

						

						
						  
								Resources

									News & Announcements
	Email Sign-Up
	Promotional Materials
	Presentations
	Get Alerts


							
							
								Information For

									Publishers
	Librarians
	Individuals
	Instructors


							
							

						

					

					
						
							
								Contact

									Contact Us
	Help


									
											[image: Facebook]
	[image: Linkedin]
	[image: Twitter]


									


							
							
								Policy & Terms

									Accessibility
	Privacy Policy
	Terms of Use


							
							

						

						
							
								2715 North Charles Street
Baltimore, Maryland, USA 21218

								+1 (410) 516-6989

								muse@jh.edu

								©2024 Project MUSE. Produced by Johns Hopkins University Press in collaboration with The Sheridan Libraries.

							

							
								Now and Always, 
The Trusted Content Your Research Requires

								
								
								[image: Project MUSE logo]
								
								[image: Project MUSE logo]

								Now and Always, The Trusted Content Your Research Requires

								Built on the Johns Hopkins University Campus

							

							

						

					

					

				

			

			
				Built on the Johns Hopkins University Campus
		
				©2024 Project MUSE. Produced by Johns Hopkins University Press in collaboration with The Sheridan Libraries.
			
			
		
		

		
		
		
		
		
			Back To Top
		

		
		
		
		  
		
		
		
			
				This website uses cookies to ensure you get the best experience on our website. Without cookies your experience may not be seamless.

				
				
				
				
				
				  Accept
				

				

			

		
		
		
		
		
		
		
		
		
		
		
		
		
	