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Literacy History


My literacy History is pretty ordinary in my opinion. Nothing really amazing happened during my learning to read and write. I maintained an above average reading level from 3rd or 4th grade up, and I didn't have many difficulties. I never overcame anything important, I never struggled hard, I never achieved anything special. I'm just an ordinary, middle class, white American male who happened to pass high school.


I remember when I was four or five. My parents began teaching me how to read. The book they used to teach me was called “Are You My Mother?”. It was about a chic who had lost it's mother and went to many different kinds of animals trying to find out who it's mother was.


I first began learning how to write in either kindergarten or first grade. I remember that the school didn't start teaching me how to write until first grade. That's where the intense learning began, and also where my roots in hating school were planted as well. Going from three hours per day of laid back learning of worldly concepts such as the days of the week and mere numbers and learning patterns with blocks to six hours per day of pure writing, adding, and subtracting was really bogus.


In second grade I began reading books. I never liked them. I only read to get reading medals. Looking back on it now, I realize that it was all just an evil, diabolical plot to get me to read their garbage propaganda. I hadn't been shown anything interesting in books then, so I forced my self to read crappy books.


In third and fourth grade I continued to try for the reading medals. I received one once. Once I had it, I looked at it in awe for a few moments and then realized it was garbage the next day. In fourth grade I found a much more interesting and exciting form of reading. It was comic books. One might say that comic books aren't a sufficient source of reading, but when you get your parents to buy you as many comic books as I did, you  get a knack for reading and an appreciation for art.


The summer before sixth grade, I read my first thick novel. It was called “Good Omens”. It was very funny. In eighth or ninth grade, I read “The Hitchhiker's Guide to the Galaxy”.  It grabbed my interest because it was both hilarious and philosophically stimulating. I reread both of those books in tenth grade and understood them much more. I never read an entire book assigned to me from school because they were always so boring.


I've had a computer in my house since I was born, but I didn't start learning how to type efficiently until the computer game Diablo came out in 1997. The funnest way to play the game was on “Battle.Net” which was where people from all over the world come together to play the game. In order to communicate with the other players, I had to type efficiently, and I found myself pushing my own limits on my ability to type. Learning to type made writing much easier for me, because I get get my words written down much faster and easier. No more cramping of my hand or loss of thought because I can't write fast enough to keep up with my brain. 


After tenth grade, I didn't do much more reading for school. I was finished with English and History. By my Senior year in high school, the only thing keeping me from graduating was a single math class. This is my first English class in college, so it's been a while since I've actually had an English class. I'm not out of practice in reading, writing, or typing though. I do them all almost every day still.


Reading and writing were a pain to begin, but once I got the hang of it all, I did well in English. My first and still most prominent passion in reading was comic books, or as some like to call them, 'graphic novels'. Though I haven't read many thick novels and don't read many books, I am not out of practice in reading or writing. There is still plenty of material everywhere I go to read from, and plenty of things to write about.

