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down there. I was very sad to go so far away. And, 
was on the boat for a month before I got to Seattle. 
When we got to seattle I didn't want to get off the 
boat because that had become home to me. I got 
acquainted with the people on the boat and they were so 
nice and took care of me. Well what happened we 
stopped in every community, village to pick up 
something or to take something. that's why it took so 
long. When we arrived in Seattle it was pouring down 
raining and they got me ready to go in a cab to the 
hospital. Seattle was so big and all of these wires. 
And that was such a really sad feeling again leaving 
that boat and going to the unknown, strangers. I don't 
believe the nurse went with me, she just gave the taxi 
driver directions what to do and where to take us and 
who would meet us at the hospital. They got us ready
and took us to our own rooms. You go upstairs and you 
come to this brick building, this great big brick 
building. It looked so big and so cold. But they put 
me in a room with other· girls. The first two days
might have been real hard and sad, but I got
acquainted. They did a lot of things to entertain the 
children. Like the first thing on sunday morning they 
had somebody come and sing a hymn for you. That's 
where I learned my first hymn. I always remember this 
little old lady coming in and just singing at the top
of her voice. And then an elderly man would come 
around with Bibles, quoting Scripture. He told us if 
we wanted to earn a Bible we could learn some verses 
and he would give us a Bible. That's how I earned my
first Bible. Then another gal would come and tell us a 
Bible story. We often had friends from some certain 
church who visited the children. Those were great
people and they were f~ithful doing that every sunday. 
That made it nice. Then we had a lot of entertainment 
during the week too. So it just became home again. I 
was there eleven months. I had surgery on both of my 
hips, not both at one time. I had my first surgery on 
my right hip and was in a cast for four months. Then 
they did another and had to .. My right leg is stronger 
.than my left leg, because I behaved myself. I stayed 
still in my bed and I didn't dare do any monkey
business, but my second operation, was the same, I was 
in a cast, but the kids would dare me to get up and I 
did. I really think that's why my left leg is weaker 
than my other. Years ago I was having trouble and I 
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went to see Dr. Bob and he got my records from the  
orthopedic hospital and it so happens he said, " Nina,  
the doctors you had for surgery were my instructors".  
They were bone specialists. He looked at my chart and  
he said, "They did a beautiful job. With that condition  
even with surgery there is a limp",. and he showed me,  
"You are very fortunate, even though you have a limp,  
it isn't as bad as it is suppose to be for that type of 



condition". That made me feel good, to think that here 
was a doctor who knew. I think it helped me to hear 
that, that I should be thankful that I can even walk. 
I think as I got older, I wasn't so conscious of my 
limp. I was just thankful that I could still walk, that 
I could still do a lot of things. But it was the teen 
years that was hard. You know as teen agers how we go 
through those times, feel sorry for ourselves. 

VB: (off the record) Nina, I am going to make this the end 
of my report, but we can talk informally about some 
other things I am interested in hearing about. I will 
leave thetape recorder running if that is ok with you . 
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