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(= The Day Anna Kadulski Learned to Drive
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When my dad died on January 5 in 1925, he left a lot
behind. He left a widow, three young children, a thriving
grocery store business, and a new black Franklin in the
garage.

The Franklin was the only one in town, and it was special.
I remember the big shiny dome of a hood on that car. I also
remember that no one in our tiny hometown really knew
how to take care of it, except my dad. And Frank Kadulski
was gone.

In those days, the men gathered at our Standard Oil
station. My dad had said one day, out of the blue, “They’ll
need gasoline fuel for cars!” The next thing we knew, he had
built a gas station. He added it to the little complex of grain
warehouse, smokehouse, ice barn, horse barn, chicken yard,
and grocery store.

My dad was a very good businessman. He understood
supply and demand. Our Standard Oil station was the first
one in town. And the men gathered there. Men who had cars
came to buy gas. Men without cars came to learn about
them. Those men at the Standard Oil station used to say that

my dad should have bought a
Ford. To fix a Ford, they said,
all you needed was a piece of |
haywire. i

Now Dad was gone, and
that big and fancy Franklin

sat. My mother didn’t know %
how to drive it. She didn’t know how to drive anything. She
probably wouldn’t have driven it even if she had known how.
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1 think that maybe my mother was afraid of that automobile.
‘When she wanted to go somewhere, she had to find a driver.
And a lot of the Polish men she trusted to drive her anywhere
were also afraid of—well, respectful of—that grand Franklin.

Uncle John, her younger brother, was not afraid. He wasn’t
afraid of my mother. He wasn't afraid of new things. He
wasn’t afraid of anything, not even that Franklin. He wasn’t
even afraid of teaching his sister how to drive. One hot and
dry Sunday afternoon, Uncle John and Aunt Wanda came to
our house in their spotless black Ford. I remember that he
parked it in our backyard. My sister, my brother, and I came
out to welcome them. Then Uncle John told us all to get into
the Franklin. We did—my mother, my sister, my brother,
Aunt Wanda, Uncle John, and I.
My mother sat in the front seat
with her brother. We were off for
a Sunday afternoon ride.

We went out of town, down
the familiar dusty roads to Uncle
John’s farm. He had a farm along
the river, less than twenty minutes
or two and a half miles from the
limits of town. When we got to the
farmhouse, Uncle John stopped. Aunt Wanda got out, and
we started to follow her. Uncle John told us to stay put. Then
he drove through the farmyard and out into a big field.

He stopped and got out of the driver’s seat. “Anna,” he
said, “it’s your turn!” At first she was speechless. Then she
refused, she pleaded, she almost cried, but then she laughed.
“You can’t hurt anything but your pride out here,” he said.
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She got out of the passenger seat, went around to the
front of the car, and got the car engine started. My mother
was a powerful woman. She was used to hard work, but she
knew nothing about cars. Then she got in and started driving.

It wasn’t smooth at first. Her brother explained one thing
and then another. We three children understood nothing. We
couldn’t see much over the front seats of the car anyway.
There were some bumps and grinding sounds from the
motor, and some shricks, too. Maybe those sounds were
scared chickens or field rocks and bushes under the car. In
any case, we were careful not to laugh out loud. But two
hours later, my mother was driving! Her face was all smiles.
She looked very pleased with herself. And Uncle John looked
proud. My sister, my brother, and 1 had a great time.

‘We sat in the back seat for forty minutes more, and our
mother drove us all the way home.
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Words and Idioms List

You already know some of these words and idioms. Go through the list

‘Write a check (v) next to each of those that you do not know.

Some of these words and idioms may be completely new for you. Finc
them in the reading. Use the sentences around them to understand
what they mean. Note how they are used. These are the words and

idioms to learn for this story.

i to be all smiles (idiom): to be very happy about something

2. tobe speechless (idiom): to be too surprised to speak
3. abump (noun): a sound or feeling of one thing hitting
another




