A Daring
Decision

From With Grit and By Grace: Breaking
Trails in Politics and Law (Oregon Slale
University Press, 2008), a memaoir by
Betly Roberts, Oregon’s first woman
Supreme Courl Justice. Breaking the
rules of 1950s propriety, Roberts did
something mosl of her conlemporaries
found audacious and inappropriate
when she relurned lo college as a thirty-
Iwo-year-old wife and mother.

Hc:{ir:uln;g briefly inside, 1
took o guick survey. This
wiis just like the rooms ar Tex
Weslevan—Dblackboard, tea.
desk, and rows of chairs wirh an
attached deskrop that required o

little turn and a wiggle to ger inro.

Studenes were gathering, but there

was still a choice of sears. Afrer
taking one tar enough back o
view the room, I ook a pencil
trom my purse and opened my
notebook as the slighcly baile,
cheerful-looking professor came
in. “Good afternoon, studenis.
Welcome to Eastern Oregon
College and Sociology 101, he
saniel.

As he mave information on our

Short Takes

texthbook and other preliminaries
abour the class, Twrore it all in my
norebook. Writing was awkward
with my gloves on, but 1 staunchly
continued. Other students,
vounger than | and
dressed more
casually, looked ar
me quizzically. |
made a mental note
that I'd dress more
like the other
students the next
rime | came to
class, but for now 1
could at least
remove my gloves.
As 1 did, the
slances drifted away.

Taking the gloves off thar first
Jdaw in a college classroom afrer
tourteen years perfectly symbaol-
izedd the audacious decision I'd
minde. In wis 2 casting off of the
rraditional and conventional,
baring my knuckles for hard hghts
thar were sure o come. Given my

four

personal circumstances
children, two not in school yer—
and sociery’s arcitudes in the
19305, the decision to g0 w
collese was a big step away from
my senteel, white-gloved lite, Tr
was seen as frivolous by some of
my women friends. It was, as |
would learn, unacceprable o my
husband. But it made perfect
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