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	Not so long ago in a small rural county, not unlike our own, there was a little boy. He did not go to the type of schools attended by other children. In fact, his schooling took place in the fields, where he worked alongside his family — fields owned by someone else. Every day he dreamed of leaving those fields, fields which were “postcard pretty” to those who did not labor there. He wished he could take his family with him. At the age of seventeen, he joined the Navy to escape the land that had for generations imprisoned his ancestors.
	While serving his country, this young man received an opportunity of a lifetime. He was sent to a naval mapmaking school where he graduated at the top of his class. After being honorably discharged from the Navy, he continued this trade as a government employee. It was a source of dignity, as well as a source of hope for the future of his children.
