
 

In the early 1960s, my grandmother was working at the Alameda Shipyard 
in the San Francisco Bay. She was taking college classes while raising six kids. At one point she was 

taking a public speaking class and was preparing for it during her breaks by taking computer 
punch cards and typing her speech. 

 
These are the cards. 

 
The corrections you see on it were done while she was waiting for her turn to go in front of the 
class. My grandmother was a Native Blood Hawaiian, born and raised on Oahu. You can see her 

'Pigeon Language' in her writing. 
 

At the end of her speech, as with all others before her, she asked if there were any questions. 
 

She had only one. 
 

 That question was, "You were ŀŎǘǳŀƭƭȅ ǘƘŜǊŜΚά 
 

All others in the class were silent, with eyes as big as dinner plates in shock. 
 

She showed me these cards. I asked her to sign the last card.  
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