Superman and Me R
Sherman Alexie )
I'learned to read with g Superman comic book. Simple enough, | suppose. I

cannot recall which particular Superman comic book | read, nor can | remember \
villain he fought in that issue. | cannot remember the plot, nor the means by whlah:i M

obtained the comic book. What | can remember is this: | was 3 years old, a quks%
Indian boy living with his family on the Spokane Indian Reservation in eastem ~*‘-~}a’W'

hospital gift shops. Our house was filled with books. They were staqlged
the bathroom, bedrooms and living room. In afit of unemployment-ihs' i




graphs: "‘m'

logic, | can see my changed family as an essayof seven para i m
older brother, the deceased sister, my younger twin sisters and our p I ;

At the same time | was seeing the world in paragraphs, | also Pid‘ed
Superman comic book. Each panel, complete with picture, dialogué and
three-dimensional paragraph. In one panel, Superman breaks thraugh a ‘E’w(
red, blue and yellow. The brown door shatters into many pieoes I look at the.
above the picture. | cannot read the words, but | assume it tells me tﬁﬂt
breaking down the door." Aloud, | pretend to read the words and Bﬂy; "5
breaking down the door." Words, dialogue, also float out of SUPel'mBn 's

he is breaking down the door, | assume he says, "l am breaking dOW"
again, | pretend to read the words and say aloud, "l am break!ng M

way, | learned to read.

mO

This might be an interesting story all by itself. A little Indian '

prodigy. But he is an Indian boy living on the reservation and,.
grows into a man who often speaks of his chﬂdhodd in théﬁh




books in
the car w
hen
malls, | ran T ey
Wl veled to powwows or baske all gai
okstores and read bits and pieces of as rnatfly biﬁké as
oﬁdhaﬂa "

read the bo
oks my f
books | borrowed :roather brought home from the pawnshops and sec
m
the library. | read the backs of cereal poxes. I rea {;ae'

neWspaper |
read the
bulletins posted on the walls of the school, the clinlc, th@ 1"‘% 7




