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“““GGGeeettttttiiinnngggTTToooKKKnnnooowww YYYooouuu”””
featuring Millie Lill

�W�h�a�t� �i�s� �y�o�u�r� �n�a�m�e� �a�n�d� �a�t� �w�h�a�t� �a�g�e� �d�i�d� �y�o�u�c�o�n�t�r�a�c�t� �p�o�l�i�o�?

My name is Millie Lill. I was four in 1945 when I contracted polio. I was t he
first polio case in Ida County, Iowa. What an honor, eh?

�H�o�w� �d�i�d� �y�o�u� �h�a�v�i�n�g� �p�o�l�i�o� �a�f�f�e�c�t� �t�h�e� �w�a�y� �y�o�u� �w�e�r�e� �t�r�e�a�t�e�d�?

I grew up in a small German community and started school with the same group
of kids I would be with all through school. They may have t eased me a bit in the
beginning, but soon grew accustomed to my limp and to the brace and accepted
me. I was a good student, loved school, and had a few close friends there. I'm
still friends with Ruth, whom I met when we were seven. This is not to say tha t I
was included. Certain things, like dating, going to the prom, flirting with boys,
were just tacitly understood to exclude me. Some of this was because of the other
kids, a great deal was because of my mother telling me almost daily how ugly
and repulsive I was and that I'd never ever be as good as other girls. I believed
her, of course. Mothers don't lie, do they?

�H�o�w� �d�i�d� �y�o�u� �h�a�v�i�n�g� �p�o�l�i�o�a�f�f�e�c�t� �y�o�u�r� �s�e�l�f�-�e�s�t�e�e�m�?

It was just one more hurdle to overcome � I just had to work harder.

dhansche@centurytel.net

