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Jackie Robinson Says:

By JACKIE

ROBINSON

BROOKLYN, N. Y.—Next time I go to a movie and see

a picture of a little ordinary
believe it.

And whenever I hear iy ‘wife
read fairy tales to my little boy,
I'll listen.

I know now that dreams do come
true. .

I Know because T am now nlay-
ing with the Brooklyn Dodgers in
the big leagues!

I always dreamed about pla.\-ing
for the Dodgers. but, honestly,
always had my doubts. 1 used to

‘Something will hap-
isn't in the %ooks

tell myself:

pen. It just

for you to play in the majors.
You're a Negro. Negroes haven't
been in the big leagues. Some
da~ they will be. But you won't
be the lucky y."”

Then last Thursday, Mr. Rickey
called me to his office. He said:
“Jackie you're a big leaguer now.
You're going to play with the
Dodgers and we're announcing it
to the world today.”

IN A TRANCE N !

I walked out of his office in a'
trance. I "went from there to;
Ebbetts Field to play mg last game|
with Montreal against Brooklyn. I]
don't think I was too tmpressive!
in that last game with Montreal.|
But that was because, I guess, Ii
couldn't keep my mind on the|

me =all the time. Every time!

'd look at Pee Wee Reese or!
Bruce Edwards, or Ed Head and'
the other Dodgers, I'd start think-'

ing.

“Just think,” 1'd sav to myself,’'
“tomorrow I'll be with them. I'll:
be “'ea.rinf a Brooklyn uniform.:
And then I'd look at the big park:
and realize that I would be here,
this year—playing in major;
league park before big crowds and:
fighting for a pennant.

At noon Friday, I walked into’
the ‘Brooklyn clubhouse. When I’
opened that deor 1 walked into’
the major leagues, and a few min-'
utes later I was dressing with big,
league players and getting ready,
to play against the famous Yan-
kees. :

Then we went out on the fleld.

girl become a great

- my level best.
! good enough job to stay up here

star, T’ll

Gee it seemed big. Twice as big
as the day before. 1 sat down
in the Brooklyn dugout and started
to think all over again. The game
started and I found myself at first
hase. I was the Brooklyn Afrst
baseman. The day hefore. I had
been Aontreal’s flrst haseman.
“IWhat a difference a day makes,”
1 said to myself.

When the umpire suid: “Play
ball!”, I finally started thinkin§
baseball. I finally realized that
was a member of the Brooklyn
Dodgers; that I had made the big
lc.gues.

REALIZED RESPONSIBILITY

When I realized that, the thrill
I knew that from then

was gone.
on I'll have to play like the ve
devil. So now I'm trying my best.

I don't know how successtul T'll
be, but you can bet that I'll give
I think I can do

and face such teams as the Car-
dinals, Pirates, Giants and the rest.
['m new and have a lot to learn,
but I've found.nut that there are
tellows on the club willing to help
me. Ed Stanky, a great ball player,
helped me the first day. thers
nrave advised me and coached me
since. I know by that experience
:hat I'm not alome. I also know
>y the applause I've received in
:hese first ganfes that the public
& for me and wants to see me
nake good.

I will never stop trying. I hope

'l get better and better every

jay and help bring a pennant and!

~orld series to Brooklyn.

Bein~ up here is absolutely won-
jerful. That's why I'm a believer
n falry tales now. You see, it

actually hapsgn::loéo“x'nc.
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