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For Pat Bradford, whose talent speaks for itself.

—C.C.

For my grandmothers, Blanche E. Smith and Willie D.

Quails. 1 miss you.
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In 1773, Phillis Wheatley became the first African American to publish a book of poetry. When she went to London to meet with literary admirers, she became the most famous black person on both sides of the Atlantic. 

But in 1772 Wheatley's book almost didn't get published, because printers in colonial Boston could not believe that an African-born enslaved girl wrote such wonderful verses all by herself.

To prove the poems were her very own, the teenage poet consented to be cross-examined by eighteen of the most learned and powerful men of Massachusetts. Phillis's big test...
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Still, she bad something to prove.
Not just because she was young, not
just because she was femmale, but because

she was a slave and came from Africa.

She paused us 4 billawing sail moving
into the harbor caught het eye.

Was this like the buat she bad anived
on onc day in July mote than eleven
years beforc? A slave ship full of buman
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She could remember litele about
crossing the Adantic. and cven less
about ber Aftican homeland. She was
just shedding her fiont tecth when Jobn
‘Wheatley bought her on the Boston
docks as 2 servant. for his wife, Susauna,
They christened theic new slave Phillis,
the pame of the ship on which she
arrived,
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Phillis spene more time on her studies
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her ovwn hand at writing. And soon
she was reciting ber poems to the
Wheatleys' fiicnds.
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She burtied by the bockseller's shop that she visited weekly.
Today, Phillis did not have time to step inside and socll the
Ieather bindings. But mybe soun she would make a visit and
find her own rame on a volume.
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