FORREST GUMP .... at school
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I was sitting on a bench at a bus-stop. A bus arrived and a nurse sat down next to me and I offered her a chocolate from my box. 
"Hello, my name is Forrest - Forrest Gump...... . Do you want a chocolate? I could eat a million and a half of these. My mum always said " Life is like a box of chocolates -  you never know what you're gonna get" 
That young nurse wore nice  white shoes. 
"Those must be comfortable shoes. I guess you can walk all day in shoes like that and not feel a thing. I wished I had shoes like that." 
"My feet hurt", the nurse replied. 
"Mum always said: 'It's  an awful lot you can tell about a person by their shoes' -.. where they're going...- where they've been.. - I've worn a lot of shoes. I bet if I think about it real hard I can remember my first pair of shoes. Mama said they'd take me anywhere. She said they were my magic shoes." 

Well my first pair of shoes were something like iron braces. They  helped me to walk. The doctor said that my legs were really strong, but that my back was weak like that of a crooky little politician. So I had to wear those braces to straighten me up. 

Now, when I was a baby my mum named me after the great Civil-War hero General Nathan Bedford Forrest. She said we were related to him in someway. What he did? He started up this club called the Ku Klux Klan. They'd all dressed up in their ropes and their bed sheets and act like a bunch of ghosts or spooks or something. They'd even put bed sheets on their horses and ride around. And anyway, that's how I got my name: 'Forrest Gump'. Mama said the Forrest part was to remind me that sometimes we all do things - well,- that just don't make no sense. 

We lived about a quarter mile off Route 17,  about a half mile from the town of Greenbow, Alabama. That's in the county of Greenbow. Our house had been in Mama's family since her grandpa's grandpa's grandpa had come across the ocean about a thousand years ago, or something like that. Since it was just me and Mama, we had all theses empty rooms, Mama decided to let those rooms out, mostly to people passing through, like from old Mobile, Montgomery - places like that. That's how me and Mama got money.
Mama was a real smart lady. 

She wanted me to have the finest education. So she took me to the Greenbow County Central School. I met the principal and all. 
I heard the principal ask my mother: "Is there a Mr Gump..., Mrs Gump?" 
"He is on vacation", she answered. 
So  later I asked her: "What does vacation mean, mom?" - 
"Vacation is when you go somewhere and you never come back", she explained. 

Anyway, I guess you could say me and Mama were on our own. But we didn't mind. Our house was never empty. There were always folks coming and going. Sometimes we had so many people staying with us that every room was filled with travellers, you know. Folks living out of their suitcases and hat cases and sample cases. One time a young man was staying with us and he had (with) him a guitar case. I liked that guitar. It sounded good. I started moving around to the music, swinging my hips. 
"Say man, show me that crazy little walks you just did there. Slow down, son!", he told me. 
There was one night me and  Mama was out shopping and we walked right by Benson's furniture and appliance store.... and guess what ?...  There was this man playing the guitar, singing his song and moving his hips on the TV in the shop-window. 
"This is not for children's eyes", said Mama shocked, pulling me away. Some years later that handsome young man who they called 'The King' - well, he sung too many songs - and he had himself a heart-attack or something. It must be hard being a king. 

You know it's funny how you remember some things, but some things you can't? I remember the bus-ride on the first day of school very well. I didn't really know if I should enter that bus to school because Mama had always told me not to go away with strangers. Well, so I just told her my name and the bus driver told me her name. "Now we ain't strangers anymore", I said and got on the bus. 

You know it's funny what a young man recollects ? 'Cause I don't remember being born, I don't know what I got for my first Christmas, I don't know where I went on my first outdoor picnic, - but I do remember the first time I heard it: The sweetest voice in the whole wide world. 
The girl on the bus said "You can sit here if you want." 
I had never seen anything so beautiful before in my life. She was like an angel. I just sat there on that bus with her and had a conversation all the way to school. And next to Mama no one ever talked to me or asked me questions. 
Then she looked straight at me and asked: "Are you stupid or something?" 
"Mama says: 'Stupid is as stupid does'", I replied. 
From that day on we was always together. Jenny and me we were like peas and carrots. She told me how to climb, I showed her how to dangle, she helped me learn how to read and I showed her how to swing. Sometimes we'd just sat out waiting for the stars. 
For some reason Jenny didn't ever want to go home. She was my most special friend. - My only friend. 

My Mama always told me that miracles happen every day. Some people don't think so, but they do! One day I lost my braces and learned to run. And you wouldn't believe if I told you - I was running as fast as the wind blows. From that day on..., when I was going somewhere - I was RUN-NING! 

Remember how I told you that Jenny never seemed to wanna go home? Well, she lived in a house that was as old as Alabama. Her mama had gone into heaven when she was five and her daddy was  some kind of a farmer. He was a very loving man. He was always kissing and touching her and her sisters. And then this one time Jenny wasn't on the bus to go to school. 
I went to her house and saw her standing in the yard. Suddenly her daddy opened the door and came out of the house, swinging a bottle and calling her name. Jenny was so  scared. She took my hand and ran with me straight into a corn field and we hid. 
"Pray with me, Forrest.. pray with me: 'Dear Lord, make me a bird, so I can fly far,- far away from here.'" 
Mama always said that God is mysterious. He didn't turn Jenny into a bird that day. Instead he had the police say, Jenny didn't have to stay in that house no more. She was living with grandma, just over on Fleetmore Avenue which made me happy 'cause she was so close. 
Some nights Jenny'd sneak out and come on over to my house. Just as I said: She was scared. Scared of what? I don't know. But I think it was her grandma's dog. He was a mean dog. 

Anyway, Jenny and me was best friends all the way up to high school. 
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