Excerpt from When She was White by Judith Stone

I soon saw that my task would involve not just gathering Sandra’s testimony, but also tracking down information to fill the gaps in her story – things she’d forgotten, and things she’d never known. Sandra apologized for not remembering more. She told me that although she could picture some parts of her early life as clearly as video, many later parts – great expanses of experience – were gone. “Why do you think I’ve forgotten so much?” she asked.


“Why do you think?”


She sighed. “Too painful.”
Judith Stone (2007:18) When she was White

