I

was born September 14, 1924 in Shawnee Oklahoma. My parents owned a bakery and to keep me pacified they

would let me eat the center out of warm bread. I have a sister that is two years younger and when I was two and a half
years old, we moved to California. We drove a Ford Model A over a wooden plank roadand it took us about 7 days. We
would stop and tent camp every night and Mother would wash diapers, take care of baby things and cook supper. My

mother was the last of the pioneer women. We arrived in California with no job, little money and no place to live. Daddy got a job digging ditches for a water line and we moved into a tourist court which is now called a motel. Our Uncle
Lee lived with us and he was a World War I veteran. One day he came home and brought us big Hershey bars after he
got his government check. He said our eyes were big as dollars. We finally found a house to rent in Lenox. The house

was a big two story with a huge yard. We had a dog named Teddy who lived to be 13 that was a real companion to me
and my sister.

Mother and Daddy raised rabbits to sell and eat. When they killed the rabbits they would have the furs tanned and

dyed. Mother made us each coats that were pink velvet, trimmed in white rabbit fur. Mother's was a full length coat,

dyed brown. Everyone oohed and aahed over those coats. Daddy was a baker by trade and during the 30s depression,
the bakeries started laying off employees. A friend talked Daddy into moving up north to work in the gold fields of
Northern California. So we moved to a town called North San Juan.

In 1932, we moved to the gold fields in North San Juan California. There was no electricity available in

North San Juan until after World War II. I remember my mother putting an empty thread spool on the
wheel of her electric sewing machine and turning it by hand to do her sewing. It was our

job to take turns turning the wheel for her to sew us clothes. She loved to sew and did beautiful work.
She made all of our clothes and I never had store bought clothes until I got my first job.
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My dad bought what he called a "Light Plant" which actually was a generator. Mother and Daddy brought a lot of groceries

when we moved up north. They bought 100 pounds of dried pinto beans and poured them into the generator crate because

we didn't have room in the car. We picked beans out of that generator for a week before we could use it! We lived in an old

ranch house that had plank boards. The cracks were so wide in the boards that rats and snakes could crawl through. We had
a spring house where we had to go dip the spring for water. Since this place was so full of snakes, my mother would send

Lowetta and I to go fetch the water. She was deathly afraid of snakes! I don't think she stepped foot in that spring house the

whole time we lived there! This was during the depression and we always had deer meat hanging in the spring house. When
someone killed a hog or steer it was always shared with the neighbors. We took care of each other back then.

The big deal was when a friend built us a house in North San Juan. It had no closets or cupboards, so my mother went to

work with hammer and nails to make it a livable home. She was very handy like that all her life. Our new house had no toi-

let nor running water so it came with one outhouse and a path. The man that built the house also dug us a new well so we had

good drinking water that we could pump and carry into the house. Our bathroom was a wash tub in the kitchen by the wood

stove when it was cold. The house was right behind the one room school house and I think the building is still there Diamond
back rattle snakes were everywhere in those mountains and folks always carried a rattlesnake bite kit. We always wore pants
and boots. Mother and Daddy always had a car, so we had transportation. We had a friend who played the banjo and I re-

member that all the friends and neighbors would bring food and gather at our house on Saturday night to dance and visit until the wee hours of the morning. That generator would run for hours. I think they had to keep putting gas in it because it
never seemed to run out.

I went to school in a one room school house in North San Juan. This school went up to the 8th grade. We had a blizzard

one year and couldn't go to school so Mother taught us at home! Boy was she tough! In the 6th grade we moved to Nevada
City. I went one year there then we moved back down to Los Angeles. I just started Junior High School when we moved to

Globe Arizona so Daddy could work in the Copper mines. The Arizona schools were a year ahead of California so I had to
work really hard to keep from being held back a grade. We lived one year in Globe Arizona and then moved back to LA.
When we moved back to LA from Arizona, there were 2 kids, 1 dog, a bowl of gold fish and 2 grown ups in the car!

It was so hot the gold fish boiled in the water even after we put ice in the bowl. Lowetta and I fed the dog graham crackers in

the car so you can only imagine what that did to his potty training! We got into a lot of trouble over that!

We made it back to Los Angles and found a house big enough for my grandmother Staples and Uncle Jimmy (Mother's

brother) to live with us. Mother went to work in the dime store and Daddy looked for work. Finally they decided to buy a

meat market that was part of a large store. It didn't last very long for some reason and they sold their share to their partner. I

don't think Mother liked living with my grandmother and uncle so Mother and Daddy decided to move back to Nevada City. I
had just graduated from Jr. High School.

My high school days were the best memories of my teen years. We lived in the country a short time so I rode the bus to

school in Nevada City. Mother and Daddy were caretakers of a beautiful ranch. We lived in the caretakers cottage and had

access to the swimming pool. The only birthday party I can remember was my 16th. Mother gave me a surprise swim party

and invited my closest friends from school. I was so surprised when they all drove up. My very first day of high school I met

my very best friend and she is still a good friend to this very day. There were only 40 students in my graduating class. I was a

good kid and only got in trouble one time when I ditched school and got caught. Mother was pretty mad but, because I could
have been expelled and missed being in the Junior play, she wrote me a note to get me out of trouble.

I had enough credits to graduate as a Junior, but I wanted to graduate with my class. So, I took fun classes my senior year

like speech, arts and crafts and botany which I loved. We had written a skit in the drama class and performed it before the
student body and I also had given a pantomime performance for them. I had a good speaking voice so my

drama teacher said she would give me a final A+ if I would write and give a speech at our graduation. Since it was war time, I
think my speech had to do with the young people and enlisting for the war. I graduated in 1942 from Nevada City High

School and after graduation, we moved to Auburn California. I really had no skills for much work and there was really not
much work for a woman in Auburn except for waitress, nurse, or working in the seasonal fruit packing sheds. So I went to

work packing pears in Loomis but it just wasn't for me, so I found a job in a malt shop in Auburn. I think the name of it was
Mom and Pops.

I hated working there and one day a man who owned a restaurant came in and offered me a job. So I went to work at

Floyds restaurant which was the only place open after the bars closed at 2AM. I had to put up with a lot of drunks but I didn't
take any flack from them. The cook would stick his head out the kitchen door to check on us. We would get so busy that the

cook couldn't keep up with the orders so we got a lot of griping from the customers! One night it got so bad that me and one
of the relief waitresses walked out and left the customers with dazed looks, they didn't know what was happening.

The next day I got a job at the local dime store. It didn't pay very much. One day Floyd came in when I was working and

pleaded with me to come back to work with a big raise and better hours. So I quit the dime store and went back to Floyds. At

this time Mother was working at Montgomery Wards and Daddy was working for the State highway department, now known
as Caltrans. He worked on the North San Juan Highway and they took out 1000 curves. It was a killer road and really made
you car sick.

A short time later, my parents decided to move to Berkeley so I went with them. I got a job in a small cafe on the Blvd. A

man came in one day and talked me into working for him in his machine shop for more money! The shop made pulleys for
the Navy. My job was to file off the rough edges of the castings. It was a hot smelly place and I almost cut my thumb off on

the band saw. So I went looking for another job and found one at Bell Telephone Company. Those were the days when I had

to connect telephone calls manually on a switchboard. I was working there when Port Chicago blew up. That was a real ex-

perience! I think every fuse in the switchboard blew when every light in the switchboard lit up at once like a Christmas tree!
In the 1940s during World War II, if the government decided that certain companies were indispensable you were frozen in

that job until released. If you quit before your official release, you were barred from working any place else! I was really tired
of working all the crap shifts so I decided to join the Army when I got my official release from that job. Since I was only 20, I
had to get my parents consent to join. 21 was the age of an adult back then.

The Army
The Women's army was called the Wacs. I enlisted in 1944 and took the train from San Fransisco to Iowa and did my 6 week

basic training at Ft. De Moines, Iowa. It was November and being from California, I almost froze! We did our drilling in long

woolen overcoats. We were issued our uniforms and gas masks. I was so glad that they did away with those kooky Col. Hobby
hats and we were issued overseas caps. It was an experience to go through the gas chamber to test our masks. Most of our

training was in the classroom learning about the military and what was expected of us. After my 6 weeks was over, I took a

train to Ft. Benning Georgia as I had been assigned to the parachute rigger school. I initially wanted to be a jeep driver but I
didn't make the height requirements. We were trucked into the Post and I was impressed by the cute GIs in their jump boots
and baggy jump suits.

I completed Rigger School and earned my Rigger Wings. They were regular paratrooper wings with a R in the middle. We

worked in the packing sheds with the men but the WACs had our own Sergeants and officers and we did our own KP. In the
packing sheds we would pack chutes with 2 persons to a table. Sometimes the chutes would come in straight from the field
and the riser lines would look like spaghetti. There were 26 panels in a jump chute and 32 in a cargo chute. We would at-

tach the chute to the end of the table and straighten the lines. We would cross the lines over our shoulders to straighten the

canopy so we could fold it for jumping. We laid it back on the table and used folding irons to fold it. They made it much easier to fold and was much faster. After folding the chute we would lay it on the pack tray. Over the pack tray we would lace

the pack tray cover with heavy nylon cord and fold the static line over the cover. We used heave rubber bands to hold it so it
could easily be pulled out and attached to the hook up line in the plane. We would date and put our initial in the little log

book that was always with the chute. We always said we guaranteed our work, if it didn't open you could bring it back and
get another one! On the end of the chute attached to the table we would tie a pilot chute to the apex of the chute. I remem-

ber having a very deep cut on my finger from lacing that eventually turned into a callous. We learned to cut the heavy cord
with our hands and didn't use a knife.

Now my story takes on a whole new chapter when I met the love of my life, Marvin Cornett at Ft. Benning Georgia. He was

so handsome in his baggy parachute pants and jump boots! He also had an Army 45 Harley motorcycle which didn't hurt! He

would stop by my barracks and take me for a ride. Just a couple months later we decided to get married. So I put in for a three
day pass and off we went to Phoenix City Alabama and got married July 1945 at the court house by the judge. Since he only

had his motorcycle, I had to borrow some slacks to ride! I was afraid to wear my army fatigues as I got stopped by the MPs once
for having an army shirt on with civilian pants and did not take my stripes and patches off. Naturally we didn't have much

money so I wired my folks to send me some money I had in the bank. Also Marvin was waiting for some money. Neither of
our money came in time so we borrowed some money from my Army buddy! The judge had a big wad of tobacco in his jaw
and brown stains on his shirt!! It was hard to keep from giggling during the ceremony.

The war finally came to and end and Marvin and I got out of the Army with honorable discharges. We visited Marvin's

folks in Kentucky. I had to take many trips to their outhouse being pregnant and having morning sickness. The smell was
horrible. Marvin took pity on me and brought me in a slop jar to use.

We took a train to California after our visit in Kentucky that was full of drunken military men.

I had the misfortune of being deathly sick most of my pregnancy so you can imagine my train ride to California. We finally

arrived in Berkeley where my folks lived. They were getting ready to move to LA so we went with them. We found a duplex

house so Mother and Daddy lived on one side and we lived in the other. When Marleen was born I laid in hard labor for three
days pulling on straps. She weighed 7 pounds.

After Mother and Daddy moved to a bigger house, Marvin and I went back to Kentucky. His parents wanted us to build a

house but those Kentucky mountains were not for me so we came back to Los Angeles. Marvin worked in a bakery, a machine
shop and even owned a gas station with my dad. Eventually Marvin went back into the Army Reserves. He was stationed in

San Pedro CA. He was in the Reserves until 1949 and was on burial detail (soldiers returned home from war to be buried). A
short time later, he was assigned back into the Regular Army.

My first experience as an Army wife was in Richmond CA. We moved into an apartment and other Navy wives were

living there while their husbands were on sea duty. Marleen used to ride her tricycle up and down the sidewalks and one

day she forgot and left it downstairs and it was stolen. She was heartbroken so we got her another one. This place was a far
cry from what I was used to so I wasn't sad when Marvin got orders to go to Ft. Hayes Ohio. Marvin found us a nice little

house so we were quite comfortable. Marleen had her 4th birthday there. It wasn't long before Marvin got orders to help

re-setup Camp Breckenridge Kentucky. This was during the Korean war. That part of Kentucky was beautiful. It is close to

the town of Sturgis KY. It was a friendly little town for soldiers. We met some nice friends there. The next largest town was
Morgan Field. This is where most of the military did their big off post shopping. While stationed there, we rented a couple
of places. The first place was on one side of the owners house. We had to share the bath- room. It wasn't too bad until we
started to get an awful smell. We had a hard time finding the source, but it came from a couple of his cats that died under
the house. I also remember when a member of his family died and she lay in wake in his living room for a few days. That

was eerie. Shortly we moved kind of out in the country in a big house. The owner was quite elderly. He had a big lawn that
he would cut with his push mower. The mower would get away from him and it would carry him down the hill with him
dog trotting after it. It was quite a funny sight! From there, Marvin was assigned to Camp Pickett Virginia. After being in

Kentucky, I found that in Virginia, the people were not too friendly to the military so I wasn't happy there. At first we lived
off post. It was a big room in a warehouse building, but it was not a very good place so we decided to buy a mobile home
and move on post. We bought a 26 1/2 foot trailer about the size of a travel trailer today. It was made really livable and
utilized the space to every advantage. Marleen was in the 1st grade.

Marvin got orders to go over seas so his next move was to Ft. Ord CA . He pulled the mobile home to Corning CA and

Marleen and I stayed in the mobile home on my parent's dairy ranch. Helping my dad on the ranch was a new thing for me.
One of his cows got mired in the mud and I had to sit in the mud with the cow's head in my lap until a man came with his
tractor and pulled her out. Marleen transferred her first grade to Corning. She was so far ahead of the California schools
that she just sailed through the first grade.

OFF TO NEW YORK
Marvin's orders came and he was sent to France. He was over there about 3 or 4 months when he found a place to live so

Marleen and I could come and join him. We had a 1951 Plymouth that I was driving while he was gone. My brother-in-law is
an auto mechanic so he worked on our car and got it in tip top shape. Marleen, my mother and I set out to New York so we

could ship our car to France. We got orders to fly so we had to go to Ft. Hamilton New York to take a military flight. Mother
went with us as far as Ft. Wayne Indiana where Marvin's brother Clyde lived. After a short visit, Mother went back home by

train and Marleen and I continued on to New York in the car. Marleen could read at 6 years old and was a help with reading
the road signs. Naturally I got lost in Brooklyn and drove around in circles.

We finally arrived and I got the car to the port to be shipped. Driving in Brooklyn will give you a panic attack! On the day

of the departure it was so beastly hot and humid it caused everyone to be in a snit while waiting for the bus to take us to the

airport. The women were bitching, the kids where whining and crying, it was a MAD HOUSE! What made it funny was that
the Queen Mary was taking a lot of military families and they came up dressed to the nines! You would have thought they
were celebrities and not military wives! They even had on fur coats in this hot weather! We finally got loaded onto the air
plane and I thought NOW THE MILITARY WOULD JUST TAKE CARE OF US!
FRANCE
Our first stop on our flight to France was Newfoundland. We had an engine that caught fire so they

repaired it while we ate a big breakfast at the air base. Our next stop was Ireland and we ate dinner at the beautiful Shannon
Ireland Airport. We ate a very fancy dinner there. We re-boarded the plane and had a nice uneventful flight to Orley Field

Paris. Marvin and his army buddy, who had a car, came to meet us. I was never so happy to see anyone in my life! We drove
through the countryside and everything was so green and pretty. The barns and animals are housed right beside the farm

houses. The cow manure was stacked right up beside the farm houses. You could see steam coming from them. The odor was
quite pungent! Driving behind a honey wagon was quite an experience.

Talk about aroma! The farmers clean out their barns and outhouses, add water and spread the mixture out in the fields.

What really took me by surprise were the roads. They were so slick with manure, especially the country roads. We used to
drive up the hill to the little town of Bruley from Toul. They had cheap Bruley wine which tasted like soda pop. It would

make you sick if you drank too much! Take it from me, I know! Going up that hill would be so slick with manure sometimes
your wheels would just spin!

OUR FRENCH CHATEAU

There was no on-post housing so Marvin rented a house from the French. It was on the #4 highway that ran across

France. The Army school bus stopped in front of our house and they always had soldiers riding with the students. The first

school that Marleen went to was on the air base in winterized tents. One night a bunch of Air Force men trashed the tents so

Marleen was bused to a school in Nancy. We had a poodle named Bijou that would wait for Marleen to get off the bus. That
dog knew exactly what time to expect her. Marleen played with the 2 French kids next door and it was surprising how they
could communicate with each other!

The way to drive in France was with the gas pedal and the horn! When we were there, it was not long after WWII and the

French were not known for their speedy recovery. Our house still had bullet holes and you could still see fragments of the

war just about everywhere you looked. The house had one bedroom and a large dining room. We put a cot in our bedroom
for Marleen. It had a fairly large living room and a big kitchen. The bathtub had a wood burning water heater and we only

used the bathtub in the summer months because the bathtub was in the garage! in the winter we bathed in a washtub in the
kitchen.

The stove was really small and took tiny pieces of coal. Out the back door from the kitchen was the outhouse. It had a ce-

ment floor and a place for your feet so you could squat over a large hole in the center. The first time I stuck my head in the
door I saw a huge rat as big as a cat. The nasty thing just looked at me as if to say, "what do you want?"

Our French Chateau

Our French neighbor, Roger, made me a potty chair and I only used the outhouse to empty the bucket. We had a Napoleon

designed couch, table sand a chair. It was sparse but adequate. Compared to other countries at the time, France was very
primitive. It was hard to believe how advanced the Germans were. However, the U.S. helped reconstruct their
country for them, just like we did in Japan. We did extensive traveling since we had a car.

I remember the first time we stopped at a restaurant to eat. I think it was the time we took an overnight train ride to pick

up the car. I had just been in France a short time and I didn't speak a word of French. We ordered the Beefsteak, the Madam
at the Cafe smiled and said Oui! So she brought us a platter of scrambled eggs. The platter was huge and I said to myself "Is

this all I get?" So we started to pig out on the eggs and here comes dinner. A huge steak, Pom Frits, salad, a huge French bread,
some sort of vegetable and desert! The Madam was smiling when we left since we left them a huge meal to eat that night!

We were fortunate to be stationed close to other countries that we could visit. We tried to visit as many countries as we

could. I remember the time we took our French neighbors, the Benders, with us to see the Rhine River Valley and all the

Fuedal Castles. Since they spoke German and French we had our own tour guide. We learned a lot of history. Marvin would

get a three day pass and we would visit Luxembourg, Germany and sometimes Switzerland. Switzerland was the cleanest and
the most beautiful country. I suppose that was because it hadn't been destroyed by wars. Being in the Alps was quite pictur-

esque. I remember when we took the lift up the Wonk Mountain in Bavaria. I don't remember how it happened but Marvin
cut a gash in his hand and had to have it sewn and bandaged. We especially liked the Bavarian part of Germany.
SPAIN

In Spain we stayed in the city of Barcelona. There we saw the world famous Bull Fights. They are bigger than the ones in

Mexico and just as barbaric. We didn't stay to see all the bulls killed because Marleen got so upset when one of the horses got
gored. She started to cry so we thought it best to leave. That night we went to a Spanish Fiesta and saw the Flamenco Dancers. Each city is so old that the interesting things and places to see are varied. Some are so old it is hard to imagine what was
salvaged through the wars. After a nice breakfast at the hotel, we are on our way to Italy.

ITALY

The most fascinating to me was Venice Italy with all the canals. Everything is trans-ported by boat on the canal. The shops are

located right on the canal so the gondolas can pull right to the door and load them. The gondoliers are very colorful and they do
like to sing! The time we went to the Isle of Capri was a fun experience. The boat we took was mostly filled with Italian natives

and one of them played the accordion and they all sang. However most of them got sea sick and barfed over the side of the boat.
I was expecting a flat island, but the town of Capri is on top of a high hill.

I thought Italy was the most fascinating country. Farming was still done without modern tractors or farm machinery. Each

farm had their honey wagons. When you drove behind once you got the aroma of the farms and got sprayed on by the leaking

spigot. When it was haying time, you saw the whole family from tots to grandma out in the fields pitching hay. The Italian people were the happiest and always laughing and joking. Although in Naples,because of the traffic congestion and donkey carts,
tempers would flare, voices got loud and talking with their hands was a riot to see. They always gave you a smile and a wave
when you passed them on a country road. If you stopped, they were always willing to tell you they had a cousin "ina Chicag

America" (In Chicago). It was a poor country as a whole but the people seemed to be content with what they had. I really liked
Italy especially the country part. The coastlines for the beaches are beautiful. We visited Florence Italy, the art capitol of the

world. It has a famous art museum where the master artist's works are stored. We went to take a trip to Bremer Pass Austria. It
is on the Austrian border with Italy. We didn't want to cross the border and since there was no place to turn around, Marvin

backed the car all the way down the Alps. Thank goodness he is an excellent driver. Our next stop was Genoa where we spent
the night and the next stop was home in Toul.

GARMISCH GERMANY

We made several trips to Garmisch Germany which was a resort and military retreat. There we bought Marleen some Leder

Hosen. Garmisch was beautiful and has a big lake and lovely hotel. We had friends stationed there and we have pictures of me
and our friends taking a boat ride. The military NCO club would turn the dance floor into an ice rink and they had spectacular
ice shows.

Garmisch was not too far from Berchtesgaden (Hitler's Retreat) and the salt mines. We got to dress in the native miner's clothes
and hats and went by a little tram into the salt mines. Everywhere we went there was always something educational to
Experience.

LUXEMBOURG & PARIS

Since they were the closest to Toul, our trips to Luxembourg and Paris were more

frequent. Paris is a fascinating city. Driving in that traffic was enough to give you a heart attack. We went to the Moulin Rouge

and saw a floor show. I can now say I've been there. In Paris, just people watching is the most entertaining. They parade up and
down the street in their Paris finery. We really liked the little sidewalk cafes to sit and have a glass of wine or beer and watch
them!

ENGLAND

On our way to England we left our car in Dieppe France, and took the ferry to

Folkstone England. From there we took the train to London. We stayed at the Pension that is a family house that rents out their

rooms. A Pension came with breakfast. The states had facilities for eating in London called the Douglas House so we ate most of
our meals there. English cuisine is not noted for its tastiness. We saw the Buckingham Palace changing of the guards. Those
guards don't bat an eye; I don't think they even blink! We also saw the Beef Eaters dressed in the palace guard uniforms, the

horse guards, the Royal Jewels, the Tower Bridge, the London Bridge and the famous London Zoo. I wasn't too impressed with

England. If I remember right, it drizzled most of the time we were there. We stayed a week in London. This was in 1955. We
went back to Dieppe and picked up the car and headed back to Toul.

TOUL FRANCE

The city of Toul is quite old. From our front porch we could see the Cathedral that was built in the 11th Century. Most of the

Cathedrals are quite elaborate with beautiful stained glass windows. The French spend a lot of money on their churches and

monuments. They seem to erect a monument of some sort in every little town. I guess they have gone through many wars and have accumulated a lot of heroes. The little town of Doremy is famous for the heroine Joan De Arc.

Toul is quite typical of most French farming towns. It had a local bakery, a couple of small merchandise shops and of course a

lot of places to buy wine, since that is the every day drink of the French. Madam Bender used to say "water no good-rusts your
stomach". Even the French children have their little glass of wine with their dinner.

I remember them day I sent Marleen down to buy some French bread. When I sliced it, I cut into a big worm! She went back

to the bakery to show them and get another loaf. Marleen was very indignant. They thought she was cute, laughed and gave her
another loaf. They were still talking about that when we made a return visit to Toul many years later. The next town close by

was Nancy. There were not many cars there in the 1950s so the bicycle was the mode of transportation. Marvin bought me an

English bicycle and I would ride with Yvonne into Toul. I was not a good bike rider so I had to get off and walk up the hills. Some
had motorized bikes and of course everyone walked. We used to see the big walking races in front of our house. They were really something to see. I remember a lot of entertainment happening right in front of our house like Gypsy caravans, walking and
bike races. The Tour De France went in front of our house. All sorts of auto advertisements would go by. Some were made to

look like wieners, tubes of hair oil and other things they were selling. There were parades but they were quite different from our
parades in the U.S. It didn't take a whole lot of imagination to entertain the French!

I remember before we left France there was an influx of French Arabs from Morocco. The French imported them to work. I

think afterwards the Arabs stayed much to the dismay of the French. I know we were more careful to lock things up after they

came. They didn't look much different than the Gypsies. The soldiers knew them to steal their mattress covers for robes. Some of
the Arabs wore discarded GI mismatched uniforms. Needless to say the soldiers were very wary of them as well!
EUROPEAN CULTURE AND TID-BITS
It's amazing how you can adapt to different cultures and see how different people live! In Europe, the countries are so close

together that they adapted each other's customs. I remember when we were in Naples, we left our car parked on the street and
some Italian boys would come by the car and tease Bijiou our dog. She wouldn't let anyone near the car when we weren't

around. It was warm and the windows were down a little. One of the boys stuck his hand in the window teasing her and got bit.

`

The other boys were laughing and pointing. Needless to say we didn't stick round because we knew what a gang of kids could

do! We stayed in a beautiful hotel in Sorento Italy. I remember our hotel was high on a hill so we took some kind of elevator up
through the mountain from the beach.

We didn't drink the water when traveling through Europe. We either drank beer, wine, or coke depending on the country we

were in. Although the better hotels, as I remember had potable water. At home in Toul, the Army gave us chlorine tablets to put

in our drinking water and to soak our vegetables. But can you believe we accepted the ice cubes in our drinks without question?!
The countryside of Italy is really entertaining. In Spain is where you see a lot of the Gypsies. We did see them from our house

in Toul. They had wagons and horses and traveled by day and camped at night. They were not to be trusted because their way of

life was to BEG and STEAL! They usually traveled in colonies or families. Needless to say we didn't tarry too long where ever they
were. Of course from what I read now everything is so different and changed from 54 years ago. I think now the Gypsies travel
in their Mercedes!! When Marvin and I traveled to different countries, we would go to the little towns with no tourists and saw

how people really lived. There seemed to be someone where ever we went that spoke a little English. As far as entertainment we

would go to the movies in Nancy, the Post Exchange and the NCO (Non-Commissioned Officers) Club with their dances or bingo.
FRENCH DINNERS

We had many French dinners next door and at our house. Our French neighbors always cooked in courses. First came the

wine with the Hors d' oeuvres usually fancy vegetables. Always some kind of eggs, etc, then came the Escargot (Snails),

then another course of baked meat pie dish (Torte de Verdun) then the main course usually beefsteak, potatoes, green beans, fresh
baked bread, dessert with sweet dessert wine. I learned to cook fancy French dinners with all the courses. We would sit down to
eat around 1:30 and didn't finish until 3 or 4 hours later. This was because their dining entailed a lot of conversation and wine.
The first time I tasted Escargots, I had to get fortified with a few glasses of champagne! The fresh snails had to be boiled and

cleaned of all the sand. They are next taken out of the shell and boiled in wine, put back in the shells, stuffed with unsalted garlic
butter and baked in the oven just until the butter melts. Believe it or not they are quite good! We lived close to post where Mar-

vin was stationed so we sometimes had many dinners with the GIs who "just happened to stop by" at supper time! I always had to
make extra because I never knew how many would just "stop by" at dinner time!

I had my little feather weight Singer sewing machine so I make my spending money by sewing patches and stripes on the

uniforms for the men. They would pin notes as to what they needed done and throw them in our car. They would also furnish

whatever they wanted sewn on. I think I charged what the PX charged but it was easier on the GIs to just throw them in our car!
Marvin was my business manager and took care of all the finances. I bought all of my souvenirs with that money.

We used to go to Zell Germany during Lent or Fasching and spend a weekend. That is where we bought the Coo-Coo clocks.

They were beautiful and all hand carved. The Germans really partied during Lent and would oompah oompah all night. The

beer really flowed. They never seemed to get drunk, just happy. Our three years we spent in France were filled with some hardships but mostly they were fun times and we took advantage of everything Europe had to offer!

HOME BOUND - BACK TO THE STATES

We were in Toul until January of 1956 when Marvin got his orders to go to Ft. Leonard Wood Missouri. Since Marleen and

I had flown over to France, we put in a request to come back by ship. We were put on a ship that was coming back to dry dock

for overhaul. There was a skeleton crew of Navy men and not many passengers. The wives were on the main deck and the husbands slept in the hold. The husbands also had to pull duties while on the ship. I remember we were eating and all of a sudden

the whistles and fog horns were blowing like crazy. The men that were serving the meal threw down what they were doing and
made a mad dash for the door. The ship started circling for about 45 minutes. Not knowing what was going on was a frightening experience. We were finally told that someone had either fallen or jumped overboard. Marvin was on guard duty at the

time and saw something hit the water. He thought someone had thrown a box overboard. What made it sad was that the man
had a wife and little kids on board. After that, every thing was shut down on the ship while they conducted an investigation.

When coming into the port of New York, it was so foggy we could barely make out the outline of the Statue of Liberty. We had
ordered a new car so had to pick it up in New York. We had footlockers that we had to take but had no room in the car so we
just dumped one of them and piled all the stuff in the car and took the other. All this was happening on the side walk of New
York.

We were in Ft. Leonard Wood Missouri for 3 years. I worked at the Post Telephone Exchange as a telephone operator. Marvin

got reassigned to recruiting duty in Decatur Ill in 1958. It was winter and I remember everything was frozen solid and we had
to go out side and chip ice. After living there so long I found this to be a normal winter for Illinois. We lived in Decatur for 9
years in a 40 foot mobile home in a mobile home park. We had a bedroom on each end, bathroom in the middle and a large
living room and kitchen. It wasn't the ideal arrangement to raise 2 kids but we survived and did a lot of entertaining.

Janet was born October 20, 1959. I was 35 years old and it was a fairly easy birth, even though it was a dry birth. Since Mar-

vin was on recruiting duty, that made Janet anArmy Brat just like her sister! Marleen graduated from high school in Decatur. She

wanted to go to college so since my parents lived in California, we put her on a train and she graduated from Chico State College in
California. We put one in College and one in thefirst grade the same year!

In 1968, Marvin retired from the army and we moved back to California.

We first stayed at my folks place in Dairyville until we found a place to live near Sacramento. Janet started the 3rd grade there.
We bought a house in Rio Linda that was a real fixer. We lived there a short time and moved to a little ranchette in Rio Linda

where we had horses. Rio Linda was noted for its chicken ranches and was not far from Sacramento. Marvin first went to work for
the Post Office for a short time until he got on with the State of California. He worked in the State Garage taking care of the state

cars then he got on as a mechanic with the California Highway Patrol. He worked for the state for 10 years then retired. I worked
at McClellan AFB on and off for about 6 years. I started working as a clerical worker in the moto rpool then went to work on air-

plane altimeters. I hated that job, it was too tedious! I then went to work ordering parts for airplanes. This was an office type job.

After that I worked in the supply warehouse where we packed supply boxes that moved along a conveyor belt. This really built up
my muscles! I worked nights a lot of the time at this job. In 1973, just before Janet started high school, we moved to a brand new
house in Sacramento. When Janet graduated from high school in 1977 we started to build our retirement home in Lake of the

Pines which is between Auburn and Grass Valley. Lake of the Pines started to get more and more people so in 1986 we sold that
place and built another home closer to Auburn on Tahoe Street and have been living there ever since.

Our retirement years have been full of happy times. I played golf for many years and have a hole-in-one plaque at the golf

course in Auburn! We spent many winter months in our motor home in Matzatlan Mexico, Texas, Florida, Arizona, as well as

many other states. We traveled extensively in our retirement years. We toured Hong Kong, Philippines, Thailand and Japan, We
went on cruises and went through the Panama Canal. We also went back to Europe.

Golf Tournament
Angus Hills, Auburn CA 1991

Belly Dancer
Sacramento CA
1975-1977

Rio Linda
1971

I now have three grown grand children and three great grand children. Marvin and I have been married for 62 wonderful

years.

I am writing this in the year 2007 so that puts us both in our 80s. My happy life started out with a motorcycle ride and it has

been ONE HECK OF A RIDE ever since. I don't want to say this is the end of my story.....

CAUSE I'M NOT READY TO HANG IT UP YET!

EPILOGUE
By Jan Cornett-Mendoza
My mother is a very talented person. She is creative, musical and loves to laugh. She used to oil paint and we have several of her works in our home.
She did many oil paintings and gave most of them away as gifts! She told me her favorite subjects were Asian and American Indian portraits because they
had strong facial features. Her oil paintings are very realistic and vivid. I remember she did a couple of large scenery paintings with bears, elk, mountains
and lakes and gave them all away as gifts to friends and family! They were spectacular!
Mother is also an excellent seamstress. She made all of my clothes growing up as well as the clothes for my dolls. If she saw something store bought, she
could make one just like it. She got into making apple head dolls for awhile and they were the cutest little characters. Shewas always crafting and making
something!
Mother was a belly dancer for a while in the 1970s and of course made all of her own costumes. She sewed each and every bead and coin; they were stunning. Other professional belly dancers had her make them costumes. Mother also clogged for many years!!
Mother LOVES music. She played guitar for awhile and I inherited her classical Fredrico Garcia guitar while I was in high school. I remember when I was
a kid she would listen to Joan Baez, 40s big band, boogie and Creedance Clearwater Revival.
Mother loves horror movies. We would stay up on Friday nights to watch the scary movies. We really liked the spooky movies about the supernatural.

In her retirement, Mother took up golf and boy did she get good. She played golf a couple of times a week at least and has a hole-in-one plaque at the golf
course in Auburn.

I attribute a lot of my creativity and love of music to my mother. It was instilled in me at a very early age and for that I'm extremely grateful.

