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NF:
This is an interview with Junamay Leatherby Coffey on August 9, 2007 for the El 



Toro Marine Corps Air Station Oral History Project, and I’m interviewing her at her 
home in Foster City, California.  To get started can you tell me where and when you were born?
JC:
Rockford, Illinois, which is eighty miles west of Chicago.

NF:
And the date?

JC:
1920.

NF:
Okay, can you talk a little bit about your childhood outside of Chicago?

JC:
Oh, I had a great childhood. We had big family. My mother was one of fourteen children, so I had lots of cousins.  I had thirty-six cousins, and we got together all the time so it was a wonderful childhood.

NF:
Where were your parents born?

JC:
Both of them in—one of them in Elgin, Illinois, which is where the watch factory used to be years ago, and my mother in Rockford, Illinois. But, she died when I was only thirteen years old.

NF:
Oh, wow.

JC:
Of uterus cancer.  

NF:
Oh, I’m sorry.

JC:
So, I never found out why she called me Junamay. I’ve always wondered, and I never found out.

NF:
Do you have any siblings?

JC:
I have a brother.  He lives in Rockford.

NF:
Okay.  What’s your brother’s name?

JC:
John Anderson. That was our family name, Anderson. We’re Scandinavians.

NF:
Oh, and what did your father do for a living?

JC:
Well, he was a watchmaker and a jeweler, and he also had a band.  He was a musician.

NF:
What kind of musician was he?

JC:
He was a piano player, organ and all that.  Every Saturday night he’d have his orchestra go play. I was only like, ten, eleven, twelve years old, and I’d go with him and just sit next to the piano while he played piano for the dancers.

NF:
So, that must have been great.

JC:
Yeah, it was fun, uh-huh. That was after my mother passed away, when he and I lived alone.

NF:
Is your brother older or younger?

JC:
Younger. He was born when my mother died. That’s when they found out that she had the cancer of the uterus, when he was born. So, he never knew her.

NF:
Oh, that’s too bad.

JC:
Uh-huh.

NF:
So, did you raise your brother then?

JC:
Uh, no. He went to live with an aunt, an aunt and uncle.

NF:
Okay.

JC:
It was on a farm, so he was brought up on a farm.

NF:
Near you?
JC:
Oh yeah.  It was maybe twenty five miles away, uh-huh.

NF:
And that was part of your big extended family?
JC:
Oh, yeah.

NF:
You can sit back if you want to be more comfortable because this will pick up everything.
JC:
Okay.

NF:
So, how long did you stay outside of Chicago?

JC:
I worked for the Elks Club, and the war broke out. Everybody was leaving, my boyfriend that I had, all going into the service, you know, and so I decided to move to California. I lived in Van Nuys with an aunt and uncle.

NF:
What made you decide to come out to California?

JC:
I don’t know.  I really don’t know.  It just sounded interesting, a change, you know, because everybody is going in my hometown.  So, I worked for the California Department of Employment, and across the street was the post office. In front was this sign which I have hanging in the kitchen, “Join the Marines. Join the Marines and free a man to fight.”  You know that one you’ve seen?

NF:
Right.

JC:
And I looked at it everyday, and I thought, that sounds like a pretty good idea.  So, I went down to Los Angeles and joined the Marine Corps. That was like in May or June, and they didn’t call me until November of ‘43. Then I went to boot camp.

NF:
And where was—

JC:
Camp Lejeune.

NF:
Camp Lejeune.  Can you tell me a little bit about your experience in boot camp?

JC:
Oh yeah, it was great.  I didn’t mind it at all because I was sort of a disciplinarian myself, and I liked having to do certain things at certain times. We’d have to get up at three o’clock in the morning and go out and march and patrol and all that stuff, and I enjoyed it.  Then, after boot camp was over, I got sent to the chow line, to—what do you call it?  Anyway, I served food to them for a month because I was waiting to go to school.

NF:
And how was it to serve food for a month?

JC:
Oh, I didn’t mind.  I can just still see me laying on the bench, sound asleep, because we had to be there like at four o’clock in the morning to get their breakfast cooked and everything.  Mess hall! That was what I was trying to think of, mess hall. In January I graduated from boot camp, in the middle of January.  Then I went to radio operator’s school.

NF:
Was that your choice or did they—
JC:
No, they decided that.  You take tests, and they decide what you are fit for. I went to radio operator’s school which was at Miami University in Oxford, Ohio, for six months.

NF:
Were there other women there?

JC:
Oh, yeah.  There were men and women, but mostly men—only one, one group of women Marines. All the rest were Navy, mostly Navy.  But, it was a wonderful school, and I just loved radio operating, just loved it. I graduated with a pretty good score. I think I did twenty-four words a minute or something like that, if I remember correctly.  But then I got sent to El Toro, and they decided they didn’t need me as a radio operator.

NF:
(laughs) So, how did you—when you found out you were being sent to El Toro, what did you think?

JC:
Oh, I wanted to go back to California, of course. First, I worked for a while in intelligence for McCarthy and another major that ended up as one of our generals.

NF:
And this was at El Toro?

JC:
At El Toro.

NF:
So, Senator McCarthy was—

JC:
At El Toro. Uh-huh, in aviation, because see, he had been a navigator on a plane.  And so—
NF:
What was it like working for him?

JC:
Good. He was really good, nice to work for, and I enjoyed it, yeah.  There were several others in the office too, but he was my main boss. Then there is a thing up there from the general. You see these are a lot of the Marines too, the officers there.  Then I got transferred to the operations in the tower, which was way over on the other side of the field.  When I went down to El Toro last year, when they had that big deal at El Toro, it was still standing. It looked like the dickens, but it was still standing there.

NF:
(laughs)
JC:
I worked in operations, and what I did was check on the hours of the fighter pilots, all of their hours. We had to keep them on a blackboard, you know.  We had to do all that.  Every time anybody left, the chalks, they’d call us and say, “He’s going to so and so.” We’d have to write his name down, where he was going, and how long he was going to be gone and all that.  That’s what I did the whole time.

NF:
And were there other women doing that with you?

JC:
Oh yeah, there were two other women in there, and then next door, adjacent to our office, was the weather office. Wendell Smith, whose name I gave you, was the weather officer.  Ellie Smith worked with me, and then she eventually married him.

NF:
Oh, okay.

JC:
So, I was in there, I worked in there until the war was over, December of ‘45. Then my husband was overseas at that—my boyfriend at that time was overseas. I met him, he was in Airbase Group Two stationed at North Island, but their whole group got transferred to El Toro.  So, they were at El Toro, I met him, and we dated.

NF:
How did you meet him?

JC:
Well, his roommate was a fighter pilot, and my bunky was, he was from her hometown.  She used to go down there to visit him. So, one weekend, every weekend I can think of, she said, “How about coming along with me?” I was always busy. So finally, I said, “This weekend I think I’ll go down with you.”  So, I met him at Coronado Hotel. That’s where they lived, in the Coronado Hotel.  

NF:
What did you think of him when you first met him?

JC:
Well, we got in the room, and she called and she said, “We’re here, and I brought my friend for Sam.”  So they said, “Well, how about meeting us at the swimming pool?”  He had to get a look, you know.

NF:
(laughs)
JC:
So, we met them at the swimming pool, and that’s where I met him.  He drove us back the Sunday night to El Toro, and then drove all the way back to San Diego again.  That was about an hour and fifteen minutes, you know, to drive that, and then pretty soon he got transferred to El Toro. So then that’s how, that’s how I met him down there. He got back from overseas in April of ‘46, and then we got married.

[00:10:00]

NF:
And where did you all get married?

JC:
At Miramar.

NF:
Miramar.

JC:
In the Chapel, uh-huh, yeah.

NF:
And this was in 1946?

JC:
Yeah. I think there was a picture in my scrapbook that stood up for us and all that at Miramar. Then we were stationed at El Toro three different tours, and in between, one of them at Cherry Point, North Carolina.  After the three tours—and then the last tour, I had to move off the base because they don’t let the spouses stay on the base if the men, if the Marine isn’t with you. So I had to move into Tustin. Most everybody lived in Tustin, all the Marines, you know.

NF:
Did you buy a house in Tustin?
JC:
No, no, I just rented it. Well, we did later, but at that time I just rented an apartment, because we didn’t know where he was going to go when he came back from Vietnam. When he came back, he got El Toro again, so then we bought a house. But we were only there about two more years, and then it was 1970, so he got out.

NF:
He retired?

JC:
Yeah, he retired.

NF:
Can we go back a little bit?

JC:
Sure.

NF:
Can you describe your initial impressions of El Toro and the surrounding area when you first got there?  

JC:
Oh, I loved it.  It’s beautiful. Yeah, I loved the eucalyptus trees when you drive in there. It’s so beautiful when you drive down that street.  It was convenient to everything and a nice exchange and commissary.  The girls growing up there learned how to play tennis, how to swim, how to play golf, how to ride horseback, all that they taught the kids.
NF:
And these are your daughters?

JC:
Yeah.

NF:
You had two daughters?

JC:
Two daughters I had.

NF:
And what years were they born?

JC:
One in ‘54 and the other one in—let’s see, that’s ‘54, ‘47.  We were married in ‘46, she was born in ‘47.  That’s my older daughter.  She lives in Manhattan, New York City.

NF:
What’s her name?

JC:
Constance.

NF:
Constance. And, your youngest daughter?

JC:
Christine.

NF:
Christine.

JC:
Christine, and they both grew up there at El Toro and learned to do everything, just everything.  It was wonderful.  So, to this day, you know, they can play tennis, they can play golf, they can ride horseback, they can—all learned there.

NF:
Wow!

JC:
All of it, uh-huh.

NF:
Can we go back to the World War II era for a minute? 
JC:
Uh-huh.

NF:
What was life like in the women’s barracks at El Toro?

JC:
Well, it was fun.  The bunky I had who introduced me to my husband, really, was from Brookline, Massachusetts.
NF:
Do you remember her name?

JC:
Marnie Falby, and I think she’s gone now.  I’ve tried to reach her, and I think there was no answer so I think that she’s gone.  But, she went home from there.  She married a fellow that was with the newspaper in Washington, D.C., and they traveled all over, so I didn’t get to see her much when we both got out of the service.  But, the barracks were fun.  It was that barracks right as you get into El Toro, next to the tennis courts, the first barracks.  That’s where we were, upstairs in that barracks.  In that building is where McCarthy worked, in that building.  There is a building right next to the tennis court, and that’s where he worked.  So, I just went back down the back steps and was in his office practically. But, it was fun.  The gals were wonderful, great gals.

NF:
Did you all get into any trouble?

JC:
Not really, no, uh-huh.  Never had any trouble.

NF:
What did you do in your spare time?

JC:
Well, we went to the movies a lot there on the base, and, of course, my boyfriend, and later husband, had a car.  So, we’d go into Santa Ana and go to movies and dances on Saturday night and stuff like that. We kept busy. We had to be careful because I was enlisted, and he was an officer. We had to sneak around.  We went to the theater, and he went in first. Then I’d go in about two minutes later and sit down next to him.

NF:
And why was that you had to be careful?

JC:
You weren’t supposed to fraternize.  So, the gals would come up, you know, and say, “He’s down there. Be careful.”  I’d go out, and he would be standing out in the front.

NF:
(laughs)
JC:
But he wouldn’t come in the barracks because it was enlisted barracks, and the officers weren’t allowed in there. So that was fun. And now, today if you fraternize, they kick you out, I think. Terrible! (laughs) That’s because a lot of the head guys, maybe had the girl, the enlisted gal, work for him. They just can’t fraternize, because then they think that that girl would get favoritism, so they don’t allow it. I can understand that.

NF:
Sure. Can you describe a typical day when you were at the El Toro base, from kind of beginning to end?
JC:
Oh yeah, and that’s another thing.  Our hours, we’d just get up and get on a bus and go out to operations which was way out on the other side of the base.  But we had crazy hours, you see, because we had to be open twenty-four hours a day so, six of us got together and rented an apartment down in Laguna Beach. When any of us were off work, we’d jump on the bus I guess it was and take us down because we didn’t have cars. We’d go down to Laguna and stay over, maybe two or three days if you were, however long we had off.  We did that all the time.

NF:
What would you do when you were down at Laguna?

JC:
Go to the beach, get suntanned, (laughs) and then go eat at the nice restaurants and all that, you know, and shop. We’d do all that; it was fun.  We had a nice apartment, kind of up on the hill, so you could look down.  It was very nice.  We had a lot of fun in those days.  It’s a little bit different today. Laguna is a little different than it was in those days.

NF:
Sounds like it was very quaint.
JC:
Oh, it was, yeah, very, uh-huh.

NF:
Some of the people we’ve interviewed, the men, said that for a while the Laguna Beach Hotel was the officer’s quarters before they had officer’s quarters at the base.
JC:
Yeah, uh-huh.

NF:
How did you feel after training to be a radio operator, and then they decided to make you something else?

JC:
At the time I was a little unhappy about it. I really wanted to be a radio operator, because it was fun. I enjoyed it, but I don’t think they only put Navy gals into being radio operators.  They didn’t—no Marines in my class went into radio operating.

NF:
Amazing.

JC:
So, I was a little disappointed in that.  But then when I got out into operations, I loved that job. That was fun. A lot of the pilots we took care of then ended up as war heroes.  I’ve got books galore over there talking about some of those pilots that got like five and six Japanese planes and all that.  They were the ones we took care of at that time. It’s kind of fun.  Downstairs, on the table, I have an airplane. It’s a Mustang, and that’s the planes that they all were flying at that time. So my daughter about three Christmas’s ago, maybe my birthday, she bought me a Mustang.  So, I got it sitting down on the table. It’s about this big, nice. 
NF:
Wow!

JC:
Marine Mustang.

NF:
When you worked for Senator McCarthy doing intelligence, what kinds of things did you do?

JC:
You know I can’t remember exactly what we did, but we were busy, busy all the time.  He was really nice to me, and I didn’t work for him too long.  It was just a few months, and then I got transferred.

NF:
Did you have any sense when you worked for him that he would become as famous?

JC:
No, uh-huh.  But towards the end, I knew that he was running for something in Congress, because he was spending a lot of time working on it, and then he made it when he got out.  He was from Appleton, Wisconsin, you know.

NF:
I know.  As a historian I know a lot.  He’s made a big footprint on history.  

JC:
I went to a golf school—was it in Arizona?  Yeah, in Arizona, Camelback, down in Arizona, and one of the instructors of the golf school, I played golf quite a bit, was from Appleton, Wisconsin. So, I asked him one day, “Did you ever hear of Mc—?”  He said, “Of course. We loved him.” That was kind of surprising to me.

NF:
Do you remember how the male Marines initially reacted to women in—
JC:
Wonderful, no problem.  I can’t believe that the women complain about them today. They were just great to us, did everything for us. I had no problem with them at all.  I had two or three boyfriends before I finally got married, but (laughs)—
[00:20:10]

NF:
And they were all Marines?

JC:
Oh, yeah.  Uh-huh, that’s all I—there weren’t very many Navy people at that time
on the base.

NF:
Who trained you when you were in boot camp?  Was it men, women?

JC:
Women.

NF:
Women?

JC:
Yeah, Corporal Ferrara.  I’ll never forget her.

NF:
Why?

JC:
Oh, because she was so mean. You know, she was really mean to us, and then afterwards when it was all over we all went to the slop shoot, you know, for something, she was the nicest gal you could ever meet, really great.  I’ve often wondered what happened to her.

NF:
So, what kinds of things would Corporal Ferrara have you guys do?
JC:
Well, she’d come in, in the morning and get us up so early and make sure our beds were perfect, you know, made up perfectly and get out there and march and she’d yell at us when we weren’t doing exactly what she wanted us to do. But, that was her job. That was her job.  Afterwards we just loved her because she was such a nice gal, but she just did her job, that’s all.  And they’re all that way.  I go down quite often to San Diego because my granddaughter lives down there. I go to boot camp graduation on Friday mornings, and I often look at those DI’s [drill instructor] and think, you look mean and all that, but I bet you are really a nice guy.

NF:
(laughs)
JC:
And some of the wives have been interviewed sometimes on TV, and they said, “They are nothing like they are on the field, you know. They are not like that at all.”  It was kind of—she was great, but you can’t—boot camp wasn’t easy.  It was tough, but we got through it. I think it was six weeks or something like that, I believe.

NF:
Do you remember what the toughest thing was about boot camp?

JC:
I can’t remember anything that was really that tough.  We just marched and went to class and learned a lot of stuff about the Marine Corps and history and did a lot of marching.

NF:
Had you ever been to North Carolina before you went to boot camp?

JC:
No, uh-huh.  That was the first time.

NF:
What was Camp Lejeune like?  Do you remember anything?

JC:
Not really, because we were just at the boot camp and that’s about all. When we graduated, out we went, you know, right away.

NF:
How did you feel when you graduated from boot camp?

JC:
Oh, wonderful.  Oh yeah, a wonderful feeling to get out of there. It was fine, but I enjoyed it though.  It was nice.  And now people will say to me, “You mean, you went to boot camp?”  I said, “Of course, I went to boot camp.  How else would I, what else would I do?” They say, “Wasn’t it—how did you ever do it?”  I said, “You can do it.” Of course, today some of the things they do are a little tougher than what we did. Like that last, when they have to walk so far and all that, you know.  They go to Pendleton for that now, I guess. I don’t know if I could do that or not.  Maybe I could have then.

NF:
I bet you could have.

JC:
Yeah.

NF:
(laughs) How did you feel about leaving the Marine Reserves when the war was over?

JC:
I hated it.

NF:
Yeah.

JC:
A lot of the gals stayed, you know.  They went to Hawaii, but they weren’t going to get married. I knew I was going to get married, so I had to get out.  That was all there was to it.  But no, if I wasn’t planning to get married, I would have stayed in.

NF:
How come?

JC:
Well, because I liked it so much.  It was wonderful. 
It was a wonderful life.  You couldn’t beat it.  Uh-huh.

NF:
Did you work after you got out of the Marines?

JC:
No, because I got married, and we lived on bases. I never worked, never worked again.  

NF:
(laughs)
JC:
The whole thirty years he was in, I never had a job because we lived on the base, and I would had to have another car.  In those days, you didn’t have two cars, you know, and I would have had to drive into the city. We were at Quantico, too, for five years, and where would you go to work at Quantico?  You’d have to drive out, probably twenty miles.  We just—none of us even thought about going to work.  We were mothers and housekeepers, and that’s what we did.

NF:
So, what was it like raising your daughters at El Toro?

JC:
Oh, it was easy.  It was wonderful, because that was during the ‘60s, when there was so much dope and everything out with civilian life. Here, they never even had to leave the base.  That’s all they had to do was just go to the teen club, and everything was right on the base for them to do.  However, they did go into Tustin High School, but that’s all they did was go to school and come right home.  So, they never had—Christine, the younger one, went to middle school in Tustin [and] never had any problem. I was so lucky.  Everybody said, “You were so lucky to live and be in the Marine Corps and live on a base during that period of time,” because kids got into so much trouble then, you know. So, it was nothing, very simple.

NF:
What was the officer housing like on the base?

JC:
Very nice. When I went back last year when they had that big grand opening thing, they wouldn’t allow us to go in the officer’s quarters to see.  I wanted to see if my house was still there. I was only a half a block from the officer’s club, and it was real nice.  We were like, at that time, captains and majors and lieutenant colonels, but then they built some new housing across the street which was just for full colonels. So, we all lived there together right in that little area. It was very nice.

NF:
What did the house look like?  

JC:
Just like a regular bungalow. Yeah, living room, dining room, I think two bedrooms, kitchen and all that.  It was just a nice looking house, just like you’d see anywhere around here.

NF:
Were there lots of kids for your daughters to play with?

JC:
Oh, yeah. Everybody had kids, yeah.  They all played together.

NF:
How often would you and your—what would your husband and you do for socializing when he was?

JC:
When we lived there?

NF:
Yeah.

JC:
Just mostly just go to the movie or went into town once in a while, but that was—

NF:
Did you go to the officer’s club?  Did they have parties?

JC:
Oh, yeah. Oh, yeah, all the time. I know every Wednesday night they had games, and we ate there a lot.  They had parties on Saturday night, dances, bands. [It was] very active, very active.  There was always something going on. Our officer’s wives’ club was very active, and we had our lunches there a lot and everything.  

NF:
So, what did you all talk about in the officer’s wives’ club?

JC:
Oh, they would just talk about their families mostly, their kids, and what they were doing and all that stuff, you know. Yeah, that was fun.

NF:
Was there anything challenging about being a wife of a man in the service?

JC:
I can’t think of anything.

NF:
How did you feel when he was overseas and you were here?

JC:
You get used to it, yeah, because he had been gone a lot, even in Korea, thirteen months.  I was alone then with the girls and then Vietnam. In between, he’d be away maybe three or four months to schools, a lot of schools that he’d go to.  So, you just get used to it.  You don’t even think about it.  I don’t even remember worrying about it when he left, except that always something would happen to the car or the vacuum cleaner would break or something when he was gone. I remember at Quantico he left, and the next day we had a big snow storm. I had to drive like five kids out to a school right off the base. It was just terrible driving, whereas if he would have been home, he would have done that. Little things like that.

NF:
Right.  How did you stay in touch when he was in Korea?

JC:
Couldn’t, didn’t.  There was no way; it’s not like today. Letters, that was about it.  I think I wrote him every single day.

NF:
Wow!

JC:
Never missed writing.  Every night I’d write a letter to him.

NF:
Did you save those?

JC:
And for a while, his mother lived with us for a while, for a few months, because she had, she had just been recently widowed and so she came and stayed with us for a few months.

NF:
Where was your husband from originally?

JC:
Athens, Ohio, a little town just north of the Kentucky border.

NF:
And what was his name?

JC:
It’s where—Samuel, Samuel Roy. It’s where the gal that designed the wall was from—Athens, Ohio.

NF:
I didn’t know that.

JC:
She’s Asian, I think.  She’s an Asian gal. Yeah, she’s from Athens.

NF:
So, what years was your husband in Vietnam?

[00:29:57]

JC:
He went early. He was one of the first ones over there.  He went in ‘65 and ‘66, and then he came home in ‘66.  He was there for thirteen months.  I always remember because my older daughter graduated from high school in ’65, and he wasn’t there.  So, I always know exactly when he was over there.

NF:
That must have concerned you a little bit.

JC:
Yeah, it did.

NF:
Did you write him letters then too?

JC:
Oh yeah, yeah. He was at Da Nang in Vietnam in the air base, I mean, Third Air Wing.

NF:
And did you say he got malaria during—

JC:
Guadalcanal.

NF:
Guadalcanal?

JC:
He was at Guadalcanal before I even knew him, and he had it.  They were going to, they were going to take out his spleen, but then they never did. Then, when he got to Vietnam—of course, that weather and all that is just like Guadalcanal weather, and then he got it real bad. He got out of the Marine Corps about, let’s see, eight years later. He got out in ‘70, and it was ‘78 that he died.  I thought he had the flu.  The whole bed was shaking, you know. And I said, “I’ve got to take you up to Letterman Hospital in San Francisco,” which isn’t there anymore, “because you have the flu.”  I had to help him.  I had to help him down the stairs he was so bad. Well, what he had was, pneumococcus pneumonia, caused by malaria in his case. Because they figured out that it was actually the malaria bug that killed him, they put that on his death certificate, malaria.  So I get a nice little check from the military which is nice, because his death is due to his military service.
NF:
Amazing.

JC:
Yeah.

NF:
[The] ultimate sacrifice for your country.

JC:
Right, uh-huh.
NF:
I’m going to go back a little bit. Do you remember what was going on in your life exactly when you heard that Pearl Harbor was bombed?

JC:
It was a Sunday, and I had been out the night before. (pauses) See, I was still single then, and I slept the next day until about—they woke me up about two o’clock in the afternoon and told me the news. It was terrible, you know, that it happened that morning, and that was really bad.  I’ve had been over there many times since, the last few years.  It’s really sad when you are out there, and you know that they are all down underneath you. Terrible. But, it’s amazing when you go there.  Most of the people that are there looking are Japanese, seems like for some reason.  They are curious, I guess.  So—

NF:
It was a different time back then.

JC:
Yeah, the last time, I went the last time when they had the anniversary of World War II. It was about two years ago, I think, maybe three, two or three, and then we went over to Ford Island and got on the admiral’s boat. The young sailor who was about twenty years old, but he knew everything, took us all around and showed us where every ship had been out in the water, “This was when [U.S.S] Arizona was here. This was here. This was here.”  It was very interesting. Then we took the ship from Saturday to Saturday to the islands.  It was nice.

NF:
Oh, that’s wonderful.  What do you remember thinking when you heard that the Japs had bombed Pearl Harbor?

JC:
I didn’t really. At that time, I didn’t know that much about Japanese or anything. You know, I was young. Well, I was twenty-one, but I didn’t seem to know much about the Japanese for some reason, even though I supposed we studied it in the high school. But it was pretty bad. Every time it’s on I watch it, you know.

NF:
Uh-huh.

JC:
They have El Toro, El Toro and they also had, I mean Tora, Tora, and they also had mini-documentaries on Pearl Harbor. I always watch it.  It is just terrible.  The movie was good; the Pearl Harbor movie was wonderful.

NF:
When you were at El Toro were you ever afraid of the Japanese?

JC:
Never. Never went through my head, never even thought about it.

NF:
When you were working in the tower, was there ever a moment that was a little nerve wracking?
JC:
Not really. Wonderful job, we loved it.  There is a picture in there of all [of us] in front of an airplane, with all the gals that worked in the tower, yeah.

NF:
So, it was mostly women at the time you were there working in the tower? 
JC:
Other than the weather officer, because our officer was a woman. The weather officer was a man.  I think we were the only two officers in the tower, than the gals up in the tower itself.  No, I think it was mostly women, mostly Marine women.

NF:
What would your hours be when you worked there?

JC:
Oh, all kinds of hours, maybe midnight to six o’clock in the morning, or six o’clock in the morning until two o’clock in the afternoon, or two o’clock in the afternoon, until eight o’clock at night. That’s why we rented that place in Laguna so that we could go to the beach, because there was nothing else to do otherwise, you know.  It was fun.  We’d just jump on a bus and off we’d go.

NF:
(laughing) Sounds great.

JC:
Yeah, it was fun.

NF:
Who were your closest companions in your work area?  Was there a woman?

JC:
Ellie Smith probably, the one that lives down in Temecula there. Yeah, probably her, and I’ll have to go through my Christmas cards.  I think I got one from her this year and a letter, and her new address will be on there.

NF:
Okay. That would be wonderful.

JC:
So, I’ll look through it.

NF:
And, how you all have stayed in touch for all of these years—it sounds like?

JC:
Oh yeah, and for a while a few others, but then they just either passed away or moved away back East or something.  But there was, at one time when I hadn’t been out of the Marine Corps very long—when we could go across country probably and see somebody in every state we went through.

NF:
How did you see Orange County and the surrounding area change during the time from the ‘40s to the ‘60s that you were living there?

JC:
I loved Orange County. It was—there wasn’t too much change during that period.  It is now, but at that time I don’t think there was a lot of change.  I just loved Orange County. The only reason I’m up here is because [when] my husband got out of the Marine Corps, he went with the Bicentennial Administration and worked for John Warner, you know, who is Senator from Virginia. His office was at the Embarcadero Center in San Francisco. This is where we were when he passed away, so I ended up staying here. Otherwise I would have been down south, because I prefer 
Southern California.

NF:
(laughing) Why?
JC:
Well, the weather for one.  I like the warm weather, and actually, I like the people better. They’re more conservative, and they’re very liberal up here, very liberal.  Really, you don’t dare talk too much politics with your friends here, because you are not sure how they feel about it so, you never bring it up.

NF:
Uh-huh.

JC:
Of course, San Francisco proper is worse than here on the Peninsula, but this place is pretty bad too, pretty liberal too.

NF:
(laughs) When you lived off the base, you said you bought a house in Tustin?

JC:
No, rented an apartment.

NF:
Rented an apartment.

JC:
Uh-huh.

NF:
And what was the difference of living on and off the base for you?

JC:
Oh, I hated living in that apartment.  I couldn’t have a washer and dryer or anything.  I had to take that all out.  I just hated it.  I said, “I’ll never ever live in a place again where I have to take my clothes out to be washed.” No, it was terrible, though I wished many times that I was back on the base. Of course, you weren’t very far. I could do my shopping out there.  My daughter was old enough to drive so she had Sam’s car, and I used to worry because of the fog. You know how bad the fog gets.  Sometimes she wouldn’t come home, wouldn’t come home, wouldn’t come home, and I’d think, oh, my gosh, where is she?  And you didn’t have phones then either, cell phones, you know, so that was kind of a worry sometime.  Then they were having, during that period is when they were having a lot of trouble with the blacks in Los Angeles too, at Watts. It was bad.  There was a big concert going on and my daughter had a date with a guy, and they were going to the concert.  I said, “You are not going to Watts tonight.”  So we had a big argument about that, but they didn’t go.
[00:40:14]

NF:
(laughs) This is in the ‘60s when everything was crazy.

JC:
Uh-huh, that’s right, ‘65 probably.

NF:
So what kinds of services, you said you would go shop on the base, what kinds of services were provided for a wife of a Marine?

JC:
You mean like commissary?

NF:
Uh-huh.

JC:
Oh wonderful, just like a super market, just great.  And here, it’s the same thing. I go down to Moffitt.  I shop at Moffitt when I’m able. I would say the prices are about half of what they are in super stores here in town, in Foster City.  And the PX, they didn’t have everything like the department stores had, but I bought a lot of, most of my clothes there and everything, yeah. As a matter of fact Connie, my older daughter, worked there as a check-out gal for quite a while.

NF:
And is Connie the one that lives in—

JC:
New York.

NF:
New York.

JC:
Well, they also have a home, she and her husband have two homes, one in San Diego and one in Manhattan.  She’s in San Diego right, right now, because her daughter, my grand-daughter is in Europe, and she has a dog. My daughter had to go down there and take care of the dog while she’s in Europe.

NF:
Wow!

JC:
Yesterday the dog ran after a squirrel and pulled her and she scraped against a brick wall. She said she is all, her whole arm is cut up, her face is cut up. She’s in a mess, she said. That darn dog.

NF:
(laughs) Maybe we should try and interview one of your daughters for what it was like to grow up on the base.

JC:
Yeah, it would be nice.

NF:
As a child, that would be great.  We are trying to get some of those stories
as well.

JC:
Well, she’s in San Diego quite a bit. You’d probably catch her down there some time.

NF:
I’ll leave you my card and you can—

JC:
Okay. 
NF:
What kind of impact do you think the El Toro base had on Orange County itself?

JC:
Oh, a great impact, oh, yeah.  Everybody there was Marines practically, the whole place. All of them retired there thinking they were going to have the base to do their shopping and all, and then the dumb place had to close.  So, that was very sad when that happened.  Some bases, like at Moffitt, they are sort of half closed too.  The Navy all left and everything, but we still have the commissary and the PX. They could have done that down at El Toro.  They could have left—that commissary was right there practically right on the road, and they could have just left that open. I don’t know why they didn’t do that.  Now they have to go down to Pendleton to do their shopping, if they want good prices.

NF:
What kind of impact do you think your experience and the women Marines had on your life?

JC:
Oh, great.  My life would have been entirely different.  I get so that I, sometimes I can’t stand civilians because they are so different, you know, than we were, so different, and I tell my friends that all the time.  I say, “You don’t know anything about it. You’re not military.” No, it was great.  I am so glad that I had that experience.  As a matter of fact, if I was young, I’d enlist again tomorrow.

NF:
(laughs) That’s amazing.

JC:
Yeah, really, uh-huh.  Wonderful life.

NF:
What about your time at El Toro? What kind of impact did your time at El Toro have on your life?

JC:
We liked it.   We loved El Toro.  Yeah, it was great.

NF:
How did El Toro compare to the other military bases where your husband was stationed?

JC:
Well, at Cherry Point, we lived so far.  We lived like half an hour away, so we just did shopping there and that’s all.  I wasn’t out there that much.  But no, I liked El Toro.  The day that we left Cherry Point, it was 107 degrees.  It was just too hot there, too. But no, I don’t think of all the bases in the Marine Corps—well, Pendleton is not too bad. El Toro was probably one of the better ones. Yeah.

NF:
What do you remember most about your time at El Toro, the most vivid memory you have of being there?

JC:
Hm, I guess golfing mostly.  That’s where I learned how to play golf.  We used to play golf almost every day.  And the shopping and at the—and we hardly ever left the base, because we had everything, you know.  Everything was right there on the base.  The Officers’ Club for lunches and stuff, so, we had a good feeling about it, very good.

NF:
Did you ever take your children to the beach?

JC:
Oh yeah, we went all the time.  I think there are some pictures in there too, of going to the beach when we were at Cherry Point.  We lived in Morehead City, and that’s right on the beach.  So we used to go there all the time.

NF:
In California, would you go to Laguna Beach if you typically went to the beach?
JC:
Yeah, even then we’d go down there. Then we went to San Diego a lot too, because we had friends in San Diego, so we’d go to the beach down at Coronado Beach, beautiful.

NF:
The site of where you met your husband, right? (laughs)

JC:
Yeah. He lived, you know they had to—they ran out of quarters for officers at North Island, so they put him in the Coronado Hotel. He said at the end of the month he was broke because he was spending so much on the food and everything in the Crown Room and all that.
NF:
Well, he got to meet you that way.

JC:
Yeah right, exactly, I should tell, I should have told him that.

NF:
(laughs)
JC:
Oh, there was something good about it.

NF:
How did you feel when you heard that El Toro closed?

JC:
Oh, I thought it was terrible.  Just hated it, everybody did.  All the Marines that are retired down there just thought it was awful, just thoroughly disgusted with the whole thing.  It was too bad, because they could have still kept it open.  Miramar is open.  Why couldn’t they have kept El Toro open?  Then out in the desert, there is that other base out there.

NF:
How do you think that El Toro should be remembered?  How do you think the base should be remembered?

JC:
Well, mostly just as a great base.  It just had everything to offer.  We just loved it. Every tour we were there we loved it.  We were always so glad when he got orders to go back to El Toro, you know, especially when Quantico too was so darn hot and all that. But Quantico was a nice base too, a nice Marine base.  What he was there for was he taught supply, aviation supply. He was teaching it there.  That’s mostly schools at Quantico, you know. Now they’ve got that great, big, new museum in there.  I would love to see it, at Quantico, a Marine museum. I’ve seen pictures of it; it’s just gorgeous.

NF:
Yeah, they have archives there where they have records, and I think we got some of the records we have about the base from there.

JC:
 Oh did you, uh-huh.  
NF:
Is there anything else that you—

JC:
Would like to tell you?  I can’t really, no, except all I can say is it was a wonderful life.  I enjoyed every minute of it and wouldn’t mind being back in there again. Of course, around here, no military at all.

NF:
Right.

JC:
Everybody always says, “Oh, she’s military.”
NF:
(laughs) Well, you know what it means and that’s what’s—

JC:
I do. Yeah, I sure do.

NF:
Well, I really appreciate you taking the time to talk with me.

JC:
You betcha. Yeah, I am happy to do it for you.

[END OF INTERVIEW
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