


I was Wondering what else was out there? So I decided to find out. 


I hail from a tiny little town nestled in the beautiful Charlotte Valley in upstate New York.  Schoharie County is part of the Catskill Mountains; The best way to describe where I came from is we are located  “one hill just over from Cooperstown NY, known for the Baseball Hall of Fame. This is a very peaceful piece of our great world, but I felt a desire to see and do more then what was at my finger tips. I now wonder if intuitively I knew that I needed to escape to be something bigger than myself. 

We traveled 13 miles, each way to go to Charlotte Valley Central school (CVCS)  which had approximately 500 students or less, with kindergarten through 12th grade. In Addition to this excursion, my junior and senior year I spent half of my day on a  bus, for vocational school, attending secretarial practices where the other students from surrounding counties and other central schools sent their non-college bound individuals to learn a trade.

We had 36 in our graduating class. Since I was told that “I was not college material”, I had to look for other options, no one else was going to do that better than myself.  Although women have been serving in the military for years, this was uncommon from my ‘neck of the woods’ nor was it my only option that I thought of.  As a young person, I did not take this decision lightly after all this is the rest of my life or at least for the next couples of ‘scores’ in my working life. 


One thing I know I did not want to do was; I did not want to do was merry a farmer and have 10 children, and look old before my time. Four of the males also joined the service directly out of high school. I could use my education that my school provided to work in either a local office and / or business even somewhere, else.  I was Intrigued by the Peace Corps, I have drive to help people, perhaps to look after others so they did not feel ignored, neglected, that they are worth the air your breathe.  I wondered about all those shots, the nasty places I might be assigned to uncivilized part of the world. Funny, I ended up doing just that in the service.

Even when choosing which branch of service, I looked at the pros and cons. I did qualify for each the branches with my ASVAB scores interesting enough Mechanics and General Technical scores were the highest. I liked Marine uniforms the best, they sure were smart looking but I did not think I was tough enough. I  did not think I would care for the Navy’s mandatory sea duty, I get sea sick at least on smaller boats, no idea about larger vessels.  I had heard the Air Force was for smarter or very technical type folks and that they were much less physical demanding, so I choose the Army. The Woman’s Army Corps, actually.

I was still in high school my senior year when I officially joined the army in April 7th 1975, But not leaving for basic training until after graduation that fall. This date officially put me into the Vietnam War Era, I would later learn. I honestly did not know that I would be a trailblazers for other women veterans. I was on my path to retirement, raising a family, traveling and trying hoe about a living as best I could with the tools I was given, learn or took. At the time I was just trying to survive, Wading through the muck and the mire of life with all of it, stumbling blocks, trying to overcome the next hurdle.


One of my teachers/ mentor in school did not want me to join the military regardless of what branch Chosen.  “You are a young lady, and they will not treat you right” I will learn very late in my career what he feared, that Military Sexual Trauma is a epidemic, many of us are not safe.  However, their were leaders who saw my worth. I do recall one of the best complements I received your serving was “she is worthy he salt it took to plant her”.

When I joined the women’s army Corps 1975, We were completely segregated from their male counterpart. We were not allowed to be married, nor have children, we had children we would have to surrender custody to someone else while we served. In 1978 all that changed, The women’s Army corps was disbanded, we became part of the United States Army with all the benefits. it did take the army a while to figure out that we were now part of them for example, when I got married, the company commander had to give me permission as if he was my daddy; when I had my first child, they offered me a discharge, as if I had done something wrong. Because that’s exactly what would’ve happened to someone in the women’s army Corps, If I came up pregnant, they would be discharged without hesitation dating back to 1943. 

Interesting enough, My first duty assignment after basic training and advanced individual training in the post office was in Ansbach Germany which looks a whole lot like upstate New York something that I was trying to escape from.After serving my country for 20 years I found out their is no pretty piece of ground than where I spouted so I returned to God’s country to be planted.   
.
My first 10 years I worked in the post office stationed overseas and can run every aspect to include the postmaster. When stationed stateside I would be doing some kind of administrative duties which varied widely throughout my career. my last 10 years I was in military intelligence where I deployed to desert-storm Desert shield although there is not much use for spies in the civilian sector, the tools I learned in order to be an intelligence analyst serves you well living among those who are foreign to me in non-military community. I can honestly say that I made the right decision to go see the world learn a skill meet, interesting people and protect our nation.

I did know that I intended to make the U. S. Army my career the day I left, I would be 39 years old when I retired for the 1st time. That is what I did. I was a determined young lady. Just think what I could have been or done if I could only read and write.




