CHAPTER ONE

Ys You Is or Is You Ain't

"TMPERATIVE! CALL THIS MUMBEER
IMMEDIATELY,” saya the note racked ro
my fraternity house door. | recognize my
local srudent minister's name, In 1943 che
World Wir 11 soldiers ook over the
leowa Siate Enﬂﬁg{"': darmitaries while
they rrained. The college administration
then housed us women coeds in the
empiy fraternity houses. My senios class
ws the smallest since Werld War L.

My heart jumps, My hands shaking,
I dial the number. Is the miniscer calling
to tell me thae Lyman Bailey has been
killed? I dated Lyman for two pears be-
fore he wenr into the service. [ care
deeply abourt him and now many of our
young men are being killed in the war.

“Marilyn, will you come ro our game
night ar 6:30:" the sudent miniscer asks.

Lyman Bacley visits me soom after
geiting his navigator wings

"l expect quite a few servicemen.

What a relief! I lock at my warch, five minutes to six."Even if you're lare,
please come” the minister pleads.

I lock ae myself, I'm not dressed for a game nighr. This old gray jumper
and white Blouse wor'y do. [ need gnnmrhing wirh color to bring our my dark
hair and eyes. Pawing through my closet, | pull out a red dress with a firred
bodice and a full skire. This will do nicely. | run down che street to where
dinner is served ar another fraternity house,

After dinner [ check my warch: &20. [ almost run cthe ten Blocks ro the
church. The game 11i.E|:|1 will be owver ar 7:30. "L:'-"h:r do IE’L‘I IHFS&']F inta these
things? | seldom artend these activiries because I'm busy with school and am
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locking forward 1o Lyman's return from officer’s training. The miniscer
sounded so despeeare thar [ couldn’t say no.

When | arrive, the group is taking parr in 2 mixer by filling our lists on
paper with the name of sameone whe fes cach category. The room is
erowded with over 30 people but I notice a Navy man leave 2 pretey blonde
Norwegian girl. He heads my way and with 2 coy smile and a wink, he asks,
"Does your name fir any of dhese?”

Flook them over and laugh, “You aren’ supposed ro do it thar way. Lers
3e€... your eyes are blue and mine 2re brown. You already have your birthday
filled in. I like the out of doors, do pou”

“Oh, yes." he beams,"Tve been o Alagka. As ya can hear, I have an accen.
I came from MNorway when [ was 12, Here $1gN your name.”

[write Marilyn Frink."Here, you bemer sign mine, roo. Theres a prize for
the one who gets their card filled in firse”

In a flowing seripe, he wrires, Wilhelm Jordan. "Everyone calls me Skip.
A high school buddy called me Skipper because I was always i charge. The
nickname seuck”

We stay together during the other activities, This man is not like anyone

B [ know. He's very call with ligghae
3 & brown hair. His twinkling blue
eyes make me feel comforrable.
| His smile lights up his whele face
: ! causing me to smile back ar him,
" His accent is quire heavy and ar
timies | have trouble understand-
ing what he is saying. In 2 way
this adds wo rthe intrigue and
mystery of this new man. Much
oo soon, the hour passes and che
minister bids us good bye.
‘Al of you come next week,”
he says.
. May [ walk ya homes" Skip
b asks with 2 smile thar makes my
knees feel weak
W Okay” I say. a hot blush
Marilyn as a co-ed at Josws Stie College maving up my cheeks.




Folliany the Alushas Dircum 21

We hurry because he
must be in his dormivory by
B p-m. N:qrh1g the l'-l:.:.t:rni.t]."
house, he asks, "How about
us going our Friday nighe?

“Thar should be fun” |
say. Skip obviously is nor shy
or unsure of himself. *We
can dance to 2 juke box ar
the Union then” | love o |
dance. Smiling, | say "TI |
show you the campus on Fri- |
day.”

He says goodnight and
walks off. My heart slows
down for the fiest time since
I mer him. Wow, whar a
night! Firse | am chiding my- ;
self For E“"'”E dr"'ﬁﬁtd - Skip in bis sraman’s um;Form
going o chis mixer and then I meet one of the mest intriguing men of my life.

Bursting inte my room, [ breathlessly well my roommate. Bonnie
Gunsaulus,] just met a new man. He has an accent and comes from Morway.
He's been ro Alaska. Doesn't that sound romantic?” | read Anne Morrow
Lindberghs North ro the Orienr and was intrigued by the grea rerritory of
Alaska.

Bennie ook the previous term off to get married before her fance was
shipped overseas. She spends long hours weiting him. She laughs,"Well I
guess the evening wasnt a total waste of your time.”

We Laugh rogether and I rell her everything Skip and | talked sbour. 1 can
h;qnil:,.- wait for Frida].r niglu.

Skip comes early, 50 we walk around Lake La Verne and warch the swans,
Larcelor and Elaine. I really like the swans. They are so graceful and beauri-
ful.

"D ya mean they call chis duck pond a lakes”™ Skip acks.

The central campus has 2 brosd green area with ne buildings and the rall
campanile at the side roward the Memorial Union."Someone planned i
when they started the college” 1 say.
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“The center is beautiful with the lawns,”he rells me. He ralks dbout grow-
ing up in Norway and his concern for his grandmother and relasives living
under the German occupation. As their letters are censored, all they can write
abour is the wearher and cheir healsh,

Too soon the dance stares. T was enjoying having Skip to myself. ['m sue-
prised to find the thin tall Norwegian is a good dancer. He twits me around
the flooe efforelessly. When we dance | feel like I'm floating on air. Locking
at the other dancers, I chink whar 2 fun man Skip is.

When he rakes me to my fracernity house, he asks, "Whar would you like
to do romorrows™

My mind reels; he isn't going ro let me ger away. Do I really wanr wo? [s he
sweeping me off my feeti Am [ falling in love? | had thought to marry 2 col-
lege man. Realistically, I expect re marry Lyman, whe will likely stay in lowa
and work with farmers when he graduares. | viswalize 1 routine life like my
mothers in a small Towa town. Skip is noching like Lyman. This adventurous
Norwegian makes my heart pound. Bur he's 3 sailor, only an enlisted man.

Iry not to seem too cager as [ reply, "] changed my major the frst oF this
school year. In order to graduare in June. Trn caerying 20 hours. | musr study
in the morning. bur we can do somerthing in the afrernoon and evening. They
have a live band in the Union on Sawurday nighe”

Adver going inside, [ confide to Bonnie, T'm having a great time wich Skip,
He’s fun to be with. He's interested in travel, wildlife, and science. He even
asked if he could rake me to church on Sunday”

Skip's older than mest of the ocher servicemen, and this worries me.
With the war training people far from home, many men fail te mention cheir
spouses. [ knew a girl who fell in love with 2 man only to discover he had 2
wife and children. I believe in che sanctiry of marriage and would never con-
sider daring a marsied man. [ don't know any divorced people so thar scenario
never crosses my mind. Thar weekend, [ casually ask Skip, "Are you marrieds"

"Mo,"he answers and moves on 1o 2 new subject of conversation,

Luckily, Skip must be in ar § p.m. from Monday through Thursday; och-
erwise my grades would sulfer. Often we meer afer dinner. Spring is so bean-
tiful in lowa with flowering fruit trees and the Frasi turning green,

Lsee why they called him Skip. He always plans acrivities for us. For the
nexe month, we go on picnics, to dances, and horseback rides. He rakes up all
my spare time and [ love ir. Never have [ met 2 man so confident and inger-
esting. We enjoy discussing world evenes and che war. Soon the Unired Stares



will be invading France.
Masr of all, he lowves wﬂ.in:.,:_!
me about Alaska. His way
of velling a svory makes me
beel U'm there. | actually see
whar Alaska is like. Skip
love: to hold hands and
somvetimes we just touch
each other. 1 look forward
to being with him and hav-
ing his hand in mine. His
eves always '.il.:h! L when
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Barnie [istens to Skip starier i aus derm povm

|::.|_' BOEE NE J.lld ||i.'|. .\II1j!L‘ aeeins Lo 31}'..- [ |l.?:'-": bﬂhg '-'-'il"'l :|'i.'ll.l--. Hs: rn.'th::_l. ma

feel like no ocher man has,

Ome day in April, Bonnie asks,"Marilyn, are you Falling in love with thar

sailors

].‘-lu:]ﬁnt:. ]._'l'..;]_'!'.":wi..jl.‘b-t. I_'.'.T.'J.'Thing's so wonderful. He's fun to be wich

and exciting. He's more than 1
ever dreamed of in a man.”

When the coeds plan 2
I:.I:'It'|'|'|.'|| -I'lﬂl'l-l'f rl'ltl" I.'I L9y “'-I'I.'l:.l.'l'll.‘l
in April, I invite Skip as my
escorr. I think chis will be che
culmination to his time at
[owa Seate. He will complere
his diesel engine rraining
course and ship our May 8ch.
I know he will have to leave
but I hate thinking abour ir.
I'm sad that he won't be here
in June for my graduation
with a lJ.I.'EIﬂ.‘ i Home Eeo-
AOMICE.

The last few weeks of
school don't go as | expect. |
receive a lerrer from Lyman
thar hes coming home on

Skip £mjoYE This beaie with Fs LiJI-'-;F:'II."' Dawn
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leave. He's graduating as an Air Force navigator. He wants 1o see me the
weekend of May sixth and seventh, Thats the weekend before Skip leaves.
Whar will I do? I know Lyman will be unhappy il Skipis around. Lyman feels
tha I'm his, although we boch are free 1 dare others.

Skip swept me off my feer. These last months have been fun and exciring,
bur now my old friend wants to see me before he goes overseas ro fly into
bartle. I hate to make decisions. Neither of these men has propesed marriage
so I don't need to decide between them now, [ write Lyman char I'll look for-
ward to secing him on Saturday and Sunday, but I will be busy on Sunday
night. I hope he won't ask what I'm deing then, bur if he does I'll rell him the
rruch.

Next, I need ro rell Skip thar T won't spend the whole weekend with hins,
With grear effore. I say,"Skip, this old friend wrote chat hes COming to see me
May 5 and 7.°1 add, “But ['ll save Sunday nighe for you”

“Thars a fine thing. And I'm shipping out the nexe day:” e says, looking
ar me questioningly.

"T'm sorry”

His eyes tell me thar he isn't happy. He must know thar 1 hadnit lived in
a vacuum before I mer him. I'm uying o walk amiddle line by keeping every-
one happy, but by not deciding between them, | mighe lose them bach. Oh,
I hape nae,

When Skip calls for me the night of the farmal dance, he looks s hand-
some in his dress whites, They make him look even raller than his six fooe, 2
inch heighe,

He gives me a big smile and squeezes my hand,You look beauriful to-
night, Marilyn. in your red skirt and white rop. Reds really your eolor. Re-
member, you were wearing red the night I mer you”

He sent me a cortage of red roses and white carnarions. They're so beau-
tiful. This is our evening and I revel in it while we twil around ehe dance
floer. He makes me feel like his queen.

At intermission we wander outside and find an empty bench under a
tree. The campanile chimes overhead. Skip takes my hand, his voice serious,
28 he says."Tve something ro rell pou”

My heart seares bearing wildly. Maybe he's £OINg to propose.

“Ya know the night when ya asked if  was married, and [ rold ya [ wasni?
That's the truth, I'm not married, but I've been married. I'm divorced” He
says it slowly, all che while looking at the ground. He continues ro hold my
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hand even though 1 ey w pull it away.

With great effort, | make myself ask, Are there any children?”

He looks into my eyes and continues to softly hold my hand.™Yes, a lindle
girl named Dawn. Shes six now and lives with her mother. [ see her whenever
I'm home in Tacoma. [ have her with me often. [ know it hurts ya, darling,
but I couldn’t go on any longer withour relling ya. I care so much for ya char
I was afraid youd stop seeing me if [ rold ya when ya first asked if | were
married,”

FHe puts his arms around me and tries to kiss me. [ shove him away. |
don’t want him to touch me. [ feel he lied to me. Well, sorr of, How could he!
How dare he! I dont want to look ar him. I juse wane to go...ger far away from
him and think. Divorce just isn't accepuable to my family, Good peeple didut
gerdivorced, no marer how bad the marriage. [ try to serr ous ehese conflice-
mgemotions. | teel like crying and screaming ar him all in che same breach.

“Ir wonit make any difference, Marilyn. Thar marriage is a closed book in
my life. I never was happy with her” He rakes my hand again and smiles.

I want him to leave me, bur he doesn’t and somehow 1 stay at the dance
with im. The rest of the evening is a blur. Upon returning ro the fracemity
house, I cry on Bonnies shoulder,”] didat wane him to be married. Whar am
I 'going to do, Bonnie? My life is falling in shambles around my feer”

I sleep lircle thar night. 1 don't consider relling Skip ro get out of my life.
Treally do like him. [ enjoy our conversations. We laugh and like doing many
things together. His confidence and vibrance make me imagine an exciting
life with him.

In the morning 1 decide thar my family needs co meer Skip. Whar they
think is important ro me. They wont underscand my loving 2 divorced man
unless chey meet him. With his shipping our for the Pacific nexr week, roday's
the lase chance for them o meer. I call and tell my mother thar I'm coming
home that moming. She doesn't ask why. My family’s very clese. | dort con-
sider not relling them that he's divorced.

When | call Skip and ask him o go home with me, he says chat's fine.
Skip and [ rake the bus ro Tama. Dad and Mother meet us az the station. I'm
always surprised ar how small Mocher, who is only 5 2, appears beside Dad,
wheo's over & rall and weighs 275 pounds.

When we arrive home my two brothers and rwo sisters greee us. I'm the
oldest in the family, then comes my sister, Peggy. Unlike Dad and Mother,
who have dark hair and brown eyes, shes blonde and blue-eyed, She gradu-
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ated swo weeks ago from che University of lows. My brother Lynn, a senior
in high schoel, and the small one in che Family being only 5 107, Newr is Dicl:,
1 sophomeare, whe's going to be rall like Dad. My vounges: sister, Helen
Lucille, is only ten years old. She has blonde curly hair like Shirley Temple.

Skip has a relaxed. narural way of calking o my falks. Helen Lucille en-
Joys the astention he gives her, No one asks why [ brought Skip home thar
weekend. They probably guess char | want ro see how he acts around them
They give me no clues to what they think of him. | gvess whar [ chink is all
thar martters. Skip knows how upset I am abour his divorce and holds my
hand on the way back to Ames.

When Bonnie asks bow it went, [ rell fer,"Skip did very well, bur 1 have
to go slow. These must be a reason for the divoree. We won't have a chance ro
ger better acquainced wich his leaving for overseas. Did you have any prob-
lems like chiss”

Mo, We just Fell in love and married before he went overseas, Marilyn,
at least he rold you abour being divorced.”

I'm not very comforred. All week I think abous Lyman. He'll come and
everything will be okay, We'll continue where we left off before he went inzo
the service. Il fall in love with him_ I don't need this handsome Norwegian.

“Tehink I'll wear my red dress when | see Lyman [ tell Bonnie. "] always
ger compliments with how I look in it. These's an informal ball ronight char
We Can go to.

She agrees with me.

“T'm going over te Grear Uncle Homer and Aunt Cora's bay'’s boarding
house and see if I can stay with them on Sarurday nighe. That way | wen’
have to be in ar midnight.” Aunt Cora says [ can sleep on the living room
couch, and gives me a Fut:.-'.

When I come down the stairs of the Fraternity house, [ see how smare
Lyman looks in his Air Force officers uniform, | can’t help comparing him ro
Skip. He's shorrer and has 2 round face 1nd brown eyes. [ had planaed wo
throw my arms around his neck and rell him how wonderful he looks, Bur
insread T juse say."Trs grear eo see o

“Ira been woo long,” Lyman Says.

We go 10 3 movie in the lare sfternoon and chen owr for dinner. I enjoy
showing off Lyman ar the ball on Saturday nighr. Lyman can still make my
beart throb, When we ger into his car. he puts his arms around me and kisses
me. How wonderful. T enjoy having che privacy of 2 car which Skip wasn'
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able to offer. Lyman drives with one arm around my waist.

Later, when he rakes me to Uncle Homer's door he says,” Il pick you up
far breakfast. | want to go by the La Verne House where [ used 1o live, Would
you like 1o go to the Methodist Church with mes”

“Yes." He kisses me goodnight,

Lyman and [ enjoy each other for the weekend. He has no way of know-
ing that Skip broke my hear.

I keep hoping Lyman will say,*You and I are the ones, Marilyn. No oae
else marters.” Bur he seems cool. | wonder if he has another girl. Finally ir is
time for him £o leave and we tell cach other ro write. I feel Lyman doesn's
knew how to express his feelings or perhaps he docsn't want to commir him-
self. I'm disappoinsed.

Skip arrives at 6:00 Sunday night. He takes me in his arms and rells me
how much he loves me and will miss me. He makes miy heart throb again. Il
miss him, too. He gives me his home address in Tacoma. He'll be there for a
two-week leave before he reporrs for Navy dury at Treasure Island in Sun
Francisco Bay,

Borh men Lave now lefe and I'm back to my studies for finals. | can't find
the address Skip gave me because | put it in the small top pocker of my suit.
Il just borget him. Then Skip calls to find eut why I haven't written. Another
man mighe chink 1 didn't care, Skip never rakes anything for granted.

I know thar T like Skip. bur if he disappears into the sunset, shen so be i,
I'would ery and mourn the one thar got away, bur my life would be easier.
The differences berween Skip and Lyman are extrerse. The thought of going
to Alaska with Skip is too scary. I was born and raised for a comforrable life
in lowa with an engineer or doctor.

In June of 1944, T graduare from lowa Srare with 2 degree in Home Eco-
nomics and a minor in Journalism. This is the weekend of the Mormandy
wnwvasion. The war is on everyone’s mind. I'm glad neithes Skip nor Lyman are
fighting yer. One of my old boyfriends, Al Donahoo, was in Europe. He
martied a girl he met while in the service in Chicago last year. France seems
very far away from Ames,

That summer, | oheain 2 position in A.E. Staley’s rese kitchen in Decarur,
lllingis. Soon after [ arrive in Mlinois, I meet Chuck Sreahl at the Methodist
Church. He’ a chemical engineer employed on a secret project for the gov-
ernment in Decarur. Chuck and 1 enjoy dancing and playing bridge with his
Friends. Agnes works at the Staley micro-biology lab and Leon Elsworeh
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works with Chuck. We also play bridge with athers wheo are also working on
the mystery project,

Skip is now stationed ar Pearl Harbor in Hawaii. He spends his spare
time Flling my mail bex with his wondecful letters. Each aftermoon when |
return to my rooming house, T look forward to reading chem. As the Navy
censor limits letters vo two sheets, Skip buys notebook paper and writes as
small as possible on both sides. Skip is contempruous of haw orher Mavy
men spend their time. He uses his rime ro read books by the great thinkers.
Thiese include: Philosophy and Trurh of Life, I:r].r Fredrick Mierzche; Wonders
and Miracles of Science; Return to the River, by Roderick Haig-Brown;
Alaska Challenge, by Bill Ruch Albee; Lord of Alaska. by Heetor Chevigny:
Road of 3 Naruralisr,” by Diortald Peattie; and Under a Lucky Star, by Roy
Chapran Andrews. Slowly he develops and shares his philosophy with me
regarding what he wants to de with his life.

He sends me some quotes from Emerson, Thoreau, and Nietzsche:

The invariable mark of wisdom is to see the miraculous in the commaon. 1

The worst thar could happen to me would be: when [ came to die, to dis-
cover thar [ had nort lived!2

We have learned to control nature by our Ltndn:rsr.'llu:lmg. base o how e
rngmd:r the spirit of love, and we the vn:nmsﬁfnurcm-n inventions. We can
ﬂ!.-' soaard thie world, grow Fvcd i bostles, bunld ar d-_-srmp an incredible ciry,
but how to find happiness on a hundred acres, or how to make men’ lives as
excellent as their meellects, farally eludes us. 3

I send him Hen ry Dawvid Thoreaus Wialden, and Louise Dickinson
Rich's books on Maine. He enjoys them as much as [ do. and we discuss their
philosophy. [ realize his chirst for knowledge makes up for the lack of a col-
lege degree. I've not read 17 books this year as he has, He also collears conl,
bleaches it and sends it to an aguarium in Oregon.

The second week in April, 1945, President Franklin Roosevelt dies. Thar
week [ eelebrate my 23rd birthday. I happily receive a dozen red roses from
both Skip and Lyman. Skip writes char he saw some beautiful engagement
rings ar a good price ar the PX."How would you like 1o become engaged:”

This is not guite the type of proposal I'm looking for. I wrire, T'm no: sure
enough of my feelings for you. I wor't acceprt a ring and bide it in my drawer”

He remarkes, " Thae idea went over like 2 lead ballcon”

Tucked ac the end of a lewer he notes, T hurr my back a couple of weeks
ago when they accidentally dumped a pile of sea bags on me. I'm just sore and
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it will soon go away. Don't worry, darling”
Lacer, [ learn that hes in so much pain that he can't sleep ar night and
must stand to write. He notes in his diary on June 26:

lleft cld A BRD, Army Base Reshipmant Deport, today
after over a year hera. Arrived at Asla Hospital in the af-
ternoon. [Us sure nice here: clean, cool and quiet and many
nice fellows to talk with, After the barracks, where there
was nothing but beer parties and radios playing all night., |
really appreciate this.

On V], Vicrory over Japan, Day, Chuck rells me thar he was working on
one part of the atomic bomb. Chuck and [ have dared for over a year. He rells
me that his job will be shurring down and he'll soen be hunting for new work.
I'm nar sure abour my feelings for him.

On Seprember 7, Skip wrires in his diary:

My name is on that draft. Oh, Boy! Am | happyd My last
day in Hawsilll Leaving on the old battleship Maryland
tomorrow. Wrote Mariyn and folks last letter from
b=autiful Hawail. Aloha Hawali,

Skip calls me the day his ship decks in California."Hello, darling!”

I wonder whas calling me.

“This is Skip. I'm back in the Srares, I'm going ro have a month’s conva-
lescent leave smarting October 20. How would ya like me to come wo Decarur
and visit ya? [ can hitchhike frem California to Minos. T just calked o a fel-
low who did that. He said theres no problem as long as ya wear your uniform.
I'll leave here on Monday, che 20ch.”

How could 1 E:a'ge: abour his Norwegian accent? Thar sounds wonder-
Ful. We can gt mqua.[nn:d as.a.'in." [ loak forward o :u:ing Sl-{ip-.

Before I knew Skip was coming, Chuck had boughr rickers for a srage
play on Ocrober 22

On October 15, Lyman calls and tells me chat he will be discharged from
Chanuee Field ar Champaign, linois. He can then be near me. Lyman will
be in Decazur on Oetober 200

I'm happy to see each of them bur why do they always have 10 come 2t
the same rime? Maybe they're conspiring against me.

Lyman visited Decatur on leave the previous February. He told me abour
his narrow escape over Corsica. A few 1:|.'|y= before, he transferred o another
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" bomber with a different crew. In horror, he warched his original crew ger shor
down and only three of the five parachures open. He lost his best friend, who
was the piloe.

Lyman and I seill didne discuss how we felt aboue each other. We had a
great time and [ I!J:u.'msl:ll. lie |:|1:iE|.t|: By that he loved me and ask me w Ay
him when the war was over. But he didn't. Then he headed for the Souch
Pacific and more danger. Lymani lerers were usually one page thar said liede.
He claimed his abruptness was due to the censorship.

Mow, afrer I meer Lyman's bus, we get ineo a raxi and he eakes me in his
arms, saying."Ir's so wonderful 1o see you, Marilyn. I could hardly wait. The
day seemed endless. I'm going to stay all week.”

Whar a momens for me ro blure ouz, "Skip's coming Friday.” Lyman sits
back and looks at me for a !nng tirme. N-:thing is the same afver thar

I hope Lyman will say," To hell with him. YouTe mine. I've known you the
longest and che best” Bur char's Skips seyle, nor Lyman's. I'm forced o eell
Lyman abour going to a stage play on Wednesday. [ don't wan: to break my
dare with Chuck for he will leave soon.

I lamely eell Lyman that we can go out tomorrew and Thursday. Lyman
makes no comment. The next day he calls me at work to say,"T'm caking the
noon train home o lowa.”

I'm hart at his leaving. but [ don't know how to tell him the way [ feel
because I'm not ar all sure myself.

Ft‘id.‘lj" nighl: when | open my :I.l:FI.'r:I:IIiIlg howse door, [ Bnd a eall silor
standing there. My first thougha is, do I know thas mané Skip is bronze from
all of his hours in the sun.

He takes me in his arms and kisses me."Manlyn, my darling, its been so
long. Ya look wonderful.”

"Yes, ir's wonderful to be regecher again, We've been apart a long time.”

Mever ar a loss For words, Skip breaks down my reticence by his enthu-
siasm. He's arrived sooner than expecred because he cbrained one ride after
anocher. He seldom waired long with his thumb out. He left Californ:a on
Monday and arrived in Diecarur, Hlinois on Friday. I find him a room o rent
in a home similar o mine. In the war years, many home ewners renced our a
room 1o ease the housing shorrage. My meals are ar Mrs. Crow’s boarding
house where we eat family style around a big rable. She has room for Skip
enly for dinner.

While I'm ar work, he plans whar we'll do in the evening. We go for a
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walk in the park with a setting sun silhoucering the rrees Ac the are gallery, we
both like the nature paintings. Skip loves music, and we obtain rickers ro a
concert. We laugh ar plays. We enjoy being rogether. He made up a series of
aquarium slides from the days he was the aquarist at Point Defiance
Aquarium in Tacoma. He sells sets to the schools.

As the month goes quickly, I can hardly believe that Skip's leave is soon
aver. Two nights before he leaves, while we sit in the living room of my board-
ing house, he gers down on his knees.

“Marilyn, [ love you very much. Will vou marry me when [ ger our of the
Mavy”

Id thoughr abeur rhis moment, bue I'm still unprepared. A long silence
ballows. I must say something. All the old doubes come back. Why did he get
a diverce? Whar's his Famnily like? Dio they have che Old Wodd values where
the man makes all the decisions? How will | fir in® Where will we live? Will
we have enough money?

I can only stammer,"T'm complimented thar you ask. LT have ro chink
about it

The nexe day [help a girl friend cook Thanksgiving dinner. My brocher
Lynn, stationed in the Air Force ar St. Lowis, joins us for the holiday. | see
Skip s in well. I eruse him ro take care of me because he makes me feel safe.
Life wich Skip will be an advenrure, He loves me with 1 passion,

When Skip and 1 rerurn ro my rooming house, I cell him char I'm will-
ing L24] g.'lnﬂ}lf: we' Il have a gn-nd. lafe msn'h:r.

He kisses me."You'll never regrec i, Marilyn.

He's so happy when I put him on the train the nexe day. Ar last, T have
made the decision, the most importane one in a giel’s life.

For the next ten days. I ask myself. "Do you lave him, Marilyns™ I wish
Bonnie were here ro talk over the situation, bur she's far away. [ ehink, I'm noe
sure. [ like him, [ enjoy him. Ours is a comforcable relationship but do 1 re-
ally know him? I'd gone out with Lyman for two years and Chudk for one
year. Chuck rook me home 1o Ohio to meer his parenes. [ only dared Skip for
six weeks before he wenr overseas. The dowbes take over. I can't do chis.

Finally I wrire him, "Skip, since you left, I've been trying to sort out my
feelings. I'm very sorry, | just don't love you. I ehink what we need is more
time togecher. When you were here, ir seemed righe, but now that you're gone,
I have many questions.”

When he gers the letter, he goes into a trance. He can't ear or sleep for
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two days. Finally, he said to himself, “Shed Feel this way with anyonc. Shes
afraid to gamble on love.”

He keeps wriring as though Id never writeen thar leteer. I'm surprised
when his enly reference 1o it is,"We'll ralk abour our feelings when We get o
gether”

After his discharge on December 15, 1945, he spends the helidays with
his family and daughter in Tacoma, He needs time with his Family afeer all
those months in the MNavy. I reassure myself that I'm noe disappoineed.

T'm home with my family when Skip calls to wish me Merry Christrmas.
He closes, "Mest year will be our vear, darling. Mark my word:

When Skip arrives in Decarur the second week in January, I'm so excited
v see him thar [ take off work ro meer his train. He wears an old brown suir
that he's slepr in for four days. My fiest thoughrs are, “This i what I'm waie-
ing for?™ The railrwads give the servicemen greatly reduced fares, hue the ser-
vice is terrible,

Skip hugs me and gwes me a big kiss."T wanred ¥4 [0 see me in g
looking suit, not this old thing, I dide's think youd meer me.” He's handsome
and makes che old sui look good,

We begin again where we left off in November. | want him to find a job
in Decarur, and we'll think of geeting married nest summer. When he hears
my Plll‘l he gets mad, which is unlike him.

“Mow, Marilyn, this is ridiculous, Ya just wane me here, Ya don't wane to
decide one way or the other. Ya WAL o cat your cake and have it roo. [ wont
have any parc of it. T muse cell the park commissioners whether I'll take the
dssistant aquarist position ar Poine Diefiance Aquarium. If ya wane security,
then we can do that. Or we can g o Alaska, If we're ever going up there, it
will be right now before I haye a job or we buy a home o furninre, Today, we
anly have our persopal possessions, and not too many of them”

[ agree with Skips reasoning bur [ keep asking myself if I'm up 1o leaving
the Midwest and my family co be with Skip. Do I love him or the prospect of

slides, which depice the snow covered meuntains, blue water and the many
boaes. As [ watch them, [ sk myselt if we can turn our backs on Alaska for
security in the Seates. 5o often whar appears to be security wms out 1o be no
securiey ar all.

Upon returning ro my rooming house, we ralk, [ sense Skips reawakened
'II[':‘E[I!'E for Alagka,
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He explaing, "We need ra decide if we're going o Alaclea, because we
must find a fishing bear. The king salmon come into shallow warer ro spawn
in the rivers in May and June. If we're going ro make a living, we cant afford
vo miss 3 day of the short fishing season” Then he draws a picrure of 2 salmon
troller. He shows me a letter from his brother-in-law, Frank Johnson, who
lives in Wrangell, Alaska. He says the season looks good for salmen.

Skip quotes the question from a popular song, “Is You Is, Or s You
Aine!” and rhen gives me an ultimarum,"l'm going to leave here nexe week if
ya aren’t going wich me, Marilyn,”

I lie awake thinking all night. My hearr loves him, bur my mind has res-
ervations, I think my mind loves the thought of going to far away places, bus
my heart'’s afraid. He hasn't rold me how he's going o pay for a boar. Skip
seerns to have linle money. Many men wait to ger married until they have 3
job or have savings. Maybe Lyman and Chuck don't ask me to marry because
they want to be in betrer financial states.

[ don't wane Skip to take the aquarium job as it pays less chan my present
job, which gives me only a few lucuries, If [ marry him, [ want to go o Alaska.
I dream af eraveling around the waorld as parmers like Anne Morrow
Lindbergh sraveled with Charles i Morch to the Orient. [ hase just lissening
o exciting experiences—I want to be part of them, whether dhey're good or bad,

I express my dilemma to 2 young couple living in my boarding house.
They say." What have you to lose? You can always come back”

I don'e like thar idea. [ eizher go for all or nothing. I may not be sure of my
love for him now, but T Feel thar it will grow. I'm not laoking for a rich man,
bust one that I can worls with eo build security and raise a family.

The next evening | tell Skip, 'l go to Alaska with you!

He grabs me and kisses me,"We'll have a wonderful life. Mark my words.
You won't regrer it, honey.”

I cake a weeks vacation to go home to plan my wedding. The day before
I leave for home, Lyman wrires:"Here | am back ar Jowa Srace. School isn't
the same. The coeds are all so poung. [ beel like their father”

Toe late, Lyman. I'm not mrning back again.



