When we think of our days as submariners’ wives, all of my close Navy wife friends agreé that the
lifestyle brought us very close together with most of these friendships lasting our lifetime. When Mike
asked me to give a short talk about our time in the Submarine Navy | wrote to a few of my best girl
friends for their words to share with you. | did this for one big reason...None of them grew up in a
military service family. 1did. 1am a Pearl Harbor survivor. l've known about the personal sacrifices
“and hardships that a service family endures. The people in my life that | admire the most have been
Navy men and their wives. Some of whom were terrific mentors to me, although it is a fact that my
mother is on top of that list of these mentors.

Since | did grow up with a Navy dad who was my great hero, | think | was more prepared than my friends
were for this life style . But they were all exceptional service wives so | know that is not necessary to
have a background in the Navy to be successful as a military family and Navy wife. |want you to hear
some of their words as ! talk with you.

I called on Jackie and Elaine, both of whom were married to more senior officers than my husband at
the time. | called on Sue, Linda, Barbara and Cari, my contemporaries. We were literally all in the same
boat, a term that means we lived with the same problems, same joys, same juggling of how to manage
the discipline for our children, with moving our home without our husband to help, the same pluses
and minuses. in our lives, same kinds of long months of being without our husbands, who in the
submarine force had to leave us for many months without communicating at all with us at home.

My life as submarine wife was quite different from the Navy life 1 had grown up knowing . The two
kinds of Subs that Mike served on gave us different lifestyles...On his ballistic sub he was gone for 3
months and home for 3 months. When he was home he was also at work and that was not a vacation.
Deployments...please understand that this is a term we use for time at sea for the husbands. During
the deployments | could send him 4 or5 family grams of 18 words.. We could not send any bad news
and could not write in code. He could not respond and everyone in the fleet could read my family
gram. When he was in command of his fast attack submarine with a different mission than the ballistic
submarines, he was away more than % of the year at least ...and | had no idea where he was going
unless he let me know that at a certain undisciosed time we could meet at such at such a port of call,

- such and such a country....or island. Oh, like Florida sort of close by ... and t drove there with the kids
as a vacation for them in the summer ....... or like St Croix in the Virgin Islands...| did that accompanied
with another great Navy wife pal ....or like La Maddalena, Sardinia, a very big ltalian island.... | joined
him for a month there ... Or like Cartagena, Colombia in Central America and the Panama Canal... |
travelled alone there.... and { joined the ship just to pass the day with him and his crew .....going through
the Canal... He was so busy we barely spoke!

Our priorities were such that we took advantage as we could afford to meet whenever we could during

those sea duty years. We grabbed and savored those chances. With much thanks to family for helping
with babysitting.



Jackie wrote that we should all line up and salute the children! They had to make many sacrifices to be
in a military family. They had to work hard and cope with many transfers and new homes and new
schools. Her 3 daughters are completely successful grown women now. Our Sharon had 2 high
schools , one on the east coast, one on the west. She worked so hard that she was accepted at 3 vy
ieague schools for Engineering and choose Cornell, her having never seen it before. Son Jim had 3
High schools in four years , received a Navy scholarship at Vanderbilt’s engineering school , served 4
years in the fleet, married, took a job as an engineer at Westinghouse, studied at night for his MBA and
now is an investment banker in NYC....Not bad for going to 3 high schools .

Sue wrote me about how we wives had so much responsibility during deployments that one issue upon
our husband’s return was letting go. Everything had been our job. Sue is right. For me the wife, it was
my house, my car, my kids, my dogs. | was totally reliant on myself and my decisions. To have to
suddenly share such decision- making with one’s husband was rather emotional at times! Especially,
Sue writes, when she had been the one to move into the new house by herself while Dick was at sea.

WE had to know just enough to keep us going during deployments ....but mainly that we could not let it
be known exactly when our men were coming home...In fact we didn’t know. Just generally and the
schedule involved national secrecy ... We had to have Powers of Attorney, our banking situation settled
for our family’s care, etc. We knew our hushands were not going to come back to save us if we had to
have the car pulled out a ditch or one of the children broke an arm or we were going to have a baby. Oh
no.

Linda told me about one patrol where there was a baby due each month for the next 5 months during a
6- month deployment. Now we also had the benefit of good health care provided to us and | had the
same with my two babies when they were born. A big plus. The wives stuck together and helped
each other through all these events. | realized early on that the enlisted wives were very much a part of
all we did together during deployments. The officer’s wives would have birthday parties or potiuck
dinners and always included the enlisted wives. We were moral support for each other. There wasa
particular camaraderie between the officer's wives and the enlisted wives that was very special in the
Submarine community. - Barbara wrote me that we planned functions for the wives to help everyone
have something to ook forward to...and so the deployed men would feel better about leaving. | wrote
and mailed a little monthly newsletter for all the families.. that inciuded jokes, family news and
cartoons. There were several times when | travelled to meet the ship with some wives of the crew...
and this made the trip all the more fun. As Linda wrote, “We became a family”.

Our last 10 years of the 30 Mike served were the most exciting for me...although we were far from our
families in the States. Our children were almost grown, finishing college... getting jobs, getting engaged,
becoming young independent people, and Mike and | were in Italy for a fabulous tour . Mike was
Commeodore and had a villa by the Mediterranean. No help unless we paid for it... but we managed to
have 53 overnight house guests the first year alone...and entertained every officer wardroom from
every submarine that came into port from the States. Mike was included on évery list in the region for
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attending events and | almost always got to go with him. The one special time he met Pope john Paul
the Second | was back home with my parents in NC for a family visit.

We travelled all over southern Europe, seeing much of Italy and were very interested in using the
italian language that we had studied. ! would meet him at ports of call in France, Spain and Greece
and we had some of the best times then. Both of our children, so grown now, came out to see us
several times, before and after Sharon married and with Jim’s Navy duty as a midshipman. He

travelled as a Midshipman with Mike on the sub tender to Barcelona where I met them for some time
off of work .

For our domestic life in Italy, | learned early to depend on the products and groceries from the local
Italian market. Otherwise to get to the Navy commissary for canned and frozen food 1 had to go on a
motor launch through sometimes rough sea to the next island Santo Stefano where the commissary
was located right next to the submarine tender where Mike worked...Hum........ Naturally the
commissary was built for the fleet and we wives just were fortunate to have access by way of the motor
launches.... | did this twice ...and quickly learned after witnessing some bags of the girls’ groceries
falling overboard, that Mike could bring home the darn Alpo himself...while | could shop in the
wonderful ltalian markets in town for our food. 1 learned to substitute Italian ingredients for my recipes
» to guess a bit on the directions...and this experience was at the top of my list of the best ever.

Christmas in Italy on a little island...and ‘the race for Christmas trees. Such a memory! Brought in just
for us to the Navy Support Office, we wives lined up to wait for the bell so we could rush over and
grab a little pine tree from the meager selection. Mine was so skinny and bereft of needies that to

decorate it | took old grape vines and wrapped the tree up in them before decorating . Just to fill it
out. '

From italy we moved to Hawaii...of course...Why not go half way around the world? With two collie
doggies ? Breezy and Sunny. They were the biggest of my worries.  Our household goods had to be
sent a month before we left..and the shipment arrived a month after we got there. We shipped a car
t00... We left wonderful oid dog Breezy with my Mother in NC...so he would not have to be confined
for the required 4 month’s pet quarantine......and the younger one Suuny went to Colorado to stay
with Mike’s brother. We could board them with family for at least a year and did not know how long
the new duty would be.  Since this was my third time living in Honolulu | knew something of what to

expect. My father had just died and | had many poignant moments coming back to where | had been his
little baby during that December attack.

No children, no dogs, no dad anymore. My spirits lifted very slowly. It was hard not to enjoy life in
Hawaii with Mike . He had real shore duty at last. The atmospheré, the sunsets, the beach, the dear
family of military friends and the chance for me to be a contributor as a volunteer for Navy benefits.
Very uplifting. We were there for 2 % years. Mike was happy. We ended up putting young Sunny in
Quarantine . Afterwards she enjoyed her free un-fenced life on Ford Island where we had an oid
historic cottage overlooking the Arizona Memorial. There was no way she could get lost or run away.
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* Mike gave me the chance to meet him in Japan where he had Navy business ...and | did that in the
company of my mother. However, Mom and | didn’t meet Mike in Yokosuka, Japan untii we had
travelled in China for two weeks together! This visit to Japan gave my life a full circle... and Mom'’s
too.... 1 had lived in Japan as a 20 year old. with my parents on Navy duty... This visit with Mike and
Mom included my parents’ Japanese Admiral friends and our former precious maid , long time friend
Yoshie ...very special, memorable. Mike and ! came back the next year about the same cherry
blossom time to see these Japanese friends again. Of course that was because Mike was on Navy
Business once again. Great fun!l Cheers! |lovedit. That time he took leave (meaning time off from
work ) and we went on vacation from Japan to Bangkok . | fell in love with elephants for the first time.

After Mike’s 3 Naval commands and many exciting times he retired and | still feel the spirit we had
then. We now live here in WNC with a dozen of our Navy friends who have retired here... no ocean
nearby but the best kind of place to be.

. From Elaine Cross

“I thought it was a fabuious lifel! So exciting with constant adventures , interesting travels, new
countries, and new cities. The challenges were constant, but rewarding because we grew in spirit and
fortitude. We became independent women along with incredible pride for our country, and deep love
and respect for our hero husbands. These men were the smartest and bravest that God ever created.

Those few men deterred a war that would have destroyed the world. May God Bless America and the
Submarine Servicel”



