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What Memories!! 

My name is Becky Decatur. I’m 80 years old. I was just 9 years old and I still remember my parents by 
the radio when the news of WWII broke out. My parents had businesses and I was always with them in 
the stores. I remember my mother kept the nylon hose (stockings) hidden to sell to her good customers. 
For a pair of shoes, you needed a ration card. Ration cards were also needed for groceries. Sugar and 
meat were two grocery items that were rationed. Cigarettes weren’t rationed, but old Mister Binder 
kept them hidden behind the counter also.  

Oh yes, gasoline was rationed! Because of my father’s job we received a little more. 

My father left my mother alone to run the store and took a job at Kings Mills, an ammunitions plant, to 
help in the war effort. (Kings Mills was a big plant.) I remember our town practiced air raids. The town’s 
sirens would sound and we had to turn off all the lights in our homes. My mother always had the war 
news on. She even gave a radio to a poor family who had three sons in the war. 

In our town, we had a huge recycle bin for tin, iron, etc., and even the tin foil from chewing gum 
wrappers (it was real tin foil then). Also in town was the usual board of the names of the men serving in 
the war. My brother-in-law was stationed in England, and my sister would wake me at night when she 
was worried and couldn’t sleep. One thing we laughed about was the package my older sister sent him. 
She put Spam in the box and that was the food item the Army fed the men the most. My brother was in 
the Navy. They asked for anyone who was artistic – my brother was an artist and he raised his hand. He 
ended up baking and decorating the officers’ cakes – especially birthday cakes. My parents gave him the 
hardware store when he returned home. 

At grade school, we bought stamps and bonds for the war effort. I was the best buyer. I was allowed to 
help myself at the cash register to buy stamps. 

The mail was delivered to the Post Office twice a day and my sister would send me after each delivery, 
hoping for a letter from her husband. She was just 18, married in Sioux City, Iowa just one day before he 
was shipped out. (She is still alive at 88.) She then helped mother in the store. It was very busy because 
several war plants opened nearby. I can’t forget the letters came as V-Mail (reduced in size letters). 
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But for me the best of everything and anything in those times were the songs that came out of the war 
years and I still know them all! Some were: 

G.I. Jane 

Shoo-Shoo Baby 

Victory Polka 

A Little on the Lonely Side 

My Sister and I (Remember Still) 

I’ll Walk Alone 

Coming in on a Wing and a Prayer 

I still have all the sheet music. 
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