March Birthday's:

Larry Balloy -- March 3
Rose Wagy -- March 5
John Koughan -- March 7
Bill Pitchford -- March 10
Janet Ewing -- March 23
Sharon Starke -- March 27
Vickie Eames -- March 31

Anniversary:
Steve & Roseann Badgett -- March 21

Upcoming Events:

Daylight Savings Time -- March 8
Business Meeting --March 8 --@ Starkes 2 PM

A-K main dish-L-Z salad-dessert

Ados-Car-Bike Show --March 14 -- 9 til 4 PM

MIAP Escort Remains --March 19 --10 AM

National Guard Armory , Medford

Rogue Valley Wings Meeting -- March 21

Black Forest - Grants Pass

Spaghetti Feed -- April 4 --VFW -- Rogue River

$5.00 all you can eat -- Meet in parking lot at 4:

30 PM.

PLEASE CHECK OUT WEB SITE FOR MORE
INFORMATION ON CALENDAR.

ROGUE VALLEY WINGS &8
NEWS LETTER
MARCH 1, 2009

This month I am starting a new and fun part to our
newsletter. It is" courtesy of Don and Judy Coons."
We all know each other but by telling a little about
ourself's we can gain a greater respect of each
other. So we will be sharing some information on how
we met, our lives, ect, Don and Judy wrote about
themselves to start us out on the adventure. Ken and
T will follow up in April .Anyone can help fill up the
rest of this year and beyond, by letting me know you
wish to help out. It will be a first come, first written
so get your's in fast. " I THANK ALL OF YOU ahead
of time for helping "ME" make our new's letter more
interesting and fun. Here's to the next 10 month's
of getting to know you, getting to know all about you,
and loving you more. @SS

Don and Judy's story of the love they share



DON'S STORY

OK, T was asked to do this but I'm sure that you
will find it BOOOORING.
I was born in Los Angeles, CA. 1943. The story
goes that I was the only Caucasian baby born that
day in that Hospital. One by one the new baby's
were introduced to the people waiting outside the
glass. First was the Johnson Baby the Washington
Baby and then the Coons baby. I understand that
the room erupted in laughter. (Sign of the times I
guess) We lived in Bell Gardens, California. When
I was 3 my mother wanted me to enjoy the
outdoor sunshine but she had things to do in the
small rental house where we lived. She thought it
would be a good idea to tie a rope to my belt loop
and just leave me in the back yard. Well, I'm
smarter than the average bear so I simply
removed my pants and underwear and become the
original streaker. When my mother discovered I
was gone she called the police and T was found
about 2 miles from home. 3 years old was a bad
year for me, I broke my left arm, had a hernia
operation and my Dad left home.
Things were pretty slim for a couple of years and
then I started Kindergarten. I had to walk about
3 blocks to school and because finances were
pretty slim I didn't have a bicycle. After school
one day I just found a pretty red one in the bike
rack and rode it home. Well, not quite home, but
to a vacant lot across the street. Now we had a
small apartment up stairs above the garage. Soon
after I ditched the bike and went home there was
a knock at the door and it was a little boy with his
9 foot tall dad. He pointed me out and said that I
stole his bike, Well I denied that but mom turned
to me and asked why she had seen me across the
street in the vacant lot from the upstairs window.
Well, after T denied that, we took a walk across
the street and there the bike appeared. T knew

then that I was doomed.

Like I said things were slim pickings and Fried
Chicken to us was like T-bone steak. Well it just so
happened that Mom was frying chicken that very
night but told me that I was getting bread and
water. Now I really like fried chicken and voiced
Jjust how I felt about that so now come the belt.
Well, T must admit that, I had her pretty upset at
this time and not only was I sent to bed but only
after a whipping. Since that day I've never stole
another thing.

We moved from that house to a really small
apartment but had to live in a tent for a short time
while it was made ready. That's when I had chicken
pox and mumps (not at the same time). That's where
my Mom met my step dad and T went to school and
told everyone that my Mom was getting married.

To skip ahead, I went through Cub Scouts, Boy
Scouts and Explore Scouts, mowed lawns, delivered
papers and worked in gas stations before and after
school. I hung out with an older crowd, they had all
graduated, my step dad and I weren't getting along
and I left home at 16 to find my Dad. We had a
short enjoyable relationship but it was a disruption
to his present family. 1960 I turned 17 and
convinced my Mother to sign for me to join the Navy
3 months later, just what I needed at that point of
my life. My first duty station was N.A.S. Alameda
where I met Judy in the base swimming pool and she
took advantage of a poor lonesome sailor away from
home and in heat. We were married June 1962 and I
was sent to Guam. Judy joined me three months
later and that's where our oldest daughter was born.
T got my High School diploma while on Guam and
re-enlisted for 6 more years. I went to Great Lakes
to attend Machinist Mate school where I studied
steam propulsion, refrigeration and air conditioning.
Upon completion of school I was transferred to the
USS Isle Royale AD-29 home pdr"red in Long Beach,
CA. During my tour on the Isle Royale we went to



Chu Lai, Viet Nam and our youngest Daughter
was born while I was at sea.

After 3+ years onboard the Isle Royale I was
transferred back to NAS Alameda where I was
assigned as Manager of the E-5/E-6 Club. I never
wore a uniform again. My uniform of the day was
coat and tie.

Upon completion of my 2nd enlistment I went to
work as Asst. Manager of the Officers Club at
‘NAS Alameda. After about 18 months I got tired
of that and went to work at the USDA in Albany,
CA. as a Boiler Operator, where I was the victim
of a boiler explosion, and worked my way up to
Operating Engineer.

While working at USDA I met one of the
Electricians who owned and operated his own
commercial fishing boat and needed a part time
deck hand. I did that for two years and then
bought my own boat and become a licensed
Commercial Fisherman for about 6 years. Judy
and I bought a 72 foot boat, sold our house and
moved onboard while T did restoration work. It
was just another experience.

Due to a reduction in force at USDA I went to
work at NAS Alameda as a Boiler operator,
transferred to Oak Knoll Hospital and then to
Naval Supply Center as a Boiler Feed-water
Chemist. I was a victim of a second boiler
explosion and sent to the hospital and soon after
had two heart attacks. I also had 3 separate
surgery's for sleep apnea. Eventually, I worked
my way up to Leadman, Foreman and then
transferred to Concord Naval Weapons Station
as Utilities Manager where I was in-charge of the
steam, high voltage electric, gas, water and
sewage. During this time I become interested in
Amateur Radio and worked my way up to the top
amateur license of Extra Class Operator.

I was able to retire with 32 years credit at 49
years old due to the closing of the bases and

I received a full retirement and a cash buyout. How
sweet it is.

After I retired Judy and I both joined the Contra
Costa Sheriff Dept. as reserves and worked through
Search and Rescue. T was also involved with several
of the sheriff sponsored children programs.

I then went to school and received my Life,
disability and Long Term Care Insurance License but
never sold a policy. (Don't like to talk to people
about dying and then planning for it).

After that I spent time helping neighbors repair
different things and before I knew it I had a
handyman business (Househusband) and through
word of mouth had more business than I could
handle. During that period I had a ruptured aorta so
now 3 3 inches of my aorta is plastic and then had
surgery for spinal stenosis and they put a metal
plate in my neck.

Judy finally retired so I used the excuse of the
neck surgery to retire my handyman business.
Several of my regular customers were not happy
about that.

Judy and I became more involved with GWTA. For
one year another chapter member and I shared the
Asst. CD position and then I become the Chapter
Safety Director.

When we moved to Oregon I was asked to become
the Chapter Safety Director and then soon after
the Oregon State safety Director and now the
National Safety Director. It's a rewarding position
because there is always the chance that T helped to
avoid at least one accident. T also have the
opportunity of meeting some really great people but
admit I have a real hard time remembering names.
So if I forget your name it's not because I don't
care because I really do. Friendship to me is very
important and even more so as I grow older.

T've had a great life with many more experiences
than what I've shared here but all of them are



; _ . Gold Wing chapter and
taprastie mematies. Now T m logking Furwsed 1o was asked to do Oregon's Chapter A website before

making some more great memories with new we even moved here.
friends. After doing it for a short time, I was asked to

construct a website for the

State and also did that. I no longer do the State
website, but still do

Chapter A's and the California chapter websites.

My name is Judith Ann (Spradlin) Coons. T was born I love this area and the changing of the seasons. We
in Oakland, California in 1944. T have one sibling; on have been so lucky to meet such great friends and

older sister named Jean. My dad retired as an are looking forward to great rides and gatherings in
Assistant Fire Chief at Treasure Island, California, the future.
My mother retired from Safeway Stores, Inc. Judy Coons
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after working as an accountant for 30 years. My

parents were married just 17 days short of 53
years when my mother passed away. My dad passed
away 10 years later.

I went to Catholic school for 6 years and then
finished my next 6 years in public school all in
Oakland. Ca. T have taken several computer science
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classes and many accounting classes at the
Community College in Antioch, Ca.

I met Don in the summer after my junior year in
high school at the Navy base swimming pool in
Alameda, Ca. Six weeks later we were engaged. We
married in June, the week after I graduated from
high school in 1962. He was 18 and T was 17. We
spent two years on the Island of Guam and had our
first daughter there. Our second daughter was
born in Bellflower, Ca (Southern Cal) 33 years later.
I worked for a Blue Print Shop in Oakland for 7
years and then went to work for Contra Costa
County Auditors Office and worked there for 223
years. The last 5 years that I worked, T worked for |
Contra Costa Community Development Department
as an accountant, I retired in 2004 with 274 years

DON AND JIM

of service for the County.
Don and T have been married for 46 years and will

celebrate another anniversary this coming June 23. | DON AND JUDY
While still in California I did the website for our






