














Born in Hawaii while it was 
still a territory, Betty spent 
her early years surfing, play-
ing sports, being a tomboy, 
and reading books about 
aviation. When she was 14, 
Betty and her father went to 
hear Amelia Earhart speak. 
After the speech, Amelia 
sought out the teenager 
and invited her to watch her 
take off the next morning to 
fly solo from the Islands to 
Oakland, Calif. Betty and her 
father were there!   

Betty had her first flight 
at age 15. She then began 
hitchhiking to the airport 
and doing its bookkeeping 
in exchange for flying les-
sons. She attended private 
schools and then the Uni-
versity of Hawaii, where she 
was accepted (as the one girl 
allowed in a class of ten) into 
the University’s Civilian Pilot 
Training program. She earned 
her private pilot’s license 
and flew tourists around the 
Islands. 

On Saturday, December 6, 
1941, Betty was scheduled to 

fly a tourist business execu-
tive around the Island at 6:30 
the following morning. How-
ever, he called on Saturday 
and rescheduled for Monday. 

Sunday morning, De-
cember 7, 1941, Betty and 
her family awakened to the 
sound of anti-aircraft fire and 
bombs dropping. They wit-
nessed the bombing of Pearl 
Harbor from their balcony on 
a hill overlooking the Harbor. 
Betty has enduring memo-
ries, not only of the bomb-
ing, but also of its aftermath: 
blackouts, driving with blue 
gel covering the headlights, 
listening to Tokyo Rose on 
the radio—she can still recall 
so many details vividly. 

War was declared. Every-
one was needed. Betty got a 
highly secret job at the naval 
base—keeping track of all 
the ships in the Pacific. Three 
months later, she married her 
fiancé, a Navy ensign, whose 
ship had sunk in Pearl Harbor 
on that fateful morning of De-
cember 7. He was soon reas-
signed to the U.S. mainland. 

Luggage was almost impos-
sible to buy, so they packed 
their possessions in five new 
military wooden coffins for 
shipment to the States. They 
made the trip in a banana 
boat in a convoy of ships, 
experiencing total blackouts 
at night because of the pos-
sibility of German submarines 
in the area. 

While her husband was 
on an overseas assignment, 
Betty learned of the Army Air 
Forces’ new experimental 
flying training program that 
would teach qualified young 
women pilots to fly military 
aircraft. She applied and, 
with her impressive number 
of pilot hours, was accepted 
as a member of the first class 
in the Women’s Flying Train-
ing Detachment, located at 
the Houston, Tex., Municipal 
Airport. 

Betty completed five 
months of AAF flight training 
and ground school classes. 
Then she received her wings 
and official orders to report 
to Long Beach, Calif., to 
ferry aircraft for the Ferrying 
Division of the Air Transport 
Command. 

Her first assignments were 
to ferry new training aircraft 
to bases all over America. 
Within a short time, the AAF 
opened up pursuit training 
schools and Betty was one 
of the first WASP selected to 
attend. There she learned to 
fly pursuit aircraft. She then 
ferried aircraft, primarily pur-
suits, to the East Coast for 
shipment overseas. To relieve 
the monotony, she was flying 
low on one of her ferrying 
trips. She realized she was 
overflying some chicken 
farms in Louisiana when sud-
denly all the chickens began 
“taking off.”

After the WASP were dis-
banded, Betty married, had 
two sons, and worked both 
as a reporter and a talented 
craftsperson. Her bean-bag 
frog design was featured 
in “The April Fools,” a film 
starring Jack Lemmon and 
Catherine Deneuve.

A sophisticated and lovely 
lady, Betty Blake is a ‘trea-
sury’ of memories. 

A truly remarkable Geor-
gia ‘peach’!  Marion’s father 
was athletic director at the 
University of Georgia, so she 
and her sister never lacked 
for boyfriends. Her main 
interest in high school was 
playing basketball, in which 
she excelled. 

In 1941, Marion enrolled 
in the Civilian Pilot Training 
course at the University of 
Georgia, graduating that year 
with a private pilot’s license 
and a degree in Journalism. 

She then went to Chicago 
to work as a journalist. But 
when she heard about the 
AAF experimental flying 
training program for women 
pilots, she applied, was ac-
cepted, and headed for the 
wide open plains of west 
Texas. 

Marion was in the first 
class of women pilots to 
arrive at Avenger Field in 
Sweetwater, Tex. However, 
there were aviation cadets 
already there who were going 
through the same training 
she was about to take. The 
commanding officer soon 
decided that these male 
trainees would have to be 
transferred to another train-
ing base. Having both sexes 
living on the same air field 
(without any blinds on the 
windows) and training to fly 
military aircraft at the same 
time was not working! Con-
sequently, the AAF relocated 
the male cadets. Only the 
military officers and person-
nel in charge of the base, 
and the training, remained. 

Upon graduating and 
receiving her WASP wings, 
Marion was stationed at 
Love Field in Dallas, Tex., as 
a member of the 5th Ferrying 
Group. She ferried aircraft, 
primarily new training aircraft, 
to bases all over America. 

After the WASP were dis-
banded, Marion married her 
Marine pilot fiancé. For the 
next three years she spent 
much of her time writing—
mostly about the WASP 
and her experiences. Then 
she was blessed with two 
children, so her writing was 
put on the “back burner.” 
When her children became 
independent, she began 
writing again in a variety of 
venues—articles for Mc-
Call’s, Guidepost, etc., and 
books, several of which have 
been published with much 
success. Marion was a writer, 
who became a pilot, and 
then became a writer again. 

While the Soviet Union 
was still intact and Mikhail 
Gorbachev was in power, 
Marion and several other 
former WASP were guests 
of the Russian government, 
invited to meet their women 
pilots of WWII. Marion smug-
gled three Bibles into Russia 
and selectively gave them 
to three different Russian 
women; each was overjoyed 
to receive it. 

Marion is featured in the 
Eighth Air Force Museum 
near Savannah, Ga. She is 
a lovely lady. Her “Winning 
My Wings” is one of the best 
WASP books available. 

‘Put God first, family next, and then do whatever you 
want to do—whatever is needed. The sky’s the limit. 

When you’re needed, be there. You can do anything with 
God’s help.’  
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Deanie grew up in Avon Park, 
Fla., graduating as the valedic-
torian of her class. Financially 
unable to go to college, she got 
a job in the town’s only bank as 
a teller. It was there that she met 
many of the flight instructors from 
the newly created primary school 
for AAF cadets. One day Deanie 
asked an instructor, “Why, just 
because I’m a girl, can’t I learn to 
fly?” He had no answer. And so 
she became the only female pilot 
in Avon Park. 

Her solo flight experience, 
taking off in a Piper Cub, proved 
death defying. As she was climb-
ing to altitude, the control stick 
came off in her hand. She tore 
her seat belt off and climbed over 
into the front seat just in time to 
keep that airplane from stall-
ing and crashing. Her instructor, 
watching from the ground, swore 
if she ever got down alive, Deanie 
would never fly again! However, 
when he discovered why she 
landed from the front seat, he told 
her never to doubt her ability to 
fly an airplane, because she had 
the “right stuff” to be a pilot! 

When she learned of the AAF 
flying training program for women 
pilots, she applied as soon as she 

met the minimum age require-
ment. After seven months of AAF 
flight training, Deanie received 
her silver WASP wings and her 
first AAF assignment. She went 
to Greenville Army Airfield, Miss., 
as an engineering test pilot. Two 
months later, she received orders 
to report to Tyndall Field near 
Panama City, Fla., to attend B-26 
(Martin Marauder) school. Deanie 
was retained at Tyndall as a B-26 
air-to-air tow target pilot, training 
gunners (using live ammunition) 
for combat. She remained sta-
tioned there until the WASP were 
disbanded. 

She then married a career B-29 
pilot. In 1975, with two daughters 
in college and having spent 15 
years as a volunteer in a local 
hospital, Deanie decided to do 
what she couldn’t do when she 
finished high school. Four years 
later, she graduated summa 
cum laude from the University of 
Houston, Tex.

The Silver Wings Detachment 
of Arnold Air Society at Texas 
Christian University was named in 
her honor and the Texas Women’s 
Chamber of Commerce awarded 
Deanie their “Spirit of Women” 
award. She has been inducted 

into the Texas Aviation Hall of 
Fame and the Ninety-Nines’ Inter-
national Forest of Friendship.

Deanie and her daughter Nancy 
have spent the past twelve years 
as volunteers, educating the 
American public about WASP his-
tory. They have interviewed 110 
WASP in 19 states, and in 2002 
convinced the Sweetwater City 
Commissioners that the WASP 
deserved a museum at Avenger 
Field, where most of the WASP 
trained. They not only founded 
the museum, but they also made 
all the exhibits for it. The WASP 
“Fly Girls” exhibit, currently at 
the Women’s Memorial in Wash-
ington, D.C., is also one of their 
creations.

In 2007, mother and daughter 
began concentrating their efforts 
on getting the WASP national rec-
ognition for their WWII service, in 
the hope that the resulting public-
ity would bring their little-known 
history to the attention of millions 
of Americans. The WASP will 
receive the Congressional Gold 
Medal on March 10, 2010. 

Deanie grew up believing that, 
‘With God’s help, nothing is im-
possible.’ She still does.

Betty learned to fly while a fresh-
man at Bennington College in Vermont. 
She graduated with a degree in Marine 
Biology and immediately went to Texas 
to enter the AAF flying training program 
for women in Class 43-4. While in train-
ing, her Navy pilot brother was killed 
due to a catapult failure on takeoff.  
She went home to be with her family 
for a month. When she returned, she 
was moved back to Class 43-5. 

She was first stationed at New Castle 
Army Air Base in New Jersey, where 
she ferried aircraft, primarily training 
aircraft, for the Ferry Division of the 
Air Transport Command. After a few 
months, she was transferred to Palm 
Springs, Calif., where she ferried both 
pursuit aircraft and bombers. Some 
months later, she was transferred to 
Williams Field near Phoenix, Ariz., as an 
engineering test pilot and ferry pilot. 

After the WASP were deactivated, 
Betty worked as a flight instructor and 
then flew DC-3 type aircraft as co-pilot 
for several non-scheduled airlines. On 
one trip, with the airplane loaded with 
Brahma bulls, they made a refueling 
stop. She decided the bulls were hot 
and needed to get out for some fresh 
air and some water. She led them out, 

one at a time, gave them buckets of 
water, and tied them to the airport 
fence. One of them got away from her 
and started running down the runway. 
The commercial airport had to close 
down and it took some professional 
cowboys to “rope” that bull and get 
him back on the plane—more than an 
hour later. She realized that she should 
never have given them water—and she 
never made that mistake again! 

At one time Betty owned and profes-
sionally raced a P-39 Bell Aircobra. 

She married a young man she met 
on the ski slopes of Aspen, Colo. They 
had three daughters, but that did not 
keep her from flying her own airplane 
and accomplishing great things for her 
community. 

In 1963, Betty received her commer-
cial rotorcraft rating and in 1966 she 
planned and supervised the construc-
tion of the Aspen Valley Hospital Heli-
port. This was the first hospital heliport 
in Colorado, and has been instrumental 
in saving many lives. Betty has many 
other accomplishments to her credit:  

•	 In	1968,	she	founded	the	Pitkin	
County Air Rescue Group and re-
mained its president until she retired in 

1991. This volunteer organization of lo-
cal pilots initiated searches for downed 
aircraft and lost skiers in the mountain-
ous regions of Colorado and had saved 
32 lives by 2001. 

•	 Betty	was	also	instrumental	in	
getting the FAA to provide and staff 
a control tower at the Aspen Airport, 
even though the airport did not meet 
normal FAA tower criteria. 

•	 After	receiving	her	balloon	rating,	
Betty organized the Snowmass Hot Air 
Balloon Races from 1976 to 1993.

•	 In	1973	and	1978	she	was	a	
member of the U.S. Helicopter Team, 
competing in the World Champion-
ships. 

•	 Betty	was	also	founder	and	first	
member of the Aspen Chapter of The 
Ninety-Nines (International Organiza-
tion of Women Pilots), and in 1984 was 
inducted into the Colorado Aviation Hall 
of Fame. 

Betty has received many other 
awards and has memberships in many 
organizations. She is proud to say that 
it was because of her WASP experienc-
es that she received the opportunities 
to accomplish so much in the world of 
aviation. 

WASP Class 44-W-4

‘Failure is not failure unless 
you let it be. It’s simply a 

change in direction. Count 
your many blessings and 

move on!’    

WASP Deanie Bishop 
Parris taxis a Martin B-26 
Marauder (Tyndall Army 
Airfield, Florida). B-26s 
were used to tow targets 
to give gunners flying by in 
B-24s practice for combat.

‘We all set our own priorities. 
As you go through life, maybe 
your priorities need to be as 

an artist, or maybe a musician, 
or any field you can think of. It 
doesn’t have to be aviation. If 
you want to do anything in life 
badly enough, you can do it!’



 Mildred Ola Rexroat fought 
her way through extreme pov-
erty and became the only Native 
American to serve her country 
as a WASP. Her amazing jour-
ney, which ran the gamut from 
living in a log house with dirt 
floors to being honored as an 
inductee into the South Dakota 
Aviation Hall of Fame, epito-
mizes the true pioneering spirit 
of America. 

Ola, daughter of Julia Last 
Horse of the Oglala Lakota 
Sioux tribe, was born amidst 
the wheat fields of Kansas. Her 
early years were divided be-
tween living among the Osage 
Indians in the “dust bowl” of 
Oklahoma and staying on the 
reservation in Pine Ridge, S.D., 
with her grandmother and other 
Lakota Indians. Walking down a 
dirt road to a one-room school-
house in South Dakota in the 
wintertime meant Ola would 
wear anything to keep warm, 
including layers of newspaper 
pages tied around her shoes 
and ankles to keep her feet from 
freezing. Life was hard, and Ola 
had a determined spirit. 

She was eventually able to 
enter college because of a new 
government appropriation bill 
titled “Education of the Sioux 
Nation.” Because of financial 
difficulties, it took her almost six 
years to get her degree from the 
University of New Mexico, but 
Ola never gave up. 

After college, she worked 
as a secretary for the Army as 
they built military bases and 
airfields. It was there that Ola 
learned about an experimen-
tal flying training program for 
qualified women pilots. That 
was challenging to her, so she 
spent every spare penny she 
made on flying lessons, finally 

earning her pilot’s license and 
getting accepted into the pro-
gram. 

After seven months of AAF 
flight training, Ola graduated. 
Her WASP experiences in 
training were varied. One of her 
assignments was as an AT-6 
pilot in Eagle Pass, Tex., training 
male pilots how to successfully 
shoot down enemy aircraft by 
towing targets for them to use in 
practice combat flights.

After the WASP were dis-
banded, Ola continued her 
service. She joined the Air Force 
Reserves and held the rank of 
captain. Later, she still wanted 
to be involved with aviation, so 
she became a control tower 
operator. In 2007, Mildred Ola 
Rexroat was inducted into the 
South Dakota Aviation Hall of 
Fame in honor of her WWII 
service to her country. 

Her message, that she re-

quested be shared with the 
American people is:  

One of the things that I’m 
most proud of about my life is 
that I am Lakota, and that I lived 
for some time up around Pine 
Ridge among all my people up 
there! To me, they’re the best 
people in the world—I mean:  
THEY’RE MY PEOPLE. 

Ola’s pride and love for her 
people was returned to her 
three-fold on June 23, 2007, 
when she was honored at 
the dedication of the Oglala 
War Memorial at Oglala La-
kota College in Kyle, S.D., and 
presented the American Indian 
Medal of Valor and an Honor-
ary Master’s Degree in Lakota 
Leadership. 

With all the accolades Ola has 
received, when asked, “What 
are you most proud of?” her 
answer comes back, clear and 
strong:  “Being a WASP.”

WASP Class 43-W-4

Helen Wyatt Snapp was 
born in Washington, D.C. 

When she was eight 
years old, she recalls sit-
ting on the curb on Penn-
sylvania Avenue to watch 
the parade for Charles 
Lindbergh pass by. This 
piqued her interest in 
aviation. Later, she fol-
lowed the media attention 
given Amelia Earhart and 
Jacqueline Cochran and 
decided that, when she 
grew up, she wanted to be 
a pilot like them!  

Helen dropped out of 
college to earn money so 
she could pay for fly-
ing lessons. Then, when 
the college implemented 
the Civilian Flying Train-
ing program, she had the 
unique opportunity to work 
and attend college as the 
only girl, in a class of ten, 
allowed to take the Civilian 
Flying Training program. 
There, she not only learned 
to fly, but she also took 
aviation ground school 
classes in the evening. 

Helen married her child-
hood sweetheart. When he 
was shipped overseas, she 
applied and was accepted 
into the newly created 
Army Air Forces Women’s 
Flying Training Detach-
ment. After completing 
six months of training at 
Avenger Field in Sweet-
water, Tex., she received 
her AAF orders to report to 
Camp Davis, N.C., which 
was an anti-aircraft base, 
for training. She was a 
member of the first group 
of WASP to be assigned 
to the Training Command. 
All previous graduates 
had been assigned to the 

Ferry Command as ferry 
pilots. It was a challenge, 
but Jackie Cochran knew 
her WASP would accept 
that challenge without any 
hesitation—and they did!   

After successfully 
completing the training at 
Camp Davis, Helen was 
transferred to Liberty Field 
at Fort Camp Stewart, Ga. 
There she towed targets for 
anti-aircraft artillery prac-
tice and flew radar, search-
light, camouflage, tracking, 
and strafing missions. 

Helen was one of only 
six WASP assigned to R-
Flight, a top secret initiative 
located on an “off-limits” 
part of the field. There, she 
learned to fly radio-con-
trolled PQ-8 drone planes, 
which in time led to the 
development of the more 
sophisticated remote-
controlled planes used by 
the U.S. Air Force today. 
Helen remembers this as 
a very scary experience 
and one that could be very 
dangerous. 

Following the deactiva-
tion of the WASP, Helen 
returned to her home in 
Virginia. When her hus-
band returned from service 
with the 3rd Division of 
the Quartermaster Corps, 
she continued her service 
to the nation by accom-
panying hm and six other 
officers on an Army “road 
show” to promote the 
purchase of U.S. savings 
bonds. 

Helen’s patriotism 
shines brightly as she 
recalls many wonderful 
stories relating to her flying 
experiences as one of the 
pioneering WASP.

Trainees from Class 44-W-7 
pose at Avenger Field. The 

Army issue mechanic’s cov-
eralls worn by WASP trainees 

were hand-me-downs and 
available only in men’s sizes. 

Not only did the trainees have 
to roll up the sleeves and pant 

legs of their “Zoot suits,” but 
they also had to launder them, 

which they did—by wearing 
them in the shower.




