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WASP Gold Brings Closure to Biography
By Sarah Byrn Rickman
On March 10, 2010, the Women Airforce
Service Pilots (WASP) received the Con-
gressional Gold Medal for their service as
civilians during World War II. A total of
1,102 women pilots flew for the U.S. Army
Air Forces 1942-1944.

Twelve years ago, Nancy Batson Crews, a
member of founder and leader Nancy
Love’s first WASP squadron of 28, chal-
lenged me to write the story of Love and
that groundbreaking group of women ferry
pilots. The result was The Originals. The
welcomed fallout from Crews’ challenge is
the reason I am, today, the author of not
only a WASP history, but a WASP novel
(Flight from Fear, a WILLA Finalist), and
three WASP biographies one not yet pub-
lished.

Love’s biography was published in 2008.
Nancy Crews’ biography came out last fall,
2009. I came to know Nancy Crews well,

through hours of conversation and one-
on-one interviews over the two years before
she died. Writing a biography is a very per-
sonal undertaking. We became close friends.

Now I’m finishing the biography of an-
other of Nancy Love’s originals, Dorothy
Scott , one of 38 WASP to die during World
War II. The Gold Medal events in Washing-
ton, D.C., held at the Air Force Memorial,
included a Memorial Ceremony for the 38
WASP.

Tuesday, March 9, 2010, I carried
Dorothy’s red rose for her family in that
ceremony.

Vice Admiral Vivien Crea, U.S. Coast
Guard (Retired), escorted the WASP repre-
sentative, Dawn Seymour. Together, they
lay the commemorative wreath: two
women in different shades of military
blue—arm in arm—both aviators, each a
daughter of her time and her war.

continued on page 2
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“Flight is by nature hazardous, and acci-
dents not uncommon, especially in the
frenzy of America at war,” Admiral Crea,
the featured speaker, told the nearly 200
WASP, their families and friends gathered
in remembrance. “Mechanical failure, dis-
orientation, mid-air collisions and training
accidents took their toll. … 38 of you died
in service to our nation.”

Dorothy Scott was a good pilot—one of
the first selected by Nancy Love to attend
Pursuit School to learn to fly the Army’s
fastest, most complex WWII aircraft. Pur-
suit was the name for what, today, we call
fighters. It was Dorothy’s fate to be in the
wrong place at the wrong time. She died
December 3, 1943, in a training accident.
She was 23.

I like to think that Dorothy, who hid a
thoughtful and caring soul behind her fun-
loving personality—a young woman who
had so much going for her in 1943, and
who would be 90 years old this year—
watched the proceedings from the cockpit
of some celestial Pursuit, like the earthly
one she yearned to fly, but never did.

We who write biographies rarely know
our subjects when they are alive. I got lucky

with Nancy Crews, but that made the book
a hybrid—a combination biography/oral
history with a lot of memoir thrown in. I
did not know Nancy Love. Her story is
classic biography. But Dorothy Scott’s story
has its own twist. Her story was almost lost.
She left letters written during the war, and
through those we hear her voice and see
her life as a ferry pilot unfold through her
eyes. Her twin brother saved her “letters

home” throughout his lifetime and donated
them to the WASP Archive at Texas
Woman’s University before he died in 2001.
The letters are the bulk of my biography of
Dorothy together with everything else I
have been able to learn about her complet-
ing the story.

But I couldn’t finish it. I had no final
chapter. Somehow, I couldn’t leave “the
end” of 67 years ago hanging. I lacked a
“finis” that resonated for today’s readers.

There at the Air Force Memorial on
March 9, surrounded by her surviving sis-
ter WASP, I found the last chapter to her
story and was able to let her go.

• SarahRickman is a former WWW presi-
dent and WILLA chair and the author of
four books about the women who flew in
World War II.
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ViceAdmiral VivienCrea,U.S. Coast Guard
(retired) escortsWASPMemorials Chair Dawn
Seymour for thememorial wreath laying.

Photo by Sarah Rickman

Photo courtesy U.S. Air Force (released)
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“How did you go from the lovely, beaded
creative mode to award-winning short
story?” you asked.

I’ve always written little blurbs about the
events in my life so I could sit down in my
old age and relive those worthy of note. All
through my working years I did crafts of
one kind or another. And finally in 1997,
retirement … I thought. Instead, I started
playing things-to-do hopscotch.

Retirement supplies, collected for years,
surrounded me with entertainment possi-
bilities. I hopped onto the first chalk square
and treated myself to a new Bernina with
embroidery attachment. Then I discovered
a pattern for bears made from fake fur and
a wonderful shop that sold the fur – and a
whole wall of silk ribbon. The next chalk
squares were silk ribbon embroidery, mak-
ing bobbin lace where I first designed my
own patterns, tatting wedding hankies,
stamping, making and selling wine charms
to the new brewery in Evergreen, and my
first dazzling bead show at the Merchandise
Mart where I met the owners of the largest
bead distribution business just 40 miles
from my house. “Come and shop any
time.”

One of my four sisters showed me how
to bead on a loom, and I stood poised on
one leg on the lone middle square of the
chalk grid. I landed on the next two
squares–beading and pattern design, then
designed my own loom. You can’t make
money selling completed craft projects –
especially my purses that took hours to
design and forty hours to bead, line, and
put together. The next hop in 2003 was to
publish my tiny book of twelve patterns
and sell my looms-both are still selling.

The navigation of a long journey on my
own taught me a little, and won an EVVY*
award for, The Little Coin Purse. People
began to ask questions about publishing. I
helped establish a writers’ group to share
my meager experience and bring in speak-
ers to share with all of us the huge world of
writing and publishing.

A critique group of fiction writers took
me in and urged me to write something.
What could I possibly write that people
would want to read? Then, one day I told

them an event that happened on the farm
and we were all in stitches. “Write that
down and bring it in just so you have
something for us to critique.” The word
slaughter comes to mind. They wanted
more.

Parents don’t usually talk about the
mean things they did so writing about our
lives on the prairie of western Kansas
would be an eye-opener for my sister’s chil-
dren. I decided to combine the copies. The
stories flowed in such a flurry, I had to
make a list of stories to be told. My key-
board hummed day and night for a year,
through about 125 stories. The affect, when
read at various gatherings, amazed me.
Most people laughed, some, even elderly
men, cried. I watched in awe, a room full of
people who barely knew each other, sud-
denly vying for the opportunity to tell their
story, as the room filled with chatter, laugh-
ter, and slapping of knees. “Read that one
again,” they’d say.

Then my friend of thirty years, the sister
of your very own Jan Cleere, called.

“I know you’re writing something and
wanted to ask if you’d be interested in at-
tending a convention of Women Writing
the West in Colorado Springs. My sister,
Janice, is receiving an award for her latest
book and none of us can be there for her. I
hate that she won’t have family to sit with
at the banquet and share her success. Be-
sides, you might enjoy it, and I’ve always
wanted the two of you to meet.”

I attended Saturday and Sunday, shared
some of my stories with publishers and
agents, and though they actually laughed
and enjoyed them, without exception, said,
“You’re a great storyteller, but short stories
are the hardest to sell and memoirs don’t
sell unless they’re about famous people or
adversity overcome. No one wants to read
about a happy family.”

The people in the know convinced me
only my family and friends would be inter-
ested, but by then, the energy, enthusiasm,
talent and warmth of WWW had caused
the seed to sprout of having a book to give
my family. My sisters and I weren’t getting
any younger and I wanted them to have my
collection to share with their children. I

didn’t dare wait for a publisher, so self-
published What Do You Do With The
Yolks?. The feedback has been amazing. In
fact, people do want to read about a happy
family–even those who had a miserable
childhood. They’ve said it gives them hope
and guidance for raising their children in a
better way. Because of you, WWW, I can
pick up my book and hold, next to my
heart, my family and young life–forever.

Oh yes, the short story. I used to meet
with good friends at the glorious old hotel
in Evergreen for coffee, writing discussions,
and Cribbage. One morning, as we stood in
front of the huge bank of windows, prepar-
ing to leave, a family of four walked past,
saw us inside and tried to open the locked
door at one end of the room. I motioned
them to the unlocked door at the opposite
end, they waved “thanks” and walked past.

“Wouldn’t it be funny if they opened the
door, walked in, we weren’t really here and
the room was empty?” I asked. We laughed,
Carolyn said I was weird.

“I’m going to write a ghost story about
this,” I said, and wrote The Second Time
Through the Door, which won third place in
the LAURA contest. I shook for two hours
after reading the email from Alice saying I
was a finalist.

Landing on the WWW square added an
unexpected dimension to my life. I’m wob-
bling on one foot again, waiting to hop and
see what’s there. Story shadows float
around me, waiting to take form.

You wanted to know how this happened?
Ya got me, I don’t know.

*EVVY is in honor of Evelyn (Evvy) Kaye
who founded CIPA.

• CarolDevlin is a storyteller and author
who also designs and publishes her craft
patterns and teaches crafts. She volun-
teers to help seniors in the Colorado
mountains near Ever-
green where she writes
and lives with her Lhasa
Apso. Carol helped es-
tablish Mountain Writers,
and is a featured
speaker and panelist.

Hopscotching to the Writing Square
By Carol Devlin



Around my city, there is road construction
everywhere.

Most major streets are overloaded with
all the paraphernalia that designates a
“construction zone,” a sign warning travel-
ers that soon, or maybe later, there will be a
new look to our byways and highways.

Even through the expanse of orange,
drivers can tell rather quickly whether the
street is being widened, whether new tar
and asphalt are being laid in readiness for
the coming winter or if cement pipes as tall
as the tallest person and three people wide
are going underground. On top of all this,
there’s no left turn anymore.

A peculiarity I’ve noticed in a construc-
tion zone of this sort is that there are many
men, and an occasional woman, working
on all facets of these new creations, albeit
brief times of nuisances or annoyances,
until the work is done. I pondered many
times why there was one man working and
two or three others “watching.” I wondered
why men, or women, sit seemingly in
thought in those big machines that are
meant to dig through all the man-made
material to get to the dirt so that a street
can be rectified, refurbished or restored.
Most of all, I’ve been curious as to why
large construction projects have few people
working certain jobs.

I have frequently asked myself these
questions, and of late I began to weigh
them in my mind. I came to the conclusion
that working in a construction zone has an

uncanny likeness to leading an organiza-
tion. Therefore, throughout my Presidency
this last year, Women Writing the West has
been a type of “construction zone,” all in
the name of betterment of its future. And
I’ve been the construction boss.

One slight difference, though, between
the WWW construction zone and that of a
city’s is that our members rely on those
they elect to be the guiding force, the Board
of Directors and its Committees. These are
the people who set out to improve the by-
ways of our organization, to give WWW a
new look in keeping with the times.

We may not have all the distinct para-
phernalia or the expanse of orange to give
our members a heads-up that some area of
the organization is being rectified, refur-
bished or restored like city streets. But be
reassured there is a crew working with all
types of tools at their disposal to finish the
necessary projects. Nowadays the WWW
“construction” takes on a “virtual” sense
with the Board and Committees communi-
cating throughout the year via e-mail or
phone communications, with an occa-
sional piece of information printed and
snail mailed.

One of the Board’s considerations for
this year has been the pursuit of widening
WWW’s mission to a broader audience,
letting others know that our association of
writers and other professionals is all about
the support, encouragement and the net-
working we give each other as authors.

We’re making strides in this area but we’ll
probably have to consider this a construc-
tion zone for a little longer. Nonetheless, we
know a foundation has been laid in readi-
ness for next year’s incoming Board and
Committee members.

Our organization’s projects are many
and ongoing, an update here, a new process
there. Working with few people from our
Board and Committees, our tasks are being
completed for the good of the membership.
Maybe some of the larger plans will have to
carry over into the following year, but I like
to think that my Presidency has been fruit-
ful in its endeavors these past 365 days
since I took office.

Like a construction crew boss, I will step
aside and hand the proverbial gavel to my
successor at the 16th Annual WWW
Conference in Wickenburg, AZ, next
month. My main job will have been com-
pleted, but you’ll no doubt see me working
perhaps on another crew, on another activ-
ity in the future.

I’ve definitely been proud of my experi-
ence as President of Women Writing the
West, overseeing many types of creation
taking place. Working with the current
Board and Committee Chairs has person-
ally given me the friendships, the knowl-
edge, and the wisdom to sustain me.

Even though in the Women Writing the
West organization there will always be
something "under construction."

• To avoid going through construction
zones,Alice Trego opts to take alternate
routes. But even those are under construc-
tion nowadays. However, while acting as
President of WWW in 2010, she has had
to travel right through the
thick of “construction”
toward maintaining
WWW as the best cre-
ation possible.
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WWW ALWAYS
“UNDER CONSTRUCTION”

By Alice D. Trego
2010 WWW President
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By Gwyn Ramsey and Virginia
Czaka (Crane)

Have you ever thought about your
marketing and promotional opportu-
nities? How about bookstore or restau-
rant book signings? Craft bazaars,
especially during the holidays? School
reading programs in the spring? Book
Blog Tour hosted by your friends on the In-
ternet? Gift shops? What about an actual
on-the-road book tour?

A book tour can be fun, educational, and
a great sales tool. Just ask Gwyn Ramsey
and Virginia Czaja (Crane), the Thelma
and Louise ladies, who spent five weeks to-
gether traveling the Midwest this June.
They did their homework in May gathering
information as to where they wanted to go,
how long they would stay, who they would
visit, etc. Once all of that was in place, the
rest was easy.

With the car packed from stem to stern,
these two ladies were ready to head north
from Florida armed with a GPS, Atlas, case
of water, lunch in a cooler, AAA state
books, cell phones, traveling office supplies,
boxes and boxes of autographed books,
two suitcases and miscellaneous bags, and
an accordion spandex folder with all im-
portant contact information. There was no
other inside available space. One more per-
son would mean a rocking chair strapped
to the roof of the vehicle. Well, that would
be a sight.

The trip started out like the Jenga game,
pieces pulled leaving holes to be filled later.
Their newly released books had to be drop
shipped to an address up north because of

late printing. Did that stop these two
ladies? No way…..no way. With maps con-
sulted, friends and family contacted, book
signings set up, and libraries notified,
Gwyn and Virginia climbed into the front
seat of Virginia’s Fusion and waved good-
bye to their families. Their first destination:
Huntsville, Alabama and a small book
launch set up by their friend. Let the fun
begin.

• GwynRamsey grew up in Jennings, Mis-
souri. She attended Florissant Valley Com-
munity College in Missouri, pursuing a
Computer Applications Associates De-
gree. Her outside interests include tap
dancing, bowling, and researching geneal-
ogy.

Gwyn is a member of a writer’s critique
group, Tampa Area Romance Authors in
Florida (TARA), Romance Writes of Amer-
ica, and Women Writing the West. She has
participated in workshops, seminars, and
classroom presentations. She writes full
time and resides in Florida with her hus-
band.

Her first three novels, Journey to
Tracer’s Point, Winds ofChange, and
Bound for Texas were published by Treble
Heart Books. She is currently working on
her fourth historical fiction of the Ander-
son Chronicles and a contemporary mys-
tery, DustyRose.

• VirginiaCzaja grew up in the Washing-
ton, D.C. metropolitan area. She and her
husband moved to the Southwest Coast
of Florida to experience a slower-paced
lifestyle and pursue her love of reading
which evolved into writing.

Virginia is a member of Romance Writ-
ers of America, T.A.R.A. (Tampa Area Ro-
mance Authors) and Women Writing the
West. Her two books, Emeralds on
Wednesday and Gently Generous were
published by Treble Heart Books. She has
participated in writer’s workshops, semi-
nars and classes. She has served as a
judge in their First Impressions Contest for
several years.

Because of the difficulty in pronouncing
her eastern European name, Czaja (chi-
ya), she has opted to use the pseudonym,
Virginia Crane.
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Marketing on the Move
ON THE ROAD
with

Thelma
Louiseand

Act 1



Sherry Monahan visits
with Tom Selleck and
Ernest Borgnine after
receiving the
coveted Wrangler
Award from the
National Cowboy and
Western Heritage
Museum.

Randall Platt (in guttersnipe garb) reads from HELLIE JONDOE at
Literary Lubbock, hosted by Texas Tech University Press

Memphis Film Festival 2010 June 4,
2010 "Gathering Of Guns"; Actor
Robert Fuller "Cooper Smith" from
Wagon Train with author Melanie D.
Calvert-Benton "Dahlia Patton"

WWW Members Photos

WWWmembers Dianne Hartshorn and Doris McCraw take time out with Karen
Lakes and Ingrid McDonald at South Park City's "Living History Days" Aug 14, 2010
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I love notebooks. If there is a sale, I stock

up. They can be thick, thin, large or small.

It is all the same to me. Holding and look-

ing at the blank pages create a warmth and

joy that is well-nigh indescribable.
Over the years I have used these simple,

bound blank pages for many purposes. A
few of those uses: journal, scrapbook, class
note taking, even mileage keeper.

My latest favorite is a 140 yellow paged
stenographer style notebook. It has become
my repository for all things fascinating. I
carry it in my car. It goes to the library and
bookstore with me along with my trusty
pencil.

As I peruse this tome from time to time,
I find story ideas, bits of history and bits of
overheard conversations. I am constantly
adding content. Let me share some of what
is currently between the covers of this my
current favorite:

• H. H. poem, “Glimpses” first appeared in
the September issue of the 'New York Inde-
pendent'

• Katherine Lee Bates, girl poet
920.b329m

• Conversation overheard between two
truckers (Strangers)
“How ya' doin'
“Without. And yourself?”
“Learnin' to live with it.”

• Bloomington, IL. Ira Brown

• Melanchon S. beach, built the first house
in Colorado City and was the first county
recorder

• A partial list of early Colorado City and El
Paso County Colorado residents

• Character Analysis
Structure of Scene
Scene Interaction
(the above was for an acting class I was
teaching)

• One of my favorites:
Patrick Murphy lived near Monument and
used to walk to Denver carrying butter &
eggs. Lived to be 103.

As you can see, it is quite diverse.
At one time I was concerned that I

couldn't stick to one topic per notebook,
be more organized. Then I read somewhere
that DaVinci even put his grocery list in his
notebook. Whether true or not, it validated
my crazy note taking.

While I may not be remembered as a
female DaVinci, I will keep buying and
using my "special" books. I may never use
all they contain, but I will always cherish
what fascinated me over the years. The
notebooks may give me a poem or story
idea, perhaps more. That alone is worth the
price. Possibly someday these idea note-
books will lead to fame, fortune or just a
fun look back.

• DorisMcCraw is the current Newletter
Editor. She is finishing up her year of short
stories on her blog: ange-
larainesshort.
blogspot.com and contin-
ues to perform as Helen
Hunt Jackson and other
historic characters.In her
spare time she works on
the rewrites of her novel,
cast and directs murder mysteries for Red
Herring.

By Doris McCraw
The Yellow Notebook

Tools of the Trade



Membership dues extend through
December 31 of the current year. New
members who apply mid-year receive a
packet of materials to bring them up to
date with current activities. New
membership applications processed after
September 1 extend through the
following year.
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Women Writing the West ® – Membership Form
Please return to: Women Writing the West

8547 E. Arapahoe Rd., #J-541

Greenwood Village, CO 80112-1436

Name _________________________________________________________________________________________________

Pseudonyms ___________________________________________________________________________________________

Address _______________________________________________________________________________________________

_______________________________________________________________________________________________________

ZIP+4 / Country _________________________________________________________________________________________

Telephone______________________________________________________________________________________________

Fax____________________________________________________________________________________________________

E-mail _________________________________________________Web site ________________________________________

� Annual Dues $60 � Publisher Annual Dues $60

� Charter/Sustaining Member $100 � International Dues $70

� Book Seller Name of Store __________________________________________________________

� Reader/Fan � Librarian � Published Writer

� Unpublished Writer � Publishing Business � Agent

� Screenwriter � Editor � Reviewer/Critic

� Publicist � Other______________________________________

New Members • Summer 2010
(* = joined at the sustaining member level)

Karen Kanter • New York, NY • laughlingladies3@aol.com
Nela F. Ladd-Bruni • Cottage Grove, OR • nelabruni@aol.com
Paula Boyd • Hot Springs, AR • paula@paulaboyd.com (rejoin)
*Nancy Wisgirda • Meadville, PA • nancywilliams4@hotmail.com
Carolyn Woolston • Felton, CA • carolynw@cruzio.com (rejoin)
Faye Roberts • Montrose, CO • robertswriter@gmail.com (rejoin)
Susan Powell Miller • St. Petersburg, FL • suspowmil@yahoo.com
Anne Williams • Indianapolis, IN • awilliam@iupui.edu
Sherrida Woodley • Cheney, WA • powercomm9@yahoo.com
Nancy Horne • Kelseyville, CA • nhorne@pacific.net
Linda Wommack • Littleton, CO • lwomm3258@aol.com

Sustaining Members
Doris Baker
Sybil Barnes
Teresa Bodwell
Jacque Boyd
Elizabeth Crook
Sandra Dallas
Liz Duckworth
Heather Durham
Lee Emory
Sunnie Empie
Michael W. Farmer

B.J Harris
Jane Kirkpatrick
Beverly J. Lionberger
Priscilla Maine
Cynthia Leal Massey
Vickie McDonough
Diane Noble-Tefft
Trudi Peek
Mara Purl
Paige Ramsey-Palmer
Shirley Raye Redmond
Sarah Byrn Rickman
Eastern Cowgirl Fern Robbins

Harriet Rochlin
Kaye Roll
Irene Cindy Sandell
Karen Stevenson
Jodi Stewart
Lynda K. Bundrant Taylor
Alice D. Trego
Mary E. Trimble
Susan J. Tweit
Louise L. Wallace
Julie W. Weston
Nancy Wisgirda


