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Women’s History Report

The woman I am doing my Women’s History Report on is my grandmother, Velma Louise Gill Butte.  She was born in a log cabin in Ohio and rode to school on horseback in her first two years of elementary school.  She did not have a childhood as we know it today.  She milked cows morning and night and during the summer vacation she had to take care of weeding the garden and hoeing the cornfield.  She did not have a store for buying milk and butter.  The milk from the cows was separated into milk and cream by the use of a hand operated machine called a separator.  The cream was then made into butter using a hand operated butter churn.  Most of her childhood was spent working on the farm with little playtime.  My grandmother had determined early in life that she was not going to spend her life on a farm.  During high school she played first trumpet in the band.  After graduating she went to Columbus, Ohio always striving to improve her mind by studying and reading.


Grammy as we call her was married in 1942 and soon after my grandfather joined the Army, leaving Grammy alone.  She is a very resourceful person and decided that being alone she would not just sit around and do nothing.  She worked at the Columbus General Depot, which supplied different war material to our troops.  She taught herself to cook, sew, take short hand and to type.  She is a very good cook and can do anything with a needle and thread and a piece of cloth.


Grammy being the individual she is, was not satisfied with just sitting home working in the War effort, she had to do more.  Early in 1944 she joined the Navy.  She was the first woman to enlist in the WAVES in Tacoma, Washington.  She was at the doorstep the day the reciting office opened.  Grammy was a young lady of 22 and a person that had to be doing something more than just the ordinary.  She was a pay roll  Petty Officer in Camp Elliott, California which was located near San Diego.  She was discharged from the Navy in November 1945 and returned home to Columbus, Ohio to wait for my grandfather who was returning from Europe.  At this time she returned to the Columbus General Depot to work.


My grandfather remained in the service for 24 years during which time Grammy spent a lot of time alone taking care of the home and my father.  She followed my grandfather to Italy, Germany, and many Army posts in the United States.  Grammy was always looking for things to do and ways to help other people.  She was a Red Cross volunteer for a number of years.  When my grandfather was stationed at the Columbus General Depot Grammy was chairman of the Red Cross Bloodmobile.  In Germany she worked as a Red Cross volunteer Nurse Aid in the children’s burn ward of the 97th Army General Hospital.  She was always active in the Cub and Boy Scout Troop of which my father was a member.


A story I have heard was when Grammy drove from Anzio to Rome for groceries at the American store.  It was about a 35 mile trip.  On the way back to Anzio beside the Coliseum she had a flat tire.  She got the jack and spare tire out of the trunk, jacked up the car, took off the flat tire, and put on the spare.  As she was putting the tools and flat tire away a large group of Italians who were watching her started clapping loudly and shouted: “Bravo senora, Bravo.”  In 1947 the Italians had never seen a women drive a car, let alone change a flat tire.  She was a real heroin to them, as she is to me.


As you can see my Grammy was no ordinary woman.  She was born in a log cabin and rode horseback to school.  She can hunt, Fish and shoots guns, is a great cook and has made her own, my fathers, and my grandfather’s clothes.  She was a member of the Armed Forces during WW II.  She has been active in women’s clubs and activities and she enjoys painting landscapes.  There is nothing my Grammy can not do if she sets her mind to it.


While at Fort Campbell, Kentucky, Grammy taught my father to ride on horseback.  She was a very good horseback rider and her favorite horses were five gated horses.


In Fort Bragg, North Carolina, Grammy taught my father to drive.  They used the back roads of the Post where there was no interference with the lessons and practices.


My Grammy is adventurous and not afraid of doing things on her own.  The day after my grandfather, Grammy and my father arrived in Frankfort, Germany in 1960, she took my father, who was 10, on the first street car that went down their street.  She could not speak German but remembered the number on the streetcar.  She and my father went sight seeing and shopping in downtown Frankfort and had no difficulty finding her way back to the apartment.


My father tells of the fun he had making a gingerbread house with Grammy at Christmas time in Frankfort.  They covered the house with little pieces of candy and put little figures of Hansel and Gretel inside and outside of the house.


Grammy is very special to me and is my role model.  She introduced me to riding and told me stories about the little Shetland Pony that she owned.  She tells me stories about her brother and what it was like to live on a farm.  Now my dream is to live on a farm in Montana, a horse ranch.  She is a very good storyteller.  When I was a tiny baby I had colic and my Grammy and all my relatives walked back and forth carrying me trying to get me to stop crying and go to sleep.  When I was in Florida when I was three years old Grammy and I were going for a walk.  I tried to catch her shadow.  Grammy asked me what I was doing and I told her “I am your shadow, where you go I go.”  Every summer Grammy, Danielle, Meredith, and I make cookies and chocolate chip bread.  She is an excellent cook.


Grammy is very understanding.  She is always by my side when I am sick or hurt.  She is always spoiling my sisters and I (that’s what mom says).  Grammy has many friends and thinks everyone is equal.  She loves to think that she is helping someone in need.  Grammy enjoys being with us in California because she lives so many miles away in Florida.   Grammy is proud of me even when I do something as little as draw a picture.  Grammy and I have a lot in common.  We both love horses and know a lot about them.  She likes to sew and so do I.  


My Grammy is very special to me.
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