
World War II 
 

This is a paper which was written by Lacie Heitman about 
life during World War II. Information for the paper was 
gained through an interview with her grandmother, 
Marie King, who is a life long resident of Durand. Though 
Marie did not serve in the military during the war, she , 
like many people, helped with the war effort through 
sending care packages, writing letters to servicemen, and 
worked in a job, grading eggs, and the eggs in turn were 
sold to the Army. Marie's story emphasizes the fact that 
the whole nation was at war, and not just the 
servicemen.... 

 

She was only in high school when the War was beginning. although very young, 
she did many activities to help towards the War effort. She also, spent time 
writing letters to people serving in the War that didn't have 
family, and to her brother who was stationed in France. 
This woman is my grandma, Marie King. I interviewed my 
grandma because she had a brother that was drafted during 
World War II, along with other relatives and friends. I asked 
her a few questions about living during that time. 

1.) What was an average day like during World War II? World 
War II started while I was in high school. During high school 
we had scrap piles of collected metal instead of a bon fire for 
homecoming week. The metal was picked up and recycled. We also didn't get the 
Kapka (yearbook) because of a paper shortage. The rest of the time when I wasn't 
in school I worked. On my work days I graded eggs, and sold them. We sold most 
of the eggs to the Army. When we graded eggs people had to come from the 
Army to inspect them. I would work from 8 am to 12 p.m. and 1 p.m. to 5 p.m., 
with a day on Saturday. My sister also worked, but she made ammunition for the 
Army. Life was different if you were a house wife. Life was different if you were a 
house wife. Sugar, shoes, and gas were rationed or hard to find. the women had 
to learn how to use honey, and maple syrup for their cooking. 



2.) Did you know anyone in the War? Yes, I had a brother, Le 
Roy Coaty, who was drafted into the War when he was in 
college. I also had a cousin, an old boyfriend, and some 
classmates. 

3.) What was your brothers duty and where was he 
stationed? My brother, Le Roy, was stationed in France. He 
was a foot soldier or as we would say today, in the infantry. 
He was attending R.O.T.C. training at the University of 
Minnesota but because he was short two months of 
graduating as and officer, he was drafted into the regular 

army. He was also a First Class Private. My husband also had a brother in the War, 
he was a Sergeant. Later in the War, my brother was killed in France, during the 
darkest days of the War. The death of my brother occurred after his legs were 
pierced by shrapnel. He had to have his legs removed at 
the field hospital and as a result of this, his heart gave 
out.  His body was sent back to the states and he is buried 
at the Forest Hill Cemetery. 

4.) Did you write other people that were in the War? I 
wrote to Frank Reynolds, who was in Africa. When he 
wrote to me some of the words were cut out and later just 
blacked out, because they censored letters from there. Later Frank was in France 
and when he sent letters from there they came back dirty. As in dirt from the 
ground because there tent literally had a muddy floor. I wrote to my cousin Erv 
Steen. Some others were, Royce Maier, who was a pilot and was shot down over 

Italy. Bill Radle, who was stationed in 
the Pacific and was also a pilot. Besides 
my brother, the soldiers really 
appreciated the mail they received. 

5.) What were some other activities 
that helped towards the 
War effort? We made a scrap pile 
instead of a bon fire. In this pile we put 
all kinds of metal scraps, that were 

then recycled. We sent care packages to the Army Soldiers. These included tooth 



paste, soap, tooth brushes, and other goodies. There was 
the USO (United Service Organization) a place where girls 
could dance with the guys in the Service, or visit with them if 
they wanted to talk, but we couldn't date them. 

(Over the years times have changed for Marie and instead of 
having a brother, relatives, and classmates at war she has a grandson, Josh Hurt, 
who served in Iraq.) 

6.)What is it like having a grandson in the war today? As far as the feelings a 
person has when a loved one is in the service and at war, I think the worries are 
the same. The packages we send are much of the same things. But, because the 
weapons are so much more sophisticated the worry today is much greater.    

 

This paper was created by Lacie Heitman as part of the requirements for World 
History in March of 1998. Pictures were provided by Marie King. This page was 
updated by Jake Haskins in March of 2004. 

 


