Hi, Mandi,

Below is your graded interview.  Well done!

Jim-)

Mandi Bradley
ENG102 – Online
Living History Interview
 
The Incredible Life of Julia Miriam Hand
 
A beautiful baby girl was born in Middlesex, England on July 5, 1939.  She was given the name Julia Miriam Maunders.  Julia was a gift to her parents Sonja and William Maunders.  Sonja and William would come to have a family of 4 four with three girls and one boy.  Julia was always the mischievous one of her family.  Whether it was just because she was excited for life or because she was determined to have things her way no one will ever know.
As Julia begins to recount the early days of her life, she is full of excitement.  She relives each moment as she tells her life story.  Beautiful and poised, she takes the time to revisit history as if it was yesterday.  Julia recalls how things were so incredibly different when she was growing up.  Material things did not matter.  She confidently states “we were poor but didn’t know we were poor”.  (<always put commas and periods inside quotation marks) As a young child she describes the excitement of her father making her and her siblings bikes from scratch.  The neighborhood kids sure thought the Maunders were awfully lucky to have these bikes!  There was no wasting and no eating out.  Times were tough and there was simply no reason to live frivolously.
The roles of the man and woman were much different then too.  There was a clear delineation between the husband and wife.  Expectations of those roles were not questioned.  One simply did what they were expected to do.  Respect was of utmost importance during these years.  It was unheard of for a child to address their elders by their first names.  The neighbor was “Uncle Charlie” instead of just “Charlie”.  As opposed to what Julia sees in today’s society, kids were much more grounded and knew their place within the hierarchy of life.
After Julia completed her primary education, she attended prep school at a Catholic convent.  She recalled getting chastised for being rude to the nuns by sticking out her tongue behind their backs.  Julie was a rebel all through school and spent a lot of time ditching her studies.  She attended school until she was fifteen years old.  Appreciating her education just did not cross her mind at that age.
With school out of the picture, Julia began to work a variety of jobs.  She worked as a filing clerk and also as an apprentice in a drawing office.  When she was sixteen she began working at the military base.  Julia’s mannerisms change as she begins to recall the beginning of the rest of her life.  Her eyes light up with joy and mischief as she recounts the story of meeting her future husband – William Arlen Hand.  Bill was in the Air Force at the time.  Many of the GI’s would come over to the Hand residence to play cards and hang out.  Bill became enamored with Julia and would make her his wife when she was eighteen years old.
Julia and Bill lived life precariously.  Everything was a big adventure.  They had their first child on April 27, 1958 and named him Steven.  Within two years, their life would change in a big way.  The day was April 16, 1960.  When Bill received orders to transfer to Roswell, New Mexico, Julia was not apprehensive in the least bit.  Although she had to leave her family she was excited to come to the States.  She had heard many stories about the States and she was thrilled that she, Julia Hand, was going to get to actually live and breathe in the good ole USA.  She and Bill were truly “traveling gypsies for Uncle Sam”.
Life was very different than Julia expected it to be.  In England the scenery was so lush and beautiful.  Walker AFB in Roswell was far from lush.  It took a substantial amount of time to get used to this new life.  Julia would soon have two more children:  Lori was born December 1, 1960 and Rusty was born January 31, 1962.  Although Julia had this wonderful life with her husband and children, it was tough to be without her mum.  Here she had three small children and could not even share them with her family.  Talking on the phone was way too expensive (the international bill would have been enormous).  Julia wrote letters and sent pictures of the kids as often as possible.  Her parents were able to visit once in ’64 and she made a trip home in ’67.  This trip only made her more homesick. Her last child, Bonnie, was born on January 21, 1969.
There are several things that have really changed and shaped Julia throughout her life.  Julia was very active in welcoming home POW’s from the Vietnam War.  She was so intent on supporting the cause and the troops.  Although she sometimes felt like she wasn’t sure which soil she belonged on, she made the decision to make her vote count and obtain her US citizenship.  On May 3, 1974 she became a legal citizen of the United States of America.  This was very profound for Julia.
Another life-changing experience for Julia was becoming a born-again Christian.  She “didn’t have to do anything to earn His love”.  There was no love stronger than that for her faith.  Julia absorbed the Word and felt that this would guide her and give her strength when she needed it most.  This still holds true today.
Julia was put to the test when her son Rusty was diagnosed as being mentally retarded.  This defining moment truly changed the way Julia looked at others.  It taught her to look at things you can do instead of focusing on the things that you cannot.  Although Rusty had some severe limitations, his heart was of gold.  Julia truly believes that it is what is on the inside that is important.
One of the most powerful life-changing experiences for Julia was becoming a grandmother.  Her face lights up and her eyes twinkle at the mere mention of this topic.   Being a grandparent allowed her to thoroughly enjoy them without worrying about the day-to-day grind of taking care of them every second.  She described her grandchildren as “life and love gift wrapped”.   She currently spends a tremendous amount of time with her grandchildren.  He lives in a house adjoining that of her youngest daughter, Bonnie.  She attends their school functions and sporting events multiple times each week.  They are her life.
Julia’s tone was substantially changed when asked about any regrets she had in life.  Her husband passed away a couple of years ago and the longing was immediately present in Julia’s eyes.  She regrets not being more of a friend to Bill.  Now that she is alone, it saddens her that she no longer has her life partner to share in the wonderful joys of life: the grandkids, the spring flowers, or the evening sunset.  Julia misses Bill desperately.  They spent their days and nights together for so many years and now Julia feels so alone.
Although missing Bill is tough, Julie describes life as good now.  Julia is at peace.  So many fortunes have come her way in so many shapes and sizes.  She would like to be of use to others throughout the remaining years of her life.  She currently volunteers for various organizations and would like to continue to “pay it forward”.  Although she doesn’t feel she has the patience or self-discipline, she has always dreamed of playing the piano. Her biggest concern is that she no longer has anyone to share it with.
 Julia is an incredible woman.  She is full of courage, laughter, and life.  Her life has taken her many different directions yet she embraces every challenge and opportunity that has come her way.   Her genuineness seeps from her soul.  Life was a roller coaster for Julia as she grew up and raised her family.  Julia accomplished some incredible things in her life and it shows in the seasoned recount of her life.  I can only hope that I am as full of life and vigor at her age.   What an honor it was to witness the living history of such an amazing woman!
Mandi, this is a wonderful essay!  It is very strongly written and leaves a clear sense of your subject’s life and personality.  Would it be O.K. with you if I used this as an example in future classes?  I would, of course, change the name (Julia Miriam Hand) to keep it anonymous.  I could also leave your name anonymous as well.  Please let me know.
Jim-)  Grade 100/100
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