Summary for H87-82-14
Celia Hunter is interviewed by Gayle Maloy in Fairbanks, Alaska on 2/15/85

SIDE 1

Gayle Maloy interviews Celia Hunter in Fairbanks, AK on 2/15/85. She’s best
known for her work in conservation, and as a pioneer woman aviator. She was born
January 13, 1919, making her 66 now.

The first time she flew in an airplane was in 1924, when she was 5 years old. She
doesn’t remember it very well. An ex-WWI pilot came to Arlington, WA with an old
Jenny, and she and her mother went for a ride in it. Hunter’s father wouldn’t get in. Her
mother loved it. It was an open cockpit plane.

In 1940 she was working at Weyerhaeuser Timber Company in Everett, WA. She
used to drive by the airport and kept thinking about Amelia Earhart, her girlhood hero.
Eventually she stopped in to see about learning to fly. She was making $90/month as an
invoice clerk. They fell on her, because private pilots were desperate for business.

The plane she learned to fly in was a Taylorcraft; it went 60 mph at top speed. It
was January 20, 1940, the first time she went up and was able to take the controls, flying
over western WA. For $75 they would solo a person. It took her 4 months to get the
$75, and on April 1* she soloed.

Hunter was born in Arlington, WA in Snohomish County. She lived there until
she was 13. Then her family lost the house during the Depression, and they moved to a
little shack that her mother owned on 15 acres of land at Getchel Hill, near Whisky Ridge
(named after moonshiners who used to make liquor there). She graduated from high
school in Marysville, and went to business college in Everett. She graduated high school
in 1936.

Most people she knew who lived through the Depression came out with one of
two conclusions: “I’m never going to be poor again, and I’'ll never let my children be
poor, so I’'m going to make as much money as I can”; or (Hunter’s opinion, as well as
friend Ginny Wood’s) “Hey, we can still survive—being broke isn’t so bad; it’s not the
worst thing in the world—because we’re free and whatever comes our way, if we’re
resourceful and determined, we can get along.” This latter realization gives one a feeling
of absolute freedom, says Hunter.

After WWII, Hunter went to the University of Stockholm and traveled through
Europe, during which she sent back articles to her hometown newspaper, the Everett
Daily Herald. She sent back 2 or 3 articles a week from all over Europe. There was a
university in Stockholm that catered to GI students. Hunter and Wood didn’t have GI
privileges, since they weren’t in the right branch of the service, but they went anyway,
because they had enough money saved up.

They got bored with Scandinavian countries, and then went to Austria and skied
for a month. Next they went to Italy and bought bicycles. They traveled for 10 months
by bike, train, and ferry. They went all the way from Italy to Lapland. To get home they
went to Norway and hitched a ride on an oil tanker. This took place in the late 1940s.

Post-war Europe was very nonviolent; Hunter thinks because all the countries
were just so spent and devastated by the war. She says it was much safer then than now.
There were no terrorists, but many displaced persons. They stayed in hostels, and












