
Interview with Mrs. Rosalian Mills, wife of MAJ Ralph Mills, USAF (ret) 27 October 2020 

Rosalian Mills at her 100th Birthday Party – June 17th, 2020 

In the June 2020 edition of the Sentinel, the member profile featured our oldest member Anna 
Stinson who turned 101 this past July. For this month’s profile we are featuring our second oldest 
member - Mrs. Rosalian (Roz) Mills who celebrated her 100th birthday this past June.  

On Mrs. Mills’ 100th birthday on June 17th, she was treated to a surprise party and parade put on 
by her children and friends. This party was featured on our local TV Station – WWAY. Here is 
her story: 

As you know, I celebrated my 100th birthday on June 17th, 2020. I’m doing very well for a 100 
year old lady. I do have a bad back, but my memory is excellent. I can vividly remember songs 
and their lyrics from the 1920’s and 1930’s and have great fun correcting the memories of my 
much younger children and grandchildren. So being 100 means I was born on June 17th, 1920 in 
Bridgeport, Connecticut.  Now of course, I am 100 and five months! 

My parents were immigrants from what was known at the time as Austria-Hungary under the 
rule of Emperor Franz Joseph. After World War I, the area my parents were from became 
Czechoslovakia and is now known as Slovakia. They immigrated in the late 1800’s through Ellis 
Island and then moved to Connecticut.  

When I was two years old, we moved to Berkshire County, Massachusetts and I grew up in this 
area.  I was one of nine children. I had one brother that died before I was born who we lost in the 
1918 flu pandemic. My absolute best friend growing up was a sister three years older than me 
who also died when she was 15 and I was 12. So my parents were left with raising seven 
daughters! I graduated from high school in nearby Westfield, Massachusetts and immediately 
went to work in Springfield, Massachusetts.  



During World War II, I contributed to the cause by working in a company that made airplane 
parts. I also worked for an attorney. We would be issued ration tickets for many foods, and 
supplies such as gasoline. I also recall sewing up the runs in my only pair of nylon stockings and 
wearing them anyway. 

  
                                              Roz in 1943                    LT Ralph Mills  
                                         Springfield, Mass          Palm Beach, FL 1946 

After the war was over in 1945, a friend of mine asked me to move with her to Palm Beach, 
Florida. I was a person who likes to travel, so I agreed and we moved down there and I found a 
job.  

Soon after, I met this very handsome young Army pilot named Ralph Mills. In fact, he reminded 
me of Errol Flynn! He was flying weather reconnaissance for the Army Air Force at the time.  

We became very close, as he loved to play Bridge and so did I. He soon received orders to Guam 
and then proposed to me. I drove from Florida to Sacramento, California with a friend of mine in 
my merry 1938 Chevrolet Roadster with a rumble-seat. There, Ralph and I were married. By 
then, he had become an Air Force Officer when that service had been created. 



 
Ralph Mills in Guam 1948 

Ralph left for Guam and I returned to Massachusetts and waited. During this time, our first child, 
Jeffrey, was born. When Jeffrey was old enough, we were finally able to join Ralph and took a 
Navy ship to Guam where we were stationed together for the next year. We were able to return 
together to the continental United States on a Military Sealift charter in 1949 with a nice 
stopover in Hawaii. The memories of those sea-voyage nights under the stars are very special. 

When we got back, Ralph had no idea where he would be stationed next. We traveled from 
California to Mississippi to visit Ralph’s parents and then to Massachusetts to visit my parents. 
While we were in Massachusetts, we got orders to Tacoma, Washington. Ralph was now flying 
the Douglas C-124 Transport aircraft for the 22nd Airlift Squadron. 

 
Douglas C-124 Globemaster Transport 

During World War II, Ralph was based in India “flying the hump”. This was the incredibly 
dangerous airlift route from India over Burma to China flying C-46 Transports over the 
Himalayan foothills to supply the Chinese forces fighting Japan. More than 1000 men and 600 



aircraft were lost in this 530 mile trek. It was often dubbed the “Skyway to hell” or the 
“Aluminum Trail” due to the number of planes that didn’t make it. While the threat of Japanese 
fighter aircraft was always there, the bad weather accounted for many more losses.  

While preparing for one of these missions that Ralph was to partake in, the weather took a severe 
turn for the worse. The general in charge was advised to abort the mission but he refused and 
ordered his crews to get out there and fly. Most of the aircraft on that mission did not make it 
back, but Ralph’s fortunately did.  

 
C-46 “Flying the Hump” during the India-Burma-China Airlift 

Ralph’s military career later would include flying numerous aid missions into Berlin during the 
Berlin Airlift of 1948-49. Finally he flew missions to and from Da Nang and Saigon, South 
Vietnam before leaving the Air Force. Ultimately he would also receive a Million-Miler 
Certificate. His career and his awards, including two Distinguished Flying Crosses, earned him 
his burial in Arlington National Cemetery. 

We stayed in Tacoma for the next couple of years. Then the squadron was reassigned to San 
Antonio, Texas and we moved there with the rest of the squadron personnel and their families. 
After arriving in San Antonio, Ralph was assigned to a school in Pensacola, Florida for between 
six-nine months.  Once the school was completed, we returned to San Antonio, but found that the 
squadron had left and been reassigned back to Tacoma, Washington where we also remained for 
the next two and a half years. During this time, the Korean conflict was taking place and Ralph 
was constantly flying missions in and out of that theatre.  



 
Ralph & Roz Mills, Tacoma, Washington 1953 

The 22nd Squadron was moved once again to a very remote and rural location named Moses Lake 
which was on the eastern side of the Cascade Mountains, still in Washington State. The nearby 
town was very small, and our main source of entertainment was the Officer’s Club where we 
attended functions frequently. Many good times happened there. Happily, during these days, our 
second son, Bruce, was born in 1953. 

After this the squadron was transferred in 1954 to Tachikawa Air Force Base in Japan. We 
especially loved living amid the culture of the Japanese people. Five years after Bruce was born, 
I gave birth to a daughter named Anita, in Tachikawa. 

 
Ralph Mills & Daughter Anita 1959 

We finally returned to the United States in 1958 when assigned to Dover Air Force Base, 
Delaware. As a Major, Ralph retired from the Air Force there, in 1962. He afterward was hired 
by the Office of the Auditor of the State of Delaware, and enjoyed a long career there.  



 
Ralph and Roz 1962 

Unfortunately he passed away in 1988 at the age of 68 from cancer and was buried in Arlington 
on the week of Memorial Day. 

 
MAJ Ralph Mills’ Gravesite at Arlington 

 (Pictured during another funeral) 
Our eldest, Jeffrey, after studying architecture, had a 40 year career in California as a builder and 
general contractor. Retired now, he and his life partner, Ed, live in Wilmington, NC. Bruce, our 
second born, graduated from Dover, DE and pursued his career in real estate in New England 
before his time also in California as a builder. He now resides in Dover, DE. Anita, their younger 
sister, after graduation, succeeded as a paralegal and financial planner in Delaware.  



Anita and her husband, James, share my 5 grandchildren, Leah, Kenneth, Ashley, Corrie, and 
Jordan. From them, I enjoy loving my 5 great-grandchildren, Corynn, Ayden, Kenzie, River, and 
Winona. 

I have enjoyed living in Wilmington, NC with Ed and Jeff since March 2019. I moved from my 
home in Dover, DE at the urging of my family for my health. Shortly before moving, I connected 
with the local chapter of the MOAA and have now affiliated with it. I enjoyed meeting at 
Bluewater Grill and look forward to the day when we can return to those gatherings in person. 

Oh and back to her surprise 100th birthday party. As mentioned at the beginning, this was 
featured on WWAY TV 3 back in June. Here is a link to the news clip: https://
www.wwaytv3.com/2020/06/17/669432/ 

Below are some photos from that event: 
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