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Wedding party for Hank Hoffenbecker, 17" Major Port, Transportation Corps, US Army,

St Helens Roman Catholic Church, Barry, October 1944.




Welcome to Barry Gl Brides Magazine Nu mber Four é
What is my aim in this little publication?
Mainly to try to answer this question about the Gl Brides from Barry:
How did it work out for them?

| can imagine some people asking in 1946 as they were reading in their newspapers
about these young women going off to live in America: & wonder how it will turn out?

Will they be back in a whisker? Or will they live their dream?6
After all this time it should be possible to find some answers!

Here is some further information regarding the Gl Brides sisters mentioned last

month, supplied by Mrs. Elizabeth Hicks, mother of Dr Jonathan Hicks, local historian.

Mair Williams 17 her husband was from Richmond, Virginia. They were engaged in

Barry but then he was posted to Germany and |
fomhim so being a o6livelyd girl she decided

Ri chmond to see her fianc®ebs mother. They me
man in the endoad. (! )7 twinhbeys Wwha dualified aseadawyethand d r e n

doctor. Not sure about the third child. She is still living in Richmond but Ernest is dead.

Gwynneth Hallett (nee Williams) settled in Washington DC. She is still alive. They had

two children T a boy and a girl, Robert and Jane.

And h e r edresfrom the local press about Gwyneth:



BARRY & DISTRICT NEWS

1947

BLAZING WITH LIGHTS AND A YELLOW MOON

Eighteen months ago Miss Gwyneth Williams, second daughter of Mr and Mrs Trevor
Williams of 23 Tan-y-Fron, Garden Suburb, Barry, married an American Army Officer

who lives in far off Oakland, California, and is an accomplished artist by profession.

On February 2", by courtesy of the American Steamship Line Agency Ltd, Mrs. Hallett
secured a passage on one of their Liberty Steamers sailing as a private passenger
bound for New Orleans. The first few days out from Liverpool were very rough, and Mrs
Hallett a trained nurse by profession, soon found her services in demand. Freighters do
not carry doctors, and one of the crew 1 knocked down in the heavy seas i cut his head
badly. It took quite a few stitches to put matters right, but Mrs Hallett was equal to the
occasion and nursed the man removing the stitches before disembarking. Two small
babies were included in the passenger list and Mrs Hallett, skilled in the art of midwifery,
spent a great deal of her time helping the mothers and attending to the infants. Luckily
the weather had started to improve and from February 6™ onwards passengers were

able to bask on deck chairs and enjoy the glorious sunshine.
A BEAUTIFUL SKY AND A YELLOW MOON

The ship sailed through the Gulf of Mexico and Mrs Hallett in her description to her
parents at home waxed lyrical. Miami, seen from the sea, fully came up to what she had
been | ed to expect from t he fgioutmsthe béathasy
and blazing with lights. In the daytime the deep blue sea, the beautiful sky and at night
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the lights of other ships twinkling under a yellow moon, are scenes never to be

forgotten. o

From Oakland, California, to New Orleans is a far cry but Americans are accustomed to
long distances and Mr Hallett motored 2,000 miles to greet her on arrival and to take her
back to her new home.

Herebs wishing them well, from all thei-H

Now for something a little different:

Joseph Daley, American sailor and visitor to Barry in 1944

Joseph Daleyd s s h i Arstemist Waed, an American Liberty ship, called at Barry

Docks on April 17" 1944 for repairs and for the next four weeks or so he and his

shi pmates had @l i ber tyHotel was one bf dis favowita hauntsh e

Now although Joe did not marry a local girl he did date a WREN, and he did keep a

journal. Here is an extracté

Monday May 15" 1944
Had liberty today. Last liberty until further notice. Went to Barry Hotel bar with Katie.
This was our last liberty as we are sailing on Tuesday. It was suppose to be a parting
party with friends | met in Barry. Some of the fellows from the ship stopped by for a
drink. Katie was sitting at the bar crying and | asked her what was wrong and she
wanted to leave. Leaving the Hotel Bar we met a fellow from the ship, who | pulled
liberty with once in awhile, and he was with a friend of Katie. The four of us went down
to the dock and aboard a small boat, which was either a mail boat or pilot boat. We had

a few shots of rum and Katie told me why she was crying. She told me today she heard

that my crew would all he dead in a mont

mission, but we didn't think it would be that bad.

Tonight, later as a boy of nineteen | sat on the ship's rail and | wondered why | had to
die in a foreign land, and then | realized that all the children in our country and

throughout the world would live in freedom and not under a mad man as Hitler was.
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Time to fAintheduBanr mn@GIlt Bri deé

BARRY & DISTRICT NEWS and BARRY HERALD
Friday October 6, 1944
HOFFENBECKER i GREEN

Miss Marjorie Anita Green, only daughter of Mr. and Mrs. John J Green, Everard
Street, Barry Dock, was married at St. Helen's Church, Barry Dock, on Monday to
Corporal Henry Hoffenbecker, US Army, eldest son of Mr. and Mrs. H Hoffenbecker,
Michigan, USA. Monsignor D J Quigley officiated.

The bride, given away by her father, wore white figured satin with a coronet of orange
blossom and a tulle veil embroidered with | o v &mots.&he carried a shower bouquet

of bronze chrysanthemums.

The bridesmaid, Miss Mary Lavery, was dressed in a gown of white taffeta with coral
pink accessories and a silver head-dress. Jennifer Cutler and Patricia Wall, the flower
girls, wore tea-rose shameuse gowns with turquoise blue head-dresses and carried
Victorian posies.

The best man was Private First Class Clifford Paquin, US Army and the groomsmen
were Private Howard Green and Sergeant Carl Ohlson. The bride is employed by the

US Army Movement Control, where she met her husband.

Mr. Howard Green has kindly given me this information regarding his late sister:

fShe was the eldest of four siblings, i.e. Marjorie, Norman, Howard and Alan Green. We
lived at 51 Everard Street, Barry. Marjorie was a typist/secretary at the US Supply
Reserve Depot on Cadoxton Moors near Sully. This was a huge concentration of war
material intended for the invasion of Europe. Hank did some kind of clerical work there.
They started going out together and Marjorie, a romantic kind of girl, but a very
determined sort, indicated late in 1943 that it was LOVE.




They were married in September 1944 ahourSt Hel
pass from my army camp at Brecon to go home to be best man (Norman was then in
the Royal Navy). My mother was not overjoyed with the marriage; it clearly signalled
that in due time Marjorie would be carried off to the States. And so it turned out. Hank
was posted to the coast for D-Day and Marjorie joined one of those clubs formed to ship
Gl brides to the US. I, meanwhile, went back to the Welch Regiment at Brecon to be
trained as an infantryman. She sailed across the pond (in April 1946 on the Queen

Mary.)

It is not easy to establish what sort of reception Marjorie received in the US, but in
general it was not a particularly warm one. There were indications that Hank had a girl
in the States waiting for his return. However, Marjorie built a good relationship with
Hanko6és mother, who met wireally ghtd mgnagerisketcaulda ppr ov
make a dollar go a long, long waya Marjorie got a good job as the clerk of the court,

working for a distinguished local judge.

She visited Barry a couple of years later and re-met a Barry boy who had been in her

classatSt He |l e n OisTer§ Séymaul, also of Everard Street. What Marjorie said

to Terry | dondt know. It soon became cl ear t
Hank. Then we heard that the couple had separated. Terry Seymour heard this too, and

he caught the next passage to Canada, where he was met by Marjorie, now divorced.

They were married in Winnipeg and later moved to Marquette, Michigan, which was and

may still be Hankdés home town.

They had three children, John, Carolyn and Barry. All three have done well and have
visited the UK several times and on one extended visit spent several weeks studying at
St Hel ends School when they were children. Jo

(2009). She is training to be a lawyer; her brother has just qualified as a doctor.

Marjorie was in a nasty car smash in 1997 and never really recovered from the injuries

and died a year or so later. Terry died about eighteen months later.



Hank and Howard Greenout si de St Hel ends Chur chMagorie t he day

Marjorie6 s weddi ng to Hank

From left, her mother, Doris Cutler; Private First Class Clifford Paquin, best man; Hank,
Marjorie; her father John Green. The bridesmaid (right) is Mary Lavery and the flower girls are

Jennifer Cutler (left) and Patricia Wall.

7



Marjorie on the corner of Fitch Avenue, Marquette, Michigan,on a col d wi nt er 0s
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On the front page there is a picture of the American male guests outside the church at the
Hoffenbecker-Green wedding. Here are some of the British female guests probably taken in

Wyndham Street, Barry, near St  H e ¢herehd s
From left to right, according to Mr. Howard Green:

Novello Clement who lived in Tydfil Street, Gladys Brown, Pearl Beaudette, Audrey Lyons (who
was not a war bride but my first wifel), Mar gar e
aunt Edith Wall, mother of Margaret Wall. The girl on the right was my brother Nor man 6 s

girlfriend at the time. In the event he married someone else.

Hopefully, we shall return to Hank and Marjorie in future magazines.
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Here is an interesting item only recently discovered in the Barry & District News,
dated Friday May 2", 1947. ( For fiHar var doltisnetandde flddmat fast d o)
in the report the reason for the refusal, yet even so, the verdict seems somewhat harsh.

We shall continue this saga of the Impetigo Impediment next month!
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