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My Grandmother, Diana Colleen Hoy Baker, was born on September 16, 1939 in Las Vegas, 

Nevada. She was the only child of Jimmy Elim Hoy and Diana Gertrude Douglas. She is of 

German, Swiss, Scottish, and Irish heritage. Her strongest memory of growing up in the 

1940's is that World War II was going on. Her father, Jimmy Hoy, was a pilot during World 

War II. He told my grandmother that one of his greatest memories of that event is that he had 

the opportunity to fly General George Patton over France to see some of the damage done 

during the war. 

 

She remembers how small Las Vegas was at the time she was growing up in comparison to 

what it is today. Her family lived on Fremont Street in a small house. She recalled how her 

friend's brother had the key to turn off all of the lights on Fremont Street whenever an air raid 

signal sounded during World War II. She laughed when she told me about this because she 

can't imagine who has the key to turn off the lights now! 

 

Another great memory she has is that in April, 1946, when she was 6 years old, her father 

decided that he wanted to pay a surprise visit to his parents and fly a rented Piper Cub 

airplane from Las Vegas to Death Valley, California to visit them. He and Grandma set off to 

Death Valley and faced strong headwinds. The headwinds had been so strong that they soon 

found they were running out of fuel and would not make it to Death Valley. Great Grandpa 

Hoy had to put the plane down on a dry lakebed in the middle of the desert and had no way to 

contact anyone. They landed safely but were too far to walk for help. Grandma had taken only 

a Bit O'Honey candy bar, an orange and her favorite toy, her jump rope. They had no water to 

drink. They spent the first night in the airplane and Grandma remembers it was cold. 

 

The next morning, Great Grandpa decided that they had better try to walk to find some help. 

The desert was so hot and Great Grandpa was worried that he or his little girl, my Grandma, 

would get sick or delirious from the heat so he decided to tie the jump rope to his belt loop 

and the other end around my Grandma's waist so they wouldn't get separated. They walked as 

far as they could and Grandma was so thirsty that she couldn't walk anymore without getting 

some water. Great Grandpa had survivor skills from the war and remembered that if you cut a 

small round cactus open there was usually water inside. The only tool Great Grandpa brought 

him was a small knife. So, he found a small cactus and cut it open and it was enough to get 

them a little water, just enough to wet their lips and take a little sip, and they were up and 

walking again. 

 

In the meantime, Great Grandma, who had stayed home, called over to my Great Grandpa's 

parents' house to make sure they had made it safely there. When my Great Great Grandpa told 

her that they hadn't arrived, she got terribly worried. That set the wheels in motion for a 

search party to be formed. 

 

Grandma remembers her daddy kneeling down in the middle of the desert to pray for help and 

she is thankful for this because, even though it was April, a time when there were usually lots 

of snakes and spiders out in the desert, she never saw a single one during the two days they 

were stranded. They walked and walked and came upon an old miner's cabin. She remembers 



how hungry she was and how excited when they got to the cabin and found a cabinet full of 

baby food. Great Grandpa wouldn't let her have any of it, though, because he didn't know how 

long it had been sitting in that cabin and didn't want her to get sick. He tried to comfort her 

and tell her that they would be home soon and she could get lots of good food then. They also 

found a small metal basin in the cabin that had about two inches of water in it. The water was 

old and smelly but Great Grandpa used some of his skills and boiled that water so that they 

could use it just to wet their lips. 

 

They spent the second night in the cabin. The next day, Great Grandpa heard an airplane 

overhead. He knew they wouldn't be able to see him if he just tried to flag them down by 

waving his arms so he went back into the cabin and found an old broken mirror. His wartime 

skills came in handy again because Great Grandpa was able to use a piece of that mirror to 

signal the passing airplane. The pilot dipped his wings to let Great Grandpa know that he had 

seen him. Then they passed over again and dropped gunny sacks with fruit and water in them. 

There was no place for the airplane to land so Great Grandpa and Grandma didn't know how 

long it would be before someone was able to come out and pick them up. 

 

Much later that afternoon, they heard the sound of a car engine. They ran out of the cabin to 

find my Great Great Grandpa and Great Uncle driving up to the cabin. There were no 4-wheel 

drive cars in those days so their car took a beating! 

 

Great Grandpa was hospitalized for exposure and exhaustion but Grandma was only checked 

over and released from the hospital. She was in good health. Grandma is so grateful for her 

father's quick thinking and survivor skills. She is sure that's what helped them get through 

their test. 

Grandma grew up in Las Vegas and there met and married my Grandpa, Stanton Leroy Baker 

on October 12, 1957. My Grandparents have three children, Lori, Sharon and my dad, 

Kenton. 



 


