
Blue Yale football diary 1923-1926 (Gettysburg Address printed on back) 

Diary for 1923 

Jan 2 

 I was so busy yesterday that I didn’t get this started. Mother made mittens yesterday and I 

did the housework. Papa and Harold went after a load of corn apiece and Kent + Mildred went to 

school. We didn’t have school on account of it being new years day. Today we are back in the 

school again. Mrs. Marshall is going to teach our History Class. 

Jan 4 

 School is running smoothly again although lessons are pretty hard. Mildred called up last 

night and wanted me to go home with her tonight but mother wouldn’t let me on account of 

having to pack the lunches in the morning. I ask her to go home with me but I don’t know 

wheather she will or not yet. She had to sing at Minnie Oden’s babies funeral this morning. 

Dec. 

Jan 8 Mon 

 To busy to write over week end. sat We sewed. I did part of the outdoors work While 

mamma sewed. We didn’t go to church because we didn’t get up in time to get the feeding done. 

Mr. Doane from nightstown gave chapel this morning. He talked on the “church universal”. 

Jan 9. Tues. Rev Booth of the second Friends church of Marion talked this morning on 

Thanksgiving and Humility. It was certainly a good talk. This week is the National week of 

Prayer and the Academy is celebrating it.  

Jan 10. This morning Mr. Harrold of the first Friends Church of Marion came and talked to for 

Chapel A few mi8nuted then he turned the time over to murry s Renworthey who talked about 

the conditions of the World. He is connected with the Society of friends. He has been in Russia 

and he said that the people were starving to death. He has been in Russia helping in the relief 

Work. He was a Very good talker and could make you see everything so plainly.  

Jan 11, Mr. Thomas gave a talk on missions in chapel this morning. Della Waters lead prayer 

meeting. Mr. Thomas is going to teach bible this year. I am planning on taking it.  

Jan 31. I lost this book is the reason that I hadn’t been writing in it.    

 On the 15 & 16 of this month We had examinations. I passed on everything.  

 Today we stayed over for the Marion-Academy game. It was the most exciting game 

imaginable. It was the first one that I had ever seen. Marion won 29-21. Although they did Win 

our men certainly played fine. What impressed me was just before the game they all stood in a 

group and talked for a few minutes. I suppose they were planning how to manage things but just 



the way they put their arms around each other and patted each other on the back showed that they 

were trying to encourage each other.         

 We popped corn and sold it. We cleared $5.17 in all. We are trying to get the money for 

the Junior Reception. 

Feb 2.             

 Today is ground hog day and the sun hasn’t shone yet so I suppose that we will only have 

just a little more bad weather. Last Thursday Clearly [?] White came to work for us. He had a 

boil so he didn’t work very much. Yesterday Papa let him go home and I am certainly glad. 

Mamma came with us to school and then went to Marion after the machine and top an executive 

meeting.            

 The Literary wasn’t as good as it is sometimes. It was “kinda” light as Mr Purviance puts 

it.             

 The work is getting quite a bit stiffer this semester than it was last.    

 P.M. Mamma didn’t get the machine today because it wasn’t done. She had to come 

home with Will McCormick. 

Feb 7. Papa went to Marion Sat. and got the machine. It turned quite a bit colder and has been 

quite chilly ever since. 

Feb. 12  Mon            

 Didn’t any of us go to church yesterday. This morning Fra Daws of Wabash started the 

life service campaign. He talked from John 3:16. He was sick this morning but came any way. 

He won’t be here to morrow. He is about as tall as Mr. Purviance has light hair combed back and 

wears glasses. He is heavy set.        

 Because of Hude Dysons Aunt dying they are holding the club [?] today. Dorothy was at 

home when it stopped to leave the silver ware. 

Feb. 18. Sun evening.  R Folfs are milking. We didn’t go to church. I suppose that it is 

terrible to miss so often but we are always so tired on Sunday that we would rather stay at home 

and rest. Friday We butchered and papa cut up the hogs yesterday and we ground the sausage. 

 Fra Daws Was to sick all week to come back at least he didn’t come. 

Feb 22. Washingtons Birthday. Last night I went to Lucile Jones and stayed all night. We went to 

the farewell party for Phily Colbert and Fern stayed over too. Lucile + Fern fixed my hair in 

puffs. I imagine that I did look “swell” although I got several compliaments. We certainly 

enjoyed ourselves very much. Harold had to pack the lunches this morning. Mildred is wanting 

me to stay all night with her some time next week I would like to go alright, but I don’t think I 

had better. 

F March 1. Thur.  Last f Friday when I got home from school mamma was sick. Thurs. evening 

Kent came home with tonsillitis and mamma took it. It was the first time that she had been so 

sick that she couldn’t be up since she had the “flu.”                                                                        



Tues and again today the juniors class served lunch. They are serving to get money for the 

reception. Kent started back to school today but Mildred didn’t get up in time to go. Papa went 

after a load of corn today. 

Mar 5 Mon.  Mr Daws came back today. He talked on the “value of a life.”   

 Papa sold the hogs today and Harold is going to miss school and help him take them to 

town. If I get up early enough to get the milking done in time to go to school I can go but if not 

I will have to stay at home. The Juniors serve lunch again tomorrow. 

Mar. 9. Mr Daws has been here all week. He has given some very good talks this week. I went in 

to talk to him this morning. I told him that I was going through college and then be a home 

maker. He thought that that was a very high ambition While talking to him I decided to join the 

church Easter Sunday I am glad that he mentioned it because I had wished that I was a member 

for several months, but didn’t have the courage. 

Mar 13. Tues. Yesterday the wind blew something fierce. It didn’t do any particular damage but 

it wasn’t very pleasant. There weren’t very many at school yesterday but there were more today. 

[the “y” on “today” ends in an excessive squiggle.] 

Mar 16.   Last night was the Junior Senior reception. A little while before noon it began to rain. 

It just poured until about eight or nine last night. Mamma was to have come to the reception and 

helped in the kitchen, but she was almost sick Harold and I came or at least we started  .  We got 

the other side of carpenters and got out of the road to meet a machine and broke a single tru [?] 

and part of the harness.  We fixed up so that we stayed all night. Today I had to wear my 

reception dress ect. Last night we had the beans which made it all the worse for they didn’t get to 

serve them. We served them and what other stuff was left to for lunch today.                              

Mar 19 Mon. I was seventeen Sat I was to lazy to go to Sunday school. I suppose we will be 

heathen if we keep on. The weather was nice and warm yesterday, but today it has certainly been 

cold. I certainly hope that it is warmer tomorrow. 

March 31. 

  Rev Jordan of Methodist Church gave Chapel this morning Lucile Jones is sick 

this week. I feel sorry for her indeed. The incubator is hatching today. 

April 2. Mon.  Fri. there was an inter class track meet. The senior won. A preliminary 

G.C.S.A. [?] contest was held and Berniece Robinson Won. My but I was glad that she beat 

Walter Wybrew. Sat I stayed at home and worked just as hard as I could work all day. I baked 

bread, pies and a cake.                                                                                                                     

Yesterday I went to church. Fra Johnson was back again after being sick for several months 

weeks. He certainly is happy in living a Christian life. Might I be as happy when I grow old as he 

is. I expect that I could if I would trust God like he has and do the best I know and always strive 

to do right. One thing that I am afraid that I don’t do that I ought to and that is when I pray to not 



think about anything else. This                                                                                                          

This morning Raymond Boothy of South Marion Friends Church gave chaple. He talked on the 

Inspiration of Success.          

 Harold was sick most of last week and isn’t able to go back to school yet. 

April 10. Harold is still not able to go to school. Mildred D. wasn’t at school yesterday nor today. 

Yesterday Earl Morris gave chapel. He talked about banking. 

May 2.   This morning Earl Morris came up and talked on banking This after noon Rev. Bulgern 

from Oregon talked or rather gave a lecture. He took as his subject “Guns” He compared the 

young people of today to the steel of which a gun is made. Also the shot and powder and that we 

should take high aim. It was certainly a wonderful talk. He is a great tall homley man but he 

certainly is wonderful.          

 Friday of this week we are going to Earlham to the inter academie. 

May 25,  School was out this week. For mother’s sake I am very glad because she has been 

working so hard that she is nearly sick. Yesterday was home coming at the Academy. Tonight is 

commencement. Just think one year from to-night if nothing happens I will be graduating. It was 

thought that the academy couldn’t run next year but it was announced yesterday that it would. 

My but I’m glad because I wanted a diploma from the academy. I guess that it is going to be so I 

can go to Earlham. My but I’m glad. I almost wish that I could be Valdictorian of the class of 

’24.                                                                                                                                                    

Today I Harold and I cleaned up th trash pile. We wanted to go tonight but we are to tired. 

June 1, 
Fri

 Sunday. Uncle Lawrences were here and they said that Aunt Ethel sent to Earlham and 

got her grades and so Friday night she graduated with the class of ’23 from the Academy. All 

this week we have worked just as hard as we could. I made an apron and a dress in the last three 

days. We still have a few apples this late in the year.      

 It is getting quite warm and we almost melt.       

 The boys have been working on a tennis court today. They got the sheep sheared today. 

June 3, Sun. We all went to church today for the first time this year. The boy and I had been but 

we hadn’t all been the same Sunday.         

 Ira Johnson preached. He talked about the “inner light” by which he meant the spirit of 

God in our hearts. One thing thing that he said that hit me was that if we wanted people to like us 

that we should make them think that we thought they liked us.                                                      

If I could live as good a life as he has and when I comme to die I would be 
as

 happy 
as he

 is I would 

be glad. Oh that I might! and do as He would have me do. 

June 17. This is Sunday and I it is so hot.        

 We didn’t any of us go to church nor Sunday School today. We have the house all torn up 

cleaning it. we had my room papered yesterday and I have with the help of the folks got the floor 

and wood work finished.          



 Friday it rained but we went to the Marion G. R. [?] camp. We had a mighty fine time in 

spite of the rain.  

June 18. Mother came home from Uncle Joe’s while ago and said that it was voted to sell the 

Academy. I wish that it wasn’t necessary because I would like to get a diploma from there.          

June 28.            

 We have been awfully busy this week canned cherries and several cleaned house and 

aren’t through yet. We have got my room painted and just about straightened up. 

 

July 6,  We went to Mrs. Love’s to a Y.P.B. meeting and WCJU in joint session. Mrs. Elizabeth 

 Stanley the state pres of the W.C.T.U. She gave such a fine talk and we certainly enjoyed 

it. She told to so many people in foreign lands about the awful thing that prohibition has done for 

our land. It seems a pity that those liquor men can’t have a little common sense and read their 

Bibles if they have any. I suppose though that the “bad man” has such a grip on them that they 

have to do mean things. It seems as if something must be done. After the talk today I resolve to 

push forward and to more than I have and help all that I can.                                                        

Must go now but will write some Later.                                                                                          

Back from washing dishes.          

 The meeting that they had today was of the kind that would make one want to do better. I 

resolve here and now to try to be a better sister to my brothers and little sister. I am afraid that I 

haven’t been what I ought to have been this summer and I would that God would help me to be 

what I ought to be.                                                                                                                            

The girls that went today were: Luella Florence, Mildred S. Frances D. Elevis D. [?] Thelma H. I 

am sure that every one enjoyed themselves. Mrs. Bowman also went with us.  

July 14  Yesterday we had the club at our house and now we are at least clean for once. Lucile 

couldn’t come because she was at Ruth Covolt’s [?] She and Mildred + Frances Jones went.      

We went to Marion and I got a creap De chene dress also a ratine.  

July 25, 1923.  We went to Little Ridge Church to a baby clinic. They had Forty babies. There 

was a lady Dr Allen who did the examining and a little nurse who seemed so niece nice. She 

helped with the registering Dr Couch a dentist who helped. He smoked and it seemed a pity that 

a doctor should to such when he knows that it is injurious. 

July 28. Sat.  We heard yesterday that I would get to go to the State Fair Home Economics 

School. My but I’m glad The expences will be $15.00 beside car fare. My but I’m glad that I get 

to go. It is Aug. 24- to Septt 7.         

 Mamma made Mildred a black and white checked coat today and I did all of the house 

work that was done.           

 The academy isn’t going to run this fall so we don’t know where we are going to school. 



July 29, Sunday.           

 Kent, Mildred and I went to S.S. and Church this morning. Mr. Shawley of Marion 

preached. His main subject was prayer. He is a good man I suppose, but he gets to excited to suit 

me.             

 To-night we went to hear Mr Thomas at Bethel. He talked about the things that really 

constuted a Christian life. They were that We should give of our time, money and   hold the 

things that we hold dear, in the right relationship to God.                                                                

I wonder if I gave God 
1
/10 of my money if things would go alright. I am sure though that they 

would because the bible says that the material thing would be added unto us.                               

O that I might quit being naughty and hold myself in the right relation ship to God. 

Dr and Mrs Wagner were here this afternoon and stayed so late that we almost didn’t get ready 

for church. 

Aug 5. Sunday.   We heard yesterday that President Harding died Thursday evening 7:30 on Aug 

2. He had been sick at San Francisco but he was getting better His wife was reading to him when 

he dropped back and that was the end. Coldridge was put in. It just seems to bad that he couldn’t 

live. I suppose that they are about to Chicago by now on the way back.    

 We went to church this morning and heard Fra Johnson. “To live is Christ and to live for 

self is loss.” was what he talked about. It was certainly good. He certainly lives a good life. Oh 

that I might so live that I might be as happy in God as he is. I am so wicked and he seems so 

good.             

 Harvey Davis came while we were milking and stayed till about half past four.  

 Jim, Walt and Hoawrd played tennis with the boys this afternoon. 

Aug 17   Yesterday We had a cabinet meeting of the Girl Reserves at Lucile Jones. We discussed 

holding a picnic and finally decided against it.       

 Mildred told me that Marie B was to be married in about two months. Mildred is to be 

maid of honor.           

 It looks as if we would go to Marion to school this winter but we aren’t sure are yet. I 

expect that is where we will finally land up. Papa and mamma want me to go two years to 

marion College so I expect we will go to Marion High this year.     

 We washed today. We heard that Doc. Buller staffed Bert Kelley today. I expect he will 

land up in jail sooner or later.                                                                                                        

Aug 26   Sunday Evening           

  Uncle Lawrences have been here most of the day and this afternoon Uncle Gene 

and Jap’s [?] came. Uncle Lawrence’s children seemed sweeter than ever.    

 I am going to Indianapolis to the State Fair School. In a way I am glad I’m going and yet 

I hate to leave mamma everything to do.  

Sept 16.            

 This is Sunday evening. We  have been by our selves all day. We children went to 



Sunday School and Church this morning. Marie Cassell preached on “They were called 

Christians first at Antiock.” The point that she brought out was They were called Christians first. 

That is they were Christians before they were anything else.     

 Last Monday we started in school at Marion High. I’m a senior and Harold is a 

sophomore Kent is in the eigth grade.        

 It doesn’t seem natural to go down there. It seems so different from what the Academy 

was. I do so wish that the Academy might have gone on.      

 I must try to live more of a Christian than I have to day. I’m afraid with the things that 

I’ve done and said I won’t get to heaven very soon.       

 Well I must read my Bible and go to bed so goodnight. 

Oct 8, Monday           

 I just simply don’t get to write very often in this.      

 Yesterday we went to church and Fra Johnson preached. He didn’t know what he was 

going to talk about until he was almost ready to get up to talk. It certainly must take lots of faith 

in God not to know until the last minute that way. Just to hear him speak would make you want 

to live good. His subject was the light that we have in us. He argued that if we wanted happiness 

in this world and the next that we always follow the Light.      

 Today in auditorium assembly N.Y. Parks a Koreen talked for perhaps a half an hour. He 

told of the social conditions in his country and also showed us some of the things from his 

country, such as fans, bags, beads, and several other things of the like. He was selling thenm also 

to those who wanted them.  He was a newspaper man and was a refugee from over there because 

of his work against the Japanese government.  

 

Oct 18, Thursday evening           

  We are not having school today and tomorrow because of State teacher’s 

association meeting. It has rained today and it is very muddy.     

 We are going to the club tomorrow at Palmer’s. We sewed carpet rags today.  

 Mildred Davis is going to have a party Friday evening. She asked me to come but I don’t 

think that she really wants me to go so I don’t think I shall.      

 A week from Sat. is Marie’s wedding. We got an invitation and so I expect that We will 

go.             

 I am on a debate with Howard Young next Sat. evening for Y.P.B. 

Nov. 20, Mon. Evening. It is almost Thanksgiving.       

 Yesterday I went to Sunday school and church. We heard Stephen Scott preach. It was 

very good indeed. Last evening I went with Uncle Joe’s to hear Bulgin at the tabernacle. He 

talked about the “Unpardonable Sin”. It was very impressive indeed. It seems that he can make 

any subject impressive. He said that people could curse God The Son but when anyone cursed 

the Holy Spirit that was an unpardonable sin. There was a male quartet from Taylor University 



that sang. It just sums that the big revivals like that are to emotional and that some of those 

converted are not really in earnest. We heard last night that Miss Smith one of the S.M. H.S. 
teachers

 [inserted in different ink w/ a carrot] died in the bath tub by smothering from gas. I just 

wish that I might live a better life and I shall strive each day to do as I ought. 

 

Dec. 18, Tues.           

 It is almost the first day of winter and Xmas is almost here. Every day there are just 

crowds of people in do town. It seems as if time goes so fast. We like Marion alright, but I won’t 

be there very much longer, because this term is nearly over and next will go faster than this has. 

We have only three more weeks of Economics and then we will have to wait until we get to 

college.            

 I must quit and help brother with his Latin or we won’t get to bed to night.  


