
 1924                            

Jan 1.             

 My how this vacation has flown. We start back to school in the morning with no vacation 

to speak of. I haven’t made any new years resolutions. I have helped with the Work All vacation 

so that mother could sew and today we went to Joseph M. Davis’ to a Sunday School Class 

social. I suppose that some other time I could think of lots of things to write but I can’t tonight 

and any way I need to work on my history note Book. 

Jan 2. Sat, 7:30.            

  Papa and boys are doing the milking and mamma is sick. It has been terribly cold 

today it was 12 below zero this morning and didn’t get only up to about zero all day. It is going 

down to – night so we are going to have another cold night.      

  Elizabeth Beasley is just getting well of the mumps diphtheria and Kent has been 

exposed to the mumps. There is just all kinds of diseases around until it makes us afraid that we 

will get them next 

 

Feb. 1,            

 I went to Fairmount and had my finger fixed. It had an infection and was pretty sore. I 

think that it will be well in a day or so now or at least I hope it will be. Mother is much better 

now and is able to do the work. We have help with the work now. Herbert is here and seems to 

be fine help but he eats almost more than we can we can cook. The new semester has started and 

I am taking History 6, English 8, Civies and Chemistry II.  

Fen 19, I just simply don’t get time to write but have a few minutes now.    

 Sunday it sleeted and yesterday it was just as slick as it could be. Dolly was rough shod 

or we couldn’t have gotten to school at all. It just seems if we didn’t have encouragement from to 

folks that we would stay at home instead of making the effort to go so far. It just as if the 

students that live so close to school don’t appreciate their privilage of going to school as those 

who have to go so far. I suppose that there are others who go just as far as we do but it certainly 

seems like a long distance. I will write some other time and see if I can’t get a letter written to 

Ethel. 

 March 1, Sat.             

  This has certainly been some day. Mother canned the mince meat and got the 

meat put into brine. I cleaned up the house all except the kitchen and Mother did that.  

 Herbert has gone home and Mildred is bathing. It will soon be my turn. Papa is almost 

sick today. He has been away from home so much that he is just all in and needs to rest. I 

certainly hope he gets it tomorrow. I suppose I am wicked to not go to church any better than I 

do, but it just isn’t very interesting. May be it is because I don’t have the right feeling toward it. 



 We saw three blue birds yesterday. They were so pretty and makes us think that spring is 

coming for sure. 

Mar 3, Mon. This morning it is certainly sunshiny. It makes one want to be out of doors. I really 

believe spring is almost here. Mother is washing to day and a Man is coming from Marion to 

look at some hogs. I certainly hope he wants some bad enough to take them. I just hate to see 

papa and mamma not have even decent clothes to wear away from home. They both need so 

many new things, but I haven’t any more money than anyone else so I can’t get them for them. 

 It doesn’t seem possible that I only get to go to highschool about three more months. 

 We are going to set the incubator this week and then it will be turn eggs of an evening. 

Mar 4. Tues. This has been a very typical March day. It rained this morning and looked as if it 

might turn cold but this evening the sun is shining. We saw three robins this morning and some 

blackbirds yesterday so it seems as if spring was really coming.     

 We had a general assembly this morning and Dr. Aley President of Butler College 

gave an an address He said in substance that to make a success 
at anything

 we must do three things 

first attend to the details. Second work hard. third keep everlastingly at it. 

March 5 Wed.            

  The reason that I am writing in this so near every day is that I have it at school. 

We have a Chemistry test this afternoon and if I don’t get a better grae than I did last time I will 

be sorry although I know that it will be my fault.       

 Uncle Lawrence is running for representative. I don’t know wheather he will be electid or 

not because there are so many other strong men against him. I have asked Lena Mart to go out 

home for week end but I don’t know wheather she can go yet or not. She said that she might 

have to speek in a gold medal contest Sunday.       

 The Sun is shining again this morning which makes it seems like spring again.  

Mar 7, Friday.            

  It rained and snowed Yesterday and this morning there was a frightful wind 

blwoing. It was so disagreeable coming to school.       

 Yesterday was Mildreds birthday. We got her a French Harp, mother a new dress and a 

plate. Last evening the French Harp was all that we could hear.     

 I got 94% on my last Chemistry test and 98% on my note book.    

 Papa and mamma went to town yesterday. The mud in the lane was so deep that I didn’t 

think that they could get either out or in but they did.       

 In gym we are learning folk dances. We have always been taught at home that dancing 

was not very nice but I can’t see any harm in what we do and mother doesn’t object so very 

much so I go ahead and do them any way. 

Mar. 10. Mon.           

 It is snowing today. It is pretty out when you are in, but it is disagreeable when you are 



out in the snow.           

 Sat. evening we went to the Y.P.B. at Mary Haisleys. We examined the parts of a cat. 

Eyes – Oysters; ears – pickle; intestines – soaked macaroni. Skin – clamos [?] skin. Soaked + 

soaped fur. These thing were examined under a sheet. Papa + Herbert went after a load of hay 

Sat. and didn’t get home until late so we were late Sat. night. We stayed at home all day 

yesterday. And Mildred and I took a big nap in the afternoon. Last Wed. May Perciful took what 

they say is small pox. I was with her in History so I may be in for them but I certainly hope I 

won’t have them because I can’t afford to miss that much school. Just a week from today I will 

be eighteen years old. It won’t be very long at the rate time flies. 

Mar 14, Friday. Wednesday evening I stayed in town and went to see the picture Myles 

Standish. It was pretty good although it wasn’t like the poem. I went home with Lena Mart and 

heard over the radio for the first time.        

 Today Fairmount High isn’t having School They dismissed to go to the state tournament. 

Some of the “kids” are coming up here. I’ve already seen Fred Jones and Alice Little said that 

she was coming but I haven’t seen her yet.  

Mar 17. Mon.             

  I am eighteen years old today. Mother got me a box of vanishing cream, and a 

new blouse.            

 Yesterday Mildred and I went to S.S. and church. In the afternoon and last evening we 

read the “covered Wagon” by Emerson Hough.       

 This morning as we were going to the Carline a Mr Dean from Indianapolis came along 

and brought us clear up to school. I didn’t want him to do that but he did any way. He was an 

elderly gentleman. He teaches singing lessons here in town on Monday. 

 

March 20, Thur.            

  I have two things which I ought to write but I believe since one is over and I am 

really sorry I won’t say much about it. It was that I didn’t hold my temper over a little thing 

which didn’t really matter at all. I am going to try my best to not let it ever happen again. I have 

asked God to help me and I am sure that he will.       

 The other thing is rather funny. Yesterday Herbert came back and brought with him a 

book for my birthday present. He gave it in the right spirit but it was funny all the same.  

 I will certainly be glad when summer comes. It is just real cold and chilly today and not 

at all nice like it was yesterday. 

April 1.            

 April Fool!            

  Yesterday Mildred came to school with her hair bobbed. My opinion of it doesn’t 

need to be told. Some times I wish that mine was bobbed, but then how would I look. Just like 



some big boy mother sayes.          

 We are “assembling” for a general assembly. I will know more about it later than I do 

now. 

April 2. The speeker Yesterday was Mr. Philiputt of Indianapolis. He spoke on that the world 

was getting better instead of worse.         

 Papa got a load of hay yesterday and mamma cleaned the kitchen.    

 It snowed Yesterday morning and was real cool for April. Today the sun in shining and it 

looks more like spring. 

April 7.            

 Kent has the mumps. Took them this morning. Mamma is letting Mildred stay with him, 

because she is as apt to take them as he was. We have him in the big bed room so that he can’t 

give them to papa.           

 Mildred and I went to S.S. and Church Yesterday. Fra Johnson preached. He talked about 

the “man of sorrows” saying that he was one to whome we could go with any of our troubles. It 

just seems like that we right to be able to go a little measley 1 ½ to hear him when he comes so 

far to preach. He is such a fierce Christian that it makes us wish that we could be better 

Christians. I he certainly will get his reward in the next world.     

 Papa took the hogs to Marion today and got a load of cinders.    

 We had motion pictures on the Near East Relief Work. The relief workers are certainly 

doing a fine work. I must get to studying so good – night for now. 

May 11, 1924, Sunday evening.          

 We are having weather more like April than May. It has rained three or four times to day 

and then it would clear off and the sun would shine and be such nice weather.   

 Mother and I went to Church this morning. Stephen Scott preached. I wanted to go to 

S.S., but if I went mother wouldn’t get to go to Church so I waited on her.    

 We had the Y.P.B. at our house last night. Next time we go to Howard’s.   

 Mother just came out of quarantine a week ago today from the mumps. We certainly had 

a time getting the work done and going to school too. Kent had them too and went back to school 

only on Wed. before he was to write on final exam on Sat. He got through in every thing except 

arithmetic.            

 I only have a week and two days more of school. Commencement is just two weeks from 

tomorrow night. Mother has my dress almost finished. And my blouse for bacalaurett 
sp

 all 

expect the pocket. I know there are some things which I haven’t told which I should but I don’t 

remember them all now. 

May 29, 1924 Thursday.           

  Last Sunday was the Bacallauret exercise at the H.S. Rev. Moore preached 

the sermon. Monday night was  the commencement. It don’t seem like I am through High School 

but I guess that I am. This Fall I am going to Marion College and take normal course. The next 



year I want to teach. For our commencement the Seniors gave the programe. It was both Literary 

and musical.            

 We got a card from Uncle Fred yesterday saying that Aunt Nellie would have an 

operation next week. We certainly hope that she comes through it alright.  

June 27.            

 Almost a month since I wrote the last time but this summer has been so busy that there is 

hardly time to do any thing. I should be stemming goose berries but I’m not.   

 I want to go to Earlham College so bad this fall, but just simply can’t that all. I will have 

to take Normal work and teach a year or so and then go. I hope that I don’t lose interests in 

College and not go like Edna and Nellie have done.  

 

July 5. Sunday evening.           

  We have been going to S.S. at Fairmount this summer. I am in Carrie Seals 

Seale’s class. Kent in Palmer Edgertons and Harold in Oz Witsons.    

 Bud Edgerton and his cousin Bill Carter are here playing tennis. I just can’t think of 

anything to write so I’ll just quit. 

Aug 6,             

 Several things have happened since I wrote last in this book. Today we had the W.C.T.U. 

meeting at Mrs Bowdans [?]. There weren’t As many there as at some meetings but we had a 

Very nice meeting never the less.         

 Aunt Mary came last evening. She is over at Uncle Lawrence’s now and will be for 

several days. Then she is coming back over here.       

 I am going to iron tomorrow. Here’s hoping that it won’t be “sweltering hot” either. 

 Friday night is the county Y.P.B. Banquet at Marion. I am President of the Y.P.B. this 

year, but I don’t feel as if I can do it as well as others might, but I shall do my best at least. The 

19, 20, 21, of this month is State convention At Huntington. I am going to get to go if I gather 

eggs good enough.           

 This evening is the first time I haven’t milked for ages.     

 I can’t promise when I will write again.  

August [written over “July”] 17.          

  I had forgotten that this was Aug and wrote July instead.     

  Today has been Quaker day in Grant Co. All of the Churches in the county 

dismissed and went to the M.P. Camp ground east of the Soldiers Home and held a service in 

commeration of the three hundredth year since the birth of George Fox the founder of the 

Friends’ Church. It seemed so nice that the M.P. people could cooperate with the Friends in that 

sort of a way. We didn’t get there in time for the Sunday School but the other services were 

certainly fine.            



 This morning Dr. McGrew of Penn College gave the sermon. It was sort of a history of 

the religion of the Friends and what was the idea of George Fox in founding the Friends Church. 

It was his idea that we could have salvation and forgiveness of sins without any intersessor 

except the Great High Priest Jesus Christ.        

 At noon each family had dinner and this Afternoon Pres. Edwards of Earlham gave the 

Address of the Message of George Fox today. It seems that every time I hear about Earlham or 

think about it I want to go worse than ever. This evening at 5:00 oclock we had a Vesper service 

on the hill for the Young People. It was so nice No formality but each on said or did what he felt 

that he ought to do.           

 After this the Young people went to the dining hall for a luncheon. Then at 8:00 oclock 

Thomas Elsie Jones was to speak and the M.P. were coming in a body. 

 

Aug 25.            

 This last week has been so full that I don’t know wheather I can remember every thing or 

not.             

 Last Tues morning Janet and I went to the State Y.P.B. convention at Huntington. We got 

there about 11:30 Alene Rybolt [?] and Martha Lemon of Marion were with us and we had 

dinner together in the basement of the Church. Then we went and found our boarding place 

which was at Mrs Kins. She certainly is a fine Christian W.C.T.U. lady. On Wed. morning 

mother and the boys came up and were there until after the banquet. Janet and I came home 

Thursday evening.           

 Friday afternoon we had an awfully hard storm. It blew the other silo over. Broke several 

limbs out of the trees and blew over some of the Corn.      

 Yesterday Palmer Edgerton’s sister Sula and family were here. Stuart is about twenty 

some. Esther is seventeen Willard is about Bud’s age and Junior John’s age. They All seem so 

nice. Palmer Aunt Zoe and the children All came along.      

 Tomorrow is L.T.L. day. It seems like it was a big responsibility but I suppose I can do it.  

Aug 30,             

  August is almost over                                                                                               

It don’t seem that it is as near school time as it is. The boys and Milded start to school Sept. 8 but 

I don’t start until the 15. I’m going to Marion College. Just think! next year this time I will be 

almost ready to teach school. and then Earlham will be nearer. The folks are all in bed and I 

should be so “good night!” till next time. 

 

 

Oct 5.              

 I certainly am not very regular in writing but I at least write once in a while. I am going 



to Marion College this fall. I don’t like it as well as I might but I am trying to make the best of it 

and like it as well as I can.          

 Lucile + Elizabeth are both in Earlham this year. They were home this week end, but 

went back this afternoon.          

 This coming week is the state W.C.T.U. Convention At Marion. I want to go some but 

don’t know how it will be. It is also Fall Festival Week At Fairmount.    

 We are still going to Fairmount to S.S. and Church. Mr. Tomas certainly knows how to 

interest the Young People           

   must go to bed so good-night! 

Oct 12. 1924.            

 This is Sunday evening and we have been on the go so that I almost want to be in bed. 

Yesterday I went to the Satte W.C.T.U. Convention at Marion. We stayed for the contest in the 

evening and the Y.P.B. playlet.         

 This morning we children went to Sunday School and Church and this afternoon we went 

to Marion and heard Evangylene Evanglize Booth at the Civic hall. She spoke on the subject 

“Shall American go bak back.” Which meant shall she go back to sallons
?
.   

 This morning Mr. Thomas talked from Jeremiah 17:1. He told about that gossiping and 

telling things which were unkind was as sin. I know I have a habit of talking about people and 

after this I think I shall try to always ask myself before I say anything about anyone – “Is it true” 

and “is it kind.” 

Nov. 2.            

 We just have so much going on this fall that we can hardly keep going that fast.   

 Last Friday evening the Y.P.B. Hallowe’en party was here at our house. Edith and 

Horace Lloyd were out and several other visitors. We had a Winnie roast out of doors. And 

games altogether we had A very good time.        

 Yesterday we were pretty busy allday.       

 This morning we children went to S.S. and Church. Mr. Thomas talked about 

consecrating our lives and talents to God. He suggested that school teaching could be 

consecrated to him. That kits me so I shurrely shall. I know that I surly shall succeed if I take 

Him as my helper. This afternoon we just rested and read.      

 President Leedy of M.C. is sick and has been for nearly a month. We certainly hope that 

he soon gets well.  

Nov. 29, This is Saturday evening. Papa and mamma and Mildred have gone to Marion 

today to get them some new coats. They certainly them because they haven’t had one since Kent 

was about a year old. It just made me feel mean getting al of the new things and them not getting 

any thing. They aren’t home yet.         

 Grandpa and Grandma were up for Thanksgiving and they started for home this morning. 

We all went to Uncle Lawrence’s for dinner Thanksgiivng. Uncle Callie’s were there too. 

 Last night we went to a Y.P.B. meeting at Marion. Miss Frasier of N.Y. was the speaker 



of the evening and every one enjoyed the trip till we couldn’t come home after the machine 

wouldn’t start but we always have to have something happen so that we will remember the trip. 

 Next Tuesday I am on a debate in Hist. on Resolved: That the Revolutionary war was 

Justified. Hope I win but I will have to work quite a bit on it first. 

 


