
Jan 3, 1925.             

   So many things have happened in the last few weeks that I don’t know 

which to tell first. Mother and the boys have gone to the Y.P.B. this evening. Mildred is sck so I 

stayed at home with her. Papa went to Fairmount so I didn’t want mamma to have to stay. 

 Last evening we went up to Mrs. Love’s for a Y.P.B. meeting. There were people from 

nearly all of the Y.P.B’s in the county there and also two girls from Huntington Co.  We 

played games and had a short program which consisted of short talks from the young people who 

were home from college. We had light refreshments and had a very good time in every way. 

 We go back to school next week after a two weeks vacation. It seems so odd that I am as 

near ready to teach as I am.          

 I want to go to Church and Sunday School in the morning and I do hope I get up in time 

even if I only get to go to Bethel, but I would like to go to Fairmount but don’t have any hopes. I 

just do wish that we might be more regular about going to church + S.S. It just seems almost that 

we think more of our stock than we do about religious matters.     

 I do hope that when I get a husband he will like to go to Sunday School + Church and 

then we won’t have near the trouble about it that the folks do. I shouldn’t say trouble because it 

isn’t trouble but they just don’t go and I do so want that the kind go a family that are fairly 

regular about that.           

 That is enough for this time so Good night.  

 

 

Feb 1.              

 This is Sunday evening.  It seems as tho I only write about once a month.   

 We went to S.S. and Church this morning at Fairmount. We hadn’t been for about two 

months that is up there. They are holding their Evangilistic Campaign. Mr. Thomas is certainly a 

fine live minister. The boys like him so well. He almost makes me hope that my husband will be 

that sort. The kind of a man who is a real man. One who loves Go and really serves Him.  

 They have been having revival meetings at the College for the last two weeks. The have 

been the regular Weslyen kind to. Rev. John Clemmens of Colfax N.C. is holding then, but they 

close tonight.  

Mar. 15.            

 This is Sunday evening as it usually is when I write in this.      

 Things have been going on since I wrote the last time.     

 We went to Fairmount to S.S. and Church this morning. Riley and Mildred are going up 

there too.            

 The second term at the College has closed and the third term begins this week. Last term 

I took Principles of Teaching, Arithmetic, Reading and Phonics, and Childrens Literature. 

 This next term I am going to take Grammar, Classroom Management, Reading, and Art. 



If the Art Course is anything at all I know that I will enjoy it.     

 Murvils Garner’s wife died this spring and Luella is going to stay with him and take care 

of the children. I certainly don’t envy her job.       

 I certainly jump from one topic to another but that is the way my thoughts run tonight. 

 To-day has been a very pleasant spring day and the sun has shone and but it was a little to 

cool to stay out of doors without wraps.        

 I really am glad that I didn’t get to go to Earlham this year. Lindley Hall burned and the 

school work wouldn’t have been as good as it will be later.      

 Tuesday of this week I will be nineteen. It don’t hardly seem possible that I am that old 

and that next year I will be teaching.  

May 31,            

 It has been a long time since I wrote in this book but it seems that I have been so busy 

this spring that I haven’t had time to do near as many things as I wanted to.   

 School is almost out. I don’t have any more class work to do but have to help put up the 

art exhibit tomorrow and then go back for commencement on Thursday.    

 Yesterday and today we have been at Fairmount to the Young Friends Conference. 

Yesterday evening we went out to the Academy pit and had a campfire supper. We certainly had 

an enjoyable time. Three boys from u Wabash came home with us and stayed for the night. One 

of them was Fra Dawe’s son, Eugene Dawes. Another Pat Allen and Paul Richards. They all 

seemed very nice. There was so many nice young people there that it was certainly enjoyable. 

Fra Dawes spoke this afternoon but I had the L.T.L. on hands and had to miss his address but I 

got to go for dinner today.          

 Aunt Mary is to be married the 17
th

 of June. I expect I will get to go and then go home 

with grandma. 

July 5, Sunday eve.            

 It has been quite a while since I have written in this, but I have been so busy. School is 

out and my lisince application has been sent in. I don’t know for sure yet where I will teach. 

There are so many things that I would write that I would write several pages but I will write only 

the most impt.           

 Aunt Mary was married the 17
th

 of June on grandpa’s + Granda’s 49
th

 wedding 

Anniversary. She was married at her own home in Indianapolis. She certainly has things fixed 

nice. I went home with grandpa and grandma and stayed a week and two days. I didn’t get one 

but homesick.            

 This morning Uncle Ira Johnson came before breakfast and stayed while we were eating. 

Then we went to Church. He talked about humility. About how dependand we are upon God and 

upon other people. I think it was just what I needed. I am afraid I have been to proud + not 

humble enough before God. I have been to dependent on my self and not enough so on God. Uncle 

Ira just makes me want to do better. The love of God certainly shines throughout him.      

 Mrs Love wants me to do something for State Y.P.B. Convention Don’t know what it is 



yet but will before long.          

 Well I must go to bed as it is 10:10 so Goodnight. 

Nov. 4,            

 It just seems that I can’t get time to write I am at school now in the chapel. I ought to be 

studying but I am not.          

 I didn’t get to teach this year so I am back at Marion College. It seemed a great 

disappointment at the time, but some day I expect I will think of it as a great blessing. Even now 

I can look forward and see that it will perhaps be better to have all of my training before I teach. 

Mildred Davis is teaching at bethel this year but what if she is I will be getting better wages than 

she in a short time.           

 I have had my picture taken for the Marionette and those which I ordered will soon be 

here. I don’t think of anything else to write now maybe I will later.  

Jan 25, 1926.            

 Almost a month of a new year gone. It seems that time just flies. I just can’t get 

everything done that I want to. There are several things that I might write but I will have to give 

the old complaint. “I haven’t time.”         

 [The following two paragraphs are written in double layers on the notebook lines] Mother 

is so happy that she just can hardly touch earth. Last Dec. one of her long sought for prayers was 

answered. Papa became a Christian and we are all just so happy because of it. Then we all joined 

the church at Fairmount. It seems to nice and as mother says almost to good to be true. During 

xmas vacation a fellowship banquet I guess you would call it was held at the church. We all went 

and had such a nice time.           

 I don’t know whether I ought to tell it even here yet or not but I guess that I will anyway. 

There is a great deal of serious talk of us going to Arizona next winter. Brother is so he can do 

nothing except his school work and help milk so we will have to go to a dryer climate. If I can 

get a school there I will teach. If not I will have to teach here some place.  

 

Loose materials contained between the last two entries of the journal: 

 Flier for Earlham College with image of a door labeled “OPPORTUNITY” on the front. 

Tear off slip for mailing a course catalog request still attached. 

 Anti-Cigarette Pledge card signed “Olive Goodykoontz” and dated “Oct 3, 1920” 

 Postcard image of M.E. Church in Huntington, IND. No message on card, never mailed. 

 Postcard image of St. Mary’s Church in Huntington, IND. No message on card, never 

mailed. 

 Postcard image of Lindley Hall, Earlham College, Richmond, Ind. Postdate Jan 27. 

Addressed to “Miss Olive Goodykoontz Jonesboro, Ind.”  



Message reads: “Well Miss Olive, am writing this card on train hence its hen-

track appearance. Hope your enjoying life as well as I have been for [indecipherable] 

days. [indecipherable]” 

 Postcard with cartoon of two portly children picking flowers. Caption reads: “YOUR 

BIRTHDAY – A PLEASANT SPOT IN THE GARDEN OF LIFE.” No message on 

card, never mailed. 

 “Active Member’s Pledge” card. No society named but bears a lengthy oath and a place 

to sign and date (it is neither).  

 Card with image of embossed pink rose, caption “Merry Christmas.” Never mailed. 

“Olive Goodykoontz” written on the address side. “Merry Merry Xmas” written on left 

hand margin. Message reads: “Dear Olive How are You I am all wright and I hope You 

are the same. What are You doing thesedays I expect your going to school I cant write 

any more here I wish You a Merry Xmas.” 

 Two sheets of disintegrating notebook paper with essay. Essay contents below: 

“My Ideal Husband 

 There are many things which young people should think of before they are married. First 

do they love each other enough so that they will be willing to stand by each other through 

reverses as well as prosperous times.          

 I would want my husband to be kind, courteous and unselfish. I would want him to love 

children and be a good father to them.        

 Another thing that I would want would be the assurance that he had a family who had 

lived clean upright lives for several generations.       

 I would expect him to be as clean and pure minded as I expected to be myself and to have 

no bad habits such as smoking, chewing, drinking, and immorality.    

 Last and above all I would want him to be a Christian, because I would not want to live 

with anyone who was so uncertain where his Future Life was to be spent. 

 

Please Return. 

Olive G.” 

 


