
1928 

Jan 2. 

Dear diary. 

 Another year has started. It just doesn’t seem possible that time can go so fast but I guess 

that it does. It seems to wait for no one. 

 Our Christmas Vacation is over tonight. It just doesn’t’ seem possible that a whole week 

of good times could be gone, but I guess that it has. I stayed here at school during the whole 

vacation. I only missed one meal working. Mona Denson and Ruby Harkey both stayed too. We 

enjoyed ourselves even though we didn’t get to go home. On Sat. after noon before Christmas 

Mr. Krause took us to Phoenix with him. On Christmas Morning he showed us how to decorate 

cakes and then I went to Church. We had dinner at 1:00 P.M. in the dining hall and then enjoyed 

ourselves as we liked in afternoon. We had roast turkey, mashed potatoes, dressing, gravey, 

green peas, stuffed tomato salad, fruit cocktail, fruit cake hot biscuits, and iced cream for dinner. 

We brought our supper over to the hall with us and ate it before time for Church. In the afternoon 

Louise cam up and we played tennis with Mr. Windsor. Went to Baptist play in evening. 

 During the week we did just about as we pleased. We played the Victrola in the evenings 

+ played cards. One night we went to the show. 

 I missed being at home, but I had an entirely different kind of Christmas than I had ever 

had before. 

 

 

 

 

Jan 3. 

Today I have been very busy again. We are back in Classes again. I dreaded teaching worse than 

anything. It just doesn’t seem possible that I am so near through though. I can’t help but wish 

that I knew for sure that I was to have a place in Chandler. I hate uncertainty. I can’t help but 

believe and have faith that I will get one so I am not worrying about the matter.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Jan 8. Sun. evening.  

 My faith has been rewarded. I at last have a school. Perhaps it is not as desirable as I 

might wish for, but yet I believe it will be for the best in the long run. I had a place offered me in 

Mesa, but I decided in favor of going to Goodyear instead. I expect some would feel that I had 

done the wrong thing but I can help but believe that I have done the best thing all things 

considered. I expect that the Mesa position would have been more desirable this year, but I hope 

to have a much more desirable place next year. I also feel that if I can just win those little 

Mexican Children over that I can do them much more good socially than I could the White 

Children. I know that my job will be tiresome and hard but nothing worthwhile is easy. With 

God’s help I am going to make a success of it even though it is hard.  



 I was at home this week end. I came back just this morning. It doesn’t seem possible that 

I am as near through school as I am. I have only two more weeks. My feelings are a mixture. I 

am glad and yet I am sorry.  

 

 

 

Jan 12, Thurs. Evening.  

 Have just home from the Lyceum tonight. It was simply great. If I could entertain as 

those men can I would feel that I had accomplished something. Some of their numbers thrilled 

one to the very depths of their soul. I guess though that my job is to do something else. Mr  

Patton certainly has a personality to be proud of. Enough raving girlie. Go to bed. 

 

[There is an item attached to this page with a single hole-reinforcing sticker. It is a program to 

the school she mentions attending at the Lyceum on the 12
th

.] 

  



Jan 22, 1928. 

 I am at last at home to stay for a while I guess. I at least hope so anyway. I have finished 

school at Tempe and am ready at last to stay teaching tomorrow morning. I had thought until 

yesterday that I was to teach at Goodyear but when I got to Chandler yesterday and went to see 

Mr Austin he told me that I might have the place in town. Maybe you think I wasn’t delighted. It 

just seems that everything has turned out so fine. I only hope that they will continue to do so and 

I know that if I only so my best that they will. It seems that God has been so gracious to the 

whole family. I am to have the 5B class right in Chandler I must write anot a letter or so tonight 

so must get busy.  

 

 

 

 

March 8, 

It has been quite a while since I have taken time to write in this book. It seems that time has been 

filled running over full with duties of one sort or another. I am just almost stealing the time in 

which to write tonight. I have been teaching for about seven weeks now. It seems that I am 

learning something new nearly everyday. My bunch of children certainly are some children. I 

only wish that they weren’t quite so slow as they are. If I could only just bring them out of the 

kinks and get them really to learn something I would indeed be grateful. I must quit writing now 

and finish, grading a bunch of papers before I go to bed. 

 

 

 

June 26 Tuesday. 

 I came back just yesterday from the Epworth League Institute at Groom Creek. I was 

gone just about a week. 

 A week ago this morning Carl Gribbins and I went to Phoenix a met Mr. Quayle the 

pastor of the Church at Wilcox. We went to Groom Creek with him. We left Phoenix at 6:50 and 

arrived at Groom Creek at about 11:30. We had a fine cool trip up. We had no trouble at all. 

When we got to the Chandler Camp every one was gone but Horace. He had been tired so stayed 

in Camp to sleep. I got dinner and had it ready to eat when the rest of the bunch came back to 

Camp. We had lunch and then spent the afternoon resting and watching games. 

 

 On Tuesday Wednesday I started to classes. My first class was one under Rev. Brooks 

from Gilbert on the Old Testament Story and content. The second was one on Home Missions 

taught by Rev. Imel from Yuma. After that we had recess. I attended Student Council meeting 

though during recess period. After recess we attended a class taught by Dr. Horn on Methods of 

Carrying on Epworth League work. He is the sec of Epworth League work from Chicago. He 

certainly was a fine and inspirational speaker. Our last class was one taught by Rev. Scott of 

Glendale on the subject “What Does Christ Expect of Young People Today?” This was also a 

very inspirational series of talks and discussions. 

 The afternoons were spent in some Athlete Activity. Tuesday there were games, also on 

Wed. and Fri. On Thurs. we went to Granit Dells o the swimming pool. I could not go swimming 

however. On Sat we went on a hike to Spruce Mt. It was a six mile hike, but I seemed no more 

tired that if I had not gone. On Sun we had regular church service with communion service 



added. In the afternoon we had an inspirational service led by Rev. Scott. In the evening Virginia 

Brillhardt led E.P.L. It seemed the the week was just packed full of inspiration. It seemed that 

after being with those people who were so thoroughly consecrated to the work of the master that 

I wanted to try harder than ever to live a true Christian live and serve the Christ as He would 

have me do.  

 It seemed that Dean Strickler was so very much in earnest that his whole strength and 

energy were thrown into his work. Dr. Ingham led Morning Watch and he also was very fine.  

 One the way home I got much better acquainted with Mr Butler. I certainly do have a 

great deal of respect for him. It seems that he is doing is level best to do the right thing. Of 

Course he is human and also young but he certainly is doing the best that he knows.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Nov 18, Sunday Evening. 

 It seems that I wait a long time between writings. 

 We have been to S.S. + Church today and went to Angelas for a taffy pull this after noon. 

Bill + Bernice Disfiman + Leola and a Russel somebody were there also Julia. We enjoyed 

ourselves but it seems sometimes that I would enjoy being with a little older group. The “gang” 

is very congenial but I sometimes fell that they would have a better time if I wasn’t always 

tagging along. Maybe it is all imagination I don’t know. It seems that I just can’t flirt with the 

boys as some girls do. Maybe I was cl cut out for an “old maid” but I 
can

 at least whisper to 

myself “I hope not.” Maybe all boys don’t like flirts tho. It seems that there is no one to go with 

at all. I have met no one my own age that I would even care to go with. I wouldn’t even care to 

be seen with them. I suppose that I will meet “him” sometime if “he” is to be. 

 We are going to League in a few minutes. It doesn’t seem possible that we could have 

been attending League for almost two years. 

 We go back to school in the morning for another weeks hard work. We have been in 

school for ten weeks. It is almost Thanksgiving time again. 

 We are in hopes that we can be moved within the next two weeks. The hogs are settled up 

or practically so and the other things are to be settled this next week. It will seem mighty nice to 

be in a home of our own again and to really live again. We can hardly wait to get our home fixed 

up. 

 Papa has been back east this summer and sold our home and we are Arizonians for sure 

now. We still have quite heavy expenses to meet but I think that we can manage alright.  

 I want to get at least a letter started to Grandpa + Grandma before League time so will let 

this go for now. 

 


