
January 4, 1932. 

 Another new year has arrived. It just doesn’t seem possible that almost half of another 

school year has gone. I once heard it said that the older a person gets the faster time goes.  

 There are so many things that I want to do this coming year. If I can do just my bit 

toward making the world better I want to be not only a better teacher, but a better church worker. 

 I was so surprised last night. We went to Gilbert to E.L. and church. After church I 

stopped to talk to Chauncy for a new minutes. He told me that he wasn’t a Christian nor never 

could be. I was never so surprised at anything in my life. O if there was only some way that I 

might help him. It seems to me that life would simply not be worth living if there wasn’t a 

Divine Being to to depend on and to talk things over with. I with God’s help must help others to 

learn to live the Christ Life and to serve the Lord + Master. If I can just lead Some of the 

Leaguers to know + serve Him I will be happy. 

 I spend my vacation having a good time. It seemed that I didn’t get 1/6 of the things done 

that I intended to do. I was busy every minute, but didn’t get nearly everything done.  

 On Monday after Christmas I went to Phoenix with Mrs. Fountaine. We ate lunch at 

Millers and then went to the Fox in the afternoon. We saw Janet Gaynor and Charles Farrell in 

Delicious. It was a delightful picture. I always enjoy seeing them play.  

 Another day Ada, Kent and I went out to the Cleman’s Ranch and went horse back 

riding. We rode clear to the West Mts. Wasn’t nearly as sore and stiff as I supposed I would be. 

 On Mew Years Day I backed a cake and just enjoyed myself at home. On Sat. Kent and I 

went to Phoenix. When we came home we found Dora Bennett and her family here. She had her 

own children, Wanda and Ted and a step son with her. The step son was the biggest 29 year baby 

I ever saw.  

 Yesterday afternoon we took a trip to Higley Rittenhouse, Queen Creek, and Citrus 

Heights. 

 This has been the coldest winter that we have known in Arizona. 

 

June 13, 1932. 

 It seems that I just don’t get anything written very often. So many things have happened 

since I wrote last. 

 School is out and I have loafed liked I usually loaf when I am at home. Kent and Angeles 

were married the fifth of this month. They had a very simply church wedding right after church 

service. We had the wedding dinner out here. It was all very nice. 

 Father has been working at the hay mill again this spring. We hate so much for him to 

have to do it, but I don’t see how we would get along otherwise.  

 

Oct Nov. 1, 1932. 

 Father has been at home for several months now. It seems so fine to have him so much 

more like himself again. He has been working with Billy Moore, at Knoxs etc. 

 Kent and Angeles have been living on the Rybolt place for about two weeks now. They 

are having quite a time getting set up to housekeeping for Kent has had work since they have 

moved. I’m glad that he has had work though for the extra cash will help out quite a lot. 

 We had Teacher’s Institute last week. Didn’t enjoy it as much as last year, but did enjoy 

it. On Thursday night before Institute I went to Glendale and spoke in a Gold Medal contest at 

the W.C.T.U. Convention.  



 Went to a party given by the choir for the young people at Mrs. O. G. Johnsons last night. 

We played very interesting games and had lots of fun. I’m quite sleepy tonight in consequence 

for we didn’t get to bed till nearly midnight.  

 

[The following is a list of the contents of the back of this journal, including loose items and 

Olive’s accounts lists. There is an impression on pages 130 & 131 that suggests the calendar 

card from earlier in the journal was once tucked in there.  

 Accounts list, p. 140-141. Reads as follows: 

“1927. 

 

  Expenses Receipts 

Dec 31, 1926 Received wages from San Marcos.  $26.00 

Jan 4. Dues to National Geographic $3.00  

“ American Magazine     .25  

“ Money Order     .07.  

Jan 14 Material for 2 Dresses + Bloomers   6.82  

“ ” Material for 1 Dress   3.95  

Jan 20 Material for underskirt   1.57  

Jan 21 Shoes   4.95 30.00 

Jan 21 Tuition, Rooms, Board etc 35.45 10.00 

Jan 22. Bottle peroxide     .25 Kent (10.00) 

Jan 23 S.S.      .05 .05 

Jan 24 Hist of Ed.   3.90  

“ ” Min. Course         Moore   2.00  

“ ” Primary School   2.20  

“ ” Sociology   2.45  

Jan 21 Hose $2.70  

Jan 21 Rib and thread     .65  

 1 Head Cabbage      18.  

 Const. Govt.   2 00  

 Note book and paper      55  

 Lab. Fee for Const Govt. $2.00  

Feb 7. Received from Papa.  20.00 

Feb 11. “        from D.H.  14.45 

 Stamps     .49  

 Sandwich from Nellie.      10  

 Hall Dues.      40  

 Board + Room  26.50  

 Soap      25.  

 Energine      

      65 

      

 

 Stationary  



 Shoe Repairs  1.35  

 Sun. School + Church      10  

 1 sheet paper + envelope  .05 

 Hair net.      .15  

 

 Pages 146-147 were originally written on in pencil and subsequently erased. Through the 

faint markings & impression on the pages it is discernable that p. 146 was an account list 

for tracking “Dues for 1919” and p. 147 was an account list for tracking “Expenses for 

1919.” The names on the dues list are harder to read and need to be looked at in better 

light in order to transcribe. 

Dues for 1919 

  50 

  51 

  55 

  56 

  50 

  52 

  52 

  50 

  50 

  50 

  50 

  50 

  53 

  50 

  50 

  50 

 

Expenses for 1919 

  10 

Cards  10 

Cards  10 

Cards  20 

Stamps  25 

Stationary  25 

Seo. [indiscernable] 5 00 

 1 00 

 6 25 

 2 35 

 6 50 

 

 In pages 150-151 there is a folded piece of paper which contains a recipe. It reads: 



“2 cups sugar      Base [indiscernable] 

1 cup water 

let comes to good boil and cool 

work powdered sugar to flour. 

Sift ¾ full of sugar [indiscernable]” 

 Tucked in the back cover of the journal are two note cards paper clipped together. They 

are membership cards for the Senior Loyal Temperance Legion signed by Olive 

Goodykoontz on Mar. 17, 1917 with the location Jonesboro, Indiana.  


