
Green, two-tone, spiral-bound Horder’s notebook. Olive has labeled it with the dates “1946 

August 1
st
 to December 17

th
.”  

 

Daily Happenings. 

August 1
st
. 

 We went to Woodstock last night for a joint farewell party for the training course The 

British members had some numbers and we had a stunt song. Evening ended with a buffet supper 

and a dance. We got to bed about 1:30 in the morning. 

 Spent the afternoon working at Hadds sorting clothes shoes. It is a rather dull job, but one 

that needs doing. Spent the evening at home. Most of the others went to a play. 

August. 2
nd

. Friday – 

 Morning spent around Gordon House. Went to Toyles Book store in afternoon and spent 

the whole afternoon. Bought over two pounds worth. Certainly did have fun. Spent evening 

mending for myself and others. Crawford Thompson of F.R.S. personnel was here for supper and 

the evening. 

August 3
rd

. Sat. 

 We got up an hour early and rode down to Victoria Airport Terminal to see four of the 

girls of the Polish team on their way. Our own Ex was on one of them. We hated to see her go 

for we have grown to love her dearly. Dianna Griffiths, Mary Ellwell, Katherine Williams were 

the other members. 

 Peggy, Phil, Ed + Sally set off on a hitch-hiking trip to Wales this A.M. I spent a great 

deal of the day in the kitchen. Wrote three letters in the late afternoon and evening. Did have a 

nap in the afternoon. 

August 4  Sunday. 

 Went with Bernard to the German Lutheran Church this A.M. It was a very interesting 

experience in spite of the fact that I didn’t understand a great deal. The books we have used just 

don’t use Church vocabulary. It was good to listen to German being spoken, however and to get 

what I could. When we got back to Goodge St. Station we hear a girl that had been at meeting 

church ask for a ticket to Belsize Park. Since I was also going there I introduced myself and we 

rode along together. She was Margot Hepner, a German girl from Berlin. She works at 



Hampstead Gen. Hospital. She is a lovely person and I did enjoy getting to know her. She is 

having lunch with us on Wednesday. 

 Margaret Dann + I had dinner with the Corder Catchpoole family. We ate in the garden 

and had a vegitarian meal. They are unusual people and as good as gold. They lived at the 

Quaker Center in Germany for a number of years. 

 Stanley Rudell showed me over Haddo House in the afternoon. Can’t quite see why 

anyone would wish to build such a house. 

 In the evening Margaret Dann Gernard + I went to the home of Ken M
c
Clean to spend the 

evening. They are lovely people and we enjoyed the evening immensely. Paul is their ten months 

old son and a perfect dear. 

 

August 5
th

 Monday. 

 Our family is quite small due to the Bank Holiday. Margaret Dann Jo Noble + I went up 

to Hampstead Heath in the morning to the Fair (carnival). Much the same in all countries. 

 Nap in the afternoon and then Stan and I walked up to Ken Woods. They are beautiful, 

but it seems strange to find anything like that in London. 

 Evening spent writing to Huleatt’s knitting, listening to Wireless, and talking with Louisa 

Roberts who came over after supper. It has been a lovely week-end and a long one at that. 

 

 

August 6, Tuesday. 

 Spent the morning doing a bit of laundry, and studying German. Worked in Haddo all 

afternoon. It was a rather tiring afternoon, but not too bad. Listened to the radio in the evening, 

did some mending and a little reading. Began “Letters of a Prisoner for Conscience Sake.” by 

Corder Cathpoole. 

August 7. Wed. 

 Vegetables this A.M, a little studying and some talking with Bernard. He has done so 

Very much to stimulate my thinking and has helped a great deal towards strengthening my sense 

of the Divine Presence in my own life. He has so many fine qualities. 

 Margot Hepner came over for lunch. She is a diet cook at the Hampstead  Gen. Hospital. 

Bernard and I met her Sunday in the Goodge St. Station after church Sunday morning. She is a 



lovely German girl from Berlin. We went down to Oxford St. in the afternoon to the Academy to 

see the movies Forgotten Village – a Mexican Movie and Frenzie a Swedish film. Both were 

very good pictures and quite well done. She came back with me for supper and then we spent 

part of the evening listening to the radio and talking. I do like her very much.  

Thurs. August. 8. 

 Spent, on the whole, a rather quiet day. Usual chores in the morning with Worship at 

9:45. Margaret + Bernard each spoke on Faith. A hour on German completed the morning. Did 

some studying of German on my own, had a short nap, and some mending as well as seeing the 

F.R.S. movie The Hard Road Back – (about French relief) in the afternoon. Did finish letters to 

the Family in the A.M. 

 The discussion group was led by Phil this evening. He is seek along with some of the rest 

of us for the most effective way to bring The Way of Life to people in the most effective way. 

He is a fine person and is going to making a fine contribution to life. He is practicing Love as 

Well as preaching about it. 

 

Friday Aug. 9, 

 Margaret Dann and I left soon after breakfast for Surrey. We took the Green Bus at 

Camden Town and got off at Ripley. From there we walked 3 ¼ miles down a picturesque 

country road to West Horsely. Had tea at the Green Lantern and then walked on up the road to 

Newlands Corner. There was a public footpath up the hill that was lovely. From the top we could 

see miles + miles to the North, South and West. Had a fifteen minute rest on a bed of beautiful 

purple heather – It is such lovely stuff. The woods that we saw were so beautiful and the bracken 

grows almost like weeds. I just marvel at the wonders of God’s out-of-doors. He is just past all 

words of description. People have sought words and phrases that were adequate to glorify Him 

and it seems that they are never all that are needed. Perhaps sacramental lives are the most 

adequate glorification. 

 We got home just in time for supper. After cleaning up a little we went to Hoxton for 

their closing party. F.R.S. people are on the whole such fine folks and these are no exception. We 

had very elaborate refreshments, country dancing + social dancing. The trip over and home again 

was in the rain. Walked back to Gordon House from Hampstead through a downpour. Don’t 

seem to mind rain an awful lot even though we got plenty wet. 



 

 

Aug 10, Sat. 

 Rain again this A.M. Rather quiet morning on the whole. Meeting with six of us was very 

helpful – perhaps I was in the right frame of mind Fellowship with this group is more than an 

answer fo to my prayer for contact with people who are kindred spirits. God certainly is good. If 

he gave me any greater blessings than He has I doubt that my heart could hold all the joy. It 

certainly overflows frequently. I do have a long way to go in spiritual growth but a 

consciousness of His Presence is the most precious thing I’ve ever experienced.  

 It has been good while we are waiting in England to be quiet and allow a feeling of inner 

peace, serenity and calmness to develop. 

 Elton Hadley came over for lunch and stayed until after three. He is a very interesting 

person and I do enjoy him such a lot. 

 Went over to the Hampstead Gen. Hospital about four to meet Margaret Hepner. We had 

tea together and then went to see the American Ballet. It was lovely. We paid five shillings for 

the privilege of standing. Then since there were many empty seats at 16 S. each we decided we 

might as well sit in some of them. Very nice evening. 

 

Aug. 11, Sunday –  

 Quite a group of us went to Hampstead Meeting this morning. It was quite a good 

meeting, but it seems that I have so much trouble keeping my mind from wandering. Several 

people spoke of our need of God in our own lives. 

 After dinner went to bed and slept until nearly five. Felt ever so much better. Wrote part 

of a carbon letter to Jessie Compton, Mildred Mahoney + Ginny Tripp. in addition to talking to 

several other people in the meantime. 

 

Aug, 12. Monday. 

 It seems that in spite of the fact that we are supposed to be waiting every day is just as 

full as can be. Morning was filled with regular chores, worship, and German with Betty Baker. 

 Worked in Haddo in the afternoon Was the only A.F.S.C. person over there. Baled my 

first bale + spent the rest of the afternoon sorting clothes. 



 In the evening Peg, Pamala, Bernard, Stand Ruddell + I walked up to Ken Woods. It is 

lovely up there. Spent the rest of the evening reading So Einfach. 

 

Aug. 13, Tues. 

 In the morning I did a fair sized washing. Had gotten to the place where I had to wash or 

wear dirty clothes. 

 After lunch went down to International Center and spent the afternoon with marg. Have 

seen so little of her lately. Grace Turner and Julia were here for supper and the evening We 

talked to them, listened to concert on Radio and I did some knitting. Letter from Polly enclosed a 

clipping telling that Clifford Morgensen had been killed in a plane crash. Wrote a letter to his 

family before bed time. 

Aug. 14, Wednesday. 

 Good letter from Aunt Mary in the mail today. She has been very good about writing.  

 Worked in Haddo in the afternoon. It is dirty work, but something that needs doing. Spent 

quite a bit of time in the evening working on German. 

 

Aug 15. Thurs. 

 Washed my hair this A.M. had German class with betty and a very good worship period 

with Bernard + Sally.  

 In the afternoon I Sally + I walked to Kentish Town. Stores closed. Played piano and put 

rubber soles on three pairs of shoes. 

 Discussion group in the evening with Harold Mattingly as the leader. 

 

Fri. Aug. 16. 

 Met Roselind Price at London Bridge – Guy’s Hospital and attended a discussion group 

with Mental patients. They were almost ready to be discharged. Discussion was a very 

interesting one. Most of them seemed quite normal. 

 Ate a late lunch and then went to Friends House to read reports from Oldenburg. It was 

quite interesting to read of the work of a group with whom we will be working. 

Sat. Aug. 17. 

 Bernhard, Phil, Ed, Sally + I went to Salisbury See letter of July 18
th

 for details.  



Sun. Aug. 18.  

 Visit with P.W.S. + Stonehenge – See letter for details. 

Monday Aug. 19. 

 Vegetables, study of German, some letter writing, a nap. 

Tues. Aug. 20. 

 Laundry, German with Betty Baker. Nap, letters to family – 

Wed. Aug. 21. 

 Ironed in the A.M. Betty came for German Word came from Friend’s House that the long 

awaited cable had arrived. Went to the Embassy in the afternoon to have our passports validated. 

So glad to be one step farther on our way to Germany. Now just a military pass + transportation. 

Had tea at International Center with Marg. And talked to her for a couple of hours. 

 Met Betty + Lucille at Sloane Sq. Station. Daphne Hudson and her fiancé met up and we 

went to his apt. for dinner. He is Indian and we had delicious curry. It was hot though Stayed to 

talk until after nine 

 

 

Thurs. Aug. 22. 

 Spent most of the day putting things in order and packing. Won’t take long to finish now. 

Did some mending + sewed on flashes. 

Fri. Aug 23 

 Went to Kentish Town to take my top coat. It is too big and needs the sleeves shortened. 

Did a bit of shopping at Woolworths. Studied German for a couple of hours. In the afternoon 

worked on accounts and read some copies of P.M. 

 Dr. Analise Bulling, a German woman, came for ten at four. Her mother + sister live in 

Oldenburg Phil + I enjoyed talking with her very much. Stayed for supper. House meeting in 

evening. 

Roy Leake _ A.F.S.C. – on Way to Paris was at Gordon House for supper + evening. 

Sat. Aug. 24. 

Betty, Peg, Lucille + I went to Canterbury for the day. My purse fell under train + Betty and I 

had to take a later train Then we thought we had to change trains and almost got left. 

 



Sun Aug. 25. 

Went to church across the street with Phil. It is a Highgate Chapel, but from hymn book must 

have been Ger Baptist. Service was 1 ½ hrs. long and not particularly interesting. Hymns were 

all strange + hymn hooks in England do not have scores for even the tunes. 

 

Cont. from Sat. 

Spent most of the afternoon in Canterbury Cathedral. Stayed for Evensong. Organ and choir 

were lovely The Dean took us around the Cathedral with lovely stories of history at each stop. 

He gave a very nice talk at the close mentioning that he had been talking about the past and that 

we must look toward the future as we seek to build a new world. He is a grand person with a 

belief in brotherhood and many of the things Quakers believe in. 

 Boat ride on river, - 20 minutes – Flemish Weavers, Blackfriears, St. Thomas Hospital. – 

 Train trip to London uneventful except Betty lost ticket.  

Mon Aug. 26. 

Tues Oct. 1
st
. 

 Morning spent in finishing a letter to the family. Betty + I went to deliver some packages 

that had come to Gordon for Mrs. Langer. She is an American who married a German 40 years 

ago and came to Aachen [?] to live. Her husband who is now 70 has taught engineering in the 

Technical High School, but is at present retired on a pension. She could return to the States but 

because of her love + devotion to her husband Chooses to remain in Aachen. They have lost their 

life savings, most of their furniture, their home has 15 people living in it but yet she shows a 

marvelous spirit. 

 Spent the afternoon writing a letter to Jack Hollister + working on the Report of the 

Land-Kreis Aachen Survey. That isn’t going as fast as it should, I fear. 

 Mrs Paulson, an English lady came by about 5:30 and stayed for over a half hour. Wanted 

some newspapers. She is quite a contrast to Mrs. Langer. She married a German in England and 

had seven children. His mother gave them a resturant in Aachen and he returned here and she 

and the children followed. She has never bothered to learn German and throughout the years has 

consequently been extremely lonely. Has built up a hatred that shows in her face. She will very 

likely be able to return to England and that will mean leaving her aged + ill husband with her 

daughter. How can she do it? People are certainly made up of strange reactions. 



 In the evening we had Rosemary + Regie Hesser for supper. Jock invited Hans Müeler as 

well but then failed to show up himself. When he finally did come he had Katie + Clara with 

him. We had a very pleasant evening of music, talking etc. Was surprised at the way we got 

along with their school English and my own limited knowledge of German. They were grand 

young people. They did stay a wee bit late for it was nearly midnight before they said Auf 

Wiedersehen.  

 Lenn returned from holiday and Gordon and Stephen went to Ulotho for a team leaders 

conference. 

Oct. 2. Wed. 

 Worked on survey report during the morning. Ran in to see Mrs. Adam for a few 

minutes. She is better but still not out of bed. 

 In the afternoon Betty + I went with Fraulein Dr. Becker to visit schools + kindergartens. 

Amazed at the amount the teachers are able to accomplish with so little. Many more 

kindergartens are needed + supplies are very short. Suitable rooms + buildings are very scarce. 

 Dr. Becker’s spirit is amazing. She doesn’t complain about a bad situation, she just plugs 

away at trying to make things better. 

 We had tea at the Officer’s Recreation Center at 5:30 with Irene Watson a Civilian in 

charge of education under Mil Gov. We like her very much. Long walk in the wood with Len 

after supper. He is a grand person and I like him very much. Spent the rest of the evening writing 

part of a letter to Mr. Scudder playing the piano and helping Jack unpack some tools that he got 

for the schools of Aachen. 

Oct. 3. 

 It was good to have Len With us for worship this A.M. He offered a beautiful prayer. 

Went over to the Rutscherstr. Bunker after breakfast to see if Herr Wilms wants to go to 

Remscheid as I go to Solingen tomorrow. Didn’t find him but left a message. 

 Finished letter to Mr. Scudder and did my ironing. 

 In the afternoon I worked on the Report of the Survey for awhile, met + talked to a 

couple of Mil Gov. girls who borrowed our ambulance to take a fellow to the hospital. Went 

again to find Herr Wilms and succeeded. Didn’t do too badly telling him my message Auf 

Deutsch – or think I didn’t. In the evening we had a youth group of 13 or 14 here. They are a 

bunch of live wires + we enjoyed them quite a lot. Had an evening of delightful music. The 



German young people certainly can sing and their harmony is lovely. Katie + Klara brought as a 

basket full of toys made from horse chestnuts. 

Oct. 4. 

Took a group of four women to Solingen to a women’s meeting along with four passengers that I 

dropped of in Dusseldorf and Hilden. The meeting consisted of about 50 women who discussed 

shoes for children, school feeding, potatoes etc. It was such a long winded meeting that we had 

to leave before the meeting was over. Four of us from various F.R.S. groups had brought women. 

There were others from B.R.C.  S.A. and Mil. Gov. there as well. Fraulein Neuser [?], a 

Newspaper women sat in front with me and chatted in English with a very German accent. Was 

hard to understand and rather tiring but I hope I kept her from realizing how I felt. Reached 

home at 20 of nine to find that Gordon and Stephen had been here only a few minutes ahead of 

me. It is good to have them home again after four days away. A good hot bath made me terribly 

sleepy.  

Suring the night some of us awakened to realize that some of our vehicles were being driven 

away. After an anxious hour and a half we discovered that the British Military had taken them 

away because they were not immobilized.  

Oct. 5
th

. 

 Our family didn’t get to breakfast until nine o’clock. To much excitement during the 

night. Since I was up at the usual time I had Worship alone and spent 45 minutes studying 

German. The morning included checking the laundry and delivering it to St. Raphael, and a call 

on Mrs. Adam. She is better but still in bed. Took her a package from her sister in England. Had 

a nap in the afternoon did some odds + ends and wrote a couple of letters. 

 Expected to go to a German play tonight with Betty, Jack, Rosemary and Reggie Hesser, 

but Jack asked a friend of his and four people can’t go on three tickets. Wanted Betty to go – so I 

insisted I wanted to write letters – which was true. Talked to Lenn + Nigel until after eleven.  

October 1. Sunday. 

 Have spent a very quiet day at home. Four of us met for Meeting of Worship this 

morning. Gordon has been in Dusseldorf – hence we have been only six this weekend. Betty + I 

have supposedly been the Stand-bys this week-end but we’ve done nothing more than stay home. 

Betty has made toys for children and I’ve managed to get four letters written. It has been a very 

cold, damp, chilly day even though the sun was shining part of the time. 



In the evening a group of young people came in at Jock’s invitation for an evening of music. We 

had a pianoist who had just given a concert in Falhot Hall, a violinist, Klara played the flute and 

Jock the Violin. In between instrumental numbers we had lovely German songs sung by voices 

that harmonized beautifully. Never have I heard such music. It was wonderful. The young people 

were so joyous and one could not help but love them. 

Oct. 7, Monday. 

 Gordon came in late last night from a trip into the French Zone. He is a wonderful person 

with a very sensitive and artistic nature. His music is only an expression of the spirit that he has 

within himself. The fact that he is so much younger than I makes it possible for me to show my 

fondness for him without being in danger of being misunderstood.  

 Spent the morning working on the Survey Report. In the afternoon betty + I went to St. 

Raphael for a German lesson. Had a delightful hour and a half with Franklin Mechanlez. She is a 

charming little old lady of over eighty but with lots of energy and a delightful sense of joy and 

humor. It was a cold disagreeable night and seemed very good to stay home with our “family. 

Tuesday Oct. 8. 

 Went to A.P.O. with Betty to call on Rosemary Hesser and deliver a parcel. Then went to 

deliver a couple of other parcels. Spent a half or three quarters of an hour chatting with Fran 

Riegger + her sister. They are lovely women. The sister speaks English but Fran Riegger only 

understands some. We had a young German, Haus – who was a P.O.W. in Scotland for dinner 

the afternoon and supper. He is a very likable chap. Gordon took him home after supper. 

Betty + I had dinner with Irene Watson at the Officers Club on It is a lovely house, expensively 

+ extravagantly run. There were only four who ate dinner there. Trio in the room downstairs 

furnished Very nice music of the classical and swing variety. There was piano, violin, drum saw 

and accordion. Various people wandered in for drinks, smoking and dancing. We met four mil 

Gov. officials. They drank too much and one became quite a clown. Smoke was thick enough to 

cut with a knife. We were laughed at because we would only drink lemon squash. We didn’t 

mind, however. 

 Got home about 11:30 and found Len + Nigel still up. Talked to Lyn for over an hour and 

found ourselves on the way to bed quite late. Got up to make Gordon, who came in late, a cup of 

cocoa and consequently it was very late before I finally crawled into bed. Suppose that I’m 

spoiling the fellows, but I love it and I think they do too. They are such grand chaps. 



Oct. 9. Wed. 

 Have been to A.P.O. this A.M. found a letter from Polly that was written Sept. 3
rd

 and 

said almost nothing. Have managed to accomplish almost nothing so far this morning. 

Spent most of the afternoon taking a nap. Was just plenty tired I guess. Did a little studying of 

German later. Had a guest for dinner but I didn’t stay around. Washed my hair before going to 

bed. 

 

Oct. 10. 

Betty + I called on Miss Watson at the office this morning. We met Mrs. Echols + Mr. Watkins 

of Ed. + Health. Both interesting and friendly men. Spent a half hour with Maj. Hossack 

discussing food and agriculture. He is a funny little man trying to do a good job, but working 

under terrible odds. Spent most of the afternoon at home writing letters, etc. Bunty Harmon from 

Cologne was here today and will be until Saturday. We like her very much. 

Oct. 11. 

 On the whole this has been a very discouraging day. It seems that everything has been 

accomplished with difficulty. Sometimes I wonder if I was cut out for this sort of a job at all. 

Feel that what I’ve done has been of very little importance. Did go for the laundry took Katie and 

a little boy to the Kinderheim but she couldn’t get him in. Ran out of petrol. This afternoon I 

went to see Mrs. Ross + Mrs. Cochrel _ one was on vacation in Switzerland and the other asleep. 

Did have a nice chat with Mr + Mrs. Langer. Invited them for dinner on Tues. to find that other 

guests had been invited for the same night. My German is just not coming along. Betty gets 

along very nicely, but I have learned so very little. I’m just so disgusted with myself but what 

can I do about it. I want so much to be an asset to the group and not a liability, but I guess that I 

just have an inferiority complex. There are so very many things that I could if I could only talk to 

people. 

Oct. 12. 

 Bunty Harmon left us this morning. It has been good to have her for she is a very 

worthwhile sort of person. Wish that I might get to know her better sometime in the future.  

 Betty + Stephen took her to Köln as they anticipate. They are taking rations to Richard + 

Lena. 



 Did A.P.O. delivered the laundry and went to call on Fran Solper. She turned out to be an 

English woman who has lived in Aachen for over 35 years. Hadn’t remembered but she was a 

woman to whom I’d given a cake of soap one day. Lost a son in the war in 1941. He would have 

been 35 yesterday. She hopes to get a Red Cross parcel. She + her husband are both over 70. 

 Had a nap in the afternoon and typed a report for Gordon. Goetz + his younger brother 

Klans were herein the evening – hence we had music all evening. I read + did a little crocheting. 

Seems lonesome without Betty + Stephen. Will be glad when they come home again. Like them 

both so very much. 

Oct. 13. – Sunday with Lenn, Nigel, Jock, Gordon and I at home. We met for worship at ten. All 

were there with the exception of Nigel. Wonder what the key is to Nigel. Thought centered 

around the Beatitudes as interpreted by Dorothy Sayer in Man Born to be King. Len spoke on the 

persecutions which the early Christians have undergone for their faith. Said that Christians today 

undergo a more subtle persecution – that of ridicule and even unspoken criticism. Also the 

danger that we allow that to prevent our witnessing for the Master. Went to Gordon + I both had 

the feeling that Meeting broke too soon. I wasn’t doing really constructive thinking but I did 

have a very clear sense of the Presence and I was enjoying just being quiet and listening. 

 I’m growing so very fond of both Gordon + Len. They don’t either one of them have 

wings but they do have so many of the qualities I would want a son to have that I do enjoy 

knowing them. Sometimes have trouble in understanding just why the Good Lord didn’t see fit to 

give me a son – yes and a daughter too. Perhaps it is because He wants me to lavish my love on 

other peoples’ children instead. 

 Had a letter from Erma yesterday. Was so glad to have it for the last one had been on 

Aug. 18
th

 – a long time to wait to hear from home. 

 Goetz invited one of his friends over for the afternoon and we had wonderful violin and 

piano music. They both are real artists and mere playing just for the joy of playing. 

 Len + I walked over to Loemüllenstr. to ask Mr. + Mrs. Langer if they could come for 

supper on Mon. instead of Tues. Weren’t at home, but we had a nice walk even so. 

 In the evening about twenty young people came in for music. We had a violin, cello, flute 

+ piano. In between instrumental numbers we had beautifully harmonized German songs. Never 

have I heard such grand music from a group of young people and just for the joy of making it. 



Had so much during the day that by the time they were ready to go home I was very tired. Betty 

+ Steven came home just before tens hungry, tired but telling of a wonderful week-end.  

Monday Oct. 14
th

. 

 Went to A.P.O. in the morning and in an attempt to study a little German was interrupted 

a couple of times to talk to Helen Schanea and Joseph Globke. Helen is interested in getting 

word from relatives in the Bronx and Joseph Globke in white flour for his mother. 

 In the afternoon Betty + I went for a German lesson. We stayed for tea (ersatz coffee). 

Fraulein Machaletz gave us each a piece of fruit she had gotten from a peasant. It was delicious 

but we hated to eat it. They needed it so much worse than we did. 

 The Langers were here in the evening for dinner. They are very interesting people and we 

enjoyed having them. They didn’t stay so very late and it have me a chance to finish a letter 

home. 

Tues. Oct. 15
th

. 

 Betty + I went to Stolberg this morning to see if we could find a family whose son has 

been located in Friedland. We found them but not where they had originally lived. They really 

weren’t too excited – The son is only 15 – 

 Rosemary + Regie Hesse and Irmgard were here in the evening for supper. We sat around 

talking, singing (?) etc. They are all three lovely girls but our conversation is indeed limited since 

they don’t speak a great deal of English and our German is what it is. 

Wed. Oct. 16. 

 Spent the A.M. studying German. Felt that I really accomplished quite a lot. In the 

afternoon went with Gordon as he and Mary an Kronig showed Mr. Echols + a visitor around the 

Kurhaus. Also went to one of the Bunkers. Those bunkers are certainly fiendish places. Rolph + 

Marian Tank were here for supper. They are such fine young people. Looking for another baby 

sometimes in the not too far distant future. 

 Seems I’m having so much trouble getting started on any worth while project that needs 

doing. There are many things to do but my lack of German is a handicap everywhere I turn. I 

really get quite blue about the situation at times. 

 Section meeting at five [incomprehensible] past supper time. Many things to discuss. 

Keep wondering who F.R.S. Will send as new Section leader when it is time for Gordon to leave. 

 



Thurs. Oct. 17. – 

 Spent a little while in the morning writing a letter to Nell Lunnon and studying German. 

Went with Stephen to deliver a parcel and to Naafe [?]/ Walter Mohr and Mr. Gilkie came just 

before noon and were here for lunch. Mr. G. is the C.C.G. Welfare Officer with Hq. in 

Dusseldorf. He seems like a very genuine, sincere Scotsman. We enjoyed meeting Walter Mohr 

again. He is getting a good start as cralog representative in the British Zone. Told us that 

Eastburn Thompson had been killed in a plane crash as he was on his way to Europe as an 

A.F.S.C. representative. In the afternoon we went to the Kure Haus to let them see something of 

the Swiss feeding scheme. Some of their U.I.P.’s were visiting and they were having a program 

in their honor. Betty and I went to Eifelstrausse Kinderhort at 4 for a Ernte Fest. They are doing 

a very good piece of work with that bunch of kiddies.  

 In the evening Lenn, Gordon and I went next door to spend the evening with the Don 

Swisse and their guests. We had a delightful time with coffee, sadn sandwiches, and playing the 

game of Murder. I’m getting enough German to understand simply conversations. 

 Such crazy people as we are – We didn’t go to bed after we got home until almost one. 

We just seem to enjoy being together. This is a grand bunch. 

Oct. 18. Fri. 

 Did A.P.O. and collected the laundry. Spent part of the afternoon writing a letter to jack 

Hollister in regard to a  magazines and books for an Aachen reading room. Betty and I went to 

Mrs. Langer’s for tea at four. Mrs. Landon was there and we had a very nice hour and a half with 

them. 

 In the later evening We went to Hesse’s for the evening. Enjoyed being with Irmgard, 

Rosemarie and Regie. They are grand- girls and we got along very nicely with our poor German 

and their English. We looked at pictures and talked about John and Eric. We got home to 

discover that Amy Lewis is to be with us for lunch on Sat. We wonder why H.2. can’t let us 

know ahead when V.I.P.’s are coming. 

Oct. 19. Sat. 

A very busy day. Collected and counted the laundry, took an ambulance to get petrol, collected 

A.P.O. delivered the laundry packed for a trip to Frankfort + Cologne and cleaned up just a little 

before lunch. Gordon told me the thing that I had feared was coming – that H.Q. was had me in 



mind to take his place when he had to leave. Wish that I felt that I was capable of doing the job. 

My German just isn’t good enough and then I have such a little experience in doing relief work.  

 Amy Lewis came while we were eating lunch and then Freddie Baum came after lunch. 

 Stephen + I left in the Humber for Frankfort about 2:30. He is a very sweet clean sort of 

chap. Wish I had a son with many of his qualities. Guess I’m expressing some of my frustrated 

mother love on “our boys.” We had a very nice trip down – going through Bonn and crossing the 

river at Bad Goesdesburg via ferry The forests are simply undescribable with beauty. The sunset 

over the hills was also wonderful. 

 We arrived about eight o’clock, had supper, visited awhile and were in bed before eleven. 

Lena had quite a good sized family. Her father + mother are quite old but Grosswater in 

particular is very spry. There are a couple of aunts + then Richards + Lena’s two daughters.  

Sunday Oct. 20. 

 Breakfast about nine, a couple of hours spent sightseeing in Frankfurt with Stephen – 

Lunch at 12:30 and we were on our way by 1:30. Richard and Lena rather hated to leave their 

daughters. Trip back was uneventful. Sun shining on the brightly colored forests was simply 

gorgeous. We arrived in Cologne about 5:30 Am spending the week until Friday with the 

Cologne F.R.S. Section. 

 Evening was spent around the fireplace – writing this and letters.  

Monday Oct. 21. 

 Started off soon after breakfast with Marjorie Gilley to take a group of boys from 

Dormägen to Mayen – down in the French Zone. It was a lovely drive along the Rhine, through 

farming country with the people living in little villages and brightly colored wooded hills. We 

had lunch in the home with potatoes, greens, soup and of all things – fried chicken. The home is 

for difficult boys and there are about 325 of them. It is a very nice building and quite well 

equipped. I’m always amazed at the cleanliness of the institutions that are run by the Catholic 

Sisters. There is often too much discipline but I sometimes think that too little is worse than too 

much. One of the Sisters speaks very good English and spoke to us almost entirely in English. 

She is expecting to go abroad sometime soon. perhaps to Peru in S.A. 

 Reached Cologne for a late supper and team meeting afterwards. It was very interesting 

to find out the things different members of the group have done during the week. Have everyone 



first name now, but not his last. Amy Lewis came over from Aachen. It was so good to see our 

F.R.S. Mother – for she is just that. 

Tuesday Oct. 22. 

 Had a talk with Amy Lewis this morning in regard to Aachen Team and work there. She 

has such a keen understanding of people and their problems. Gordon told me on Saturday that 

F.R.S. has me in mind to be our next Section Leader. I had feared that it was coming but was 

hoping against hope that it wasn’t. Amy Lewis discussed it again this morning. It seems to be the 

only thing to do, but I’m starting out with two strikes against me – inexperience and a lack of 

German. Perhaps with lots of help from the rest of the group those handicaps can be overcome to 

some extent. At any rate it is a job for which I feel extremely inadequate. 

 Spent the morning with Winifred Wood helping to weigh and measure children in a 

kindergarten. The Schwesters were very sweet but they have almost no control over their 

children. One was worse than the other. They did have about three times as many children as 

they should have had, however. Most of them have gained during the past month. Many still look 

very thing and pinched even so. I’m opposed to too much discipline, but I sometimes feel that 

none is far worse than too little.  

 The Cologne team is made up of splendid people and they are doing a very fine piece of 

work here in Cologne. It is very interesting to learn how they do things, but I’m very glad F.R.S. 

sent me to Aachen with all of its faults and mistakes. They have become such a part of my life 

that I’m finding that I’m almost homesick for the others in the group. 

 After lunch Liz Waller, Pat Radley and I went to a bunker where the clothing is stored. 

We spent the afternoon unpacking boxes of clothes and supplies that they are getting ready to 

distribute. It was an interesting job but equally as dirty as the packing at Haddo House had been. 

 In the evening Liz, Amy Lewis and I went to the University to see the play Lady 

Windermere’s Fan. Of course it was in German and I didn’t understand a great deal. Did get a 

great deal of the story just from the acting however. 

 Was most terribly tired by the time I got to bed. Seems that life in a new group and the 

feeling of inadequacy for so many things is rather wearing. 

Wed. Oct. 23 

 A very cold damp rainy day. The wind is blowing the leaves from the trees very rapidly 

and one feels like it would be good to have some of Arizona’s surplus sunshine. 



 Went this morning with John Pettigrew and Marjorie Gilley to visit some refugee camps 

– one in Bruel and the other two in villages. They just made ones heart sick. There were many 

people crowded into a room with straw on the floor, bedding and clothes dirty, the sick were in 

the same room with the others. They looked so hopeless that one wanted to just upset the world 

in order to better the situation, but there was so little that could be done. Some food and clothing 

is to be supplied from F.R.S. Some of them were telling stories of their homes and the things that 

had happened to them. Even with my small knowledge of German I understood enough to know 

that life had been very bleak for them.  

 Spent the afternoon sitting by the fire just loafing and chatting with Amy Lewis and 

Bunty Harmon. Didn’t feel extra good – had a cold etc. Did get a letter written to Kent and Polly. 

Went to bed early with a hot water bottle after a good hot bath. 

 

Thurs Oct 24
th

 – 

 What an unusual day it has been. Spent some time right after breakfast writing a letter to 

Aunt Mary. Several of the German women came in for a Quaker Meeting at ten thirty. Amy 

Lewis had missed her train last night – hence was here for the meeting. She made a very fine 

contribution that was translated by Winifred. Meeting lasted for more than an hour and then we 

chatted for almost another hour. They are very fine women and it was amazing the amount I was 

able to understand. Spirit is something that one can feel and words aren’t always necessary. 

 In the afternoon I went with John Pettigrew and his I.V.S.P. Group to help work at a 

Refugee Camp. Spent the afternoon on the business end of a shovel. It was good fun though and 

the bunch of German young people who worked were grand folks. Did enjoy them for they 

spoke English quite well. We got home rather late – but in time for a late supper. Spent the 

evening sitting by the fire chatting and getting thawed out after a cold ride in the back of a truck. 

 

Friday Oct. 25 

 Spent an hour going across the Patton Bridge after some petrol. It is a long way over 

there but I was glad that I went for the tanks held all of 24 gallons. Came home through Duran in 

order to deliver a parcel for Stanley Lord. Finally found the right address, but I’ve never seen 

such a place for getting lost. Streets are blocks and it is all very confusing. Found myself on the 

road to Julich – so came back that way instead of through Eschweiler as I should have done. It 



was so very cold driving and I finally wrapped myself in a blanket. Was so good to get home to 

our own “family” again. They certainly aren’t perfect, but I’ve grown to love them all in spite of 

their faults. 

Did odds and ends during the afternoon such as changing beds, a bit of laundry etc. Shirts were 

al dirty. 

We had section meeting at five and then again after supper. It was a rather stormy session due to 

the return of R.U. Felt almost like I’d been through a sausage mill. Through it all Gordon 

managed to stay sweet and didn’t seem particularly disturbed by it at all. He is a dear and I can 

learn lots from him. He, Betty + I chatted for awhile after Section Meeting and then we 

continued after Betty had gone to bed. He is considering staying another month. Will be glad if 

he can for I’ll be more ready by then for responsibilities and the new members will be settled in 

by then. 

 

Saturday Oct. 26. 

Took laundry, did A.P.Q. and delivered parcels to Fran Van Fischert and Mrs. Adam. Had a nap 

in the afternoon in an attempt to get the best of a cold. Got letters written to Stanley Riddell and 

Margaret Renner in the evening. Betty went with Maj Harper to a play and the Officers Club, but 

was home before I was in bed. She is a dear and I’d be sorry to not have her here. 

 

Sunday Oct. 27. 

 We had meeting in the morning – a very good one at that. Wish that I could feel that a 

desire for such things was in the heart of each one in the group. Goetz is here this week-end and 

is on the while a very likable chap. We enjoyed his and Gordon’s music very much. Spent most 

of the day up in Lenn’s room studying German. Seems that I remember so poorly and learn so 

slowly. 

Monday Oct. 28
th

. 

 Spent the day with Gordon visiting British Nationals. They are a strange collection – all 

the way from Mrs. Paulson whose husband had just died and she was glad to Mrs. Landon with 

her seven nice children of whom she is justly proud. Then there was Mrs. Oroon [?] who is far 

more interested in things than she is in anything else. It was a very satisfying day not only from 



the standpoint of distributing food, but from being with Gordon and meeting the people. They 

seemed to receive something from just having people listen in a sympathetic sort of way. 

 

Tuesday Oct. 29
th

. 

 Spent the morning just doing errands such as P.C.L.U. Mil. Gov. etc. Took time and I 

didn’t accomplish a great deal. In the afternoon I worked on the typing of Richard’s survey 

report of Land Kries Aachen. It is quite long and is going to take quite a little time. Rolfe and 

Mariana Tank were here for supper and a quiet evening of chatting. They are a lovely couple, 

and it is good to get to know them better. Life doesn’t have too bright an outlook for them. 

 

Wednesday Oct. 30. 

 Almost the entire day was spent in typing Was quite jittery by late afternoon. The Swiss 

were here for a party in the evening. We had lots of fun together. Irene Watson and Irmgard were 

here for supper. Eric Hulland came home in the afternoon. It is very good to have him at home 

again. Been on holiday for several weeks. 

 

Thursday October 31
st
. 

 Went with Richard to Erkeleng [?] to begin a survey of that area. Could not have asked 

for anyone nicer to be with. He certainly is a strange mixture of temperaments. Typed some more 

in the afternoon and in spite of a youth group here in the evening I wrote letters. Did quite well 

for I did seven counting the carboned on I wrote to the other Am. members.  

 

Friday Nov. 1
st
. 

 We gave Fran Schauer + Maria the day off since it is All – Saints – Day. Gordon and 

Betty got breakfast. Lena, Stephen and I lunch and I supper. We got along very nicely in spite of 

the fact that I didn’t do much else and some of the group felt little responsibility for helping. 

 Betty + Gordon spent a lot of time together during the day and until quite late at night. 

I’m so fond of both of them and my heart aches particularly for Gordon. He is such a swell 

person and has no right to the problems with which he is faced.  



 Richard, Lena, Eric, Irmgard, Gordon, a friend of Irmgard’s + I went to the theater to see 

the play Ein Kleine Stadt. It was a very unusual play but the acting was very good. Good German 

listening practice and I was amazed at the amount I was able to understand. 

 

Saturday Nov. 2. 

 Did A.P.O. and took the laundry this A.M. as well as going with betty to go two or three 

errands. We called on Fraulein Michaletz. She is still in bed as well as her sister, but is better 

than she was. She is a very dear person and Betty and I have grown quite fond of her. 

 Spent the afternoon finish the typing of the report. Glad it is finished for it has been on 

hands much too long. It is 13 pages and we had to have twelve copies. 

 Lt. Olwen was here for supper from the Am. Army. Is not a bad sort of person but 

doesn’t compare in any way with our boys. Can’t quite understand how we managed to be sent to 

such a grand group. God is certainly better to us than we deserve. Of course they aren’t perfect 

but they are dears and I’ve grown very fond of some of them. 

Sunday Nov. 3. 

 Am afraid that I didn’t get much accomplished. We didn’t get up until nearly nine. 

Worship as usual at ten – My heart ached for Gordon and he was much in my prayers. Had a 

long talk with him in the afternoon. Never have4 I seen a boy quite so much tortured mentally 

than he. He just doesn’t know which way to turn. Victor Gollanze was here in the afternoon to 

find out about housing conditions in Aachen. He is quite a vital sort of person. Went with him to 

visit a bunker and a home. Managed to get a letter written to Mildred Mahoney but that was all. 

Monday Nov. 4
th

. 

 Richard and I went to Erkelenz to do some more surveying. Was a little uneasy about the 

day from the way he acted at breakfast, but he was a very good companion all day. We got home 

for a 3:30 lunch. We had been to Baul and Ratheim. 

 Gordon, Betty and I went to the Tanks for supper. Had a delicious soup, and Semilina 

pudding. We hated to go for supper but it seemed that there was no way to get out of it. We had 

little cakes and tea later. Played a form of Rummy later. I was plenty dumb about it all but finally 

learned enough to win one game. They are a splendid couple and I’m glad we’ve gotten to know 

them.  

 



Tuesday. Nov. 5 

 Lena went to investigate school feeding this morning. Discovered that there has been 

none this week and that food had gone to the shops. We don’t quite understand why. 

 Did my laundry and this afternoon have written letters home and went for a walk up on 

the hill and in the park. Sometimes I can hardly stand the inner feelings of loneliness that comes. 

It isn’t just for people or even for my own family, but quite understand why life has been as it 

had. God must know best but I still haven’t reached the place where I can quite understand. 

Don’t know what I’d do if it wasn’t for Betty and Gordon’s love and companionship. They are 

both such dears.  

 The three of us went to the Landores [?] in the evening after supper. We took the Langers 

with us. They are all very nice people. It had really been an occasion in their lives to have us as 

their guests. We had tea and two cakes. The cakes were delicious, but it seemed like a little much 

to have to eat four pieces. They had used supplies from, their Red Cross parcels. Freddie had 

picked out beech nuts so that we each had a small dish of them. It really made me feel quite 

humble to be considered such an important guest. They have a family of seven lovely children. 

Lydia the daughter is a jewel. There are two sets of twins. The older ones are boys and the three 

year olds are a boy and a girl.  

 

Wednesday Nov. 6. 

 Went with Lena in the morning to do a little more investigating on why there had been no 

school feeding this week. It seems to have been explained but I’m not very easy in my mind 

about it even yet. Typed a report for Gordon. Betty + I went over to the Goetlestra [?] Hospital to 

see what was the matter with Katie Jansen. Found her rather sick but not looking too badly. Went 

back later to takes her some yarn, needles, and some Nat. Geographic Magazines. Gordon spent 

an hour or so getting some of the hurt out of his soul during the afternoon and then we went for a 

long walk – getting back in time to clean up just a little before supper. He is a grand person and I 

like to talk to him very much, but he is still in lots of turmoil and inner conflict. 

 Eric Cleaver was here for the night. Didn’t get to talk to him too much as he I went with 

Betty to a movie to be shown in one of the bunkers. It was quite interesting for the kiddies + 

even older people. 



 Henry and Ingrade Karl came in the afternoon and brought some lovely forest boquets. 

They are sweet kiddies and I enjoyed them a lot. Gordon, Betty + I read Three Men in a Boat 

until nearly midnight.  

Thursday Nov. 7, 

 

 Eric Cleaver was here yet in the morning, but left before lunch time. Typed a letter to 

Alison and Archie – or the [indecipherable crossed-out text] beginning of it. In the afternoon I 

went to Stolberg – Busch – back to see a girl who has a darling 8 months old baby where father 

is an Am. Soldier. Met her mother and the baby but she was at work. Am writing a letter to the 

baby’s daddy in regard to parcels. Hope it helps.  

 It was such a strange day. There was a frosty mist in the air that was almost like a fog. It 

had settled on all of the little bushes and weeds and was perfectly beautiful. 

 Gordon + I went with Betty to Emmie Stra [?] Bunker with the films in the evening. 

Washed our hair later and then quietly read and worked on Marionettes while it dried.  

 

Friday. Nov. 8. 

 Did A.P.O. and collected the laundry. Finished Alisons letter and wrote one to the soldier 

mentioned yesterday. Went with Betty + Gordon to Goetestra Hospital in the evening top show 

films. A bulk burned out so that we couldn’t see all of it. They went on to Frau Riegers and then 

talked until after three – thirty. Wish the things that disturb them didn’t hit me so hard – but they 

do. 

 

Sat. Nov. 9. 

 Took laundry, did A.P.O. and saw Fraulin Mickanlez? Had a nap in the afternoon. Went 

to a Puppet Show in the evening and to bed early. 

 

Sun. Nov. 10 

 Worship at 10:15 this morning. Irene Watson was with us and stayed until after buns 

noon. Feel very sorry for her as she seems quite lonely. She is a nice person.  

 Spent some time in the afternoon writing a letter to Sally and talking to Gordon. He is a 

nice person to talk to. Don’t think Betty half appreciates him and his love. Wish some one loved 



me as much. The loneliness makes me plenty miserable at times. I get so hungry for someone to 

love and for someone to love me. One sometimes wonders why life is as it is. 

 Lenn and I went for a 45 minute hike. Got back just in time to fix supper as Frau Schaun 

+ Maria had gone home in the afternoon.  

 Betty, Gordon + I spent the evening reading Three Men in a Boat. It is certainly a strange 

book – so mixed up with humor and yet philosophy. 

 

Mon. Nov. 11 

 Went with Briel to Dusseldorf to the salvage dump. It was a long and rather tiring day 

although I did nothing more than just ride along. Briel is a very fine German young man and 

Betty and I are becoming very fond of him. 

 Stopped in to see Walter Mohr. He is a splendid person and I hope to get to know him 

better in the months to come. 

 Spent the evening taking a bath and quietly reading. Wasn’t feeling very happy for some 

cause or other. Don’t quite know why I should get so blue + feel such a deep ache inside at 

times. Just can’t let myself go like that. It isn’t healthy and certainly doesn’t make one very 

agreeable for other people to live with. 

 Today was St. Martin’s Day. Children celebrated by having a procession with lanterns 

and led by St. Martin on a white horse. 

Tuesday Nov. 12. 

 Richard and I went to Erkeleng again this morning to continue the survey. Really 

accomplished quite a lot and got home in time for a two o’clock dinner. In the afternoon Betty, 

Gordon and I went to the hospital to see Mariana Tank and young Ingrid. She is a very nice baby 

and seeing her did something to both Gordon and me. Mariana is doing quite well. Dr. + Mr. 

Wallacks and Gusila [?] were here in the evening for supper. They are lovely people who speak 

English quite well, but the heart-break of the situation under which they must live. They have 

already had part of their furniture requisitioned and then were told they must be out of their 

house by Saturday. That was staved off, however. 

 

 

 



Wednesday Nov. 13. 

 Richard and I went to Wassenberg to begin a survey of Gielinkirche – Hiemsburg. It was 

a very damp rainy day and perfectly miserable and chilly.  

 Had a nap in the afternoon and felt much better when I got up. Rolph Tank came in the 

evening for supper and the evening. Guess that he was lonesome for he stayed quite late and we 

were all very tired before he left. 

 

Thursday Nov. 14. 

 

 Wolfgang Müller went with me to investigate the school feeding this morning. We went 

to the kitchen to see how it was prepared and then to Rothe Erds [?] School to see what some of 

the teachers thought about it. Had a plate full of the soup. If I was terribly hungry I could eat it 

but am afraid I would have to be good and hungry to appreciate it.  

 Spent the afternoon reading the rest of the British National files. They are quite 

interesting and especially so since I’ve met many of the people involved. 

 Chaplain Miller of the U.S. Army and his driver were here for tea. It was quite interesting 

to talk to them and we found them more our kind of people than are the troops. 

 Spent the evening in the office writing letters to my family. 

 

Friday Nov. 15. 

 Betty and I took Eric Hulland, Regie Hesse, Irmgard to Cologne. Regie is to go to the 

University and Irmgard just went along to see Eric off to Vlotho [?] and parts unknown. We also 

met Vernon Thomas and David Scutt who are joining our Sections. It was on the whole a very 

nice trip. We were tired when we got back but not too tired. 

 Betty went to a Mil. Gov. party in the evening and Gordon and I curled up on her bed and 

talked until after midnight. He is a grand person and I enjoy his company ever so much. My heart 

does ache for him, however. He is doing better than he did but he is still very unhappy + 

frustrated. 

 

 

 



Saturday Nov. 16. 

 Did laundry and A.P.O. this morning. Finished letters to my family including personal 

ones. Len and I made a trip to see Katie in the afternoon. She isn’t recovering as rapidly as she 

should.  

 Gordon + betty went to Frau Rigers in the evening and I spent a quiet evening at home 

taking a bath, washing my hair, sewing on flashes for Lenn etc. On the whole it was a very 

satisfying and satisfactory evening. 

 Just a note to add from Friday Evening. While sitting on the bed talking to Gordon he 

made an observation that was quite good. He had just lit a cigarette and then he seat sat 

thoughtfully watching the match burn out, holding it upright and then turning it over to watch it 

flame up. Then he said, “You know there is a parable in that. The flame is sin. When you stand 

upright it burns itself out. When you don’t stand upright it burns your fingers. 

 

Sunday Nov. 17. 

 Gordon and I stayed in Aachen for Meeting which was held a half hour early so that we 

could be there. We were so very glad that we did stay for it seemed to start the day just right. Got 

away about eleven. Stopped in Köln to pick up Sylvia Edmond. She is a charming English 

woman who is an organic chemist and married to a very fine German University professor with 

whom she is Very much in love. We also picked up Gottfried Weiss who we had to wait at the 

Petrol Point for nearly an hour. It was consequently quite late – 9:45 or so by the time we 

reached cells. Spent the night with Frau Firken the sister of Frau Edmond. Both are lvoely7 

women. Seems a pity that such splendid people must spend so much time thinking about food. 

 

Mon. Nov. 18. 

 Gordon and I were ready to leave Celle about nine or just a little before. It was a damp 

cold and chilly day. The nearer we came to Hamburg the colder we became. We found Rolf’s 

father in front of the theater as arranged and we were in Elmshorn if before too long. We got 

warm and had something to eat before loading up and starting back to Vlotho. They are lovely 

people and it was good to meet them. Gordon had driven all morning and I took over and drove 

until after seven in the evening. As it got dark it became increasingly difficult to drive. Lights 

were blinding, the road was slick and I was miserably cold. In fact I enevr have seen two more 



uncomfortable people than we were when we reached Vlotho about 9:20. – oh yes I have I guess 

here in Germany, but we were cold, tired and miserable. We could still be sweet though. After 

supper the world  did look differently. Tom Knoll took me to 31 Weserstra and it wasn’t long 

before I was on my way to bed. Was in Room 2 downstairs and before I got to bed Lusie, Bunty 

Harmon, Nancy Lord, Kathleen Goff, Margaret M
c
Kenzie and another F.R.S. girl from 

Dortneoud [?] came in. Was so good to see Lucie – the first one of our group since we came to 

Germany.  

 

Tuesday Nov. 19. Conference all day. Many problems were discussed including refugees, youth 

work, P.O.W.’s, feeding schemes etc. In the afternoon a speaker from C.C.G. (a Col.) spoke 

about production of Consumer Goods from the British point of View. Wasn’t at all sympathetic 

from the German Point of view. Oh it was on the surface – but not really. Doesn’t seem to realize 

that much will have to be put into Germany before things can be exported on an adequate scale 

to get trade started again. 

 Loved Gordon’s Companionship all day in spite of the fact that it was a full day. it was 

just good to be with him. He had quite a little business to attend to in the office – so it was seven 

o’clock before we got out of Vlotho. I drove as far as F.R.S. Hdg in Hannover. Gordon came in 

for a cup of tea and stayed for an hour. Just couldn’t tear himself away. Hated to tell him good-

night. He is such a dear in so many ways. Talked to Peg until after midnight. Seemed so very 

good to see her and to share experiences.  

 

November 20. Wednesday. 

 Spent the morning just talking to Peg and Ed. Was worth while for they are splendid. Peg 

especially needed someone to share things with. After lunch Peg, Cleon, Katarina Peterson and I 

went out to Springer to visit the home that he and Ed have gotten started for young people. They 

are a grand bunch and one boy says that he had gained nine pounds in two weeks. 

 Meeting for worship in the evening which was quite a good one. Spent the rest of the 

evening listening to the Messiah over the radio as it was being broadcast from London and 

writing a letter to Ken M
c
Clean. Talked to Peg until after twelve thirty. Has seemed so good to 

see her. Fredi Baum came in during the evening. 

 



Nov. 21, Thursday. 

 Gordon and Frau Erdman came from Celle about ten, stayed for tea and then we started 

on our way to Vlotho. Picked up Herr + Frau Erdnean on the way. Had lunch with them. They 

are spending some time in Köln. 

 In Vlotho we picked up a Volkswagen and brought it back with us. Drove the Ambulance 

all of the way. It was midnight when we left had Köln. We were two tired people but felt we had 

better some on home. It was two when we got home. Betty woke up before we got to bed and she 

told us of some of their troubles while we were gone – including a wreck with the three tonner 

and Briel. It was four by the time we got into bed. Quite a tiresome day and trip. Glad that it is 

over.  

 

Nov. 22, Friday. 

 Got up in time for breakfast but felt very much like the morning after the night before. 

Roland Harris and Una Corckle drove in in time for tea. Una is with the British Red Cross and is 

visiting teams all over this area. Had expected to have a nap but went to take the things we 

brought back from Hamburg for the Tanks and then went with Gordon, Roland, Una and Betty to 

visit a bunker.  

 Betty went to a Mil Gov. party in the evening and I took Briel home, helped wash dishes, 

and spent the evening talking to Gordon + Irmgard. 

 

Nov. 23. Saturday. 

 Spent the morning doing A.P.O. delivering laundry, taking a dressing table to girl at 

A.P.O. etc. 

 Went to hospital in the afternoon to see Katie and then Vernon + I went for a walk. In the 

evening most of the section went for a musical evening to a home on Monheimalle. Lovely 

Music but we were tired and quite sleepy before it was over. 

 

Nov. 24. Sunday 

 Really intended to get several letters written, but since Betty was working most of the dat 

Gordon + I spent as lot of time together. He is doing a lot of thinking these days and a great deal 

of it aloud when we are together. Consider it a real privilege to have him confide in me as 



completely as he does. I’ve grown to love him so dearly and in much the same way I do Betty. 

They certainly have come to be special people so far as I’m concerned.  

 We went to tea (cocoa) at St. Raphael’s in the afternoon. Piano Pupils of Fraulein 

Michaletz gave a recitel at five. Very well done on the whole.  

 

Monday Nov. 25. 

 Took Una to Dussedorf. Irmgard went with me as well as the Aberschwester from St 

Raphael and a girl and another Schwester. 

 On way home came across two wrecks. Irmgard + I brought a Belgiun soldier who had 

been injured to the hospital. Fraulein Michalitz and Frau Von Fischertz were here for supper.  

 

Tuesday Nov. 26. 

 Spent the morning in the office writing a letter to Jack etc. Went with Richard in 

afternoon to a meeting of part of town council on Welfare + health problems of Aachen. Evening 

at home for a change. Chaplain Miller was here for a little while. 

 

Wednesday Nov. 27 

 Seems that every day is busier than the one before it – if that is possible. There is always 

something to do. Wrote a short note to Emily Parker Simons this A.M. Have spent the rest of the 

day with Gordon taking packages to British Nationals. Saw Mrs. Bischof first, then Mrs. Adam, 

Mrs. Zolper, and Mrs. Trafford before lunch. Mrs. Adam played Clare de Lune and Beethoven’s 

Moonlight Sonata for us. Clare de Lune as she plays it does something to me. I love it for it gives 

me a feeling of reverence, exaltation, and peace. Mrs. A. is an amazing woman – past eighty but 

still alert. Puts so much feeling into her piano playing. 

 Went to see Mrs. Paulson, Mrs. Carl, Mrs Langer and Mrs Landon this afternoon. Mrs. 

Landon is very overworked with her brood of seven but she has a wealth that some of the rest of 

us have been denied. Can’t quite see how Mrs Carl can take her two lovely children to England 

and leave her husband behind. He seems quite nice. 

 This evening Betty, Gordon and I spent with Irmgard. She is a nice person and I’m 

growing very fond of her. Betty carried her teasing a bit too far and I really felt sorry for Gordon. 

If someone loved me as much as he does Betty I’m afraid I wouldn’t have what it takes to resist. 



He is a dear and I grow more fond of him all of the time. Was late when we came in and we 

found a thermos of cocoa waiting for us – undoubtedly the dearness of Stephen. 
Len we discovered.

 

 I’m growing so very fond of all of our boys. They show their immaturity and little-ness at 

times but they are on the whole a grand bunch. I’m so glad F.R.S. sent me to Aachen. The group, 

the place and the people in the community are getting in my blood and I’m going to be as sorry 

to leave when my turn comes as Gordon. 

 

Thursday Nov. 28. 

 Went to Cologne today to collect Nell Lunnon. Irmgard went with me as well as Herr 

Foss from the Wolfartsamt. The time it took with him made it impossible for us to get back in 

time for the Schuleanch party at four o’clock. Was sorry but it couldn’t be helped.  

 In the evening Erma from Am. Hdg. was here for supper and then we went home with her 

for the evening. Such an evening and so much food – three cups coffee, peanuts, cookies, rolls 

with liverwurst and then to top it all off a drink of red wine, champagn, cognac, and peaches. 

Would have hurt their feelings had we not had some. Another principle shot. Wonder what the 

next one will be. Could do no other. An evening of lovely music. Wish Gordon could have been 

there too. 

 

Friday Nov 29. 

 Spent the morning doing things around home and getting things packed for our trip to 

Goslar. We left about 12:30 and were in Aberhausen by hour in the afternoon. Had tea and then 

Betty and I went to bed for a nap until supper. We were both so tired that it was good to have 

time for a little rest. After supper we talked to Bernhard for awhile and then went to bed before 

twelve for a change. It was very good to see him again. He has lost weight like some of the rest 

of us and is inclined to be rather serious. 

 

Saturday Nov. 30. 

 

 We got up about six, had breakfast and were ready to roll about seven-thirty. Picked up 

Lucie arout 8:30 and were in Vlotho around noon. Stopped in Hannover for a few munutes and 

reached Gosler by four o’clock. It rained on us off and on all day, but it wasn’t too cold. It was 



so very good to see all of our group once again. Phil looked wonderful and Sally seemed very 

happy to be doing her own kind of work. We had supper at eight o’clock with the kind of 

thanksgiving dinner we hoped we would have – corned beef, cheese, vegetables, cranberry sauce 

brought by Janet, an American girl from Celle Unrra and Jello for dessert. We did have coffee. It 

was a wonderful dinner with about 25 of us there. Peg, Betty and I slept on our camp beds in the 

living room. Distributed clothing from A.F.S.C. before supper. Like Christmas.  

Sunday Dec. 1. 

 Slept until almost nine o’clock and then after breakfast picked up things. Worship with 

the team and our group at eleven. It was a good meeting but I must have allowed something to 

break the contact in my own life. Then wasn’t that feeling of inner worship and radiance that I’ve 

felt in times past. God is always the same – so I’m sure the blame must be mine. Don’t quite 

know what is the matter. Perhaps I’ve become too tired, perhaps I’ve spent too little time reading 

devotional literature.  

 We had part of an hour together before we went to the two houses for dinner. Afterward 

we had a little more time together and then before four o’clock were on our way toward 

Hannover. With a short stop there we rolled rather steadily – with a few minutes in Dortmund 

and then reached Oberhausen at 12:30. 

 It had been a very profitable and worth while week-end and together. We all felt that the 

fellowship and the sharing of ideas was valuable to all of us. 

 Mon. Dec. 2. 

 Left Oberhausen this morning just before then. Had a very uneventful trip home. 

Margaret Dann came with us. It will be good to have her here for awhile.  

 It was so very good to get home again and to see “our family” again. Really believe that 

they were as glad to have us home as we were to get here. Had expected to have a more or less 

quiet afternoon, but it seems that life just doesn’t work that way. All sorts of thins popped up to 

be done. Then we had section meeting at five that became quite heated over the Briel question. 

We even got to the place at one point where a short period of being quiet was wise + helped to 

clear the atmosphere. In the evening Len, Gordon and I went next door to talk over Christmas 

plans with the Swiss. Most of it was Anflentsch [?] and amazing but true I understood most of it.  

 We had rain in the evening and vehicles had to be taken to the garage before going to 

bed.  



Tuesday Dec. 3. 

 Spent most of the day in the office with Gordon writing letters that had piled up. Began to 

see something of what this job of being Section Leader is going to be. Gordon went out for 

awhile just before supper and I got a further taste the job when four people came in one after 

another with inquiries. Spent an hour in the afternoon over at the Krankenhaus with Katie. 

Surprised myself at the amount I was able to get said Auf Deutsch. Haven’t managed to go for 

any more lessons but have been getting some practice nevertheless.  

 Spent the evening at home talking to Margaret Dann, having a bath and washing my hair. 

 

Wednesday Dec. 4 

 Did A.P.O., saw Fr. Dr. Becker, and stopped by P.C.L.U. this morning. Drove the new 

Volkswagen. It drives very well but is most awfully light. Spent most of the afternoon in the 

office writing a letter to my family although I didn’t get it finished. Spent most of the evening 

talking to Margaret although I did go for a walk with Vernon right after supper. 

Talked to Gordon for awhile in the afternoon about some of his problems. He is doing a lot of 

thinking these days and his friendship means a lot in my own life. He is such a dear person in 

spite of his faults. 

Thursday Dec. 5. 

 Spent most of the day in the office although I didn’t accomplish a great deal. Wrote – or 

finished writing letters to my family. Gordon + Betty spent the day in Dusseldorf and came back 

late for tea with Mrs Langer. We had a very nice time with Mrs. Landon there as well. They are 

both very nice women and I like Mrs. Landon’s family so very much. 

 In the evening we three went to Rolph + Mariana Tanks. Marne was allowed to stay up 

and was as sweet as she could be. Ingrid is growing but is still not a very big girl. Seeing nice 

children really makes me quite envious. We were three very tired people when we came home 

about eleven-thirty. 

 

Fri. Dec. 6 

 Maria and Fran Schauer helped us to celebrate Nicholas Tage. When we went into the 

dining room we found our plates covered with paper napkins and an apple and little cakes as well 

as a little bread man. Everything was very lovely.  



 Collect laundry, did A.P.O., visited Mil Gov. etc this morning. Also went to see Irmgard 

for a little while. She is a sweet person + I’m very fond of her. 

 Am afraid I didn’t accomplish much this afternoon in spite of the fact that I was around 

most of the time. Did get some letters written tonight, however. Was rather good to spend the 

evening at home although it wasn’t what one would call a quiet evening. 

 

Sat. Dec. 7 

 

 Collected A.P.O. + took the laundry in the A.M. Spent most of the afternoon typing a 

report for Richard. Things do seem to pile up for some cause or other. Spent the evening at 

home. Talked to Lenn for awhile and then to Gordon – so consequently didn’t get to bed so very 

early. 

 

Sunday Dec. 8. 

 

 Since I’m on duty this week-end We had meeting as usual and then spent the rest of the 

day just being around. Irene Watson was here for tea. Did wish that she would go home before 

she did. “Aren’t I awful?” Gordon, Betty, Nell, Jack and I went to Irmagrd’s of the Am. Hdg. for 

the evening. Had music, talk, drinks, etc. Was quite a pleasant evening only I wish they weren’t 

quite so insistant about the drinks. My conscience would be hard to refuse and not hurt feelings. 

The family consists of father mother, Katie, - a 16 year old sister and an uncle that is very 

excentric. Then there is the cousin and her husband who are both very musical. It was an evening 

that lasted until after midnight – with huge Hans Muff as St. Nicholas gifts.  

 

Monday Dec. 9. 

 Breakfast this morning was quite a ceremonious meal with several members of the group 

appearing in sheets, Richard with a glass of water to baptize the new section leader and a huge 

wooden spoon on a cushion to be used as a septer and Betty with lipstick to paint a quaker star 

on my forehead that wouldn’t all come off even with cold cream. They are all a grand bunch and 

I’ve grown to love every one of them. The responsibility still seems very great but perhaps I’ll 

get used to it in time. Do feel that I have the cooperation of the whole group, however. 



 Went to town in the morning with Lenn to check with P.C.L.U. on labor wages. for her.  

 Spent the rest of the day in the office finishing the typing of the report of the survey of 

Gulinkirchen [?] – Heinsburg. It is a big job and will have to be done again for four more copies. 

 

Tuesday Dec. 10 

 Spent another day in the office with Gordon working on the copying of the Monthly 

Report for Mil. Gov. Things do have a way of piling up. We spent the evening with the Landon 

family. They do have such a nice family. Wish they weren’t quite so anxious to feed us so well. I 

actually ate until I felt like I would have to get rid of some of it. Was even uncomfortable when I 

got to bed.  

 

Wednesday Dec. 11. 

 Gordon and I left at eight o’clock for Düsseldorf to attend the regional conference. Very 

comfortable ride as we had the Volkswagen, but it was foggy and difficult to see to drive. 

Conference wasn’t so very vital but being my first it was interesting. In the afternoon we talked 

to Walter Mohr for quite a long while and then wrote letters until Roland Harris was through 

work. Went to Church Army Canteen for tea and then to Roland’s Mess for a wash and supper. 

Played ping pong after supper and the boys talked until 11:30. Was so sleepy but they were 

enjoying it so much I didn’t have the heart to say – “Let’s go home!” We got home about 1:30 

and it was after two by the time I got to bed. It had been a very nice day for I like being with 

Gordon. We didn’t talk too much but he is the sort of person one can be with comfortably 

without talking.  

 

Thursday Dec. 12.   CRALOg. 

 It was a very hectic day. Seemed that everything went wrong. Gordon stayed in bed and I 

had everything came to me to make decisions about. Stephen + Len were gone and we couldn’t 

find the key for store room. Stores had to be unloaded and it didn’t get done until after lunch. 

 Went with Gordon to tea with the Bechoffs in the early evening. Again we ate so much 

that there was very little appetite for supper. Spent the evening quietly at home with various odds 

+ ends such as taking vehicles to Garage and Briel Home. Humber had to be towed home quite 

late. Certainly is no monotony about this place. 



Friday Dec 13. 

 Another day spent in the office, but it was much smoother sailing than the day before. 

Richard + Lena left for Vlotho. Have a feeling that we won’t have any more weeks that will be 

as hectic as this one. There will be problems to meet but I have more confidence that I’ll be able 

to meet them. 

 Went to Tanks in the evening. Gordon went for supper and then came back for me. Found 

Betty here and we coaxed her to go too. She and Gordon spent the evening with water colours – 

she decorating Christmas paper and he painting a rabbit and a sunset scene which he presented to 

Marne and Betty. I spent the evening knitting. The only thing that spoiled the evening was that 

we had drinks that just couldn’t be refused. Don’t like situations like that, but what can one do? 

Seems wiser to drink them rather than hurt peoples feelings. Was rather late when we reached 

home. 

Saturday Dec. 14 

 Christmas is slipping up on us and for some reason or other is just doesn’t seem like 

Christmas this year at all. 

 Spent the morning and part of the afternoon in the office. Finally got so tired that I went 

upstairs and sat + laid on Stephens bed while I watched Gordon wrap packages to mail to 

himself. It was so good to be able to just loaf. Talked to Stephen for awhile when he came in. he 

is a dear, shy, but trying so hard to be manly. Experience and age will improve him and a fine 

man he is going to be. 

 In the evening I worked on typing some poems to go into Gordon’s birthday book, did 

some knitting, some reading and listened to Jock + Klara play as well as to the radio. Len + 

Vernon had to go to the Eifel for David + the 3 tonner. Was late when they came in – 1:15 or so. 

 

Sunday Dec 15 

 It is a lovely day but the coldest we have had. Meeting was small this morning but there 

was a good spirit. It was Gordons last Sunday and we all hate to think of his going.  

 Spent the afternoon doing precious little of anything. Did go for a hike with David 

Vernon, and Stephen. They certainly are a trio. It was bitter cold and we were quite chilly by the 

time we returned home. 



 In the evening I was settled down to write letters with Len when the phone rang and it 

was betty wanting to know if we could go to Köln for her + Gordon. The Dange had frozen up 

while they were having tea with Frau Erdmann. Len and I took the Volkswagen and were in 

Köln by 11:30 to find two very browned off people. We were home by two but by the time we 

had drunk cocoa and warmed it was well on towards three. We had to put on a new fan belt 

before leaving Aachen.  

 

Monday. Dec 16 

 At breakfast Maria had the table beautifully decorated in honor of Gordon’s birthday. We 

gave him silly presents such as a baby hot water bottle, childs harness with bells, an empty match 

folder, toilet paper etc. Everyone had lots of fun watching him undo them.  

 It was a fairly busy day with more vehicles off the road than on.  

 In the evening we had a conbination farewell and Birthday Party. Played games and the 

Schauers had delightful refreshments. Irmgard, Tanks, Paul, Goetz, and the staff were among the 

guests. It is wonderful when a group representing 3 nationalities can get together and have as 

grand a time as we did. Conversation was mixed between Eng. + German. It was well after 

midnight when people got started home. Really think the staff enjoyed themselves + I know we 

did. 

 

Tuesday Dec. 17. 

 Gordon + Betty didn’t go to bed at all last night and I was only there for an hour and a 

half. Talked to Goetz until 20 past two. I’m seeing more good in him all of the time.  

 We left to take Gordon to Krefeld at 20 past four. Rather a late start, but we made it. Had 

very few minutes to spare however. He + Betty slept most of the way – they certainly did need it 

and no fooling. There were three very cold people as we waited for the train to leave. There were 

also three very heavy hearts for we have indeed become the Three Muscateers in the past 3 ½ 

months. Life won’t be the same without Gordon in this Section. We’ve already missed him a lot 

today. 

 Spent the morning in the office but went to bed this afternoon. Felt ever so much better 

after 2 ½ hours sleep. 

 Evening in office. Working on a report + various other things. 
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