
Wednesday Jan. 1
st
. 

 We slept late this morning and Frau Schauer + Maria didn’t come. Jock partly got 

breakfast and Betty and I finished the job. We have spent the day much as we would 

Sunday with the exception that we didn’t have meeting. Betty and I got lunch and Nell 

prepared supper. 

 Betty and I went to Frank Kirsch’s for coffee this afternoon. He lives out 

southeast of town in a lovely farm home. It has a thatched roof and is quite a picturesque 

place. He is German, but is wife is American and lives not far from Betty’s family. He is 

a very decent sort of person and we enjoyed our afternoon very much. He told us some 

very interesting stories of his life that were true. He is an aviator and has lived in 

Belgium, _ Eupen, Aachen, Stuttgard Paris + U.S.A.  

 Anna Lang and Erika von Hof were here for supper. They are two lovely girls and 

Betty enjoys them very much. I like them to but since they are artists she fins much more 

in common with them than I. 

 

Thursday Jan. 2.  

 Spent most of another day in the office. Betty was rather blue and didn’t feel extra 

good. Has a cold. 

 Magda Kelber came in time for lunch. Like her very much. She is a very worth 

while person and one that is making a fine liaison officer since she has had experience 

working in a section. 

 Betty and I spent the early part of the evening together and then went over to 

Mariana Tanks to stay with her until time for Rolph’s train to arrive at 11:05. We had a 

very nice talk with her + her aunt who was visiting her for a few days. Rolph was very 

surprised to see us at the Bahnhof. He was a tired boy and glad to not have to walk home 

with his suitcase and sleepy Marne.  

 

Friday Jan 3. 

 Spent some time in the office and some talking to Magda. We had Section 

Meeting in the evening after supper that lasted until nearly eleven. We really 

accomplished a great deal and it was very good to have Magda with us to give advise and 

add her wisdom to some of the discussions that came up. 

 

Saturday Jan. 4
th

. 

 Took Magda to Köln in the morning. We had lunch with the Section there and 

then I took her on down to the train. Collected some stoves for Herr Van Wersch and then 

went out to Frau Erdmanns. Both she and her husband are delightful people. We had a 

talk, drank coffee and talked some more. Then she + I went to call on Mr. + Mrs. Rowe. 

He is with C.C.S. They seem like very nice people and I enjoyed meeting them very 

much. We had tea again and chatted for a half hour or I expect an hour. I really believe 

that he is trying to do a good job. 

 Had supper about ten – potatoes, gravy with bits of meat + red cabbage It was 

very good and a large enough quantity. Am afraid that I hurt their feelings in regard to the 

white wine they served. I drank it but wasn’t very gracious about it. Wish I didn’t find 

myself in positions such as that. I just can’t feel right about drinking, but I don’t know 

how to refuse without giving offense especially in Germany. In U.S.A. I wouldn’t care. 



 

Sunday Jan. 5
th

. 

 Breakfast and then to the university with Karl + Sylvia to see the stained glass 

windows. Am glad they have been preserved for they truly are lovely. Stanley Lord and a 

friend of his met us there + did some sightseeing along with us. We stopped to see one fo 

the towers of the old Roman wall and then went on to the Bunker bei the Dome where a 

Mosaic floor had been unearthed. 

 We hoped to see the crypt at Sante Georg Kirche but found it locked. We walked 

around among the ruins and in an arch found a crucifix still hanging. Sylvia says that it 

seems to say, “Your City has been destroyed, your families have been killed and even I 

have been crucified.” In one part of the ruins there was a figure of the Christ that was 

undamaged. In the arms had been placed with loving care a boquet of artificial roses and 

evergreen. To the left of the front entrance was a very small grave yard enclosed by a 

wall, but completely undamaged. There were less than twenty-five graves with names 

that were international. Even under the ice + sl snow they showed care for there were 

wreaths of evergreen and pine cones, heather that was still pretty in spite of the ice + 

cold. 

 We visited the crypt in another church that hadn’t been damaged at all. It was 

beautiful as well as the organ which was playing at the close of the service when we 

came in. 

 Had pea soup for dinner and then rested for a little while before collecting a bed 

to bring back to Aachen. 

 Had coffee and then started on my way. It has been most terribly cold today, and 

I’m sure that I’ve frosted my fingers. Towed a car from beyond Julich to Baesweiler on 

the way home. 

Evening spent quietly at home doing nothing much in particular. Len + I were alone as 

the rest of the family has gone out. 

 

Monday Jan. 6
th

. 

 Spent most of the day in the office. There were several things to attend to and 

then I began work on the monthly report. It seems like quite a big job but with the help of 

the rest of the section it isn’t turning out to be so bad. The putting it together and the 

typing is taking the most time.  

 Mr. Bielefeld was here in the evening for supper but I’m afraid that Betty had to 

play hostess most of the evening since I had the books to take home and then found an 

ambulance that had to be towed to the Ge garage etc. He seems like a very nice person. It 

was his wife that betty met when she was in Belgium the day before Christmas. She is 

American. 

 

Tuesday Jan. 7
th

. 

 Stephen + I left at 7:30 for Düsseldorf via Düeren + Köln – he to collect some 

vehicle parts and I to attend a team leaders conference in Roland Harris’ office. It was a 

terribly cold day and I got thoroughly chilled in spite of the fact that I wore plenty of 

clothes. Martin, the Swedish Member of the S.A. team in Duren went with us. Rather like 

him.  



 We brought back a group of Evangelische girls from Solingen. We found snow in 

Solingen and it was so very pretty Dr. Dübois was here in the evening when for supper 

and the evening. Betty + Nell were both out and I was left to try to carry on a 

conversation auf deutsch which wasn’t at all easy since I was tired. Nell finally came to 

my rescue. 

 

Wednesday Jan 8
th

. 

 We awoke this morning to a world of white. It has been pretty all day but the 

roads are most awfully slick and dangerous. I’ve had a song in my heart however because 

of the beauty and purity all around us.  

 Have written some letters and have the monthly report well on the way to being 

finished tonight. 

 Had such a good letter from Gordon today. He is snapping out of his low spirits 

beautifully and his letter fairly glowed with enthusiasm and a wonderful spirit. He still 

has an ache inside but is covering it up beautifully I feel. 

 We went to the premire of Betty’s Marionette Show this evening at Eifelstra. It 

was very good and the barrack was packed. The children loved every minute of it. 

Evening spent quietly at home writing a letter to our “boy friend.”  

 

Thursday. January 9
th

. 

 Was raining we got up this morning – so consequently the snow was all gone. 

Spent practically all of the day in the office. Finished the monthly report and got it all 

ready to go on its way in addition to some section correspondence that was needing to be 

done. Went with Betty in the evening to Rötgen to take Victor home. We also took a bed 

from the club out for him that he intends to work over into a bed for his new home. He is 

an awfully nice person. 

 Later in the evening Betty and I went to Inga Riemand’s home. They were 

celebrating the birthday of Herr Moll who is a friend of the family. He is connected with 

the Arbeiterwolfahrter and is personally a regular clown. We had a very nice evening in 

spire of the fact that we were both tired when we went. 

 

Friday January 10
th

. 

 Another day spent in the office working on the typing of the monthly report that is 

to go to Mil. Gov. Was so very glad to have it finished and off my mind. 

 We had a Section meeting in the evening that lasted until well on to eleven 

o’clock. Seems that there are so many things to discuss that we never know when to quit. 

Feel that it is valuable to be able to have the time to talk out some of these things. 

 

Saturday January 11
th

. 

 Morning was filled with callers + business of one sort and another in the office. 

Spent most of the afternoon filing stuff that had accumulated in the past ten days. 

 Lenora Bishop arrived in the afternoon. Len made the trip to Köln for her. She is 

small, very energetic and seems like she might fit in very well indeed. Betty’s Marionette 

Show had to be canceled due to Scarlet Fever in Frankenburg Bunker. She went to a play 

with Evald and Karl Heinz and then to the Mouse to dance. Came home rather late in the 

rain. I spent the evening writing a letter to Gordon, but under difficulties. 



 

Sunday Jan. 12, 

 Not at all an unusual Sunday Morning. We had meeting soon after ten. Finished 

my letter to Gordon in the afternoon and started one to my family in the evening. 

 Betty, Nell and I had tea in the afternoon with Irene Watson. Had a very nice 

time. 

 Had a long talk with Betty in the afternoon that reminded me so much of talks that 

I’ve had with Gordon and of course the subject was the same except reversed. There is no 

getting around the fact that she really does care for him. 

  

 

Monday Jan. 13. 

 Spent the whole day in the office. Finished my letter to my family even to the 

personal notes. Irmgard was here for tea. She is a very fine sort of person and I’ve 

growing very very fond of both her and Eric. 

 Frank Kirsch was here for supper and part of the evening. He is a very nice sort of 

person and Betty and I both enjoy knowing him very much. 

 We spent the rest of the evening in our room. Betty reading and reading part of 

the evening and writing a letter to Mildred Mahoney. 

 

Tuesday Jan. 14, 

 Was in the office until nearly four this afternoon. Betty and I went to Fil. [?] Dr. 

Beckers for tea. Had a lovely time with her, her sister and three of four friends of theirs. 

 Frieda Wilson, Greta Raven, and Will Gale from Solingen were here for supper as 

well as Evald Coulter. Prof. Engle + Dr. – from Lausen Hospital. It was quite a flurry but 

things sorted themselves out.  

 

Wednesday January 15. 

 Did several things around the house in the morning and then soon after eleven 

o’clock Len and I set off for Vlotho. We stopped in Höngen so that I might look up a 

family by the name of Rueter that a teacher in Mrs. Hadley’s school had written about. 

Stopped again in Köln to leave Karl Erdmann’s gloves but he wasn’t at home and neither 

was Sylvia. We had a very uneventful trip with a detour into Bielefeld to drop a 

passenger at the Balenhof.  

 We arrived in Vlotho just in time to wash our hands before supper. We then went 

to Magda’s apartment for an informal discussion. 

 

Thursday January 16. 

 It was so very good to see Bernhard and I ate most meals with him. Len had too 

much business to see to so didn’t have an opportunity to attend any of the conference. It 

was on the whole a very good day, but too many speeches and too little discussion. We 

went to the Saar [?] Room after supper for coffee and music. I left to get more supplies 

from Roy Jarvis and the we went to the end of the bridge to see the ice as it flowed down 

the river. It and the stars were perfectly beautiful. We talked until ten o’clock. He is full 

of frustrations and not at all well adjusted to life. 



 When I got back to our room I wrote a letter to Gordon before going to bed. I had 

missed him so much that I wanted to share the day with him. Len had borrowed a truck 

from Pecklinhausen and left about four-thirty for home with our supplies. Planned to 

leave in moring for England. Small niece in Africa had died.  

Friday January 17. 

 Left Vlotho about 8:30. Went through Bad Pyrmont to pick up a man who was at 

the Rest Home and wanted to be brought back to Duren. It was a long trip back to 

Aachen – about 260 miles, but the little Volkswagen behaved beautifully. Got home 

about a quarter of seven and then we had a Section Meeting after supper. It was a good 

one. Was a tired girl by the time I got to bed. 

 

Saturday Jan. 18. 

 Spent most of the morning in the office catching up with things that had piled up. 

Didn’t even make a dent in them however. 

 Went to take Mrs. Karl a couple of parcels in the afternoon. She is one of our 

British Nationals who is being repatriated to England and leaves on Monday Morning. 

 Frl. Sichen came to tea and remained for supper. She is the girl we’ve teased 

Gordon about. We found her quite nice but can understand why Gordon wasn’t interested 

in her. Eric + Irmgard were here in the evening and I spent the evening in our room 

talking to them. They are a very nice pair. 

 

 

 

Sunday January 19. 

 Betty and I were quite late for breakfast. We had a small group for meeting since 

Nell, Leonora and Briel went to Köln for Monthly Meeting. 

 In the Past Betty and I each had letters from Gordon. That was one time when we 

shared them. He is making such a growth spiritually that there are many things he could 

teach each of us. We had such a feeling of nearness as we read his letters and talked 

about him. 

 In the afternoon Eric, Irmgard Betty and I went to the Stadtischebucheri to a 

Puppenspielen. It was for the Bunker children and in Aachen Dialect – hence we 

understood little. 

 We had tea in Irmgard’s apartment and then Betty and I spent a quiet evening in 

our room finishing Three Men in a Boat, painting a picture for Go and writing a letter to 

him. It was such a nice evening and we both enjoyed it thoroughly. 

 

Monday. January 20. 

 Spent the day distributing British National Parcels. Always enjoy that day but 

there are really too many for one day when I stop with each as long as I should. 

 Went to St. Raphael for a German lesson in the evening, but was too tired to get 

much from it. 

 Mrs. Adam and Elsa were here in the evening for supper. Mrs. A played as 

beautifully as ever. She is an amazing person. 

 

 



Tuesday January 21. 

 Spent quite a bit of time in the morning between phone calls etc. typing part of 

Holy Obedience for Gordon and finishing a letter to him. In the afternoon I wrote still 

other letters and caught up a little with general office work. 

 Betty, Nell and I spent the evening with Frau Von Hoff and Ericka. They are two 

very lovely woman. 

 

Wednesday – January 22, 

 Spent the morning answering the telephone fixing the fire, being taxi driver etc. It 

was on the whole an extremely busy morning with most of the group either out for the 

day – or at least the morning. 

 In the afternoon Jock and I went to Frau Brent’s for tea. She is a very funny little 

woman who tries to speak English and is much easier understood when she speaks 

German. Met the Corrs and liked them very much. He is a sculpturer and has done some 

lovely work. He has built a house that is really quite nice – has three rooms and more to 

be added later. 

 Spent evening at home just being glad everyone was getting home safely. Streets 

were quite glassy and it was rather dangerous driving. Three tonner spent four hours in 

the ditch on the way to Mettman for stores. 

 

Thursday January. 23. 

 Vernon has given some splendid readings in meeting this week. Have been 

chosen around the theme Man’s Conception of God. Started with Creation, Burning 

Bush, and ended with I. Cor. 13. 

 In the evening Betty and I went to the Tanks. It was bitter cold so we took an 

ambulance but then had to walk home from garage. Ingred is ill with a cold but will very 

likely be better in a few days. We enjoy Rolph + Mariana thoroughly. 

 Herr Heilige has been away this week with a carbuncle on his leg. 

 

 

 

 

Friday Jan 24. 

 We had quite a good section meeting this evening, but not as long as it has been 

some nights. I keep appreciating the members of this group more and more all of the 

time. They are sincerely trying to do the right thing and I find greater love developing in 

my heart for them all of the time. 

 

Saturday. Jan 25
th

. 

 Spent the morning in the office. In the afternoon I spent quite awhile in bed just 

loafing and reading to Betty while she painted on her picture for Gordon. It is a lovely 

thing. Nearly everyone else went hiking but I felt a great need to just rest.  

 Spent part of the evening writing to Gordon. It was somewhat like it has been 

some other nights when Betty has been out + we have talked and talked. She was at the 

Marionette Show. 

 Eric was here for supper and the night. 



Sunday Jan 26. 

 Not an unusual day at all. Spent a quiet afternoon in our room with Betty. Eric + 

Irmgard were here part of the day. 

 Goetz came down on an early train and as usual we had music off + on all day. He 

certainly does worship Gordon. I can see so much good in him that needs to be 

encouraged. 

 Box of figs arrived from Kent + Polly.  

Monday. Jan. 27. 

 Morning in the office. In the afternoon betty, Leonora, Frl Becker, two other 

teachers and I went out to Orsbach to visit the Montosorre school. They are in need of so 

very many things in order to do an adequate job. One group comes in the morning and 

another in the afternoon. It was carried on in a more or less free way. Really wonder just 

how much they do learn. Ideally it is a good idea but am afraid that it can be carried to 

extremes.  

 Paul Tierron was here in the evening for supper as well as Edith Muller. Goetz is 

still with us and will be until tomorrow afternoon. 

Tuesday January 28 

 Again spent the morning in the office. There are always things that must be done 

and the people who come in and the telephone makes it most awfully difficult to work.  

 In the afternoon I went to hunt Frl. Doffert to discover that she had done to U.S.A. 

Did meet her Aunt, uncle and two cousins. The older one Günther Schmidt seems very 

nice and anxious to speak English. Invited him to supper on Sunday Night.  

 From there I went on over to Eschweiler to call on Mrs. Whyte. She is a German 

woman who married a Scotsman She is a very attractive little woman who is taking care 

of her two nephews. Liked her very much indeed. 

 Len came home through Holland and we picked him up at Vaals. Betty, Nell, 

Frank Kirsch and I spent the evening with the Laudons. They are a remarkable family and 

we always enjoy their children. 

Wednesday Jan. 29. 

 In the afternoon I collected the Lauden children and took them to the Marionette 

Show at Eeifschornsteinweller [?] Kindirgarten. They loved it.  

 Dr. + Mrs. Wallacks + Geisele were here for supper and the evening They are 

grand people who speak very good English. He is a lawyer and is finding many 

difficulties living in present day Germany. Of course the problem of food is ever with the 

German people and they are having fuel difficulties as well. Geisele isn’t in school 

because of lack of coal for the schools. It seems that the middle class people suffer as 

well as the very poor ones. Mr. Lewis from Mil. Gov. was also here for supper and the 

evening. 

 

Thursday Jan. 30. 

 Wrote some letters and my report on British Nationals.  

 In the evening Rolph + Marianna were here for supper and the evening. Since the 

youth group was meeting here we came upstairs for the evening and had a delightful 

time. Frau Riegger and her sister Katie Ziesse came in later and joined the party. It was 

on the whole a very satisfactory evening except that I was quite tired. Had tea with Frau 

Croon in the afternoon. She is a fantastic sort of person. 



Friday January 31
st
. 

 Took twenty children to Frukrath and brought twenty back to Eschweiler today. It 

was a grand trip and I enjoyed it immensely. Am always so glad when I see those 

Catholic Sisters that my uniform is a quiet Quaker gray + very practical even though it is 

dirty. 

 The Heim at Finkrath is very nice and they are doing a splendid piece of work.  

 Spent evening quietly in our room with Len, Nell, + Leonora part of the time. 

 

Saturday February 1
st
. 

 Spent the morning in the office catching up with things that piled up on Friday 

while I was gone. Was rather tired and Betty and I spent part of the afternoon in our room 

reading and painting together. 

 In the middle of the afternoon we went out to tea with Herr Globke and his 

mother. Neither of us wanted to go, but we felt that we should and were glad afterwards 

that we had gone for they were very appreciative of our coming. She is such a frail little 

person and was in bed. Our visit seemed to do her lots of good. 

 Spent the evening writing a letter to Gordon. Was interrupted several times, but it 

seemed almost like the three of us were together again. Wish we could be for a few days. 

 Like the way people wander in and out of our room for a chat when we are there. 

It does make getting work done a but difficult but feel that such fellowship together is of 

great importance in work of this kind. It was nearly twelve before the last one of them 

said good-night and went to bed. 

 

 

 

Sunday February 2. 

 Betty and I got ourselves out of bed in time to read a section from Tom Kelly’s 

essay on Holy Obedience before time for meeting. Felt that it was a very good one this 

A.M. – at least it was for me.  

 

 Betty received a letter from her mother that upset her greatly and she was a very 

unhappy and depressed girl all day in spite of the fact that she received a letter from 

Yorkshire. 

 We went to Rolph’s and Marianna’s about noon and took several pictures of their 

children. They are two very lovely little girls. We got home in time for a late dinner and 

then read + painted until our guests ErmaII [?] family arrived for tea. They stayed until 

about seven. Gunther Schmidt and Heinz Müeller were here for supper and the evening. 

Gunther makes my heart ache for he can see so little hope for Germany and its future. 

Went to bed with a tightness in my throat that didn’t feel a bit good. 

 

Monday Feb. 3. 

 Spent most of the day in the office. It was not an unusual day. Was home in the 

evening. Goetz came for a stay of a week. He sat with me while I wrote letters. 

Tuesday. Feb. 4. 

 Went to see Frau Globke for a few minutes this morning. She had a stroke and a 

fall and isn’t one bit good. Feel most awfully sorry for both her and her son. 



 Nell, Betty, Leonora and I spent the evening with Dr. Dubois. None of us wanted 

to go but felt that we should. Turned out to be a very nice evening. 

 

Wednesday Feb. 5. 

 Spent most of the day in the office. It was not an unusual day. Was home in the 

evening. Goetz came for a stay of a week. He sat with me while I wrote letters. 

Tuesday. Feb. 4. 

 Went to see Frau Globke for a few minutes this morning. She had a stroke and a 

fall and isn’t one bit good. Feel most awfully sorry for both her and her son. 

 Nell, Betty, Leonora and I spent the evening with Dr. Dubois. None of us wanted 

to go but felt that we should. Turned out to be a very nice evening. 

 

Wednesday Feb. 5. 

 Began work in earnest on the Monthly Report today. Have som much trouble 

getting people to hand in their contributions. Everyone is just too busy to get it done on 

time.  

 

Thursday Feb. 6. 

 More work on Monthly Report. Glad it doesn’t come any more frequently than it 

does.  

 In the evening Betty, Leonora and I went up to the club house to see Muttie 

Schauer’s new room. It is amazing what she has been able to do. It is so cozy + 

comfortable looking. 

Went to see Rolph + Marianna a few minutes before supper. 

Friday Feb. 7 

 Everyone gone but Nell Betty and I. We had a rather quiet day but managed to get 

u quite a lot of work done. 

 Had Section Meeting with only six of us present. Had an opportunity to discuss 

some things that we had wanted to talk over but didn’t actually accomplish a great deal. 

 

Saturday. Feb. 8. 

 Spent most of the morning with Frau Wolter, Maria’s Mother helping her to get a 

permit from Mil. Gov. to visit her sister who is sick near Eupen. Didn’t have any luck but 

perhaps we can later. 

 Short nap in afternoon, talked to Tom Knoll for awhile and wrote one letter. 

 

Sunday Feb. 9. – 

 Our group who went to Monschau for a hike were marooned because of icy roads. 

Spent the night in the Belgian M.P. Barracks. Came in home this morning while we were 

having meeting. There was a hint of spring in the air as Betty + I walked over to Rolph + 

Mariana’s for tea and then on over to Richard Roeb’s for a second tea and to see his 

pictures. They were lovely and we enjoyed seeing them very much. 

 

Monday Feb. 10
th

. – 

 Len, Nell and I went to Brunnsum Holland to meet Roger Carter but he never 

turned up. It was a nice trip nevertheless. 



 Spent the afternoon in the office answering Section Correspondence. Went in the 

evening with Lena to see Dr. Fetweice. Enjoyed it very much but was tired and really 

wished to come home long before Lena was ready. 

 

Tuesday February 11, 1947. 

 Spent the whole day in the office working on correspondence. Seems that there 

are so many interruptions. Betty + I spent the evening with Paul Tierron. He seems like a 

very nice sort of person. A friend of his Sans [?], who is a judge was there too. We had a 

very nice evening just chatting. We met his father + mother as well. 

 

Wednesday February 12. 

 Left at 8: o’clock this morning for Duisburg to attend a Feeding Committee 

Meeting of North Rhine Province. Roads were awfully slick and it was frosty, but 

certainly not clear and easy to drive. Reached Duisburg just before noon but the meeting 

had only begun. Stopped one the way back to have tea with the Erdmanns and deliver a 

parcel – which turned out to be the wrong one. Like those two people very much indeed. 

Driving home was very difficult for not only was the road slick but it was foggy + I had 

to go so slowly. Did turn around in the road twice. Herr Von Wersch + family were here 

for supper. Paul Tierron came to see Jock but he failed to come back from taking V. W. 

family home + Betty + I talked to him until mid night and then we put him to bed here. 

 One of the grand happenings of the day was the fact that we are getting enough 

food for 5000 children 3-6 yrs. old. 

 

 

 

Thurs. Feb 13. 

 Was too tired to get much constructive work done today. Did work on Mil. Gov. 

report for awhile this P.M.  

Karnival party of the Thurs. Night discussion group but I was so tired I just 

wanted to stay quietly at home. 

Every little tree + bush is covered with frost + the world is almost a fairy land. 

 

Friday Feb. 14
th

 –  

 Spent the morning finishing the typing of the Mil. Gov. report. Always glad to 

have such things finished. Answered some letters in the afternoon and took a little nap. 

Section Meeting in the evening. It was on the whole a busy but very satisfactory day. 

 

Saturday Feb. 15. 

 Another morning in the office doing just one thing after another. Took Irmy home 

after dinner and ran in to see Mrs. Adam for a few minutes.  

 Betty and I had coffee with Frank Kirsch. He showed us some of his books and 

gave us some for our library. He is a very nice person and we enjoy him very much 

indeed.  

 Feel almost motherly tonight as I helped Eric, Betty + Irmy get ready to go to a 

Karnival party. They looked very nice indeed when they started off. AM spending the 



evening just being quiet in our room writing to Go, reading etc. It is good to be quiet 

since I’m not what one would call on top of the world. 

Sunday. Feb. 16. 

 Roy Jarvis is here for the week – end and joined us for meeting. It was a very 

good meeting and one that brought a close feeling of the Presence and an assurance of 

Strength and Power that I feel so much in need of these days. 

 Had tea in the afternoon with the Trafford’s. They are a rather strange family but I 

did enjoy the afternoon apart from the feeling of a stiffness and formality  that was never 

entirely broken down. Met a Herr Dr. Flaxcamp that was very nice. We had music – 

piano and vocal during the afternoon. 

 Spent the evening at home. Typed another section of Holy Obedience for Go and 

made an attempt to finish a letter to Aunt Mary. 

 

Feb. 17, Monday. 

 British Nationals today. Had a lovely chat with Mrs. Bischoff in Würselen and 

then went to St. Raphael to see Frau V. Fischerg and Frl. Michauletz. From there I went 

to see Mrs. Paulssen. 

 In the afternoon I chatted with Herr + Frau Zolper for a half hour or so and then 

arrived at Langers in time for her birthday tea party. Her guest were the father + mother 

of Dr. Wallicks and his two aunts. They were charming people and I did so enjoy meeting 

them. Was with Frau Croon for a half hour or so before supper time.  

 After supper Betty and I got into costumes and went to the Landon’s for a 

Karnival party. They were all of them quite gay and we had a wonderful time. Nell came 

later in the evening. 

 Came home about eleven to join the Rotgen crowd who was having a party for 

Jock. They stayed until about two. They are a nice group and they make lovely music. 

 

Feb. 18. Tuesday. 

 Spent most of the day in the office clearing up work that had accumulated. 

Evening was spent quietly and extended rather late as we thought Lena was coming in on 

a late train. 

 

Feb. 19. Wednesday. 

 Was in the office in the morning, but spent most of the afternoon in the kitchen. 

The Schauers were both sick and we did our won cooking etc. I got supper and it wasn’t 

so bad even if I do say so. Betty + Irmy got lunch and it was a very good with the 

exception of dessert. 

 Col. Parrott was here for supper and the evening. He is a nice sort of person and 

he does seem to be doing a good job in Aachen. We enjoyed having him and he seemed 

to have a nice time. 

 

Feb. 20. Thursday 

 Jock left us this A.M. – We are always sad when members of the group return to 

England for good. He is pure gold in spite of his seeming irresponsibility. 



 Leonora and I went at four in the afternoon to the opening of the Don Suisse 

Kinderheim on Robenustr. It was very nice and we had coffee, open faced sandwiches 

etc. Speeches were made in appreciation for the work that the Swiss are doing. 

 Youth group met here in the evening but Betty and I spent the evening in our 

room, Writing a letter and reading to Betty while she painted 

 

Friday Feb. 21. 

 Spent the day in and out of the office. We had Section Meeting in the evening that 

lasted until quite late at night – eleven o’clock. Felt that we were much too tired at that 

time of night to make important decisions. 

 

Saturday Feb. 22. 

 Spent the morning in the office. In the afternoon Frank Kirsch + Paul Tierron 

were here for tea as well as Prof. Engle. Betty + I spent some time quietly reading and 

then were with Rolf and Marianna in the evening. 

 

Sunday Feb. 23. 

 Very good Meeting this morning that lasted for an hour and ten minutes. Had 

some time to write letters. In the afternoon went to Höngen to tea with Famiyl Reuter. 

Very nice family of Mother, three daughters, and a son. Nearly broke my heart when they 

brought three Kuchen onto the tea table. They completed the process when they gave me 

a big piece of Kuchen to bring home. Spent the evening in our room qint quietly reading 

and resting. 

 

Monday Feb. 24. 

 Len and I left early this morning for Duisburg to bring back another load of 

biscuits. When we reached the ferry we discovered that the river was so full of ice that 

the ferry could not operate. Consequently we had to go on to Wesel to cross on the 

bridge. That made us just two hours late in reaching the warehouse. As a result we 

reached home to late in the evening to unload and had to just leave the truck in the 

garage. 

 Evening spent in bed reading to Betty. It had been a lovely day in spite of the fact. 

 

Tuesday Feb. 25. 

 Spent another day with Len. This time we went to Nettersheim to take a group of 

eleven boys to a Catholic Home where they will have some extra food for six weeks. It 

was a wonderful day – not too cold and the Eifel was truly at its best. Trees were covered 

with snow and frost and on the whole were perfectly lovely. Wouldn’t have missed the 

day for anything. 

 

Feb. 26
th

 Wednesday. 

 Spent the day in the officer catching up on things that were neglected the two 

days I was away. 

 

Feb. 27
th

 Thursday. 



 This is being written so long after the day has passed that memory is not too good. 

Rolf and Marianna were with us for supper and the evening. Rolf came late but we saved 

it for him. They didn’t stay very late since I had a hard day ahead for the next day. 

 

Feb. 28
th

. Friday 

 Left at seven-thirty in the morning to collect Tom Fisher from Köln. Took a Herr 

Bilthauser with me thinking I was doing a piece of service for the Luttecherstr Sanitoria 

but it turned out to be more or less of a commercial deal. He collected sterilizers from a 

little village Mariaherta in south of Reinischeid. It was a very bad day to drive for the 

roads weren’t at all good. Didn’t get back to Köln to collect Tom until nearly four 

o’clock, but he had only been there about 10 minutes. It was a terrible trip back to 

Aachen for we were not only heavily loaded, but we drove through a snowstorm most of 

the way 

 Section Meeting after supper turned out to be a rather stormy affair but not too 

bad. Guess that we were all rather tired and some people seemed to be in a rather 

factitious mood 

 

Mar. 1
st
. Saturday. 

 So much water has passed over the dam that I’ve sort of forgotten what happened 

but the afternoon probably included a nap and some relaxation. 

 

Sunday March 2. 

 Expected to spend a rather quiet day at home, but as usual Sunday proved to be 

anything but. Went with Eric, Irmy, Vernon and Nell to play in the snow for awhile in the 

afternoon. It was lots of fun but I came back tired and rather exhausted. 

 

Monday march 3th 

 Spent the day in the office working on the Monthly Report. It was a tiring day and 

there were many interruptions. 

 

Tuesday March 4
th

 

 Another day spent in the office working on the Monthly Report. Finished it just 

before supper. Am always so thankful when it is finished.  

 Herr Merten had an accident with an ambulance load of children. Only one hurt 

slightly. Tom and I went to take them home about seven and didn’t get back until about 

ten. Tom played a joke on himself by trying to turn the ambulance around and not being 

able to find the starter or reverse. 

 

Wednesday March 5
th

. 

 Stephen, Lena and I got up early and went to Düsseldorf – Steve to collect spares, 

Lena to see Frau Weber and I to attend a team leader’s conference. I’ve never seen such a 

day. It was foggy all day and at times we could see only a few yards ahead. Was so very 

glad to have Steve along and he did all of the driving. I was tired when we got home in 

time for a late supper but not too tired. 

 

 



Thursday March 6
th

 – 

 Spent the day in the office catching up on correspondence and getting things in 

shape to be away from home for a few days. There were so many things to do in the 

evening that I didn’t get to bed until one-thirty. Needless to say I was extremely tired. 

 

Friday March 7
th

 

 We left Aachen about ten o’clock for Biclefeld to attend the F.R.S. conference. 

The roads were quite slick and the people who drove had to be very careful. We rode in 

the Ambulance but we also took the V.W. We arrived around six and had time to find our 

room before supper. We were tired and cold, but not badly so. All of the group came with 

the exception of Leonora who chose to remain in Aachen and Len who went to England 

to celebrate his 21
st
 birthday After supper we had a meeting for worship for an hour and 

then discussed what we wanted to include in the Conference Agenda.  

 Some of the V.I.P.’s who are in attendance are Margaret Backhouse, Joe 

Brayshaw, Elmore M
c
Kee from Frankfort, Claude Shotts from Dusseldorf, Bill 

Huntington from Paris and then some of the A.F.S.C. workers from the French Zone. 

 

Saturday March 8
th

. 

 Breakfast at 8, Meeting for worship at 9; and the first discussion was at ten – on 

domestic problems. From eleven until one we made a trip over the community to see the 

Bethel Institutions. It was certainly interesting to see the way they care for people who 

are so badly off mentally + physically. More discussions in the afternoon and evening. 

 

Sunday march 9
th

. 

 Meeting for worship at ten with an American Group Meeting before to discuss 

agenda for meeting on Monday. The discussion just before lunch certainly did hit a high 

point. Felt that the group really did get down to some basic factors. Still another 

discussion before supper and again after supper. 

 

Tuesday March 11
th

 

 Betty, Tom and I had a rather uneventful drive back to Aachen with the exception 

that it rained on us much of the way and made driving difficult. As usual it seemed most 

awfully good to get back home again and we received a royal welcome from Multie 

Schauer and the rest of the family. 

 

March 12
th

 – Wednesday. 

 Spent the day in and around the office answering correspondence seeing people 

etc. It was a busy and rather tiring day. Took British Nat. parcels to the Traffords and 

then ahd tea with Fray Croon. She certainly is the society lady and one feels that there are 

people who need parcels far more than she. 

 Had a bath and washed my hair the night before – so spent the evening washing 

my clothes and entertaining Evald Coulter until Betty came come. 

March 13
th

 Thursday 

 Spent the day delivering parcels to the British Nationals. It is a job that I usually 

enjoy but there more so many other things to do that I had to travel faster than I like to 

do. Had to be back at Limburgerstr 31 in time for a Section Meeting at 4:30. 



 Spent the rest of the evening doing things that had to be done before Betty and I 

were ready to leave for Amsterdam: Frau Riegers and her sister came in and I was just 

too tired to entertain them. There were so many last minute things that needed doing. Len 

returned from England during Section Meeting. It was so very good to see him again. I’m 

most awfully fond of that boy even if I am twice his age.  

x March 14 Friday 

 Betty and I left about 9:30 in the rain for Amsterdam. Seemed like a long trip for 

two girls to start out on, but we don’t mind. The farther North we traveled the colder it 

got and by the time we reached Amsterdam we found great banks of snow along the 

roads. 

 Holland is a fascinating country with its canals, windmills, quaint houses etc. 

Don’t blame the people for loving it for even in March it is lovely. 

 We found George, Artie Evelin, Ed and Sally at Quaker Bureau. We chatted for 

awhile and then went into town for some supper at a quaint little Dutch restaurant. After 

supper George took us on out to the Quaker Home where we were spending the night. It 

was in the de Vries home where the family was made up of father, mother, Frieda of 23 

whom we didn’t meet, and Leo who is 20 ½ and perfectly charming. They have Paul 

Fischer, a German refugee living with them. Leo + Paul speak fairly good English and 

father a little. We chatted for awhile, had tea and then crawled into bed to sleep until 8:30 

the next morning. 

 March 15 Saturday. 

 Tea + toast in bed – what luxury for relief workers. Breakfast with Mother, Paul 

and Leo and then a trip into town to see a very old church and the one where the Pilgrims 

had worshipped when they were in Holland. We ate lunch in a department store cafe and 

Father joined us there. Betty and I did a lot of looking in the store and simply loved it. It 

seemed so good to see pretty things after six months in Germany where we see nothing in 

the shops. After lunch we spent part of an hour in an art gallery. 

 Returned to Quaker Bureau in time for Ed and Sally’s Wedding at 3:30. It was 

lovely with the typical Quaker simplicity. The two rooms downstairs were beautifully 

decorated with tulips, narcissus, and hycathints. It was lovely to see the flowers after such 

a long cold winter. 

 The service was opened with a Meeting for Worship and then Sally and Ed arose 

and took their vows. The marriage certificate was read in both English and Dutch. There 

was more time for worship and then several of the Dutch Quakers spoke in English and 

one in Dutch. During the service Ed, Sally, Artie and George all signed the marriage 

certificate. At the close of the service they went upstairs for the reception and the rest of 

us joined them as soon as we had signed the certificate. For the reception we had various 

kinds of chocolate, tea, sandwiches, and delicious little Dutch pastries. 

 We went back out with the de Vriese for supper and spent the evening looking at 

lovely photographs that Father de Vries had taken and talking to various members of the 

family. We were tired and it seemed most awfully good to get into bed. 

 

Sunday march 16
th

. 

 Went to meeting at Quaker Bureau. There must have been about 25 or 30 there. 

Several spoke but it didn’t mean as much to me as some of our own meetings here in the 

Section. We had our lunch at the Bureau with George, Bernhard, Kathleen Muir, Eleanor 



Monkley, Peg, Betty and I and a friend of Eleanor’s. Left in the middle of the afternoon 

for Oberhausen and had a lovely day to drive through Holland. Reached the ferry at 

Duisburg at 8:30 to find that the last one had gone at eight. Meant that we had to 

backtrack and find the Wesel [?] bridge which we thought was out. Reached 6 F.R.S. at 

ten thirty-three very tired girls for Peg had come with us. 

 

Monday Mar. 17
th

. 

 After spending the night in Oberhausen we stayed for their Section Meeting and 

then left about eleven for Vlotho. It was a rather strange way in which to spend one’s 

birthday. We reached Vlotho about 3 o’clock and after getting settled went to the Koch 

Hotel for tea and then back to Weserstr 31 for a couple of hours before supper. Had a 

very nice nap. In the evening the F.R.S. Members got together around a table in the Saal 

room to drink Coffee and chat. Spent most of the evening talking to Bernhard. 

 

Tuesday March 18
th

. 

 Betty and I attended the B.R.C. Conference all day and until a quarter past six. 

We got most awfully tired sitting and were plenty glad when it was over. Was a rather 

interesting conference and I was called on to tell about the Bastelschulen in Aachen. 

 Spent the evening in Magda’s Apartment with the others from F.R.S. They are all 

a grand bunch. Was a little bit surprised at the number of Americans in the group. Lucie, 

Bernhard, Francis Dart, Harold Walton, Betty and I were all there. 

 

Wednesday March. 19
th

. 

 We attended to some business right after breakfast and got out of town by ten 

o’clock. We didn’t rush, but rolled right along and reached home about 4 5:30 with time 

to read a little of the post that had accumulated while we were gone. Spent a quiet 

evening at home – part of it up in Len’s room just talking. It is always nice to go away 

but it is much nicer to come home. It just seemed so good to see our “family again. I’ve 

really had enough of traveling for awhile. 

 

Thursday March. 20
th

. 

 Spent most of the day in the office running up things that had accumulated while 

we were gone. 

 Had a bath the night before but it was too late for hair washing. Section meeting 

before supper to have report of the Vlotho Conference. Spent rest of the evening at home. 

 

Friday March 21
st
. 

 Still another day spent in the office.  

 We met for section meeting at tea time and then again after supper. There were so 

many things to discuss in regard to our work that it was ten o’clock before we were 

finished and then we could have talked even longer if I hadn’t felt it wise to bring the 

meeting to a close. Did get my hair washed before going to bed. 

 

Saturday March 22
nd

. 

 Spent the morning and part of the afternoon in the office. In the afternoon betty 

and I went to Hauset over the border in Belgium to have tea with Mrs. Bielefeld. Her 



mother is visiting her there and is a very lovely person. We hadn’t expected to see Mr. B. 

but he was there too. We had ice cream, whipped cream for the coffee and Marble cake. 

It was wonderful. 

 When we returned we found the Multi, Maria + Tom were having a party for the 

birthday people. It was lovely with table decorations, paper napkins, kuchen etc. It was so 

nice. Mutli + Maria as well as Briel ate with us.  

 In the evening we went to Eifelstr. Kindergarten to attend a Musical evening. The 

music was very choice and would have been equal to anything one could hear on the 

radio. The German young people certainly can sing 

 

Sunday March 23
rd

. 

 Got up early and went with Len to take about 25 girls to Braud to a religious 

service of some kind. We were back home in time for breakfast. 

 Gunther Schmidt was here when Meeting for Worship and stayed until about 

2:30. He is a rather nice person but I found myself getting more and more tired. When he 

left I knew there would be little opportunity to sleep in my bed – so went upstairs and 

crawled into Len’s bed. By hiding I wasn’t disturbed until about tea time. Felt ever so 

much better.  

 In the evening Maria, Tom, Vernon, Lena, Irmgard Eric, and I went to the theater 

to see Egmont. It was quite interesting and in spite of the fact that I could understand only 

some of it I got enough to follow the story. Was glad I went. 

 

 Monday March 24
th

. 

 

 Spent the morning and part of the afternoon in the office. Margaret Backhouse 

and Joe Brayshaw came in time for lunch and then were taken on family Visiting in the 

afternoon.  

 Hand and Virginia Landon were here for supper and the evening. They seemed to 

enjoy themselves thoroughly. 

 

Tuesday March. 25
th

. 

 Having our two V.I.P.’s here was a bit of a strain for those of us who were at 

home for the day. Their visit certainly is not proving to be the helpful sort of thing we 

would like – nuf sed! 

 Spent the evening doing my laundry and being around. 

 

Wednesday March 26
th

. 

 Joe and Margaret left this morning and I’m afraid that I’ll have to won that it was 

quite a relief to have them leave. 

 Frank Kirsch and Prof. Langer were here in the evening. The latter for supper. 

They are both splendid men and we enjoy them very much. Betty, Lena + I went to Julich 

in afternoon for an arts + craft exhibit. 

Thursday March 27
th

. 

 Len + I spent the morning watching a demonstration in front of Hochhaus. There 

must have been four or five thousand people who were on strike from work and asking 

for more food. It was a very quiet crowd In fact there was only a spirit of quiet waiting. 



There was no shouting or violence at all. Grew very tired and cold waiting with the 

people, but felt that I should be able to stand it if they did – I who had never been hungry. 

Was most awfully weary in the afternoon. 

 Betty + I spent the evening with the Tanks. Ingrid certainly is growing and is she 

sweet. Love playing with her and gave her some supper. Sometimes I simply cannot 

understand why the Good Lord denied me the joy of having children. Suppose I shouldn’t 

question his judgment but when it is the thing that I want more than anything in the world 

it is rather hard to take at times. I keep trying to say “Thy Will be done,” but I’m afraid I 

don’t say it with too much conviction. Herr Busch a returned P.O.W. was there. My heart 

ached for him. He has been through so much and lost so much. When I realize these 

things then I’m ashamed of my own complainings. 

 

Friday March. 28
th

. 

 Lena + I took some parcels out to the Schaufenberg School this morning. They 

certainly are in bad shape and in need of all the help they can receive.  

 Section Meeting at five and then several of us went to a movie in the evening. It 

was the first I’ve attended since we’ve been in Aachen. It was the Valley of Decision and 

I soon discovered that I’d seen it before we left the States. Enjoyed it nevertheless. 

 

March 29
th

 Saturday 

 Morning in the office. Went to see Frau Globke this afternoon expecting to stay 

only a few minutes and were forced to stay to drink coffee and eat Lebkuchen. 

 Took Prof. Engle with us and went out to Frank Kirsch’s for the rest of the 

afternoon. Those two men are grand persons and I like the very much indeed. 

 Spent the evening playing the piano, and writing letters. Went up in Len’s room to 

write. I like being with him even though we don’t talk. We are someway or other kindred 

spirits even though we are very different in many ways and don’t agree on lots of things. 

There is something so solid and basic about him that I admire him deeply and depend on 

him greatly in many ways. 

 

Sunday March 30
th

. 

 Wrote the better part of a letter to my family – a carbon paper one. 

 In the afternoon I went for an hours walk with Leonora and one of her friends – 

Greta (?) It was a glorious afternoon with spring in the air. Just couldn’t stay in the house 

and insisted that Len go walking with me later in the afternoon. 

 The Walberts were here for supper and we spent the evening talking to them. 

 

Monday March 31
st
. 

 Spent quite a bit of time in the office, but was out two or three times to do A.P.O. 

take Lena to Quellenhof, and to take Irmy home. 

 Magda arrived this afternoon to be with us a couple of days. She Len, Leonora, 

Betty, Paul Busch, Nell and I all went to the Dom this evening for Die Matthias Passion. 

It was beautifully done and parts of it thrilled me deeply. Am so very glad that we went. 

 

 

 



Tuesday April 1
st
. 

 Was in most of the day doing things in the office answering the phone, meeting 

people etc. Did have time to talk to Magda for a short time in the afternoon. We had 

Section meeting with Magda after supper. She certainly is a mighty fine person and we 

all feel that she left us full of courage and hope rather than the way we felt last week 

when our Vip’s left. 

 

Wednesday April 2. 

 Tom, Vernon, and David took Magda to Düsseldorf and expected to attend a 

Youth Committee Meeting but ran into a truck with the Volkswagen and rather badly 

wrecked it. Only Tom was hurt and not too seriously. Was bruised but more shaken up. 

 I took a group of eleven ten girls to Nettersheim and brought 11 boys back. It was 

a rather lovely day – not too cold – and the scenery in the Eifel is tops. Enjoyed the day 

even though I was very tired when I got home in the evening. The roads were quite rough 

and there were two or three detours.  

 Betty had been with Herr Merten to collect stores and she was very tired too, but 

we dressed up and spent the evening with Frau Rieger and her sister and her son. They 

did most of the talking – so it wasn’t too hard, but we came home soon after ten. 

 

Thursday April 3
rd

 

 We got Nell, Leonora and Briel started on their way to Goslar this morning to 

attend a Young Friend’s Conference. 

 Len and Lena left later in the morning for Frankfurt for over Easter. 

 We are a very small family this week-end, but it seems rather good to be quiet.  

 We had Ericka von Hoff and Anna Lang for supper and Frau Schauer and Maria 

ate with us since we were celebrating Tom’s birthday. Spent the evening playing the 

piano and doing a few odds and ends in the office.  

 

Friday April 4
th

. 

 Today has seemed much more like Sunday than it has Friday. We got up late, 

Vernon + I went for a short walk before breakfast and then after breakfast he Tom and I 

went to the Luisen Hospital to attend the Good Friday Service. Many people had to leave 

because they couldn’t stand during the entire service. Never have I heard such apathetic 

singing. They just didn’t have the energy to put any spirit into their singing. 

 Have tried to get a call put into  through to Goslar this afternoon so spent part of 

the afternoon in the office. 

 Wrote a letter to Betty’s parents this afternoon which I don’t think she is going to 

let me send. 

 We went to the hospital to see Prof. Langer and Leon Walbert later in the 

afternoon. 

 Spent the evening around the house talking to Tom + Vernon and writing part of a 

letter. 

 

Saturday April 5
th

. 

 Spent most of the morning in and around the office. Had rather expected to not 

have so many calls.  



 In the afternoon betty and I went to Eshweiler to see Frl. Weber and Mrs. Whyte. 

 Seems I’m just getting anything done I had intended to do. Am enjoying being 

with Vernon. He is very solid in many ways. 

 Frau Erdmann arrived in time for supper and we spent the evening talking to her. 

She is a charming little person. 

Sunday April 6
th

 – Easter 

 We had breakfast at the usual time and then Vernon Betty Frau Erdmann and I 

went to church at the Luisen hospital. Pharrer Geridae preached a very good sermon. I 

understood part of it but certainly not all of it. Glad I went, however. We went to the 

Museum to see an art Exhibition after church. In the afternoon Vernon and I had tea with 

Dr. + Mrs. Wallicks. They are very fine people and I like them very much.  

 Quiet evening at home. Rained just about all day. 

Monday April 7, 

 Vernon, Tom, Betty + I went with the Thursday Night Discussion Group to 

Einruhr in the 3 tonner. Day wasn’t too nice – windy and cold but everyone seemed to be 

in a good humor. Truck gave trouble all day long – but at long last we reached Aachen 

about 9:15. Wasn’t too bad a day considering the weather. We had ten from the 

Discussion Group, an uncle and Frau Erdmann. 

 

Tuesday April 8
th

. 

 Len + Lena returned from Frankfurt about three o’clock and Nell, Briel and 

Leonora came in from Goslar about 8:15. It is good to have them all home.  

 Got up at six to get breakfast for Frau Erdmann Betty and David who were 

leaving at seven. Betty is to be in Vlotho for a few days doing publicity. Miss her a lot for 

we’ve been together rather constantly lately. 

 Very busy day in the office and very little time to work on Monthly Report as I 

should have done. It has been a long and rather tiring day on the whole. 

 

Wednesday April 9
th

 

 Just a busy day in the office with many interruptions while I worked on the 

Monthly Report. 

 Kaplan Bolten was here this evening for supper and to a Quaker Discussion 

Group. Like him very much for he seems to be a man who is prepared to make a break 

with the church for the sake of the things he believes. 

 Am missing Betty a lot for we have been together a great deal in the months 

we’ve been in Aachen. 

 

Thursday April 10
th

 

 Irmgard and I took more parcels to Schaufenberg School and then went on to 

Dalheim to collect a woman with a baby who has a hair up to bring them to the hospital. 

 Spent the rest of the afternoon in the office. 

 Went to youth discussion group this evening. It was on the History of the 

Protestant Church in England.  

We had a lovely thing happen tonight. Some of us were sitting in the office 

talking about eleven when we heard singing outside. It turned out to be a group of six or 

so Evangelische young people on their way home who used that method of telling us 



good-night. Their voices are lovely and their music so nice. They are a grand bunch of 

young people.  

Friday April 11
th

. 

 Spent most of the day in the office, but didn’t manage to do as much as I should. 

Seems that there are so many interruptions to really accomplishing a great deal. 

 Len left for Hannover this afternoon to see if he could get a rear axel for one of 

the Fordsons. 

 Very short Section Meeting tonight with very little accomplished. Did some 

typing for Vernon, read a few minutes, did some washing and then went for a short walk 

with Vernon before going to bed. 

 

Saturday April 12
th

 

 Vernon, Leonora and I left after breakfast for Honnef near Bad Godesberg. It was 

a perfectly beautiful day and in spite of a wind we had a delightful trip through Düren, 

Zulpich, Euskirchen and Bonn. Took Leonora to the home of Greta and her husband, had 

tea and then Vernon and I wandered on to find a spot where we could lie in the sun. 

Found a delightful plateau that overlooked the town and the Rhine. It was wonderful to 

be able to lie in the sun and relax. Later in the evening we cooked our supper and then lay 

by the camp fire looking at the stars, watching the flames and talking spasmotically. It 

was so very still and peaceful that we could feel the peace soak in. Finally about 11:15 

we were settled in the ambulance for the night. 

 

Sunday April 13 

 We slept rather restlessly and in spite of our resolution to get up in time to attend 

a Weiss Sontag service it was 10:15 when we really woke up. After a hurried wash and 

breakfast we went back down the hill to find that Greta, Leonora + Greta’s husband had 

gone to climb the Drackenfeld. We followed them and Greta came back to meet us since 

they could see the ambulance from the top. It was a delightful climb but almost more than 

I could take at one spot. 

 We had dinner with Leonora’s friends and since we couldn’t find Pharer 

Geradea’s mother-in-law went down and lay on the grass by the Rhine for an hour. Tea 

with Greta and then home by ten. 

 Vernon is a wonderful person with whom to make such a trip and I enjoyed every 

minute of the time. He is fine, considerate, clean minded and an easy person to be around. 

I find myself growing more fond of him and appreciating his good qualities more all the 

time. 

 

Monday April 14
th

 

 Spent most of the day distributing British National Parcels. Some of my old ladies 

are so sweet and I’m becoming very fond of the whole bunch even those that are very 

peculiar and have their ideocincries. 

 In the evening the discussion groups held a farewell party for Lena. There was 

quite a group of very nice young people here. I’m getting over my shyness in speaking 

German so that I enjoy being with them, 

 

 



Tuesday April 15
th

. 

 Spent almost the whole day in the office typing lectures for Vernon, the third 

typing of the Bethel Conf. report etc. Was almost ready to fly by four o’clock – so went 

out in the back yard to lie in the sun for a few minutes. Even went to sleep.  

 Went to call on Rolf + Marianna about supper time for a few minutes. Ingrid has 

grown so much and is so sweet. When I hold her I just can’t help but let a bit of envy 

creep in. Marianna, the two girls and Frau Busch are going to Hamburg for a few days.  

 In the evening I went with Vernon to his discussion group – in English on the 

Introduction to Philosophy. Can learn a lot from that boy and there is nothing slow about 

his group.  

 

Wednesday April 16. 

 Got up early this morning to go to Düsseldorf for a team leaders conference. Paul 

Busch went with me to see his Uncle. Forgot my lunch and ate with Walter Mohr Mary 

Lou and Bernhard. Bernhard has always been good medicine for me and I’ve appreciated 

knowing him greatly. He is one person who does live a Christ-centered life.  

 In the evening we went to Mrs. Adam’s Concert. She certainly played brilliantly 

to be an old lady of 82 years. 

 Had a letter from Gordon saying he would be coming down to London the week-

end I’m in England. It is going to be mighty good to see him. Only wish Betty were going 

too.  

 

Thursday April 17 

 Where does time go? This month is going to be gone before anyone knows it, 

Every day is more full – if possible than the one before and today was certainly no 

exception 

 Spent an hour this morning at the Fraunausschus meeting and then Leonora and I 

did other errands around over the town 

 Tried to go to the discussion group this evening but was called out several times 

by this person, that and the other – telephone too.  

 

Friday April 18.  

 Had expected to spent most of the day in the office, but went out for awhile in the 

morning with Leonora and then again in the afternoon with Len. Again there were 

entirely too many interruptions to get any work done. 

 Stan Slee the new B.R.C. L.O. arrived about tea time to spend the week-end. He 

seems like a very fine sort of person and I think he is going to be a very good person with 

whom to work.  

 Had Section meeting in the evening with quite a stormy session, an interrupted 

one due to Len having to go after David and the arrival of David and Roy from Köln. It 

extended until quite late and everyone was very weary by the time they went to bed. 

 

Saturday April 19. 

 Got up early this A.M. to take Nell + Roy to Vaals as they were on their way to 

Amsterdam. Had a rather hectic morning and then Len, Leonora and I went to the Kinder 

Klinik at the Stadischekrankenhaus to see Dr. Jank. Like him very much and kept being 



amazed at the amount I was understanding as he showed us around. It was extremely 

interesting and some of the children were such sick little people. He is wanting us to help 

him with the collection of mother’s milk for the babies. 

 Briel, Lena, and Tom left for Frankfurt this morning. They had an awful time 

getting away and I began to think that they were never going to get started. 

 Stephen returned from long leave this evening and it was so very good to see him. 

We have missed him a lot. He is a very lovable sort of person and I’m very fond of him. 

 

Sunday April 20 

 Its been a lovely day and I’ve enjoyed every minute of the day. We had grapefruit 

and eggs for breakfast and then Eric, Irmgard, Stan Slee, and I went with Vernon to 

Stolberg to church. Len + Steve came later to hear Vernon preach. It was a very nice 

service and we saw an entirely different Vernon than we see here at home.  

 We had our dinner out in the garden and then in the middle of the afternoon we 

went for a walk _ Betty, Eric Irmgard Vernon, Stan Slee, and I. It was a beautiful 

afternoon. Stan is the new L.O. for N. Rhine and a very likable sort of person _ I.V.S.P. 

 Then Betty + I went to Inga Riemans for tea. Got home in time to see Prof. Engle 

and then went over to watch the boys play tennis for a half hour before dark. Have 

written a couple of letters + listened to Vernon read poetry for half an hour.  There is a 

side of Vernon that I’ve seen in the last two weeks that I’d never seen before. He is a 

relaxing sort of person to be with and I like to do things with him very much indeed. 

 

April 21
st
 Monday 

 Days never seem to turn out the way I expect them to. There is always something 

unexpected in every one.  

 Got up this morning at six to get breakfast for David and Stan Slee since they 

were leaving at seven for Vlotho. Expected to take a nap this afternoon, but instead I took 

Stephen to Köln. Had a very nice talk with him. He is such a dear person and I’m most 

awfully fond of him. Sometimes wonder why the Good Lord denied me the privilege of 

having such a son. Was so tired when I left Köln but by the time I reached home I wasn’t 

so tired. That is certainly one prayer that was answered. The Dear Father does give 

strength for the job that is mine. I just need to have more faith in his power and put more 

dependence in him. 

 Typed a lecture for Vernon and then went to the discussion group on Philosophy 

the rest of the evening.  

 

April 22, Tuesday 

 Did the Mil Gov. report and cleared up several things in the office. Was not 

interrupted so many times – so did get quite a lot of work done. 

 Spent the evening at home with the exception of a few minutes when I went over 

to Frau Croon’s. 

 Went to the Bahahof at eleven to meet Frau Busch tonight.  

 

 

 

 



April 23 Wednesday 

 We had quite a surprise this morning to find our kitchen door open and many 

things gone. My typewriter, iron + rain coat had walked away during the night as well as 

Betty’s typewriter, the office one, a couple of tennis racquets, 4 tires Davids radio + 

several other things. Hated losing my typewriter more than anything else. 

 Betty, Leonora + I spent the evening with the Walberts. 

 Day spent in the office on the whole getting things run up so that I could be away 

for a week. 

 

April 24, Thursday. 

 Had thought that I would leasurly get myself ready for the trip to England and 

even have a nap this afternoon, but as usual my plans were frustrated and I was still 

sewing on a button when the supper bell rang. There were things to be done the whole 

day – letters to write, people to see etc.  

 Nell + Roy returned from Holland this A.M. They seem to have had a wonderful 

time.  

 After supper Len brought me to Krefeld. I’m so very fond of Len. He has lots to 

learn but life is teaching him many things. It always does me so much good to talk to Len 

and I fins that we are kindred spirits in so many ways. When talking to him it is hard to 

believe that he is only 21 for he is so much more mature than most fellows that age. He 

has such strong religious convictions that he is apt to become dogmatic sometimes but he 

is far more tollerant than he was when I first knew him. Talking to him helps me to see 

things so much more clearly than I did before. Sometimes I wish these boys were twenty 

years older than they are but then they wouldn’t be here and they wouldn’t be as dear as 

they are. 

 Len is as convinced of God’s leading power as I and that God can very definitely 

give us strength and guidance. Again I can’t quite understand – but perhaps I don’t need 

to understand why God didn’t grant me the privilege of having a son as fine as these 

fellows. Perhaps he expects me to act as a mother to his children everywhere – who 

knows. Certainly have a capacity for a great love. 

 

April 25, Friday. 

 Traveled all night from Krefeld to Calais. Train was rather crowded but managed 

very well indeed Six in our compartment, but I slept nevertheless. Reached Calais before 

noon and were on the ship and over to Dover by one. It was a lovely crossing and we sat 

in the sun on deck most of the way across. It was nice to travel with Magda and Meg. 

McNeille. Both are grand people. 

 Reached London about 4:30 and after having tea we came on out to Windsor. It is 

a lovely place and I only wish there was more time to see it and enjoy it. It is marvelously 

quiet.  

 It is strange to feel so much closer to my Aachen family than I do to my own 

family in the States. At any rate that is the way I feel and there is not getting around it. 

Perhaps it is because my family and I are such poor correspondants.  

 We reached Y.W.C.A. Conference Center in time for supper and then had a 

session after supper which dealt with leaves, routine matters etc.  



 Managed to get to bed about eleven – thirty and was so tired that I l slept all night 

without turning over.  

 

Saturday April 26
th

 

 Was up at the usual time this morning and attended a meeting of the Germany 

group before breakfast. Was thinking about my own dear ones in Aachen while dressing 

and when I knew that they were getting ready for meeting for Worship. 

 Breakfast had a Meeting for Worship with two sessions before lunch with a break 

between. 

 The afternoon until five was free and most of us visited Eaton College as the 

guest of William Hope Jones. He certainly is a strange character and as excentric as 

anyone I ever knew. Strange but we met his son on the train last evening. Eaton is a 

College with lots and lots of tradition and was established before Columbus discovered 

America. 

 I’ve enjoyed getting to know other members of the Conference – particularly 

High + Juanita Jenkins, Meg M
c
Neill, Mabel Weiss, Stella Webb and others. It is good to 

see Eric Cleaver again and some of the others I’d known before like Margaret Crossfield, 

Lettice Jowett, yes, and the Backshaws. 

 Went up stairs after the evening session for a bath and to write a letter to Marg 

that is certainly long over due. 

 Seems that I’ve developed into quite a conference attender since I’ve been in 

Germany. It seems strange to be in England where I don’t hear any German – Must say it 

even seemed good to see a couple of P.O.W.’s in Eaton this afternoon and talk to them 

for a moment. 

 

Sunday April 27. 

 It has been another beautiful day with sunshine most of the time. We had meeting 

for worship at ten after having breakfast at nine. Meeting was a rather good one with 

several people speaking. Felt more than ever my own unworthiness to be a representative 

of my Lord and Master. Realized afresh that my experiences with F.R.S. are bringing far 

more of richness, love and beauty than I can possibly contribute. Sometimes wonder why 

God is so good to me and why he radiates so much of his love into my life. 

 The last session of the conference was just before lunch. On the whole it has been 

a very good conference with everyone at their best most of the time. My mind has been 

cleared on F.R.S. thinking on many things. 

 High point of the day personally was when I found Gordon on coming out from 

lunch. It was wonderful to see him and he looked grand in his new suit. Wish our Betty 

could have been here too. He hasn’t changed a bit except perhaps he now thinks far more 

seriously than he did when we first knew him. It was so good to see him and it was as 

though no time at all had intervened since last Dec.  

 Had supper with friends of Gordon’s Susie and Les Morchouse. Very nice young 

people. Gordon brought me back over to Onslow Gardens by eleven or a little after. 

 

Monday April 28. 

 A lovely day it has been. Looked quite rainy when Gordon and I started out in the 

morning but a few little showers didn’t seem to disturb us. We went to Ken Gardens and 



then hiked down the tow path to Richmond had lunch there and then wandered on down 

the river after that. We were tired when we started back to London, but it had been a good 

day and we had enjoyed every minute of our time together. There were so many things to 

discuss – betty, love, life in general, life in Aachen, etc. In the evening we went to see the 

play “No Room in the Inn”. Wasn’t what we thought it was going to be – but the acting 

was good even though the subject was a bit old. It was the story of the evacuation of 

children during the war and the awful way in which some were treated in a few instances.  

 Got back to Onslow Gardens about ten, but stayed in the kitchen and talked until 

about 11:15.  

 

Tuesday April 29
th

. 

 Have had another delightful day. Gordon came over to Onslow Gardens about ten 

and then we went to Victoria Station to decide where he is to meet us in June when we 

come to England and then on to King’s Cross to find out the time his train leaves this 

evening. We then spent a few minutes in the Book Store at Friends House. We started on 

our way towards the center of town – Charring Cross etc. Had lunch on the way. Went 

into several stores, but managed to but very little. Did get Betty a fountain pen, some note 

book paper and a couple of items at the chemists for Leonora. We walked so much and 

there were so many people that we were two very tired people by the time we reached 

Hyde Park. 

 Spent more than an hour sitting under a tree on the grass, talking. Go is so fine in 

so many ways. He told me many of his dreams for the future and shared some of his 

ideals. He is as Paul says a young idealist and his ideals are so high and fine. Never have 

I had such a friendship as his. Really believe that he has talked far more freely to me than 

he has to anyone in his own family. It makes me feel very humble to have him share his 

dreams and hopes in the way he does. Again these past two days the query has gone over 

and over in my mind – why on why has God denied me the privilege of having such a 

son. He is such a dear and I love him so very much. It is just one of those things that I 

can’t understand. Perhaps he has His reasons, but I’m afraid I’m not wise enough to 

understand them. It is sometimes a bit difficult to be able to say – “Thy will be done.” 

 Gordon stayed just as long as he possibly could – which was six o’clock this 

evening. Left an empty spot in my heart as I knew he was speeding towards Halifax I do 

have the knowledge that I sent him home a much happier boy than he was when he 

arrived in London. 

 Came back to Onslow Gardens this evening and spent the evening writing letters, 

talking etc. 

 

Wednesday April 30
th

. 

 Went to friends House this morning to see some of the people who I had known 

when we were in London last summer and to collect some things to take back. Saw Leslie 

Shaffer for a few minutes. It was so good to see him. Discovered that he had gone to 

school with our Dr. Hennick in Stolberg.  

 Had R lunch with Richard Ullmann and spent an hour or so talking to him. Called 

back at Friends House and picked up some things that I’m taking back to Aachen and 

then came back out to Onslow Gardens. On the way I met John Hollmann who 

recognized my uniform + stopped to chat for awhile. Had a nap before supper and then 



have sat by the fire and chatted the rest of the evening. This is a grand bunch of people + 

I feel quite sympathetic that they are having to wait around when they are anxious to be 

on their way to a relief team. 

 

Thursday May 1
st
. 

 Stayed around Onslow Gardens until about eleven-thirty and then started toward 

Victoria Station. With the food I was bringing back my suit case was very heavy. For that 

reason I took a taxi and arrived quite early and in style. 

 Richard met me at the station with a letter for Lena and stayed until we loaded 

onto the train. 

 Met Diana Phillips at the station and we traveled back together. She had been on 

leave from Brunswick. Enjoyed getting to know her very much. 

 Trip was rather uneventful except that the sea was a bit rough, but I didn’t see 

anyone who was sick. After we got on the train in Calais I read until nearly eleven. We 

slept some but there were five of us and consequently we weren’t too comfortable. 

 

Friday May 2
nd

. 

 Arrived in Krefeld about 6:35 tired but so glad to be getting back home again. Len 

and Leonora had braved the early morning hour and were there to meet me. It was so 

good to see them. This team is in more than one sense my family and I’ve grown to love 

every last one of them.  

 Reached home in time for a late breakfast and then a meeting for worship before 

Section Meeting at ten-thirty. Feel that it is a very good plan and see no reason why it 

should not be successful. 

 Had a short nap in the afternoon but was around most of the day. 

 Have missed finding Betty here and am going to be extremely glad when she gets 

back from her leave. I’ve grown to be fully as fond of her as I have Gordon. Both of them 

are dears and I truly love them. 

 

Saturday May 2
nd

. 

 Got up for an early breakfast and then went off to collect the milk. It took about 

an hour and it was lovely at that time in the morning.  

 Went out later with Leonora. Am afraid I’ve done very little but talk to people 

today. Certainly have done very little work. 

 Had a 2 ½ hr. nap this afternoon and felt ever so much better when it was over.  

 Irmgard Bulles was in this evening and consequently I didn’t get any letters 

written. Don’t suppose I will ever get caught up.  

 

Sunday May 4
th

. 

 Aunt Mary’s birthday – Even with it eleven-thirty at night here – she is very 

likely having her birthday supper about now. 

 Today has been more or less of a hectic day, but I’ve managed to take it in my 

stride most of the time and consequently haven’t allowed it to get me down. 

 We had meeting for worship for over an hour this morning. Don’t quite know 

what was wrong with me, but didn’t find the feeling of worship that is present sometimes. 



Perhaps God is allowing me to go through one of those periods when I have to just go on 

faith and realize that his love is there all of the time even though I’m not conscious of it. 

 Spent odd minutes all day trying to get letters written to my family. Did get 

carbon ones ready for all of them – Aunt Nellie and Aunt Ethel included. 

 Being on week-end duty was no snap this time for there were a great many odd 

jobs to do. Vernon was also a very busy boy at least part of the day. He is a member of 

the team of whom I’m becoming very fond. Wish that he was a few years older. He is 

quite mature in his thinking at any rate and I enjoy being with him very much indeed. 

 

Monday May 5
th

 

 Today has been a rather hectic day beginning with my taking the Swiss girls to 

the Kurshans during breakfast. It has just been a very full day in which I haven’t 

managed to do much constructive work but one in which there has been a lot of activity. 

Took Leonora to see some people in regard to the requisitioning of a house, took Leon 

Walburt home and Herr Von Wersch + his saur kraut to Brand. 

 Went to Vernons discussion group on Philosophy and then at 10:30 went to the 

border to collect Betty. It is so good to have her home again. She has been gone almost a 

week and it has been nearly two weeks since we’ve seen each other. She has truly grown 

to be the little sister that I never had. She is so happy about the news I brought from 

Gordon that she literally danced. We have both been so very sure of him and she is quite 

relieved to know that her faith was rewarded.  

 

 


