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[Olive glued a notebook page on the outside back cover of the journal. Although much of 

it has worn off/torn away over time, enough of her writing remains that one can 

determine that the page contained either a prayer or religious poem of some sort. On the 

inside of the journal, the first entry picks up exactly where the last journal left off.] 

 

 

1947. 

Sat. Aug. 16. Continued. 

 Spent the evening around home. Played the piano for a few minutes, talked to Len 

about various matters and then Prof. Engle came. Just as he left Frl. Wirtz came for a 

package. When she left I spent awhile in seclusion tin Len’s room writing this and letters.  

 Days are all packed to overflowing, but there is such a feeling of challenge to 

living and an miser [?] assurance that I’m doing God’s will as perhaps never before. 

There are always problems to be met but God never gives us tasks to do but what he 

gives the the wisdom and strength with which to meet them.  

 

Sunday 17
th

 August. 

 Meeting for worship at 10:30 this morning with Phyllis, Len, Betty Briel + I. It 

was a good hour of quiet meditation although nothing was said. Could feel as we so often 

feel that there was real worship there and God was in our midst. 

 Walter Mohr, Mary Louise and Margaret came over for dinner and then we all 

went to the horseshow in the afternoon. It was out on Krefeldstr. It was a hot afternoon 

and we sat on a grass embankment but the horses were lovely. This horse show was 

different from any I’ve seen before. Most of it was jumping although there were classes 

where the horses were hitched to various kinds of vehicles. Enjoyed it thoroughly in spite 

of the heat. 

 Have spent the evening doing practically nothing other than washing my hair and 

taking a bath. 

 

Monday 18
th

 August. 

 Spent the day in and around the office. Every day is as busy as every other one. 

Sydney Bean and a girl from S.C.F. Came for lunch and to see about getting some 

Centers for Children started. Len spent most of the day with them and I part of the day. 

frau Holtermann wasn’t here and I began to think that the telephone was bewitched. I was 

on the jump all day answering the phone and inquiries. 

 

Tuesday 19
th

 August. 

 Len and I left soon after eight for Vlotho. We took a Fordsen 15 cwt [?] that was 

dirty and hot. Talking was very difficult – so spent most of the day thinking our own 

thoughts. Len is a nice person and I enjoy being with him. 



 We had tea, loaded our stores and then ate supper. 

We had planned to spent the night, but went to Oberhausen to spend the night instead. 

Got in about mid-night to find Bernhard waiting for us. Len + I did quite a lot of talking 

during the evening. I do so enjoy such discussions with him. 

 

Wednesday 20
th

 August 

 We had our conference with Magda right after breakfast stayed for Meeting for 

Worship and then headed for home. Reached here in time for a late lunch although not 

much late.  

 Had expected to take a nap but discovered that nothing had been done about 

bathings. Went and did the job myself.  

 Did have a short nap just before supper and then went to the I.V.S.P. Camp for a 

discussion with Mr. Paiceon Mil. Gov. + its Aims in Germany. Was quite well pleased 

with the way the evening went on the whole. 

 

Thursday 21
st
. August. 

 Might call today a day of emergencies, but then many of my days are like that. 

Really didn’t get much done on the whole. 

 Went to bed early expecting to go to Krefeld with Leonora in the morning. She 

decided to go on a later train – so Betty was going to take her. Didn’t sleep so well as 

there were too many interruptions. 

 

Friday 22
nd

 August 

 Sectioning Meeting this A.M. and then spent the After-noon in the office running 

up various things – such as British national Report ect. 

 

Saturday 23
rd

 August. 

 Was up late last night waiting for Herr Brepols to come in. He finally arrived at 

nearly one o’clock George Hogel came around Mid-night and I talked to him for awhile. 

 During the night the door bell rang and one of the men who watches the gardens 

in the neighborhood brought back a tire that had been stolen from one of the ambulances. 

 Collected the milk and then spent the rest of the morning in the office. 

 Had a nap – short – in the afternoon and then went to call on Mrs. Adam + Frl. 

Schrauer. Had difficulty getting the latter off the subject of food but finally succeeded.  

 Spent the evening at home doing some mending + cleaning for Len + myself and 

writing letters. Finished one to Richard U. and started one to Mrs. Huleatt. Went up to 

write letters with Len. Always enjoy working with him. 

 

Sunday 24
th

 August. 

 Stayed in bed until around nine, had breakfast and then went to church at the 

Luisen Hospital with Len. It was a very good service and I followed it better than any 

I’ve ever attended. Its good to be able to do that. 

 Went to bed after dinner and stayed there until five o’clock. Was more tired than I 

knew. 

 Wrote letters this evening but have had a very restless feeling that I can’t seem to 

account for. 



 

Monday 25
th

 August. 

 Spent practically the entire day in the office. Managed to get quite a but of work 

done. 

 Had a German lesson this afternoon and then spent the evening quietly at home. 

Did a bit of ironing but practically little else.  

 

Tuesday 26
th

 August. 

 Another day spent in and around the office. Have finally gotten most of my jobs 

run up and can feel free to be out for awhile. 

 It has been a very wearing day and I managed to get impatience built up until I 

was feeling quite upset by evening. Went with Nell to Quaker Meeting at Frau Hesse’s 

and got rid of it temporarily. By the time I got home however and had a very minor brush 

with Stephen I was ready to snap. Len as usual was near by and I’m afraid that I 

unburdened on his broad shoulders. He certainly is a rock and talking to him helped 

immensely. He is a dear and I’m going to miss him frightfully when he is gone. 

 Was supposed to have gone to Tanks for supper but someway or other I just 

couldn’t face it. Len says I try to bear the burdens of too many people with too little 

relaxation and perhaps he is right. 

 Spent the evening around home, fixing sandwiches for tomorrow, making out the 

list etc. 

 

Wednesday 27
th

 August. 

 Stephen, Phyllis Cooper and I went to Düsseldorf today. I to attend Team Leaders 

Conference, Stephen to collect spares and Phyllis to see Gertrude Fulks. We had our 

lunch in Gertrude’s room and then spent time talking so that it was 5 o’clock before we 

got back to Aachen. It was on the whole a very satisfactory day. 

 Spent the evening around home just tending to the duties of the evening – 

checking with drivers who returned late etc. 

 Transport certainly is one headache these days what with vehicles being traded in 

and off the road etc. 

 

Thursday 28
th

 August. 

 Had tea in the afternoon with Frau Croon. Always enjoy going but have the 

feeling that even though part of her home is requisitioned that she has no idea as to what 

some people in Aachen are going through. She will very likely be the fine lady all of her 

life. 

 Prof. Engle came in the evening for dinner and to let us help him celebrate his 

43
rd

 birthday. He is a very nice person and Betty and I have grown very fond of him. 

Betty wrapped up several little things such as chocolate, soap, tacks etc to be used as 

gifts. 

 

Friday August. 29
th

. 

 Section Meeting in the A.M. Col. Parrott + Brig. Armitage came to call and I took 

them upstairs to meet the whole group. 



 Nell + I went to Aachen Grange in the evening to a dinner given by Brig. 

Armitage in honor of Mrs. Cusdins who is the mayoress of Reading. She had spoken in 

the afternoon to a group of German Women. It was a lovely dinner, but I felt that it was a 

bit too fine in a town where there is as much of a food shortage as there is. Felt a bit 

disgusted about the luxury of the house as well.  

 In the afternoon we got our inoculations for typhoid and for tetnus. Then I went 

over to Stolberg to see Mary Ziemons who is in the hospital and to leave some notebooks 

etc for Dr. Hennig for Nell and then to Eschweiler to leave some parcels for Frau Whyte 

and to see Frau Gröne in regard to why she married a German when her country + his 

were already at war. 

 

Saturday August 30
th

 

 Tom, Betty and I went to Oberhausen to spend the day with Jack Hollister. We 

left about 7:30 and got home at nearly midnight. It was a nice day and it seemed so good 

to hear first hand news of what is happening in the States. 

 

 

 

 

Sunday August 31
st
. 

 Since I’m on week-end duty I took the milk Collection this A.M. Was a bit on the 

weary side but not too much all in. Took a nap in the afternoon. We went to the Work 

Camp for Meeting for Worship and stayed for dinner. 

 Betty and I went to Prof Langers for tea in the afternoon. Prof. Engle + Dr. 

Fetwise were both there. We had a lovely afternoon. Prof Engle gave me a copy of his 

book “Richard Engel Der Werdegang Eines Heil-pädagogen.” Perhaps sometimes I’ll 

know enough German to be able to read it. Am afraid it is a bit beyond me at the 

moment. 

 

Monday Sept 1
st
. 

 Spent most of the day in the office getting things run up before going to Vlotho 

for the T. Leaders Conference.  

 Had a German Lesson in the early evening.  

 

Tuesday, Sept. 2. 

 Roy Jarvis, Tom and I left for Vlotho. Did all of the driving since Tom was very 

tired. It was on the whole quite an easy trip and very pleasant. We got in soon after six.  

 Went to the movie Gildia in the evening. It certainly was Hollywood trash and I 

felt it was a perfect waste of time. Stayed in the C.C. G. Rest Home this time. A lovely 

house with a lovely view. 

 

 Wednesday Sept. 3
rd

. 

 Quite a full day so far as the conference was concerned. Again as at previous 

conferences I had a bit of trouble keeping awake. In the evening I talked to Bernhard for 

awhile and then with Magda for a short time. Was in bed rather early for me. 

 



Thursday September 4
th

. 

 The morning was given over to general conference and the afternoon to F.R.S. 

Conference. 

 Tom + I left Vlotho about 5:15 and got back to Aachen just before midnight. It 

was a rather monotonous journey but we reached home with no unusual happenings. 

 

Friday Sept. 5. 

 Section Meeting in the morning and then the rest of the day was spent in getting 

caught up with this, that and the other things. Seemed rather strange to have a Section 

Meeting without Len. 

 Went in the afternoon to the IV.S.P. Camp and to call on Helma Wirtz and 

Virginia Lauden. 

 

Saturday September 6
th

. 

 So long since this day passed that I haven’t a very clear idea of what did happen. 

Should be a better girl and be more regular about writing. 

 

Sunday September 7. 

 Had quite a good Meeting for Worship this A.M. feel that they are so valuable in 

our life together. It seems that when I allow any thing but love to come into my life that it 

comes out during M. for U. and I often have to ask forgiveness of the dear Father for 

some of the things I have allowed to creap into my life. 

 Spent the afternoon quietly at home. 

 

Monday Sept. 8
th

. 

 Really went to work on the Monthly Report but am afraid that I only got it put 

together and didn’t get it typed there were too many interruptions. 

 Helma Wertz came in the evening and we went together to see Hubert Jansen. 

They are both going to England next week. They are splendid young people and I’ve 

grown very fond of both of them. Am so very glad that they will have that privilege. 

 

Tuesday Sept. 9
th

. 

 Miss Hill and Sydney Bean and Mr. Dixon came for the day. Was with them most 

of the day as we did more investigation in regard to the children’s Centres.  

 Find Miss Hill to be a very fine person and I was glad for the opportunity of 

getting to know her better. 

 In the evening Tom + I went down to the I.V.S.P. Camp to tell them about 

America. Miss Hill went to see the Passion Spiele. Just as we were ready to leave we 

were called on to take a man who had collapsed to the hospital. He had been one of the 

thieves in the play. 

 

Wednesday September 10
th

. 

 Spent the day working on the Monthly Report and got the first typing of it 

finished. Am always very glad to get it out of the way for another month. 

 Was most tired and went to bed quite early, but was out two or three times before 

I managed to get to sleep. 



 

Thursday September 11
th

. 

 Magda and John King came in time for lunch. We had a Section meeting in the 

afternoon with Magda. We got personality problems out in the open and brick bats flew. 

I’m afraid that they hit me pretty hard but I could take it and was so thankful that they 

came out and that the air will be somewhat cleared. Have about come to the conclusion 

that some of the personality difficulties have been my fault and had I been a bit more 

understanding they would not have become as serious as they did. 

 Went to the discussion group in the evening and was very much interested in their 

discussion on Freedom. 

 

Friday Sept. 12
th

. 

 Spent part of the morning with Magda and then afternoon was so tired that I slept 

for awhile. 

 Stan Slee came in tiem for lunch and I went with him to the Kurhaus in the 

afternoon, then on to the Car Park + to collect the laundry. We hit a man on a bike on the 

way back but thank goodness he wasn’t seriously injured.  

 Maj. + Mrs. Brandreth were here for supper in the evening. 

 

Saturday Sept. 13
th

.  

 Finally finished the Mil. Gov. report. Am always thankful to have it out of the 

way. 

 Was so tired I slept most of the afternoon. Felt awful when I got up, but it 

gradually wore off and I felt better. Spent most of the evening in and around home. 

 

Sunday Sept. 14
th

. 

 Got up about the usual time for a Sunday and then later in the morning went to 

Hansen with Briel + Tom. Reached there in time for lunch and then Tom and I spent the 

whole afternoon together. We took blankets down on the rover bank and lay on the grass 

and slept a bit and talked more. After tea we went to Heimbach and then on to 

Schmeanecr. I enjoyed the afternoon thoroughly and Tom proved to be charming 

company. Briel slept all afternoon. In the evening I wrote a letter to Edith Sperry, Tom 

studied German and Briel read. 

 

Monday September 15. 

 Spent the morning studying German, and writing letters and the afternoon 

sleeping. In the late afternoon we returned to Aachen so that I might be home in time for 

my German lesson. 

 I’m so glad I didn’t stay at home. Feel that much of the personality wound is 

healed + I’ve grown to understand both boys far betters than I had done before. Hope that 

I will continue to be understanding and that we will have very little more trouble. Have 

come to the conclusion that at least part of the difficulty was with me. 

Tuesday September 16
th

. 

 George Hogel came quite late last night and I took him to Herbestal Belgium this 

A.M. to collect the camera he had had to leave there on the way over. 



 About the middle of the day I took him to Köln and collected Vernon who was on 

his way back from London. 

 Enjoyed getting to know George ever so much and am going to be glad to have 

him come to Aachen again. He is an exceptionally fine person.  

 We stopped to leave a couple of parcels at frau Erdmanns and talked to her for a 

few minutes. We then stopped in the woods to eat a sandwich. 

 Vernon was very tired but he was wound up and we talked all of the way home. 

Always enjoy being with him. Even under stress and strain there is a sense of calmness 

that he is able to keep. Talking to him is very stimulating and I find that we enjoy many 

of the same things. He is another one of our boys whom I’ve come to love dearly but 

would not want to marry. 

 There are certainly lots of that kind in the world. 

 

Wednesday September 17
th

. 

 Spent most of the day around the house running up odds and ends. 

 In the late afternoon Leonora and I took Len Stephen to Krefeld to meet Len so 

that they could go on to Austria for a 72 hour leave. It was so very good to see Len even 

if for only a few minutes. We ate cakes and drank horrid tea while we waited for them to 

eat their supper and then talked to them until nearly train time. 

 Len is sure that he didn’t pass his exams in French and Chemistry 

 

Thursday September 18
th

. 

 David Bruce and Betty left this morning for Frefeld. The two boys are on their 

way home for good and Betty was on her way to Holland for a 72 hr. leave. She was back 

by noon, however, since they wouldn’t allow her to travel on the train since it is only for 

passengers on the way to U.K. 

 Went to the discussion group in the evening on The Two Moralities. 

 Phyllis is with us this week as the Camp has closed. She is resting a few days 

before going on to Schleswig to join the team there. We’ve grown very fond of her and 

will be sorry to have her leave us.  

 

Friday September 19
th

. 

 Went in the evening to the Steinhauers for the evening. They are charming people 

and I did enjoy the privilege of getting to know them. He and Leonora played the cello 

for us and then we played a game called Helma I think it was. It was lots of fun.  

 In the A.M. Nell and I went to see Brother Basil at the Alexandria Kloster. What a 

character he is. He is American and the kind of person who would make a good father for 

a bunch of children. It seems just too bad that the church to which he has given his 

allegiance should require that of a man – that he should have to give up having children 

of his own. Perhaps it is required of some that they should be father and mother to the 

world, however. 

 

Saturday 20
th

 September. 

 What a day it turned out to be. Was on the jump the entire day. Frau Holtermann 

wasn’t here and there were people to see, the phone to answer etc. In fact by evening I 

was weary. In spite of the fact that I should have worked in the evening I didn’t. Did a 



couple of errands in the evening and then Eric, Irmgard Vernon and I took a walk which 

ended up in Hanger weich where we sat talking, drinking coffee and beer and eating 

cakes + doughnuts until after ten. We then came home and I played the piano and we 

talked some more until nearly midnight. I was a lovely sociable evening and I enjoyed it 

thoroughly. Need more time for such evenings. Life is, however, quite rich and full these 

days.  

 

Sunday September 21th. 

 Stayed in bed until nine and then had to take Vernon, who was on milk collection, 

some petrol. Breakfast and then a more or less lazy day with a nap in the afternoon.  

 Really should have written some letters, but am afraid I didn’t do a thing that was 

very constructive except to study some German in the evening. Did play the piano some 

and after a good rain in the evening Eric, Irmy, Phyllis Vernon and I went for a walk in 

the Park and then stopped again for drinks + cakes. We sat around the table and talked 

until around ten. Rather enjoy such fellowship and need to do things other than work 

more often. Got my hair wet in the late afternoon – so washed it. 

 

Monday Sept. 22
nd

 –  

 Spent the morning doing errands that Len + Stephen would have done had they 

been here. Went to the car Park, to Mil Gov + did A.P.O. 

 This afternoon I didn’t accomplish much but did puzzle over work Tickets.for 

awhile. 

 Had a German Lesson this evening and then spent the rest of the evening at home. 

Was in bed soon after nine but not to sleep. Read for awhile + did other things. 

 Eric left for Vlotho today and then will return to Eng. For good. Phyllis Cooper 

left for Schleswig today too. 

 

Tuesday September 23
rd

. 

 Got up a bit early this A.M. and made a trip with Fritz + Herr Mertens to 

Mettmann to collect stores. It was a cold rainy day and believe it or not I had to wear my 

overcoat and I took a blanket. We had no 3 tonnes on the road – hence had to take a 15 

cwt and an ambulance. Had thought that I would drive one vehicle, but I’m very glad fritz 

wanted to go along. 

 Vernon and I went to see Romeo and Juliet at the Stadt theater tonight. Was on 

the whole – quite good acting. Was tired, but was glad we went. 

 Herr Mertens is a good soul. Mentioned today that he had given away the bed we 

gave him because it was too good for him and he found a woman who needed it more 

than he did. That is showing more love than we show for we are not willing to give away 

our beds. 

 

Wednesday 24
th

 September. 

Seems that every single day brings interesting experiences and today has been no 

exception. Haven’t gotten much work done, however. 

 Bro. Basil + Dr. Firininich [?] came in time for late tea this A.M. and then stayed 

for lunch. Bro. Basil is quite a character and I like him very much indeed. They think that 



they can get permission to bring apples to Aachen from Belgium if we will transport 

them.  

 This afternoon I went to Alsdorf to investigate a case of a British soldier who 

wants to marry a German girl + remain in Germany. Met her father + mother and found 

the mother a very charming sort of person. 

 Went after that to take Frl. Schrauer a bit more food and rang the wrong bell. It 

turned out to be Frl. Vogel whom I’d met at Traffords. Enjoyed chatting with both her 

and Frl. Schmidt. Both are very charming young women. 

 Frl. Schrauer is quite a character and says that if I would only become a Catholic I 

could become a saint – well who wants to be a saint anyway – I’d like to know.  

 This evening a Mr. + Mrs. Whyte came to spend the night on their way to Liege. 

They are very charming people and I’m glad that Vernon got to know them + invited 

them here. He is head of a British Sub. Committee on Public Opinion etc with 

headquarters in Berlin. Have been amazed at the delightful people both British and 

German we have been privileged to meet. 

 

Thursday September 25
th

 

 The day was a day filled with meeting people, running errands etc. Mad etwo trips 

to the car Park trying to borrow a three tonner to go to Belgium to get a load of apples. 

Was busy right up to supper time. 

 Went to the Discussion Group in the evening which was on Democracy. It ended 

in a very lively discussion on the economic problems of Germany today. Kati Peters said 

at the end to Nell that if they didn’t believe in our personal integrity that they wouldn’t 

come to our discussion groups. They are a grand bunch and they are really thinking. 

 

Friday September 26
th

. 

 Betty Nell + Vernon went with bro. Christopher to Belgium to get loads of apples. 

They came back this evening with 3 tons for Caritas. We are all so happy that it was 

possible to bring them across and we hope that it is only a beginning of what we will be 

able to bring in this winter.  

 I spent the day at home running up business in the office and even had a few 

minutes to start a letter to Aunt Mary this afternoon. 

 We have enjoyed getting to know Bro. Christopher very much indeed. He is a 

man who is very much down to earth, but yet full of fun. He “isn’t afraid” of work one bit 

and pitched right into unloading them when we took them down. He was here for supper 

and then stayed to talk for awhile. 

 

Saturday Sept. 27
th

. 

 In the afternoon Vernon, Giesele Ludemann, Lisalotte Neüser and I went to the 

Belgian border to see if we could meet a group of children who were being brought 

across the border. Didn’t manage to be there at the right time but we did hear Mr. 

Williams interview one of four men who had been caught for taking sewing machine 

needles to Belgium to trade for coffee. The officials at the borders are interested in only 

building up a case and not in the human side. We found that he had been retired on a 

pension because he had dust on his lungs from the mines. He received 32 R.M. per month 



and had a 13 yr. old child and a wife to support. Seems no wonder that he felt it necessary 

to get money in some other way. 

 Spent the evening around home, playing the piano, straightening up the book 

shelves, and studying German. 

 

 

 

 

Sunday 28
th

 August. 

 Got up the usual Sunday time. Rudi turned up after breakfast, we had a short 

meeting for worship and then Leonora Betty Vernon + I went to Hausen for the “festival” 

which included dinner, some speeches, and music by three Aachen girls. Felt it rather a 

flop myself but Tom + Briel felt it a great success. Had vehicle trouble and managed to 

arrive at 2:30 instead of one and then had more trouble on the way home. 

 A friend of Leonora’s had supper with us and then the Riegers came in with a 

long list of Bitte, Bitte’s. I suppose that I shouldn’t mind but so many bitte’s get a bit 

wearing at times. Could hardly wait for them to go home so that I could finish up my 

work and go to bed. It certainly wasn’t a restful day and I hope I haven’t many more like 

it soon. 

 

Monday 29
th

 September 

 Turned out to be an extremely busy day. Hans Schlabach came in the morning 

and stayed until the middle of the afternoon. He is a splendid young fellow and we 

enjoyed talking with him. He would like to work with us but at the moment we have a 

young German who was a P.O.W. in England and is a friend of Gordon. 

 In the afternoon a Frl. Egan came for awhile. She is a teacher from Geilenkirchen 

and is a splendid sort of person. She is very much interested in Quakers. 

 Had to call off my German Lesson since we were having a Section Meeting. 

 Was so tired and there were so many things to do at home that I missed the 

discussion group.  

 

Tuesday 30
th

 September 

 Betty, Leonora and I went to Belgium on a shopping tour and to see what we 

could do in regard to the furniture of Frl. Dr. Gobles. 

 Betty and I ch cashed a couple of travelers checks and bought ourselves a new 

dress. I got a piece of rose wool and feel that it is going to be a very pretty one. 

 Just before we started we discovered that several things had been taken from the 

garage. It just made us sick for we had been so sure since fastening the back door that no 

one could get in Some one must have a key. 

 Spent the evening around the house doing one thing and another. Had really 

expected to go to a movie with Leonora and betty but it seemed wise to stay at home and 

be hostess etc. Glad I did. 

 

Wednesday, Oct. 1
st
. 



 Spent the day distributing British national parcels. Didn’t get all the way around 

but I did get most of them out. These people have really become my friends and I enjoy 

seeing them when I take them their parcels. 

 Vernon went to Belgium in the afternoon to collect another load of apples + bro. 

Christopher was with us for supper. 

 

 

Thursday Oct. 2
nd

 

 Vernon, Bro. Christopher and I went again to Belgium to haul apples. We made 

two trips and managed to get about 8 tons across. We are so very glad to be able to haul 

them for it is getting more food into Germany. 

 Father Denns is getting these apples for us and he is an unusual sort of person. He 

is a Flemish Franciscan priest with dark red hair and a brighter red beard. His eyes are 

very kind, with a twinkle in them and much mysticism. He reminds me very much of 

Kent in many ways with the exception that he has far more peace and joy in his face and 

eyes than Kent did the last time I saw him. Find that there is so much that is fine about 

these men and there are far more similarities to our fundamental beliefs than there are 

differences. The differences are on the things that don’t really matter after all. Our desire 

for service seems to be a great bond of fellowship. One would never think that a Catholic 

Brother and a Quaker Relief Worker could find so much in common.  

 We had another Franciscan priest from Germany who is on his way to South 

America who worked with us all day. He is also a splendid specimen of manhood and we 

enjoyed getting to know him.  

 We certainly were a strange quintete. 

 

Friday Oct. 3
rd

. 

 Betty and Nell left the middle of the morning for Detmold to attend the F.R.S. 

Conference Retreat. The rest of us were supposed to go as well, but because of a 

discussion group at the technical Hockschule Tom, Vernon + I stayed behind. It was a 

nice group of about 15 or so and in spite of the fact that no one knew what to expect – it 

didn’t turn out so badly.  

 Spent the day in the office and then in the afternoon went to Eschweiler + 

Stolberg to deliver some parcels. Stopped in to see Dr. Hennig for a few minutes. Like 

him very much, but I sometimes wonder if he has the proper feeling. 

 

Saturday Oct. 4
th

.  

 Vernon, Tom + I got up at a quarter of four and were on our way to Detmold by 

4:30. It was quite a cool morning and there was very little traffic – so we rolled right 

along. Reached Detmold in time for the morning discussion at eleven. Was quite tired, 

but managed to keep going with a rest in the sun in the afternoon. 

 It seemed so very nice to see our F.R.S. friends and to chat with them. Only 

wished I hadn’t been so tired. 

 In the evening we had a tea in a hotel on the top of a mountain with 40 German 

guests. It was a nice idea but again I was a bit too tired to try to speak German 

 Slept in the home of Herr and Frau Schäffer. They seemed to be very nice people 

with a couple of very sweet children a girl of seven and a boy of nine. 



 

Sunday Oct. 5
th

. 

 We had a very fine Meeting for Worship with William Hughes getting us started 

off with a few words on The Lord’s Prayer. 

 We had another discussion on the future of F.R.S. and F.S.C. We also discussed 

East. Vs. West. In the afternoon I went hiking or I perhaps should say – strolling with 

Margaret Dann We also talked to Kenneth Lee in regard to work that F.S.C. envisions in 

Germany after May 1948. 

 In the evening we had a – one wouldn’t hardly call it a program – but at any rate it 

was an evening of stunts etc. Was really packed full of laughs and one of the things I 

liked about it was that it was good clean fun.  

 

Monday October 6
th

. 

 We had breakfast at 8:30 and then a Meeting for Worship before Len, Steve Betty 

+ I set out for home. It was so good to see the boys again after they had been away for so 

long.  

 Tom + Vernon went to Bunde on the way home to pick up some books and of all 

things they were able to bring back a couple of radios – one from for the Club House and 

the other for our billet. 

 We reached home about five-thirty tired but not as tired as I have been times past.  

 Evening was spent quietly at home. It was a good conference but I didn’t find it as 

helpful as the one last spring. 

 

Tuesday Oct. 7
th

. 

 Spent the day getting caught up on this, that and the other. It is always good to be 

at home after being away. It was a day of more or less getting caught up for every one.  

 

x Wednesday Oct. 8
th

. 

 Vernon, Stephen, Len and I went to Belgium after more apples. I didn’t really 

need to go, but I felt like going off on a lark and as a result just went along with the boys. 

Didn’t do a bit of work, but it was just fun being with the boys and seeing Brother 

Christopher + father Denns again. 

 Came home after the first load and then Len + Stephen returned for a second load. 

Managed to get over about 11 tons during the day. 

 In the evening there was a program in the Club House with about 70 to 80 people 

in attendance. Wasn’t able to go for the first part of the evening but got there about ten 

and everyone seemed to be having a delightful time drinking coffee and talking.  

 

Thursday Oct. 9
th

. 

 Spent the day working on the Monthly Report. Didn’t get it anyways nearly 

finished but it is coming along. 

 Seems that every day brings its full quota of duties and I sometimes wish I might 

go off and sleep for awhile and really get caught up with sleeping and resting. 

 Had expected to go to the Discussion Group but no one was staying in – so I got 

the job. 



 Vernon has been having the readings for our Meeting for Worship this week and 

they have been splendid. Feel that our M/W have hit a high this week and God’s Presence 

is making itself felt in all of our lives. 

 

Friday October 10
th

. 

 We had our Section Meeting this A.M. following a M/W. Since we are started 

early we expected to finish before lunch – long before – but we continued until one 

o’clock. 

 Spent the afternoon on the Monthly Report once again. Nearly finished the first 

typing. 

 Went with Vernon + Leonora to the Volkshockschule in the evening for a 

discussion group, but only 2 people turned up. We came back and spent ½ hour in 

Hanger Weiher before coming home. 

 

Saturday Oct. 11
th

. 

 Worked some more on the Monthly Report, and finished the first typing Had a 

nap in the afternoon + then betty + I went to Prof. Engle’s for tea. He is a nice person and 

we are going to be very happy for him when he can go to the U.S. to his family. He is 

missing them so much It is going to be starting an entirely new life for all of them. 

 In the evening we went to the Club House for a party – a birthday one – for Ericka 

Von Hoff. It was a nice party until Horst brought out the wine Guess I had the wrong 

training for too many years to be able to join in very happily. Fact is I let Vernon drink 

mine. 

 

Sunday Oct. 12
th

. 

 Very good Meeting for Worship this morning. They are meaning so much to me 

these days and the Fellowship with other earnest seekers is so rich and makes life have so 

much meaning. God is indeed good to me and I certainly don’t deserve all that he does 

for me. 

 Had a nap this afternoon and then went for a short hike into the woods with 

Vernon. We didn’t do a great deal of talking but I enjoy being with him and we sat on a 

bench in the woods for nearly a half hour just being quiet and listening to the sounds of 

nature and drinking in the beauty of the trees.  

 Spent the evening writing letters – Got one started to my family but didn’t get it 

finished.  

 Went upstairs about ten and talked to Len for an hour or so. He is different since 

his leave, but I can’t quite explain what the difference is. For one thing he is acting more 

his age than he used to do. Feel that is a good thing. 

 

Monday Oct 13
th

. 

 Spent most of the day in the office doing some of the things that had to be done 

before going off on leave. Keep feeling that I hadn’t ought to go but I do realize that I’m 

not only needing a rest but a change as well.  

 Went to the discussion group in the evening. It was quite an interesting lecture 

and discussion on Social Psychology. Always enjoy Vernon’s lectures but some of them 

are a bit dry. He is a very logical thinker and I’m glad to have him in our Section for he is 



a great addition to our W thinking and our lives are all richer for his being with us. Of 

course he isn’t perfect – but after all – who is? 

 

Tuesday Oct. 14
th

 

 Spent the morning taking care of the things that needed doing in + around the 

office. Just before lunch Betty + I went to find a dressmaker to get our dresses started 

before I left for leave. 

 In the afternoon we lead a Section meeting with Irmgard and Horst Present to 

discuss our work for the winter. Again Vernon proved his fineness and the whole meeting 

was different because of the introduction that he gave. He read a part of I. Cor. 3. and 

then talked about what he felt should be the center of our work – an andankt in the Club. 

House. I kept feeling – thank God for his spiritual leadership and being so grateful to him 

for showing us the right way – for I’m sure it is the right way. 

 Spent the evening packing and got to feeling more all the time that I would much 

rather go to bed than go off on any trip. Then when I called the station and found that the 

train was late I was disgusted. Len took me down just before twelve and I waited until 

nearly one before I could board the Nord Express. 

 

Wednesday Oct 15
th

. 

 Managed to sleep some during the latter part of the night There was only a C.C.G. 

girl from Berlin and myself  in the Compartment and we had a whole side to ourselves so 

that we could stretch out. With my coat over me I wasn’t so uncomfortable. Just as I was 

awakening an American man was joining us and then later in the morning a German 

Chemist and two Dutch women joined us. They were all going to Berlin, the former 

returning home and the latter to visit their mother. Had quite a nice time chatting with 

them auf Deutsch. 

 Arrived in Hannover about ten and Sheila Gulley came to collect me. Had lunch 

with the Section and then a nap of 1 ½ hours before Phil took me back to the R.T.O. to 

meet Peg Atkinson and Diana Phillips at four o’clock.  

 Our train for Ehrwald Austria was leaving around five. We had tea and supper on 

the train and then around ten we settled down for the night. Diana went to another 

compartment and Peg and I each had a whole side to ourselves. Slept quite well the first 

part of the night but then the latter part I was cold. 

 Enjoyed greatly talking to both Peg + Diana. Saw some lovely country as we went 

south from Hannover. 

 

Thurs. Oct. 16
th

. 

 Were on the first serving for breakfast – so we ate about 7:15 with porridge, 

baked beans bacon + eggs and toast in addition to bread, butter jam + tea. Quite an 

elaborate breakfast for a member of 7 Relief Section. 

 Spent the morning doing a bit of reading and finished a letter to my family. It was 

lovely looking out of the window at the mountains, the beautiful colors of the trees and 

the lakes. It seems that we were in a different world from what we are in Aachen. 

 We arrived in Ehrwald soon after eleven and were taken to our hotel by 12:30. It 

was the Buckenhaim. A small quiet place well up on a slope. It is very quaint and 



perfectly delightful in every way. Peg and I have a room together. We have not only hot 

water but heat as well. It is quite welcome for it is very chilly up here. 

 Right after lunch we went to bed and slept until five Then Diana brought us tea in 

bed and we only got up in time for supper. It was wonderful to be able to sleep like that 

and after a couple of nights on the train I was plenty ready for a good sleep. That is one 

thing that I intend to do this week – sleep all I want to. 

 

Friday Oct. 17
th

. 

 Have spent another quite lazy day. Didn’t get up until 9:10 and then we had a 

marvelous breakfast with bacon and an egg. Then Diana and I walked down to the 

Village and spent nearly two hours just wandering around. Back for lunch and then we 

spent most of the afternoon in bed – getting up just in time for tea. Even my eyes begin to 

look more rested but I haven’t as yet reached the place where I don’t want to sleep any 

more. 

 

Saturday. Oct. 18
th

. 

 It was a very chilly rainy day that greeted us when we rolled out of bed about 

8:30. After breakfast we walked down to the village to catch the bus that would take us to 

Garmisch, Schloss Lindenhof and Oberamnurgau. 

 It looked when we started as though the weather was going to spoil the whole trip 

but the mountains and the riot of Autumn colors were lovely even through the mist and 

rain. 

 After leaving Garnusch we began to climb and the snow on the peaks and on the 

evergreen trees war particularly delightful. There was so much beauty every where that I 

found myself wanting to be quiet and not talk at all. 

 The Schloss Lindenhof was a very fantastic place. It was built by Ludwig II of 

Bavaria who was a great admirer of Louis XIV. It wasn’t so large, but nearly everything 

was covered with 24 carot gold leaf _ even the piano. There were beautiful vases, Crystal 

Chandeliers with candles and elaborate paintings in every room.  

 The bed was quite wide and didn’t look at all comfortable. In the dining room 

there was a square cut out of the floor on which the table sat. When Ludwig was having 

his meals he didn’t want any one around and the table was lowered to the cellar where the 

food was served and then brought back up again. In the east + west rooms there were 

porcelain peacocks and on the ceiling mythelogical characters _ Appolo and the chariot 

of the sun. In the east room the morning and in the west the evening. In front of the castle 

was a fountain that shot water with terrific force thirty or more feet into the air. 

 About a five minute walk from the castle was a grotto when Ludwig + Richard 

Wagner used to go to have music. Diana and I were a bit to late to get in for the door was 

closed and all the others had gone in before we arrived. We felt like the little lame boy in 

the Pied Piper of Hamblin. Peg was feeling so miserable with cramps that she hunted a 

fire and stayed by it instead of going with us. 

 The Kiask was another fantastic place. It was built on an oriental pattern and was 

shown at the World Fair in Paris. Ludwig like it and bought it without furnishings and 

had it moved to Bavaria. He used it for his tea and smoking house in the summer. In it 

were colored windows, lights, a fountain and more peacocks – these with crystal glad 



tails. It all seemed so ridiculous that any man should want to live in a place so gaudy as 

all of that. Perhaps it was jarring against my Quaker love of simplicity.  

 Ludwig spent so much money on this castle and two others which he built that he 

was put taken into custody and Elizabeth of Austria was trying to help him to escape. His 

personal doctor was helping to guard him and it is thought that Ludwig tried to swim the 

lake and the doctor struggled with him in the water. At any rate both were found dead in 

the water a few yards from shore _ the doctor from a heart attack. Ludwig was only 41 

when he died and had never been married. 

 We ate our lunches before we went on to Oberammergan. It is a very quaint 

Bavarian Village and I kept wishing I could have had more time there. 

 The theater where the Passion Play is given is big enough to hold 6000 people. 

The stage is in the open air and must be very effective. The play begins at 8 in the 

morning with an intermission in the middle of the day and goes on until aquarter of six in 

the evening. It takes 8 hours to produce and is given three or four days a week for five 

months. The play has not been given since the 300
th

 Jubilee in 1934 and will next be 

given in 1950 – God Willing. Peg and I went to see the Alois Lang Family since she had 

kno0wn the son in the States. We met Frau Lang and the youngest daughter Tedda. They 

were charming women and we could hardly tear ourselves away in time to catch the bus. 

Friedel is the one Peg knows in the States. The mother hope to go to the States sometime 

this winter. Was so glad to be with Peg when she went to see them.  

 We stopped in Garmisch on the way back and I’m afraid that I was terribly 

disgusted with what I saw of the American Army. I seem to see them through the eyes of 

the Germans and I’m not always proud to be an American. 

 The day had cleared off and the afternoon was lovely. As we rolled toward 

Ehrwald the sun on the snow covered mountains was delightful. One peak was actually 

pink. 

 I seem to have caught Peg’s cold and was glad to be in bed before 8:30 although I 

didn’t go to sleep immediately but sat up in bed and read until nearly 10:30. 

 

Sunday Oct. 19
th

. 

 Had a short M. for U. in bed by myself this morning. We had breakfast about nine 

and then Peg and I went down to the Village to Church. I always wonder how the people 

and be taken in by all of the rig-maroe of the Catholic service. Guess that I just don’t 

understand all of the symbolism. Driving the service I kept watching a small figure of the 

Christ that seemed to say “Come unto me all ye who labor and are heavy laden” and then 

that other Verse kept going through my mind “Lo, I am with you always even until the 

end of the world.” It was a particularly precious message to carry away from the Service 

for I’ve been needing some sort of reassurance and that seemed just that this morning. 

 Came home and finished my book “The Brothers” and then lay on the balcony for 

awhile taking a sun bath. 

 After dinner I had to have a nap and then the three of us spent an hour and a half 

climbing the slop up towards the Zugspitze. Was so lacking in energy that I was glad to 

get back home again. Think that my cold isn’t helping much and then it is a bit high and a 

third reason is that I’ve rested enough until I’ve discovered how tired I am. Will be all 

right in a day or so when I get over the cold and do a bit more resting.  

 



Monday Oct. 20
th

. 

 Spent most of the morning writing letters and then in the afternoon after a nap Peg 

and I walked over to Larmooos a little village about 45 minutes walk away. We didn’t 

stick to the patch and as a result had dozens of ditches to jump. It really got to be funny 

before we got back. Spent a few minutes in the church just quietly waiting. I find interest 

in such churches but they are always much too ornate to suit my taste. I find that I can 

usually worship, however, since I feel the fellowship of others who have found His 

Presence in these Churches. 

 Was in bed again quite early for I found that I was tired and just couldn’t write 

letters. 

 

Tuesday Oct. 21
st
. 

 Peg and I got up soon after eight and went out on the hill side for awhile. It was 

rather cold but we didn’t seem to notice as we sat watching the sun chase away the 

shadows. The majesty of the mountains recalled the words of the Psalmist “I will lift up 

mine eyes to the hills etc.” We read Thomas Kelly’s The Beloved Blessed Community 

together and as we worshipped together God was not far away. 

 Spent the rest of the morning writing letters. In the afternoon the three of us took 

the leave train into Garmisch. We had expected to have the whole afternoon, but the train 

arrived quite late and we didn’t leave here until about 3:30. Went to the R.T.O. to see 

about taking a train back through Muuchen + Frankfurt. Peg and I then went to the P.L. 

and I spent over $5 on things that I can use for Christmas gifts. We rushed so fast and 

then had to wait for over an hour in the train before it was ready to return to Ehrwald. 

 In the evening we went down to Naafi to hear a Concert by a group of Tyrollian 

singers and musicians. Some of them danced and it was very easy to see where some of 

our square dance figures came from. One of the girls who did some of the dancing also 

was a yodler. Enjoyed the whole evening thoroughly and especially the four boys who 

danced with such spirit + vigor. Got to bed the latest of any night since we’ve been here – 

eleven o’clock. 

 

Wednesday Oct. 22
nd

. 

 Peg + I got up even earlier this morning – about 7:15 and were out on the hill for 

a full hour. Read part of Holy Obedience and then we just sat watching the shadows on 

the mountains, the cloud in the valley and allowing the wonders of the early morning 

hour to draw us closer to the creator of it all. 

 Went down to the village after breakfast to see the Camp Commandant in regard 

to transport so that I could get into Garmisch in time to catch the 7:55 train for Frankfurt. 

Seems I will be leaving about 6 o’clock Friday night and spend the night in Garmisch.  

 Finished writing a letter to Go and then in the afternoon we went on a circular bus 

tour up the Inns Valley. It was a lovely afternoon and we saw so much beautiful scenery 

that we were quite tired by the time we reached Ehrwald about six. 

 There were several children on our bus and they made my heart lonlier than ever. 

It is so hard to understand why God has denied me the joys of a home and a family. I 

suppose He must know best but I can’t help but wonder at times. 

 Peg + I washed our hair in the evening and spent the evening quietly in our room. 

 



Thursday Oct. 23
rd

. 

 Peg and I again went up on the hill for a few minutes before breakfast. No Cloud 

in the Valley this morning but the sunshine was lovely. 

 The three of us went off again today to Oberhammergan. Peg and I in particular 

wanted to visit the Village, the church and to drop into see the Lang Family again. They 

are indeed charming women and I feel that it is a real privilege to get to meet them. They 

gave us each a copy of the Reminiscence of Anton Lang. We Value them very highly. 

Came back through Garmisch and had a Milk Shake + doughnuts. My but it did taste 

good. Did a bit more shopping in the P.L. – mostly for thigns to use as gifts. Very glad to 

have the opportunity of getting some such things. 

  

Friday Oct. 24
th

. 

 Not a very pleasant day on the whole as there was quite a strong wind and no sun. 

Seemed to be more snow on the mountains than last night. 

 Went down to collect my refund on the transportation and for accomocation for 

the two days I’m not staying. Am rather sorry to not be staying longer but I promised the 

boys I’d be back on Sunday and I couldn’t let them down. I’ve rather been sorry to have 

to miss these last days that they are in the Section. 

 Am going into Garmisch right after lunch this afternoon and then expect to take a 

train out tomorrow morning for Munich and Frankfurt.  

 Finally took a train for Munich at 5:25 and rode in a coach with no lights 

whatsoever. Met a girl, Lisl Deutsch, in the R.T.O. She is from N.Y. and has been 

working with the censorship division. It was a bit difficult to find accommodation in 

Munich – so she took me to the camp where she stays to spend the night. Thought that it 

was awfully sweet of her. We had a bite to eat and I was in bed between eleven and 

twelve. She seems like a rather decent sort of person but has so many ideas that are 

typical of Army and Mil. Gov. Personnel. She at least has German friends and that is 

more than some do.  

 

Saturday Oct. 25
th

. 

 Didn’t sleep so well last night since I knew that I had to get up at six this morning 

in order to get back into Munich from the camp. 

 Arrived in Munich about 7 and had my breakfast in the Excelsior Hotel. Had real 

orange juice and did it taste good. 

 Spent a couple of hours in the lobby writing letters and then took the 9:55 train 

out for Frankfurt. 

 Hadn’t been on the train a great while before I discovered that Jean Fairfax from 

Vienna was also on the train. We spent the whole day together and then when we reached 

Frankfurt we came out to the Community Center together. Met Bob + Nancy Good for 

the first time. There was a concert of Chamber Music that was quite lovely. Enjoyed it 

very much. It was Motzart. 

 Bob took me in to the Carlton Hotel about 11 and then found out that Dorothy 

Steere was in the hotel. I went up and talked to her for a few minutes. She is one mighty 

fine person and I felt that I had known her always instead of only meeting her for the 

second time.  



 Train was late – so I didn’t get out of Frankfurt until around one o’clock. The 

train was cold and I was quite chilly before the heat came on and I got warm enough to 

sleep. Had only a little even then.  

 

Sunday Oct. 26
th

 

 Whenh I reached Köln at 6 o’clock I had to change coaches since I’d gotten into 

the wrong one in Frankfurt. This second one was crowded and I sat in the corridor from 

Köln to Aachen.  

 Reached Aachen at 8 o’clock and called to find Len in the midst of shaving. He 

soon arrived to collect me and then I had breakfast with him and Leonora before they 

went off to Kavilar. 

 Spent the day just being around. Karl + Sylvia Erdmann came for tea in morning 

and again in the afternoon. It was good to see them. Slept a coulple of hours in the 

afternoon and then between 5-7 I and the rest of the group went to the Club House for the 

fir5st of a series of Kultur Abende. Very nice program of Ballads in both English + 

German and music from Beethoven. 

 

Monday 27
th

 Oct. 

 Got up at 6 o’clock and took Len and Stephen to Krefeld to catch the train as they 

were on their way back to England. They are two boys I hate to see got for I’ve grown to 

love them dearly.  

 Got back to Aachen soon after eleven and spent the afternoon in the office 

running up correspondence etc. Went to bed a bit early since I had quite a severe cold.  

 

Tuesday Oct. 28
th

. 

 Vernon, Betty, Bro Christopher and I collected apples from Belgium. Had only 

small vehicles, but we got over about four tons even so. 

 Stores arrived and we had them to unload after supper. Was weary, but glad to be 

able to get in more food. Spent evening at home. 

 

Wednesday Oct. 29
th

.  

 Spent the day hauling apples once again. Vernon, Bro. Basil and I hauled two 

loads each and Betty one. Made very good time and were tired when night came, but 

happy. Had supper with Bro. Basil in Alexiana Kloster. Spent the rest of the evening here 

at home. 

 These apple trips are fun for they are so different from what we have been doing. 

Bro. Christopher + bro. Basil are such unusual men and we have so much fun with them. 

 

Thursday Oct. 30
th

 

 Spent the morning going to Car Park + other odds and ends.  

 In the afternoon we went after apples again. We got about 9 tones on this round. 

 Went to the discussion group in the afternoon evening. Helma Wertz and Hubert 

Jansen gave their reports on their trip to England. Both were quite good and Helma’s in 

particular provoked a lot discussion. 

 

 



Friday Oct. 31th.  

 Section Meeting in the morning with Horst, Irmgard, and Frau Holtermann 

meeting with us. 

 Betty and I went out to try on our new dresses just after lunch. They aren’t either 

going to look like we had thought but I guess that they will be all right. 

 Went with Heilige to the car park in the afternoon. Spent the evening at home 

doing laundry + personal things. 

  

 

Saturday Oct Nov. X 1
st
. 

 Today was a German Holiday Aller Heilige – and we took the day rather easy. In 

fact we all did only what we wanted to do. I worked in the office for awhile. We all went 

to the Club House from 5-7 for a Kultur Abend – rather difficult for me to understand but 

I managed to get a lot of it. 

 Betty and I spent the evening with Rolf and Marianna. Had lots of fun playing 

with Marne. 

 Lionel Holt arrived on the Nord Express to spend the night and Sunday. 

 

Sunday Nov. 2. 

 We had our meeting for Worship with Lionel Holt still with us. 

 Spent most of the day just being around with very little being accomplished. 

Really don’t see where the time goes. Did read a p bit and typed a bit more but otherwise 

managed to do nothing much else. 

 

Monday Nov. 3. 

 Spent most of the day doing British Nationals. Had a exceedingly interesting day 

even though I heard a great many troubles during the day. 

 On the way to Würselen I picked up a man with a case of tools who was 

extremely grateful and seemed very nice indeed. He was going to do some repair work in 

Verlanten-heide. Wish I might have learned more about him. Then I picked up another 

man who had lived in Duisburg before the war and who helped me take the cap off the 

gas tank. 

 Had the experience of carrying 4 parcels up to the second floor + finding Frau 

Farber out and then finding a very nice woman who helped me carry them down again. 

Frau. F. has been ill with an abscessed tooth and is so lonely and discouraged since her 

mother is gone. She has about given up hope that her husband will ever turn up again. 

 Then in the evening when I went to St. Raphael I found an old man along the way 

who was so tired that he could hardly place one foot in front of the other. Got him safely 

back to the home. 

 Frau Croon showed me the tiny room that is used as Teresa’s bed room, dining 

room, kitchen, and sewing room. Her husband also showed me the article in the N.Y. 

Herald Tribune that tells that the Quakers have won the Nobel Peace Prize.  

 Had a German lesson between six and seven but spent the greater part of the time 

just talking to Frl. Dr. Goebels. She has her problems too but she faces them with a sweet 

serene spirit and a smile.  



 Frau Zolper is another very dear person and I’ve glad I’ve had the privilege of 

getting to know her. 

 Spent the evening – what was left of it – in and around the office. Was tired by 

the time that I wandered into Vernon’s room at 11:15 and stayed to chat until 11:40. He is 

a dear person although sprouting no wings as yet. I’m becoming extremely fond of him. 

 

Tuesday Nov. 4
th

. 

 Each day seems busier than the last. Spent the morning in the office just running 

up things that had piled upp. 

 In the afternoon went with Irmgard to Caritas, Frl. Hutten’s, Virginia Landen’s 

Frau Langers and then to Eschweiler to see Frau Whyte and Frau Gröne. Frau Whyte 

gave me a beautiful cup and saucer that I hated to take. 

 Herr Heilige has been ill yesterday and today. M Herr Mertens is such a dear 

person and I feel we are more than fortunate to have him. He shows so much love in his 

daily life. 

 Spent the evening washing my hair and being around home. 

 

Wednesday Nov. 5
th

. 

 Have spent most of the day on transport today. Even missed M. for Worship this 

morning. Seems that it is the unexpected things that take the time. Glad to have Heilige 

back for he is such a help. It nearly broke my heart when I gave him a few items of food 

this afternoon. The tears almost came to his eyes as eh thanked me and then he mentioned 

that he had been very hungry at lunch today. He is better off than many since he does get 

a warm meal each day. Even so he is typical of many hundreds of thousands in Germany 

today. 

 Spent the evening at home. Seems good to be able to be quiet at home a few 

evenings and I need them. 

 

Thursday Nov. 6
th

. 

 Today was an apple day and we got our vehicles loaded and then had lunch at 

Mariatal before coming back to Aachen to unload. Made another trip in the late 

afternoon. 

 Kenny, an American soldier who is a friend of Bro. Basil went with us. He is a 

very quiet lad and must be encouraged to talk. He is as fine and clean a lad as I have met 

anywhere in the army. Is in the medical corps and is on the administrative staff of the big 

hospital in Frankfurt. Expects to join the Alexian Brotherhood sometime in the future. 

 Went to the discussion group in the evening. They got about as deep into the 

discussion of values as I’ve ever known them to go – especially religious values. It was 

quite interesting and I hope that it goes farther in the weeks to come. 

 

Friday Nov. 7. 

 We had Section Meeting in the morning and then Vernon, brother Basil, Bro. 

Christopher and I hauled 7 tons of apples in the afternoon. It was a rather cold and chilly 

day and not so pleasant to be outside. 

 Betty was nearly sick with a cold and spent most of the day in bed. 



 It was Ingrid Tank’s birthday and they were here in the evening for supper. Betty 

had wrapped up some little gifts for her including a potlie which she had had to make a 

picture of in order to but in Belgium. She is a sweet baby and playing with her makes me 

wish that I might have one as sweet. I love babies so much. I couldn’t help but notice 

with how much more ease I was able to talk with Rolf + Mariana than I could a year ago. 

My Vocabulary is still very limited but at least 100 % better than a year ago. Those two 

certainly are a plucky pair to do as well as they do in taking care of their two daughters. I 

admire them greatly.  

 

Saturday Nov. 8
th

. 

 Bro. Basil, Bro. Christopher and I went to take the sacks back and brought back a 

couple more tons of apples. We made quite a quick trip and were home in time for lunch.  

 Had to have a nap in the afternoon and managed to get up in time for tea. Spent 

the evening answering Section letters. They always seem to come before my own 

personal ones and I suppose that they should although there isn’t much time for my own. 

 Spent some time typing Vernon’s part of the Monthly Report as well. 

 

Saturday Nov. 9
th

. 

 The day certainly hasn’t worked out as I planned it, but then days never do. That 

is one of the reasons life is so interesting. 

 We had our Meeting for Worship and I found a great deal of difficulty feeling 

God’s Presence but I’m sure it was there – it is everywhere. 

 Before lunch time I went to see Frl. Schrauer and was overwhelmed with her 

thanks and her insisting “you are an angel” and :you are such a good creature.” Really – 

when people do that I’m terribly embarassed. I’m not a very good giver I guess for after 

all I’m only the stewart of God and these things are certainly not mine and why should I 

be the recipient of such gratitude.  

 After lunch Leonora and I went to Herbestal to see if we could trace Margaret 

Dann’s luggage which had gotten left behind. Found it had been sent on. 

 Got back just in time to go with Betty to Langers for tea. Has a key to Buffalo and 

a Medal for a Catholic Student Movement of which he is very proud. The world certainly 

is fully of interesting people.  

 Spent the evening at home for which I was grateful since the weather leaves much 

to be desired. 

 

Monday Nov. 10
th

. 

 Spent the day doing errands such as Car Park, etc. Worked on monthly Report 

part of the day. 

 Went for a German lesson just before supper and then to discussion group after 

supper. It was on “The Group.” Interesting discussion/ 

 

Tuesday Nov. 11
th

. 

 Worked on M.R. again and again had to go to Car Park for parts etc. Weather has 

been frightful these days rain + cold. 

 

 



Wednesday. Nov. 12
th

.  

 Went to Luisenhospital for a check up + Dr. Zuhelle removed a funny little 

growth from the moth of the uterus. Hurt a bit but not much. Glad to know that it isn’t 

anything worse and that the operation is over even tho I was a bit uncomfortable all day. 

 Went to Köln to collect Magda + took Kaplan Bolten + some furniture Magda is a 

dear and I have grown to admire her greatly.  

 Weather was horrid and so much wind that I had to fight to keep the vehicle on 

the road. 

 Hugh Maw + Mr. Toppen of Köln were stopped at the border and came to spend 

the night. 

 

Thurs. Nov. 13
th

 

 Betty, bro. Christopher, Bro Basil and I hauled apples. Got back in time to go to 

the Marionette Show. It was good but not as good as the first one.  

 Went to the discussion group in the evening. 

 

Friday Nov. 14
th

. 

 Section Meeting in the A.M. with Magda. She brought us the news that Aachen 

Section is to be continued after May ’48 I’m interested to see just how it all works out. 

Nell, Vernon and I could make a good working team. 

 Collected apples in the afternoon. 

 Went to Kultur Abend discussion group. Not many there. 

 

Sat. Nov. 15
th

. 

 Went with the two Bros. to collect more apples. Its been a bit wearing since I’ve 

driven the Bedford 3 tonner. Got back about 4:30 and home by 5. 

 Went to Lisalotte Neusers for a party in the evening. It was an elaborate affair5 

with salad, 3 drinks küchen etc and gifts of books for all the guests. 

 

Sunday 16
th

 Nov. 

 Quiet day with M. for W. in the morning. Betty + I went to Frau Rieggers for tea 

in the afternoon. She and her sister are very pleasant women, but they are materialists of 

the first water. Frl. Ziessa is a school teacher and loves pretty clothes – and has them too. 

Spent the evening at home working. 

 

 

 

 

 

Monday 17
th

 November. 

 Spent most of the day in and around the house making an attempt to clear out my 

box. Didn’t make to much progress, however for there were entirely too many 

interruptions. Had my German lesson in the afternoon – late and then in the evening went 

to the Club House for the discussion group.  

 

 



Tuesday 18
th

 November 

 Spent the day again around the house and succeeded in accomplishing more than 

yesterday.  

 Went in the evening to Peterstr. to attend the celebration of the 50
th

 anniversary of 

Caristas. Quite a nice program with the Dom Chor singing. These boys certainly do have 

lovely voices. Dr. Firmenisch gave the main address of the evening. In closing he told the 

story of a Russian Philosopher who was going along the road and met a beggar. The 

beggar asked him for alms and the Philosopher searched in vain for something to give 

him. Then the beggar said “it doesn’t matter for yours wanting to help has done me more 

good than if you had actually given me money. 

 After the program was over November 19
th

. I joined Betty at tanks for the rest of 

the evening. Even had supper with them since it was Betty’s last evening with them. We 

had a very nice evening although I grew too tired to stay awake. Wish I might get rested 

for a change. 

 

 

Wednesday 19
th

 November. 

 Bro. Basil, Bro. Christopher and I went to haul apples today. Miss Vernon on 

theses expeditions. Bro. Christopher and I seem to find plenty to talk about however. 

Can’t see how such a person can be satisfied with a monastic life. He is so full of life and 

fun that he is just doesn’t’ seem to fit in a black habit and a kloster. His freedom in this 

job of hauling apples must, however, he a help.  

 Was in need of an evening at home and was glad of the opportunity of staying 

there.  

 

 

Thursday 20 th November 

 More apples from Belgium. Bro. Christopher and I did a lot more talking. These 

expeditions seem to take just about the whole day. 

 We had a party, only a family one, in the evening around the table for Betty with 

Ziver Küchen and lovely pansies and table decorations. 

 We had our first Andakt in the Klub haus before the discussion group. It was quite 

good although the group didn’t hardly know what to expect. 

 Helma Wirtz led the discussion group and did a good job of it. Wish my 

vocabulary was up to such a discussion. I get a lot, but not all of it. 

 

Friday 21
st
. November. 

 We had Section meeting in the A.M. – ending at 11 o’clock. Then after an early 

lunch Irmy, Horst, Clara, Ericka, Ehrwald and I took Betty to Krefeld to the train. They 

were all very sad to see her leave and some even shed tears. I’m going to miss her 

greatly, but she wanted to go and I’m not selfish enough to want her to stay under the 

circumstances. She has a spirit of love that meets something fine in every individual with 

which she comes in contact.  

 Spent the evening just loafing. Vernon and I went to Hangeweihe and then for a 

walk up on the hill. I love doing things with him. He has such a grand spirit and I find 

being with him quite stimulating.  



 

 

Saturday Nov. 22
nd

. 

 Hauled apples again and we got back to Aachen in time for a late lunch. The two 

Bros. ate lunch with us this time. Spent the afternoon + evening just being around and 

accomplished very little other than rearranging my room. 

 

 

Sunday Nov. 23
rd

. 

 It was a lovely quiet day with our Meeting for Worship in the morning, time to 

write letters and the Singing Kreis in the afternoon. We did some singing ourselves after 

supper and then I figured on work tickets and wrote more letters after supper. There were 

only three of us at home – Vernon Nell and I. 

 

 

Monday Nov. 24
th

. 

 We had letters from Tom yesterday telling that Dr. Wilson + F.R.S. were going to 

allow him to return to Germany but not to Aachen. He was meeting Dr. Wilson again at 

11:30 – 12:30 our time and wanted us to think of him. Nell + I went off upstairs and 

spent nearly a half hour prayer for him. I’ve never had an experience quite like it. We 

came away feeling exhilerated and with an inner certainly that everything was going to be 

all right with Tom. I don’t know that he will be returning to Aachen, but I do know that 

what ever happens he will be bigger than the circumstances. It was a very precious 

experience and I’m very grateful for it all.  

 Spent the day working in and around the office with the exception of some time 

used in going to Car Park. 

 Had my German lesson in the evening and then went to discussion group which 

was discussion the group still further.  

 

Tuesday 25
th

 Nov. 

 Vernon read 139
th

 Psalm this morning. I hadn’t remembered that it was such a 

lovely prayer. 

 Spent most of the day in the house and quite a bit of it in th my room writing 

letters etc. Need a few more such days for there are so many things that need to be done 

and I really have very little time for myself these days. 

 

Wednesday 26
th

 November. 

 Went into Dusseldorf in the morning with Horst and Ericka. Attended the team 

Leaders Conference and then met Herr Heilige about one o’clock to go and get parts. Had 

my lunch in the W.O. and Seargents Club while he had his sandwiches in the ambulance. 

It simply isn’t right when I can go and eat somewhere and cannot take him with me. 

Maybe some day things will straighten out so that such inequality won’t be possible. 

 We found the spare parts shop locked up – Wednesday afternoon – so we 

accomplished nothing. I really didn’t lose anything, however, and Herr Heilige had a 

chance to drive the ambulance with the new engine. 



 When we got home in the evening we found Tom there I was so glad to see him 

and I’m afraid that I was very free to show it. Magda had called yesterday to say that he 

was coming back and it seemed that for once our prayers had really been answered. Don’t 

know how it is all going to work out, but I don’t need to know. God will show us one step 

at a time. I’ve felt that it is so right that he come back to Aachen.  

 Went with Vernon to the Pspt. [?] group in the evening. Found them a small 

group but a very nice group of men Bro. Basil, Bro. Christopher and Father Denns were 

also there. The latter was asked to speak to them but he was much too shy. They did ask 

him questions, however and got him to talking. 

 

Thursday 27
th

 November. 

 Vernon, the two Brothers and I hauled apples again today. Seemed that everything 

went wrong so far as I was concerned. First I ran out of petrol in one tank + had trouble 

getting started again. Then got to the Kloster and when I was ready to leave again had 

trouble and had to be pulled. Thought that we didn’t have the tow rope and had to hunt a 

chain. Later discovered that it was covered with sacks. It took us until 3 o’clock to get 

loaded – so-it was 3:40 before we got our lunches. While waiting for the truck to be 

unloaded a pole fell off the roof at Linden platz + hit me between the shoulders.  

 Spent the evening talking to Miss Hill of the S.C.F. She is a very fine person and 

I’m glad to have gotten to know her. 

 After coming home went up and spent an hour talking to Tom. 

 

Friday 28
th

 November. 

 Section Meeting after our M./W. In the afternoon the usual group went to 

Belgium to collect apples. Was a bit late when we got back and so we all went to 

Alexiana Kloster to unload. Had a snack with coffee while we waited and then Kaplan 

Hammerschmidt came in. He seems like a very fine sort of person and I was glad to meet 

him since I’ve talked to him several times on the phone. 

 Spent the rest of the evening in and around the house – too tired to really get 

much done. 

 

 

Saturday 29
th

 November  

 Expected to go to Belgium, but was very glad when Tom went in my place. Spent 

the day in doing odd jobs and didn’t seem to accomplish a great deal. 

 In the afternoon I went to see Blanche Bielefeld and then took her with me as I 

went out to see Virginia Landon. She certainly is a mighty brave person to be willing to 

come back into Germany with her children. She is a woman who really does love her 

children. 

 Spent the evening at home. Took a bath and washed my hair but didn’t get around 

to it until quite late. 

 

Sunday 30
th

 November 

 Could hardly get out of bed this A.M., but managed to get going after awhile. 

Spent the whole day writing letters and running up things that had to be done before 

going to Vlotho tomorrow for the Conference. 



 Didn’t manage to get to bed before 2:30 since I was trying to get a Christmas 

letter written. 

 

 

Monday 1st December. 

 Sydney Bean and I got out of Aachen this A.M. about eleven and made very good 

time since we reached Vlotho about a quarter of five. Had tea, talked to Magda for awhile 

and then had a wash before supper. Spent the evening writing up these notes. 

 Mariana Tank came with us as far as Bad Oeyeuhausen on her way to Hamburg to 

collect Marne. 

 It had been cold today, but dry + sunny most of the time. Arrived this evening 

with out being too worn out from the trip since Sydney helped with the driving.  

 

 

Tuesday 2
nd

 December.  

 A conference day that was jammed full of lectures, discussions etc. Was very 

tired when night came and went to bed soon after nine o’clock. This is without a doubt 

one of the best Conferences that I’ve attended in the year that I’ve been attending these 

conferences. Perhaps it is due to the fact that the lectures were more on subjects in which 

I’m interested. 

 It does seem good to be able to see some of the people from the other teams. 

 

Wednesday 3
rd

 December. 

 Conference began this A.M. at nine o’clock and went on until a bit after one. We 

did have several baraks [?] this morning and that helped a lot. 

 This afternoon we had our F.R.S. Conference in Magda’s apartment with about 21 

present. It was rather sad as we planned for the end – even to making out a time table for 

closing each section.  

 Spent the evening quietly and have even begun to feel a bit rested. Next few days 

are to be rather full ones and I am going to be a bit glad when they are over. These is a 

monthly report due, apples to haul, Vip’s coming etc.  

 

Thursday 4
th

 December. 

 Sydney and I left Vlotho this A.M. about 9:15. Doris Roper came with us as far as 

Köln and we collected our money on the way home. Had a rather uneventful journey with 

the exception that I caught the front right fender of our Volkswagen on the bumper of 

another car. Not much damage done, but enough. 

 Went to the Andackt in the Club House + spent the rest of the evening at home. 

 

Friday 5
th

 December. 

 We had section meeting in the morning and for the first time had part of it Auf 

Deutsch. We were planning our Christmas parties and wanted to have Frau Von Hoffs 

help as well as Maria’s – so that was the ols only way for everyone to understand. Didn’t 

find it as difficult as I had expecte. 

 

 



Saturday 6
th

 December. 

 Went in the morning to the Kurhaus to be one of the judges for an exhibit that had 

been prepared by the Jugendamt. It was a very good exhibit and we found it extremely 

difficult to pick the fifty articles that were the best. The room was cold and I was nearly 

frozen by the time I got home around two o’clock. 

 Was just around the rest of the afternoon and evening. Was on week-end duty but 

it didn’t involve too great an effort. 

 

Sunday Dec. 7
th

. 

 Tom, Irmy + I went to the Luesinhospital to church. We expected to hear Pfarrer 

Giradedt preach but he was taking a holiday and another young minister was in charge of 

the service. Didn’t understand all of it, but I did get a great deal of it. 

 IN the afternoon Irmy had two of her friends here for coffee + I enjoyed them 

thoroughly. They seemed like such a nice couple. 

 Miss Henham Barrow, and Mr. Pink of the B.R.C.S. came in the later afternoon 

and so we had them for another tea party Spent most of the evening entertaining them and 

as a consequence got almost none of the work done that I had expected to do. 

 Took Leonora out to see Regina + then went for her again. It wasn’t a very 

satisfactory day on the whole. 

 

Monday 8
th

 December. 

 Geveral Chappel and Miss Barrow needed to be shown a bunker, Preusweg, the 

exhibition and the Club house – so my day until 2 o’clock was shot. Later in the 

afternoon I did part of my British Nationals. 

 Spent the evening at home trying to get some things run up here at home. 

 

Tuesday 9
th

 December. 

 Herr Heilige and I went to Dusseldorf to see about getting spare parts. We learned 

the routine and did a lot of paper work but came home without a thing except a head light 

that Herr Heilige “organized” and I didn’t ask too many questions. 

 Spent the evening putting the monthly report together. Didn’t finish but did get 

part of it done. 

 

Wednesday 10
th

 December. 

 Tom + I went to Düsseldorf Köln to see Douglas + Dorothy Steere. It did me 

more good to see them even though I had never known them before. There is something 

vital about both of them that met something within me – so that I felt as though I had 

known them always instead of meeting them for the second or third time. I know the 

source of their Inner Resources, but I’ve never learned to tap it to the extent they have. 

Guess I need to do a lot more of willing the Will of God in my own life. 

 Spent the evening finishing the Monthly Report. Am so glad I don’t have to type 

it this time. It helps a lot to have someone else do that. 

 

Thursday 11
th

 December. 

 Took the Volkswagen and went after spare parts again. More of the waiting + 

paper work but I managed to bring home four batteries and some spring shackle hangers 



– came back through Köln and picked up Byrl Beryl. Wood [?] and Mary Hartley. We 

got home in time for a seven o’clock supper after driving from Köln in the dark. It was 

very difficult with bright lights + bicycle riders. 

 They are both splendid women and Beryl and our family gathered in the living 

room for a cocoa drinking session after 10 o’clock. When Beryl and I got into bed we lay 

and talked for over a half hour before we finally settled down for the night. Tom was the 

subject of Conversation and it seems that I’m going to find it very difficult to give the 

report they want the end of January. Sometimes the responsibilities of a Section Leader 

are tremendous. 

 

Friday 12
th

 December. 

 Section Meeting in the A.M. with nothing too vital on the agenda. Doris Roper 

came for Beryl in the afternoon and I spent the afternoon talking to Erwald, Dr. Bohne + 

others when I wanted to talk to Beryl. Had to have a rest before supper and then spent the 

evening in the office doing jobs that had accumulated during the week. 

 Herbert + Irmy had taken two insane patients to Duren for the Stadische – 

krankenhaus and Brepols was not back from a long trip he had taken for the Gelbe 

Kaserne. Waiting for the latter until nearly one o’clock and then took him home – so was 

in bed by 1:30. 

 

 

Saturday 13
th

 December. 

 Spent part of the morning in the office and part of it doing errands in the town. 

Had a nap this afternoon but have taken cold – so don’t feel so peppy.  

 Took a short nap in the afternoon, Mary Ziemnons came by and Dr. Hemsing and 

Wolf came by at tea time. Spent the evening writing letters in my room. Really 

accomplished quite a lot but there is a lot more to do. 

 

Sunday 14
th

 Dec. 

 Slept until nearly nine and didn’t get up until 9:15. We had a very good Meeting 

for Worship with Mary Hartley + Nell both speaking. Mary spoke about prayers of 

Thanks + adoration. She is a fine person and I’m liking her very much. 

 Went to Belg. Transit Mess to Meet a Miss Marsh who had brought down a hand 

bag that Ailene King had bought for me in Herford. Took Mary with me and we went to 

take a parcel to Mrs. Adam. I left her to talk while I took Miss Marsh + her boy friend to 

the Belgian Border. 

 Tom + I went to Dr. Wallacks for tea. They are a nice couple and Geisla is a very 

sweet, but shy young lady. 

 Spent the evening making out my Christmas List and getting some of my circular 

letters in the envelopes. 

 Busy season of the year. 

 

 

Monday 15
th

 Dec. 

 So much time has elapsed that I no longer remember what happened on this day. 

 



 

Tuesday 16
th

 December. 

 Weather has been unusually rainy this month. I’m getting so tired of rain + cloudy 

weather that I’m going to be glad to get home where the sun shines every day. 

 Tom + I went to the C.C.G. Club for dinner with Irene Watson. 

Wednesday 17 December 

 Sidney bean and I got started at 8 o’clock and went to Dusseldorf to attend a 

transport meeting. Really didn’t seem to be enough accomplished to make such a long 

journey. Was a but disgusted on the whole. Leonora met us and the three of us had lunch 

with Kathleen. Goff in the W.O. and Seargents Club. 

 On the way home I was a bit weary and took a nap on the back seat. 

 In the evening Leonora, Irmy and I went to see Madame Butterfly. It was 

certainly well done and I enjoyed it thoroughly. The girl who played the lead put so much 

of herself into her acting that even though I didn’t understand all the words I certainly got 

the story and the feeling of tragedy. 

 After coming home I took Irmy a cup of cocoa and she told me some of her 

problems and my heat ached for her. To have to make such a decision as the one with 

which she is faced is terrible. My heart aches for her. Glad that she told me for it is much 

better that she can have someone to discuss it with.  

 

 

Thursday 18
th

 December. 

 Mary Hartley, Leonora and I took Bro. Christopher back to Belgium and had 

lunch in the Kloster. It was quite an experience for Mary. After lunch we went to Eupen, 

saw frau Mockle and did some Christmas Shopping. It was lots of fun, but most awfully 

cold.  

 Brother basil came back to Aachen with us. 

 Irene Watson came to have dinner with us and every one had so many things to do 

that they had to go off and leave her for Mary to entertain part of the time. 

 

Friday 19
th

 December. 

 Spent the afternoon wrapping Christmas gifts. We had a short Section Meeting in 

the morning. 

 Spent the evening with Rolf + Marianna. They girls were both in bed but Ingrid 

couldn’t sleep and got out of bed again a bit before then. Was so tired that I found 

German Conversation a bit difficult 

 

Sat. 20
th

 December. 

 More rain –  

 In the afternoon Sgt Babin and Jim Howland came in for coffee and Babin got 

into a political argument with Mary. It certainly was funny and we all got a good laugh 

out of it. 

 Babin has something about him that I like but I do think that without a doubt he 

has been – as he says – “the black sheep” of the family. 

 

 



 

Sunday 21
st
 December. 

 Irmy, Nell, Mary, Horst and I had M. for W. together this morning. It was a very 

good Meeting. They are meaning a lot in my life during this period of my life and I only 

hope I can continue to be a part of such a group when I get back to the States 

 Spent most of the afternoon addressing my Christmas letters. Have sent about 60 

of them. It will mean that I won’t have completely lost touch with some of my friends. 

 About six we went up to the Club House to the Discussion Group party. We took 

Mary Hartley with us. It was on the whole a very nice party with a Christmas program 

first, sharing of gifts and then games. The latter got a bit rough, but they were fun. I 

slipped on the stairs in the process and strained a ligament in my foot. Hurt quite a bit and 

I had to be helped to bed – that is up the stairs. 

 

Monday 22
nd

 December. 

 My foot was quite sore when I got out of bed but I put a bandage on it and went 

ahead the whole day. Did go in to see Prof Engle and he said that nothing was broken 

only a strained ligament. That I should stay off my feet as much as possible which 

certainly wasn’t possible. For some strange reason most of the pain was gone by evening 

for which I was very thankful. 

 Went to Elizabeth Michalek’s funeral at nine o’clock. It wasn’t a funeral in the 

strictest sense of the word, but a Requiem Mass. I’m afraid I couldn’t see much meaning 

to it but at any rate the music was lovely. 

 Spent the afternoon and until quite late in the evening wrapping Christmas gifts – 

personal and staff and discussion group.  

 

 

Tuesday 23
rd

. December. 

 Spent the day in and around the house running up this that and the other thing.  

 Vernon returned from his holiday in England. I’m so glad to see him for I’ve 

missed him far more than I’d be willing to admit. 

 We had our Staff dinner and party in the evening. It turned out to be a very 

interesting evening with one or two misshaps. Was so tired by its close, however. We had 

der Heilige Mann in the form of Frau Holtermann’s son who preached us a sermon on our 

failings etc. Quite amusing even though it was Auf Deutsch and a bit difficult to follow. 

 

Wednesday 24
th

 December. 

 Spent almost the entired day running from one place to another – playing 

Christkind. It was fun but rather tiring. Went while alone, then with Leonora and finally 

with Irmy. 

 Spent the evening, Nell and I, with the Landon family. The children sang their 

Weihnachtspiel – or most of it and it was indeed sweet. They have lovely little Voices, 

these Children. Lydia looked so sweet as she took her part as Mary and then again as the 

angel. 

 The children were all so thrilled with their gifts and excitement rain quite high. 

We have grown so fond of these children in the months we have known them. 



 We talked much of Betty and Gordon and wished that they could have both been 

with us.  

 After coming home from the Landon’s I was tired, but since I was afraid I might 

not be in Germany next Christmas went to Mid-night Mass with Vernon, Tom + Horst at 

the Alexiana Kloster. Brother Christopher had come over from Belgium and when we got 

to the Kloster he took us in for a drink and then up in a sort of balcony over the altar. We 

had a wonderful view of everything that was going on. We all got sleepy but enjoyed it 

thoroughly. After it was over we went down into the guest room and had breakfast which 

consisted of bread, butter, honey and coffee. By that time we were all so weary and 

sleepy that I felt like I was in a dream. Vernon and I got ourselves into bed around four 

o’clock in the morning. It had been an interesting experience and one that I’m glad I 

didn’t miss. Those Alexiana Brothers are all splendid men although their outlook is of 

necessity rather narrow. I have been glad to get to know them and feel that I’m a better 

person in some ways for the fellowship with them. 

 

December 25
th

 Thursday 

 In spite of the “earliness” of the hour in going to bed I managed to get to breakfast 

around 9:30. 

 We had a party in the Club House for mine boys and others who are from 

extremely large families. They were there for dinner, tea and then supper. 

 I went down around 3:15 and played the piano for them while they sang. 

 Soon after four I went to the Familie Schmitz for tea and to chat for an hour and a 

half. Gunther was not at home, but his small brother and parents were. Enjoyed talking to 

them although I grew a bit sleepy from the warm atmosphere and the effort of speaking 

German. 

 Spent the evening at home. Brother Christopher was here for supper and we 

chatted until after eight o’clock. Enjoy Bro. Christopher a great deal. 

 

Friday Dec. 26
th

. 

 Spent the day helping with the old people’s party – just doing, this, that, and the 

other thing. It was an interesting day and the old people seemed to enjoy themselves very 

much indeed. We were glad when we had the last one of them home and we could gather 

around our own table for our own Christmas dinner – a bit late in the week and ohne 

Vernon who had gone to spend the night with Father Dens. After dinner we went in the 

living room and spent nearly an hour singing Christmas carols. It was so good to have the 

last party over and to be able to sit back and relax a bit. We got to bed at a fairly decent 

time – all a very tired and weary bunch of Quakers. 

 

 

December 27
th

 Saturday. 

 What a day!!! 

 After working for an hour in the rain Herr Bülke and I managed to get the 

vehicles ready to go to Belgium to haul apples. How I did wish for Stephen! Felt that 

Tom could have at least been responsible for his own vehicle, but he couldn’t even do 

that. We did finally get three ready to go and another for Herr Bülke to use for milk 

collection. 



 When we reached the Kloster at Henri Chappel we had to wait for Vernon who 

had been having his troubles too. It was after twelve before we got away from the Kloster 

and then we stopped at a Nunnery for our lunch. It was a lovely meal and very nicely 

served. 

 When we got to the warehouse to load it was about 2:30 and they took their own 

sweet time to get the apples on the vehicles. It had rained more or less all day and was 

quite chilly. I had dressed quite warmly – so didn’t suffer on that score, but I got pretty 

fed up during the day and I’m afraid I lost my temper with Bro. Christopher when he 

suggested that I have some coffee instead of coming on home. 

 Vernon’s truck gave trouble all day and had to be pulled every time to get it 

started. 

 It was after tea by the time we were unloaded and it was after seven before we got 

back into Aachen. 

 Because of bringing so many parcels across the border we were a bit uneasy. Bro. 

Christopher Bro. Basil + the sisters prayed and if the truth were known three Quakers did 

too. When we reached the border – all went smoothly. If the things we bring over were 

for Black Market purposes I would feel very guilty, but as it is we are only getting more 

food + clothing into Germany. 

 The whole day was quite an experience, but I do hope the weather doesn’t treat us 

so badly ever again. 

 

 

December 28
th

 Sunday 

 Didn’t do one constructive thing all day, but just took it easy. Vernon, Horst, Irmy 

+ I had meeting for Worship together, had a nap after dinner and then went for tea with 

Prof Engle. He is a fine person and I feel so sorry that he is having such a hard time 

joining his family. It certainly can’t go on like that for ever. 

 Vernon and I had our supper together around the little table in the living room 

where we could listen to the radio. Spent the rest of the evening in the big easy chair 

talking to him. Always have enjoyed being with Vernon and this Sunday evening was no 

exception. He has his faults as do we all, but he is so solid in so many ways and I find 

deep fellowship with him. 

 

Monday December 29
th

. 

 It wasn’t a very important day on the whole although I was busy most of the time. 

Spent a half hour with the men. Am feeling more rested but not up to par even yet. 

 Leonora and I spent the evening with the Walberts. They are a nice family and 

certainly find little in life worth living for outside of Leon. It is too bad that he has had to 

be so sick. 

 

 

Tuesday, Dec. 30
th

. 

 We had a Section Meeting this morning, I had a nap this afternoon and then the 

rest of the day was spent in doing just this thing, that and the other. Did get a carbon 

paper letter written to Betty + Go and then I spent the evening playing the piano, talking 



to Vernon, Tom + Briel in regard to the Club House. Feel the most rested tonight that I 

have in 2 weeks. 

 Can’t realize that 1947 is fast drawing to a close. It has been a rich year and one 

that has been so full of blessing that I don’t even yet understand why God has been so 

good to me. Have made such splendid friendships. 

 

Wednesday Dec. 31
st
. 

 We – Tom, Vernon, Bro. Basil + I went back to Belgium to collect more Apples. 

Vernon + I collected the rest of the parcels from the two Cloisters and then went on to get 

our vehicles loaded. Went back for our lunch while they loaded Vernons trucks + then we 

all met at the border around four o’clock. 

 After the day we had had last Saturday it was good to have a beautiful day with 

sunshine and some snow and I felt like singing all day. 

 We got back to Aachen with out vew any mechanical difficulties and were home 

about seven after leaving the fourth vehicle at the Cloister to be unloaded. 

 After supper we all went to bed for an hour but not to sleep. We then dressed to 

go to the Sylverter abend parties. Had one in the Club House and I stayed there until after 

eleven Then went to the one planned by the Evang. Group and was so glad I did for they 

are a grand bunch of young people. We had a worship service that lasted from 11:45 to 

12:15. Lisalotte Ardat offered a wonderful prayer and it seemed exactly the right way to 

begin 1948. Tom + I were both so glad we had gone.  

 

 

Rabindrauath Tagore 

“Whom thou givest Thy banner 

Thou givest the strength to carry it. 

Thou givest him love that he 

 may be able to bear the  

 strain of They service. 

I therefore “desire with all my 

 heart that I may be liberated 

 from suffering by suffering. 

I do not desire to achieve salvation  

 by avoiding the pain which 

 is the gift if They hand.” 

 



While the Candle Burns 

By Rita F. Snowden. 

(A lovely book of Devotions) 

“The light of every soul 

     burns upward; 

But most of them are candles 

 in the wind.” 

  George Meredith. 

 

Margaret Dann 

 Box 164 Mendham, N.J. 

 c/o Van Ulut. 

 

“Let naught trouble thee; 

Let naught frighten thee; 

All things pass. 

God alone changeth not. 

Patience can do all things 

Whoever has God, has everything 

God alone sufficeth. 

– Prayer of St. Theresa. 

 

 


