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January 1
st
. 1948. 

 The years are passing so rapidly and it will soon be two years since I was last at 

home. Never have I known two years that have been any richer than these two. It is soon 

going to be time to head back across the Atlantic. Fully intended to sleep late this 

morning but the door bell rang at 8:30 – It was Jim Howland who had stopped by to wish 

me a happy new year. He certainly is a boy. Like him for his impetuousness. Went back 

to bed but not to sleep. Got up and had breakfast with Frau Holtermann who had spent 

the night with we so that we could all be out last evening. Took her home and then had to 

collect past + Naafic. Had a sweet letter from Bowen. 

 Had a nap after lunch and then Tom + I went for tea with Famelie Bulles. Very 

nice 2 ½ hrs. 

 Quiet evening at home listening to radio. Vernon studying German, Tom baking 

apple pie and Leonora with friends. Spent the time after supper reading “The Little 

Flower of St. Teresa.” Quite an interesting and fasinating story of the life of a saint.  

 

January 2, Friday. 

 Went to Belgium for apples. It was a lovely day, crisp but with sunshine and some 

snow. 

 Tom and I had our lunch with the Sister between Henri-Chapelle and Aubel [?]. 

They can’t quite understand a woman driving a truck and by herself at that.  

 It was rather late by the time we got the trucks unloaded, but we came on home 

and then went back for them after supper. 

 Another evening spent at home quietly finishing a letter to Aunt Mary. 

 

Jan. 3, Saturday 

 Another apple trip and I think probably the last one – at least for the present. 

We’ve hauled around 160 tons this fall and winter. 

 It was quite a quick trip for we were back in Aachen by three o’clock, but I didn’t 

get my truck home until nearly six. Ran out of petrol at the Kloster + Tom had to come 

for me.  

 Again we had our lunch with the Sisters. 

 In the evening Horst, Erika Herbert, his mother and I went to the movie 

Paganinne. It was in German and very quickly spoken. Difficult to understand, but I 

followed the story and the music was indeed lovely. Was very tired but had lots of fun 

with the boys. 

 

January 4
th

 Sunday 

 Tom brought my breakfast in bed and then believe it or not I stayed there until a 

quarter of twelve. My Sunday has seemed very short but I feel far more rested than I have 

in days. 



 Leonora and I went to Busbach bei Stolberg to have tea with Klara Sheins. Her 

parents are very nice and we had lots of fun playing what we would call jack – straws 

with them. 

 Weather is warmer today, but still cloudy. We really haven’t had any cold 

weather to speak of as yet. Can’t have too much in the next three months. 

 

January 5
th

.  Monday 

 Tried to get around to working on the Monthly Report and didn’t even get started 

for there were get started for there were too many just odds and ends to attend to. 

 Miss Hennam-Barrow came in the late afternoon for tea. She certainly is a person 

that is full of energy. 

 In the evening I went to the Social Psychology Discussion Group. 

 Leonora left for the Hartz on leave and with both her + Nell gone that leaves only 

Vernon, Tom and me at home. 

 There is something about this group that I’ve grown to love. They have all 

worked their way into my heart so that I love every last one of them in spite of their 

faults. 

 

 

 

January 6
th

. Tuesday. 

 It certainly was a day filled with frustrations, but I managed to get through it some 

way or other. 

 We had a currency exchange which meant that I had to find all of the money in 

the house + take it to Mil Gov. to have it exchanged. Didn’t find all of it I had to go back 

again in the afternoon. 

 Next the men discovered that two tires had been stolen from the garden – lifted 

over the fence and taken out across the plowed ground. 

 Next Herr Mertens broke down with the Bedford 3 tonner between Köln + Julich. 

It was a broken front axel so that we couldn’t tow him in but had to ask for help from the 

Car Park. At 7:30 the tow truck had not gone and at 9 [?] o’clock Herr Mertens came in. 

We went to look for the tow truck and found it in Julich but at ten o’clock. It didn’t 

finally reach here until 11:30 + then both petrol tanks were low. 

 It seems that such things get to be almost more than I can take sometimes. We are 

here because we love the German people and want to help them and then they do things 

like that which handicap us and our work. I guess I just don’t live close enough to the 

Source of Life to be able to take such things. I must spend more time in the Presence so 

that God can work in and through me more adequately than he has in the past. I’m such 

an unworthy Child of His. 

 

Wednesday 7
th

 January 

 Spent most of the day with many interruptions working on the Monthly Report. 

Didn’t quite get it finished, but almost. 

 Tom’s watch disappeared and it nearly broke my heart to ask to look in Frau 

Schauers and Frau Jansen’s bags. I hurt them took that we suspected them. Tom and I 

both cried on each others shoulders and then went for a walk in the rain to relieve the 



tension. I’ve grown closer to Tom in the past two months than I’ve ever been and I sort of 

have a feeling that he is growing in the right direction. He hasn’t wings as yet and never 

will have but prayers made in implicit faith must have their effect even though they come 

from the hearts of imperfect people. God is always so much better to us than we deserve. 

 Went to bed about 10:30 and read for a hour and a half before going to sleep. 

 

Thursday 8
th

 January. 

 Today has been very stormy so far as the weather is concerned and emotionally as 

well. Fifty marks disappeared from the kitchen and everyone has again or perhaps I 

should say – still been suspicious of everyone else. We were all jittery all afternoon and 

no one could work until after coffee this evening it turned up in one of the bread tins. 

Hope and have faith to believe that Tom will find the watch tonight. I just can’t believe 

that any of our people would take it. 

 Yesterday without our having reported the theft of the tires the police came and 

reported that they had found our two tires and that we might come and get them. I’m 

afraid my faith in people had been sadly shaken in the past few days, but that helped to 

restore it. 

 Went to Naafi this A.M. I always knew that Nell and Leonora were busy people, 

but with them gone I’m realizing it even more since I’m having to pinch hit for them 

both. Will be more than glad to see them coming back to Aachen again.  

We did have one but of good news this afternoon – our Section will not be closing until 

April 19
th

 which will give us a bit more than a month more to wind up things. I’m 

certainly glad and so is everyone else. 

 

Friday 9
th

 January. 

 Got up early and went with Sydney Bean to Dusseldorf to attend a team leaders 

Conference. It was a lovely day and we had sunshine most of the day for a change. It was 

so good to see it. Guess that I’ll be nothing more than a desert rat all my life for I’ve 

always loved the sun. 

 The meeting was not as much a waste of time as some. We had our lunch at the 

W.O. + Sergents Club and then wandered back through Köln in time to pick up. Helma + 

Frau Hermanns at 3:30. Was tired when we reached Aachen, but not nearly so tired as I 

would have been had I been doing the driving. 

 Sidney got to talking about his past life, his beliefs, and what he wants from life. 

He is one person that is certainly in love with himself and yet he has his good qualities 

for he loves children and wants to make a good life for them.  

 Tom, Vernon and I went to the S.C.F. Billet for the evening and to drink coffee. 

Tom stayed only a short time, but Vernon and I until after ten. There was so much smoke 

that Vernon + I went around the square in order to clear our brains before coming home 

to bed. 

 

Saturday 10
th

 January. 

 Spent most of the morning doing British Nationals. Found Mrs. Adam in bed ill. 

Always enjoy visiting these women, but find it very tiring for each ahs her problem and 

trouble and I need to remember that extra Beatitude that Vernon quotes “Blessed are the 



listeners for they shall heal the peoples wounds.” Feel that that is certainly true in 

Germany today. 

 Talked to Tom in the afternoon and evidently said more than he was ready to take 

for I hurt him terribly and then spent most of the evening trying to comfort him. I’ve 

grown to love that boy as dearly as a brother and when he suffers I suffer right along with 

him the same as I used to do with Gordon and Betty. 

 Goetz came for the week-end and he came in to chat for a few minutes after I’d 

gone to bed. Then Irmy came in and stayed until a quarter of one. By that time I felt that I 

had given so much that I was extremely weary. 

 

Sunday 11
th

 January. 

 Meeting for Worship with Irmy, Goetz Vernon + I. Kept hoping Tom would join 

us but he didn’t. He was very much a part of the Meeting for I couldn’t get him out of my 

mind and I certainly didn’t try to get him out of my prayers.  

 Vernon read the 12
th

 Chap. of Romans and then offered a prayer that bit me right 

where I live. Could see that I had brutally cruel with Tom on Sat. afternoon + had to ask 

God’s forgiveness and tell Tom I was sorry. He came in the afternoon for an hour and 

again he wept in my arms and said a few things that helped to get some of the hurt out of 

his soul. My heart aches for that boy and I can only pray that God may make of him 

something fine and sensitive. Tom can’t do it alone, it is only the Grace of God that can 

help him. 

 Went to tea with the Gepp and Peters Families. Had never met the parents. They 

are very nice people and they do have two fine girls. 

 In the evening Tom baked ginger bread and then he, Vernon and I went up to 

celebrate Frau Schauer’s birthday. We had gooseberry + raspberry wine both of which 

tasted good, but a bit on the powerful order. Got home about eleven, but the three of us 

sat in the living room and talked until a quarter of one. Vernon certainly must have been 

inspired for he gave Tom just the challenge he was needing. He has his faults, but I’ve 

thanked God a great many times for sending him to this team. He is becoming a spiritual 

leader in every sense of the word and in this sort of work we need a person of that sort in 

the group. 

 

Monday January 12
th

. 

 Spent most of the day in and around the house, but didn’t accomplish a great deal. 

There were too many interruptions and then I was tired. Did have a nap in the afternoon 

and that helped.  

 Went to the Social Psychology group in the evening. They discussed Leadership 

and a bit on The Father Image. Tom left for Hamburg to attend an F.O.R. Conference but 

before going we had apple pie with Frau Von Hoff.  

 

Tuesday January 13
th

. 

 It rained practically all night and is at it again this morning. Wonder if it is ever 

going to let up. 

 Spent most of the day in the house with the exception of going for the post. There 

were so many odds and ends to be run up and then I didn’t even begin to finish the job. 

Did get my transport report about finished. 



 In the evening Irmy and I went to the Mommers for a couple of hours. They are 

charming young people both quite musical. She is 22 and I think that he is 27. They live 

in a room about the size of our kitchen and have about done all of the work towards 

making it livable When they tell of all that they have been through and can still laugh 

about it my admiration for them certainly soars. They have a delightful sense of humor. 

Am glad to have gotten to know them.  

 It was still raining in the evening with a very high wind. Am so glad that we have 

had so little really cold weather. If it was as cold as last winter – how the people would 

suffer. Food situation is so very bad since Christmas with very little other than bread 

available. Wind and rain these past few days have caused houses to Colapse. Hope the 

ones where people live don’t go to pieces – it is so dangerous. 

 

Wednesday 14
th

 January. 

 Another very busy day Vernon and I are still alone and with so many gone it does 

leave a lot to do. German staff is grand and they are taking more and more responsibility. 

I’ve certainly grown to appreciate every last one of them. 

 Mrs. Bielefeld was here this morning. Admire her greatly for her love and loyalty 

to her husband. It is difficult for her to have come back to Aachen, but I would have done 

the same thing in her place. 

 Miss Lewis came out from Dusseldorf today to visit some of the British 

Nationals. She is a lovely person from Cardiff who also went to school with our Nell. 

Took her to see Mrs. Zolper. Bielefeld, Bischoff, Von Fischery, Adam and Landon. I’m 

sorry to give up my British Nationals but feel that if they are in Priscilla Lewis’ hands 

they are all right. 

 Mrs Adam is better and played Clare de Lune for us. I don’t think I’ll ever tire of 

hearing her play that piece. She is without a doubt an unusual woman.  

 In the evening Irmy, Leo and I went to see and Thear Fledermous. It was very 

interesting and I enjoyed the music thoroughly. There was a lot, however that I didn’t 

understand. 

 

Thursday 15
th

 January. 

 Worked around here in the morning, collected Naafi, and then at 11:30 went to 

the Hochschule to inspect the Schulspeisen with frau Erasmus, Col. Parrot Mr. Edwards, 

two representatives from the Swedish Red Cross and some representatives from the 

Hochschule whose names I didn’t get was glad to see what they are doing for the 

students, but I was sorry to understand that the Hochschule is a group of institutions that 

are not working together but as individual groups who try to get as much labor + material 

for themselves as possible 

 Had a rather relaxing afternoon for I rested for awhile and then washed my hair, 

wrote a couple of letters and generally took it easy. Am going to have to do that for 

awhile since I’ve been so tired recently. Weather was better too and that helped a great 

deal.  

 In the evening the discussion group talked about “What German Youth thinks of 

the Future of Germany. Was agreeably surprised at the amount I understood. Walter 

Knopp gave a very good paper to introduce the subject. 

 



Friday 16
th

 January. 

 Spent most of the day in and around the house writing letters and taking care of 

other such things. Prof. Engel was here in the evening for supper and part of the evening. 

Feel so sorry for him. He wants to join his family so badly. Believe that he will before too 

long.  

 

Saturday 17
th

 January. 

 Spent the morning in and around the house. 

 In the afternoon I had a short rest and then went to the Bielefelds for the 

afternoon. George was at home too and we spent a very nice afternoon – just chatting. 

The children came in just before six from a trip up to the garden where they lived before 

the war. They are nice children, Johnnie, Maria, + Caroline.  

 Spent the evening at home. Nell had come in from leave in England and I started 

a letter to Gordon but didn’t finish it. It was a nice quiet evening at home and I can use a 

lot of those. Am feeling better than I did and I’m sure it is because the weather has 

changed. 

 

Sunday 18thy January. 

 It was a nice day from the beginning to the end. Had some sunshine, but it was 

such a nice day from the standpoint of the things that happened.  

 Got up a bit late and then we had our Meeting for Worship which I felt hit a high 

so far as our group is concerned. There was such a high feeling of worship and of unity. 

There was more speaking than there is sometimes. Nell told of going walking of having 

to take shelter in the parish church due to a rainstorm. While there they read the prayer 

book and in particular some of the collects which were praying for some of the graces 

which we in our next three months are needing.  

 A few minutes later Vernon offered a prayer that was short but right to the point 

as his prayers usually are. He was asking that we might be led to see the good in people. 

 The verse “If with all your hearts ye truly seek me ye shall ever truly find me kept 

running through my mind as well as Holmann Hunt’s picture “Christ Knocking at the 

Door.” 

 Just before the close of Meeting Tom spoke with great feeling of two letters he 

had had on Saturday – one from Horst and the other from his sister. He said that he had 

shared with those two as completely as humans could share with one another. The letters 

had made him realize his great responsibility and made him feel very humble indeed He 

emphasized the fact that we must not always feel that we have something to give but that 

we must do more sharing. Glad he reminded us of it. 

 After lunch I had a short nap, did some writing and then we all four went to the 

Club House for an informal two hours which turned into three with the members of the 

discussion groups. It was a very nice time spent in chatting, playing games etc with 

coffee to drink. 

 After a late supper we all four spent the evening in the living room reading 

writing letters + listening to the radio. I love our Aachen Family and it is going to be with 

real sorrow that we split up in April. 

 

 



Monday 19
th

 January. 

 Went in the morning for a new permanent. It really turned out quite well and I 

feel that it is very well arranged. Wish that I could do it myself so well, but I’m not smart 

enough. 

 In the afternoon I worked for awhile in my room and then checked the supplies 

that came from Mettmann.  

 The Social Psychology Group met in the evening with a small, but very 

interesting group. They were discussing “The Consciousness” the I and the Me. 

 

Tuesday 20
th

 January. 

 

 Spent the whole day with the exception of a few minutes when I went for the 

Post, in the house trying to get my Section Correspondence run up, papers gone through 

ect. 

 Was at home in the evening and listened to the radio and did my mending. Took 

the whole evening. Then we had cocoa, apples and fruit cake etc before we went to bed. 

On the whole it was a very satisfactory evening.  

 

Wednesday 21
st
 January. 

 Spent most of the day in the house continuing to run up correspondence etc. Did 

have a nap in the afternoon, but only a short one.  

 We all four went to Lisalotte’s for coffee about five. In the evening I went to Rolf 

and Marianna’s for a couple of hours. Ingrid was so sweet and I did enjoy playing with 

her. It did make my heart ache from a very selfish motive I’m afraid. Why must I be 

denied the privilege of children of my own. The Good Lord probably knows the reason, 

but I’m sure that I can’t understand. 

 

 

Thursday 22
nd

 January. 

 Went to collect Naafi in the morning and then Irmy and I went to Eschweiler to 

take some Br. National parcels. Rained on us most of the way, but I didn’t mind. 

 Had a nap in the afternoon and in the late afternoon Nell and I went Gissel a 

Helbig’s for coffee and to meet her parents.  

 Went to the Discussion Group in the evening. Bro. Christopher was here for 

supper. 

 Leonora returned from the Hartz where she has been on leave. 

 

Friday 23
rd

 January 

 We had a Closed Section Meeting this morning that lasted until nearly lunch time. 

We were again discussing the subject that has caused so much discord in T F.R.S. – 

namely Horst. Tom and Vernon had a regular word battle but both of them were real men 

in spite of their difference of opinion. 

 Hugh Jenkins came just after tea time this afternoon. Took him to see the Club 

House and we have spent most of the evening in the living room chatting. 

 Herr Mertens is late again tonight and I’m waiting for him to come in. Finally 

came at 1:20 and I got to bed about 2 o’clock. 



 

Saturday 24
th

 January 

 What a day of experiences this has been with emotion that has played all up and 

down the scale and some of it even in a minor key. It is all part of living however and it 

takes it all to make a harmony – even those experiences that nearly break our hearts. God 

is indeed much better to us than we often deserve. 

 Getting to bed later made it very difficult to get out this morning. Not only that 

but my tante came and that didn’t help one bit. 

 Hugh Jenkins was here until about eleven when Tom took him to Cologne to meet 

Ken Sykes who was going to take him to Solingen. 

 Leonora + I went to Belgium to buy some medicine for a man with gall stones 

pick up some parcels and get some radio tubes. We didn’t loiter along the way and got 

home in time for a lunch that wasn’t too late and then a bit of rest before time to start on a 

hike with a group of people from the Discussion Groups. 

 We went to Muïllartshütte where we left the ambulance and hiked for a little over 

an hour. We then came back to a guest house where Herbert had arranged for coffee to be 

made for us. We drank that, some danced and I put into practice Vernon’s added 

Beatitude with Ernst Bishoff. It wasn’t a very pretty afternoon – in fact it was misting 

most of the time, but I felt that it was such a worth while afternoon. The group is made up 

of such fine young people and I’m growing to love them more all the time. I marvel at 

some of them and when I realize their problems I’m made to feel humble in the 

realization of their fine qualities in spite of their hardships. I wouldn’t have missed going 

for anything in the world – oh not quite that strong – at any rate I’m glad I went. 

 After coming home I had eaten about 1/3 of my supper when I realized Tom was 

missing. Irmy found him in his room feeling miserable and not wanting any supper. 

Couldn’t eat – so went up and stayed with him until after ten. He was indeed in soul 

agony and has been for several days and it was in a more advanced stage this week-end. I 

knew he wasn’t sleeping last night and I spent a lot of time last night praying for him. 

 I’ve grown to think of him in almost the same terms as I might one of my own 

brothers and when something hurts him it hurts me too.  

 I certainly was at my wits ends to know how to help him for he held me off at 

arms length and for a long time I couldn’t get him to tell me what was troubling him. 

Finally bit by bit I made him tell me. It really was agony for both of us and we both shed 

tears, but I felt that it was the only way and until this was cleared up none of us would get 

anything worthwhile done. 

 I had thought at first that he was grieving about the decision that we had come to 

in Section Meeting to let Horst leave by the first of March, but it seemed to be something 

far more serious than that. Such frustration, soul agony and suffering I hope never to see 

again. He can see the faults in humes others, but none in himself. He asked me what I 

thought of him as a person and I knew he was in no condition for me to be honest so I 

only answered “It doesn’t matter what I think it is what God knows you are that matters.” 

Then he asked me what I thought God was like and again I asked him what he thought he 

was like. He told me that he was not a God of revenge or fear and that he thought we 

often worshipped a God of fear instead of Love and then he said that he was sure God 

would never do anything to hurt him. I had to answer “And I have.” Then I felt 

compelled by a force outside myself to drop to my knees by the side of the bed and pray 



for God’s forgiveness for what I had done to Tom. A few minutes later I made him tell 

me what the things were which had hurt him. Each one was life a knife thrust to the very 

depths but I had to have it or we would have been right back where we were two weeks 

ago when he wouldn’t tell me. So that I’ll never forget – as if I could I’m writing them 

here as a reminder. 

 1. “You are too easily influenced by what others say and by their opinion _ 

especially Vernon” True, but I hope I do think some for myself. 

 2. “You try to be a mother with out undergoing all the suffering and hardship that 

it takes to be a mother.” That is undoubtedly true too – but oh the frustrated mother love 

that is inside of me that seeks to get out. I can’t keep it all bottled up I fear. 

 3. “You don’t know how to express sympathy that doesn’t produce hardness.” 

That one I didn’t quite understand, but I’d had about all the hurt by then I could stand for 

the moment. That seemed to be all except some minor points that hung on these others. 

 I had prayed so earnestly for wisdom and guidance that God certainly heard my 

prayer for in a few minutes when I could again an inner calm I began in a quiet way to 

talk to Tom and it seemed to not be me that was speaking but I was being spoken 

through. Told him a bit about some of the frustrations which I had had and the difficulty I 

had been having and still do have to say “they will be done.” Then we got onto some of 

his problems with only hints, but enough to start him to thinking. Felt that his spirit of 

worry to almost distraction indicated that he didn’t have enough faith to believe that God 

can direct his life. Told him I thought he must quite worrying, and just let go and let God. 

He will never fail. I also told him that I felt he needed to do a lot of thinking and praying 

but that worry + fretting was indeed a lack of faith. Also pointed out constructive things 

that he can do in the next few months and enumerated fine things that he had done in the 

past. 

 By then 
10:15 

he was calmed down so that he was more himself and I knew he had 

had no supper. I had only had about a third of mine and we went to the kitchen to fix 

ourselves something to eat. We were both physically exhausted and he was in bed by 

eleven and I after a bath. I knew he hadn’t slept much the night before and was glad when 

he went off quietly to sleep. 

 Seems sometimes that God asks an awful lot of me sometimes, but I’m so glad 

that he never asks but what he also gives the strength to hear it. There are times when I’m 

driven to my knees because I have no other place to go and then there are other times 

when I want to do the same thing through adoration and love. 

 

 

 

Sunday 25
th

 January. 

 We had breakfast between nine and nine-forty-five and then our M. for Worship. 

Tom didn’t come but he was praying right along with us for I could hear him pacing 

around in his room. He was just too restless to sit still. 

 Went down and talked to him a few minutes while he was starting the fire and 

found that he is much calmer. Prayers are helping and I do believe he has reached the 

turning point. Once again I have that inner assurance – Tom is all-right. He undoubtedly 

has some more difficulties to get over but he is headed in the right direction. 



 Nell, Vernon and I left about a quarter of twelve for Köln. Nell spent the 

afternoon with the Section and Vernon + I had lunch with Karl + Sylvia Erdmann and 

then spent the afternoon chatting with them. They are grand people and I’m so glad they 

are going to have a year in London. They will be leaving on Saturday. 

 Nell came back about five and we all three went to Dusseldorf to find Annalise 

Beckers. Had our supper at the W.O. + Sergants Club – with quite a spread. The night 

was perfect and the moon lovely. It only lacked one thing and – you know what that was. 

 Got back to Köln about eleven and I was soon in bed. 

 

Monday 26
th

 January. 

 Stayed in bed until nearly eleven and then Sylvia brought me my breakfast in bed. 

Really was quite a lazy feeling. 

 Managed to get a letter written to Bowen, but didn’t do much else that was 

constructive. Had a nap in the afternoon and then in the evening felt in the mood to read 

and did so until nearly one o’clock. Had brought along Huxley’s Ends + Means but was 

in no mood to read it. 

 

Tuesday 27
th

 January 

 Forgot to say that Miss Whittington came to tea yesterday. She teaches the British 

children here in Cologne and seemed like a very nice person indeed Enjoyed meeting her 

and talking to her. 

 Had another quite lazy day. Did get dressed in time to eat my breakfast at the 

table but it was well along towards eleven before I got up. 

 Did better on the letter writing today and got several short ones and even a long 

one or two out of the way. The only trouble with this holiday is that it is going to be over 

too soon. 

 Karl + Sylvia’s French teaches came for tea this afternoon and I found her a very 

charming person.  

 In the evening we all three went to Frau Junkers who lives in the house on the 

corner for tea and a wonderful cherry Kuchen. She had thought that I couldn’t speak 

German and had hesitated to invite me. Guess that I had always spoken English with Karl 

+ Sylvia and as a result they had thought that I couldn’t speak it. It was a very nice 

evening and the two sisters were very interesting women. 

 Went to bed with the book Whiteoak Chronicles and as a result didn’t go to sleep 

until nearly two. Felt that I was on a holiday and that if I wanted to read late that it didn’t 

matter a great deal.  

 

Wednesday 28
th

 January 

 Got up about ten and after a very leisurely breakfast got started on letter writing 

and managed to get another Family letter written. 

 Karl + Sylvia have let me have exactly the kind of holiday that I was needing 

except that it came to an end all too soon. Knew that there were plenty of problems that I 

would be facing when I got back to the Section 

 Irmy + Herbert came for me around five and after tea we headed back to Aachen 

– arrived at seven and since I wanted to attend an International Student group in the 

Community Centre at seven I stopped there instead of coming on home to supper. It was 



a very nice group and the men all seemed to be splendid persons. There was only one 

woman in the group besides myself. Tom had a paper that he had written on Peace 

Organizations in America. He hadn’t had a chance to practice reading it – so had one of 

the group read it for him. Very good discussion afterwards. His German is improving 

greatly and I wish that I could feel that mine was coming along as rapidly. Perhaps it 

would if I worked as hard on vocabulary I as he has recently. 

 Expected to get to bed early but by the time I had talked to all the members of our 

family it was again late. 

 

Thursday 29
th

 January. 

 Spent most of the day in and around the house picking up odds and ends that had 

accumulated while I was gone. 

 Had a telegram from Prof. Engel saying that a May visa will be granted but that 

the affidavit of support must be renewed. Sent a cable to his wife through A.P.O. 

 Phyllis Cooper is here this week on part of her leave. It seems almost like having 

a member of the family come back again. 

 We went to the Club house in the evening for the Andacht and then the discussion 

was on Reconcilliation and was opened with a short paper by Tom. They got to 

discussing religion and I thought that we were never going to get it ended and Herbert 

had had such a long day and he had to take them home.  

 

Friday 30
th

 January. 

 Section Meeting this A.M. became quite tense, but I felt that it was good that we 

had gotten some things out into the open. Don’t like these tense sessions but was so 

thankful that the atmosphere is again clear and we are ready to make a fresh start so far as 

Tom and Horst are concerned. Feel that they understand better than they did and perhaps 

we will now be able to work as a team rather than pulling in opposite directions. 

 Tom didn’t come to lunch afterwards and I went to hunt him. Found him just 

thinking and I spent a half hour or so talking with him before we went down to lunch. 

Then after lunch I stayed at the table to talk to Horst. In spite of his faults there is 

something fine about him and I find myself loving him almost as much as I do Tom and 

Vernon. It is good that there is the capacity in my heart for much loving for it is needed 

on every side. God certainly gives me the opportunity to give much of that love which he 

has given to me as a trust. 

 In the later afternoon I went out with Irmy for awhile and did some calling on 

some of her families and mine as well. Went to see Frl. Schrauers and again was 

overwhelmed with gratitude I hardly know how to meet. Also went to call on Prof. 

Christ. 

 Was so tired after supper that I didn’t want to do a thing and I very nearly did just 

that. Played piano a few minutes read a little, worked in the office a few minutes, talked 

to Peg on the phone and thought I’d have a bath and go to bed but it didn’t work. Herbert 

went for Phyllis first and I had to go and get Leonora since it was so late. 

 Was in bed by twelve but Tom hadn’t come in and I hated to go to sleep until he 

came and then we talked for a few minutes before he went to bed – so it was just about 

one when I settled down to sleep. Again _ what a day! 

 



Saturday 31
st
 January 

 Spent the morning doing odd jobs around the house. It was a very satisfactory 

feeling of leisure and one that I’ve been needing to have. 

 In the afternoon I’d gotten mixed up with my dates so that I was committed to go 

two places for tea. Got it arranged so that I went to Ewald’s at 3 o’clock and the to Dr. 

Werner’s at 4:30. Phyllis went with my to Ewald’s and Nell to Dr. Werner’s. Ewald’s 

mother is a very quiet shy little woman who shows that she has been through a great deal 

in her life time. Wish that I could feel that her son was more of a help and not a burden to 

his mother. He doesn’t seem to be interested in his work to the extent that he should and 

I’m fearful that he is going to want to give it up. 

 Couldn’t help but compare the two homes in which we were during the afternoon. 

The first one was one room for a mother and her son and the other was a four room 

apartment for three people. Certainly not too much space in normal times, but according 

to modern conditions in Aachen today it was too luxurious. That is neither here no there 

however and certainly I would say nothing against it 

 We had a leisurely eaten supper and then what seemed so very fine we were all at 

home for the evening – Tom and Horst included. It was such a nice evening with some 

reading, writing letters and others quietly playing cards. 

 I read until one o’clock before tucking down to sleep. It had been a wonderful 

evening of fellowship. 

 

Sunday 1
st
 February. 

 Telephone awakened me this morning and then a ring of the door bell which 

meant a special delivery letter from Prof Engel. He was only confirming the telegram 

which I had received on Thursday that he was so be granted a May Visa. Couldn’t sleep 

so I wrote letters to both him and his wife, had my breakfast in bed and only got dressed 

+ my room straightened up in time for Meeting for Worship. 

 Meeting for Worship was another wonderful hour this morning. I had been 

praying that Tom would come and before we had gone very far – he did and then some 

later Horst came in. Vernon read 40
th

 Chapter of Isaiah and the verse “But they that wait 

upon the Lord”……particularly struck me. He commented on the Verse “The grass 

withereth, the flower fadeth: because the spirit of the Lord bloweth upon it.” He 

expressed concern in regard to the Club House that it become not a monument, but 

something alive and growing. Nell + I both voiced prayers and I was so conscious of the 

Presence in our midst. 

 We had a coffee open house in the Club House in the afternoon. I stayed at home 

for the first part and Phyllis came home and let me go for the last hour.  

 Tried to write letters in the evening and then Vernon. Phyllis + I got to talking so 

didn’t so far. We went for a short walk just before time to go to bed. 

 

Monday Feb. 2
nd

. 

 Spent the day around the house trying to get some things run up. Went to the 

Psychology Group in the afternoon. 

 Gertrude Gepp’s father was run over by a C.C.G. car last night and died this 

afternoon. 

 



 

 

Tuesday 3
rd

 February. 

 Phyllis, Leonora and I went to Düsseldorf. It was a rainy day and not at all 

pleasant for such a trip. Collected some spare parts but didn’t get the ones that we needed 

the most urgently. 

 Leonora and I had our lunch at the W.O. + Sergeant’s Club and a very good one it 

was. We reached home about 6:30. 

 Rolf + Mariana were here in the evening. Was tired but enjoyed having them. It 

seemed that all sorts of things happened. Herr Brepols ran out of petrol and Herbert had 

to come to the rescue. Then Vernon took his turn and ran out and had to be towed home. 

What an evening it turned out to be. 

 

Wednesday 4
th

 February. 

The Aachen weather this winter 

 

Wednesday 4
th

 February. 

 The Aachen weather this wintered has reminded me a great deal of the last month 

that we spent in Indiana. There has been so much rain and damp weather. 

 Vernon went to Dusseldorf but got back before supper. Spent part of the day 

working in my room. In the afternoon Herbert + Irmy came back and wanted me to go 

with them to visit a family they had found. They live in a cellar room in the ruins of a 

building that is being torn down. It is damp, has a cement floor and nothing to make it in 

the least attractive. They are refugees and the family consists of a father of 65 and his 

daughter of somewhere around 20 and her 2 year old son. The room had 3 pieces of 

furniture – a bed on which there was an odd assortment of rags, a stove and a decrepit 

chair. The girl + her baby slept in the bed and the father on the chair. They receive 34 

R.M. per month as his pension. He was badly in need of shoes – which we were able to 

supply as well as a bed, mattress and a couple of blankets. It just isn’t right for people to 

have to live in such conditions. 

 Later in the afternoon I went with Horst to the Gelbe Kaserne to see the work that 

is being done in making a home for wandering youth. It is a splendid project and one I’m 

glad we can encourage. 

 

 

 

Thursday 5
th

 February. 

 In the morning Nell and I went to Stolberg to see Dr. Hennig. He is a splendid 

person and has without a doubt come through the experiences of the war with as little 

spiritual damage as possible. Perhaps the experience has even made him stronger than he 

would otherwise have been. 

 Went to the Discussion Group in the evening and found it rather tough going for 

two reasons. The first was due to the fact that my vocabulary just isn’t up to such 

discussions as Justice etc and the second was that I had been to Köln to take Nell after 

4:30 and was tired. She was spending the night there before taking an early train to attend 

the Arbeitsausschuss at Bad Pyrmont. 



 

Friday 6 th February. 

 Vernon and I got up quite early _ 7 to be exact and took the wreaths to the 

cemetery for Herr Gepp’s funeral. We then went on to the Herz Jean Kirche for the Mass. 

Suppose there is meaning to such a service, but I’m not wise enough to see it. 

 Later in the morning we got together for a Section meeting, but strange to say no 

one had anything of importance to discuss. We did get some of our mending done, 

however. 

 

Saturday 7
th

 February. 

 Worked around the house in the morning. Thought that we were going to have a 

walk in the afternoon, but it was too rainy. Spent the afternoon and evening quietly at 

home reading. Tom has been sick – so he and I were in the house with the rest of the 

family all away for the evening.  

 

Sunday Feb. 8
th

. 

 It was on the whole a rather quiet day. Most of the group had been in bed rather 

late and as a consequence slept late. Went to Frau Drouveu’s [?] in the afternoon for tea. 

Had a very interesting chat with her, her daughter and a friend of theirs. Spent the entire 

evening in the house alone. Was a bit lonely but spent the evening reading.  

 

Monday 9
th

 February. 

 Spent most of the day working here at home. Sp Seems that I spend a lot of time 

and accomplish so little that is really constructive.  

 In the afternoon I went to Frau croon’s for tea. She had a long tale of woe to tell 

me in regard to the Belgiums who are living in their house. Rather like their maid 

Theresa. 

 Went to the Discussion group in the evening, but there weren’t so many there so 

we spent the evening just chatting. 

 

Tuesday. 10
th

 February. 

 Vernon, Leonora and I went to Belgium. Bro. Christopher took us to a hotel in 

Eupen for lunch. We had a grand time and felt as though we were a long way from 

Germany and her problems. Brought several things back across the border with us. 

 In the evening was the Carnival party in the Club House. Must have been about 

80 people there and on the whole I’d say it was a very nice party. We played games, 

danced and chatted until one o’clock. Really believe it would have gone on longer had we 

not broken it up. Got myself to bed about 2:30. 

 

Wednesday 11
th

 February 

 Had expected to sleep at least until nine o’clock and I woke up even before 7:30. 

So did Vernon – strange to say. We got up and had our breakfast at the regular time. 

 Priscilla Lewis came out to do the British Nationals. I had thought that I would be 

able to work with her, but had to go to Köln in the afternoon to collect some stores which 

Roy was bringing down. It was quite a coincident for we arrived at the same time. 



 Spent the evening at home being lazy for even though there was a discussion 

Group I wanted to attend – I wasn’t up to it. 

 

Thursday 12
th

 February. 

 Spent most of the day in and around the house except for a few minutes when I 

went for the post and made a visit to the Car Park in regard to transport. 

 Gisele Ludeman came for tea and for an interview in regard to Quaker Work in 

Aachen and the British Zone.  

 Went to the Andacht and the Discussion group in the evening. The discussion was 

on Existensiatiom and while I could understand most of it from a language point of view 

I didn’t follow the theory too well. 

 

Friday 13
th

 February. 

 We had a Section meeting in the morning with business that wasn’t too important. 

 In the afternoon I went down to the Swiss Barracks to the presentation of the 

prizes to the Children who had won them in the show that they had before Christmas. 

 Then went over to take a parcel from Betty to Rolf + Marianna. 

 Don’t quite know why it should be so, but I’ve been most awfully tired recently. 

Didn’t have the energy to even write letters that I knew should have been written – so I 

played the piano, went to Hangeweihe with Vernon for coffee and then spent the rest of 

the evening reading. 

 

Saturday 14
th

 February. 

 Spent the morning working in my room writing letters and finishing the monthly 

report. Seems that I always have trouble getting it together. There are entirely too many 

interruptions. 

 Rested for awhile in the afternoon and then spent a couple of hours with Rolf and 

Marianna. Ingrid is a sweet little girl and a regular wiggle worm. Marne is a bit on the 

naughty side – doesn’t mind very well and worry her mother terribly. 

 Spent the evening reading Whiteoak Chronicles. It is an interesting book but quite 

long and I’m really wasting a lot of time on it. Will be rather glad when it is finished. 

 

Sunday 15
th

 February. 

 Got up at a fairly reasonable time for Sunday. Nell was going to Cologne, Vernon 

got up too late and Tom slept until nearly noon _ so we had no meeting for worship. I had 

on the whole a rather lazy day and there is no getting around the fact that I needed it. 

 In the afternoon we had a Coffee Party in the Club House with a small but nice 

group there. Frau Peters came just as I was getting ready to go – so I felt that it was 

important to stay and talk to her for awhile. It is just too bad that she is going to have to 

quit her job and work with her mother in the bakery. She likes her job and is a good 

person for social work. 

 In the evening I went with Tom and Frau Von Hoff to see the Famelie Lang. They 

are an interesting family and she feels that it was a very good thing that they lost their 

factory and made it possible for her husband to get back to the kind of work eh likes. An 

unusual attitude for a woman in Germany to have when almost everyone else laments the 

fact that they have lost so much through the war.  



 

 

Monday 16
th

 February. 

 Got up a bit early and went with Herr Mertem to collect the stores from 

Mettmann. It was a lovely day and I enjoyed the trip very much. We made very good 

time and were back by two o’clock. Crossed the new bridge in Dusseldorf for the first 

time. I drove back from Neuse so that Herr Mertens could eat his lunch and so we didn’t 

lose any time that way. 

 Ran up the Work Tickets in the afternoon, loafed a little while and then Bros 

Christopher, Basil + Father Denns came for supper. 

 The Mommers gave a Concert in the Club House in the evening that was a bit 

heavy for the average layman, but was quite nice. Took them home after cocoa in the 

evening – so it was midnight when I got to bed. 

 

Tuesday 17
th

 February. 

 It has turned quite cold today with the ground freezing this evening. We even had 

a bit of snow this afternoon. 

 Have spent the day in the house with the exception of a few minutes just before 

lunch when I went to Langers to wish Frau Langer a happy birthday. 

 Have done some letters writing, straightening up in the office and my own room. 

 Spent the evening alone at home reading. 

Wednesday 18
th

 February 

 Spent the morning writing letters etc and then in the afternoon went to collect frau 

Dr. Offenberg of the Social Frauen schule who was to speak at the Fürsorger in Meeting. 

She is a very gracious sort of woman.  

 Vernon, Tom, Horst and I went late in the afternoon to Lisalotte Neusers to a 

party given in honor of Gisela Ludeman’s birthday. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Thursday 19
th

 February. 

 Another morning spent on correspondence etc. 

 In the afternoon Leonora and I went to Frl. Dr. Goebels for tea. Had a very nice 

time listening to the stories she told of people she has known and experiences she has 

had. 

 Went to discussion group in the evening. It was a further study of the book Justice 

and the Social Order. Had had no chance to read the chapter before – so was rather at a 

loss to be able to follow. 

 

Friday 20 the February 

 Spent the day in getting last minute things run up so that we could leave for 

Hausen in the evening. Had a bit of time in the afternoon to curl up on my bed and finish 



reading Whiteoak Chronicles. Perhaps I’ll be able to get some work done now that it is 

finished. 

 Vernon, with the ambulance Bedford 3 tonner and I with the Ambulance left 

about six o’clock with a group of young people for Hausen. Tom + Nell had gone down 

in the morning to get ready for the rest of us. 

 It was a nice drive down, but cold. Went the long way and Vernon got stuck in 

water + ice once, but otherwise all went well. Arrived about ten o’clock to find bean soup 

waiting for us. Must have been good at 8 o’clock but it was a bit burned by the time we 

arrived. 

 Got to bed about midnight but it was too cold to do a great deal of sleeping. Don’t 

think that some of them did much, if any. 

 

Saturday 21
st
 February. 

 Frau Shultz, Sybille Kohlen + I got up at 6:10 to get breakfast. We had some 

trouble making the fire burn, then burned the porridge but at last got the breakfast on the 

table. 

 After breakfast we went for a hike and then came back for a discussion led by 

Vernon on Community. After that did a but more hiking before lunch. In the afternoon 

we collected wood from the woods and after tea had still another discussion this one led 

by Herr Kaiser and Godfried Jolle. After supper we had a two hour Bunte Abend with 

various acts given without rehearsel. It really was funny but I’m afraid I was a but tired. 

 Got to bed just after midnight and while I was one of the five who continued to 

sleep in the Saal I slept wonderfully warm and didn’t get out of bed to early on Sunday 

Morning. 

 
X
Sunday 22

nd
 February. 

 Weather has been quite cold this week-end, but these German young people can 

certainly take it. 

 After breakfast a couple of the boys came asking about the belief of the Quakers. 

Was in rather deep water, but did manage to get them told some of the things that I 

wanted to. Then we peeled potatoes together and continued to chat. They are from the 

International Student group and both of them grand fellows. My German just isn’t all that 

it should be however. 

 Following a short meeting for worship we again had a discussion and found that a 

real Gemeinschaft had been built during the hours we had been together. In spite of the 

fact that few of the group had had any experience with a Meeting for Worship one could 

feel a real spirit of worship. 

 In the afternoon most of the group went on a hike to Schwamanean which was 

about 8 or 10 Km. away. I wore my stadium boots and had a blister on my heel by the 

time we got back. Have learned one lesson at any rate. 

 Was most awfully tired and cold all the way through so sat by the fire and read 

while the others sang and danced. Got to feeling better later so that I could play some 

games with the group. 

 Moved my bed over to the dining room too and with a hot water bottle slept 

wonderfully warm. 

 



Monday 23
rd

 February. 

 Tom awakened us soon after four this morning and after getting our things 

together and eating our breakfast we were ready to head towards Aachen by six o’clock. 

Vernon was ahead with his 3 tonner and just this side of Duren my ambulance refused to 

run any more. After about an hour he came back looking for us and then we discovered 

that the tow ropes had all been left in Hausen. He took all of the group with him with the 

exception of Herr Bischoff and Elizabeth Crighton who insisted on staying with me. We 

sat in the ambulance until eleven o’clock when Herbert and Tom came along and towed 

us into Aachen. Don’t think I’ve ever been quite so cold as I was that morning, but a 

good hot bath and an afternoon in bid did the trick so that I was not much worse for the 

wear except for a bit of a cold. 

 Monday Night discussion group came here – so that we just sat and chatted for a 

couple of hours. 

 

Tuesday 24
th

 February. 

 In the afternoon Nell and I went to the openening of the S.C.F. Barrack. It was 

short and I for one was very glad. 

 Herr + Frau Cappoll, the owners of this house came for tea. Leonora and I had a 

very nice chat with them, but they stayed until after sic o’clock. 

 Had supper with Frau Bielefeld and her children. They are very nice children 

indeed and I enjoyed the time with them very much indeed. 

 At eight o’clock we went to Frau Girardet’s for a couple of hours. She is a very 

charming little woman. He came in about nine and we had a very pleasant evening with 

them. They both speak English quite well. She lived in the U.S. with her parents when 

she was in her teens and he has been in Nebraska and Michigan as a P.O.W.  

 

Wednesday 25
th

 February. 

 Nell, Leonora and I went to Belgium for the day. Had trouble on the border 

because I have no Visa but can’t quite understand why they hadn’t found it out in some 

of the other fifty or so times I’ve been across the border. They finally let me go but guess 

I’d better get a Visa before going again. 

 We had lunch in the Kloster and then chatted with Bro. Christopher for awhile. 

Went on to Eupen, Raeren, and Eynatten to Collect parcels etc to bring back to Aachen. 

Among us we collected quite a lot. 

 Brought Christopher back with us and I never saw the car so full. He ahd a fur 

piece around his middle and pulled the tail off in getting it out from under his habit. 

 Vernon had a very bad cold + drank some of Bro. Christopher’s “Hair Tonic.” and 

was in no state to attend discussion groups.  

 Went to the International Students Group at 7:30 and then the P.O.W. Group at 8 

o’clock. Enjoyed meeting the men very much indeed. What problems they do bring back 

with them! 

 

Thursday 26
th

 February. 

 Spent most of the day in and around the house running up odds and ends that were 

in need of being done. 

 Went to discussion group and andacht in the evening. 



 

Friday 27
th

 February 

 We had Section Meeting in the morning. Had some things to decide but it wasn’t 

as important as some have been. 

 Nell and I went to Frau Erasmus’ for tea in the afternoon. She has a lovely home 

and we had a lovely hour and a half with her. Spoke German the whole afternoon 

although she speaks very good English. It was a beautiful sunny afternoon and was a nice 

one to be outside. 

 In the evening we all five went to the Kurhaus to a party put on by the students of 

the Technical Hockschule. It was very elaborate with lots of food, drinks, and dancing. It 

was also quite a colorful program that they presented. 

 Was at a table with five others whose interests were different from mine. Enjoyed 

the Sweadish girl. The two professors were rather nice, but I was bored before the affair 

was half over. Perhaps it was my own fault. 

 Had a very dear letter from Betty telling that she would very likely be married on 

Sept. 11
th

. 

 

Saturday 28
th

 February. 

 Just couldn’t get myself out of bed this morning – so I stayed put until about nine. 

Didn’t get much accomplished in the morning. There late nights are a bit difficult to take. 

 Seem that I don’t manage to get a great deal of constructive work done these days. 

It must be that I’m more tired than I should be. Food is also a bit short but we get by. 

 

Sunday 29
th

 February. 

 Vernon preached at the Evangelische Church in Stolberg this morning. Did it in 

German – so was pretty much tied to his tept [?]. He wasn’t so well satisfied with his 

sermon, however. Several members of the discussion group went over in addition to 

Tom, Nell and Ann Scott Stokes and myself. 

 We had an open house in the Club House in the afternoon. Spent the evening at 

home. 

 

Monday 1
st
. March. 

 Not an unusual day. Went to the discussion group in the evening. Nell left for 

Cologne this afternoon. I’m going to miss her quite a lot for I’ve grown to love her for 

her sweet loving spirit. 

 Leonora went to England for an interview in regard to future work in Greece. 

 

Tuesday 2
nd

 March. 

 Miss Caffery of the C.C.R.A came today to investigate arrangements for their 

team which will be coming into Aachen when we leave. She seems like a very nice 

person, but I spent a lot of time with her – in fact all afternoon and evening. 

 Bro. Christopher was here for supper and most of the evening 

 

Wed. 3
rd

. March. 

 Miss Caffery got off soon after breakfast. Vernon and Christopher went to 

Dusseldorf. It was such a lovely day that I found it difficult to stay in the house and work. 



In fact I gave it up after tea and walked home with Frl. Mockel. On the way back I found 

a nice stone in the sun and sat there alone having a Meeting of Worship all my own. I’ve 

been missing the Strength that comes from a group M. for W. since the only ones that are 

still here who are interested are Vernon + Irmy and they don’t always get around to it. 

 In the evening the boys and I went to the Kurhaus to a dance sponsored by the 

International Student Group. It was a rather interesting evening but I was ready to come 

home before Vernon was ready to leave. It was one o’clock by the time we were in bed. 

 

Thursday 4
th

 March. 

 Vernon + I thought that Bro. Basil would have some rolled oats ready for us to 

bring over and we took both 3 tonners to Belgium. It was a lovely day, we had a nice 

dinner in the Kloster and a nice talk with Christopher but we could have brought 

everything hack in a 15 cent. 

 Got back in fairly good time. Discussion group after a short Meeting for Worship 

read part of the play Die Flieger. Didn’t get a great deal of the first part, but the latter part 

I understood most of. 

 

Friday – 5
th

 March. 

 Didn’t have a very long Section Meeting this Morning. Lisalotte Neuser came for 

tea in the afternoon and we had a long talk afterwards. I really feel sorry for that girl. She 

is so at sea in regard to things that really matter. Hope and pray that I may be guided to 

helping her find a meaning to life – a divine centre. 

 

Saturday March 6
th

. 

 Spent the morning doing errands. In the afternoon a group of young people from 

the Thurs. Night group went for a hike to the Stadtwald. It was a lovely afternoon and we 

enjoyed the two hours thoroughly.  

 Spent the evening quietly at home. It is good to have free evenings.  

 In the afternoon Vernon, Tom and I went to Stolberg to a meeting of the Evang. 

Studentengemeinde. 

Sunday March 7
th

. 

 Irmy left for Bremen this morning to spend a few days with her sister and Peter. 

 Vernon and I went to church at the Luisenhospital this morning and then I stopped 

to see Prof. Engel for a few minutes before lunch. 

 Spent the afternoon and evening at home.. 

 

Monday March 8
th

. 

 Spent the morning putting the monthly report together. Am very glad to get it 

finished and it is a great relief to not have to type it. 

 Went to the Discussion Group in the evening. They weren’t interested in 

discussing Totality – the subject Vernon had planned. They did discuss a great many 

other things, however, and decided to talk about Christianity next week. Hope that some 

of them can get their thinking straightened out religiously in the next few weels and reach 

the place where they can find something to live by. 

 

 



Tuesday 9
th

 March. 

 Got my things gathered together and was on my way to Vlotho via Köln soon 

after eleven. Stopped there for lunch and then Bunty and I rolled along towards Vlotho 

and arrived at a quarter of seven – just in time to wash a bit before supper.  

 We saw the movie “Week-end at the Waldorf” and then were taken to Bad 

Oeyenhausen to spend the night in the # 0 [?] Visitors Mess. Had quite a nice room all to 

myself and really felt quite luxurious. 

 

Wednesday 10
th

 March. 

 Had quite a nice breakfast with – believe it or not – oranges. 

 Conference was quite full with quite a bit of domestic discussion. Seems that 

B.R.C. and C.B.S.R.A. are seperating and there was much about that “step forward.” In 

the afternoon we had an F.R.S. session which centered around closing down and the 

change over to F.S.C. 

 Was tired of being with people – so went off by myself for awhile in the afternoon 

and wrote a letter to my family. 

 We had another movie in the evening – this time over the Pettozei Villagein 

Switzerland and one over home industries in Switzerland. 

 Was rather glad to get to bed a bit earlier for I was quite weary. 

 Have missed Bernhard and Francis Dart – but guess that is life. The gray uniforms 

were a bit scarce this time since some teams have already closed.  

 

Thursday 11
th

 March. 

 Another full morning of Conference with a very fierce talk on Health Problems by 

Dr. Harding of the Ruhr Area. 

 Bunty and I didn’t attend the afternoon session, but attended to our business and 

were ready to head for home by three o’clock. 

 Reached Köln about 8 and after a cup of coffee which pepped me up immensely _ 

came on home. Was so glad to get here and then we sat around the table talking until 

nearly midnight. George Mohlenoff was here and I found it very refreshing to talk with 

him. He is qul quiet, poised and I like him very much indeed 

 

Friday 12
th

 March. 

 Section Meeting in the morning with Nell here.  

 In the afternoon George and I took Leonora to Sief getting back just in time for 

supper. It is a lovely drive out there and the afternoon was perfect. 

 Spent the evening at home writing letters to Kent and Mildred Mahoney. 

 

Saturday 13
th

 March. 

 Did some errands in the town this morning and then took George to Cologne. He 

is a person that bears acquaintance and I enjoyed talking with him very much indeed. 

 Had lunch in Cologne and then headed back towards Aachen. Got so sleepy that I 

just had to have a nap. Pulled off on a side road and slept for about forty minutes. 

 Vernon and I went to the Kurhaus with Herr Bischoff to a concert given by the 

pupils of another Herr Bischoff It was quite good and we both enjoyed it thoroughly. 

Washed my hair and spent the rest of the evening at home. 



 Marianna told me today that Rolf has had an ex Ray and that his lungs are 

affected with TB. Poor folks. My heart aches for them. Wish I could do more to help 

them. 

 

Sunday 14
th

 March. 

 We had a short meeting for worship in the morning with Vernon, Irmy and 

myself. 

 Rested for a little while in the afternoon and then went up to the Club House for 

another Open House. 

 Had week-end duty – so spent the evening at home. Am glad to have a few free 

evenings. 

 

Monday 15
th

 March. 

 Spent the day getting things run up around home. It was on the whole quite a busy 

day. 

 Herr Mertens is sick and it begins to look as though I would have to make the trip 

to Oldenberg to collect the Niessen Huts for the Luisenhospital. 

 Went to the Car Park in the afternoon with Herr Heiliger to see about petrol for 

the trip. 

 The discussion group had a talk and discussion on Christianity as a Comparative 

Religion. The group showed a great deal of interest. 

 In spite of the fact that I intended getting up early the next morning _ it was 

nearly midnight by the time I got to bed. 

 

Tuesday 16
th

 March. 

 Herr Heiliger and I got up at 5:30 and were on our way by 6:30. He took the Ford 

3 tonner and I the Bedford. Alfred from the Save the Children’s Fund went with us. They 

put me in the middle and we rolled along quite steadily at from 28 to 32 miles per hour. 

We stopped occasionnally to rest for a few minutes. 

 Reached Munster between twelve and one, tanked and then drove out towards 

Oenebruch before we stopped for our lunch. It was raining when we set off in the 

morning but it cleared and was quite nice in the afternoon. 

 Along about four I got so tired that I began to feel that I just must stop to rest for a 

few minutes and finally Alfred stopped by a woods and we rested for nearly a half hour. 

We reached Oldenberg at 6:30 while they were still eating supper. Found George 

Mohlenof there although I hadn’t realized that I’d be running into him. 

 In the evening the Quaker group came in and I chatted with various ones until 

9:30 when I excused myself and went up to bed. I’d spoken German all day with the 

exception of once in Munster and at supper. It was a bit strenuous, but it had been a nice 

day. 

 

Wednesday 17
th

 March. 

 We left Oldenberg about nine o’clock and reached Arlheide about ten where we 

were to collect the Niessen huts. The C.C.G. men were very nice to me and asked me in 

for a cup of tea before I went to load. 



 We were loaded around eleven and then went through Bremen on our way to 

Osnebruch. We tanked there and all went well until about five – thirty when a bearing 

burned out in the Ford and I had to go back and look for Herr Heiliger. Hooked on to him 

and had to tow him the rest of the way to Aachen. 

 It began to rain and we had a frightful time from there to Oberhausen. We reached 

there about one and were too tired to eat more than some bread and soup. What a way to 

spend one’s birthday. 

 For lunch we stopped by a woods before we reached Osnebruch and had a lovely 

picnic with self-heating Cocoa, sandwiches etc. 

 

Thursday 18
th

 March. 

 We left Oberhausen soon after nine and had a rather uneventful trip home except 

that I had to tank in Dusseldorf. Reached home about two, had our lunch and then went to 

the Luisen Hospital to unload. Chatted with Prof. Engel while they were unloading. 

 Had a bath and then went to bed until time for supper. It was my birthday supper 

with the table beautifully done, flowers etc. Spent the evening reading chatting with 

Herbert + Irmy and then to bed about eleven. It was a delightful lazy evening. 

 

Friday 19
th

 March. 

 We had a short Section Meeting in the morning with only the members of the 

Section Since the subject was Horst – it tended to be a bit stormy. 

 In the evening Irmy and I went to see Famelie Beeck on Casino-etr. They are a 

nice family and I’ve loved getting to know them. They have such a nice two months old 

baby. The mother is quite nice and loves to talk. Bro. Christopher was here in the 

afternoon and for supper. Went to Hanger Weihe for tea. 

Saturday 20
th

 March. 

 In the afternoon had tea with the Reuter Family in Höngen. They are a nice family 

and I’ve been very glad to get to know them. Particularly like the school – teacher sister 

and the brother. 

 Spent the evening quietly at home tearing up old letters. It is so nice to have a few 

such evenings. 

 

Sunday 21
st
 March. 

 We had a short M. for Worship this morning  

 In the afternoon Vernon, Leonora and I went to Frl. Mockel’s for tea and the 

afternoon. 

 We went to St. John’s Passion in the Dom in the evening. We had a copy of the 

text and I was so pleased to be able to understand most of it. It is a lovely thing. 

 

Monday 22
nd

 March 

 Leonora and I went to Dusseldork via Viersen, but didn’t accomplish a great deal. 

Missed Frank Kirsch’s sister and found the Swedish and Belgian Counsel’s offices 

Closed in the afternoon. We came back through Köln in time for tea and to collect Gerda 

de Hass. Was tired and I found it a bit tiring talking to her on the way home. 

 A Frl. Wertz came to see me at seven and then after a hurried supper G. de Hass 

and I went to the Club House to the discussion group. 



 It is always a nice day when I can go off for the day with Leonora. 

 

Tuesday 23 March. 

 In the morning I took Gerda de Hass for a drive through the Stadt Wald and to 

various parts of the town We went to the Dom just before lunch and she spent so much 

time that we were late to lunch. In the afternoon she went off by herself for awhile and I 

was able to get a bit of the pressing work out of the way. 

 Spent the evening with Lisa Lotte Neuser and Herr Schroder. Am afraid that that 

friendship is going a bit far for him to be a married man. Came back in time to take Gerde 

de Hass to the train to find her gone. Was a bit disgusted, but didn’t mind too much 

although I didn’t get to say good-bye and it seemed a bit einhospitable.  

 

Wednesday 24
th

 March. 

 Leonora and I spent a very pleasant evening with Crystal Schultz. She is a very 

fine person and I’m so glad I’ve gotten to know her. 

 Spent the afternoon with Leonora in Belgium collecting parcels. 

Thursday 25
th

 March. 

 It is so long – nearly ten days later that this is written that I’ve forgotten what I 

did on this day. Do remember that I went to the discussion group in the evening. They 

had another discussion on the book Justice and the Social Order. Was so tired that I 

didn’t get too much out of it since it was very abstract and I was quite tired. 

 

Friday 26
th

 March. 

 Stores came back from Mettmann too late last night to be unloaded – so they had 

to be unloaded this A.M. Of course Olive helped. 

 Had rather expected since it was Good Friday that we would have a rather quiet 

day, but it turned out – as usually – otherwise. 

 Leonora and I went walking with Prof. Engel in the afternoon. Went to 

Linnsenhausen, but it was closed – so we had coffee _ ersatz in the Aquarium. It was a 

lovely afternoon. 

 Irmy and I went to Rolf and Marianna’s in the evening. His father is there for over 

Easter. Was a very quiet evening, but nice. Children were in bed. 

 

Saturday 27
th

 March. 

 Staff were all on holiday with the exception of the Schauers and Frau Holtermann. 

Took Leonora to the train at eleven, took the laundry and did some errands with Irmy. 

 Had a nap in the afternoon and then spent the afternoon and evening quietly at 

home. 

 

Sunday 28
th

 March – Easter Sunday – but it didn’t seem one bit like it. 

 Got up at six, got Vernon’s breakfast and then walked to Kaiser Platz with him as 

he was going to meet a group of young people to go walking in the country. Missed the 

tram and we waited for an hour until the next one came and found for sure that the group 

had gone. He came home to get an ambulance and try to find them and they had a 

wonderful day. Really envied them for it was such a lovely day. 



 Irmy and I got breakfast and then got breakfast and then got dinner put on to 

cook. I was sleepy so slept for about an hour. 

 Everyone went out in the afternoon – so I stayed at home – read, listened to the 

radio and wrote letters. 

 Peggy Malmedier came to collect some parcels and I kept her for tear. Tom came 

in for supper and then I was alone again until Vernon came in about 9:30. 

 It was one the whole a very quiet day, but it would have been nice to have gone 

walking. 

 

Monday 29
th

 March. 

 Cleared out some files, wrote some more letters and did some other necessary 

things. Had tea in the afternoon with Peggy Malmedier.  

 Spent another very quiet evening at home. 

 

Tuesday 30
th

 March. 

 Vernon took the 3 tonner to Belgium to collect some things for Bro. Basil. 

Leonora + I took the Volkswagen and collected some parcels in the morning and went 

back to the Kloster for lunch with Bro. Christopher. 

 Vernon got the truck to the border and then came back and we all four went to 

Verniere where we bought cakes to take out into the country to eat with some coffee we 

had at a little cafe along the way. 

 It was a delightful afternoon and we were all sorry that the good times the four of 

us have had are coming to an end. Christof is off to Rome tomorrow. 

 Took Irmy + Leonora to Frl. Goebels in the evening and ran out of petrol on the 

way back. As a result I didn’t get to the discussion group until nine o’clock. They were 

discussing Moral Values such as happiness, truth beauty etc. It seems to me that those 

young people are searching for more than Moral Values – they are searching for a faith 

by which they can live – a belief in a God of Love and Vernon has been shy about giving 

them a simple religion to which they can cling. Says that he can’t go any farther than his 

experience and I suppose he is right.  

 

 

Wednesday 31
st
. March.  

 Irmy’s last day in Germany. She was so excited that she hardly knew what she 

was doing. We did a few errands together in the morning. She is so excited that she can 

no longer speak English and we have stuck almost entirely to German. In the evening she 

misplaced her passport and all of the necessary papers and even shed some tears before 

they were found again. Then Tom and Horst made things rather unpleasant right at 

supper time. Leonora arranged a little Abschiet party in her room upstairs from nine until 

ten-thirty with Irmy, Herbert, Vernon and myself as guests. It was a very pleasant time 

together with coffee, cakes, bon bons, crackers etc. 

 Then Herbert and I took her to the station and stood waiting for the train to leave 

– none of us being able to do much talking. It reminded me so much of the time when 

Betty and I had taken Gordon to Krefeld. 

 Poor Herbert had allowed himself against his will to become much too fond of 

Irmy and he was nearly heart broken when she left. We took Herr + Frau Dammen home 



and then before we were quite home again ourselves – stopped to give him a chance to 

get it out of his system. We completely lost track of time and talked from 11:30 until a 

quarter after one. Guess the Good Lord denied me physical motherhood so that I might 

fill that place in the lives of others. At any rate Herbert not only cried on my shoulder in a 

literal sense, but he talked to me as only a son should be able to talk to his mother and I 

responded in the only way a mother could. Then we talked about religion and I can truly 

say that it wasn’t me that was talking to him, but God must have been speaking through 

me. It certainly didn’t sound like me at all. He seems to have gotten his faith back in God 

and can once again pray. It all gave me such a feeling as one can not describe to be able 

to meet his need and to understand. He is such a dear person and I’ve grown to love him 

dearly not only for what he is, but for what he is capable of becoming. 

 Just as he was ready to leave the house at a quarter of two Bill Huntington came 

to the door. Fixed him some supper and got to be just before three o’clock. It was good to 

see Bill and I would have been glad to talk to him even longer had I I not known that he 

was tired and that we should both go to bed. 

 The evening had been one filled with emotion but it was indeed a blessed one for 

God’s presence had been so very near. While Herbert + I had been together I’d felt 

compelled to pray and while I’m not always sure that God hears my prayers – I’m sure 

He heard that one. I wasn’t praying I was being prayed through. The words came without 

any willing on my part – Wonder why God is so good to me – I’ve certainly done nothing 

to deserve all of his goodness.  

 

Thursday 1
st
 April. 

 Talked to Bill over breakfast and for a short time afterwards. He got off on his 

way to Bremen soon after eleven. In the afternoon I typed the section on Fellowship of 

Thomas Kelly’s to share with some of my most intimate friends. Also wrote a letter to 

Gordon. 

 Went to the discussion group in the evening. It turned out to be an informal 

discussion of the plans for Hausen and then just chatting until ten o’clock.  

 

Friday 2
nd

 of April. 

 Spent the morning trying to get things in order to be away for the week-end. All 

sorts of things came up and it was only at odd moments that I could put my room in 

order, pack and collect my laundry. 

 We had an early lunch and then I went with Vernon to Munchen Gladbach where 

we had speaking to a group of people in regard to the P.O.W. problem. While he was 

there I went on to Vierson to try to collect the spoons etc to take home for Frank Kirsch. 

Again I couldn’t find his sister so had my trip for nothing except that it was a nice quiet 

after noon away from the problems of Aachen and I always enjoy being with Vernon. 

 We reached home in time to have a hurried supper and then both of us took an 

ambulance of people to Hausen for the week-end. It was an uneventful trip and we 

reached there at a quarter of nine to find soup waiting for us. We were in bed before it 

was too late with the girls sleeping in the dining room and the men in the Saal. 

 

 

 



Saturday 3
rd

 April. 

 Tom found that he could not come down at seven this morning – so Herbert and 

Leo got up and went in after the group. We had no alarm clock – so Herbert slept in the 

kitchen and I woke up in order to awaken him. 

 We spent part of the morning pealing potatoes and then went for a hike of about 

an hour and a half. It was a lovely hike except that the wind was a bit cold. 

 After lunch I went with Leo, Herbert, Herr Wirtz, + Heinz Monnsel to Zerkall to 

meet Herr Teage who came down by train. On the way back we stopped at Niedeggen to 

see the ruins of the fortress there. They are nice boys and I enjoyed being with them. 

 Later – after tea we went for another walk and then I came back with Herbert to 

go and meet the train and collect Herr Schmidt and Frl. Dollmanns. 

 After supper we had a 
Went walking with Nell after supper and what a fine person she is. I’m missing her fellowship so much.  

Bunte A bend which was full of fun + stunts. 

 Herr Wirtz read several funny stories and I felt that that I just had to have some 

fresh air – so left. Herbert followed me and we went for quite a logn walk towards 

Heimbach. We didn’t talk a great deal, but we just enjoyed the stars, each others 

company and walking together. Was in bed about 11:30. 

 

Sunday 4
th

 April. 

 We had a meeting for worship with eight or nine in attendance. The group spent 

the rest of the morning discussing the Club House, but I felt that I wasn’t really needed – 

so I wasn’t really needed – so Herbert and I went walking Found a spot on the hill where 

we could be quiet and sat down. I felt in the mood to continue my meeting for worship 

and we chatted some and part of the time just sat quietly. Tom had been on my mind all 

morning and I had him very much in my prayers during the morning. Realized more than 

ever that I had not been as understanding as I should have been and that I hadn’t loved as 

I ought to have done. I had been much to quick to judge him when I knew that he was 

almost besides himself with worry. Herbert was a nice person to have along and I found 

strength and help in his presence.  

 After lunch we – Tom + I went for a short walk and talked out some things. 

 In the afternoon we took the whole crowd on a trip to the Auftalspere and got into 

forbidden Vogelsang area. It all ended well but we were a bit upset for a little while. 

 Supper when we got back and then a very informal evening together after seeing 

the first ambulance load off with a great deal of merriment. 

 

Monday 5
th

 April. 

 Got up at five and we were on our way to Aachen by 6:30. Reached home with 

out misshape by 8:10, had breakfast and then went about the business of the day. 

 Unpacked parcels and did things in the house most of the morning. 

 Had a nap in the afternoon and collected the post spent an hour and a half with 

Mrs. Adam. She played Beethoven’s Apasionette for me + then we had tea together. She 

is certainly a funny little old lady with her passion for music and her love of her dog. 

 Came back past Crystal Schultz’s and chatted with her for a few minutes. She has 

been ill for the past few days, but it better now. 



 Went to the discussion group in the evening. It was on Faith this time. Felt that 

Vernon is getting more to the point, but he still hasn’t hit the nail on the head. There 

young people are needing a simple religion + faith by which to live. 

 It was raining like every thing and Vernon went to take the group home and since 

Herbert had brought a vehicle up I went with him to leave him at home and again we sat 

in the vehicle to talk. It was 722 and was leaking but he seemed to want to talk in spite of 

that. Spent about a half hour with him. I’ve become most awfully fond of that boy and 

have been so glad to be able to give him some help in these past days. 

 Chatted with Vernon and Leonora again of over Cocoa for a half hour or so 

before having a bath and getting to bed. 

 

Tuesday 6
th

 April. 

 We had a short section meeting this morning to find solution to various problems. 

So much time has passed that I have no idea of what else I did. 

 

April 7
th

. 

 Team leaders Conference in Dusseldorf. It was a complete waste of time so far as 

I was concerned. Did collect Miss Andersen of the new C.C.R.S team and took her back 

to Aachen with me. 

 We had our first VIP tea from four until six. There were about a dozen guests. We 

had not known what we were going to do for cakes since we had not been able to buy any 

in the Y.M.C.A. van. Caritas, however, solved the problem by sending us five lovely 

ones. Bro. Goar from the Alexiana Kloster was much too shy to mix with the rest of the 

guests so Vernon spent most of his time entertaining him. It was a bit strenuous to speak 

only German when I had a trip to Dusseldorf behind me. 

 Spent the evening with Gunther Schmidt and his father and mother. They are 

quite a nice family. Herr Schmidt has been quite ill but is on the mend. They gave me a 

gift of a cup + saucer which had been a wedding gift to Herr Schmidt’s parents 52 years 

ago. I was really quite touched and felt that I should not take such a Valuable gift, but 

they wouldn’t have it any other way. 

 Tom was having a birthday party in Frau Vonhoff’s room and I went there after 

ten o’clock. Was very tired for it had been a very tiresome day. 

 

April 8
th

, Thursday. 

 Spent the day in writing letters and sorting papers. We had our second Vip tea in 

the afternoon with about twenty guests this time. It was even more strenuous than the first 

one. 

 Discussion group met in the evening. 

 

April 9
th

. Friday. 

 Leonora and I spent the day in Belgium. We had our lunch in a small cafe with 

steak and chips. They did taste so good. We went on to Verniere and loved driving 

through the hills in the rain. We each brought a new dress – or I should say material for 

one. Collected quite a car load of parcels and got them safely across the border 

 Tom, Vernon and I spent the evening with Pfaarer and Frau Girardel. They are 

good people and I’m sure that he is doing a good piece of work. 



 

April 10
th

 Saturday. 

 It was a rather hectic morning with many callers. Took the laundry to St Raphael 

and went to call on Frau Von Fichherz [?] – and Frl. Michaleck. Took Frau Hemsing 

some more food on the way back. Sweet little woman with two sweet children. 

 In the afternoon Vernon, Tom and I went with the Katolische Studenten 

Gemeinde to Bonn for the week-end. We went first to the home of Herr Kaisels sister for 

a wash and to leave our luggage. It was a lovely home. 

 We had our supper in the University Dining Toom and our German hosts gave up 

their ration points so that we could have some supper too. We then went for a walk to the 

Rhine + then back to the house for a very nice talk by Herr Tegea. After some discussion 

Herr Kaiser took Gertrude Gepp, Hanny Rademacher and me to a hotel where we spent 

the night. I shared a room with a very sweet motherly woman from Essen who tucked me 

in. 

 

April 11
th

 Sunday. 

 Slept until 8:30, had a short meeting for worship by myself and then the group 

picked me up and we had breakfast in the home of Karlernst. This time things that we had 

brought made up most of the breakfast. 

 We then drove to Kornige-winter where we left the ambulance and set off on foot 

to Roendorf. Had our lunch on the top of Löwenberg and then in the afternoon we hiked 

to Erlsberg and the Drackenfeld and then back to Körnigewinter It was a lovely day and 

we just rejoiced in being alive. When we headed back to Boun I was tired but only 

pleasantly so. 

 Herr Kaiser’s sister had fixed some supper for us and we sat around and rested for 

awhile while it was being prepared. They had more speeches and presented us each with 

a book. 

 Left about 10:30 for home via Köln. I sat with Vernon to help him keep awake. 

Reached home about a quarter of one and were in bed by two. It had on the whole been a 

lovely week end in every way. Herbert had waited for us and I took him home before 

going to bed.  

 

April 12
th

 Monday. 

 Spent the morning doing odds and ends. Dr. Hennig came just before lunch and I 

invited him to lunch. Then the Rektor from Aleixana Kloster called and asked why we 

didn’t come to lunch. We had thought that we had arranged to go on Wednesday, but we 

had all depended on the other to call him and tell him. We dashed off and arrived at ten 

minutes before one. Once again we had arrived on Quaker zeit. 

 Was für ein mittagessen! So much to eat that I really could not work when I got 

back, but went upstairs and lay on my bed for awhile and talked to Herbert while I rested. 

 In the evening I went to Landon’s for a couple of hours. There were tears in 

Virginia’s eyes when I left. They are indeed a fine family and I’ve appreciated their 

sharing their home with us. The conversation f was almost entirely Auf Deutsch for Hans 

benefit. We even discussed religion and politics but I got in a bit over my depth. 

 Went back to the Club House afterward for further discussion on Moral Values. 

 



Tuesday April 13. 

 Section Meeting soon after nine with Frau Schauer’s furniture as the subject of 

discussion in addition to Club House problems.  

 Later in the morning Herbert and I went to Stolberg and he on to Eschweiler. I 

spent more than an hour with Dr. Hennig. I find him to be full of that spirit of Fellowship 

that one finds in few people. Before we parted we each prayed in our own language. In 

spite of the fact that we have met very few times I feel that I know him much better than 

some people I have known for years. 

 Spent the afternoon in the house with some letter writing with the help of Frl. 

Mockel. Worked on the files for awhile and then had some visitors from C.C.R.A. 

In the evening Leonora and Tom had an argument + I’m afraid that I got mixed up in it. 

 Why, oh why can’t Tom see what he is doing. He is so unreasonable and does 

things that are so purely selfish. After some tears on my own part I got hold of myself 

and was ready for an evening with Herbert.  

 We went first to his home and had kucken and tea with his parents. The lack of 

understanding between him and his mother makes for a tension that one can feel. Am 

sorry for both of them. Herbert wasn’t himself at all. 

 Just before ten we went to see his Aunt + Uncle. Familie Dammen. He hadn’t told 

them that I was coming, but Tante Emmy insisted on making coffee. Stayed until nearly 

midnight. Herbert was an entirely different person with his Uncle and Aunt. Oscar is full 

of fun too. 

 

Wednesday 14
th

 April. 

 Spent a great deal of the day sorting and beginning to pack. Talked with Miss 

Anderssen for awhile in the morning.  

Had tea with Familie Helbig in the afternoon. Gesila is so happy that things are working 

out so that she will be able to go to the U.S.A.  

 Went to the Singing Group in the evening. It was lovely music and I enjoyed it 

but I was tired and wanted to go home. Rheinhold Schunk made a very nice talk about the 

Quaker and I felt impelled to respond. Was very surprised to find myself doing it Auf 

Deutsch. First time I had ever felt brave enough to try it. 

 

Thursday 15
th

 April. 

 Spent a great part of the day doing more packing, sorting of papers etc. Took 

parcels to Frl. Meister + Herr Mertens.  

 In the afternoon I expected to go and make some abschied calls, but got stuck 

with a whole row of visitors. One had not gone before another arrived. It was a very 

hectic afternoon. 

 Went to the discussion group in the evening. Was für eine tag! 

 

Friday. April 16
th

. 

 Went to the Car park twice during the day. 

 Worked just as hard as I could all day but didn’t manage to accomplish as much 

as I should. 

 Leonora and I had tea with the Walberts in the afternoon. They have a lovely 

home and Frau Walbert is a wonderful cook. She had made a delicious Apple Kuken. 



 Spent the evening with the tanks. I was so tired before I went that I had to lie 

down and rest for a half hour before going. 

 About eleven I went to call for Leonora at Frl. Goebls and she and Frl. Esser gave 

me a lovely tea cozy. I’m so delighted with it. 

 We had had more guests in the afternoon. Miss H. Barrow, Leo and others. 



“I do perceive that whilst everything around me is ever-changing, and ever-dying, there 

is, under-lying all that change, a living power that is changeless, that holds all together, 

that creates, dissolves, and re-creates. That informing spirit is God. I see it as purely 

benevolent, for I can see that, in the midst of death, life persists; in the midst of untruth, 

truth persists, in the midst of darkness, light persists. Hence I gather that God is life, truth 

and light. He is love. He is the supreme good.” – Gandhi 



Gandhi 

Suffering in the mark of the human tribe. It is an eternal law. The mother suffers 

that her child may live. Life comes out of death. The condition of what growing is that 

the seed grain should perish. No country has ever risen without being purified through the 

fire of suffering…..I cannot account for the existence of evil by any rational method. To 

want to do so is to want to be co-equal with God. I am therefore humble enough to 

recognize evil as such and I call God long-suffering and patient precisely because he 

permits evil on the world….Why should we be upset when children or young “men or old 

men die.” Those who believe in the soul – and what Hindu, Musselman or Parsi does not? 

– know that the soul never dies. 



“Our God ---- 

 Thou art our need, and in giving us more of thyself thou givest us all.” Gibrian. 

 

 “Go out into the darkness and put your hand into the hand of God and that shall 

be to you better than a light and safer than a known way.” – Quotation from Mrs. West 

shared by Betty. 

 

God loves an idle rainbow 

No less than labouring 

  seas.” 

 Ralph Hodgson 


