
Medium, black, softcover “1948 Year Book” by “BIDDLE & CO. Real Estate & 

Insurance Pinehurst, N.C.” Inside cover page is labeled by Olive as “Olive Goodykoontz 

April 17, 1948 to .” Each page has a printed date at the top – underlined twice – and 

written underneath is how many days into the year it is “1
st
 day” and how many days to 

go “365 days to come.” Olive has re-dated each page since she begins in mid-April. Only 

Olive’s dates will be transcribed below. 

 

 

 

Saturday 17
th

 April. 

 

 Got up a bit early and did my washing before breakfast. It seemed to be the only 

way. Went to collect the laundry and on the way back stopped to see Frau Von Wersch. 

Helmet and the baby are such sweet little people. Martin has had an accident and is in the 

kinderklinik in Dusseldorf. 

 Did more packing in the afternoon. My room is simply in heaps and piles. Finally 

was so tired that I had to lie down and rest and as we have done so many times Herbert 

rested with me. 

 In the evening we went to the abschied party in the Club House. It consisted of 

piano music and poems. They had given us copies of the poems. Was a bit too long, but 

was very nice. One of the boys from Jugend Vorwarts made a very nice speech and 

presented me with a lovely boquet of flowers. Some of the group just couldn’t say 

goodbye and Gesila Ludemann was in tears. 

 We changed to summer time before going to bed. I talked to Vernon until 2:30 the 

new time. Was almost too tired to sleep when I finally rolled into bed. 

 

Sunday 18
th

 April. 

 Herbert and I had our breakfast together and then went to Monscheau for the 

morning. We got there in time for church. I’m afraid that the service didn’t mean much to 

me, but the music was nice. I turned most of it out and did some praying on my own. 

Then we went up on the hillside for an hour and a half. The sunshine was perfect and it 

was so peaceful and relaxing. We chatted some and my feeling of continuing to worship 

was very real. We discussed some of our individual problems and then I felt impelled to 

offer a vocal prayer with Herbert. It was a very precious moment and he seems to 

respond so readily to such Fellowship. I’ve grown to love that boy as only a mother could 

love her son. He is such a dear understanding person. 

 We arrived back in Aachen just a little late for dinner. In the afternoon we went to 

take parts of Care parcels to three of Irmy’s families. Then I took the Schauers and 

Herbert home in the rain and then went on to call on Frau Croon + Frau Langer. The 

former gave me a lovely Rosental broach. 

 When I got back home I stopped for tea and Heins Monsel and Lisalotte Neuser 

came in. Heins left in a half hour, but Lisalotte was in need of a listening ear and an 

understanding heart. It was 6:30 by the time she left and then we had supper and I was 

ready to tackle the mess that remained in my room. 



 Later Bro. Basil and Pater Deus came in for a half hour. Continued with my work 

until I was ready to go to bed at 5:45. Leonora had also had to work. We had stopped for 

a sandwich and a cup of tea before going to bed. It was just beginning to be daylight. 

 

Monday April 19
th

. 

 Was up just after eight and feeling on the whole quite woozy and tired. Would 

have been quite content to have stayed put for a few more hours but that was nicht 

moghicht. Rushed around packing the last few bits and pieces, seeing people who had 

come in to see us off. Leo had said that he would eat the broom if we got off by eleven, 

but he escaped that for it was just a few minutes past when we pulled away from the 

house. They had decorated the truck with flowers and the Quakers sign and we really felt 

as though we were started on a honeymoon as we drove out of town. Had to stop at the 

car park for our travel papers and we caused a lot of amusement on our way through 

town. 

 Had failed to take my fountain pen and pencil – so stopped in at CRALOS. office 

to ask Mary Louise to telephone Aachen so that Leonora would bring them with her 

when she came. Betty Barton was just ready to go to lunch and I took her with us to the 

W O + Sgt. Club. Was so glad that we found her for it gave her a chance to bring me up 

to date on latest developments of A.F.S.C. in the British zone. She is a grand person and 

in the two times that I’ve met her I have liked her very much indeed 

 During the afternoon I got so tired and sleepy that I just had to stop and rest for a 

few minutes. Stretched out on the grass with my head on Herbert’s shoulder and was 

soon rested enough to go on. 

 Later in the afternoon we stopped at a roadside inn and had German Coffee and 

beer. Herbert is a grand traveling companion and I’ve become very found of him. 

 Reached Vlotho about 8 o’clock to find that there had been a cloud burst and the 

road was badly flooded. 

Since we were late I was able to have supper with Herbert and then I talked to Roy + 

Magda while we ate.  

 Had a hot bath and was in bed soon after ten. Slept quite well, but the bed was so 

soft my back ached. 

 

 Tuesday 20
th

 April. 

 Did odds and ends in the morning and then had a talk with Magda. Had 20 

minutes with Herbert and then dashed off to Bad Oeyenhausen to catch the 11 oclock 

train for Hannover. We had our lunch at the Feeding Centre in Minden and then I slept 

most of the rest of the way. 

 When I reached Hannover the driver who was to meet me had gotten mixed up 

and went to the Red Shield Transit Hotel instead of to the Canteen and I waited until 2:30 

for him to find me. 

 When I reached Brunswick I went right to bed, had some pudding + a cup of tea 

chatted with My fanway and Peg – also Nan and then went to sleep. Was in the dining 

room and they set the table for supper and even had the soup on the table when they 

awakened me. 

 They had a guest for supper and we spent the evening chatting with him and I 

crocheted and mended stockings. 



 

Wednesday 21
st
 April. 

 Wrote some letters in the morning to Vernon, Go and Beryl Wood. Peg and I 

went to see their Community Centre and then we started for Hannover at 11:30. Reached 

there in time for a snack before taking the one o’clock train to Hamburg. 

 Reached Hamburg around five and took the train to the Transit Hotel where we 

got a room our supper and breakfast for a shilling. 

 After supper we went to see some old ladies and delivered some off bits of food 

Peg had brought from the States. They were very odd old ladies but it was fun meeting 

them.  

 We then went back to the Hotel and to bed. Seems that we are both rather tired, 

but perhaps we will get rested. 

 

 Thursday 22
nd

 April. 

 We got transport to the Bahnnof at 9:15 and our train for Copenhagen left soon 

after ten. We had our lunch on the train and it was such an elaborate one. We were glad 

that we had some Danish Money with us. 

 Had Danish Customs at Flensburg and then rolled through southern Denmark and 

arrived in Copenhagen between eight and mine. Got track of a room in the main station 

but had a bit of trouble finding it. Our land-lady couldn’t speak English but she did 

understand a bit of German – so we got along. We ate raisins, biscuits, nuts and chocolate 

instead of supper. 

 

Friday 23
rd

 April. 

 Didn’t get up too early, but after a M. for Worship went out to find some 

breakfast. We got into a rather swanky place and had to wait a very long time for service. 

The waitress didn’t speak English but the manager came to our rescue. 

 After breakfast we went in search of a travel bureau and discovered that it was a 

holiday but a very nice man invited us in and answered several questions for us. 

 Walked to the International Centre but found only one person there. Talked to him 

for a few minutes and then walked on to stop at a resturant on the crossing of the lake 

where we had a wonderful lunch. We can’t get over the marvelous food and we are so 

enjoying the milk. It is wonderful. Wish our German friends could have some of it. It just 

isn’t fair. 

 We then went on and had tea with some old ladies that are relatives of Grete 

Raven and whom Peg had met when she was in Copenhagen before. 

 We then went back into town by tram and on out to the Longeline. Saw a statue of 

a woman with four oxen and a shy little merimated. Got back to the Royal Palace in time 

to see the Royal Guard change and it was really the funniest thing. While there Gerde 

Christensen came up and introduced herself. She had worked with the Quakers in Finland 

and had seen our uniforms. She is a student in the University and turned out to be a very 

fine person. We had supper with her and then left her so that we got back to our room 

about 9:30. We were soon in bed since both of us were a bit tired. 

 

Saturday 24
th

 April. 



 We got up in time to get most of our things in order by nine when our land lady 

brought us our breakfast. It was a very nice one with coffee, a soft boiled egg, bread, 

butter and jam. 

 Left for the boat at ten and took it for Mamä at eleven. Had a very quiet trip but 

had to rush through customs on the other side and the train had to wait a few minutes for 

us. Met a lovely couple who helped us and were so very friendly. 

 The train for Stockholsen was very clean and it was such a joy to have drinking 

water, soap + paper towels. Had a very nice lunch with delicious milk. It is such a joy to 

have milk again. Folks at home could never imagine how I’ve missed it in these truagers. 

[?]  

 We had interest in only a sandwich and milk for supper since we had eaten 

chocolate and cookies earlier in the afternoon. 

 Reached Stockholm just before ten and since we didn’t know where Martia 

Jacobskive lived we took a taxi and reached her flat safely and quickly. She fixed us 

bread, butter and tea and we were in bed before 12 – two tired, but happy girls. It has 

seemed so very good to see countries that were normal and where the people were well 

fed and well dressed. Have seen working people but even they were neatly dressed and 

healthy looking. 

 

Sunday 25
th

 April. 

 Stayed in bed until nearly nine o’clock. Then we had our breakfast with Martia 

and then went to Quaker Meeting with her. It was a group of twenty or so and while we 

couldn’t understand what was being said I felt a feeling of worship. 

 After Meeting we had ten with one of the members and met an English girl 

Brenda Johnson and Jack Wright and his Swedish wife. We then came back to the 

apartment. I had thought that I would get a letter written to my family, but I wrote up my 

diary instead. Did go to bed for a little while. 

 About four o’clock we started out to find the Wikander Family. They are friends 

of Prof. Engel and when we called them they invited us out to their home for dinner. 

 We were met at the train by Mr. Wikander and taken to their lovely country 

home. It isn’t really in the country but each house in that suburb has quite a bit of land 

and gives the appearance of being an estate. We had a lovely dinner with elk meat. The 

family consisted of three sons of 3, 6, and 9. His mother was there and spoke German. 

Her mother spoke very good English as well as Countess Tam and an Estonian baroness 

who was also a guest and was a refugee. 

 We spent a very pleasant evening chatting with them. I talked to Mother 

Wikander most of the time auf deutsch. We found ourselves to be authorities on 

conditions in Germany and since the Mother Wikander was going to Germany this week 

they were all very much interested in all that we could tell them of Germany and 

conditions there.  

 We came back into town about 10:30 and were soon in bed. It had been a most 

interesting day and we had both enjoyed it thoroughly although we were rather tired.  

 

Monday April 26
th

. 



 Peg and I didn’t get ourselves out of bed so very early and Bill and Lois Stanton 

called before we were up. They came out to Marta’s before we were dressed and then we 

had breakfast together. 

 Later in the morning we went into town to see about ration cards, train tickets and 

made a visit to the office of the International Arbeitslager. Met some very nice people 

and had tea and cakes with them. Peg and I ten went to see about getting a check cashed 

and having our passports renewed. Did get the check cashed, but didn’t have the right 

kind of money for the passport. 

 Got back to Marta’s in time for a five o’clock supper. 

 We talked to Marta for while afterwards, had a quiet evening and then to bed. 

 

Tuesday April 27
th

. 

 We met Karl Ouland at ten oclock at the City Hall. After a tour of the building we 

walked to the old part of the city and tried to visit the old church where the kings are 

buried but, found that it was open only a short time on Sunday. Went on to the palace and 

saw the guard change at noon – a very tame performance after seeing the same thing in 

Copenhagen. 

 We had coffee, milk, open faced sandwiches and cakes in a little resturant with an 

interesting cellar. It is amazing the interest that we are all taking in Swedish food. One 

would think that we had never had any thing to eat. 

 Karl then took us to visit the House of Nobility. While there it began to rain. We 

stood on the steps and sang until the right tram came along and then we made a dash. 

 Spent more than an hour riding on the tram making a circular tour of the city. By 

that time it had quit raining and we climbed about 145 steps to a point where we could 

see out over the city. 

 We went back to Marta’s at five for supper and then went into town again at eight 

to the opera The Magic Flute by Motzart. The music was lovely but being in Swedish we 

got none of the dialogue. It was also a bit difficult to get the plot but we got the general 

idea. We did get a bit bored and sleepy but I was glad that we went. 

 

Wednesday April 28
th

 

 Peg and I went in to the American Legation to get our passports renewed and then 

we met Bill and Lois for coffee and sandwiches. We then spent the afternoon shopping. 

Felt that I could get more done if I went off by myself – so I did. Had lots of fun for 

sometimes I had to use sign language and draw pictures and other times German did the 

trick. Got back in time for a short rest before supper at five.  

 In the evening we went to see Seven. Ryland and his wife. They have a lovely apt. 

and are themselves very interesting people. He wears a black beard and has beautiful 

sensitive eyes. We were all very much attracted to him and also found him an interesting 

person to talk to.  

 

Thursday April 29
th

. 

 Spent the morning in the house writing letters and doing other odd jobs. Got my 

belongings packed and when Bill, Lois + Peg came back we had lunch together eating 

some salad, meat etc which we had bought in a store up the street. 



 Later in the afternoon we went out to Stocksund to a Pensionate called Sunhall. It 

was up on a hill and we found it very nice in spite of the fact that the woman got mixed 

up and had the rooms arranged for the three girls in one room and Bill in a single room. 

Peg and I took the single room with another bed moved in and while we were Crowded 

we got along very nicely. 

The food was very good indeed and it only cost us eight kronen per day.  

 Spent the evening quietly, writing letters and reading. 

 

Friday April 30
th

. 

 We went for a walk just before lunch down to the lake. It was chilly, but not bad. 

 In the afternoon we went out to Viggybyholm Songuish (7). the son of Pier who 

had started the School. He is married to a German girl and we enjoyed meeting them very 

much. 

 We had supper at the school along with Howard Lutz who has been teaching at 

the school. After supper we saw the buildings with Anne Steere and a Swedish boy as our 

guides. 

 Oh was a rainy cold evening and we had worn dress shoes and thin stockings. 

They had a bonfire and fireworks and in spite of the fact that our faces were burning our 

feet were freezing. 

 After sandwiches and cocoa we headed back to the train and our beds. 

 The bonfire and celebration had been in honor of the coming of spring which we 

certainly couldn’t feel. 

 

Saturday May 1
st
. 

 We had coffee and rolls in bed and when I finally got up at ten I washed my hair. 

Spent most of the day in the house reading and writing a letter to bro. Christopher. 

In the afternoon we went for another walk and then after supper we played The Game and 

I headed for bed quite early. Was in bed by nine but Peg and I had a Meeting for Worship 

and then talked until about ten when I tucked down to sleep. Was very tired and not 

feeling at all peppy and I also knew that it would be my last night in bed for a couple of 

nights. 

 

 Sunday May 2
nd

. 

 We went in to Stockholm for Meeting. Since we missed the right train and got on 

the tram going the wrong direction we were a bit late for Meeting. 

 At the close of Meeting Marta asked us to tell something about our work. There 

was quite an American delegation there with the four of us Howard Lutz and Dorothy 

and Anne Steere. It seemed very good to see Dorothy even if for only a short time. She is 

such a charming person and has become beautiful outside because she is beautiful inside. 

She and Douglas are a wonderful couple and the world is a better place because they live 

in it. 

 We then had tea in the apartment of one of the members who lives near by. Karl 

Ouland went with us and we went past the Station to check my baggage. We then had 

time to visit an old Church where many of the kings are buried before taking a boat trip 

under the bridges.  



 When we got back we took a tram to Skansen where we had coffee and then spent 

a couple of hours wandering around – seeing the old farm houses, some folk dances, a 

glass blowing demonstration and other things of interest. 

 We got back in town in time for me to catch the Nord Express at 9:20 and the 

others went off to a movie or that was their intention. 

 May 3rth. Monday. 

 Had most of one side of a compartment to myself – so managed to do some 

sleeping. Had coffee and bread + butter on the boat going from Malmo to Copenhagen. 

We left Copenhagen soon after ten and we had not the good fortune of the night before. 

The train was crowded and we had only wooden benches in our compartment. There 

were eight of us in it part of the time and there wasn’t too much comfort for anyone. 

 Had lunch on the ferry boat. Did manage a short nap in the afternoon when the 

compartment was the most empty. 

 Failed to get a ticket to the diner – so made my supper from chocolate, biscuits, 

apples etc. 

 The time until a quarter of two seemed never to pass and it seemed like such a 

long time before we pulled into Hannover and I could get off that train. Had expected to 

go to the Transit Hotel, but it was full up and no transport to the Transit Camp. 

 

 

Tuesday May 4
th

. 

Spent the hours between two and 8:15 sitting in the Red Shield Canteen. Had a cup of 

bullion and an apple before scooting down in a chair. Did sleep for about two hours. 

 Took the Leave Train for Bad Oeyenhausen and arrived there about 10:15 to find 

that the B.R.C. personnel from Vlotho had come to see Matron off. Went back with some 

of their transport and had time to greet everyone and read my past before time for lunch. 

Had letters from Herbert and Aunt Mary – the latter my birthday letter. Began a letter to 

Herbert and then had lunch with Magda – and Roy. 

 In the afternoon I did a bit of laundry, took a bath and slept until five minutes of 

six.  

 Soon after getting back to the Koch Hotel Leonora turned up and we chatted until 

supper time. After supper we went to Magda’s Apt. to talk for a couple of hours. 

 I should have gone to bed immediately, but I finished Herbert’s letter – so it was 

after twelve when I crawled into bed.  

 

May 5
th

 Wednesday 

 Leonora and I went off on the 11 o’clock train for England. The trip was rather 

uneventful and we found that we had plenty of help with our luggage at the Hook of 

Holland. 

 The ship pulled out around ten and we were soon in bed. Passage was quite 

smooth and I slept very well indeed. 

 

May 6
th

 Thursday. 

 Train left for London soon after nine and we rolled into Liverpool St. Station 

around eleven. Took my luggage to Woodstock by taxi and then as Leonora went back to 

Euston Station I rode along as far as Friend’s House. 



 Had my lunch there with Hugh Jenkins, Amy Lewis and Joe Brayshaw. Spent the 

afternoon in and around Friends House seeing various people, writing a letter to Peg, 

going to the bank and post office and then started back to Woodstock about five. As I was 

waiting for the bus Stephen Rutter got off another. 

 Called Stan Slee before supper and then after supper went down to meet Steve 

and go to a show. We saw “The Genthe Six” and “Miracle of Morgans Creek.” 

 Sat in the kitchen at Woodstock until nearly midnight chatting and drinking 

coffee. 

 May 7
th

 Friday 

 Spent the morning repacking and doing odds and ends. Took the 1:25 train from 

King’s Cross to Bradford and arrived to find Gordon waiting for me. We took a taxi and 

were at Kirk Mount about seven for tea. 

 Geoff came in later and we had a nice evening before the fire chatting. Gordon 

and I had an hour in the garden before dark, talking and then another few minutes after 

everyone had gone to bed. 

 

May 8
th

, Saturday 

 Spent the morning doing a bit of washing, pressing my clothes and mending runs 

in nylon stockings. 

 In the afternoon we went to Geoff’s for tea and found the Raeby Family there. I 

know it isn’t a right attitude but they are three people who rub me the wrong direction. 

Geoff told me some of the history of the area and the feud that had taken place there. He 

also showed me the hill where Robin Hood is supposed to be buried. 

 We came home by taxi around eleven and then sat around the fire talking for an 

hour and then Go and I for an hour longer.  

 

May 9
th

 Sunday. 

 Mrs. West, Gordon and I went to Church at the Methodist Church this morning. 

Mr. Fresman the minister gave a very good Children’s sermon that used an envelope.  

 He said that the stamp said three things to us: - 

1. I stick to the job. 

2. I go where I am sent. 

3. I bear the image of the king. 

His main sermon was also good. It showed the influence that the life of an older 

man can have on that of a younger one using the example of Moses and Aaron as the 

basis for his sermon. 

 After dinner I wrote up this book while Gordon wrote a letter to Betty. 

 We then had tea and at six o’clock Gordon and I went to Halifax to Quaker 

Meeting. There were only seven of us there, but it was a nice meeting even so. 

 We walked home and spent the rest of the evening around the fire chatting. 

Before going to bed I finished the book “The Farm” by Louis Bromfield. 

 

May 10
th

 Monday 

 Got up in time to see Gordon before he dashed off to work. Spent the morning 

maulding my little cashmere kimona. In the afternoon Mrs. West went with me to 

Brighouse to see about getting some ration coupons. 



 After tea Gordon and I went to Hailfax to a movie. We saw The Red Stallion and 

The Green Signal.  

Loved the Red Stallion for he was such a beautiful horse – and Joel the boy and his dog 

Curley were splendid actors. 

 Geoff waited for us and brought us home afterwards. He is a sweet person and I 

don’t blame Gordon for being very fond of him. 

 

May 11
th

 Tuesday. 

 Mended clothes in the morning and wrote some letters, and in the afternoon Mrs 

West and I went into Halifax to have tea with Aunty Alice. She is a very frail little old 

lady and has been quite ill this winter. 

 Came home as Geoff came from work, collected Mr. West and then spent the 

evening quietly with Geoff and Trixie. We listened to Vaughn William’s 6
th

 Symphony. I 

could, if I allowed myself, be envious of that couple. Of course I wouldn’t want to take 

their happiness from them, but they have so much that I long for I simply can’t 

understand why God has not seen fit to grant to me the happiness which many do not 

appreciate. 

 

 

May 12 Wednesday. 

 Washed my hair right after breakfast and then did some more mending. In the 

afternoon I went to bed to take a short nap and stayed there until tea time. Was more tired 

than I had realized. 

 After tea Gordon and I listened to a symphony and then went to Merea’s for the 

evening. They are a nice couple and I for one enjoyed getting to know them better. 

 

 

May 13
th

 Thursday. 

 Finished my mending in the morning and played the piano for awhile. 

 In the afternoon I curled up in a big chair and listened to the radio and read :The 

House of the Dead.” 

 Mrs. West and I went into Halifax to watch them do some monlding at the brass 

foundery. It was quite an interesting sight to see the way in which raw metal was changed 

into such lovely usable fittings for pipes etc. 

 After tea we listened to the New World Symphony and a Bethoveen Conckerts.  

 Uncle Ronald and Aunty Hilda came for supper and the rest of the evening. 

 

Friday May 14
th

. 

 Karl Erdmann came in time for lunch and stayed the night. I talked to him for 

awhile and then Gordon and Mr. West came home in time for lunch. Mr. West spent the 

afternoon talking to Karl and I went off for a walk by myself. 

Evening was spent quietly at home listening to recordings and talking. Went to bed 

before the rest of the family but they didn’t go much before one o’clock. 

 

Saturday May 15
th

. 



 Went into Halifax around 11:30 to meet Gordon and then we went together to 

Middlesbourgh to see Eric and Irmy. Because it was Whitsund week-end the trains were 

very crowded and we had to stand from Brighouse to Darlington. When we changed 

trains in Darlington we had plenty of room and I had a nap before we arrived. 

 Irmy and Eric met us and we were soon at the Hulland home where we had a cup 

of tea before time for the regular tea. 

 We spent the evening talking and playing Parson’s Bridge. It was quite simple 

and I soon got on to it very nicely. 

 Went to bed around midnight. It was very good to see both Eric and Irmy. 

 

 

Sunday May 16
th

. 

 We got up in time to have breakfast before going to Meeting. There were about 20 

in attendance and all of those we met seemed very nice indeed. 

 Met a Miss Pearson who was a former teacher of Nell’s. Liked her very much 

indeed. Also liked Mr. Chester. They and some others cornered me to ask something 

about Eric and Irmy since they were considering their being married in a Quaker service. 

 After dinner Eric and Irmy went to see Mr. Chester and Gordon and I went for a 

walk and did some of the talking we hadn’t gotten done last week. It was a lovely 

afternoon and although the wind was a bit cool it was very pleasant walking. 

 In the weeks since leaving Aachen I’ve been turning over in my mind the reasons 

why I feel that I want to return to Germany. While with Gordon I made an effort to put 

these thoughts into words. Just for the sake of Clarification and future interest I’m putting 

them down here. 

 It seems that my motives are mixed and many of them are strictly speaking – 

selfish. I’ve long ago given up the idea that I have a great contribution to the people in 

Germany or that I have any sense of mission to save the German people. God knows that 

I have few talents along that time. All that I am capable of doing is just living among 

them in my simply way and endeavor to show them that I love them and that my very 

being there is a witness that I believe Love is the most important force in the world. They 

have always given me far more than I’ve ever been able to give them and I have a feeling 

that that will always be time.  

 Then another selfish reason is the fellowship which I have found among the 

others who have been working on the Quaker teams. They are on the whole an especially 

choice lot and it has been a real privilege to work, play, worship and live with them. They 

have also given me far more than I’ve been able to give them. They have supplied 

something for which I’ve been hungry for years. 

 Then there is that feeling of inner restlessness which keeps me from settling down 

in any one place – a lonelinessness that just can’t be satisfied. Until it is satisfied it seems 

that there is an inner urge that will drive me on to living dangerously and without an 

assurance of economic security. After all I’ve found more of that feeling of real security 

in the past two years than I’ve ever had in all the years that I’ve worked for a salary in the 

school room. I’ve found as never before an assurance that when problems are too great to 

be solved and when burdens are too heavy to bear there is always a Presence which gives 

the Wisdom and Strength which is greater than ourselves. God has also shown me what it 

means to be a mother in more than a physical sense and perhaps that is one of the lessons 



he has been trying to teach me. It certainly doesn’t satisfy that longing for physical 

motherhood but it does bring a sense of satisfaction to be able to help bear the burdens of 

others and to help them to solve the problems with which they are faced. 

 Two years ago, before coming to Germany, I felt that it was God’s Will and I’ve 

continued to feel strongly that he has been guiding me. I continue to feel that He is not 

through with me in Germany and as long as I feel that way I cannot do other than live up 

to the Light which he gives me each day. My life has long been consecrated to His 

Service and now is certainly not the time for me to begin to try to direct it myself. 

 After coming back we had a cup of tea and then stretched out in the sunshine to 

read and before long to nap. 

 Spent the evening chatting and looking at pictures since card playing on Sunday 

ist Verboten. After going to bed Irmy crawled in with me and we talked until quite late. 

She has her problems and it is going to take a lot of love and understanding to get them 

solved. She has not only had to adjust to a new family but to an entire new way of living 

as well. Eric loves her but isn’t as sensitive as he might be. 

 

Monday. May 17
th

 

 We got off around eleven o’clock and went into town to take a bus to Runswick 

Bay. Since it was Whit Monday everyone and his brother wanted to go somewhere and 

all of them seemed to get on the busses. We finally got on after waiting in the queue for 

about an hour and a half. It was a very nice drive and we reached the bay around 2:30 too 

late to get any lunch and too early to have our tea. We sat around talking and eating ice 

cream, until 3:30 when we could have our tea. Then we went down to the bay and had a 

boat trip out onto the bay. It was lovely and when we reached shore again the water was 

too shallow to get to the shore and we took off our shoes + stockings and waded ashore. 

 We then wandered over the rocks and along the shore. We lay on the sand for 

awhile and sunned ourselves. It had been a wonderful afternoon. Had to wait for the bus 

only about twenty minutes but when it did some it was a rather antique. It did get us back 

to Middelsbrough about 10:30 however. We had some supper and Go and I sat by the 

table talking until around midnight. He had strained a muscle in his back and even though 

I knew “nice girls didn’t go into unmarried men’s rooms” I went in and rubbed it before 

going to bed. He is such a dear person and I’ve grown to love him more than words can 

express. He has had a way of winding himself around my heartstrings as no other man 

has been able to do. I’m so glad that he’s going to marry my pal Betty, but I do wish that 

he had a big brother who was twenty years older than himself who was just as fine and 

unattached. 

 Irmy didn’t come to bed until about one and then she crawled into bed with me 

and we talked until nearly two. It had been a nice day but one ended on an emotional note 

since my heart ached for Irmy. 

 

Tuesday May 18
th

 

 My last day at Kirk Mount. Go and I took the train from Middlesbrough at eleven 

and were in Darlington and then feeds before we knew it. Took a bus from Leeds and 

were at home by 3:15. Ate our sandwiches, drank milk and pop and then while Go wrote 

a letter I did some embroidery, packed and did other odds and ends. Tea and supper 



passed and then we listened to records for a few minutes. We had tinned chicken for 

supper which Bowen had sent. It was indeed good. 

 Intended taking a bath but after the others went off to bed God and I found that 

we had some more talking to do and it was nearly two when we wandered upstairs. His 

ideals are so high and if those two don’t have a happy home it certainly isn’t going to be 

his fault. 

 

 

Wednesday May 19
th

. 

 Went off via taxi with Mrs. West in time to catch the 9:30 train. She is a very 

sweet little woman who is living up to the light which she has. I’m sure that it has been 

difficult for her to understand her sons at times for her standards are more than a 

generation behind theirs. My own mother was in the same generation too, however. 

 The trip down was quite uneventful and I spent my time reading, thinking and 

talking to my Best Friend. Took a taxi to Woodstock and was here about three. Spent the 

rest of the afternoon doing some washing and sitting in the garden writing letters. 

 Went out to the Hadley’s in the evening and found Mrs Hadley and small Gilbert 

waiting for me. He is a bright little fellow of three who is the joy of the whole family. 

Ron is much more settled than he was a year ago and his wife seems to be far more 

normal than she was when I first met her last summer. Miss Bezley was there and I 

enjoyed getting to know her. She is a very fine sort of person and very much interested in 

her work at school and with P.O.W.’s. Mrs. Hadley is ever so much better and was going 

back to school the next day. 

 Thursday May 20
th

 

 Was very much surprised to see Tom come in to breakfast this morning. Had 

thought that he was sailing from France but seems that he exchanged passages with Jim 

Read and so is sailing on Sat. from Liverpool. Was good to see him and later in the 

morning we went to Friends House together to see if our ship tickets had arrived. While 

in Friends House we met Paul Sturgess who told us a great deal about what is happening 

in Palestine and plans of the Quakers for work there in the next months. 

 After a cup of coffee with Tom and Aubrey Brockelhurst I went out to Lena 

Ullmann’s for lunch and the afternoon. She, Georgie and the girls seem to be very 

comfortable, but Richard can even yet come home only for week-ends. I’m very glad that 

the family is in England for they don’t have nearly so many problems as they had in 

Germany. 

 Got back to Woodstock in time for supper and a quiet evening of reading, 

mending, chatting with Diana Phillips and washing my hair. Was in bed at a fairly 

reasonable hour and was glad for that. In spite of the fact that I’ve been on leave for 

nearly five weeks I find it a bit strenuous and wearing. 

 

 Friday May 21
st
. 

 Spent the morning writing to Herbert and found that it took a bit longer than I had 

anticipated since I copied part of the Prologue of A Transforming Friendship by Leslie 

Weatherhead for him. 

 Dashed off just before 12:30 to meet Margaret and Stan Slee at Marble Arch. We 

had our lunch in Hyde Park and then went to see Laurence Oliver in Hamlet. It was quite 



will done and the acting very good indeed. Stopped for a drink and then Stan and 

Margaret took me back to Woodstock. They are a very nice couple and I’m very glad that 

Ive gotten to know them. 

 Had supper and then Tom and I set off to meet the 7:55 train from Bradford. Got 

there only four or five minutes before Go arrived.  

 Then all three of us went out to see Karl and Sylvia Erdmann. She had fixed 

supper for us and in spite of the fact that Tom + I had already eaten – we ate again. Spend 

the evening chatting and got back to Woodstock about midnight. Tom went off to 

Liverpool and Go spent the night with Karl + Sylvia. 

 

Saturday May 22
nd

. 

 Met Go at Waterloo Station at 9:45 and we sat off together for Shaftsbury. 

Reached there shortly after noon with time for a drink before lunch.  

 Mr. + Mrs. Rutter are delightful people and we were made to feel very much at 

home in a very short time. There is an atmosphere of love, understanding and good 

comradeship that could only develop in a home where Christ was the centre. The boys 

and Dad helped with the clearing up after meals so that Mummy might have time to be 

with the family. It was much the sort of home of which I have dreamed and as yet have 

not had the joy of having.  

 In the afternoon we played tennis and Dad Rutter was well able to hold his own 

with the younger members of the group. 

 We had croquet on the lawn and then tea in the garden. An hour of music was 

followed with supper and then the evening was spent looking at pictures and recalling 

times spent in Aachen. It did seem good to see Steve, Len and Leonora. 

 

 Sunday May 23
rd

. 

 Got up in time for an 8:30 breakfast and then after helping Steve with the dishes 

the whole family and our group went to Meeting. It was a very small Meeting that was 

made up of only a few others than the Rutter Family and ourselves. During the Meeting a 

hymn was sung which I’ve not heard in any other place. I did feel that it rather detracted, 

but perhaps it was due to the fact that I’m not used to it.  

 We took a quick walk around the park and returned to catch a 12:30 bus to 

Semley for the train back to London. I would not have needed to leave so early but I 

wanted to go back to London with Gordon. We had seats as far as Salisbury but the train 

from there was so crowded that we didn’t get seats. Go stood but I sat on my typewriter 

case.  

 We had tea in a Lyon’s Corner House and then sat in the Waiting Room and the 

train in King’s Cross until his train at left at six o’clock. We didn’t talk a great deal, but it 

was nice just being with him. The thought of the happiness which he and Betty are 

looking forward to brings me happiness for them, but I can’t help but wish that my own 

life was not so empty of the same expectations. There was a lump in my throat as I kissed 

him goodbye even though I knew I’d be seeing him again in a little over three months. 

Perhaps it was partly due to a feeling of self pity – which isn’t good.  

 After supper I felt in the mood for a chat with Betty in spite of the fact that I’ll be 

seeing her in a few days. Spent the evening writing to her and listening to the radio. Was 

in bed comparatively early.  



 

 

Monday May 24
th

 

 Didn’t feel in the mood to get up – so stayed in bed until a quarter of eleven when 

Aubrey Brockelhurst called me to the telephone to tell him for sure about the boat train 

for George Mohlenhoff. 

 In the afternoon I went to Marble Arch to see the movie Daybreak. It was 

interesting but nothing exceptional 

 Had supper with Karl and Sylvia and spent a very pleasant time chatting with 

them – part of the time auf deutsch. 

 

Tuesday May 25
th

. 

 Again I stayed in bed, but this time only until nine o’clock. Spent the morning 

packing and then went to Friends House to have lunch with Rosemarie Shepherd. 

 In the afternoon I talked to Beryl Wood for a little while and then went shopping 

with Leonora. Finished my packing, did some mending and wrote a couple of letters in 

the evening. It was quite rainy and chilly. 

 

Wednesday March 20
th

 

 Aubrey Brockelhurst picked me up at 7:45 and we stopped at International Centre 

for George Mohlenhoff and then took the boat train from Waterloo at 8:45. 

 Had some more breakfast on the train and reached Southampton without incident. 

We were soon through the formalities and on board the tender and headed out into the 

harbor to the Veendam. We were on board it in time for a 1:15 lunch. Was tired so that 

George and I both went to bed for a nap immediately after lunch. 

 The Veendam is not one of the largest steamships but is very comfortable in every 

way. I’m in a cabin with two f French girls. 

 George + I spent the evening in the smoking room reading and wandering around 

the deck. Was ready to go to sleep by 12 o’clock. 

 

Thursday May 27
th

 

 Spent most of the morning sitting in a deck chair reading and just loafing. Had a 

nap in the afternoon and was back out on the deck around four o’clock. The sea is very 

smooth and the sun has been shining part of the time Rain in the evening and a rougher 

sea. 

 We went to see the movie “All My Sons” in the evening. It was a tragedy, but not 

such a bad movie. 

 The food on this ship is wonderful, but I can’t help but think of my German 

friends and that makes me sad. It isn’t fair for some to have so much and others so little. 

 

 Friday May 28
th

. 

 It has been black Friday so far as George is concerned. He has been sick all day 

and missed both breakfast and lunch. Was able to eat supper, however. 

 I’ve felt funny part of the time but have managed to eat and keep on my feet when 

I wanted to. There have been a lot of people sick however I’ve had a quiet day with some 



reading, sleeping, embroidering and just plain loafing. Seems that I was more tired than I 

knew for I just can’t get rested – and to feeling really good. 

 George went to bed right after supper and I around ten but not to sleep. Read for 

awhile and did some in German as well. 

Saturday May 29
th

 

 George is back on top of the world again this morning for which I’m very glad.  

 We spent another perfectly lazy day. Seems that I don’t have the energy to do 

anything that I don’t have to do.  

 Read the book “Heaven is My Destination” during the day. 

 Went to a movie in the evening. It was The Song of Love and the story of Clara 

and Robert Schumann and Johannes Brahms. The music was perfectly lovely. 

 

Sunday May 30
th

. 

 Today was not much different from the others since we’ve been on board. Didn’t 

take a nap in the afternoon and spent the evening reading and then washed my hair before 

going to bed. Have written three letters since coming on board ship. 

 

 

Monday May 31
st
. 

 Today has been a lovely day – with sunshine most of the time. Have been outside 

most of the day. Had a bath before dinner this evening. Spent the morning mending 

stockings. 

 Have been reading F.A.U.by A. Tegla Davies today. Did some letter writing in 

the evening. 

 

 

Tuesday, Wednesday – Thursday 

June 1,     June 2
nd

.         June 3
rd

 

 

 Days were so nearly alike that there isn’t much point telling about them 

separately. Spent most of them on deck reading and embroidering. Still haven’t the 

energy to do much that is constructive. Have managed to write six letters while on board, 

but should have written many more. 

 Weather was quite rough on Wednesday and while I wasn’t sea sick I did feel 

rather peculiar. We had the movie Double Life in the evening. 

 Thursday was foggy and the fog horn was going at intervals all day. We had our 

farewell dinner this evening and what a meal it turned out to be. Continue to feel that it is 

immoral for us to have so much when so many in the world are hungry. 

 These ten days have gone rather rapidly in spite of the fact that there hasn’t been 

much to do. It has been good to just loaf. 

 

Friday June 4. 

 Noise on the deck about began about six, but I stayed in bed until eight and then 

got the rest of my packing done before nine oclock breakfast. 

 George has been good fun to travel with and I’ve enjoyed being with him. There 

have been hours when we have sat together without doing any talking at all and then 



other times be have had long talks. Discover that some people on board think we are 

married boy that just makes it funny. 

 Spent the morning wandering around on deck and finishing a letter to my family. 

Passed the Statue of Liberty while we were at lunch. Had not expected to dock before 

four o’clock but we were in by four two thirty. Found George’s family first and then 

Betty beyond the barrier. It was good to see her and I tried to imagine Gordon 3 months 

hence when she goes to meet him. 

 Didn’t have to wait so terribly long before my luggage was all together and so 

was through Customs within ten minutes with no trouble at all. 

 We took a taxi to the station and got stuck $3, but with the baggage what could 

we do? We then took a train for Brick Church which is the next stop after East Orange. 

 We spent the evening chatting and talking about England and Gordon. 

 

Saturday June 5. 

 Didn’t get up until 10:30 and then after breakfast Betty and I went shopping. 

Bought a new hat and two pairs of stockings. Have had a yen for a new hat for months. 

 Repacked my luggage and did some washing. Ironed in the evening and had a 

good visit with Betty before we went to bed. 

 

Sunday June 6
th

. 

 Bowens got up early and took Mary to New York to catch the train on her way to 

college to take her final exams. Betty and I didn’t get up until after they got back. 

 The took Betty and me to Phil Watters Church on their way to their own Church. 

It was so good to see Phil Janet and Mary. It was Communion Sunday and Phil gave 

some splendid remarks during the Service. The church is having rather tough sledding 

and there were only about 40 there. 

 After dinner we went down to Mrs. Bowen’s sister’s to talk to Grandma for 

awhile and then Betty and I went to take Laddie for a walk in the park. 

 In the evening we went to Newark to talk to the Fireside Group in a Baptist 

church. We each spoke for about ten minutes and then stayed for church and to help eat 

sandwiches left over from a tea in the afternoon. It was a very live group and they were 

splendid in trying to make us feel at home. 

 

Monday June 7
th

 

 Took an early train from Newark as well as checking my luggage to Philly and 

then reached there in time for Staff Meeting. 

 Spent the morning talking to Jack Hollister, Nancy Good, and Lucille Nixon. 

Went to a Foreign Service Executive Meeting in the afternoon and then went to see 

Austin Gangel in regard to finance. I’ve always liked him and it seemed so good to see 

him again. 

 Went home with Virginia Towle and finished or I should say – began a letter to 

Gordon while Ginny packed. About bedtime we went to Anne Evans for the night since 

Ginny and Phil are finishing up their jobs and expect to go to Europe the latter part of this 

month. The Evans have a lovely home on a beautiful estate. 

 

 



 Tuesday June 8
th

 

 Had a Conference with Julia Branson in the morning and then met three very nice 

women from the Press Committee. They kept me busy answering questions for over an 

hour. Then I went to see Avery Demond in regard to equipment that I was turning in and 

keeping.  

 Went for an exray in the afternoon. Was supposed to have had a conference with 

John Hobart but he didn’t turn up. 

 Finished my letter to Gordon wrote a note to Aunt Mary to tell her when I’d be 

arriving and sent Betty ten dollars to pay for the pictures. 

 Had supper with Canby and Eunice Jones. I like that couple very much and find 

much to discuss with them. 

 Spent the night at Pendle Hill and washed my hair and had a bath. 

 

Wednesday June 9
th

. 

 Talked to Jack Hollister and Lucille Nixon again and had lunch with Lucille. Had 

missed my train in the morning and had to wait nearly an hour for another. 

 Had some free time in the afternoon – so I went to visit Independence Hall and 

saw the Liberty Bell. 

 Saw John Hobart at four o’clock and found that they have to do some sorting out 

before they know whether they can send me back to Germany. John is to let me know by 

the first of July. Hope he doesn’t forget for if I don’t go back I must be looking for a job 

and that before the end of six months. 

 Had supper with Marg M
c
Nees, her mother and two sisters Beckey and Alice. The 

former is being married on next Sunday and the latter graduated from Swathmore on 

Monday. Certainly do admire the way she has come back after her crack-up in London. 

Like her mother very much too. Wish my mother could have been well and gone on 

living and enjoying life.  

 

 

Thursday June 10
th

 

 Spent the morning collecting money, travelers checks Lucille Nixons book etc. 

Had the unexpected pleasure of having lunch at Vincent’s Oyster Bar with Jack Hollister. 

I like him very much and have always enjoyed talking with him. 

 Had my medical in the afternoon and as I expected Dr. Marshall could find 

nothing wrong. I’m very thankful that my health stayed good all of the time I was gone. 

That is a greater blessing than I really deserve. 

 Talked to Arthur Hershey and his mother in the Institute until 6:30 and then went 

and had some supper.  

 Went out to North Philadelphia to catch the Jeffersonian for Indianapolis and 

reached there almost an hour before train time so sat on my suit case and read until it 

came. 

 

 

Friday June 11
th

 

 The night was not too uncomfortable and I slept quite a bit. The train was over an 

hour late arriving in Indianapolis so I went to the diner for some toast and a glass of milk. 



It cost me all of 40ȼ . Aunt Mary met me at the train and we reached home in time for a 1 

o’clock lunch. Had a nap in the afternoon and then we spent the evening quietly visiting. 

Had a bath and was in bed by eleven. 

 

 

Saturday June 12
th

 

 Repacked my hanger case and foot locker. Went with Aunt Mary + Uncle Roland 

to the grocery. Had quite a rain in the afternoon. Pressed some clothes and went down to 

check my luggage. After supper I played the piano and Richard his horn. We had lots of 

fun. 

Sunday June 13
th

. 

 We didn’t get up so early but we had breakfast over and were on our way to Grant 

County by nine-thirty. 

 We went to Ethelyn’s to the Garner reunion. Got to see so many people I knew. 

Uncle Callie, Ethelyn + family, George L Ruth Ann, Riley Scott, Mildred Curfman, 

Martha and Eldridge Garner, Aunt Caroline Garner and her two daughters Margaret and 

Josephine and their families. 

 We left rather early and stopped on the way home to get some eggs from Dorie 

Haisley. It was nice to see Lena too and Mary was at home for a week. It is the first time 

I’ve seen her since 1925. her name is Wagner now and she lives in Wis. 

 We then stopped to see the Adams Family but found only Robert and Grandma. 

We then made short calls on Hannahzola and Leola Roberts. H. has a new baby and was 

very disappointed that it was a boy. 

 Spent the evening looking at pictures. 

 

 Monday June 14
th

. 

 Uncle Roland’s sister Mary came before I was out of bed and stayed until time for 

me to leave to catch the train. I spent a great deal of the morning talking to her when I 

would much preferred spending the morning with Aunt Mary. 

 Caught the train with one minute to spare. Reached St. Louis at 3:50 and then had 

the time to put in until 11:50. Went for a walk, had supper and then saw the movie Home-

Coming with Clark Gable. 

 Got into the Pullman at 9:30 and soon went to bed, but not to sleep until the train 

pulled out. Read even though I was a very tired girl. 

 

 Tuesday June 15
th

 

 The man in the berth under me didn’t bother to get up until 10:30 so I parked 

myself in the section across the aisle. It was not taken – so I stayed there all day. 

 Spent the day reading and finishing my dresser scarf. Scenery was so much the 

same that I’ve little interest in it.  

 It was raining while we were in Kansas City this morning. 

 Wednesday June 16
th

 

 Got out of bed in Tucson so was too late to call Hazel. Reached Chandler at 9 

o’clock and Harold met me at the station. 

 Had to pay over $11 excess charges on my luggage. That is the penalty for too 

many books. 



 It was god to get home to my family once again. Papa seems much as he did two 

years ago. Does quite a bit of choring around and quite a lot of work, but need his nap in 

the afternoon. 

 Harold bites off more than he can chew and is on the jump all of the time. Erma is 

looking for Jeanie’s little brother in September and Jeanie is quite a little miss of 22 

months. 

 Spent the morning talking to father while Harold and Erma went to the Doctor. 

Did some unpacking in the Spent the morning talking to father while Harold and Erma 

went to the Doctor. Did some unpacking in the afternoon and had a nap. Got acquainted 

with Jeanie and played the piano. 

 

Thursday June 17
th

 

 Went to Phoenix to get my insurance straightened out and stopped to have a 

sandwich with Polly and Elaine. Talked to Kent on the phone. 

 Erma, Jeanie and I went to W.S.C.S. Meeting in the afternoon at Mrs. Hollands. It 

was very good to meet all those women again. 

 

Friday June 18
th

. 

 Spent the morning cleaning the whole house. It needed a lot more, but I only gave 

it a lick and a promise. Erma just doesn’t have the time or the energy to keep everything 

done. She is choosing to do the more important things however, for which I’m very glad. 

 Took a short nap in the afternoon and then did things upstairs until the rest of the 

family got up from their naps. 

Saturday June 19
th

. 

 Did some washing in the morning before breakfast. Washed my own clothes and 

some of Jeanie’s so that Erma wouldn’t have to wash so soon again. 

 We went into town just before noon and I was able to see see several people that I 

knew. It is good to be at home again and to see some of the friends that I have known for 

so long, but I’m still rather sure that under the present circumstances that I wouldn’t 

choose to settle down in Chandler again for the rest of my life. Things have changed in 

Chandler in the time I’ve been gone. New houses have gone up and new buildings until I 

hardly know the place. Am so glad that I was away from Chandler when they had their 

scrap these past two years. 

 Rested again in the afternoon for awhile and then did some mending. Helped 

Erma with some Apricots and then did my ironing. 

 

Sunday June 20
th

. 

 Went to Sunday School and Church in the morning. Was quite surprised on going 

into the Sanctuary to have Mrs Barker say “Here is Miss G – and then they all clapped. 

They were having Promotion Day and most of the children were new ones since I’d been 

in Chandler. Was asked on the spur of the moment to speak to the Young Adult Group. 

Roger Sawyer spoke on “Faith of our Fathers” since it was Father’s Day. 

 Kent and Polly, Elaine and Snookie came out in the afternoon and were there for a 

fried chicken dinner. Was so good to see them. Stayed until nearly dark. Elaine is 

certainly a live wire and constantly on the go. Gets scolded much too much, but I 

wouldn’t be any one to tell them how to raise their baby. 



 

 

Monday June 21
st
. 

 Spent the morning packing and trying to get an outline worked out for the talk I 

was to give in Tucson in the evening. Jeanie was a BiG (?) help when it came to packing 

and she was so interested in all that I did. She is a sweet baby and seems to like her Aunt 

Olive just as much as Ingred did in Aachen. Why oh Why can’t I have some babies of my 

own? 

 Took the Greyhound soon after 2 o’clock for Tucson and reached there just before 

five. Called Hazel and she picked me up a few minutes later. Was so good to see her. She 

hasn’t changed one bit and is so much like her dear mother.  

 We collected Jessie, had some supper and were at the Methodist Church in time to 

speak to the Quaker Group and the Methodist Service Guild at 7:30. Had had very little 

time to prepare the talk, but seemed to get the message across without too much 

difficulty. It was a nice group and they were very easy to talk to. Dr. Warner and his son 

were there. Was very strange to be considered so much of an honored guest. After so 

much of that sort of thing in Germany and then a continuation of it here I do need to pray 

that God will help me to Continue to keep humble. It would be easy to allow it to go to 

one’s head. 

 In the morning Mrs. Allison and Jerry Barton came out for an interview and to 

take my picture for the paper. That seems strange for an insignificant little Quaker as 

well. 

 Tuesday June 22
nd

. 

 Spent the morning writing letters and then Hazel came home from the office in 

time to go and get Jessie and went to the Pioneer Hotel as guests of Joanna Reeves for 

lunch. Miss Johnson and Mrs. Newton [?] were also guests. After lunch we went to 

Joanna Reeves home for a chat until Hazel had to go back to the office. 

 In the afternoon I finished my letter to George and then talked to Mickie from the 

Arizona Star for nearly two hours and then one of the boys came to take some pictures.  

 In the evening Hazel and I took our suppers and went to the desert. Sat on a hill at 

the end of Campbell where we could see the sunset and the lights of the City as they 

came on. It was such a nice evening with Hazel. On the way back into town we stopped 

to watch the moon come up and then to see some friends of Hazels where we had coffee 

and raspberry shortcake.  

 

Wednesday June 23
rd

. 

 Hazel took me into town before she went to work. I bought a table cloth to make 

for Betty and some toilet odds and ends. Went back to Hazel’s on the bus and then she 

took me out to Jessie’s. We talked and I embroidered in the afternoon after lunch and 

then she turned on the radio and listened to the Republican Nat. Convention the rest of 

the evening. Bill came about 9 o’clock and I talked to him for awhile before he went to 

listen to the Convention. Finally rolled into bed around eleven – tired and with a sore 

throat. 

 

 

 



Thursday June 24
th

. 

 Spent most of the day living on the sofa. My sore throat made me miserable and I 

didn’t feel like doing much. Didn’t even work on my table cloth. Think I even had a little 

temperature. 

 

Friday June 25
th

. 

 Felt much better when I got up this morning. Bill took me out to Mildred Craig’s 

about ten. Had such a nice day with her. She is caring for two darling babies, Mike is 21 

months old and looked so cute wearing my hat with the veil pulled down over his chubby 

little face. He is a real live wire and as brown as a berry. Little Marie is seven weeks old 

and has such a sweet smile from her little round face that is topped by black hair. Don’t 

quite see how Mildred can give them up when they are adopted. We did quite a lot of 

talking and then before parting we knelt by the side of the bed and prayed together. Have 

such a deep feeling of fellowship with her. 

 Caught the five o’clock bus for home and since it wasn’t so hot I walked out from 

town after reaching Chandler.  

 

Saturday June 26
th

 

 Spent more or less of a quiet day at home. Read some and wrote a letter or two. 

Baked some rather acceptable pies in the evening – cherry and gooseberry. 

 

 

Sunday June 27
th

. 

 Spoke to the Methodish Sunday School this morning. After Church went to the 

P.O. and met several people I knew.  

 Went home with Leota Knox for dinner. Had such a nice time with the whole 

family. They have such a nice trio of children. Olie has her house so nicely fixed and it 

would so easy to keep. 

 Spent the evening at home reading. We made ice cream for supper. It was very 

good.  

 

Monday June 28
th

. 

 We went to town this A.M. Cashed my P.O. Certificates and had over $100 

interest on them. Also got the shoes that I had left to be repaired. 

 Spent the afternoon writing letters. 

 

Tuesday June 29
th

. 

 Got up before six and had the washing all finished by nine o’clock but had a few 

things to hang up after breakfast. Did some more letter writing later in the day and had a 

nap. 



Wednesday June 30
th

. 

 Did some ironing before breakfast and then Polly and Elaine came out for me and 

we got back to Phoenix in time for lunch. Spent the afternoon and evening chatting and 

working on Betty’s table cloth. Kent had the day off and was working around home. 

 After supper I went to see Marshall and Ruth Brewster. He has failed a great deal 

but she hasn’t changed much. Ladue is six feet tall and a nicer looking boy than he was 

the last time I saw him. 

 Thursday July 1
st
. 

 Went into town so Kent went to work. Had my Camera repaired, left my watch to 

be repaired and had my eyes tested. Did a lot of looking but very little buying. After 

having some lunch I went to Korricks Powder Room to wait for Betty Brion to come for 

me which was about a quarter of three.  

 Spent the rest of the afternoon with Betty Mary Louise, Margaret, Lawrence and 

young Glen Robert. Was there for supper and she took me back to Kent’s as she took the 

girls down to the church. We ate watermelon before she went on home. 

 

 

Friday July 2
nd

 

 Polly took my down on M
c
Dowell in the morning and insisted that I have material 

for a new dress. Got a piece of maroon Bemberg Sheer that should make a nice dress to 

wear at Betty’s wedding. 

 Cut out the piece of seersucker that I had bought in Belgium and had it almost 

finished before bed time. 

 We went and got Mrs. Stephens as we got Kent when he got off work and she had 

supper and spent the evening with us. 

 

Saturday July 3
rd

. 

 Went into town as Kent went to work and collected my watch and left the other 

one. Got the spring that Harold had left to be repaired and took it to Chandler with for 

him. Elaine went with me and seemed to have a very good time. Took Erma [?] to the 

store to buy groceries and was back in Phoenix in time for lunch. 

 Took a short nap and then lengthened a couple of slips and some other sewing in 

the afternoon. 

 

Sunday July 4
th

. 

 Went to a small Baptist Mission not far from Kents in the morning. Charles + 

Betty Coole attend and was as informal as any service I’ve ever attended. 

 Had lunch with Gladys Baumann, Joyce and Donna Vick is at a music camp in 

Calif. for the summer. They have a lovely new home.  

 We had ice cream in the evening and Mr. + Mrs. Hamm came to call.  

 

July 5
th

 – Monday.  

 Cut out the sheer dress and got it all finished with the exception of the hand work. 

Also made a plaid skirt that Polly cut out, but was too tired to finish the blouse. 

 After supper they all brought me back to Chandler. 

 



July 6
th

 Tuesday. 

 A telegram came from A.F.S.C. this morning saying that they had not heard from 

the Commissioners yet, but that they felt sure of a definite appointment if my health was 

satisfactory. It looks as though I could go back to Germany this winter. I would rather do 

that than teach, but what I’d really rather do seems impossible. Perhaps God has other 

work for me to do, but I want a home and family so badly. 

 Did some hand work on my dresses and went to see Mrs. Huleat in the late 

afternoon. Had supper with her and then came by Austins and chatted for an hour and a 

half. 

 

 July 7
th

 Wednesday. 

 Family went to town in morning and I translated a letter for Mr. Austin and 

worked on the outline for my talk on Saturday. 

 

July 8
th

 – Thursday. 

 Did some washing in the early part of the day and then ironed and did some 

packing in the afternoon. Erma took me into town in time to catch the 9 o’clock bus for 

Phoenix and then a bus from there for L.A. Was tired to start out even though I’d had a 

nap in the afternoon. 

 

July 9
th

 Friday 

 The trip to L.A. was quite a tiresome one and I didn’t get much sleep. After doing 

some cleaning up and having a bite to eat I took the bus to Whittier, getting there in time 

for the first session at 9:45. Had some trouble staying awake, but not as much as I 

thought I would have.  

 After lunch I went to my room and slept until a quarter of four when I got up and 

dressed and attended a panel discussion a four. 

 A session at 8 in the evening following a play reading by Don Harrington. 

Expected to get to bed early, but by the time I got my hair up and my nails fixed it was 

nearly twelve. 

July 10
th

 Saturday 

 Splendid meeting for Worship in the morning with several people making 

contributions. The morning session was quite good with Mr. Wolfe speaking on Russia. 

 Found Edith Sperry and met her friend Paula Carter. Spent the most of the day 

right after lunch and rested for awhile and then revised my notes for the talk I was to give 

at the A.F.S.C. Meeting in the Social Hall of the Friends Church in the afternoon. 

Margaret Stanley who had been in China for 28 months was the other speaker. Had not 

expected more than about a hundred people in the audience, but there were more nearly 

three hundred. 

 At the close of the meeting I found Lois and Uncle Ray waiting for me. Went 

home with them and finished the ironing while Lois finished supper. 

 It seemed strange not to see Aunt May around but those two seem to be much 

closer together than ever before. They are doing everything together except their jobs and 

then they are together during Lois’ half hour at noon. 

 

 



July 11
th

 Sunday. 

 We got breakfast over with and then drove to Pasadena for the day to see Cecil 

and Bess. Stayed for dinner and until 8 o’clock in the evening. 

 Junior is living in Fresno and is Secretary for the Farm Bureau. He has three boys 

and they have built a new home in Fresno. 

 Went to bed soon after we got back to Santa Ana. 

 

July 12
th

 Monday. 

 Uncle Ray and I took Lois to work and then went to see a man about a roof. He 

didn’t seem to want to work any more – so we went to Capistrano to visit the Mission. It 

was lovely walking through the old buildings, the grounds and watching the baby 

swallows stick their heads out of the openings in the nests. 

 We picked Lois up at 12:30 and took her into town, had a chicken sandwich, 

some cookies and a quart of milk for lunch. We then went to Laguna Beach for an hour 

or so. It was a lovely sunny afternoon and we had a very pleasant time together. I’m a bit 

afraid that Uncle Ray is showing more than cousinly interest. It is rather flattering, but 

seriously it wouldn’t work. 

 Picked up Lois at 4:45 and after cleaning up a bit we went to Knott’s Berry farm 

for our supper. The meal was good, the atmosphere was Indian and there were scores of 

interesting things to see after we were through eating. 

 After going to bed Lois and I got started to talking and it was past 11:30 when we 

went to sleep. Since Aunt May died she and her father have had to find something to 

cling to and they have turned to Christian Science. They seem to have found a strength 

and a peace which they never had before. Find that I can believe all they do, but it seems 

that they don’t go quite far enough. I do feel nearer to them in spirit than I’ve ever been 

before. They have such a different attitude toward life than they did when I saw them 

four years ago. 

 

July 13 Tuesday. 

 After taking Lois to work I had expected Uncle Ray to take me to the P.E. Station 

so that I might go to Pasadena, but he headed out of town and took me all the way to the 

A.F.S.C. office in Pasadena. 

 Spent some time talking to various people in the office and calling Hyallie and 

Mildred. Then went over to the church and helped the women with mending of clothing, 

speaking to them at lunch time. It was a nice group and I enjoyed working with them. 

 Hyallie came for me at 3:30 and took me to the home of her niece where we had 

coffee, saw the new house and met H. sister Myrtle. 

 We then went to H’s home, cleaned up a bit and then she and Tom took me to the 

fish house out near Santa Anita for dinner. We had to wait for nearly an hour but the 

friend oysters were worth waiting for. 

 After returning home we chatted for awhile and then just as I was ready to suggest 

that I wanted to go to bed Alvin and Jean came in and stayed until nearly midnight. 

 

July 14
th

 Wednesday 

 Hyllie and I had breakfast about nine and then stood in the hall after the dishes 

were washed – chatting. We then went to visit the Pasadena Bullocks for ¾ hour before 



she took me to Glendale. She has had her problems being a second wife and a step-

mother. Perhaps I don’t know when I’m well off. 

 Got to Mildred’s just after they had had lunch – so I had a sandwich and a glass of 

milk and then had a nap with them – Mildred and La Deania. She is a very sweet little 

miss and Mildred has turned out to be a very good little mother as well as a cook and 

housekeeper. 

 Bill was having to work late so we went walking after supper and called on his 

mother and brother afterwards. 

 

 July 15
th

 Thursday 

 Mildred and I went shopping in the morning. Bought some odds and ends in 

addition to a new suit and a tweed coat. The suit had been a $69.50 one and I got it for 

$29.50. It was much like what I’d been looking for. Felt that everything was coming my 

way. 

 Spent the afternoon taking a nap and working on Betty’s table cloth. In the 

evening we went to Bill’s mother’s for cake coffee and ice cream. 

 

July 16
th

 Friday 

 Took the P.E. and went to Van Neuys to see Mrs. Wilson and Mrs. Woodhouse. 

Mrs. Wilson was staying at Tilda’s house while they were on vacation in Neb. Had a very 

nice day chatting with them and then we went back to Mrs. Woodhouse’s for supper and 

then they took me to Santa Monica. 

 Edith was ready to go to a study group led by Beatrice Shipley in Beverly Hills 

and she took me with her. They were reading and discussing the book of Jonah. It was a 

different sort of discussion than the usual one and I was very interested to see the 

approach. Would be glad to take a course in the study of the Bible under this plan. 

 

July 17
th

 Saturday 

 Edith and I didn’t get up so very early and then we took our lunch and went down 

to the beach for awhile. It was nice to just loaf and talk. It was a little cool, however. 

Managed to sunburn my legs in the short time that I was down there.  

 After getting back to the house Edith fixed a salad and we went to an F.Q.R. 

regional meeting in one of the parks. George Houser told of the Work Shop on race 

relations which they are having in Los Angeles. 

 Edith Lovejoy Pierce read some of her poems and we did find them lovely. 

Would be happy to have some collections of them. 

 In having our cake and eating it too we went to the Co-op Folk Dance after the 

F.Q.R. Meeting. Was quite surprised to meet Travis Jones who used to belong to the 

F.Q.R. in Phoenix. Has since lost his wife. Didn’t do a great deal of folk dancing, but 

what I did do was fun. Met some very nice people and would have enjoyed getting to 

know them better. 

 We got to bed about 12:30 – tired but having had a lovely day. 

 

July 18
th

 Sunday. 



 We got up early – soon after six and were on our way to Santa Barbara by 7:30. It 

was a foggy morning and we could see very little of the ocean. We reached S.B. in time 

to find the Mission before going to church. 

 We went to a Congregational Church and heard a sermon on “Why Go to 

Church.” The whole service seemed like a program even though I had tried to go in the 

spirit of worshipping God. Perhaps I wasn’t as successful as I should have been. 

 We had our dinner in a very Spanish resturarant with s Mexican food. There was a 

trio playing Spanish music while we ate. 

 After dinner we went to the Mission for an hour and then headed back toward 

Santa Monica arriving only ten minutes late for Quaker Meeting. 

 It was a small group of Seekers, but I felt more of a spirit of worship than I had in 

the morning services. 

 After going home to make some sandwiches we went to Nina Heatons for a 

business meeting which lasted until about 9:30. 

 We went to bed rather early in Comparison with the night before. 

 

July 19
th

 Monday. 

 Spent most of the morning quietly writing letters and then about 11:30 Beaulah 

Simms came by for me and I spent the day until 4:15 with her. Her mother came to help 

with the children and the work so that Beulah might be free for the afternoon. 

 After resting for an hour we had our supper and then went to Champie Hall where 

the Quaker Group had arranged a meeting. It was a very interested group and easy to 

speak to. They collected abo $30 for me to spend and take the supplies back to Germany 

as I go. 

 

July 20
th

 Tuesday. 

 Didn’t get up so very early and after I’d had some breakfast I spent the morning 

writing letters. Edith left her typewriter out so that they went much faster than they do 

with a pen. 

 She came home between eleven and twelve for lunch and then I went back to the 

library with her to spend the afternoon browsing among the magazines. 

 We both had a nap in the later afternoon and then supper before a group of 

women came to mend clothing for A.F.S.C. There were seven or eight of us. 

 

 

July 21
st
. Wednesday. 

 Spent the whole day writing letters. It is good to have some time when I can be 

quiet and work. Edith came home for lunch and then again in the middle of the afternoon 

when we went to bed for another nap. 

 After eating supper she took me to Glendale to see her parents and then to 

Mildred’s. Her parents are sweet – both of them in their seventies. They do have a lovely 

home which they want to sell since it is too big for them and too much work. 

 Edith is a lovely person not only physically, but her very life is lovely. I don’t 

believe that she could be unkind to anyone if she wished. 

 

 



July 22
nd

 Thursday. 

 Mildred and I stayed up until one last night waiting for Bill to come home and 

then gave it up as a bad job and went to bed. 

 Went to collect my new suit and coat this morning and then in the afternoon 

worked on Betty’s table cloth and had a nap. 

 Spoke to a group of 25 in the Foursquare Church in the evening. It was a much 

harder group to speak to than some. They took a collection for me which amounted to 

more than ten dollars. Was quite surprised at that for I had expected nothing of the sort. 

 We had cake, strawberries and coffee with Mother Akers after we got back from 

the church. 

 

July 23 Friday. 

 Didn’t get up until after nine o’clock and then I read for awhile before Mildred 

and La Deania got up. Mrs. Akers and Doris came before we had had breakfast – so 

Mildred fed them cake and coffee and we ate our breakfasts just about noon. 

 Spent the afternoon embroidering and quietly at home. In the evening Clifford 

and Mrs Akers came over to take me into Los Angeles to catch the bus. Thought that it 

was awfully sweet of them since Bill had to work late. 

 

July 24
th

 – Saturday. 

 The bus trip was very uneventful and I did manage to sleep quite a little since I 

had a whole seat to myself. 

 Found Erma and Jeanie waiting for me when I got home and Jeanie called “Ollie 

All gone” as I got off the bus. She was my shadow the whole day and I could hardly get 

out of her sight for a minute. 

 Had a short nap in the afternoon, but we had thought that the Hubers were coming 

over for dinner and I did some house cleaning and dusting. 

 We had a dust storm and rain in the evening. 

 

July 25
th

 Sunday. 

 Went to S.S. and Church in the morning. Got roped into teaching a S.S. Class but 

they were a mighty nice group of girls and one boy. 

 Had dinner with Mrs. Huleat and then chatted with her for awhile before coming 

home to take a nap. Went to Stanley’s and Julia’s for supper. Kent, Polly and Elaine were 

also there. Had stayed until between 10:30 and eleven. 

 Had nice letters from Herbert and Dr. Hennig. Was so glad to get Herberts. He 

told me the very thing that I had been waiting to know in regard to the Washrunsreform. 

 

 

Aug. 7
th

 Saturday. 

 The past two weeks have been spent quietly at home for the most part. I’ve 

written some letters, done some mending and worked on Betty’s table cloth. 

 Irma, Jeanie and I went to see the movie The Emperor’s Waltz a week ago 

tonight. It was rather far fetched, but funny in spots.  



 Went to Phoenix with Harold and got a new pair of brown shoes. $11.17 plus 

including tax seemed rather high, but everything seems much too high. Would be so 

much better if prices were more reasonable and salaries in proportion. 

 Had such a nice letter from Br. Christopher. He has his faults like the rest of us, 

but I do like him a lot. He is so sincere in his beliefs and so all out in his devotion to 

Catholicism and the Alexian Brotherhood. He advises me not to come back to Germany – 

mainly because of the shadow of war which hangs over Europe. His letter has been 

making me do some more thinking about my real motives in wanting to go back and I’ve 

again been praying that I might know God’s Will in the matter. Have just reread what I 

wrote in Mary and it seems that my ideas haven’t changed a great deal. Might add that I 

feel a great need for a job with a challenge. Know that I could find that in the U.S.A. but I 

continue to feel that inner urge that says that I must go back to Germany and the German 

people. So far as being involved in – danger is concerned – that doesn’t matter. If I’m 

doing God’s Will I’ll be taken care of. 

 I believe that if it isn’t God’s Will then a job will come that I just can’t turn down 

and the door to Germany will close. 

 

 

August 21
st
. – Saturday night. 

 Since last writing most of my days have been spent in sewing and quiet living 

here at home. The month is passing so very rapidly and it is soon going to be time for me 

to start wandering again. Rather dread it for it has seemed good to just stay quietly at 

home, but there seems to be an urge that drives me on and won’t let me settle down. 

Perhaps sometime I’ll find that peaceful contentment for which I so long. 

 Had a letter from Bernhard last week that has upset my plans just a bit. They are 

working on a project of getting schools in Oregon in contact with schools in a needy area 

of the world – probably a Landkreis in RB. Dusseldorf and he wondered if I would be 

available to help with such a project for 2 ½ months. It would mean missing Betty’s 

wedding, but it would be a worth while project and I’d have some time in Oregon a part 

of the country I’ve never visited before. Will be very disappointed to miss the wedding, 

but do hope it works out that I can go to Oregon. 

 Had such a nice talk with Erma in regard to what I’m seeking in life. She showed 

me a letter that she had written over a year ago and never sent. She is a solid sort of 

person in many ways but she is seeking too. Glad she is a member of our family. 

 Spoke in the Methodist Church last Sunday morning and at the W.S.C.S. last 

Thursday. Had had to go to Phoenix in the morning and it was so hot. Very difficult to 

talk since I was tired, not well prepared and had to talk against the roar of the cooler. 

 

Sept. 1, 1948 Wednesday 

 Gordon has gone to Southampton today and will be sailing for the U.S. tomorrow 

on the Queen Elizabeth. What an adventure for him to visit a new country and on £5 at 

that and then take a wife back to England at the end of two months Really would make a 

good magazine story. 

 Am sorry that I won’t get to go to the wedding. In fact the change in plans has 

upset a great many things. Will be leaving for Oregon on Sunday Night – the 12
th

. Plan to 



go by bus since it is so much cheaper. Feel that it is going to be a very interesting 

interlude, but it is going to of necessity eliminate seeing some people I had hoped to visit. 

 A.F.S.C. wrote last week to know if I could be ready to go to Germany in 

November instead of December. Will mean that I should leave Oregon early in 

November instead of at the end. Really must stop to see Aunt Mary for a few days. 

 Kent, Polly and Elaine were out for last Sunday. Kent helped Harold with the 

installing of an electric water heater in the basement.  

 The cooler was off and it was a miserably hot day. Dust storm in the evening – 

quite severe but didn’t relieve the heat. 

 

Made ice cream for supper. 

 

 

 

 My days are quite full working on clothes, putting pictures in album, doing odds 

+ ends for Erma and trying not to mind the heat. 

 Spent this morning in the kitchen cleaning. Did dishes, washed windows, wood 

work, curtains and got dinner. 

 

Sept 18
th

 Saturday. 

 Betty + Gordon’s wedding day and I wasn’t there. I’ve been with them in thought, 

however and pray that He whom we are all seeking to serve may be especially near to 

them on this most important day. I’m so very happy for both of them and only wish I 

might have shared their happiness with them. They will very likely be gone when I reach 

Philly. 

 Since last writing there has a great deal happened. The week-end of the 4
th

 and 5
th

 

were spent in Phoenix with Kent and Polly. They took me to Avondale on Sunday to 

attend Church. Paul + Emma Lou Hershey are there now. Priscilla Calder Selden was 

playing the piano. Was good to see all of them and particularly the Hersheys. 

 

 

 On Labor Day helped Polly can three lugs of peaches and then we all went out 

and helped Erma can three. They did taste good. 

 Did a big washing on Wednesday, ironed on Thursday, then packed on Friday and 

got my trunks and suit cases off on Sat. Morning. 

 Kent, Polly and Elaine came out on Sunday the 12
th

 and were there all afternoon 

and evening. Went back to Phoenix with them and took the bus for L.A. at 10:15. 

 The Hubers came over on the Sat. evening before for ice cream and cake. Jeanie 

was so grown up and certainly did play up to Johnny. Lapreel gave a couple musical 

readings and we enjoyed visiting so very much. 

 The trip to Portland was in many ways very tiring but I’m glad I did come by bus 

since it was so much Cheaper. Didn’t sleep a great deal the first night, but did more the 

second. Met some rather interesting people on the way. 

 Arrived in Portland the evening of the 14
th

 and spent the night in the Y.W. with a 

very funny little old lady as my room mate. 



 Went to the A.F.S.C. office in the morning of the 15
th

 and met Emmett Gulley an 

the executive secretary + Bernhard Fedde the Peace Secretary. It was good to see Berhard 

and something I would never have believed possible six months ago. Have so much 

enjoyed getting reacquainted with him. 

 Emmett Gulley took me to Newberg at noon to have lunch with his wife and 

daughter. They are both lovely people. Mrs Gulley certainly takes things in her stride for 

she was canning, had a new grandson arrive, was helping her daughter get ready to go to 

Earlham and her husband to Philadelphia and she still had time to sit and chat with a 

guest after lunch. 

 After lunch Emmett Gulley took me to call on Hubert Armstrong who is supt. of 

schools in Newberg. He is a delightful person – Quaker and I’m sure I’d enjoy teaching 

under him. 

 Emmett Gulley collected my luggage and after loading it in Bernhard’s car we 

brought it out to Mrs. Hadley’s on the way out to his home. Had dinner with the Fedde’s 

and did so enjoy meeting Elizabeth and David. Elizabeth reminds me so much of Ruth 

Guptill She and Bernhard are so different that one wonders how they happened to attract 

one another. David is a problem that perhaps time love and patience will solve. 

 On Friday night I went with Mr + Mrs. Hadley to the First Friends Church for a 

reception for the new pastor and his family – Charles and Mildred Beals. They had quite 

an interesting and humorous program and apple pie, ice cream and coffee or tea. Met a 

great many people. 

 It seems that A.F.S.C. and Oregon Branch are having an argument as to what I 

shall do in the next few months. Philly wants me to go to Germany soon and Oregon 

wants me to stay until after Thanksgiving. Emmett Gulley is to get things sorted out 

while he is in Philadelphia next week. 

 Went to the office to work for 2 ½ hrs. this morning and then walked to town, 

went to see Forenet Amber and bought myself a new night gown. Have spent the evening 

in my room. 

 

Sept. 19 Sunday 

 Had waffles with the Hadleys this morning and then dinner after getting home 

from S.S. and church. 

 Spoke at the opening exercises for Sunday School and then visited a class of boys 

which Bernhard was teaching. They were discussing war and peace. 

 Looked at a picture album with Mrs. Hadley after dinner and then had a nap. 

Went for a walk in Mt. Tabor park and got back in time for a bite of supper and then went 

to church with the Hadley’s. 

 Both services have been particularly fine today. I do like the custom of fo Friends 

speaking in the service. After having had such wonderful experiences with the Silent type 

of meeting I find just as sincere worship in First Church here in Portland. 

 Have come to the realization as never before that in the past months that instead 

of growing in the Spirit that I’ve gone the other direction. I don’t know why it is that 

“those things that I would do – I fail to do and those things which I would not do – I do.” 

Got continues to forgive me and in spite of my sinning he continues to bless me. I’m on 

top again tonight but I don’t know how long it will be before I’ll slip again. I’m 

convinced that I wouldn’t have nearly the temptation that I do were it not for the fact that 



I’m so desperately lonely most of the time for some one to love and to belong to. I’ve 

asked so many times – why oh why but I can find no answer that is really satisfactory. 

 

Sept. 21 Tuesday 

 Spent the yesterday in the office working on things in general. Went with 

Bernhard in the afternoon to the Jefferson High School to see Miss Shaw in regard to a 

meeting with the International Relations clubs for the 29
th

. She is quite an interesting and 

alert person. 

 In the evening I went to see Irene Dunn in “I Remember Mamma.” It was a 

delightful picture and one that I enjoyed thoroughly. Started writing a letter to Lisalotte + 

Werner when I came home, but my evening chat with Mrs. Hadley prevented my getting 

a great deal done. 

 This morning I went out to Newberg to see Hubert Armstrong in regard to our 

letter to be sent to the schools. It was a nice trip and he is such a fine person. 

 Bernhard showed Ruth and me his slides taken in England, Germany, Norway and 

the U.S. They are delightful for the most part.  

 Spent the rest of the afternoon working on the list of Supts. Principals etc. 

 Melvin Kenworthy is the other roomer here at Mrs. Hadley’s. He has a library of 

Classical music that is delightful. We listened to recordings for 3 ½ hours. It was a 

regular feast and he seemed to enjoy it as much as I. 

 

 Wednesday Sept. 22
nd

 

 In the morning I went with Bernhard to St. Helen’s Hall when he spoke to the 

girls in regard to school affiliation. They seemed quite interested and especially in the 

exhibits of toys, compositions etc. 

 Worked on my list to be used for sending out the letter the rest of the day. 

 Went to prayer meeting with the Hadley’s in the evening. Quite a nice group there 

and it is quite an active group.  

 We had rain most all day. Seemed strange to be wearing such heavy clothes in 

Sept. 

 

Thursday Sept. 23
rd

. 

 Spent the whole day addressing envelopes. Did some of my own and some for a 

letter which Bernhard was sending out. It is rather tiring, boring work. 

 Bernhard left for Idaho this afternoon. He will be gone a bit more than a week 

 Ruth Crewell and I went down into China town to the Oyster Bar. It is quite a nice 

restuarant and the food was good, but a bit expensive. Perhaps that was due to the fact 

that I was greedy and had stew as well as fried oysters. 

 More rain – 

Friday Sept. 24
th

. 

 Spent the whole day addressing envelopes. It was such a tiring job. Won’t be 

sorry when we get that job finished. 

 Melvin and I listened to the Messiah in the evening. We got a rather late start – so 

it was 11:30 when we finished. 

 Still more rain in the forenoon. 

 



Saturday Sept 25
th

 

 Had my hair fixed after breakfast. Not too good a job, and took over two hours. 

Then went on down the street and bought a Philco portable radio without the battery. 

Spent the afternoon doing my laundry, translating a couple of letters for Mrs. Hadley and 

listening to the radio. 

Today has been a beautiful day with no rain so far. 

 Melvin invited me in about 8:30 and we listened to the Messiah until 11:30. It is a 

lovely thing. 

 

Sunday Sept. 26
th

. 

 Went to S.S. + Church at First Friends. It was Rally Day with promotion for the 

children. 

 I have taken cold – so didn’t feel like doing much more than reading, knitting and 

listening to the radio. Did that all afternoon and evening. Finished Elaine’s sweater and 

the main part of her cap, but ran out of yarn for the cap. 

 Did feel like going to Church in the evening.  

 

 

Monday Sept. 27
th

 

 Worked on addressing envelopes again today. Still have several more to do. 

 Went to Jefferson High School in the afternoon to take the film “While Germany 

Waits” and the other things that we have received from Germany for exhibition. 

 Went to town a little early and bought yarn and picture frame, ate my supper and 

then heard a lecture by Mrs. Stewart on the topic European Reaction to American Foreign 

Policy”, at the Y.W. It was very good indeed and I only wish there had been many more 

people there to hear it. So often at such meetings only the people who need no 

convincement are the ones who turn up. 

 

Tuesday Sept. 28
th

. 

 Letter from Erma + Polly this P.M. that said Jeanies little sister arrived either late 

Sat. Night or early Sun. Morning. I’m not real sure. 

 More rain today and I haven’t felt too good from my cold but do feel better 

tonight. 

 More envelope addressing and letter signing today.  

 Evening spent at home. 

 

Sunday Oct. 3
rd

. 

 Seems that I’m up to my old habit again of not getting something written every 

day. Think from now on I won’t try but will write when possible and then catch up on 

events for the period missed. 

 Went to the Jefferson High School on Wed. where I spoke to the International 

Relations Club and then answered questions for a half hour. We showed them the picture 

“While Germany Waits.” It was a grand group and I thoroughly enjoyed them, but was 

glad when it was over and was so tired that I didn’t go to Prayer Meeting in the evening. 

 Worked again all day Thurs on the getting out of the last of our letters. Its been a 

big job.  



 In the evening I went with Bernhard to the Kirby Page meeting. It was a lovely 

drive to Hood River. We stopped at O Crown Point where we could see the Columbia 

River in both directions. It was just at sunset and was delightful. Reached Multenohme 

Falls just at dusk, but they had flood lights and we climbed to the bridge. That was area 

where Bernhard had worked when in C.P.S.  

 Kirby Page was good but he tried to put two lectures into one and it was too big a 

subject for one period. 

 Did so enjoy Bernhards fellowship on the way out and back again. He is a grand 

person and I’m enjoying renewing his friendship greatly. 

 Friday was spent in the office with not a great deal to do. We did listen to K. Page 

in a discussion with René Bozarth over the radio in the afternoon. 

 Went to the Y.W. for a small meeting in the evening when K. Page discussed 

methods of peace education. Met a lovely girl – Lois Bircks. 

 Spent Sat. Christmas Shopping for German friends and then wrapped the gifts in 

the evening. Did Mrs. Hadley’s ironing and my own in the afternoon as well as having a 

nap. 

 Today the morning activities were as usual – S.S. and Church. It is World 

Communion Sunday and Charles Beals led the most effective Communion Service I’ve 

ever participated in – bar none. 

 Went to hear Kirby Page at the White Temple in the afternoon on “Can Military 

Weapons defend us.” Had a bowl of soup and a cup of coffee with the Fedde’s and then 

heard K.P. speak on “What Does God Want us to do About Russia at the Central 

Presbyterian Church this evening 

 Realize that I’ve heard K.P. several times this week, but it has all been good. 

Think that the challenge of his message is going to help me go back to Germany with 

even more of a Christian spirit than I would have taken otherwise. He is certainly 

preaching a dynamic Christianity and one that Very few people are willing to live to. We 

are perfectly Willing to be Christian so long as it involves no risk or danger to our own 

precious necks, but when it involves danger then we begin backing down. 

 S.S. Celebrated Christmas for Germany today with a tree and all. I told them of 

Wechnachten Abend with the Landons. 

 

 

 

 

 

Friday Evening Oct. 8
th

. 

 Spent Monday in the office doing odds and ends. Wrote a letter to Aunt Mary in 

the morning. 

 Went home in the evening with Mr. Hungerford for supper and then was there for 

a meeting of the group who attended the Oregon Camp Farthest Out this last summer. It 

turned out to be a group of very fine people – mostly women who have a radiance about 

them that one does not find in the average group. The meeting was a very fine one, but I 

had supposed that there would be time for prayer together. One of the women who lives 

in this neighborhood brought me home.  



 Wrapped oversea parcels all day Tuesday. It was a big job and I didn’t finish until 

after six o’clock and then two of them had to be done over since I’d put books in them 

and that is Nicht Alt erlaubt. Was so tired when I got home in the evening with cold and 

damp feet. Had a bath and spent the evening resting while Melvin and I listened to the 

Eroepa Symphony by Bethoveen. Did some knitting as well. 

 Went to Newberg on Wed. and collected Ross Gulley’s Chevrolet. He is letting 

me use it on our school visitation program. On the way back Portland visited the Supt. of 

schools in Sherwood and Tigard. Mrs. Smith in Tigard U.H.S. asked me to speak to two 

of her Classes. Was very tired when I finished. 

 Had supper with Margaret Oeltinger, the nice little woman who sorts clothing for 

A.F.S.C. She has a very nice son who is a senior in H.S., a foot ball star – and with an 

enormious appetite. Supper was very good with shrimp salad and fresh corn. 

 Went to prayer meeting after leaving Margarets. It was a very good meeting. 

Spent Thursday and Friday in Washington County Visiting schools again. Friday 

afternoon was almost wasted since so many schools were playing football and two 

superintendents in Forest Grove were out of town. 

 Washed my hair on Thurs. Night and then wrote letters. Friday Evening was also 

spent quietly at home writing letters. 

 

Friday Oct. 22
nd

. 

 Much has happened in the past two weeks and I’ve been too tired when night 

came to write in my diary. Did manage to get several letters written while I was 

wandering around over the state of Oregon. 

 Spent Monday the 11
th

 in Washington County and then on the 12 the I started 

down the Columbia River and went through St. Helens and Rainier and spent the night in 

Clalskanie. The Tourist Hotel wasn’t a particularly clean one or even attractive. The 

Columbia River Highway was perfectly beautiful and I kept wanting to stop along the 

way and look at the scenery. It was perfectly beautiful. 

 Went on to Astoria on Wednesday Visiting schools in the Merwin Hotel. It was a 

very nice hotel, but I was so tired that I didn’t even feel like writing letters. Knit and read 

for a little while and tucked down to sleep about 9:30. 

 On Thursday worked down the coast to Seaside. It is a beautiful little coast town 

although most things were closed since it was too late in the season. Spent the night in the 

Seaside Hotel. Wasn’t so tired as the night before and went walking along the beach and 

visited the aquarium before wandering down town to have delicious fried oysters for 

supper. Spent the rest of the evening writing a letter to Peg. 

 On Friday went on down to the Garibaldi and found them gone to a football game 

– so took off for Portland and got in about four o’clock. 

 Did my washing when I got back to Mrs. Hadley’s and then spent the evening 

quietly at home. Melvin and I listened to Schubert’s Unfinished Symphony and a few 

numbers from the Messiah. 

 On Sat. Morning I did my ironing, wrote part of a letter and then went to town to 

meet Ruth Crewell at two o’clock. Then we went to the Grotto which is a Catholic shrine. 

We then went back into town to do a bit of shopping and then had our supper at the 

Oyster Bar. About six we went to see “Apartment for Peggy” and Escape. Got home 

about ten-thirty, had a bath and was soon in bed. 



 Went to Sunday School and church as usual on Sunday. Spent the afternoon on 

the bed reading knitting and listening to the radio. Finished Louise’s little jacket. It is 

certainly a sweet little garment. 

 On Monday the 18
th

 went to the office and then headed South. Drove all day and 

reached Roseburg about five in the afternoon. It was a tiresome trip and was glad when it 

was over. Spent the night at the Grand Hotel. It wasn’t a particularly nice hotel and but it 

had rooms that were clean. 

 Started out to visit schools on Tuesday and discovered that there was a Supt. + 

Prin. Meeting in Salem. Spent the day visiting small schools in south of Roseburg. Spent 

that night in the Umpqua Hotel which was a lovely hotel and I had a room with toilet as 

well as wash basin. Washed my hair and spent the rest of the evening writing a letter in 

German to Rolf and Marianna.  

 On Wednesday morning I saw the supt of schools in Roseburg, Mr. Elliott. He 

was a very fine person. Then headed out toward Cottage Grove. Had thought that I would 

get to Eugene but didn’t manage it. 

 Had expected to write letters but just as I got in I a light salesman Al. Charf and 

spent the entire evening with him. He is a naval veteran and is not adjusted back to 

civilian living again. Has had 8 jobs since 1945. Can’t quite understand why he told me 

all the things he did. He has certainly done his share of wrong doing. He knows what he 

ought to do about it, but he doesn’t want to badly enough. He found himself reading the 

Thirteenth Chapter of I Corinthians. He got stuck on the 6
th

 Verse and didn’t seem to be 

able to talk about much else. We talked until after one o’clock. Surprised myself at some 

of the things I said to him and I did pray sincerely that he might reach the place where he 

was willing to repent and begin letting God have His way in his life. 

 Thursday went on to Eugene and didn’t even get everything done in Eugene that I 

should. Then headed toward Newburg where I spent the night with the Gulleys. 

 We got up early on Friday Morning and we were on our way around six. Reached 

Woods around eight and after getting Cabins Emmett and I set off to visit schools. He 

went South and I north to Tillamook. 

 In the afternoon we joined Ross and Helen on the river for fishing. Ross caught a 

small one but Emmett and Helen didn’t get even a nibble. 

 Jim and Anna Louise Meyers and Ruth Crewell arrived after eleven. 

 It was raining on Saturday morning so Helen, Anna Maria Louise and I didn’t go 

out but spent the morning in the Cabin: 

 

 

Nov. 5
th

. 

Seems that there has been little time to write anything in the past two weeks. Haven’t 

even been able to do much about writing letters. 

 Now to go back to the point where I left off two weeks ago and bring ourselves up 

to date. On that Saturday afternoon of the 23
rd

 I did go out in the boat with Emmett, Ross 

and Jim Meyers. It rained quite a lot during the afternoon but I got wet only where I sit 

down. Nobody caught any fish and I’m very glad that I didn’t waste any money on a 

fishing lisence. 

 We spent the evening playing Rook after a supper of fried salmon – which 

Emmett had bought. 



 Sunday the weather was comparatively clear and we packed a picnic lunch and 

went to the beach as Road’s end. We went walking along the beach after having eaten our 

lunch. It was beautiful even though we did get in the mud. It is very likely the last I’ll see 

of the Pacific for a couple of years. 

 We returned to Newberg about six and I was soon on my way to Portland. The 

Gulleys insisted that I was their guest and wouldn’t allow me to pay a cent towards the 

expenses of the week-end. 

 On Monday the 25
th

 I drove down to Eugene again – spending the afternoon 

visiting schools the other side of Albany. Found such a nice school supt in Sweet Home. 

He was Mr Need and he asked me to come back the next week to speak to his grade 

school children – between seven and eight hundred of them. 

 On Tuesday morning while waiting for the Supt. of the Bethel school to appear I 

mimeograph salesman for J.K. Gill and Co. He has some rather unorthodox ideas, but on 

the whole he is a very fine person. We discussed everything from child psychology to 

religion and why men wander away from home. Some people would have been shocked, 

but after all – why should they? He was only being frank and honest. He is undoubtedly 

living up to the highest he knows. He told the story of his little son of three who when his 

stomach rumbled – said “its Jesus trying to get out.” 

 On Tuesday afternoon I spoke to the principals of the Eugene schools. There were 

about a dozen of them. Made it brief and to the point since I knew they had a long agenda 

Drove back to Portland that night and was a very weary girl by the time I got in. Seems 

that this business is most awfully wearing and I couldn’t take many more weeks of it. 

 On Wednesday the 27
the 

the Missionary Union of First Friends had a pot luck 

dinner and then I spoke to the group during the program. They are quite a responsive 

group – perhaps it is because they are inclined to be on the emotional side.  

 Spent Thursday and Friday working Southeast of Portland in Clackamas County. 

It rained a good deal of the time and that makes it very hard work. 

 On Friday evening Bernhard and Elizabeth took Reginald Sorensen and his wife 

to A. Bit of Sweden and asked me to go along. It was a very nice dinner but there was too 

much of it and the price was $2.15. 

 After dinner we went to the Christian Church where Mr. Sorensen was to speak. 

Only about 20 people showed up, but his talk was good even so. After the meeting the 

Fedde’s went to take Mrs. Munger home and we were invited in for coffee which invited 

in for coffee which turned out to be cocoa. They are a nice family but it was midnight 

when Bernhard + Elizabeth dropped me at 1538 S.E. 47
th

 St. 

 

 

Sunday Nov. 7
th

 

 Again we go back a week to pick up where we left off and try to catch up with the 

wanderings of a Quaker Relief Worker. 

 On Saturday Oct. 30
th

 I did my ironing and then in a down pour of rain Mrs. 

Hadley and I took their car and went to have lunch with Elizabeth Brockman. She is a 

woman who used to live in the room I have here at Mrs. Hadley’s. She is a very nervous 

person, but a fine little person. Attends First Friends. 

 On Sunday I had dinner with Ruth Clewell at the Martha Washington. Then we 

went for a walk to see the Joan of Arc where Ruth had formerly lived. Met a very sweet 



Catholic Sister. It seemed strange to be speaking to her in English. So much of my 

experience with Sisters had been with German ones. Then we called on a friend of hers 

and spent perhaps a half hour chatting. The rest of the afternoon was spent in Ruth’s 

room talking particularly about of her problem of wanting to get married. Shared some of 

my own experience and thinking on the subject. 

 Came home about six and walked to Church. Charles Beals is without a doubt one 

minister who is truly God centered. 

 On Monday Nov. 1
st
 since the battery in the car was dead I went to the office on 

the bus. Ross came in with a new one and we came out to put it in. Was on my way by 

eleven and went to Oregon City to see a Miss Perry. Then came back to Milwaukie to 

speak to a group of High School girls. They were a Very nice group and I enjoyed talking 

to them very much. Liked their sponsor – a Mrs. Stiles. She is so sincere and quite 

dedicated to her work. Asked God’s blessing on me as she went out to the car in the rain 

to tell me good bye. 

 In spite of the fact that I get so miserably tired doing this job I feel that God’s 

presence and blessing is in my every day’s activity, but yet I fail so miserably in 

accepting all the power he has to offer. 

 After four o’clock I drove to Albany in a regular downpour of rain – reaching 

there about 6 o’clock or a bit after. Spent that night and the next two in the Albany Hotel.  

 On Tuesday Nov. 2
nd

 drove down to Sweet Home to meet Mr. Reed and to speak 

to between seven and eight hundred grade school children. We had them in three groups 

– 1, 2, 3 – 4, 5, 6 – and 7, 8. They were nice kiddies and while I was tired when it was 

over I enjoyed it. 

 Was asked to speak to a group of kiddies in Sunnyside in the afternoon.  

 On Wednesday Morning the supt. of Schools in Albany insisted that I get the 

O.K. of the Ministerial Association before he would even consider the scheme. Then he 

asked me to speak to all of his principals in the afternoon.  

Had planned to get to Salem by Wed. Night, but it didn’t work and I went back to the 

Albany Hotel. 

 Met a very sweet old man of 85 at supper. He was Dr. Leech. He had been a 

Methodist Minister in Oregon for years and a District Supt. for seven years. Had 

breakfast with him again the next morning. His face was certainly a reflection of the life 

he has lived. He has four children but he chooses to not live with them as long as he can 

care for himself.  

 Was asked to speak to the children in both Scio and Waterloo. 

 Thursday morning I drove out to Lacomb and on the way felt that it was almost 

too far to be worth the trip and then was asked to speak to the children even before he 

knew who I was or what I might want. 

 In the afternoon I went out to Mill City and found a Mr. Todd that I’ve not been 

able to get out of my mind. He had been in Germany during the war and he was 

prejudiced against the Germans, but was ashamed of it. He was so nice and even though 

he felt the way he did he agreed to present our scheme to his teachers and let them do as 

they liked 

 Spent Thursday Night in Salem. Felt in the mood to go to a show so went to one 

at random which I seldom do. Saw a double feature – Thunderhoof and Personal Column. 



Neither were outstanding but they did what I was needing to have done – it made me 

forget myself and I released the tension. 

 On Friday the principal of the school at Marion asked me to speak then he, the 

teacher of the fifth + sixth grades and the children kept the questions going until it was an 

hour before I got away and 10 minutes part their lunch time. 

 Came back to Portland in the afternoon reaching the office in time to talk to 

Emmett for awhile. He is suggesting that I leave Portland on the 15
th

 and work my way 

across Oregon and then take the train from Nyssa on Friday. Was a rather startling 

thought when I’d been thinking in terms of not leaving Portland before the 20
th

. 

 Spent the evening quietly at home writing letters, resting, knitting and reading. 

 Went Christmas shopping on Saturday Morning as well as making a trip to the 

Union Depot to see about trains. 

 Spent the afternoon quietly at home as well as the evening. 

 

Now for today Nov. 7
th

. 

 Went to Sunday School by myself this morning since the Hadley’s had company. 

As I walked the prayer was in my heart that God’s Spirit would indeed be in the service 

and that God would speak through the lips of Charles Beals. My prayer was abundantly 

answered for His Presence was real and it seemed that the whole service was especially 

for me. A duet “Teach Me to Pray” was enough to break me all up inside and I realized 

anew that I had not been spending enough time in His Presence and that my life was short 

of Power simply because I would not accept it. Even praying the Lord’s prayer was more 

than just repeating words – it was a real act of worship. 

 Then Charles Beals’ sermon was based on the story of the ten Virgins and he 

emphasized the fact that we don’t spend enough time in prayer. Some way or other the 

whole service was one filled with messages spoken by humans but very definitely God 

inspired. I’ve been needing just such strengthening before I return to Germany. 

 Now I can begin to realize that the trip by train to the east can be a very precious 

time if I think of it as a time of retreat and of spiritual withdrawal instead of a time to be 

gotten through. 

 

 

Nov. 29
th

. – Monday. 

 Have quite a lot to bring up to date and probably won’t get it all done tonight. 

 Visited schools on Nov. 8
th

, 9
th

, and 10
th

 – Mon. Tues. + Wed. Was so very glad 

to finish the job on Wed. afternoon and had to drive myself to stick to it. Finished the 

schools between Salem + Portland with an exception or two. 

 Melvin + I listened to records on Monday and Tuesday evenings and after prayer 

meeting on Wednesday evening. 

 Prayer Meeting was quite effective with the picture “The Omnipresent” as the 

Center of the discussion. 

On Thursday the 11
th

 I did my washing and then went to a luncheon meeting of the 

W.I.L. at the home of Miss Barnes. It was a very strange collection of women, but on the 

whole nice ones. Had a talk planned, but it turned out that we simply chatted informally 

and I answered questions. They did some sewing before I had to leave around four 

o’clock. 



 Met Melvin in town for supper and then I went bowling with him. After getting 

home we listened to more records and I worked on Jeanie’s sweater which I finished at 

12:45. Melvin is a dear person and I only wish that I were ten years younger. We might 

find much happiness together, but that is life – they’re either too young or I’m just not 

interested. 

 

 

Nov. 12
th

 – Friday 

 Might just as well do this according to dates even though it is being put into its 

final form almost over a month later from notes made along the way. Life is just too full 

– no doubt about that, but at any rate it is an interesting life even if I am most awfully 

tired at times. 

 Worked in the office on odds and ends and talked quite a lot with Emmett and 

Bernhard. Ruth brought in food for ours farewell luncheon together. Went to the Union 

Station in the afternoon to see about tickets, reservations etc. 

 Had supper – or one would really say dinner – with George and Jeanette Stevens. 

They have a wonderful relationship to each other and to their fifteen year old son. 

Mildred and Bob. Kimble were also guests. It was a lovely evening with an opportunity 

to talk to Jeanette’s mother who is German. We sang together and George recorded it on 

their wire recorder. 

 

Nov. 13
th

 Saturday 

 Spent the day ironing and packing and was so tired when night came. Mrs. Hadley 

took pity on me and gave me my meals – so I didn’t have to go out. 

 

Nov. 14
th

 Sunday. 

 Drove the car out to Newberg to return it. Spoke to the Sunday School and then 

spent the rest of the hour answering questions in the Women’s Bible Class and Kelsey 

Hinshaw’s class of middle aged adults. A great deal of interest was shown. 

 Had dinner with the Gulleys and then caught the 2 o’clock bus back to Portland.  

 Had time to rest for a few minutes and then Bernhard and Elizabeth came by to 

take my luggage to the station so that I could check it. Took such a long time since I was 

going to Philly by a rather unusual route. 

 Stopped at the Church for the evening service and to say good-bye to the good 

friends there. 

 Melvin and I had another music session after church and then he, Mrs. Lewis and 

I had a good-bye prayer together. 

 

Nov. 15
th

 Monday 

 The Hadleys got up a bit early in order that I might have some breakfast before I 

left for the station at seven. Caught the 8:10 train out for the east and got off in Hood 

River where I visited the County Supt. and the City Supt. of schools. Caught a bus out 

about 12:30 for the Dalles where I again visited the school heads and had an hour or two 

to wait before I could get a bus out for Pendleton. While waiting in the bus station I 

worked on file cards and just before leaving met a very interesting Negro girl from 

Columbia who had come into town to attend a Seventh Day Adventist Prayer Meeting. 



She had met her husband over six years ago when he had been there working during the 

war. They lived out about 25 miles and were the parents of four very nice children whose 

pictures she proudly showed me. 

 On the bus to Pendleton sat with a very nice Japanese Amer. soldier who was on 

his way back to camp in Kansas. He showed no hatred at all in spite of the fact that his 

family had been in a Relocation Center during the war. I’m often amazed at the spirit I 

find in individuals who belong to minority groups. 

 Arrived in Pendleton after nine and found the better hotel full up – so took a room 

in the Bowman Hotel – a railway hotel and very dirty. 

 

Nov. 16
th

 Tuesday 

 Visited the schools in Pendleton and arrived in La Grande shortly after noon. Was 

finished there in time to take a four o’clock train for Baker which arrived around six. 

Took a taxi to the Antlers Hotel where I had a very nice room. After supper I read for 

awhile, wrote a letter to Aunt Mary and tucked down to sleep before nine. This sort of 

living is very strenuous, but was making very good time on the whole. 

 

November 17
th

 Wednesday 

 Visited the school supts. in Baker and was ready to leave on the 10:51 bus for 

Ontario. Arrived early in the afternoon and say the City Supt. and then called Helen Frye 

in Homedale. Spent the rest of the afternoon in the hotel lobby and Hell Helen, Harry and 

Reed came for me shortly after six. They took me back to Homedale, we had Chow Mein 

in a resturant, stopped by the house long enough to wash a bit and leave my luggage and 

then Helen and I went on to prayer meeting at the friends Church. Marjorie and Clinton 

Crismon [?] are the pastors. She is the daughter of Marie Haynes in Portland First Friends 

and is a very sweet person.  

 They are very good friends of Helen and Harrys. Spoke at prayer meeting. Small 

crowd but they were very interested. Group was made up largely of very fine farm 

people. Helen and I talked until about 11:30. Am afraid that I’ve sadly misjudged her and 

her husband. They haven’t always had it very smooth sailing but they seem to have built 

a good insurance business and in spite of the fact that Harry is older then Helen they 

seem to be fairly happy together. 

 

Nov. 18
th

 Thursday 

 Helen and Harry put a sign on the door “Called out of town.” and we headed 

towards Nyssa where we picked up a bag I had checked to Nyssa and visited the schools 

there. We then headed back towards Boise Via Homedale. 

 Helen had fixed a rather elaborate breakfast with grapefruit, ham and eggs and hot 

muffins. She is a busy woman – what with keeping house and writing insurance. 

 Before going to Boise we called on Uncle Sammie’s son Roy and his wife Lois 

for a few minutes. We had seen his son Wesley in Homedale.  

 Reached Boise about 12:30 to find that Beulah had taken the day off and had a 

delicious lunch waiting for us. It was good to see Aunt Ella again, but she has grown 

quite frail and isn’t at all well. Beulah is just my age and is a lovely person. Her husband 

is my twin but certainly not identical since he is over six feet tall. 



 In the afternoon we went to the station in Boise to see about my reservation then 

we stopped by the office to see Carl and then to see Vernon. Such a lot of cousins to meet 

in one day. 

 Beulah wanted me to meet a Mrs. Weiler who is an old German lady. She was 

delighted when I spoke German to her. She and Mrs. Roberts live together and I discover 

that she is the mother of Lois Hoskins who has been in China and Ellis Roberts who has 

been in Italy and Austria. She was a delightful person. 

 When we got back to the house Helen + Harry headed for home and Beulah fixed 

supper. Met her son Allan and her husband Sydney. After supper Carl and his wife and 

Vernon and Bobbie came over for awhile. Had a very nice time visiting while I worked 

on La Deania’s sweater.  

 Carl and his wife took me to the 10:35 train and I was in bed before too long. It 

had been a tiring week and I was very thankful to have a berth for the night. 

 

    Nov. 19
th

 Friday 

 Went into the coach along in the morning for the rest of the trip to Omaha. It was 

on the whole a very uneventful day. Did some knitting a bit of reading and studied 

German for a little while and snoozed. Shaved my seat in the afternoon with a woman 

from Idaho who had been organizing Churches for the Assembly of God. 

 

 Nov. 20
th

 Sat. 

 Spent the night in the coach and found it not too uncomfortable. Have been going 

through quite a lot of snow and even saw a crew of men out shoveling snow at 4 o’clock 

in the morning. 

 Reached Omaha about seven had breakfast and took the train for Minneapolis 

about nine. Didn’t get out of the station until about eleven and then the day was a series 

of very rough starts and stops. Reached Minneapolis about 10:15 to find Prof. Engel 

waiting for me. We soon reached their house. The family was all in bed and it wasn’t 

long before I was tucked up under a German feather bed which had arrived only the day 

before. Even found a glad of milk by the side of my bed. 

 

 Nov. 21
st
 Sunday 

 Spent a delightful day with the Engel Family. Met Louise and the children before 

breakfast and talked to her while she fixed breakfast. She is charming and manages very 

well indeed to be working as well as taking care of her home and family. 

 Rolf is 14, very nice looking but inclined to the contrariness of an adolescent. 

Barbara who is probably about twelve has braids and is very sweet and helpful. Michael 

who is nine is a sunny little chap and a darling. Spent a great deal of time making sacks 

of flour to haul in his toy train. Dorothy is six and very unspoiled. Spent part of the day 

playing Mrs. Smith. 

 We had a late breakfast and a lunch of sandwiches and then all went to the 

National History Museum to hear a lecture and see movies on Death Valley. When it was 

over Michael was very concerned that I have an opportunity to see the display of stuffed 

animals.  



 We had dinner after six and then a couple of games of Pit before the children went 

to bed and then Barbara and I spent another hour darning socks. After going to bed I read 

“Aunt Polly’s Story of the History of Mankind.” Quite a story! 

 

Monday Nov. 22
nd

 

 Took the 8 o’clock Zepher for Chicago. It was a lovely train and the trip was quite 

restful. Arrived at 3 o’clock and couldn’t get a train out for Indianapolis until eleven. 

Went walking for an hour and then spent the rest of the time in the station working on file 

cards of schools visited. Finished the job before time for my train.  

 

Tuesday Nov. 23
rd

. 

 Arrived in Indianapolis at 3:40 A.M. and after collecting my luggage took a taxi 

out to Aunt Mary’s. Took about ten minutes to get her awake. Slept until 8:30 and then 

spent a good part of the day visiting with Aunty. Wrote letters to my family, the Engels 

and Helen Frye. Quiet evening reading and knitting. 

 

Wednesday Nov. 24
th

 

 Helped Aunt Mary a bit with such things as silver cleaning and we did a lot more 

visiting.  

 Playing pingpong with Richard in the evening. He is such a clean, fine young man 

and we do have so much fun together. Took A. Mary shopping in the morning. 

 Thursday Nov. 25
th

. 

 Spent the morning helping Aunty fix dinner. We were fairly busy all morning. 

Zola, Milton, and family arrived bringing Esther Lee and Martha with them. Riley + 

Edith were late due to a flat tire – so we waited dinner until nearly two. After dinner 

Riley and I talked while the rest were washing the dishes. 

 The Durham Family left about four thirty and then Riley showed us some colored 

slides of pictures taken at Ethelyns when Aunt Ethel was in Indiana in the summer. 

 

Friday Nov. 26
th

. 

 Went into town on a shopping spree. Everybody and his brother was Christmas 

shopping. Was looking for a green wool plaid dress, but couldn’t find anything. Finally 

bought a plaid gingham and dark green wool gabardine. Cut out the plaid dress in the 

evening. What a job it was – the plaids just wouldn’t match. 

 

 

Saturday Nov. 27
th

. 

 Made the plaid dress and listened to the radio while working. Lew and Edna 

Wilson, friends of Aunt Mary and Uncle Roland came in the evening. Put up the hem 

while listening to them visit. 

 

Sunday Nov. 28
th

. 

 Spoke to the Women’s Bible Class at First Friends. Cornelia Carey is the leader 

and is a very sweet little person. 

 Herbert Huffman preached a very good sermon using as his text Luke 8:10. Some 

way or other I couldn’t feel as much of a feeling of worship as I’ve felt in Portland, but 



then again perhaps the fault was mine and I didn’t get myself into the spirit of worship. 

Probably hadn’t made the proper preparation. 

 Aunt Mary fixed a delicious Sunday dinner and then in the afternoon Zola 

Beasley picked us up and took us to Mary Folger’s home where the Business and 

Professional Women’s Club of First Friends had arranged a tea. There were about 35 

present and I told them of experiences in Germany. Much interest was shown and they 

asked many questions. 

 At the close of the tea went with Vivian Newlin to see Frances Kitizumi who is a 

patient in the Sunnyside T.B. Sanitarium She is a choice soul and it was a joy to see the 

marvelous spirit with which she is facing life. 

 We then went back to town and had supper with Frances Streighthoff. Had 

expected it to be only tea and sandwiches but it turned out to be a several course meal. 

Then we sat around the fire chatting for a few minutes before starting home. 

 Both Vivian and Frances are women who are seeking to help as many others as 

possible. 

 On the way home we stopped for about ten minutes to see Jack and Susie Bardes. 

They have two very sweet babies – a boy and a girl. 

 

Monday Nov. 29
th

. 

 Cut out the green gabardine dress and got it a long ways towards being finished. 

Spent the evening reading and knitting. 

 

Tuesday Nov. 30
th

. 

 Spent the morning sewing and went to visit Flanner House in the afternoon. Saw 

Jim Fox, Mrs. Lewis, Fred Reeves, Joe brown, Cleo Blackburn, Mrs. Turner, Mrs. 

Cowherd, Dr. Mattux and a great many others I hadn’t known before. Then went to call 

on Mrs. Dickerson and Mrs. Scott, but Mrs. Overstreet had moved.  

 More knitting in the evening. Am trying to finish La Deania’s sweater before 

leaving Indianapolis. 

 

 Wednesday Dec. 1
st
. 

 Completely finished the green gabardine dress, lengthened the plaid skirt and 

packed Picked out nuts for Aunty and made divinity fudge. Knit until after midnight and 

did finish La Deania’s sweater. 

 

Thursday Dec. 2
nd

. 

 Did a few odds and ends in the morning and then went down to the Athletic Club 

to hear Douglas Steere. Saw Albert Moore, Fanny Blackburn and others. Frances 

Streighthoff insisted on paying for my lunch which was in form of a formal luncheon 

with speakers. 

 Before leaving F.S. gave me $30 with which to buy something pretty for myself. 

Have more blessings than I deserve. 

 Had a nice talk with Herbert Huffman during the lunch hour. He is a fine person 

and I feel that he is often sorrowful that his church does not respond as it should. 

 Was back home at 3:10. Aunty fixed me a lunch and we left for the station with 

plenty of time. Drove the car down and left it parked until U. Roland finished work. 



 Took the Jeffersonian for Philly at 7:10. It was a lovely coach. Ate my lunch and 

settled down to read awhile before going to sleep. Was quite surprised when Lee Green 

walked through the coach. Followed him to the recreation car where we talked until a 

quarter of twelve. He is studying music at I.U. and was on his way to Camden N.J. for a 

concert. He is a mighty fine person and I was so happy to see him. Expect him to become 

a very well known concert singer some time and I’ll be able to say – I knew him when! 

 

 Friday Dec. 3
rd

. 

 Arrived in Philadelphia about nine o’clock and spent most of the day in and 

around the Service Comm. offices. Saw Jean Kenney, John Hobart, Pub. Dept. etc. 

Sailing date seems to be Dec. 15
th

 on the Britannica Went to Pendle Hill in the evening in 

the rain. Took a taxi from Swathmore in order to not have to carry suitcases in the rain. 

Spent the evening writing letters. 

 

Saturday Dec. 4
th

. 

 Spent the day working on my Christmas letters. Made good progress, but have a 

lot to do even yet. 

 Listened to the reading of a term paper by Dwight Hoover after dinner and then 

got started talking to Friede Matthewman and later to Carl Emil. Sörgärde. The latter was 

Swedish and has worked in Germany and knows Peg. Expected to have a bath and wash 

my hair, but it was too late. 

 

Sunday Dec. 5
th

. 

 Slept rather late – 9:10 since I’d had trouble going to sleep the night before. 

 Went with a group to Radnor Meeting. Wasn’t as good as some, but again perhaps 

it was my own fault. 

 Went to bed after lunch and slept until four. Then went to the main house for tea 

which was followed by a lecture by Fritz Mensching on his impressions of the United 

States. Was very happy to be able to understand practically all of it. 

 We had a song recital in the evening by a Miss Sivan [?] who is a British 

exchange teacher in Chester. She traced the history of music in England by singing songs 

that were representative of the Various periods. It was really quite nice.  

 One meets a continual string of interesting and worth while people at Pendle Hill.  

 

Monday Dec. 6
th

. 

 Went into town for A.F.S.C. Staff Meeting in the morning. Had a typhoid and 

diphtheria shot and met Charles Freeman who is on his way to Palestine in the office. 

Very nice and knows Peg Atkinson. 

 Then spent some time talking to Ed Peacock. Went to Foreign Service Meeting in 

the afternoon.  

 Dashed out to the warehouse before going back to Pendle Hill to collect my night 

gown which I’d packed in the wrong suit case. 

 Had met Wendell and Gudwin Williams after staff meeting and had supper with 

them at Pendle Hill. They have only just returned from Pendl Ludwigshaven and we had 

quite a nice time talking about Germany and work in the French Zone. 



 Emil Fuchs, the clerk of the German yearly Meeting is at Pendle Hill and gave the 

sixth of his series of lectures. His topic was “The Way of Christ and the way of Force.” 

Once could see that he really knew what he was talking about and even though he has 

suffered greatly has gone a long ways in putting his pacifism into practice. He is a sweet 

old man and very active for one of his years. 

 

 

Tuesday Dec. 7, 

 Spent the morning shopping. Bought 2 prs. shoes, stockings and a house coat. 

 Had lunch with Homer Morris. He is a mighty fine person and I do like his quiet 

spirit but yet he is full of good humor and seems to accomplish a great deal of good. 

 Went to see Dr. Marshall who insists on an gall bladder ex-ray for which I feel he 

has little grounds. Must brave it on Thurs. A.M.  

 Had dinner with George Mohtenhoff and it was very pleasant indeed to talk over 

past experiences and future plans. 

 Spent the rest of the evening working on Christmas letters. 

 

 

Wednesday Dec. 8
th

. 

 Spent the morning in the warehouse packing. Really got quite a lot done. 

 Ate my lunch at two o’clock and then took four of the pills which proceed the 

gall-bladder ex-ray and then spent the afternoon shopping. Went to Guibles and was able 

to do an amazing amount in spite of the Christmas rush. Had tea and toast at six and four 

more pills before going out to the warehouse with my parcels. 

 Worked on Christmas letters again in the evening.  

 

Thurs Dec. 9
th

. 

 Spent the whole morning in Dr. Vastine’s office for ex-rays. Went shopping again 

in the afternoon and just about finished the job. 

 Had dinner in the evening with Dr. + Mrs. Clewell in Swathmore at Ruth’s 

invitation. They are lovely people who have been through a lot. Particularly liked him 

and some of his beliefs. They are Moravians but as not so very near to a church. He took 

me back to P.H. at about ten o’clock. 

 

Friday Dec. 10
th

. 

 A bit more shopping and then the rest of the day at the warehouse getting my 

heavy luggage ready to go. Finished about four o’clock. 

 Had lunch with Hilda Koch who is doing some lecturing for A.F.S.C. and works 

in the office part time. 

 Worked on Christmas letters – again in the evening talked to Arthur and Etta 

M
c
Keel who are going to Rome in January with their three children and then went to bed 

rather early. Had read for an hour, then tucked down to sleep about eleven. Had just gone 

off when Peg knocked on my door and we talked for a half hour before saying good-

night. 

Sat. Dec. 11
th

. 



 Spent the day around Pendle Hill doing a bit of washing, talking to Peg and taking 

a nap. 

 In the evening we heard a term paper on Child Management” written by an Indian 

woman doctor. and a reading of a translation of parts of a book “Star Children” by Ericka 

_____. It was the story of Dutch Jewish children during the Hitler period. 

 

Sunday Dec. 12
th

 

 Peg and I attended Meeting at Radnor. Douglas Steere talked about the story of 

Elisha and the Shumite woman. He brought out the point that sending is often not enough 

– that we must sometimes go ourselves. Then Dorothy brought out the point that going 

one time is not enough that we must continually seek Gods Will and continually give and 

love. 

 We had a violin recital in the afternoon and then after supper reading of chapters 

of “Sons of their Sire” by Helen Brooks. It was a fasinating story and made me want to 

read the whole book, but it isn’t published yet. 

 

Monday Dec. 13
th

 

 A.F.S.C. Staff Meeting with reports from Peg, Ellis Roberts and Walter Pearson. 

Ellis had been in Italy and Hungary and Walter in Austria. 

 Spent the day in and around the offices seeing various people. Also did a bit more 

shopping. Had lunch with Peg and Mary Moore at John Wannamakers. Mary was in the 

Quaker group in Tucson and had also known her in Indianapolis She is a sister of Ethel 

Day. 

 Was at Pendle Hill in the evening ironing, sorting, packing and washing my hair.  

 

Tues. Dec. 14
th

 – 

 Checked out with expeditors finance and personnel. Learned later in the day that I 

hadn’t been accepted by personnel committee and that there was quite a stir to get it 

cleared. Saw Juanita Chance, John Hobart and others. 

 Had lunch with Anna Bartram although it was by chance and not planned. She is a 

mighty sweet little woman. 

 Had a letter from Emmett Gulley and also learned that he is being asked to go to 

Palestine for six months. 

 Spent the evening at Pendle Hill in an informal session with the trainees and 

returnees. Did the last of the packing and was in bed before eleven. 

 

Wednesday Dec. 15
th

- 

 Awoke to hear sleet on the roof. Hadn’t any boots, umbrella or wool socks – 

naturally walked to the station and was on the damp order by the time we reached Philly. 

Walked to warehouse from 20
th

 street and then was taken with my baggage to Broadstreet 

Station to catch the ten o’clock train for New York. 

 Sleet had turned to snow by the time we reached N.Y. Took a taxi from Penn 

Station to the dock and had to wait quite awhile before we could get a porter to help us 

get our baggage upstairs. 

 Met a Mrs. Jones while we were waiting and then she and I started out to find 

some lunch when we met Mrs. Bowen just by Chance. She went with us and then after 



getting on board ship we talked until sailing time – or perhaps one should say she did for 

she told me all about the wedding, life in the Bowen house hold etc. Brought some 

packages to be taken to Betty. 

 We sailed about four o’clock and the weather was so bad we couldn’t even see the 

Statue of Liberty as we sailed out of the harbor. There was snow on the deck and I 

couldn’t help but think – what a day to say goodbye to one’s native land! 

 Spent the evening in the lounge knitting, listening to music and reading. Finished 

the book “What became of Anne Bolton” before going to sleep. 

 

Thursday Dec. 16.th. 

 Spent two hours on deck in the morning and then had a nap in the afternoon that 

lasted until 5:30. What a lazy day it has turned out to be. Read only one short story the 

whole day. 

 My cabin mates are not people whom I would choose as my personal friends, but 

are interesting people even so. Alice is a woman of perhaps fifty or more who came to the 

U.S. from Ireland twenty years ago. She has done house work and laundry work and 

saved her money. She had it in a bag tied around her waist. She was on her way back to 

Ireland she had a bit of land and would probably settle down to raising chickens and 

geese the rest of her life. Will always remember her foul cigarets and her whiskey bottle. 

Didn’t know her way around so very well and so I took her under my wing. Was so 

grateful that she brought me a box of candy and said that the dear God must have sent me 

to her. She has a heart of gold in spite of her peculiarities.  

 Then there was Betty – also Irish and lives in Philadelphia near 30
th

 St Station. 

She was on her way home just for a visit. Went quite regularly to Mass in the morning 

and then drank rather freely at night. Sold her my new house slippers that were too small. 

 The third cabin mate was Marguerite who was Canadian and was on her way to 

London to join her husband. She had a bottle of Cologne that fell off and was broken. 

What an odor with that, whiskey stale cigaret smoke and B.O. It was enough to make one 

sea sick. 

 

Friday Dec. 17
th

 Wednesday Dec. 22
nd

. 

 Had naps again on Friday, Sat. + Sunday afternoons. Was rather rough the latter 

part of the week and many people were sick. Didn’t feel so good myself but wasn’t 

seasick and didn’t miss a meal. Got up from my nap on Sunday feeling the most like 

myself that I had since being on board ship. 

 Spent a lot of time the last few days on deck and the evenings writing Christmas 

notes to friends in England and Germany. 

 

Thursday Dec. 23
rd

. 

 It was a beautiful day although quite chilly. Could see Wales as we sailed towards 

Liverpool. We had lost our Irish friends in Cobh the night before. 

 We reached Liverpool at 4 o’clock but were not allowed off the ship until eight. 

They had expected us to be off before supper time and as a result made no preparation. 

Some of the ships crew got together and fixed coffee and sandwiches. Such a sush [?] and 

crowd that I would rather go without – so I had a cheese sandwich and that is all except 

for an apple and candy bar I’d saved. 



 It didn’t take long to find my luggage and get it through customs. Left my heavy 

luggage to be sent on to London and then got a taxi to the Exchange Station. Called Kirk 

Mount to let Betty + Gordon know when I’d be arriving and then sat on a suitcase along 

the sidewalk until within 20 minutes of train time and then had trouble finding a porter. 

 Found myself in a cold compartment along with a seaman who had been to the 

Argentine and was on his way home for Christmas with an Antelope bag and shoes for 

his wife. 

 

    Dec. 24
th

 – Thursday. 

 Reached Huddersfield at 2:30 in the morning to find betty and Gordon waiting for 

me on the cold station platform. They had the car and it wasn’t so many minutes before 

we were at home in front of the fireplace eating toasted cheese sandwiches and drinking 

coffee. Was in bed by four but didn’t get to sleep until nearly five since the room and bed 

were both cold and I was chilled through and through. Slept until 9:30 and then Betty and 

I had a bite of breakfast and dashed into Brighouse to buy food for over Christmas. She 

has learned a lot about British ways and is really doing quite well with ration cards.  

 Gordon came home in the afternoon and the three of us wrapped gifts, decorated 

the room and did other Christmas preparations. We had tea in Gordon and Betty’s room 

about 10:30 and coffee with Goff and Trixie after midnight. It was 2:30 by the time we 

got to bed but the room looked quite Christmasy and nice. 

Saturday Dec. 25
th

  

 The Wests arrived while we were washing dishes after breakfast. We then all 

went down stairs to open the gifts. The Children were so sweet as they opened theirs – 

especially Didi. 

 Received an apron from Goff + Trixie, 2 books and two boxes of stationary 

 Had a cold lunch in Betty’s and Gordon’s room with the Rabies, Doris, Mr. + 

Mrs. West, Goff Trixie, the two children and the three of us. 

 We had tea down stairs with Goff + Trixie. Aunty Ethel, Aunty Hilda and Uncle 

Ronald had come in the afternoon and spent the evening. Spent some time in the kitchen 

in the evening “helping” Goff was the dishes but doing a lot of talking. I like him very 

much Later we roasted chestnuts, sang Christmas Carols and sat before the fire lazily 

chatting. Were in bed around midnight. 

 

Sunday Dec. 26
th

 

 Go, Betty and I went to Meeting in Brighouse. There were twelve of us there and 

it proved to be a very worth while Meeting for worship. Mr. Furnace spoke about Santa 

Claus and the need to be forgiven for deceiving little children. Then went on to discuss 

the book Mahatma Gahndi by Stanley Jones. Liked him very much indeed. There was 

also a very sweet little old lady that I’d like to get to know. 

 We had dinner at Kirk Mount with turkey and the trimmings and then sat in front 

of the fire for a little while. 

 The three of us then went back to Long Fallas for tea with Godfrey Wilkinson and 

his fiancée as guests. They are lots of fun and we had a delightful evening with them. 

 

Dec. 27
th

 Monday 



 We stayed in bed until eleven o’clock and then  went to Kirk Mount to pick up a 

car and on to Leeds to the Pantomime. It is something Betty and I had never seen before 

and was lots of fun. The man who played the part of Mother Goose spoke broad 

Yorkshire and much went over our heads. 

 We had tea with the Rabies and then went to the Queen’s Hotel for supper. Very 

nicely served meal with Chicken for main course. It was a very cold chilly day and poor 

Aunty Ethel was nearly sick. Didi and Vivian seemed to enjoy themselves and were as 

sweet as could be. 

 Dec. 28
th

 Tuesday 

 Stayed in bed again until eleven o’clock and then we all three spent a lazy day 

around the fire. I wrote letters and knit, Go studied and Betty wrote a letter to her family 

and worked on her books. Played recordings in the evening. 

 

 

Dec. 29
th

 Wednesday. 

 Betty and I washed and then I ironed some of the clothes dry. It must all be dried 

in front of the fireplace. 

 Merea’s came for tea and supper. Had never met Brion but he proves to be a very 

lovable person. It is too bad that is is not twenty years older of I twenty younger. 

 

 

December 30
th

 Thursday. 

 Ironed some more in the morning and started a letter to my family. 

 In the afternoon Betty and I went to Hipperholme where we collected Mother 

West and had tea with Aunty Ethel. Then we went back to West’s where we were joined 

by Go for proper tea and then spent the rest of the evening pleasantly before the fire 

chatting and with Doris and I knitting. It was a lovely evening and Go hated to start 

home. 

 

Dec. 31
st
 Friday 

 Spent the morning writing a note to Pam Meridith and finishing the letter to my 

family. Did part of my packing and then spent part of an hour with Didi while Trixie took 

Vivian to a party. Then very much hating to leave Go behind Betty and I went to 

Middlesbrough by bus. Eric and Irmy met us and we spent the evening sitting in front of 

the fire chatting and eating nuts. 

 

 


