
March 14
th

 1904 – 

 

More than a year has elapsed since I have written anything in my diary. If I cover all the time I 

must go back where I left off and give only a brief account of all that transpired.  

In October of 1902 Miss Lydia Pike of Fountain City, Indiana came to Malamoros and the 

following Nov. 22
nd

 on Saturday morning I left Hussey Institute and started for my Indiana 

home. Cirila and Doñ Cruz went to Brownsville with me to see me off on the stage. On the 

following Thursday or Thanksgiving morning home was reached and my loved ones once more 

met.  

Oh, it was trully as Thanksgiving day for more than three years had passed since I had seen my 

father and mother. And another cause of rejoicing was that Von spent the day with us, but left the 

next morning.  

The winter was spent in regaining my health and strength and the enjoyment of the presence of 

my dear mother. ‘Comforts,’ quilts and other things were made for the new home that was to be. 

In February brother Joe came home and gave us a surprise. A little more than a week we had him 

with us and then he went back to the Navy again.  

The winter soon went and after it the spring months, then summer followed close behind and 

happy September came and on Sabbath morning at en o’clock, on the thirteenth day of the 

month, Nixon Rush, who had married my father and mother more than twenty-seven years 

before, preformed the same kind of a ceremony for Von and me. Our wedding day was indeed a 

happy day, but it the happiness of that day gave us only a little glimpse of the happiness and 

contentment that has since followed. Bridges that were reached and crossed in imagination 

before marrying have never been even sighted in rality since. Six months ago two today we 

reached the old home place.  

 

 

 


