
1929 

Jan 31. 

 Another year is gone and a month of this one. I guess that I will be an old white haired 

lady before I know it if I don‟t watch out. 

 We are moved into our new home and are fixed up well enough to live. We have done 

nothing upstairs as yet, but the downstairs rooms are fixed quite pretty. We have bought a dining 

set, a double bed, 2 single beds, a Chiffonire set, and two rockers. The rest of our furniture we 

had shipped from home.  

 Our new semester at school has started. I was promoted right with my group, so I am 

teaching 5-B [“5-13”?] instead of A-4. It seems that I have lost practically all of my naughty 

children. 

 

 

April 1, Monday Night. 

 Just a little note tonight before I go to bed. So many things have happened in the last year 

few months that I doubt if I get them all told. 

 Yesterday was Easter. This winter under the direction of Mr. Cowley, the night 

bookkeeper at the San Marcos, we have had a choir at the church. We gave an Easter Cantata 

yesterday. I got up at 4:30 yesterday morning and went out to the Chandler Bowl, for Sun Rise 

service. We got back to town at 7:15. While at the bowl we gave the entire program at the 

church. Mr M
c
Cutchon, the man who brought our music, was ill and could not come to church so 

they had a private telephone wire rigged up so that he could hear the program. 

 Last night we went to Phoenix and broadcasted the service from KFAP. It was quite an 

experience, but I was not nearly as thrilled as I supposed I would be. We got home at 12:00. We 

had a pleasant but a long and tiresome day. I will try to write again soon but I must go to bed 

now as it is quite late.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

May 13__ 

I am so tired tonight [lots of ink blots on this page], but that is just the kind of a night when I 

want to write. 

 This past week has been a very busy one indeed. We practiced every night for the Hi Jinx 

which was given at the High School last Friday night. On Thurs. evening we went to Mesa to the 

Epworth League Ralley. We had a lovely dinner and a very nice program. Rev. Bose of Tempe 

spoke for a few minutes on the topic “you are not your own, you are bought with a price.” On the 

way back I had a talk with Mr Butler and it seemed that it was made plain to me that a field of 

service for me would be that of religious education. I don‟t know what made it come so forceful 



to my mind, but it did. Mr. Butler suggested that I go to Whittier and then go to a large school for 

my Master‟s degree. I may change my mind, but that seems to be the thing in my mind now. 

 It seems sometimes that I wish for company of my own age. It seems I can‟t help but 

wish for my Sir James to come along if I am to ever have one. I sometimes wish for a home of 

my own but I suppose I am not trained as I should be to be the best kind of helper. I guess I am 

silly to even feel that way let alone write it down but I can‟t help it. I wonder if it is wrong to 

pray for “him” whom I have never met or even seen.  

 

May 17, 1929, 

 Just a few lines tonight before going to bed.  

 Things have thinned out a great deal this week, but school work has doubled up a great 

deal. We have only two more weeks of school and only 8 more days with the children. Our 

exhibit is next week. 

 Tomorrow afternoon the Vagabonds go to Rosemary Lodge for a week end house party. 

We are planning on a jolly good time. 

 Must get some sleep now or I won‟t enjoy my self tomorrow.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

May 22. 

 Just another week of school and we will be through for another year. It seems as though 

this year has just sailed. I have as a whole enjoyed my school work. I have only twenty six 

children this year month. That is the least that I have had at all this year. I have quite a bit of 

work to do yet, but I guess that I will get it all done in “due time.” 

 The weather is quite warm now. We notice the heat some days, but others we don‟t so 

much. 

 I have forgotten to mention that we have a piano now. We have had it for almost two 

months. I have learned to play quite a bit better than I did before. 

 We went on our house party last Saturday. We enjoyed ourselves very much, but several 

came home almost sick. A few even missed work on Monday. I felt pretty bad yesterday, but I 

feel alright today. We as a whole have a nice bunch of girls, but some of them are quite rough in 

their speech and manners. I wish that I might have more influence over them than I can have. 

Frances Kapanka 
sp.

 From p Phoenix was out with us. 

 

 

 

May 24, Friday 

 Our Ehibit has been today. We had several visitors. It seemed like lots of work though. I 

am always glad when it is over. I am also glad that it comes but once a year instead of oftener. 



 This next week will be full of hard work and then that job will be over until Sept. 

 My pen doesn‟t work at all well so will try the pencil for a while. 

 The two weeks after school is out I am to help Mr. Butler with the Daily Vacation Bible 

School. I may go to Epworth League Camp the next week but I am not sure as yet. Mother wants 

me to go to Calif. The last of June. Ada M
c
Coy is going and I will go with her if I go. I will come 

back on the train. I may take care of Margaret‟s office during the months of July and Aug. 

 Must go to sleep now. 

 

 

 

 

June 27. Thursday Night.  La. Calif. 

 And here I am in Los Angeles at last. It doesn‟t hardly seem possible that I am really 

here. We got in last evening. We had a very nice trip over, but we were rather tired. I have just 

rested and loafed today. It seems that I was so tired when we got here. Aunty and Uncle are 

indeed nice people. They are nice to be with and to talk to. I am just getting acquainted with 

them now. 

 We are to go for a drive in the morning. I will try to find Catherine Gray tomorrow and 

Sunday we are to go to church and then to Long Beach to Uncle Rays in the afternoon. I must go 

to bed now for I don‟t want to be as sleepy tomorrow as I was today. 

 

 

June 29, 1929. Sat. Afternoon. 5:20. 

 We are still having nice cool weather Today was the first day when the sun came up 

before I got up. 

 Yesterday we went to Pasadena and saw Bess, Cecil‟s wife and Aunt Dora and Uncle Eli 

Jay. We saw an old picture frame of grandmother Goodykoontz‟. It was on which she had made 

and there was locks of hair in the frame with the names of the people they belonged to. In the 

afternoon I went over to see Catherine Gray. I met a very nice little girl while I was there, Betty 

Brown. I am going for a walk. I may write more later.  

 

 

July 16, 1929. 

 I am in Pasadena now staying with my Aunt Dora. She is a very nice Aunty, just as good 

hearted as can be. 

 From the “4
th

” until the Sunday following I spent at Signal Hill with Uncle Ray and Aunt 

May. I enjoyed myself very much. They certainly are busy with their dairy work. They almost 

never have a minute that they can call their own. I felt so sorry for them.  

 I came back to L.A. on Sunday. July 7. and on over to Pasadena the next day. I have been 

here ever since. 

 One day last week I spent driving with Cecil. We went to Huntington Park, L.A. and 

Hollywood. We had lunch at the Chattean café. We had the best food that a hungry person ever 

tasted. The Café was an old stable that had been turned into an eating place. I enjoyed being with 

Cecil and got very much better acquainted with him. 

 



Another day Miss Burbank came for us and took us for a drive out to Santa Monica, Hollywood, 

Bevelry Hills, Glendale etc. We had a very pleasant trip indeed, but I certainly was tired when 

we got back home. We stopped in Glendale at “Kane‟s: and had a Station Dinner.  

 One night last week Maurice Jay, Elsie Cole, Emmet Carlton, and Olive went to L.A. to 

see Clara Bow in “Dangerous Curves” at the Paramount Theater. We had a very pleasant 

evening. Sat. Night Emmet and I saw the „Desert Song‟ at the Fair Oaks. Earlier in the week I 

saw Al Jolsen in the “Singing Fool.”  

 Sunday Uncle Oll [?] and Aunt Leah, Aunt Dora and Uncle Eli, Rose, Walter Jays, Mary, 

and her friend Maurice and his friend. Emmet + I b went to Brookside Park for a picnic I 

certainly did get tired of the crowd.  

 

 

July 19, 1929. 

 Still in Pasadena. We made a trip to the Catalina Island today. We left Pasadena at 8:18. 

And went through L.A. to Wilmington where we took the Avalon boat for the Island. The boat 

was nice, but I could hardly walk when it was moving altho the water was very smooth. We 

arrived in Avalon at 12:30. Had lunch and then went on a trip in the Glass Bottomed Boat. We 

saw Iodine kelp, Sea Cucumbers, Sea Porcupine, and a great many other things besides. A diver 

went under the boat and stayed under more than a minute. 

 We then took the Skyline trip. We went away up on the mountain and apart the home of 

Wm. Wrigley Jr. It was a very pretty peace away up on the hill. We then made a trip to the Bird 

Farm and then went back to the City. We looked in some of the stores for a few minutes. We saw 

the new Casino from a distance but didn‟t go so very close to it. We also saw the tower of 

Chimes and heard the chimes play. 

 It was five oclock before we realized it and time for the boat to leave. We came back on 

the steamer Catalina. It was a much nicer boat than the Avalon. I think that I enjoyed the rides on 

the boat almost more than anything else that we did. We got into Pasadena at 9:00 P.M. Emmet 

had supper ready and they were almost through. We ate a bite and rested some after dishes were 

done and now I am almost asleep as I write.  

 Mary and Geneva Jay, and Sarah Mary‟s friend and Aunt Dora and I went. 

 My eyes are almost shut.  

 

August 12, Monday. 

 My pen is dry so if I write it will have to be with a pencil. 

 I am in Las Angeles now and have been here for almost two weeks now. I went to Uncle 

Walter Beesons last Tuesday. In the morning we went to Alhambra to see Uncle John. We only 

stayed for a few minutes. Just as we were ready for lunch Desdemona Beeson, Joe‟s wife, and 

her friend Mrs. Hansen came in the new Ford they had gotten for Uncle Walters. They took us to 

Santa Monica to the ocean. The next morning after breakfast Henry, Josephine and the boys 

Walter and Tommy came from Phoenix. They were still there when I left. I got back to Aunt 

Leah‟s about 3:00 oclock. I left about 4:00 to go to Ada‟s. I had dinner with them and went to 

see Protection with Enid. Ada had quite a bit of studying to do so we didn‟t get to sleep until 

about 1:00 A.M. We got up at six the next morning and the girls went and played tennis. We then 

went to the Student Union Building for our breakfast. We then went to the library and spent an 

hour and a half. Ada then had to go out to a Junior high School where she had a freshman class 

in History. She taught for two hours. We then had lunch and then went to Penmanship class. I 



then came home and got here about 5:00 P.M. Cecil and Bess were here and they took us up to 

the United Artists to see the Four Feathers.  

 Friday Morning I went to the barber shop and had the deed done. In the afternoon we 

went to Signal Hill and spent the afternoon with Uncle Ray and Aunt May. Friday evening 

Emmet came over and We saw “The Man I love.” at the Fox Highland. 

 Sat morning I went with Ada and Enid to Long Beach and we spent the day with the 

Gilberts. After lunch we went out to the Aeroplane carrier the Saratoga. It was a battleship 789 

ft. long, 3 ½ miles out in the Long Beach Harbor. It had 1600 men on board and room for 2100 

in time of war. It also had a capacity of 86 planes but it didn‟t have nearly that many then. The 

Lexington was also in the harbor at the time, but it was just like the Saratoga. After we got back 

to Long Beach we got into our bathing suits and went swimming. We then had supper and started 

for L.A. about 8:45. I got home around 11:00. 

 Yesterday or Sunday I went to S.S. and Church at the Presbyterian church. After dinner 

Emmet and I got on the car and went to Balboa.  

 

[Breaking into this entry to list the items tucked into the diary at this point. The items are as 

follows: 

 A hymn or poem that seems to be cut from a church service program. It is entitled “Into 

Thy Hands” and is by Louise Manning Hodgkins. 

 A very lengthy newspaper clipping. The article is entitled “Bible Lauded As Solver of All 

Problems” and features a picture of Dr. Carl S. Knopf with the caption “Associated with 

the University of California as professor of Biblical literature, an author and well known 

as an archeologist, Dr. Carl S. Knopf was the guest speaker at the first Midwinter 

Institute of the Epworth League of Arizona held in Tempe.” Seems to be a long-winded 

account of Knopf‟s talk at the League event. 

 A business card for M.E. Shuck, manager of The Fisk Teachers‟ Agency, Inc. of Denver, 

Colorado. There is a 1929 calendar printed on the back. 

 A blue construction paper card with a miniature May 1930 calendar pasted on the front. 

May 12 is crossed out. 

 A wide piece of white card stock. There is handwriting on the card which appears to have 

been written with another piece of material providing a straight-edge under each line, 

which unfortunately cuts off some letters. It reads: “The Girl Reservists request your 

presence at tea Friday afternoon. The seventh of March from four until six at Chandler 

High School. Introducing new officers.” 

 There are two Pacific Electric Ry. Co. motor coach tickets for August 11, 1929 glued in 

the diary at this point. Each has been hole-punched by a conductor four times.  

This is the end of the materials.] 

It is a beach about 40 miles from L.A. From there we took a speed boat trip out into the bay and 

got all wet. We got on the car and went back to Almedia Bay. We saw Mrs. Graft a friend of 

Aunt Dora and Aunt Vada. Aunt Vada was also there. We then rode back to Long Beach in the 

rumble seat of a car with some people who were out there. We went down on the Pike and rode 

on the Jack Rabbit Racer and then went to a show at the Strand Theater. We left Long Beach at 

11:00 and I got home between 12 and 1:00. The fact is I think it was nearer one than twelve. I 

doubt if Emmet got to bed much before 2:00. I enjoyed every minute of the whole day. I 



certainly was tired when I got to bed, but what did that matter in my young life? I certainly have 

had lots of fun with Emmet. He is a dandy boy in lots of ways, but he is human like the rest of us 

and has his faults. I try to not see them in other people, for I know that I am a long ways from 

being perfect myself. He isn‟t the boy that Aunt Dora would like for a son, but I think that in a 

large measure that she is to blame. I don‟t think that she is the woman to raise a boy. I don‟t 

think that I could stand her continual scolding any better than he does. I also feel sorry for him 

and can‟t help that either.  

 I haven‟t done very much today. I washed a little this morning and had the back of my 

hair smoothes up. This afternoon I slept until quite late and then walked down to Sycamore 

Grove and back. It was just a nice walk.  

 I think I have written enough for one night so I had better go to bed.  

 

 

August 14, Wednesday. – 

 I had another big day yesterday. We went to the Huntington Library at San Marino. It is 

S.E. of Pasadena. There are two buildings, the Art Gallery which was the Huntington home and 

the Library. I enjoyed every minute of the afternoon, but I certainly was tired when I got back to 

L.A. 

[There is a ticket stub glued here on the page for August 13, 1929. “Huntington Library” is 

handwritten on it in pencil.] 

 I think that the thing I enjoyed the most was the original of the Blue Boy. It was simply 

great. I couldn‟t possibly tell 1/16 of all I saw. 

 In the evening I went to the Tower theater and saw the picture Noah‟s Ark. It was a 

wonderful picture. I don‟t for the life of me see how it was all taken. It was all so real and life 

like. The train wreck, the ware and the flood looked just as tho they might be really happening 

instead of only in a picture.  

 I am going to Exposition Park today so I will have more to tell tonight I expect. 

 

 

Aug. 25 Sunday Night. 

 Have been at home a week this morning. We left L.A. a week ago yesterday about 6:30. 

We got into San Diego about 11:00. We didn‟t plan to go on down to Tiajuana. We drove out 

South of town trying to find a place to go swimming. We soon found ourselves within four or 

five miles of the border, so of course we went on across. We drove about 16 miles on into 

Mexico and went swimming in Mexican ocean. It was the coldest water I was ever in. We only 

stayed in about 10 min. We then went back to San Diego and left there for El Centro about 4:30 

We just kept driving and got to Yuma at 1:00. We decided we still didn‟t want to stop so we 

drove on. We got home at 8:30 tired and dirty. I slept a couple of hours while the folks went to 

Church. I am feeling fine now but I certainly was tired a week ago tonight.  

 Thursday before I left the coast I spent with Aunt Dora. In the evening Emmet + I saw 

The Time, the place, and the girl. After the show we went to Memorial park for a while. I wrote 

to him the past week. I am wondering what kind of a reply I will get. I wonder if out of sight will 

be out of mind with him. 

 On Friday morning I went back to L.A. with Mr. Stace. He certainly did amuse me. In the 

afternoon Uncle John came after me and spent the afternoon in their home. Ada came for me at 

6:30.  



 The past week I just rested and made a dress. 

 Sat night went to a birthday party at Julia‟s for Stanley. The place card is on the next 

page. 

 

 

 

[The following entry is written around a clown place card which is glued to the page.] 

Sept 16.  

We have taught school a week and a day already. It really seems rather nice to be back in school 

again. I certainly needed to be earning again for we have so many expenses to meet this fall. It 

seems that we could use so much more money than we have. Next week Aunt Mary and Uncle 

Roland plan to come to Arizona and bring Grandpa and Grandma with them to spend the winter 

and probably live in Arizona. We haven‟t seen them since we left Indiana three years ago. 

 I am teaching the A-4
th

 grade this year. I at the present have 24 boys and girls. Only 9 of 

the 24 are girls and the boys are certainly a lively bunch. I think I will enjoy working with them 

tho. 

 I have just been looking out of my window at a sunset that can‟t be described. It is just 

beyond all words. If any country can beat Arizona on Sunsets they will have to travel.  

 

 

Oct. 4, Friday Night. 

 I am awfully tired tonight. This week has been very, very hot for this time of year. It 

seems that the heat is so oppressive that it takes all of the energy and vim that we have. 

 We have been to school just a month today. I now have twenty-eight children. I enjoy 

working with them when I am at it, but it seems that I am getting old enough to wish for 

something different. I wish for a home of my own and a “beloved.” It seems sometimes that I 

just get so lonesome that I can hardly stand it. I suppose that God has a job for me to do before 

He is ready for me to have that kind of happiness. 

 Aunt Mary + Uncle Roland were here last week. They came Sept 23, and brought 

Grandpa and Grandma with them They went home last Mon. They left the grandparents here. 

They seem to be quite contented now. I must go to bed now so good-night. 

 

 

 

 

Oct 16, Wednesday Night. 

 I have been a pretty busy girl in the past few weeks. It seems that there are so many 

duties for me to see to. I am learning a reading to give in a Gold Medal contest in Phoenis Nov. 

1. at the State W.C.J.U Convention. I have almost six pages of it learned but I have the hardest 

part of it to do yet in getting it polished off. 

 Well my friendship, I guess you would call it, with Emmet has ended. I am glad I got out 

of it as easily as I did. That was a friendship that gave me quite a thrill for the time being, but the 

regret that it left. It makes me think of myself as a “fool.” It makes me ashamed of myself every 

time I think about it. I guess I must have been more lonesome and homesick than I knew to let it 

go as far as I did. It has at least taught me enough of a lesson so that it will never be repeated. I 



will never cheapen my self that was again. I guess there is no real harm done, but it didn‟t leave a 

very nice feeling.  

 

 

 

 

Dec. 3. Tues. Night. 

 I have just come f home from Community Chorus practice. Only a few were there 

tonight. Mr. Cowley is planning for us to put on a Christmas Cantata.  

 Our report cards are out once more. I am always glad when that is over! I someway or 

other can‟t enjoy making the reports. 

 I can‟t think of much else to write tonight so I guess that I will quit. 


