
Feb. 22, 1931. 

 Have spent all day at home. This is the second Sunday I have been at home. It seemed 

strange not to go to Church + S.S. but I have gained things by being alone and thinking that I 

would not have gotten other wise. I listened to a sermon both mornings by Rev (Dean) Stricker 

of the 1
st
 ME. Church in Phoenix. Both held the key-note of service. The rest of the morning I 

spent in prayer, reading, thinking. This A.M. I spent some time with grandmother. O, that her 

mind was well preserved! She would be just great to know + visit with if she only had not had to 

be alone so much in those hills in Southern Ind. 

 My heart some times gets so burdened for that great mass of suffering people who do not 

know God and who need some one to minister to them in more ways than me. It makes me wish 

that I had a way in which I might help them physically and spiritually. I have thought and 

thought how I might help in some way, but it seems that I can think of no way to help just now. I 

seem to have my hands full with what little church work I can do and my school work. I only 

wish that there was some way by which I might give all my time to service for others. I suppose 

that I am serving the Lord by teaching school in the best way that I know. 

 The thing that I would like to do is to help some one was giving his life and time to the 

Lord’s work. I guess that some times I get impatient and don’t trust in the Lord as I should. I 

would know if I would only stop to think that His Plan will be shown to me when he is ready. if I 

will only keep my patience and await his own good time. I guess that if I can only remember that 

even the little things count with the Lord. He expects us to our daily task in our best way. 

 I have been out of school since a week ago last Fri. On the 12
th

 of this month Marva 

Johnson, a little girl from my room died with what the doctors said was Spinal Mengenites. I 

have my doubts but we had to take the doctors word for it. We all had to spend two weeks at 

home anyhow. It has been rather hard to be contented but I have done the best I could. I at least 

have had time to catch up on my reading and do a lot of thinking. 

 I have had a piano since last Monday. It is one that I have on trial. I am not absolutely 

sure yet. I have enjoyed it immensely altho I can’t practice except after 5 P.M. 

 I go back to school this next Fri. I don’t enjoy enforced vacations as much as I might. I 

know though that I will know where my children are and will be able to pick up the broken 

threads where we left off. That makes it better than if they were going right on. It will be rather 

hard to make up that two weeks work though. 

 

 

February 28. Sat Night. 

 I started back to school yesterday. I was terribly tired when I got home alst evening and 

then on top of it I went to the social that Chandler had for Gilbert. It seemed that every one had a 

good time, but to try to entertain 150 or 175 people in the one room at “gym” was rather 

difficult. It was one noisy place if there every was one.  

 We went to Chandler today. I got a new pair of shoes for school. Mr. Redwill came back 

to see about the piano. I told him that I would take it. I paid $20 down and am to pay the rest in 

monthly payments until it is all paid for. I am to pay $200 for it. I don’t know whether I will be 

sorry I bought it or not, but I had wanted one for so long. I am indeed enjoying it. 

 

 

April 5. Easter Sunday evening. 



 Have just had Ada M
c
Coy, Viola Dennis, Catherine Fineman and Emma Jane Kelley here 

for dinner and to spend the afternoon. We had a lovely time visiting. They all are such nice girls. 

I enjoy being with them so much. I only wish that I might see more of them.  

 The past week we have had services at the church every night. 

 

 

April 6. 

It got time to go to League last night so I had to quit. I am going to Dramatic Club Meeting so I 

may quit again tonight. 

 The services last week were simply splendid. Brother Taylor preached every night except 

Thurs. night. During the week we had five conversations. That was just that many more than we 

had had since we had been going to the M.E. church. We had evening service last night and are 

to have prayer meeting every week from now on. 

 

June 6, 1931. Saturday Evening. 

 Am in Flagstaff among the pines. The air is so nice and cool and the pines so lovely. 

 I left home yesterday about 5:40. We got on the train at 7:45 and arrived in Flagstaff at 

5:05. I came up with Rebecca Kessler. We had such a nice time. She is a lovely traveling 

companion. Quiet when she should be and talkative when she should be. We thought that I might 

be able to get into Morton Hall last night, but I had to go to the Hotel. I had a very nice room, but 

I guess that I never could enjoy being alone. I’m not afraid, but I get lonesome easily. Rebecca 

came and we ate breakfast together and then went shopping. This afternoon she didn’t feel like 

coming back so I came down to Morton Hall alone. The matron is lovely. She ate breakfast with 

us this morning. I have a very lovely room. It has three windows and a N.W. view. 

 

 

 

June 13, 1931, 6:45 A.M.  

 Am up about the regular time this morning. I know that I’m going to be sleepy today, but 

I can come back and go to bed if I am. 

 We went to a C.E. picnic last night. We had a very interesting evening. I got to see Alice 

and Clem. We went out with a Mr. M
c
Koon, sometimes known as Jack Freeman. He was a rather 

odd type of man but rather interesting.  

 After the picnic we visited with Mrs. Pontaine and then with each other until nearly three 

oclock. Janet, my roommate is a very lovely type of Christian girl. She is helping me so much in 

the Way of Life. Her ideas fit mine in so many ways and along so many lines. She also gives me 

new idea about several things. Her fellowship is meaning a great deal in my life. 

 

June 25. Thursday night. 

 Beginning to do some real studying. It isn’t very serious studying tho for my course isn’t 

so very difficult. I’m taking Art for the El. Grades, Personality Development, Bible Literature, 

History of the Southwest, Opera Project, Mixed Glee Club, and Piano. I’m especially enjoying 

the course in Personality Development. I’m somewhat disappointed in the Bible Literature 

Course though. It may be better toward the latter part of the course. 

 A Mrs Steele came up last night to go to the Musical Concert with Janet. She is from 

Mesa. After the Concert we walked part way down town with her. When we met her husband 



they took us for a drive and then on to the camp where they are staying. We then came back into 

town for a drink and then home. It was a very lovely evening. The concert was so fine. 

 Tomorrow we are going on a College Steak Fry. Sat we are taking a horse back trip up 

the peaks. 

 

 

July 22, 1931. 

 Am terribly blue tonight. Don’t know why I should be, but am. It seems some times that I 

get so blue I just can’t stand it. I know that I am lonely for one thing, but other people are too. If 

I could just have a good cry I know I would feel better but I just feel miserable and I’m afraid 

make other people miserable too. It seems sometimes that I just can’t stand it. 

 Janet and some of the other girls have gone to the College Bridge party. On Friday ngiht 

of this week there is to be a College Picnic. I don’t know where we are going though. 

 We really had some wonderful times this summer. There have been so many interesting 

things to do. We went to Choir practice last night. After we got home we went to the Inn and 

then up town just for a walk. Found the Steeles and had quite a nice visit with them. 

 Am enjoying Janet so much. I haven’t been quite able to understand her today however. 

Of course she has a right to say the things she thinks but it has hurt more than I would own out 

loud. I know that its all been my fault because of the mood I’ve been in. I know that I must get 

on her nerves terribly at times. Wish that I could be sensible and not get down in the dumps but 

can’t seem to help it. 

 Haven’t heard from the folks yet this week. Should have gotten a letter tonight but didn’t. 

 Have raved enough for tonight. Will wait to write more until I can be sensible.  


