
Red journal labeled “III” and “May 6, 1947” and with some water damage on the 

hardcover. 

 

There are some notes written on the first page: 

 

“ 

 

Leaves. {2:18 – 1:30} Begins 

  {3:00 – 2:30} loading 

 

Frau Reuter – Aug 9
th

 Sat 

 4 o’clock.” 

 

[The rest of the journal contents are as follows:] 

 

III. 

 

May 6, 1947. 

 Spent most of the day in the office working on the Monthly Report. Am always so 

very glad when that is a thing of the past for another month and I can do other things for 

awhile. Never seem to be able to work without interruptions for the phone rings and 

people come in. 

 Len + Stephen should have reached Berlin tonight. Will be ever so glad when 

those two are home again. I’m very fond of both those lads even though they are only 

half my age. 

 Went out to take Herr Heilige and Herr Merten home and then to deliver a parcel 

to Mrs. Zolper. 

 Eric + Irmy came back this evening and after taking Maria and Frau Jansen home 

and talking to them there was little free time. 

 

May 7, Wednesday. 

 Vernon and I went to Dusseldorf today – I to attend the Team Leaders Conference 

and he to collect the stores from Mettmann and to see about obtaining passes for the 

discussion to go to Maria lock the last of May. It was such a lovely day that we would 

have liked to spend some time lying in the sun but there was so time for such luxury. 

 Expected to spend the evening writing letters but the only way one could do that 

would be to get away from the house. Took the new driver home and then Betty and I 

went to see Frau Rieger for a half hour. 

 Later in the evening Frau Peters came to the door looking for the rest of the 

group. We discovered that they had gone to the woods – so we followed. It was lovely 

there and we sat on a little hill until nearly 10:30. They are a grand bunch of girls and I’m 

growing Very fond of all of them. 

 

May 8
th

 – Thursday. 

 Finished the monthly report this afternoon and spent the rest of the day just doing 

this, that and the other thing in the office. 



 Went to the woods with the discussion group this evening. We had a Brains Trust 

which proved to be quite interesting. Being out of doors did make them rather restless 

and the fire kept popping. 

 Will be so very glad when Stephen and Len get back. Have missed them a lot. 

 

Friday May. 9
th

. 

 Spent most of the day in the office writing letters. Got several out of the way but 

still have a great many more to write. As always there were many interruptions.  

 Vernon went off early in the morning for his long leave in England and South 

Wales. We are going to miss him during the two weeks he is away. 

 Stephen returned in the evening from the trip to Berlin but Len had to be towed 

from between Cologne and Julich. Leonora and I went with Stephen when he went after 

him. It was a beautiful night with stars out while the boys were getting the truck hitched 

on Leonora + I wandered up the road and heard a beautiful nightingale singing. We were 

tired when we got back but ever so glad our “boy friends” were home again.  

 

Saturday – May 10
th

. 

 Went on the milk Collection this morning and then we had Section Meeting until 

lunch time.  

 Herr Globke came while we were eating lunch and stayed and stayed. Had a nap, 

did some washing, shortened a dress, fixed my green skirt and mended some hose while 

talking to Irene Watson after supper. 

 Lovely rain this afternoon and evening. Staff aren’t so glad for they have a picnic 

planned for tomorrow. 

 

Sunday May 11, th. 

 Spent part of the morning in the office. So many people were away and Len and 

Leonora slept until nearly noon – hence we didn’t have a meeting for worship. 

Did get a few letters written that had been needing to be written. 

 Went to Eifelstr Kindergarten for a sing this afternoon. Never have I been in a 

place where people liked to sing as well as they do in Aachen. They sang for almost 3 ½ 

hours and it was lovely music indeed. 

 We had another thunder storm and rain this afternoon + evening. 

 Birth announcement card from Kent + Polly say that they had a girl on April 28
th

. 

Am so very glad to know that she is here.  

 

Monday May 12. 

 It seems that each day is full of the unexpected and the things that bring so much 

of richness into our lives. I only pray that these experiences that are mine may bring that 

of bigness into my life and that I do not become little and selfish. 

 Morning was spent in the office. In the afternoon the Br. Nationals came for a tea 

party. Wasn’t nice enough to have it in the garden, but they seemed to have a good time 

inside. It rained just as we were ready to take them home. 

 After supper I took Stephen to Munchen-Gladbach as he was going with Eric to 

Vlotho tomorrow. I’ve said before and I continue to say that I’m very fond of him. He is 

so clean in thought and actions. 



 On the way home – being alone. I did what I often do when I’m travelling long 

distances alone – spent the time praying as earnestly as I know how. God always brings 

blessing from such times. Wonder what people do who haven’t that assurance and help 

which comes from the Presence in their lives. 

 

Tuesday May 13
th

. 

 Very little time spent in the office. Went to see Virginia Landon this morning and 

did a couple of other errands. Had an experience this afternoon which I won’t forget 

soon. Went to see Dr. Henning in Stolberg. He is such a fine sort of person and one that is 

truly seeking to live the life of Love. My prayer is that God will give him renewed 

strength to carry on the work that the Lord has given him to do. 

 Spent the evening with Leonora and two of her friends listening to recordings. 

Both very nice girls. 

 

Wednesday May 14
th

. 

 Spent most of the day in the office working on the British National and Mil Gov. 

reports. Also wrote some letters. Am always very glad to get such things out of the way.  

 Betty and I spent the evening with Rolf and Marianna. We missed having Marne 

there and while we know she is better off with her grandmother we will be glad to see her 

home again. Ingrid is getting to be quite a big girl and just as sweet as she can be.  

 It stays light until about eleven since we’ve turned the clock up again. 

 

Thursday May 15
th

. 

 It is Christi Himmelfuhrt and consequently an important holiday in Aachen. Since 

so many people are having a holiday there is no reason for us to work.  

 Betty and I got up to play tennis but could get no rackets. Spent part of the day 

writing letters.  

 In the morning Stephen and I took a three tonner loaded with things for the 

Kinderheim in Eschweiler over. A nap in afternoon.  

 In the early evening Len, Leonora Stephen and I went over and played tennis for 

an hour and a half. Rain kept chasing us in. It was lots of fun. 

 Spent the evening writing letters. Am glad to get some out of the way. 

 It was on the whole a very restful and relaxing day and I was so thankful to have 

it. There are so many days when it seems that being with people and talking to them 

about gets me down. Saw few people other than our own family. Len didn’t do any 

studying and was a perfect fool all day. Was so glad to see him have some fun for he is 

far too old for his age. 

 

Friday May 16, 

 Section Meeting following a meeting for worship after breakfast. Was quite a 

good one but we really didn’t have quite enough time.  

 Maj. Chalmers and her German driver and interpreter came from Essen to see the 

Club house, were here for lunch and a short while after lunch. Enjoyed talking to them 

but didn’t manage to get much work done I fear. 

 Spent the evening with Gunther Schmidt, his father and mother. They are quite 

nice people and I enjoyed the evening very much. Perhaps I drank too much coffee, but it 



is hard to replace when one is a guest. Conversation was practically all Auf Deutch and 

I’m doing much better than I did eight or nine months ago.  

 
X
Sat. May 17, 

 Leonora and I went to the Wohnungsamt this morning to investigate the situation 

in regard to the requisitioning of Frau Croon’s house. 

 Goetz is here for the week-end and Briel’s mother came in tonight for over 

Sunday. 

 Had a long nap this afternoon and then spent the evening writing letters. It is good 

to be getting some of them answered for quite a pile have accumulated.  

 

Sunday May 18
th

 

 Was up before nine and then we had Meeting for Worship at 10:30. It was an 

exceptionally good one in spite of the fact that no one said a word. There was such a 

feeling of devotion. 

 Wrote a letter to Dr Henning and one to Mildred + Bill. 

 This afternoon a group of us went to Stolberg for a Concert. We came home + 

went to Talbot Halle for another concert. Both concerts were very fine, but I particularly 

enjoyed the latter. It was a string quartet and a group of a capella singers. Both groups 

made perfectly lovely music. Their director was only twenty-two – Karlheinz Höne and a 

regular genius so far as music is concerned. In the afternoon we heard organ and choir 

music which was also good, but didn’t show the finish and perfection that we heard in the 

evening.  

 Stan Slee and Margaret Ted Jackson and Tom Noel came in the evening. It was 

good to see them, but we’ve had a bit too much company this week-end. Twenty-eight 

different people and 44 Meals is a bit much from Thursday till Monday Morning even for 

an F.R.S. team to stand. 

 

Monday May 19. 

 Leonora and I spent much of the day working on the translation of the letters from 

the Schaufenberg School – she translating them and I typing them. Went to Frau Croons 

in the late afternoon to tell them there was nothing we could do in regard to requisitioning 

their house. 

Tuesday May 20
th

. 

 Spent all my spare time working on a letter to be sent to Julia Branson in regard to 

what we feel should be the future of relief work in Germany. 

 

Wednesday May 21
st
. 

 Several of us went to the Froebel Seminar in the afternoon to a sing and then it 

turned out that they divided the girls into groups and each of us were asked questions. 

 Took Leonora to Krefeld, in the evening and brought David back. Was tired when 

I got back around 12:30. Tom Noel and Ted Jackson were here for the night on the return 

trip from Paris. 

 

 

 



Thursday May 22
nd

. 

 Spent the afternoon with Irmy visiting poor families. It is really heartbreaking to 

see the way they are living and many of them with such large families. 

 Eric was here for his birthday supper and then the whole crowd went to the circus. 

I stayed at home and washed dishes and talked to Tom. Hope that it is going to be the 

beginning of better relations. Feel sure that God is answering my prayers in his regard. If 

I can just be sensitive enough to help him as I should. Went with him after the milk and 

spent more time with him than I have in a long time. 

Friday May 23
rd

 

 Spent the morning in the office and then in the afternoon went to take a nap. 

Woke up feeling ever so much better. 

 Went with Len in the evening to Duren where he spoke to a Discussion Group in 

German on Pacifism and then answered questions. Was very proud of him. When the 

meeting was over we ate sandwiches and drank coffee with the Duren section and started 

home about eleven.  

 Len + I talked all the way home. I do so enjoy talking to him for he is a great help 

to me in spite of his youth. He is so very mature in many ways. Really feel closer to him 

than to any other member of the group with the exception of Betty. Am still not as close 

to him as I was to Gordon, but am closer in other ways for he is far more mature 

spiritually. 

 We found Paul + Rudi here when we got back – two stray boys who need some 

help for awhile. Len + I talked again until one o’clock. 

 

Saturday May 24
th

. 

Spent most of the morning in and around the house just doing this that and the other 

thing. There were several people in and time was quite well filled. 

In the afternoon I went over to see Mrs. Langer and then to see the Walburts. Prof. 

Langer is ever so much better and is able to walk to the corner and back. He looks ever so 

much better. 

 Poor Leon Walburt is such a sick boy. My heart just aches for him. He has such 

lovely expressive brown eyes and I’m sure that he could break any womans heart if only 

he wasn’t sick. One wonders why he must suffer so. Perhaps the Lord has something to 

teach him, - at any rate it makes one wonder. 

 Spent the evening in the house. Wrote a letter to Mrs. Knox took Herr Merten 

home and generally spent the rest of the evening around. Betty and I are on week-end 

duty – so one or the other of us is around. It is rather nice to just be around. 

 

Sunday May 25
th

. 

 Got up in time to fix Tom’s breakfast so he could go off on a transport job. 

Collected the milk, had breakfast and then went to Church. The room was so hot + stuffy 

that I had to leave. 

 Spent the rest of the day in around the house. Had a nap and wrote to Gordon as 

well as playing the piano. 

 Betty and I played tennis for awhile in the late evening Vernon came home and 

Betty + I took a returned P.O.W. to Alsdorf. Had come back from Russia + was quite ill. 

 It was on the whole a very satisfactory day. 



 

Monday May 26
th

. 

 Since is was the Whitsun Holiday we took it rather easy all day and didn’t do any 

more work than was absolutely necessary. Stayed in bed until nearly nine and then after 

breakfast I did a bit of laundry collected the post, met some callers etc. In the afternoon 

studied a bit of German, had an early tea, played tennis, went swimming lay in the sun for 

awhile and just generally relaxed. 

 In the evening after supper went with Len to collect some children near Stolberg. 

Was out until about 10:30. It was a beautiful evening and I enjoyed the ride very much 

indeed. Len is a grand person and I enjoy his company thoroughly. I could easily wish 

that he was 20 years older but then he would very likely have lost some of his spontinity 

and beauancy. I’m very fond of him. 

 

Tuesday May 27
th

. 

 Spent most of the day in and around the office. There were many phone calls + 

enquiries. 

 Marianna Tank and her sister came for team but since I had a German lesson I 

could only stay until 5. 

 Frl. Dr. Goebels is certainly spoiling me for the first two times I was there she 

gave me a glass of buttermilk and today one of sweet milk. I sometimes wonder as to the 

safeness of drinking it, but I hope for the best. 

 Nell and Stephen came home in the evening. I’m always glad to see people come 

home – it is very much like having members of the family return 

 Took Maria’s two aunts to the border in the evening. They have been so happy to 

be able to come even for 24 hrs. 

 

Wednesday May 28
th

. 

 Spent some time in the office and even more during the morning with Frau 

Jacobs. She is an old lady who lives not so far from us who has lost all of her sense of 

pride and begs and begs. I had promised that I would go and see her – so I did. She does 

live with her son who isn’t quite all there in one room. They don’t have a great deal and 

she has undoubtedly been forced to do what she does. Gave her some things, but don’t 

feel we can do any more. Need more Guidance on such situations. Sometimes wonder 

just how Christ would use the power of Love in such a situation. Must own that she rubs 

me the wrong direction. 

 Had a comparatively quiet afternoon with nearly everyone out. Had another letter 

from Dr. Hennig. It was a lovely one. Don’t know quite why I should be a bit uneasy but 

I am. He is fine and has a wonderful soul. That of God in him certainly met that of God in 

me when I met him the other day. 

 In the evening Vernon and I played tennis and then went up in the woods to read 

for awhile. We like doing the same things and I enjoy being with him. Must say he is 

very frank at times, but I understand. Wish he had a little more of that spirit of Love in 

his life, but God is working through him as far as he can. He is another grand person and 

I’m fond of him too. 

 Leonora came back from a 72 after 12. She is a dear and I’m appreciating her 

more and more. She doesn’t make any pretensions of goodness, but she certainly lives it. 



 

Thursday May 29
th

. 

 Played hooky from work this morning and came down town for a permanent. It is 

quite interesting to see how it is done in different places. I guess that results are the 

important thing – not the way it is done. Spent the afternoon in and around the house. 

Took Leonora to Walburts and spent almost an hour with them. Leon was much better 

today. He has been and still is a very sick boy. He is all that his parents have and he is a 

very charming person.  

 Went with the discussion group to the woods in the evening. They certainly are a 

nice bunch of young people As usual got to bed rather late. 

 

Friday May 30
th

.  

 We had Section meeting after a Meeting for worship this morning. It was held 

under difficulties since everyone had many things to do and there were several 

interruptions. 

 Had a chat with Tom after lunch. 

 Betty and I went to Marianna’s birthday party at five. We had four kinds of 

kuchen. Good but much too much. Could hardly eat any supper when I came back. Was 

so tired that I wanted to do little more than sit. Vernon asked me to play tennis and even 

though I should have worked I went along. He always wins but I don’t mind. The 

exercises made me feel ever so much better. 

 When we got back to the house I found Kaplan Bolten and Frl. Truessa [?] 

waiting to see me. Spent nearly an hour with them. It was about one when I finished my 

work and got to bed. 

 

Saturday May 31
st
. 

 We got up this morning at 5:30 and were on our way to Maria Laach before 

seven. Vernon, Stephen, David, Maria Betty, and I were in the group. We took the new 

Bedford and a Dodge so the nearly thirty were quite comfortable. Reached Maria Laach 

about noon and spent the afternoon swimming and just generally lying around. Was so 

lazy that it was good to lye lie on a blanket and generally loaf. After a swim in the 

evening I crawled into my pajamas and then into my sleeping bag by 10:30. There was 

too much going on for me to go to sleep. The young people were entirely too excited to 

go to bed and wandered around talking. They finally gathered around the fire and sang 

until 12:30. Some went moon-light swimming and one girl didn’t go to sleep all night. 

They boys thought it wise to keep watch and one of them was on duty for an hour each 

all night. A little hedge-hog wandered into camp during the night.  

 Just a year ago today we sailed out of N.Y. Harbor. I sometimes wonder where 

this year has gone. It has passed so rapidly.  

 

Sunday June 1
st
. 

 We got up this morning in time to attend seven o’clock. Mass. Sixteen of us 

walked in. I find that I can worship anywhere, but better in some places than others. A 

Catholic Mass un-doubtedly has meaning but it all seems so very silly. 

 We then climbed up on the hill and sat talking quietly and looking at Laache Sea 

through the trees. It was perfectly lovely and I felt a strong desire to be by myself and to 



quietly worship. We then walked over to the youth Hostel for breakfast. We must have 

walked all of four miles before breakfast. 

 Was going to just loaf for awhile after breakfast, but some of the members of the 

group asked Vernon and me to go for a hike with them. We did and walked half way 

around the lake through perfectly beautiful woods. Many of the trees were beech. Went 

swimming when we got back and then went around for our lunch. 

 Again thought of taking a nap but instead packed up my belongings and and went 

in for a tour of the church and then with Vernon and the Dodge to Kobleng to take 

Helmut Höefling to catch a train. We had a long trip home with two or three stops on the 

way. Caught up with Stephen and the other truck just before we reached the boundary of 

the French Zone. Stopped for a few minutes rest. Found Miss Campbell of the S.A. team 

in Duren along the road with a flat tire and stopped to help her out. 

 Reached home a little after mid-night a tired but happy bunch. Was very glad that 

I went for it gave me so much better opportunity to get to know the group. It is a splendid 

bunch and I’m growing very fond of all of them.  

 

 

 

Monday June 2. 

 We were all quite weary and the other members of the group stayed in bed until 

quite late. I had an appointment to interview with a person for secretary so I had to roll 

out. There kept being so many things to do all day that I didn’t have a chance to stop until 

I rolled into bed around midnight. Had a German lesson at 5:15. Spent the evening on 

duty and most of it in the office.  

 

Tuesday June 3. 

 Got things started around the Section and was ready to leave for Vlotho at ten. 

Herr Heilige found something wrong with a front spring – so had to wait for nearly a half 

hour while he fixed it. Was 20 minutes or so late for lunch in Oberhausen. Bernhard and 

Jean Malcomson came with me. We arrived in Vlotho in time to clean up a bit before 

supper. Jean took the vehicle and went on to Munster. There was a movie in the evening 

but Bernhard and I went for a walk down along the river and stayed there talking until 

around eleven o’clock. I do enjoy Bernhard so very much. He told me of a girl he is 

trying to help, we discussed plans for the future so very rapidly. We closed the evening 

by praying together – something I’ve done with very few people. Fellowship with him is 

on such a high level. It does something to raise my moral level and to make me feel 

closer to the Divine.  

 

Wednesday June 4
th

. 

 Bernhard and I got up a half hour early and went down along the river to have a 

meeting for Worship together before breakfast. It was a lovely morning and the Presence 

seemed so very close as we worshipped together. He read a section from the 8
th

 chapter 

of Romans. 

 Spent the day attending the conference. It was quite good on the whole, but I 

found that it was quite warm and I was quite tired – hence I got very sleepy.  



 Managed during the day to get a letter written to Kent for his birthday. In the 

evening we had a concert in the Saal which was very lovely. During the evening 

Bernhard came in from a talk with Magda + said that A.F.S.C. wants him to come back to 

Philadelphia at once in order to go on a speaking tour. They are needing to raise money 

for their relief program. He can do a splendid job I’m sure but I don’t feel that his 

contribution to Germany is finished. I will hate very badly to see him leave. If he can 

come back and bring Elizabeth and David with him – it won’t be so bad.  

 

Thursday June 5
th

. 

 We had another general session of the conference in the morning. After lunch the 

F.R.S. members met in Magda’s room for a conference of our own that lasted until four 

o’clock. It was five before we began rolling toward Oberhausen and after eight by the 

time we reached there. Didn’t stop for any supper but rolled right along and reached 

Aachen by 11:30. As usually was very glad to get back home again. It is a wonderful 

place to be when one has been away for several days. It is always good to get back to my 

“family.” 

 

Friday June 6
th

. 

 Section Meeting in the morning with Tom away. It seems that he is having far 

more to do than he should. Wish that eh could learn to take things at a little more quiet 

pace.  

 Spent the afternoon in and around the office getting things run up that must be 

done before going to Freiberg next week.  

 Was on duty latein the evening for supper due to having to make a trip to St. 

Raphael for the laundry. 

 Margaret Watts was with us and spent some time talking to her. She is a grand 

person and I feel that she has much to contribute to the world. 

Saturday June 7
th

. 

 Spent the morning in the office taking care of inquiries and other things that came 

up. 

 In the afternoon tried to get the British National parcels delivered. Don’t like to 

rush through like that, but there is nothing else I could do under the circumstances. Made 

12 calls between 2 o’clock and seven. Not bad I would say! 

 Dr. Hennig came in the evening for a late supper and then stayed to talk until 

nearly eleven. He and Vernon have much to discuss in common and I was very glad to 

have them spend most of the evening talking. Both of them have much to give Vernon 

took Dr. Hennig home. I had planned to but they insisted that I get ready for bed. Can’t 

say I minded for I was a very weary person. 

 

Sunday June. 8
th

. 

 Vernon + I were on duty this week-end. I went after Maria since she had a very 

sore foot. 

 We had a small group for our meeting for worship – Steve, Len, Margaret + I but 

it was a good one. Spent the rest of the day doing errands and in and around the house. It 

seemed that there were dozens of things to do and didn’t manage to get a great deal that 

was constructive done. Did get my British National Report in order and ready to mail. 



 Several of the boys and Margaret Watts went to Köln in the afternoon to hear 

John R. Mott. I had planned to go but someone needed to be on week-end duty and I 

stayed on the job. 

 

Monday June 9
th

. 

 Spent the morning in the office getting the monthly report whipped into shape so 

that Betty could type it while I was gone. Managed to get it into fair shape in addition to 

taking care of the usual office interruptions. Left the office at 2:15 in order to finish my 

packing. Seemed that one thing and another came up until I begin to think I was never 

going to get away. Herr Mertens took Margaret to go on to Solingen for a few days and I 

to catch the International Train for Freiberg to attend a Germany A.F.S.C. Conference in 

the Black Forest. Had quite a down pour on the way over but Margaret + I thoroughly 

enjoyed talking. She is one of the choice people I’ve met in F.R.S. She is one of those 

souls that I feel is a real kindred spirit. 

 Met Bernhard at the Bahnhof and about a half hour later we were on our way to 

Freiberg. We took the Freiberg Express and Although we traveled 3
rd

 class were very 

comfortable indeed. Very few people I our coach and we did have a whole compartment 

to ourselves. We ate our sandwiches talking and finally about midnight stretched out on 

the seats for the rest of the night. We slept some but it was a bit cold and not particularly 

comfortable. We continued to have the compartment to ourselves all night.  

 

 

Tuesday June 10
th

. 

 Reached Freiberg at 5:16 in the morning and then walked from the Bahnhof to the 

A.F.S.C. barrack where we found the night watchman on duty. He turned us in and after 

finishing a letter we found a couple of camp cots where we tucked up for an hour to sleep 

before people began to arrive. 

Spent the day just around – went to Hilda Ives room in the afternoon for a nap and then 

went for a hike with Carl Welty that turned out to be more of a getting acquainted than it 

did really hiking. We did climb to the top of the hill and back down again. He is a very 

likable person of 46 who teaches zoology at Beloit College. 

 We had Fred Tritton and Kathleen Brookhouse with us for supper and after a 

short meeting for worship they told us something of the trip that they are making in 

Europe to visit Friends. Couldn’t help but wonder why it is that Fred Tritton has such a 

look of trouble in his face when he should be one of the happiest people in the world.  

 After supper Bernhard and I walked up the hill back of the barrack and into the 

forest. It was beautiful up there and as we neared the top we could see off over the tops of 

some trees to the mountains in the distance that were also tree covered and perfectly 

lovely. As we have done before when together in the presence of such majesty – we 

quietly stood and worshipped. The setting sun was a great ball of fire. 

 We wandered back to the hotel and were in bed soon after eleven – tired but glad 

we had come a day early. 

 

 

 

 



Wednesday June 11
th

. 

 Joined Bernhard for a Meeting for Worship before breakfast. He is a grand person 

with whom to worship. Even when there are only the two of us it seems so alive and there 

is always a Third with us.  

 After breakfast of coffee + bread + butter we went back to the barrack in time to 

get loaded up and get on our way to the black Forest before eleven. Magda and Francis 

alart [?] had arrived early and were ready to go with us. 

 We rode in a Weapons Carrier and found it very dusty, but the weather and the 

scenery couldn’t have been lovelier. 

 Frau Wiese soon had lunch ready and when it was over Dr. Renz took us to a 

pond where he thought we might be able to go swimming. Those of us who didn’t go in 

sat in the sun while the others played in and out of the water. It did feel so good to just 

quietly relax. 

 We then wandered back to the house for tea and our first conference session in the 

sun that lasted until supper time and then continued until after eleven. When it was over 

we tumbled into bed – a very tired bunch.  

 The discussion during the late afternoon and evening had included the story of the 

work being done in the three zones and hopes for the future. 

 

X Thursday June 12
th

. 

 Nearly nine by the time we were ready for breakfast. The conference day began 

with another hike – this time to a tower on the top of a hill. After climbing the tower we 

found a sunny spot at the base of the tower where we could sit in a semi-circle in the sun. 

Ate chocolate bars and then settled down for a very good meeting for worship. Following 

this we discussed the future of A.F.S.C. work in Germany and Bill Huntington told us 

some of the latest developments from the Philadelphia end. The group has consisted of 

Lois Plumb from the American Zone. Carl Welty from Kobleng, Ike Rehert from 

Ludwigshaven, Marie and Haryy Pfund, Johnny Jones, Hilda Ives and Hester Williams 

from Freiberg, Hugh Jenkins and then our own group from the British Zone which 

included Francis Dart, Bernhard, Magda and I, and last but not least – Bill Huntington 

from Paris 

 After lunch we again went out into the sun in the yard for another session – this 

time to discuss the things that should be included in the minutes. 

 Finally a small group adjourned to discuss the wording of the minutes and Carl 

Welty and I went for another hike.  

 The last session of the conference was just before supper when the minutes were 

read together and the final wording was discussed. 

 After supper we were soon packed, loaded into the cars and on our way back to 

town. I again rode in the weapons carrier and since they had taken off the canvas it 

wasn’t nearly so dusty. It was a delightful evening and the scenery was beyond 

description.  

 We got another room in a French requisitioned hotel for the night _ Magda and I 

staying together. We were plenty tired and I for one slept very soundly. 

 

 

 



Friday June 13
th

. 

 Magda Bernhard and I had a hurried breakfast at the Hotel Victoria and then 

caught a German train to which there was a military coach attached for awhile. Later we 

had to move into a German coach and found that it became very crowded before we 

reached Köln. We were a bit short on food but that just helped us to better understand the 

problems of the Germans. The German bread finally caught up with me and I was more 

than a bit uncomfortable from it. 

 Len met Magda and me at the station and then took us to the Köln Section for 

supper and to collect Peg. Was most awfully glad to see Len and was glad to get started 

toward home again. Was good to see Peg too. 

 Was a mighty weary girl when I managed to get to bed between 12 and one. 

 

Saturday June 14
th

. 

 Was rather sad in a way to see betty, Peg. Vernon and Stephen leave early this 

morning on a trip that I had wanted to take and one that I had planned. They were going 

to spend the week-end with Phillipe Vernier. I have traveled so much recently that I 

wanted nothing quite so much as to stay quietly at home, rest, read, and relax. 

 Spent most of the A.M. in the house checking laundry, answering the phone etc. 

 In the afternoon I went to the theater to a Ballet with Herr Hansen. It was quite 

interesting and I enjoyed it thoroughly because it was so different from anything else I 

had seen. He came home with me for tea.  

 Spent the evening around the house, writing a letter to Gordon, taking a bath and 

washing my hair. Len and Leonora had to go to Köln to collect Nell who was returning 

from long leave at home. What with one thing and another it was nearly one o’clock 

when I managed to get to bed. 

 

Sunday June 15
th

 

 Took the milk route this A.M. even thought I wasn’t on week-end duty. No one 

managed to get around for Meeting. Have missed it very much. Typed the Mil Gov. 

report, spent an hour or so reading the home town paper and have just been around. Small 

group at home today – Nell, Len, Leonard, David and I.  

 Spent the afternoon more or less loafing. Played the piano in the evening and Len 

and I sang for awhile. On the whole it was a very satisfactory Sunday except we didn’t 

have a meeting for worship and I did miss that. 

 

Monday June 16
th

. 

 Spent most of the day in and around the office. Mrs Holdermann came to help in 

the office and it seemed so good to not have to answer the phone everytime it rang.  

 Went to the discussion group in the evening. Subject was Social Psychology. 

Vernon is certainly doing a nice piece of work with those young people. 

 Went to call on Family Zimmermann after supper. Martin was a P.O.W. in 

England and a friend of his had written asking that we look his family up. Found them to 

be very nice people and that martin is at home again. They live in the same house as 

Family Van Ginkle. Martin went with me to the discussion group but since it was in 

English he didn’t get too much from it. Did get an introduction to the group and the Club 

House for which I was very glad. 



 

June 17
th

 Tuesday 

 Nell and I went down with the expectation of helping the women of Aachen to 

clear rubble, but found that the man who gave out the tools was gone so we were sent to 

the Stadtgarten to pull weeds out of the onions. It wasn’t bad work, but we felt that we 

could talk to each other at home and we preferred having some of the German women to 

talk to while we worked. 

 The afternoon was spent working in the office. Spent most of the evening 

wrapping parcels for Lena. Richard had sent some that weren’t in fit shape to send on.  

 

 

June 18
th

 Wednesday. 

 Went to Düsseldorf to attend a team leaders Conference. Frau Heilige went with 

me. 

 Got back in the evening in time to attend the Summerfest Abend which the Thurs. 

Night Discussion Group was holding in the woods out beyond the Bismarck tome. They 

had a very nice program and lots of fun, but I was rather unhappy and preoccupied 

because of reports that had come from the camp a Hausen. After the fest was over I felt 

the need to go over in the park for an hour alone. Am so glad that it is possible to find a 

Strength + Guidance beyond ourselves when problems arise. God’s presence is so real 

and precious at times. Came back feeling an assurance within that the difficulties would 

work out.  

 

Thursday June 19
th

. 

 Section Meeting this A.M. Tom came in home during the night and as a result 

was with us for it. Problems were discussed in an open, frank way without too much heat 

but with a great deal of earnestness. Was very well pleased with the way the whole matter 

was treated and discussed. Some people would laugh at the idea I’m sure but I feel that 

the reason was because Len and I had been praying about it. I’m coming more and more 

to believe in the power of prayer.  

 Worked again in the office in the afternoon and then about tea time I was able to 

get upstairs and do some packing. With interruptions we were ready to roll into bed by 

12:30 with the alarm set for 3:30. 

 

Friday June 20
th

. 

 At long last the anticipated day has arrived and Betty and I are on our way to 

England for our first long leave. It is a bit difficult to believe that we are really going. 

Vernon took us to Krefeld in time to catch a 6:30 train to go via the Hook of Holland. 

The train to Callis isn’t running any more. 

 Alan Gaweth joined us in Oberhausen and traveled with us. He is a nice chap who 

is being repatriated. He traveled with us all day and we managed to keep from being 

separated until we reached the Hook. Got back together again on the boat and were 

together again until time to go to bed on board ship. We even ate lunch as a married 

family, but I don’t know whose husband he is – perhaps “ours.”  

 The evening sky was very lovely and Betty and I stood by the rail for quite a 

while just quietly worshipping. We were thinking about the joy of our anticipated holiday 



and I in particular was looking back to our own loved ones in Aachen and asking that the 

Lord of Love would be with them guarding and guiding them while we were away. Len 

was particularly in my prayers. 

 

Saturday June 21
st
. 

 We landed about six in the morning and had been through customs and 

immigration and were on board ship the train by eight o’clock. We reached London by 

ten and came on out to Onslow Gardens in time for me to have a nap before lunch. 

 In the afternoon Betty and I went down to the Victoria Station to meet Gordon. 

Betty was simply buts with excitement and found it difficult to wait calmly. He had been 

finding it equally difficult and had been waiting in the park until time for our train to 

arrive from Dover. 

 We came back to Onslow Gardens for supper and then went into town in time to 

see the play The Man from the Ministery at eight o’clock. It was quite a humorous play 

about red tape in the office of the Ministry of Reconstruction. 

 It has been most awfully good to see Gordon and to do things with him and Betty 

once again. 

 

Sunday June 22
nd

.  

 Got up in time for a Meeting for Worship at 8:30 with some of the members of 

the group at Onslow Gardens. Then Lucille Day. Betty and I set out to meet Gordon at 

Hamstead Tube Station It was quite a coincident but he got on the same train with us at 

Camden Town. 

 We attended Meeting at Hampstead and then went to Gordon House for dinner. 

After fooling around there for a time, meeting Gerry Marshall, Eva Strassmann Dave 

Rutter and others Gordon betty and I went down to Leistersquare to see the movie “The 

Best Years of Our Lives.” It was an American one and quite well done – the story of 

three service men and their effort to readjust to civilian life once again. Betty was so 

deeply effected that she wept + wept. 

 After an date sundy we wandered in St James Park, and Hyde Park for awhile 

stopping to listen to some of the speakers. That is certainly an amazing custom. 

 Reached Onslow Gardens after eleven and after some supper tumbled into bed. 

We were a very tired trio but a happy one.  

 

June 23
rd

 Monday 

 Discovered this morning that Go had been unable to get back to Gordon House 

and had come back and crawled into the window.  

 Spent the morning repacking and talking to Various people. Stanley Riddell came 

over and talked to him for awhile until Betty + Gordon came back from their shopping 

tour.  

 They were so late that we had to take a taxi to Gordon House and then on to 

King’s Cross. Caught our train with about 3 minutes to spare. It was so crowded that we 

had to stand for a long way. Even ate our lunch standing up. When we reached Bradford 

we had a quick wash and then took a taxi on out to Hipperholme. It proved to be a very 

lovely little village and Kirk Mount a delightful stone house on the top of a hill.  



 Betty certainly was excited and surprised to say the least. She had had some rather 

unusual preconcieved ideas about the place and as a result was agreeably surprised when 

she found that many of them were false.  

 The house is modern in every respect and a real dream so far as any housewife 

would be concerned. Gordon’s parents and Doris have turned out to be charming and 

they have done much and are doing much to make Gordon’s two American friends feel at 

home and be at ease. Goeff came over rather late in the evening and stayed until about 

eleven-thirty. It is easy to see why Gordon has felt so much hero worship for his big 

brother. 

 

Tuesday June 24
th

. 

 It seemed very strange indeed for two American relief workers to stay in bed until 

4:30 and then to be served coffee in bed. Gordon brought it to us and then stayed and 

talked to us until ten o’clock. We had piano music while we dressed and then the three 

Muskateers had breakfast together at 10:30. Had one of our serious talks with Go while 

Betty ironed her clothes. I’m finding more love in my heart for that boy all of the time. 

He thanks God for the day that brought two Americans to Aachen and I have been 

thankful a great many times for the Divine plan that sent us there. 

 Goeff and Trixie [?] had dinner with the West Family and then the three of us 

went over to their new house – supposedly to help them unpack, but I’m afraid we didn’t 

any of us do much helping. Did have a nice talk with Goeff even if he didn’t get a great 

deal of work done.  

 We got back home about eleven and found that we were having milk, coffee and 

strawberries and cream to go to bed on. My, but it did taste good! 

 

Wednesday June 25
th

. 

 We got up late, but earlier than yesterday, packed and then had our breakfast. We 

leisurely got ready to leave and finally got away about a quarter of eleven. Mrs. West had 

fixed us a lovely lunch that we ate about one o’clock. We had borrowed Goeff’s car and 

it was such fun to be able to roll along at our own pace towards to Lake Country. Stopped 

when the spirit moved and even stretched out in the sun for an hour between 3:30 and 

4:30. The three of us love being together and we enjoyed every minute of the day. The 

weather turned out to be fine and it was all just perfect. The only thorn was the fact that 

there was an empty place in my heart – we should have been four instead of only three. I 

keep trying to say “God’s Will be done”, but I find it a bit difficult at times. 

 We reached Mrs Rogers at seven and after cleaning up a bit had our suppers alone 

– and together. Drove around afterwards and then sat by the lake until time to go back to 

the lodging house and to bed. 

 Betty + Go are very much in love and I’m so glad they are having these days 

together. It is turning out to be a wonderful place to just relax and we are doing plenty of 

that. 

 

Thursday June 26
th

. 

 Aunt Ethel’s birthday. Seems really no time at all since we were celebrating 

Christmas. Suppose the last half of the year will go as rapidly as the first. 



 Today has been another day that has been filled with things that are so different 

from Aachen that we feel as though we were in a different world. We had our breakfasts 

before the others and then got ourselves ready to set off for the day. Drove until about 

one-thirty when we located a spot by Lake Constant where we spread our blankets on the 

beach to eat our lunches. It was a bit cloudy and rather cool but I it wasn’t too bad. Had a 

short nap and then realized that betty + Go must be getting cold and thought that they 

should have some time alone – so I took my book and walked up the road to sit on a stone 

wall and read by myself awhile.  

 Seeing their happiness as they are together effects me in a mixed sort of way. I’m 

extremely glad for them and wouldn’t take one bit of it away from them. In fact I’d add 

to it if possible. Go is really in a dream with happiness. Through it all runs an inward Cry 

– why oh why do I have to be so alone? Why can’t I have love like that too? I have such a 

vast capacity for it – yet I am denied the privilege. Suppose God must have some reason, 

but there is such a feeling of longing and loneliness and seeing Betty’s and Gordon’s 

happiness only intensifies. One thing it is doing is to drive me into God’s presence more 

frequently and I’m sure that is a good thing, but still it is with the cry that has do words – 

Why? Why? Why? Perhaps sometime God will grant that happiness for which I long and 

if not then at least show me the reason. In the meantime I’m trying to learn to say “Thy 

will be done” and go on trusting in His Wisdom. Tisn’t easy though.  

 This afternoon late it rained but not in Keswick. After supper we went to a movie 

and saw “In the Old South” the story of Uncle Remus. It is Walt Disney and perfectly 

delightful. An introductory feature was the story of making beet sugar, a British film and 

very well done.  

 Betty and I are becoming more fond of England all of the time. Am of the opinion 

if I had Betty’s opportunity of staying I’d be greatly tempted to say “yes.” Really think 

that is what she is going to do the same in time, but I’m glad she is being in no hurry even 

if it is hard on Gordon to have to live with the uncertainty. 

 

Friday June 27
th

 

 Had breakfast about nine and then we walked down to the lake, took a boat and 

rowed out to an island that must have been a half mile or so away. Got into our 

swimming suits and took a swim in the lake. It was quite cold – so we didn’t stay in for 

so very long – three or four minutes. We then sat in the boat for a half hour while we ate 

grapes and talked. We got back to the house in time for lunch at one. 

 In the afternoon we went over to play tennis, but just as we were ready to begin it 

began to rain. We sat under a tree for an hour waiting for it to stop, but it never did. 

Finally gave it up as a bad job and went back to the house to pack up and start towards 

home. We stopped for an hour or so at Devils Bridge to eat our supper and to just loaf for 

awhile before going on home.  

 Reached home around ten to find milk and strawberries and cream waiting for us. 

They certainly did taste good.  

 

Saturday June 28
th

. 

 Didn’t get up before nine and then we very leisurely ate our breakfasts and did a 

bit of laundry. Betty + Gordon were having such a delightful time that I was fired from 

the job except for hanging up the clothes. 



 We had a lovely dinner of fish and chips. Mrs. West + Doris are excellent cooks 

and I would hate to have to compete with either of them.  

 Godfrey Wilkinson came over in the afternoon and stayed for tea. We played a 

game called Bucaneers. It was such fun. Went to Parish Hall at seven to a dancing recital 

in which Goeff’s Vivian was taking part. It was quite an interesting program but felt that 

it was just a bit too long. It lasted until ten o’clock. 

 After the program was over we went to Goeff’s for awhile and had tea, 

sandwiches and a jelly with custard over it. It was quite late when we reached home. 

 

Sunday June 29
th

. 

 It has been another lovely day. We slept quite late and had breakfast even later 

still since we were waiting for our “boy friend” to join us. Finally ate without him since 

he got up much later than we did. Had a lovely visit with Doris + Mrs. West while they 

were getting lunch. 

 This afternoon we went to Godfrey Wilkinson’s home for tea. His family is very 

nice. Christine his 20 year old sister is quite sweet. 

 Went hiking on Priestly Green about eight. It was some perfectly lovely country. 

Got back in time for a ten o’clock supper and then on home soon after eleven. 

 I sometimes wonder what Betty and I can have done to deserve such a lovely 

holiday. Everything is just perfect. 

 

Monday June 30
th

. 

 Gordon brought us coffee in bed and then we had finished breakfast in time to be 

over at the tennis courts by 10:20. Christine Wilkinson joined us and we played tennis 

until about noon. Everyone took a turn winning with Betty + Christine winning the first 

set, Gordon and I the next and then Gordon beating both Betty and me.  

 Back home for lunch and then to Halifax in the afternoon. We did a bit of 

shopping and then called on Mr. West in his office and met part of the members of the 

firm. It was quite interesting to see some of the people with whom Gordon works.  

 We then went to call on “Aunt” Alice and “Uncle” Herbert Holt and their son 

Kenneth and his wife who have just returned from Celle. Liked Ken + his wife very much 

but his parents are a bit excentric. They weren’t expecting us and Aunt Alice didn’t quite 

know what to do with us. We finally did stay for tea and until so late that we had to fly in 

order to catch an 8:30 bus into Leeds. We had a quick bath, packed, had supper and were 

on our way by 8:30. 

 We had a compartment all to ourselves on the train from Leeds to York. Could 

have slept a great deal under those circumstances, but when we changed trains it was very 

crowded. There were soldiers and others in varying degrees of drunkenness. I rested but 

didn’t do a great deal of sleeping. Betty and Go managed to do quite a great deal of 

sleeping in spite of being cramped and breaking their necks.  

 

Tuesday July 1
st
. 

 Arrived in Edinburgh to find that at 4 a.m. it is a rather dead city. There was 

nothing to do but wait and we did that. The waiting room in the station was even closed 

for repairs. We ate our sandwiches, drank our coffee and enjoyed strawberries standing in 



a hallway. The strawberries by the way had gotten themselves scattered thoroughly 

among swimming trunks and dressing gowns but didn’t damage anything seriously.  

 Betty + Gordon did look so funny trying to sleep while perched on my blue 

suitcase. Wish I could have taken a picture of them. I sat on a knapsack and read “Far 

from the Madding Crowd” by hardy. About six three very tired people started to wander 

through the streets along with the milk wagons.  

 Went into a park around seven and Gordon + Betty had a nap with their heads in 

my lap. They both had colds and were feeling plenty rotten. Their nap did help. We then 

had breakfast, did a bit of shopping and reached the Hotel Roxburghe about noon. 

Registered and went to bed at once. We were all so tired that we undressed and went to 

bed at once. Stayed there until six and then got up and dressed for dinner. Felt ever so 

much better. The dining room here is quite ritzy. After dinner we went to see the movie 

Notorious with Ingred Bergman and Cary grant. It had lots of suspense and was quite 

interesting.  

 Spent an hour and a half in the lobby reading after we got back from the movie. 

One thing about this holiday is that it is taking a bit more money than I’m happy about 

spending, but it won’t happen too often I suppose – so I shouldn’t complain. 

 Being with a couple as much in love as this one is a bit difficult for it only 

increases that feeling of loneliness within me.  

 

Wednesday July 2
nd

. 

 Stayed in bed until we felt ready to get out of bed – which turned out to be ten 

o’clock.  

 Went out for breakfast and had rolls and coffee. Then we spent an hour and a half 

or two hours at the Royal Scottish Academy. It was quite an interesting exhibition, but 

really nothing outstanding to my way of thinking. 

 After eating lunch we wandered around shopping until nearly five. Went up to the 

castle and found that it was closed. Visited the Camera Obsuro which was a series of 

lenses, mirrors etc. which reflected various parts of the city onto a circular table screen.  

 After eating our dinner Ian and Joyce, friends of Gordons, picked us up and took 

us for a drive out to the Force Bridge. Took a ride on the Ferry from one side of the river 

to the other. It made quite a nice ride. 

 We then went to Ian + Joyce’s apartment for supper of coffee sandwiches, cake 

etc. Very good. They are lovely young people and it was grand to see their happiness in 

getting started together. Got back to the Hotel soon after midnight. 

 

Thursday July 3
rd

. 

 Ian loaned us his car for a trip into other parts of Scotland. We went to Stirling, 

had lunch in Ballack and then drove on around Lock Lomand through Callendar, back to 

Stirling for supper and then back to Edinburgh. Took the car back to Ian and stayed to 

chat for a little while and drink tea before going back to the hotel around 12 o’clock.  

 We drove through such lovely country around Loch Lomand and through the 

Highlands. Enjoyed it thoroughly in spite of the fact that it rained most of the day. 

 

 

 



Friday July 4
th

- 

 Packed, had breakfast, payed our hotel bill, took our luggage to the station and 

then visited the Castle. Quite an interesting place. There is a very elaborate War 

Memorial that struck me as all others do. What a waste of money! Why not make the 

memorial to the dead of benefit to the living? 

 We left Edinburgh on the 1:10 train and reached home about eight in the evening. 

We were tired but not extremely so. Found Aunt Hilda + uncle Ronald there for supper. 

Like them both very much. 

 

Saturday July 5
th

 

 Spent the morning quietly at home with late breakfast. In the afternoon Dad + 

Mother West, Betty, Gordon + I took a trip out onto the moors. It was quite barren hilly 

land that is of little value except for peet. Visited Haworth and the Broute Museum. Spent 

the evening quietly at home. 

 

Sunday July 6
th

. 

 Got up in time for breakfast with the family and then the three of us went into 

Bradford to Meeting. It is quite a nice group. Subject was “Blessed are the Meek.” Met 

Ken Ford, first leader of 7 [?] Relief Section. It was so good for the three of us to worship 

together. 

 Spent a comparatively quiet afternoon playing the piano. At five we celebrated 

Mrs West’s birthday with high tea. Trixie, Goeff, Diana, Vivian, Mr. + Mrs. Rabies 

Bunty, Aunt Ethel, Aunty Hilda, + Uncle Ronald, Mary, a friend of Trixies, Gerhard, a 

P.O.W. friend of the Rabies and the West family were included in the party. The food 

was good and very daintily prepared. Betty and I helped Doris with the serving. 

 Walked in the garden after the dishes were cleared up. Met Eric about 7:30 and 

brought him back for a bit of tea while we sat watching him eat it. When he and Gordon 

are together they are more fun! We played Bucaneers again with Mr. West winning this 

time That game is certainly lots of fun. 

 Seems that we are always eating for we had supper about ten. Betty and I went off 

to bed about 11:30 and left the boys to talk. They didn’t turn their light out until 3:30 so 

as a result were very sleepy boys next morning. 

 

July 7
th

. Monday. 

 Betty + I were up first and then did something about helping the boys get up. Had 

quite a lot of fun getting them out of bed and then hiding their clothes. Finally got ready 

for breakfast about eleven. 

 We spent the afternoon quietly sitting by the fire listening to the radio and talking. 

It was good to just be quiet after so much activity.  

 After tea we took Eric to Leeds to catch the train back to Middlesborough. Had 

expected to spend the evening with the Stearns, but they didn’t seem to be at home. We 

enjoyed sitting by the fire and talking. Betty + I got our packing finished and while we 

were doing it Gordon went to sleep on our bed. We let him sleep until supper and then he 

+ I talked until midnight. First time I had had a chance to really talk to him. He is a grand 

fellow and is making a splendid man. I love him so very much. The discovery of a short-

sheeted bed sent us upstairs to laugh at Betty’s expense. 



 

July 8
th

. Tuesday. 

 Breakfast with Mr. West and the rest of the family about seven-thirty. We were 

ready to catch the 8:15 but when Goef came to on the way to work. He took us into 

Bradford with plenty of time to catch the 9:30 train to London. It was an uneventful trip 

and I spent most of it reading and napping. Did a bit of writing on the way as well. 

 Arrived in London about 2:25 after having eaten sandwiches etc on the train. 

Because of extra amount of luggage we took a taxi and rode in style to Onslow Gardens. 

 After chatting for a bit, having tea etc. I went off to spend the evening with the 

Hadleys and Betty + Go to have their first real honest to goodness date.  

 Found the Hadleys had moved upstairs in order to give Ron the rooms downstairs. 

Don’t seem very happy that Ron is married to the girl he is. 

 

 

Wednesday July 9
th

. 

 We got ourselves together soon after breakfast and went out to Epping Forest to 

meet Stand Slee and Margaret. All five of us went hiking in the Forest, ate our lunch 

while perched on a log, stood under a tree while waiting for a shower to be over, and had 

a perfectly grand time in spite of the rain. 

 We arrived at Stan’s home about four, had tea, rested for awhile, and listened to 

recordings for a couple of hours. When Stan and Margaret were all packed up we went 

into town to see the film James Madon in “The Upturned Glass.” It was our first British 

film and we found it rather teriffic. It was the story of a doctor who killed for revenge and 

in the end takes his own life. The suspense held until the last moment. 

 We helped Stan + Margaret to Euston Station with their baggage, drank cocoa 

with them and then arrived at Onslow gardens – three very tired travelers about midnight. 

Betty was so tired that she went to bed immediately but Gordon + I wearily ate some 

supper and drank some milk before rolling on. 

 

Thursday July 10
th

 

 Had lunch at Bloomsbury House with Janet Quick who is a friend of Phyllis 

Cooper. Enjoyed chatting with her very much indeed.  

 Spent an hour in Friend’s House Book Center while waiting for Gordon + Betty. 

Only bought two books. Not so bad I’d say!   Called on Hugh Jenkins and Lettice 

Jowett and then met Richard Ullmann for tea. Was very good to have four members of 

Aachen R.S.7 together again. Richard was his charming self – no worry or ill temper.  

 Walked to town after leaving Friends House and again had tea in a lovely 

resturant with an orchestra and all the trimmings. Lingered over it so that we had to rush 

to the Drury Lane Theater to see Oklahoma.  

 It was a very enjoyable musical production and we loved every minute of it. It 

was colorful and the songs are lovely. The acting was good too. 

 Felt Betty + Gordon should have some time to them-selves and sent them off to 

the park to O. Gardens with so much loneliness in my heart and the prayer on my lips – 

“Why Why do I have to be so alone?” I’m so glad for their love for each other and I 

wouldn’t rob them of a bit of it, but seeing it only intensifies my own aloneness. 

 



Friday July 11
th

. 

 The last day of a delightful holiday has arrived. The only change I would have 

made could it have been possible and that is that we might have been four instead of 

three. 

 Betty + I did a bit of shopping before Gordon got up and then returned to do our 

packing. Finished in good time and then did something we had wanted to do the whole 

three weeks and hadn’t had the opportunity. We went around the corner to are immense 

big church and stayed for almost an hour. The organist was practicing but it only added to 

our desire to worship. The caretaker was dusting but even that failed to disturb a great 

deal. We sat quietly and worshipped in a fellowship of four instead of only three. We 

could very definitely feel that there was Another there with us. That feeling has been very 

strong many times in the past three weeks as we have played, traveled and talked 

together. I certainly thank God from the bottom of my heart for this pair of grand young 

people whose ideals are high and who are seeking through worship to find the way to 

lives of greater service. I’ve grown to love them dearly and feel that it is a real privilege 

to be allowed into the inner most parts of their lives. 

 I really sometimes wonder why God should be so good to me. He has showered 

so many blessings into my life in the past months. The friendships formed have been of 

the highest and the experiences have been of the kind that would bring richness and 

fineness into my life. I’m so unworthy of it all. I guess that that is the way that God 

works however. He gives us blessings whether we deserve them or not.  

 After lunch we took a taxi down to Liverpool St. Station to catch our train to 

Harwich on the way back to Germany. We were able to stay on the platform until the 

train was ready to pull out. There certainly wasn’t the heartache that there was in 

December at Krefeld when we told Gordon goodbye. 

 Had a very uneventful trip to Harwich with some time spent in the transient camp, 

supper etc before time to go on board ship. 

 It has been a lovely holiday and one that I won’t forget in a long time. Have 

gained weight – 147 lbs and feel rested and refreshed as I have not felt in months.  

 Have been tired many nights during the past three weeks but the change of 

thought has been good and I feel like I could face the work in Aachen again with renewed 

vigor. 

 We were on board ship and ready to sail soon after nine. Stood out on deck and 

talked to a solider for awhile and then were in bed around 10:30. Didn’t sleep too well 

since the light was on all night. It was a bit rougher than going over but not bad at all. 

 

July 12
th

 Saturday 

 Had breakfast in the transient camp at the Hook and then took the first train out 

for Hamm. Betty and I have neither felt so good – not sick – but sleepy and having no 

pep. Have both slept quite a lot. I’ve finished reading National Velvet and that is all. It 

has been good to have a holiday, but it is going to seem so good to be “home” again. 

 

July 13
th

 Sunday. 

 Slept until nine in the morning and managed to get to breakfast by 9:30. Spent 

most of the day unpacking, cleaning up my drawers, working on my clothes etc. 



 Wrote some letters etc in the evening. It was on the whole a very pleasant day 

with a Meeting for Worship at 10:30 

 

 

July 14
th

 Monday 

 First day back on the job was a bit wearing. There were so many odds and ends 

that came up that I really didn’t get a great deal of constructive work done. Did get a few 

letters written, some weeds pulled etc. Spent the evening at home but didn’t get any work 

done. 

July 15
th

 Tuesday. 

 Most of the day was spent in and around the house getting correspondence etc 

caught up. Intended going to the Studenten Gemeinde discussion group but was much too 

tired so stayed at home. Made an effort to write a letter to Uncle Will and Hazel but 

without a great deal of success. Have just heard in a letter from Aunt Nellie that Aunt 

Ella has gone on to her Eternal Home. 

 German Lesson at 5:15 with Frl. Dr. Goebels.  

 

Wednesday 16
th

 July. 

 Most of the day was spent in and around the house. Was very busy indeed. It 

seems so good to be back on the job but there is hardly a free moment Len has done a 

marvelous job keeping things going while I was a way. I’m so glad for his fellowship and 

for the life that he is living. He is such a dear person. I’ve grown to depend on him more 

than any other person in the Section – I pray that as he grows older that he may never 

lose that simple implicit faith in God but that it may become richer and finer as he grows 

in the Life of the Spirit. He is another person that I’ve grown to love very dearly. God 

was certainly good to me to give me a Len and a Gordon to fill an empty spot in my life. 

 In the afternoon Vernon, Nell, Len Bruce Hunt and I went to the Frochel Suninar 

for a discussion group with some of the girls It was a very good discussion and we all felt 

that the time spent with those girls is well worth doing. 

 Spent the evening at home with a whole series of visitors Martin Zimmermann, 

Mariana Tank, Frau Reiger and Katie Ziesse. There was no letter writing or anything else 

constructive. 

 

Thursday 17
th

 July. 

 Leonora + I took Regina’s mother to Geilenkirchen to an Altesheim. Then we 

went to Schaufenberg School to deliver some parcels and to investigate the school 

feeding. It was on the whole a very nice day even though we were a bit hot and tired 

when we reached home. 

 

Friday July 18
th

. 

 We had Section Meeting in the morning and then had to continue in the afternoon 

since we didn’t finish before lunch. It was a very long discussion involving many things 

but on the whole not too heated. 

 In the evening Betty and I went to Tanks – walked in the rain. Had a very nice 

time but left early in order for Betty to meet Marianna’s sister Hilda and family. 

 



Saturday July 19
th

.  

 Spent most of the day just being around doing this, that and the other thing. Took 

Nell to the other thing. Took Nell to the train in the afternoon, read to Betty for a little 

while and then spent the rest of the afternoon in the office clearing out my box. Glad to 

get it done. 

 

Sunday July 20
th

. 

 It wasn’t a very nice day for many reasons. First it rained most of the day. I took 

the milk route, got back for a late breakfast and then went to Meeting for Worship. Very 

often nothing is said as this morning best there is a real devotion. God is certainly good to 

me in giving me the fellowship of people such as the ones in this group. 

 When Meeting was over David told us that he had had an accident and had run 

over an old man and killed him. He lived just around the corner from us in Weberstr. We 

are so thankful it wasn’t a child or a man with a family of children to support. Poor Dave, 

who wouldn’t hurt a thing if he could help it! Who even went to prison because he 

couldn’t take part in war. My heart aches for him and the scar that he will always wear 

because of it. We had police from both the German + British during the afternoon.  

 In the afternoon a group of us went down to visit the Mülarkhette [?] Camp. 

Found them in a bit of a meess because of the rain but in good spirits even so.  

 Frank Kirsch was here for tea and supper. Goetz has been here for the week-end 

and Eric + Irmgard have been here most of the time. 

 

Saturday Evening Continued. 

 In the evening Eric Irmgard, Bruce Hunt and I went to the Kurhaus to see how the 

boys in the International Camp were getting along. They have gotten settled very nicely 

and seem to be a trio of grand lads.  

 Later Eric, Irmy and I went to Frau Holdermanns to listen to the radio in hopes we 

might hear a recording Irmy had made. Frau Holdermann felt that it was an important 

enough occasion so that she opened a bottle of wine. I wish people just wouldn’t do that 

but they do in Deutschland. Can’t say I even like the stuff but feel that in German homes 

it is a bit difficult to refuse. 

 

Monday July 21
st
. 

 Spent most of the day in distributing Br. Nat. Parcels. Took Leon Walbert to the 

hospital and then back home again. It was an extremely full day with hardly a chance to 

catch my breath. 

 Went to the discussion group in the evening and in spite of the fact that it was in 

English – had trouble staying awake. 

 Goetz was still here but have been too busy to see much of him. 

 

Thuesday July 22
nd

. 

 Finished the British National job in the morning and then didn’t get too much 

done the rest of the day although I was very busy all day. 

 Went next door to the Don Suisse garden for the Studenten Gemeinde Discussion 

Group. Herr Capol was telling them about the Petzolotzi Village which he is hoping to 

get started near Aachen. It was quite an interesting discussion which followed. 



 

Wednesday July 23
rd

. 

 It was just a busy day with dozens of things to do. Elizabeth Mann from Frankfurt 

came in the evening. She is a very plain sort of person but has a lovely personality. It was 

very good to meet her. 

 

Thursday July 24
th

. 

 Went with Len, Fritz, and Herr Merkenstein to Dusseldorf and then on to 

Mettmann to collect the stores. It wasn’t such an unpleasant day but I did return a bit tired 

and plenty dirty. Spent the evening in and around the house but accomplished next to 

nothing. 

 During the day we passed some lovely fields of wheat that were either just ready 

to be harvested or in the process. Most of the work is done with rather primitive binders 

or the grain is cut by hand. It must be very difficult work with only a scythe or with a 

scythe and cradle. 

 The country in and around Mettmann is lovely especially with the grain in the 

fields.  

 

Friday July 25
th

.  

 Spent the morning in Section Meeting. There wasn’t a great deal of business to 

attend to so we had finished by 12:30. 

 Worked in the office most of the afternoon getting things in shape so I could be 

away over the week-end. There were a number of things to attend to. 

 Len, Leonora, Betty, Stephen, Vernon and I left about 6 o’clock to take David to 

Paris on his way to Spain for his long leave. We took our own food, stretchers sleeping 

bags and an ambulance. Crossed the border into Belgium between six and seven and 

drove until we had crossed the border into France. It was a lovely drive even though it did 

rain on us for awhile. We spent the night along the Moors River just beyond Fumay. 

 

 

Saturday July 26
th

, 

 Fixed our breakfast and then started rolling through the country-side towards 

Paris. It was nice sleeping on our stretchers and in our sleeping bags out under the stars. 

This group is much like a group of brothers and sisters and we get along together very 

nicely indeed. 

 David wakened up first and then he + Steve carried Betty and me out of camp 

stretchers and all.  

 During the day we picked a couple of Dutch Art students who were on a tour of 

France in order to paint and pay their expenses as they went. Stopped in Reims to see the 

cathedral. It has some lovely stained glad windows. 

 In the afternoon we found a Belgium who had had an accident on his motorcycle. 

Len used some first aid on him and by the time another car had stopped to take him on 

home to Namur. 

 Reached Paris between six and seven – our time – and since we were filthy dirty 

went to the R.R. Station for a good wash. Left David there and we drove on out to the 

A.F.S.C. headquarters where we met Steve Cary, Charles read, Jo Noble, Toob [?] Van 



Ordt, Harvey Bucannen and others from A.F.S.C. and F.R.S. made some tea and had our 

supper in the garden. 

 After talking for awhile we set out to see Paris. Found a carnival and stopped to 

watch the Dodgems and stayed to ride on them and to try some of the other things as 

well. It was fun as a change from the strain of life in Germany today.  

 We began looking for the way out of Paris and finally found a woods with a spot 

where we could back off the road and with a sport large enough for our stretchers. We got 

to bed around one o’clock. 

 

Sunday July 27
th

. 

 We awakened to find the sun quite hot and our sleeping bags far too warm. Very 

leisurely we got ourselves out of bed and breakfast ready. We had blackberries, shredded 

wheat, tea, bread, butter jams and Pilchards. Didn’t taste so bad as we sat on the edge of a 

rut to eat it.  

 Wandered back into the city visited a market for some fruit and vegetables and 

then went to Notre Dame. It is a beautiful cathedral and I felt a sense of being uplifted as 

Vernon and I wandered around in it. The stained glad windows are truly a work of art. 

We did sit down to worship for a few minutes. The only thing that seemed to clash was a 

booth in which souvenirs were sold by the door. It seemed out of place. 

 Went up the tower and looked out of over the city for awhile. Leonora knows the 

city quite well and was able to tell us what the various buildings might be. 

 We then sat on a bench and drank lemonade, ate dates and kisses while we talked 

to some Americans who were also seeing Paris. 

 Visited the Louvre for about an hour and saw Venus de Milo, Mona Lisa and 

many other paintings and statues. Didn’t have nearly enough time to see everything. 

 We rather tired by then – so we found ourselves a park – a rather famous one at 

that and all six stretched out on blankets on the grass. Our rest helped a lot and then we 

took turns in the ambulance washing in a teaspoon of water. 

 Found a restarunt that would serve us supper for 100 franks each. We had soup, 

bread, chips, omulette, lettice, fruit compote and Vernon + Leonora wine. It wasn’t a first 

class place but it wasn’t bad at all. 

 We then begin to look for our road out of Paris and finally after many inquiries 

found it. 

 Stephen drove for awhile and then I took it while Len and Vernon slept. Then 

Steve, Leonora + Betty went to “bed” while I “slept” with my head on Len’s lap while 

Vernon drove and then on Vernon’s when Len drove. Am afraid I didn’t do a great deal 

of sleeping, however, but I did rest. 

 

Monday July 28
th

. 

 Crossed the border into Belgium about six. Soon found a stopping place and fixed 

our breakfast and by the Morse River. Had trouble with the stove so it took quite awhile 

to make cocoa, fry potatoes and cook eggs. 

 Stephen drove the rest of the way home and Vernon Len and I had our turn taking 

a nap. I tried to sleep at the back of the ambulance and found that there was so much 

motion that I had great difficulties. Did manage to have a troubled nap and felt ever so 

much better afterwards. 



 We reached home around eleven a very tired and dirty bunch. Wasn’t any hot 

water – so we had only a cold bath, but that helped. Had an early dinner and after doing 

some checking with Frau Holdermann went to bed for an hour or so. It was a day in 

which we didn’t get much work done, but it didn’t matter too much. 

 Vernons discussion group met in the Club House in the evening. Went down for 

awhile but had trouble staying awake. 

Tuesday July 29
th

. 

 Spent much of the day in and around the office running up odd jobs that needed 

doing. Since this is written ten days later the events for the day are not too accurate. 

 

Wednesday July 30
th

. 

 Stephen took me to Düsseldorf to team leaders Conference. There wasn’t 

anything terribly impt. discussed but I always enjoy seeing Bernhard + Walter Mohr. 

They are both tops – We had lunch with Mary Louise + W. Mohr. And then wandered 

back towards Aachen. The Volkswagen was being broken in – hence we went slowly and 

it was on the whole a rather restful day with Stephen. When we are alone he is very sweet 

and I’ve grown extremely fond of him in the past months. 

 

Thursday July 31
st
. 

 On Aug. 10
th

 I can remember nothing unusually that happened. 

 

Friday Aug. 1
st
. 

 Went to Hausen in the evening with Vernon. I always enjoy doing things with 

him and this evening proved no exception. We talked all the way out and back. 

 The boys had a discussion with Vernon on what the youth groups are like in 

England and they also discussed the use of leisure time. They are a nice group of boys 

and I enjoyed the discussion and visiting the camp very much.  

 It was a lovely evening and the moon was coming up as we came back to town. 

 

Saturday August 2
nd

. 

 Betty and I went out and drank coffee with Frank Kiche Kirsch and his friend 

Stepp Weisshaar _ the brother of Frau Erasmus. It was a very nice afternoon and we 

enjoyed ourselves very much. 

 Spent the evening writing to Go who seems to have used his imagination after 

receiving a blue letter from B.B.  

 In the morning Leonora and I went to Weismes beyond Malmady to see about 

some personal belongings of Frl. Dr. Goebels. It was a very nice trip but over a very bad 

road part of the way. We got some things for her and will go back later for more. 

 

Sunday August 3
rd

. 

 Got up to take the milk round and got back in time to have a Meeting for Worship 

that was a bit late. Then had a nap before lunch. 

 Took Herr Heilige home in the evening and then had trouble with the ambulance 

+ had to bother Len to come to the rescue. 

 

 



Monday Aug. 4
th

. 

 With many interruptions I managed to get the long delayed letter written to my 

family. It seems that letters are so difficult to get written. 

 Vernon + Leonora left for Goslar. Stand + Margaret here for Bank Holiday. We 

went swimming + the boys tried to teach Betty + me to play cricket. 

Tuesday. August. 5
th

. 

 My German lesson in the evening. I’m liking Frl. Dr. Goebels very much indeed. 

Spent most of the day working around the house on Monthly Report, letters etc. 

 

Wed. August 6
th

. 

 Worked on the Monthly Report some more and not only got most of it ready to 

type but began the job. 

 Went to the Club House in the evening with Col. Parrott and Frl. Brocklehof, a 

German reporter from the American Zone. 

 

Thursday August 7
th

. 

 Worked on the Monthly Report again and finally finished it around one o’clock in 

the morning. Glad to have it on its way once again. 

 Spent the evening walking fit with Frau Helma Wirtz She is an unusually fine 

person and I like her very much indeed. 

 Len + Nell went to Brussels and arrived back home soon after midnight. 

 

 

 

Friday . August 8
th

. 

 Section Meeting in the morning following a.m. for W.  

 Our group is rather small this week with only Len, Steve, betty Nell + I at home. 

Seems rather nice for a change to have the house so quiet. 

 Tom came home last night so he was at Section meeting.  

 Len + I went out to Merkstein in the evening to take a man + wife home whose 

mother was on point of death.  

 

Saturday August 9
th

. 

 Worked in the office in the morning, and then went to Höngen in the afternoon to 

have tea with Frau Reuter and her family. Met the daughter Johanna Humphries and her 

husband Glen and their two children Janet and Ian _ aged 2 ½ + 5 months. They are very 

nice people. He teaches in Folkstone and his wife is a very sweet person indeed. 

 In the evening we dressed in costume and all went down to the Kurhaus for a 

spontaneous party with the members of the International Camp. It certainly was 

spontaneous and we had quite a hilarious time which lasted until after 12 o’clock. They 

are a nice crowd of young people. 

 It was Betty’s birthday and she celebrated all day with gifts from home, England 

and here and with flowers everywhere. Maria made quite a celebration of breakfast. 

 

Sunday August 10
th

 –  



 Got up early and went to the Kurhaus to stay while the International Camp Group 

went to the Drakenfelds for the day. Wrote up my diary + got some letters written before 

Len came down to relieve me for lunch.  

 Nell and I went to Traffords to tea and for a musical afternoon. 

 Nell + I took our suppers and went to the Kurhaus to eat with Len and then to 

write letters for awhile. We had no lights so had to sit in the dark until the group came 

back. Had a lovely talk with Nell in the meantime. The group was tired, sunburned and 

dirty when they got back. Was glad I didn’t go. 

 

Monday August 11
th

. 

 Spent most of the morning with many interruptions writing a letter to friends 

Service Council in regard to my idea of future work in Aachen and my plans for the 

future. 

 Had to have a nap in the afternoon and then Betty + I got ready to go to Krefeld to 

fetch Leonora. We went early and had supper with the Mennonite Group. Five Brethren 

Young people who had been to Oslo were also there as well as David Ensign from 

Solingen. That made twelve Americans all together for an evening. They were a nice 

crowd and we enjoyed them so much that we are inviting them here later in the summer. 

Supper was a delicious one with hard rolls, corn, meat, potatoes carrots, tomatoes, butter 

jam etc.  

 We did collect Leonora and reached home around 11:30 _ tired and sleepy. 

 

Tuesday August 12
th

. 

 Spent the morning in the office clearing out my box. Found that it has a bottom.  

 Stan Slee and Miss Retallic were here for lunch and part of the afternoon.  

 Took them over to the Statische Krankenhaus to see the IVSP. group and then to 

the Club House. 

 Went to Kornelimunster to see Mrs. Mellor and got back to Aachen in time for a 

German lesson before six o’clock. Spent the evening at home. Played the piano, made out 

the list, and then was in bed by ten for a change. 

 

Wednesday August 13
th

. 

 Typed the Mil. Gov. report today with many interruptions but finished it just after 

supper.  

 Spent the evening in the office and doing odds and ends. Got late much sooner 

than I thought and it was 11:30 again before I managed to get myself into bed. 

 It seems that the responsibilities of being section leader have gradually increased 

until there is far more work and responsibility than there was when Gordon left. It really 

is no easy job keeping everything coordinated and running smoothly and it is going to be 

even worse when Len + Stephen go home. Hate to even think of the idea. God Will 

undoubtedly give strength and wisdom as need arises. He is that kind of God. 

 

Thursday August 14
th

. 

 Leonora and I made another trip to Weismus near Malmedy but didn’t manage to 

do a thing for Frl. Dr. Goebels Did buy some towels and white outing flannel to be used 

for babies nappies for Margaret Hickson. Went to see the Mockel family and enjoyed 



meeting them very much indeed, The mother is very nice indeed and the two daughters 

we met are nice too. They have a photo + stationery shop. They made coffee and we had 

cake and delicious cherry tart. It was on the whole a delightful day even though we didn’t 

get all the things done we had intended doing.  

 Stopped in Calemein on the way home and brought back some things for Frau 

Schmidt and her family. They were very happy to get their thigns back again.  

 Rolf + Marianna were here for late supper tonight. Ingirid had fallen out of bed 

and hurt herself but think she will be over it in a few days. 

 The Rugers were here for tea but I didn’t manage to get home until six. Did get to 

see them but only for a few minutes. 

 

Friday Aug 15
th

. 

 We had Section Meeting most of the morning. We didn’t have any very urgent 

business but it was a profitable time spent together.  

 Stan Slee was here for lunch and then this afternoon Miss Hill of the S.C.F. in 

Vlotho was here to meet with Frl. Dr. Beckers, Dr. Beckers and Herr.  Of the 

Jugendamt to see what might be done in regard to the children who cross the border for 

black market purposes.  

 This evening Stephen and I went to Cobi’s and brought back some food for the 

IV.S.P. Camp. Holland is lovely and the people there are living such a normal sort of life 

in comparison with Germany. 

 

Saturday Aug. 16
th

. 

 Frau Holdermann’s son was coming from Brussels to spend the week-end with 

her – hence she was out of the office and I got back into the routine of answering the 

telephone and meeting visitors as they came with inquiries. It wasn’t so bad for one 

morning but I find that I appreciate her more than ever and really wonder how we ever 

managed without her. Here I was the very person that was the most reluctant to have her 

come.  

 Len, Leonora and Stephen went to the Horse show this afternoon and I stayed in 

the office instead of Leonora. They report a very interesting afternoon. I’m glad Len is 

doing some other things in his free time 

 

 

Nignogs 

1 breakfast cup flour 

1 “  ” sugar 

½ lb. butter 

1 breakfast cup cocoanut 

1 breakfast cup quaker oats 

2 tables hot water  

1 tables treacle 

½ teas carb. of soda 

Drop on tins – bake on cool oven. 

 



besides study, but he is getting a great deal disturbed because the time for his exams is so 

quickly approaching. Feel that he has paid an heavy price for his studying but I do admire 

the self discipline that has kept him at it. He is a dear person + I’ve grown to love him 

dearly. 

 

 

Lemon Cheese 

1 lb. sugar 

4 oz butter 

6 eggs 

2 lemons 

Melt the butter in a jar, add sugar + juice of lemons and the eggs well beaten. Stand the 

jar in boiling water, let it boil until stiff. 

 

Brandy Snap. 

4 ozs butter 

4 oz flour 

4 oz syrup 

1 teas ginger 

4 ozs. Sugar 

 

 

 

Place very small portions on tin and  

 

Bake in cool oven. While still warm roll.  

 

 

 
Doris Thorpe.         Mrs. West. 

 

Yorkshire Pudding 

4 tablespoons flour 

2 eggs. 

Pinch salt. 

½ pt. Milk. 

Beat eggs first add flour and then milk gradually. Put fat in tins and place in oven. When 

hot put in mixture and then bake in a hot oven. 

Munch. 

12 oz. Quick Quaker Oats 

6 oz. butter (Is all right with 4 oz.) 

2 oz. sugar 

3. tables. Golden syrup. 

1 teas. Ginger 

Pinch salt. 

 Melt butter + syrup together gradually stir in other ingred. Press into a shallow tin 

bake in cool oven till pale brown When cool cut into fingers 


