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Cast of Characters in Elvie’s 1957 Diary

Elvie Renshaw: married to Louis Renshaw, Donna Renshaw: their 
daughter.

Rex Marsh married to Donna Renshaw Marsh and children, Janet Eileen, 
Elvie Joan, Mary Elaine, John Louis, and Donna Kathleen.

Lorene: a sister living in Los Angeles, California; married to Charles 
Clayton who died in 1952; children, Raymond and Mary. Mary 
married Vernon Jorgensen with son Lynn. Raymond married to 
Miriam Jensen with daughter Carol.

Sue: a sister living in Burbank, California; married to Al Hoglund who 
died in 1948. Their children are Elaine, Bette, and Shirley. Ernie 
Vandergrift married to Elaine Hoglund, children Ann, Carol Sue 
and Michael. Ray Haddock married to Bette Hoglund and sons 
Jerry, Bradley, and Ricky. Shirley married to Ken Bird with son 
Steven and daughter Karen and son Jim.

Annie: a sister living in Los Angeles, California; married to Bill Andersen. 
Their children are Beverly, Glen, and Dale. Glen married to Irene 
and they have three sons, David, Gilbert, and Jimmy. A daughter will 
be born this year, Beverly Jean.

Owen James Bailey: a brother living in Salt Lake City, Utah; married to 
Lydia Hoglund (Al’s sister). Their children are Mildred, Bobbie, 
Billie, and Jimmy. Mildred “Mickey” married Vernon Olson.

Violet: a sister living in Cedar City, Utah; married to Otto Fife; daughters 
Dolores and Yvonne. Dolores is married to Bevan Jones with son 
Ronny and daughter Nadine.

The Marsh family: parents John and Florence, children Lewis, Rex,  
Florence and Ruth. Florence married to Ernie Oates: their children 
are Ernie, Elaine, Irene and Diane. Lewis Marsh is married to 
Miriam Chandler they have three daughters, Robin, Miriam, and 
Judy. Ruth Marsh married Richard Deal and their daughters are Kay, 
Barbara, and Linda and son Kenneth.
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January 1, Tuesday
May we continue to enjoy rich blessings from heaven 
throughout this New Year, of Nineteen Fifty Seven. 1956 
brought to us many blessings in joys and in sadness. We 
have experienced some 
blessings, yes; even 
sorrow can bring a 
blessing if it will bring 
us closer to our Father 
in spirit. I couldn’t 
help feeling sad today, 
as I watched the Rose 
Parade on television. 
Dear little Sandra 
Goodwin’s sweet face 
came before me many 
times. I guess it will 
always cloud my New 
Year’s Day since the 
tragedy of her death 
here, last Rose Parade 
day in 1956. I’ve had 
her dear parents and 
Ruth and Uncle Ern 
in my thoughts, too. I 
hope the dear Lord will 
help them through this day. Lou took me to see the floats 
in the park near Sierra Madre, this afternoon. They are 
surely gorgeous. I’ve never seen more beautiful floats. We 
went about 2 p.m. Hundreds of people were there looking at 
the beauty found in the floats and flowers. We managed the 
traffic jam rather well, considering the huge crowds. We ate 
in Bob’s eating place on the way home at 4:30. Sue phoned 
this afternoon to wish us a Happy New Year. I was sorry to 
learn of Mary Koutnik’s 10 months old baby girl dying. Sue 
went to the baby’s funeral yesterday. I do not know Mary’s 
married name [Remmel], but she is Bernice Nelson Koutnik’s 
daughter, and is about Shirley Bird’s age. Shirley’s baby has 
been ill, near pneumonia. But he’s better today. Ann, Dick, 
and Carol Sue left for Provo about nine o’clock this morning. 
Chuck [DeBias] came to Oateses’ for Joan and Diane at 
4:30  a.m. and they were on their way to Provo at 5 a.m. 
Irene, Ray, and baby got started for Provo at 6 a.m. I hope 
they all arrive safe and happy. I talked to Florence Oates on 
the phone; she had some of the elders to dinner. They were 
playing games when I phoned. The Oateses’ home is open to 
our missionaries always, like her mother’s home used to be. 
One day of our new year is in the past already.

January 2, Wednesday
Lou went to work without even waking me. I was surprised 
when our front door bell chimed. It was Frank Biglow with 
some big wallpaper books for us to look over and decide 
what we want to put in our living room and kitchen. He 
suggested one he thought would be nice on the east wall of 
the living room. It is nice, but Lou and I found one we like 
better, we think. We’ve selected several we like for the two 
kitchen walls, but we haven’t made up our minds yet. We 
received a nice letter from Elder Robert Baddley, thanking 
us for the Christmas card and $1.00. We also received a nice 
letter from Ethel Newbold. She is in Los Angeles visiting 
with Harold and family. They had a very lovely Christmas 
together with Margie’s parents. They are visiting from Utah, 
too. I spent most of this day taking down all of the Christmas 
decorations and getting them put away for another year. Of 

course the vacuuming job followed, but we are 
back to normal again. Mrs. Barnes came over 
this afternoon. Her little son Kenny is going to 
be operated on in the morning at ten o’clock, 
for a kidney disorder. It has been causing him 
trouble since he was a baby. She is taking 
Kenny to the hospital this afternoon. She is 
very nervous and asked us to pray for her boy’s 
recovery. I surely will. I have been remembering 
him since she talked to me ten days ago. He is 
a dear little fellow; I think he is eight years old 
and he has never been real well. Mr. Edgecomb 
came over this evening to look at the obituary 
section of our Star News paper. He was looking 
for a friend’s funeral announcement. He stayed 
for a while to watch the fights with Lou on 
television. Company drove in his driveway so 
he went home. The Andersens took Violet and 
Otto out to Van Nuys yesterday. They called to 
see Mary, Lorene, Glen, Irene, Sue, and Bette, 
on the way home.

January 3, Thursday
My thoughts and prayers have been with little Kenny 
Barnes this morning. He was operated on for a serious 
kidney ailment at 10 a.m. I felt so sorry for his parents and 
sister. I know they’re so very anxious about him. Oh, I do 
hope he gets along okay. Annie is a busy lady about now, 
(noontime) she had her Relief Society stake board meeting 
and luncheon at her house today. When I talked to her on 
the phone yesterday evening, she was preparing good things 
to eat for the luncheon today. I wonder where Donna, Rex, 
John, and Kathy are today? I guess they’ve had their short 
visit with Janet and Dave and the baby? Dody Jones phoned 
this morning before leaving for work. She invited me to 
go with them to the Los Angeles temple tonight. She says 
they’ll pick me up at 4:45 p.m., then go to Burbank and pick 
up Bevan from work. Jenny and Jack Jones are going along 
with Violet, Otto, and Annie. I made some hash from left 
over rump roast, made a Jello salad, defrosted the icebox, 
washed the kitchen and bathroom floors, patched garments, 
and did a small ironing before taking my bath and getting 
ready. Not bad for me, eh? (One of my good days.) Dody and 
Violet came for me at 4:45, we picked Annie and Otto up 

A Thought, Eh?—Elvie’s Version
If we could only have the privilege of kicking the one 
responsible for most of our troubles, we wouldn’t be able 
to sit down for a week!  (Think it over, ha ha!)

If you could kick the person in the pants responsible for 
most of your trouble, you wouldn’t sit for a month.

—Theodore Roosevelt 

The top quote was in the front of Elvie’s 1957 diary.

Sandra Goodwin
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at Andersens’. Otto had been with Bill today at the Deseret 
Industries where Bill works. We had to go to Burbank to pick 
Bevan up at his work. For some reason Otto and Violet got in 
the rear seat of Bevan’s station wagon. Otto’s long legs were 
bent up under his chin, poor man, but he was jolly about it, 
even if he was dreadfully uncomfortable. He got to ride in the 
front seat coming home. Jack and Jenny Jones got there one 
hour before us so they went through the session ahead of us, 
thinking we would be in it. They waited an hour for us in the 
Celestial Room. Erma Treu and her daughter Barbara were 
working in the temple, typing the names. Erma did mine and 
Annie’s. We both got French names. Mine was Louise Marie 
Gabriella LePage. Barbara has six children, she is young and 
pretty, too. Erma looks good as usual. It was midnight when 
we got home. Violet had a little mix-up with her recommend, 
but she’d been through before they noticed. She’d brought 
the wrong one. [At this time you had to have 
a different recommend for each temple.] Violet 
and Dody didn’t get a chance to eat before 
going so Annie gave them something to eat 
tonight. They took it home in a dish. Dody 
took Bevan’s lunch to him; he ate it while 
she drove to the temple. I phoned Elton’s 
home in Los Angeles today, earlier, to talk 
to Ethel Newbold, but she wasn’t home, she 
had gone to Inglewood. Lou’s state income 
tax form came today. It’s that time again, eh?

January 4, Friday
It is Glen Andersen’s birthday today. I hope 
he has a happy birthday! I enjoyed my temple 
session last night with the family so very 
much. It was very thoughtful of that sweet 
Dolores to invite me to go with them. Ethel 
Newbold phoned at 8:30 this morning from 
her son Harold’s home. She said she is taking 
care of the children for a few days while 
Harold and Margie are visiting in Las Vegas, 
Nevada. Ethel expects to be in California for 
a month. She wants to see us before she goes 
home. I hope we can get together. The painter, 
Frank Biglow, came this morning. He thinks 
the paper we’ve chosen for our living room 
will be very lovely in there. He also helped 
me to decide on the one I want in the kitchen. 
We had several pages marked, that Lou and I 
thought were nice. I’m sure the one we choose will 
look nice. Lou brought home a square of green linoleum for 
me to look at. We think we’ll put it down in the kitchen, back 
porch, and bathroom. Frank is coming Monday morning 
to start the painting in the living room. He has got to take 
the old paper off, too. A lot of it is pulling away from the 
wall anyway. Florence Marsh phoned to thank us for the box 
of chocolates and ask if we’d heard from Rex and family. I 
haven’t, I wonder if they’re on their way home from San Jose 
yet? I wonder how Mary is doing in Baldy Village with the 
Slaters? They say no news is good news, eh? Yvonne brought 
her parents, Otto and Violet, over here this afternoon in her 
car. Violet had my typed diary books. She wanted some later 
ones. I told her to take them back and keep a set of them in 

her house. I didn’t have the latest book here. I tried to get 
Annie on the phone to see if she was through with the one I 
took to her, but I couldn’t get an answer. I promised Violet I’d 
get it, so Yvonne can take it with her when she goes home in a 
few weeks. Violet seems to enjoy reading my diaries, so I like 
her to have them. Otto and Violet are leaving for home in the 
morning. They’re taking Nadine and baby Chris back with 
them. Dolores is working at the bank for a month. Ronnie 
is staying in California, to his displeasure, to attend school.

January 5, Saturday
It rained steady most of the night. We are all thankful for the 
much needed rain. We were awakened at four o’clock this 
morning when our children arrived from their trip up north. 
It was wonderful to know they were back safe and sound. We 
got them into bed; Johnny in his sleeping bag on the floor, 

Kathy on our couch, Rex and Donna in the 
twin beds, and I got in Lou’s bed. Kathy was 
up at eight o’clock cause she slept in the car 
most of the night. I went in to turn on the 
furnace so she wouldn’t catch more cold. She 
has a cough. John was up and he said, 
“Grama, I’ll tell you everything we did on 
our trip up north,” and he proceeded to do 
so, from the very start, giving an interesting 
account of their activities up north. Kathy 
wasn’t interested in anything but having her 
breakfast so we had to call a halt to the story 
until Kathy had her bacon, egg, and toast. 
Rex and Donna were up soon after the kids 
got up, so between them we heard about the 
trip; first with Janet, David, and baby Mark, 
and the Shattucks in San Jose. Then they 
went to Oakland to visit with Ruth and 
Dr. Dick Deal and family. Dick took Rex, 
Donna, and Ruth out to an exclusive eating 
place in Oakland, for dinner. It cost him 
about $26.00 for the four of them! [$26 in 
1957 would cost $221.09 in 2015.] They called 
to see Dr. Franklin Little, dentist, Shirley’s 
ex-husband. I believe he lives in Fresno. 
Shirley’s son John lives with Franklin and 

wife now. They have two children of their 
own. Donna was sorry she couldn’t get to 

call on Shirley while at Janet’s, but Kathy wasn’t 
feeling well, she had a bad cold. She tried to keep 

her from little Mark the best she could. They were at 
Janet’s only one-day and two nights, I guess. From Fresno, if 
I have it right, they went to Chico where they visited with 
some old friends, Bob and Iris Peterson. Bob used to be a 
member of our Pasadena Ward bishopric. They stayed a night 
with the Petersons in Chico. They didn’t have to go to a hotel 
or motel in the whole trip. Everyone made them welcome. 
They had a wonderful trip and came home with the hopes 
and dreams of buying a home in Grass Valley. They saw just 
the one they’d love to own. Grampa Lou is interested in 
Grass Valley property, too, so they enjoyed talking to him. 
The folks were anxious to go up home to Mt. Baldy as Mary 
was there with the Slater family. Lou and I washed the 
kitchen woodwork and walls and ceiling after the folks left 

“Kathy wasn’t interested in anything 
but having her breakfast so we had 
to call a halt to the story until Kathy  

had her bacon, egg, and toast.” 
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for the mountains. Rex phoned his mother from our place. 
Donna wrote a note to Janet before going up the mountains 
today. Donna also wrote a short thank you note to Iris and 
Bob Peterson. She is mailing them a box of See’s Chocolates 
with it. The Fifes leave for Beryl this morning. 

January 6, Sunday
It was a beautiful sunny morning, everything looked so 
fresh and green after our lovely rain. We took Hilda Botting 
to Sunday School as usual; she takes the sacrament bread 
each Sunday. We had a large attendance at Sunday School 
again this morning. We still have many out of state visitors; 
getting away from the ice and snow, I guess, eh? After 
dinner Lou had his nap. I put the pictures Beverly gave me 
in my scrapbook. Lou went to the Fox lot, in Pasadena after 
his nap to look at a car he’d read about in the newspaper. He 
invited me to go along, but I like it here better. I’ve never 
enjoyed walking around in car lots, looking them over, like 
my darlin’ Lou does. Donna says that Janet is making a 
very nice scrapbook with her pictures. She is pasting pretty 
flowers in to color it up and make it more attractive. I wish 
our dear little Janet and family lived within an hours drive. 
I do long to see her and baby. We had a very lovely fast 
day service today. There were many fine testimonies born, 
many from the children who had been promoted from the 
Jr. Sunday School today. This evening’s service was arranged 
by our genealogy committee and conducted by them; it was 
a splendid meeting. Eleanor Jorgensen sang two very lovely 
solos. The speakers were good, too, Phil Snelgrove, Donna 
Crawley, Mary Wride, Cliff Valentine, and Br.  Gene 
Wanderlick. (You spell it right, Donna.) [Donna didn’t 
type this far and we have no idea the correct spelling. L] Betty 
Ramish passed out and fell to the floor when she picked 
up Eleanor’s baby to love her before church. It was a heart 
spell, but she was out of it in a second. She really shouldn’t 
pick up the baby with her heart condition, but it’s hard for a 
grandmother to remember when she sees her adorable little 
grandchild running around. She is a cutie, too. She came 
right to Lou when he held out his hands and invited her to 
come to him. Before going to bed we cleaned everything 
we could get out of our front room, ready 
for the painter in the morning. Don 
Anderson’s neighbor wants a cement 
block wall like Rex built for Dr. Don A. 
Rex went over yesterday morning to talk 
to them about it, but no one was home. 

January 7, Monday
It rained in the night, (goody we need 
it). Frank Biglow, the painter man, came 
at 9 a.m. He had to take the paper off 
walls in the living room before he could 
start the painting. Some parts he had 
to soak to get it off. Lou phoned twice. 
He is sending a man out to look at the 
rugs to estimate a cleaning job. It started 
raining again at 11 a.m. I guess our 
children are enjoying snow at Mt. Baldy. 
The news last night said 10 inches of 
snow at Mt. Baldy. The insurance man 

came this morning. I parted with $5.23. It’s usually $5.53, 
but there are only four Mondays this month. It took until 
noon to get the paper off. Mrs. Barnes phoned at noon 
to tell me that little Kenny wasn’t doing as well. He was 
very bad yesterday and last night. His temperature went 
up to 103. The dear little mother is so upset. Rex came by 
about noontime. I enjoyed a nice visit with him. I made a 
sandwich for him and gave him a piece of berry pie and ice 
cream. Mrs. Lowe, my neighbor on the south came in for a 
visit. She’s been ill, but is feeling on top again, as she put it. 
She wanted to give me an African violet. She brought two 
of the little plants in later and said I could give my sister one. 
She’s a dear little soul. I’m glad she feels better. She goes 
into spells of melancholia for weeks at a time, but she’s a 
happy little person when she comes out of it. Annie phoned 
and read Lydia’s letter to me. I was surprised to learn that 
Bonnie, my half sister, has a baby girl, two weeks old. That 
makes four little girls for her. They do have sweet little girls 
anyway, I’m sure. I was so sorry to learn that Betty Renshaw 
Hansen is in the hospital with a kidney infection. She has 
a new baby boy a few months old. I do hope she gets along 
all right. I guess Margaret, Betty’s mother, is busy taking 
care of Betty’s two babies now. It was so dark with rain 
clouds that Mr. Biglow couldn’t see to get the right shade 
of gray green to mix the paint for the walls this afternoon, 
so he went home about 4 p.m. It rained a little off and on 
tonight. I hope it rains all night; we really do need it. Rex 
went to the shop to talk to Lou this morning, about their 
trip to Grass Valley a week next Saturday. P.S. We received 
a wedding invitation this morning to Mary Wride and 
Herbert Warren’s reception on the 26th of January. They’re 
being married in the Los Angeles Temple.

January 8, Tuesday
Frank Biglow came about 7:45 this morning. I got up first 
for a change, and cooked Lou a good breakfast. Bonna came 
for me about 9:30 a.m. Marie Doezie [Maria Van Der Vaart] 
was with her. We picked the two babysitters up and went 
to Relief Society. Sr. Valentine, second counselor, gave our 
teacher’s topic today in report meeting. I was sorry to learn 

that Arvilla Butler had to be released 
from her teaching job because of ill 
health. Sr. Valentine did a good job of it 
anyway. The new presidency has changed 
all of the visiting teachers around; 
new districts and new partners. I was 
disappointed to have Nora Williamson 
taken away from me. I’ve enjoyed going 
visiting with her so very much. She is a 
lovely person. My name wasn’t on the 
new district map. Melba Kunz tried to 
find it for me; she told President Marjorie 
Snedaker, I think. Anyway, Sr. Snedaker 
phoned me this afternoon to tell me she 
was so sorry she didn’t have my name 
on the map. It was indeed an oversight. 
I’m to go with Louise Anderson. I’ll 
be delighted to go with Louise, she is 
a lovely young woman, also. I was her 
visiting teacher last year. Mr. Biglow got 

Louise and Don Anderson with daughter. 
Louise is Elvie’s new visiting teacher partner.
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the living room painted and part of the paper on the wall. 
I think it’s going to be very pretty. I phoned Mrs. Barnes 
to ask about Kenny; he is some better, his temperature has 
broken, which makes them feel encouraged, but he is still a 
very sick boy. Oh the dreadful odor of paint almost drove 
us out of the house this evening. It was too cold to have the 
windows and doors open. I wore a sweater and extra skirt 
all day, cause the house was so cold with the windows open.

January 9, Wednesday
I was glad to see the sun shining this morning. Frank 
Biglow finished the paperhanging job this afternoon. I 
am well pleased with it. Our kitchen is so pretty with the 
bright wallpaper on the two walls. It is such a cheerful 
paper, a cute basket of fruit and a vase with ivy in it. It has 
strawberries, apples, cherries, pears, and green ivy. My little 
neighbor, Mrs. Lowe, came over again today to learn if I’d 
heard how little Kenny Barnes is. His temperature is below 
normal now and that has them worried. The doctor can’t 
find what is causing the pus in his kidneys. Grama Lowe 
says she likes our new wallpaper and paint. The living room 
is very pretty we think. It’s a nice soft green-gray color on 
walls and ceiling. The east wall has pretty wallpaper on with 
green gray background. It has birds and flowers and a cute 
little bridge over a stream, some soft rose shades and green 
leaves. It is very restful looking and blends nicely with our 
scenic paper in the little dinette. Lou sent a man out to 
measure our kitchen, back porch, and bathroom, for new 
linoleum. He is coming Saturday so Lou can be here to help 
him. Lou gave Frank B. a check for $113.62 this afternoon, 
when Frank went to the Venetian blind shop for his pay. 
It really cost a lot, but looks lovely. Mr. Edgecomb came 
over last evening and helped Lou with the gas range. Lou 
changed the connection so 
it will be easier to connect 
up and disconnect now. It 
isn’t as close to the wall and 
I like that better. I can keep 
it dusted now. The rug man 
is coming in the morning, if 
it’s a nice sunny day, to clean 
our rose rugs. We received a 
letter from Donna and one 
from Joan this afternoon. 
Donna said they found a 
beautiful winter wonderland 
when they got home last 
Saturday. Everything was 
covered with snow at Snow 
Crest. They tried to go to 
Sunday School the next day, 
but had to turn back because 
of the traffic jam, people 
coming up the mountains to 
play in the snow. Mary had 
started out to walk down the 
canyon, so Rex had to go far 
enough to pick her up. People 
had to stop and put chains on 
their cars; some had parked 

and were walking up the mountains. The police came and 
gave out tickets for parking in the canyon highway. It was a 
mess. Donna says they have a lot more room now that the 
big Christmas tree is out. It was surely a beauty, almost filled 
up their little living room. Rex and Donna have decided to 
look for a smaller acreage in Grass Valley, five or six and 
not the 20 acre place they looked at. I was delighted to hear 
from Joan, too. Chuck stayed in Provo a couple of days. He 
saw a snowstorm and took Joan to a couple of shows and saw 
a basketball game, BYU team won. He left for his college 
in Arizona on Friday, the 4th of January. I was happy to 
learn that Joan likes her schedule this quarter. Saturday 
night, January 5, Joan went to a show with a boyfriend from 
Spanish Fork, Utah. His name is Kay Christensen. I believe 
he is the boy that sent her a telegram to Snow Crest on 
Christmas morning?

January 10, Thursday
It rained all night and most of today. Of course the man didn’t 
come to clean our rose rugs. He phoned and I told him I had 
decided to wait until the rainy season is all over. I told him to 
give us a phone call the first part of March. He said I was wise 
to get the wet weather over before having the rugs cleaned. 
I spent the day putting the furniture back in place. The rug 
doesn’t look nearly as dirty with the furniture in place. I had 
to leave a heavy piece for Lou to move, but we are back to 
normal and enjoying our pretty new wallpaper and walls. Lou 
mailed his sister Lillian a birthday card. It’s her birthday on 
Saturday. Lou sent out the linoleum that he is going to have 
laid on Saturday. Bill S. brought it out in the Venetian blind 
truck. I’m thankful for this lovely rain, we did need it so very 
much. Everything looks a pretty new green now. I do hope 
and pray that it will not cause floods for the dear folks who 

have suffered the dreadful loss 
of property in that awful fire a 
few weeks ago, in the canyons 
and hills near San Diego in the 
Malibu District. Some of the 

lovely homes left there are 
in danger of floods now. I’m 
surely enjoying our pretty 

new wallpaper in the kitchen 
and living room.

January 11, Friday
I wrote a little note to Thelma 
Nebeker and sent her queen 
tribute to her in a pretty get 
well card. I was so glad last 
Tuesday in Relief Society to 
learn that she is feeling better. 
She has been ill a long time, for 
several weeks. She is our stake 
Relief Society president. It was 
stormy looking when I got up at 
7:45 a.m. but the sun came out 
at ten o’clock and a nice breeze 
came, too. I did the washing, 
everything dried nicely. I was 
surprised to receive a letter 

This poem was written before the queen 
tribute program was ended. Elvie sent 
the poem to Thelma in a get well card.
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from Charlie Gordon. He is on a mission in Argentina. He 
thanked us for the Christmas card and dollar bill. He said 
Ronnie Ballard arrived in the mission field on the 17th of 
December. He was happy to see one of the boys from his own 
ward, East Pasadena. Chuck [nickname for Charlie] got to go 
out tracting with Ronnie a few times before they assigned 
him to his first branch, in the interior of the country. Chuck is 
in Buenos Aires. I phoned Bonna Gordon and read Chuck’s 
letter to her. I also phoned Bessie Ballard and read the part 
about her son Ronnie to her. It was cloudy and cold by 4 p.m. 
It feels like more rain. Well, we do need the rain, but I hope 
it is nice tomorrow so Lou and Mr. Pettis can measure the 
linoleum outside, where there is more room to cut it. Lou 
hung the pictures on the newly painted walls in our living 
room this evening. We are really going to enjoy this sweet 
restful room a lot. It’s such a soft gray-green shade. The one-
papered wall is so pretty. Our drapes look much nicer in this 
lovely background, me thinks so anyway.

January 12, Saturday
It rained most of the night and off and on a l l 
day today. Lou got up early, got his breakfast, and then 
he did the last minute things to get our kitchen ready for 
the linoleum. Mr. Pettis came about 8 a.m. He measured and 
cut the linoleum in our garage because of the wet weather. 
Lou worked along with him all morning, 
getting the wash-tray, water tank, stove, 
icebox, and toilet out of the way and back 
in again, also our washer. It’s a big job 
when everything has to be moved out. 
Mr. Pettis helped him put some pieces 
back. I went uptown to shop and get away 
from the mess. It was a cold house with 
the doors off and etcetera. I rode to the 
shop with Lou, he got a small piece of 
linoleum, a remnant, just enough for our 
little bathroom. There wasn’t enough of 
the spatter pattern in yellow with brown 
and white spots, which we bought from 
Gordon to put in the kitchen and back 
porch. Lou left me off at the Broadway 
Store about 10  a.m. I bought a pretty pottery fruit cookie 
stand and had it sent from the store, to Mary Wride. She 
is getting married the 26th of this month. I bought a bright 
red and black plaid bathrobe for Lou’s birthday gift. I like it; 
I hope he does. He’ll say it’s “poppy cock” for him to wear 
a robe, but he has had to answer the doorbell in the night 
several times lately and he should have a robe to slip on 
instead of going to the door in his underwear, don’t you think 
so? I knew you would. I went to Penny’s Store and bought a 
robe for myself, too. I bought one with a zipper front and I 
didn’t like it, so I gave it to Donna. I haven’t time to get into a 
zipper robe to answer the phone or door in a hurry. I bought a 
coral red, baby chenille, this time, and it only cost $3.12, the 
other one cost $7.00 at Broadway. I paid $6.23 for Lou’s; it is 
outing flannel. I got it on the big January sale. I was delighted 
with my pretty kitchen and back porch when I got home. 
The linoleum is sunny looking, has a yellow back ground 
with brown and white spots splattered in it. Mr. Pettis was 
about to lay the bathroom linoleum when I got home. He was 

finished about 2 p.m. He charged us $15.60. He didn’t charge 
for the sanding. He did a good job. Our kitchen is very pretty 
now; I love it. P.S. Mrs. Lowe came over this evening to ask if 
I’d heard how little Kenny Barnes is. She said the doctor has 
been over there for over an hour. He wasn’t as well yesterday. 
I’m concerned about him.

January 13, Sunday
It rained again last night; it came down real hard at times. 
I couldn’t help worrying about those people in the Malibu 
district, in danger of floods, from the recent devastating 
fires in the mountains near by. Hilda Botting phoned this 
morning. She had company come this morning, so she 
couldn’t attend Sunday School, but she met us at the regular 
place and gave me the sacrament bread to take to church. 
It was damp and cloudy all day, but no rain. We had a nice 
big attendance this morning. There are lots of Utah and 
Idaho visitors still with us, getting away from ice and snow. 

Ovena and Chet Mayo had planned on going to Snow 
Crest to eat dinner with Donna and Rex, but Ovena’s 

parents arrived yesterday from Utah. She got in touch with 
Rex somehow, so Donna wouldn’t be cooking for extra 
company today. Our bishop called all of the priesthood 

to a special meeting this afternoon at 2:30 p.m. Lou went. 
I wondered if our ward or stake was about to be divided, 

but no mention of it, just changing from 
Saturday evening to Sunday afternoon 
again. No more good dinners on Saturday 
evening to entice our men folks to their 
meeting, eh? I read from the Book of 
Mormon until my eyes wouldn’t stay 
open, so I took a nap to rest them and 
then read some more before church time. 
Lou went to our chapel four times today. 
Priesthood this morning, home for me. 
Back to Sunday School and back to stake 
priesthood and to church tonight, good 
boy, eh? He’d like to have stayed home 
this evening but didn’t have the heart 
to disappoint me, bless his heart. It was 
cold and damp all day, but no rain in our 

location. I wonder what it is like up at Snow Crest? I hope 
they are enjoying life, whatever it is doing up there. My 
children love the snow. I surely used to love deep snow when 
I was a child, a grown up, too, but not a great grandma. Oh 
No! I like green grass and flowers better now. Comfort, that’s 
for me. I’ll take my snow in pictures, eh? Memory still paints 
some real beautiful snow scenes for me, and I’m satisfied. We 
enjoyed two lovely vocal solos by Alfreda Jacobsen tonight 
in church. Truman Fisher accompanied her on the piano. 
Elder John Luke gave an excellent talk tonight, also. Ray and 
Carol Blied came to visit our church tonight. It was nice to 
see them again. Clarence and Lydia Stephens are back, after 
several weeks in Mexico, glad to see them.

January 14, Monday
Its clear and sunny, a nice change for today. I tried several 
times yesterday to get Mrs. Barnes on the phone, to ask 
about Kenny, but her line was busy. I did get Marion this 
morning and I was glad to learn that Kenny is feeling much 

Kathy and Mary make a snowman.
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better. He had his robe and slippers on and was playing with 
his toy soldiers. He is eating better and they feel encouraged 
now. I phoned Edgecombs to let Mrs. Lowe know, as she 
had been so concerned about the little fellow, too. I’m surely 
enjoying our pretty new wallpaper and linoleum. I wish 
everyone in this world was as comfy as I am. I phoned Annie 
this morning and was sorry and surprised to learn that 
Miriam Clayton is in the Behrn’s Hospital in Glendale. She 
took ill last Saturday and got worse by Sunday. The doctor 
thought it was an attack of appendicitis, but the x-ray showed 
an obstruction in the right kidney. She is taking treatments 
to dissolve the stone. I phoned Ray and he was just about to 
leave for hospital to see her this morning. I surely hope the 
stone will dissolve without surgery to remove it. Lou phoned 
about noontime and said Ruby phoned to say that Gordon 
wasn’t well enough to come to the shop today. She’d given 
him a hypo and he was going to 
stay in bed today. That poor man 
is in pain most of the time now. 
Actor Humphrey Bogart, 57 years 
old, veteran movie tough guy, and 
one of Hollywood’s most colorful 
characters died at his home of 
cancer today. His wife, actress 
Lauren Bacall was at his bedside. 
He was born December 25, 1899. 
He had been very sick for a year, 
since he was operated on for throat 
cancer a year ago. Annie phoned 
to say that Bill brought home two lovely sheet blankets for 
us. We do not know the price yet; he didn’t get his sale’s slip 
yet. I shampooed my hair this morning. I’m tempted to cut 
the long stuff off. Oh me!

January 15, Tuesday
It was another nice clear day. Bonna Gordon and Marie 
Doezie came for me at 9:30 this morning. Madge Fowler 
was marking a pretty butterfly quilt when we got to Relief 
Society. I helped her do a little of the marking. I put the 
little quarter circles in each corner of the block. [See Elvie’s 
drawing above.] It is a very pretty quilt and nice to work 
on. It belongs to Lillian Neal; she is going to give it to 
one of her granddaughters. She says she is trying to give 
each one of her granddaughters a quilt that she has made. 
She does lovely work, making her quilt blocks and putting 
them together. The Relief Society does the quilting for 
her. Clarice Warnick gave the lesson on foods; it was on 
homemade bread and rolls today. She baked a delicious 
cinnamon roll with caramel and nuts. She served us each 
one and also gave us a taste of Marie Doezie’s whole wheat 
bread, nice, eh? We were served a lovely luncheon about 
1 p.m. I quilted a short time after lunch until Bonna was 
ready to go home. Ovena Mayo introduced me to her sister 

from Utah and her mother, also. I had met her mother 
before; the sister has a son on a mission in Brazil. They 
told me he had met and talked to Dale Andersen and they 
had both talked about having aunts in Pasadena (Ovena 
and myself). Ovena’s sister, (sorry I’ve forgotten her name) 
showed me her son Dave’s picture. He is a handsome boy. 
He went on his mission about the same time Dale did. 
Ovena’s mother was with her, too. I was very happy to find 
a letter from Donna in the mailbox and a little letter from 
Kathy inside. They have had a little snow but not a lot. 
They had company on Sunday morning. It was a group of 
Mary’s friends from Sierra Madre; Carol Colvin was in the 
group. They were visiting a Snow family who owns a cabin 
nearby. Carol wants to give Mary a little party during 
Easter vacation since Mary will be moving up north next 
June [Grass Valley?]. Sunday afternoon Florence, Ernie, 

Elaine, Tink, little Miriam Marsh, 
and the Spanish boy, Francisquito 
came to call. The boys took a hike. 
Florence took a nap. Mary and Donna 
made cookies and hot chocolate for 
them. Florence told Donna that her 
parents were both sick with bad colds. 
She wanted me to phone and ask 
about them. I did this afternoon. John 
is better, he got out in the sunshine a 
little today, but Florence is still sick 
in bed. She sounded like she felt real 
miserable. I’m sorry about that. Donna 

had written a nice long letter to Janet. I’d surely love to see 
our sweet little Janet and baby Mark. May the dear Lord 
bless her little family. I wrote to Donna and Kathy and 
started a letter to Joan.

January 16, Wednesday 
I sent Joan’s letter to Donna, but I guess she wrote the same 
things to her mother. I sent six sticks of gum in Kathy’s 
letter and told her to treat the family. I finished Joan’s letter 
and sent a dollar bill in it. I mailed a get well card to Miriam 
Clayton from the Strong Family Society. I walked to the 
post office this morning to make sure they got started on 
their way. (Uncle Sam it is up to you now.) I bought a few 
things at the market. My nice neighbor on Morningside 
Avenue was in his yard when I went through it this morning. 
Oh, he is surely a nice person, he lets us go through his 
property and it saves us a long block, as our street, Vinedo, 
doesn’t go through to Colorado Boulevard. I had a nice 
visit with him on the way back. He has never married; he 
came to California 34 years ago with a family he worked 
for. The man died several years ago, his wife lived to be in 
her eighties. Mr. Marcotte stayed at the place and looked 
after her. She left it to him when she passed on. His name 
is Eugene Marcotte. Oh, he is nice to talk to. I asked him, 

Humphrey Bogart and Lauren Bacall, in January of 
1957 Humphrey dies of throat cancer.
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“How come a fine man like yourself never got married?” He 
said, “I was too bashful to ask any girl to marry me.” I can’t 
understand that, he is a good-looking fellow and sweet. He 
laughed and said “Each Leap Year I’d have hopes, but no 
one ever proposed marriage to me.” I said, “You are surely 
cheerful and happy,” he answered with a smile, “Well, 
maybe that’s why.” I laughed and said, “Maybe you’ve got 
a good point there!” Well, I do appreciate being able to 
cut through his property anyway, bless his heart. He is in 
his seventies. He said I would have to show him my birth 
certificate before he could believe I was 64. Nice old dear, 
eh? We received a Christmas card from Frank and Vivian 
Bailey today. They sent it to 659 North Garfield Avenue. 
We haven’t lived there since we moved into this house 
on the 10th of February 1951, six years ago next month. 
Lorene phoned tonight. Miriam had talked to 
her from the hospital. The second x-rays show 
two kidney stones. They seem to be embedded 
and they can’t move them. The doctor wants 
to call in another doctor tomorrow. Lorene 
phoned again later tonight. Miriam is going to 
be operated on in the morning.

January 17, Thursday
Lon Timpson phoned Lou last night to see 
when he wants his income tax papers worked 
on. He said he had been out of the state for a few 
months to Nevada. He says he is a “free man.” 
He and Ruth have got a divorce. (It’s about 
time; she should have done it years ago), catty 

eh? Well, it’s the truth anyway. He is a good accountant, 
but that is the best I can say for him. He was a no account 
husband! Lorene told me last night that Norma Burnett 
fell from a step ladder last Saturday and hit her head on 
the cement floor. She was unconscious Saturday, Sunday, 
and Monday. She hasn’t talked to anyone yet, but has 
opened her eyes. Keith Burnett’s wife has been operated 
on twice lately, for a growth in her breast. Sr. Burnett 
has had her worries too with family and her own heart 
attacks, eh? I feel sorry about her troubles. It seems we 
have so much suffering in this dear old world, eh? Miriam 
has been on my mind all day. I wonder why someone 
doesn’t let me know how she got through the operation. 
It is now 4:50 p.m. Lou had phoned from the shop about 
three times to ask if I’d heard anything. Annie tried to get 
Lorene on the phone, but no one answered Ray’s phone. 
Lorene worked at Cortland’s this morning after getting 
Miriam’s girls off to school. Of course Ray has been at the 
hospital. I worked on Donna’s scrapbook today, pasted 
fifty snap shots of her family in it. About two more good 
days work and it will be full. I hope I’ll have room for all 
of the pictures she gave me for it. I think I will. I phoned 
Ray again this evening. He was just about to leave for the 
hospital He’s not going to his night work tonight. He has 
been three times to the hospital today. The doctor had 
to cut one of the kidney stones out of its lodging place; 
the other one broke up like sand. We’re all glad Miriam 
came through very well. The doctor says she’ll be all right 

in a few days. Miriam’s parents do 
not know of her illness. She didn’t 
want Ray to send word to them, in 
as much as they are leaving Utah 
tomorrow evening for a visit with 
Miriam and Ray. Aunt Alice K. 
is coming with them, her husband 
died at Christmas time. Arturo 
Toscanini, whose genius as a 
conductor of operas and symphonies 
thrilled music lovers for 68 years, 
died yesterday in his sleep at the age 
of 89. He suffered a stroke.

January 18, Friday
My sweet little neighbor, Mrs. Lowe, brought me some 
very delicious cookies she’d made, (date nut squares). They 

were still warm. I ate two for lunch and saved 
the other two for Lou. Mrs. Lowe gave me a 
piece of lemon pie at noontime yesterday. She’s 
a dear little soul. She took a plate of cookies 
to Mrs. Barnes, our neighbor across the street, 
too. I felt really good today and accomplished 
more than I usually can in one day. It was a 
beautiful sunny clear day, too. I took a bath 
first, then did my washing, vacuumed the rugs, 
and washed the linoleum. Of course I did my 
washing with the new automatic, which is fun. 
The pretty new linoleum was a breeze to wipe 
up. My house wasn’t very dusty because of 
the good cleaning it got last weekend. Annie 
phoned and invited me to stay with them over 

Photo of young Lon Timpson 
from Family Search.

Arturo Toscanini

]
Eugene is the nice 
man who let Elvie 

cut through his 
yard. Image taken 

from Ancestry. ]]] ]]
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the weekend if Donna and family don’t come down to stay 
while Rex and Lou are up north in Grass Valley. Isn’t that 
sweet of her, eh? She is a dear. Bill got the bill for the sheet 
blankets he got for me; it is $3.92 for the two lovely big 
blankets, nice, eh? I couldn’t get such lovely large size sheet 
blankets in the stores for that price. I cooked a rump roast 
and some vegetables in case my family came down early, but 
Daddy and I ate alone. Donna phoned from Snow Crest and 
said they’d be here about 10 p.m. Rex had done a cement 
or plaster job at the lodge. It didn’t set up as good as usual 
because of the cold weather, so Rex waited to see that it set 
up before leaving it. I phoned Annie to tell her that Donna 
was coming to stay with me. Annie said that Miriam had a 
very bad day, lots of pain. Lorene said the poor girl looked 
really sick, I’m so sorry. I hope she’ll rest better tonight.

January 19, Saturday
It was such a lovely clear day; I hope Lou and Rex had a nice 
trip to Grass Valley. I’m surely enjoying Donna, John, and 
Kathy. I was a little disappointed that my sweet Mary didn’t 
come, too, but I’m glad to know she is having a happy time 
with her friends at Mt. Baldy. Stanley Beal’s mother went up 
to Snow Crest yesterday and asked Donna to let Mary stay up 
at Baldy Village and go to a show with them last night. They 
made arrangements for her to stay with her girl friend over 
the weekend, while her family is away. We were up rather late 
last night because John got interested in a television play and 
just couldn’t bear to have us shut it off. It was a baseball play, 
the life of Jackie Robinson, I think. After breakfast we went 
in Grampa’s car to town to Nash’s Department Store. Donna 
bought a lovely cookbook, Homes and Gardens, and had it 
sent out to Mary Wride for a wedding gift. She bought an 
outing flannel nightgown and had the store 
mail it to Marty Strong for a birthday gift. 
I bought one like it for Mary. I gave her 
one for Christmas and wanted to get her 
another one. Donna bought a nice white 
dress shirt and pretty tie to give to Daddy 
on his birthday next Wednesday. We left 
John off at the Barber College. He met us 
at Nash’s Store after he’d had his hair cut. 
We had Kathy’s shoe straps fixed at Tink’s 
Shoe Repair. While waiting for them, we 
all ate at a little hot dog stand. It was the 
first hot dog I’ve eaten in years and it surely 
tasted good. We wanted to see Oklahoma 
up town at United Artists, but couldn’t find 
a place to park and the show price was too 
high anyway. It was $1.50 for adults. We 
came up to the theater near our home, The 
Colorado, and saw a very good picture; it 
was Gary Cooper in “Friendly Persuasion.” 
Dorothy McGuire was the co-star. It was 
$1.10 for adults. We enjoyed candy and ice cream bon bons 
while watching the show, fun, eh? It was the best show I’ve 
seen in a long time. Donna washed and ironed Kathy’s dress 
for Sunday School. She got a little chocolate on it. I got a spot 
on my dress, which I had to remove, also. We had the nice 
dinner when we got home. It was real nice and cozy with 
the four of us in the kitchen. I wonder where Rex and my 

sweet Daddy are sleeping tonight? Donna and Kathy slept 
in Grampa’s bed, John slept in Joan’s twin bed, and I was 
in the other one. Donna phoned Grama Marsh to see how 
she was feeling. She is better tonight. She tried to phone Ray 
Clayton to ask about Miriam, but no answer. I guess they 
were at the hospital. Miriam Clayton’s parents and her Aunt 
Alice arrived from Utah today for a visit. They didn’t know 
she’d been operated on until they got here.

January 20, Sunday
I got up at 7 a.m. and was I surprised to find Rex and Lou 
had arrived home at two o’clock this morning. Rex was in 
bed with Donna, and Lou was asleep in the station wagon. 
Donna had a bed all made up in the back of it for them 
when they left here. We didn’t expect them home before late 
tonight. I got breakfast ready for the children and Lou. Rex 
slept. Donna drove our car to Sunday School. We picked 
Hilda Botting up at the bus line as usual. We had a large 
attendance again this morning; so many out of town visitors 
and our ward is growing very fast, too. Donna and I enjoyed 
Don Rowberry’s class; he is an excellent teacher. We visited 
a few minutes after Sunday School. Donna’s friends are 
always happy to see her there. I introduced Donna to our 
new Relief Society president, Marjorie Snedaker. We had 
dinner here. I had cooked a rump roast on Friday, so we 
warmed the gravy and vegetables. Our dinner didn’t take 
much fuss, but it tasted good. Rex was anxious to be on his 
way to Snow Crest, he thought it might be snowing there; 
cause it was raining here and looked like it was snowing up 
at Mt. Wilson. We can see Mt. Wilson from our back door. 
Rex phoned his mother to tell her he was back and he didn’t 
think he’d better take the time to go down to see them. He 

was tired from the long drive anyway. Lou 
says it is very pretty at Grass Valley. It was 
cold up there in the pines. The ground was 
crusted with ice where it was damp, but 
there isn’t any work for Rex up there. He 
must have an income. 

January 21, Monday
It was nice this morning after yesterday’s 
rain. I was surprised to see Rex and Donna 
walk in about noon. He had to come down 
to his union hall. There is no work yet, but 
I guess he got the unemployment check. 
He wouldn’t stay but a minute, he was 
anxious to get back up the mountains, as 
usual. They’d left Kathy at Baldy Village 
with Mrs. Slater. Joan sent her folks an 
airmail letter, asking their consent to go to 
a college party at Chuck DeBias’s college 
in Tempe, Arizona. He phoned and wants 
to send her the bus fare for her to come 

this weekend. He has made arrangements for her to stay 
in the girl’s dormitory. Donna told her she didn’t think it 
was wise, but she left the decision up to Joan. Chuck is a 
fine young man, but he isn’t a Mormon boy. Joan likes him, 
but is not romantic about Chuck. We feel sure he is in love 
with her; we don’t want him hurt either. Mary Howard told 
Donna yesterday that she had some of David’s shirts that she 
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thought would fit John. David has outgrown them. I think 
Rex took Donna to Howards’ on the way home today. She 
wanted him to take her there. I read several verses from my 
Book of Mormon; I also read the Relief Society lesson in 
literature for tomorrow, and the visiting teachers message. I 
hope Louise Anderson can go visiting with me soon. I hate to 
be going late in the month. I spent three hours this evening 
after dinner, working in Donna’s scrapbook. Donna brought 
me several pages of typed diary last Friday night. I forgot to 
take it out of the box and she took it back home, not knowing. 
Sorry but it’ll have to wait, eh? She thought I’d taken it out 
of the box. She brought her typewriter down on Friday night, 
but we were too busy Saturday to get any typing done. The 
men folks came at 2 a.m. Sunday, so no typing. President 
Dwight Eisenhower took his oath of office for a second term 
this inauguration day. Also Vice President Richard Nixon 
took his oath of office. I watched the parade on television for 
a while, too.

January 22, Tuesday
It was cold but clear this morning, but clouded up in the 
afternoon. Bonna and Marie came for me at 9:30 a.m. We 
didn’t have as large an attendance as usual. I understand 
there is a lot of sickness in the ward, flu and etcetera. Too 
bad, the sisters missed our lovely literature lesson given by 
Sr. Alice Brandley. The name of the lesson was “The Moral 
Shakespeare.” She is an excellent teacher. I did my ironing 
this afternoon. I phoned Ray Clayton this afternoon and 
was surprised to learn that he brought Miriam home from 
the hospital today. He said she was quite fatigued from the 
ride home, but she’d be all right after she’d rested for a 
while. Miriam’s parents and Aunt Alice are visiting them. 
They didn’t know Miriam had been operated on until 
they arrived here last Saturday morning. Dr. Don 
Anderson phoned this evening. He wanted Rex’s 
phone number. I gave him Rex’s address, as he hasn’t 
a phone at Snow Crest. None of the cabins have 
phones up there. Don said he’d drop Rex a card. 
I think it is work he wants Rex to do. Rex hasn’t 
had any work to speak of since Christmas. Bonna 
Gordon said she got a card from Sue Gordon, 
from Wyoming. She said Joan and some 
others of the college kids were with her. It is 
a two-hour drive from Provo to the border of 
Wyoming. Donna received a postcard from 
Joan, from Wyoming, also. 

January 23, Wednesday
Today is Lou’s birthday; he is 67 years old. It 
was raining when we got up this morning. I 
walked to the store in a light rain. I got some 
vegetables, a box of Van de Kamp’s chocolate 
mints, some whipping cream and came home. 
I worked on Donna’s picture scrapbook for a 
few hours. I made a tapioca cream pudding, 
cooked a Swiss steak, creamed potatoes, and 
cooked green squash. We had a nice dinner 
for my sweetheart’s birthday dinner. I bought 
a little coconut cake, which I put seven little 
pink birthday candles on. We had a nice little 

celebration by ourselves. Lou opened his gifts and cards, 
after the dishes were done. He helped me do dishes. He was 
pleased with the lovely white dress shirt and blue tie from 
Donna and family and the bathrobe I gave him, also the 
chocolates. He put on his new bathrobe to watch the fights, 
(blue ribbon bouts). Lou received several nice cards with little 
notes written in them. One was from Beverly Andersen, Bill 
and Flora Taylor, Donna and Rex, a cute comic card from Joan 
(Herr Moosic Master), a comic card from Ethel Newbold, a 
card and note from his sister Lillian. She was in San Diego 
visiting Ralph and Dorothy. Lill stayed with the children 
while Dorothy went to Phoenix on business. Donna sent a 
letter in her beautiful card. She also sent Joan’s letter asking 
about her trip to Tempe, Arizona to see Chuck’s college and 
attend a big party there. Florence Marsh phoned to wish Lou 
a “happy birthday.” Donna phoned from Snow Crest tonight, 
she said it was snowing up there and looked like it would 
snow all night. She told Daddy she wanted him to know she’d 
be here with him tonight if it were possible. We told her Don 
Anderson wanted to get in touch with Rex. 

January 24, Thursday
Our radio news said this morning that there are four inches 
of fresh snow at Mt. Baldy. I wonder if the school bus could 
make it to Snow Crest for our Mary this morning? It rained 
off and on all day. Louise Anderson and I had planned to do 
our Relief Society visiting today. She phoned twice today, 
but we decided not to go out in the wet weather. I spent the 
day working on Donna’s picture scrapbook. I have pasted 
all of the pictures he gave me in it now. The book is full, all 

but a few pages. I have to print the names and dates 
on today’s work, and then add some little flowers 

for color and it’s finished. I’m anxious to get 
on with my Book of Mormon reading. I am 
reading it from cover to cover again. This is 
the second time. I read the one Donna and 

Rex gave me ten years ago from cover to 
cover, now I’m on the new one, that sister 
Sue gave me. I want to read through 

this one, too. Beverly Andersen phoned 
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this afternoon. She read the cute poem she composed for 
Bonnie and family, also one to me. She is good at rhyming, 
quite the poet. She is typing me a copy for my scrapbook. 
Annie went to her club luncheon at Anna Horrock’s home 
this afternoon. Florence Marsh phoned in the evening. She 
sounded more like herself. The cold is clearing up from her 
throat and lungs. Elaine Woolley took Florence and John 
out to Van de Kamp’s for a nice dinner this evening. Florence 
says it is the first time she has enjoyed eating since she took 
sick three weeks ago. Our ward teachers came tonight, Br. 
Harold Kratzer and Gary Little.

January 25, Friday
There is sunshine peeping in and out of the clouds this day. 
Louise Anderson and I went out Relief Society visiting 
this morning. Little Dixie Lyn was with us. She is Louise’s 
cute little two-year-old baby doll. We had a brand new 
district and it was our first time to go out visiting together. 
Nora Williamson was my partner for the past two or three 
years. I miss her a lot, but Louise is such a lovely sweet 
girl, I know I’ll love going with her too. We couldn’t finish 
because Louise had to pick her little daughter up at noon. We 
had three families to do this afternoon. We visited Melba 
Kunz, LaRue Gurr, Iretta Vetterline, and Mary Boone this 
morning. Ruby Anderson wasn’t home, she works. We visited 
Joy Comer, Althea Haltz, and Etta Reed 
this afternoon. I heard a “good one” this 
afternoon. One of our ward members called 
in the shop and he asked Lou if it was so 
that Rex and Donna are getting a divorce? 
He had heard it rumored. Oh me! Isn’t that 
something? It was really funny to us, cause 
we know how very devoted Rex and Donna 
are, ha ha! I wonder where that got started? 
It was Br. Francis Jorgensen who asked 
about it; he is a very nice person and he was 
concerned about them. Louise and I had 
an interesting time locating our ladies in 
the trailer courts, on Colorado Boulevard 
(Sisters Haltz and Reed). It turned really 
cold this afternoon. I was glad to get in my 
dear little warm house. We have visited in 
beautiful spacious homes today and in lowly 
trailer homes. The sisters are all lovely ladies. 
Louise Anderson is a darling partner, such 
a nice person. I phoned Bonna Gordon to 
report our teaching done. It turned real 
cold and cloudy this afternoon. It was 
raining before we went to bed. Home is the 
best place to be on a night like this one. I do 
hope my children are warm and happy up 
in the mountains at Snow Crest. Louise got 
a big kick out of the rumor about Rex and 
Donna. She laughed and said, “those two” 
of all people! Ha ha!

January 26, Saturday
It rained most of the night, and has been 
cloudy and cold all day. I cooked Lou’s 
breakfast; he sat around in his new bathrobe 

all morning, and read the newspaper and slept on the couch. 
In fact he has slept off and on all day. I had a busy day; I put 
the house in order and did a little ironing this morning. We 
went to Highland Park this afternoon; called to see Miriam 
and family. She was on the couch. She looked thin and pale, 
but she says she feels much better. Her father, Andrew Jensen, 
was there. Ray gave the little girls their lunch. We visited for 
a while. Miriam’s mother and Aunt Alice had gone uptown 
in Los Angeles. Lorene was not home; she was working 
somewhere. The little girls, Marilyn and Carol, had made 
some pictures with their colored crayons. We each bought 
one. They said they were 50¢ apiece, some were 20¢, ha ha! 
But the nickels we offered them pleased them immensely the 
cuties. We went to Andersens’ to get my sheet blankets that 
Bill got for me. Glen and Irene and sweet boys were there 
to dinner. They all invited us to stay and eat with them, but 
we wouldn’t impose, but gee, it did smell good. Beverly gave 
me the Cannoneer, The Cannon Electric “Happy Holidays” 
paper or magazine. It has a nice picture of Beverly and the 
article she wrote for the paper on “Have Americans lost the 
real meaning of Christmas?” It was very good. I was proud 
of my niece. She is a dear. Leonard Strong’s wife, Irene, was 
pictured in a group; she works there, too. Lou and I shopped 
at our market before coming home. Oh yes, he took me to 
the Kalash Health Store for my vitamin tablets on our way to 

Highland Park. So you see, I’ve had a busy 
day. Lou enjoyed another nap after lunch, 
ha ha! His day to rest; eh? He doesn’t know 
what to do with himself when he has to 
stay in the house. I baked a frozen apple pie 
and cooked a rump roast and some yams. 
We wanted to go to Mary Wride’s wedding 
reception tonight, but it was so cold and 
stormy looking we decided to stay home. 
I’d liked to have seen that beautiful bride. 
I wish I knew how my children are doing 
at Snow Crest? Lou received a nice letter 
from Lillian thanking him for the birthday 
card and letter he sent to her. She found it 
when she got home from San Diego.

January 27, Sunday
It was cold and stormy this morning. We 
had some slushy snow fall just before I left 
for Sunday School, but it didn’t last long. 
It was coming down in rain soon. It was 
raining lightly when Lou picked Hilda 
Botting and me up at the bus line where 
we meet Hilda every Sunday morning. 
Lou went to his priesthood meeting and 
then came back for us. We had a large 
attendance, in spite of the wet weather. 
The news commentator on the radio this 
morning said it was snowing nice big flakes 
in the San Fernando Valley. The children 
were all excited over seeing snow fall. It 
surely feels cold enough for snow here. I 
hope my children at Snow Crest are warm, 
happy and well fed. I talked to a Utah visitor 
in Sunday School this morning and he said 

“We have visited in beautiful spacious 
homes today and in lowly trailer homes. 

The sisters are all lovely ladies.”

Donna Renshaw and Rex Marsh during 
their dating years. In 1957 there is a false 

rumor about them getting a divorce!
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he’d seen all of the snow he wanted to see. He wished 
he never had to live in it again. He says we just don’t 
know how lucky we are in this country. Those 
are my sentiments, too. I did love the snow 
when I was much younger though. Lou slept 
all afternoon, as usual. I read from Book of 
Mormon and wrote in diary. Bishop Smith and 
family are away somewhere. This is the first 
Sunday he has not been with us since taking 
office, except at general conference time. We 
missed him, but the counselors are on the job and keep 
things running smoothly. We had a very nice meeting 
tonight, presented by the ward achievement club, 
with some fine talks by our young members. Cliff 
Cummings gave the awards to the young boys 
with 100% attendance at church meetings. Lou 
bought two tickets to the ward scout’s dinner 
next Friday night. It is really cold with the 
snow in our foothills. The television showed 
kids making a snowman in the San Fernando 
Valley today. God bless my darlings at Baldy.

January 28, Monday
I put out one run of laundry this morning at nine. 
It felt like hanging clothes in the winter in Salt 
Lake City. My fingers almost froze. We can see 
the snow in our foothills. I hope all is well 
at Snow Crest, Mt Baldy. I phoned Louise 
Anderson this morning and we decided to go 
visit the one family we missed on Friday on East 
Green Street, (Joy Comer). She wasn’t home as 
she works at the telephone company. But her mother 
was there taking care of the little boy, Jimmy. Her name 
was Mrs. Gool. We had a nice visit with her. I talked to 
Marjorie Snedaker about doing our visiting; she is such a 
sweet, charming person. It makes one happy to do things for 
her. Florence Marsh phoned to see if we’d heard anything 
from Rex and family. We had not. A few minutes later I was 
delighted to see Rex walk in, he was all smiles, so I knew 
all was well at Snow Crest. They have 12 inches of snow up 
there. He came down to contact the union and see about 
work, but nothing yet, because of the stormy weather. He 
went to see Dr. Don Anderson and to see his folks 
before going home. Donna sent a lot of typing to 
me. She is almost finished with my 1941 diary. Rex 
took the 1942 diary home. I think Don Anderson 
wanted to talk to Rex about some work, I hope so. 
Lou phoned while Rex was here. It has been so cold 
all day that I was glad I didn’t have to go anywhere 
tonight. Rex says Janet hasn’t answered Donna’s last 
two letters. I hope everything is well with her and 
baby Mark and David. Oh, I surely wish we could 
see them more often. I do miss Janet and Joan such 
a lot. I’m glad I can see the folks at Snow Crest more 
frequently. I hate to think of the time when they 
move up north, where I can see them only once a year 
or so. Oh! I won’t think about that. Lou went out 
alone this evening to do his ward teaching. He has 
only three families, so it doesn’t take too long. I read 
from the typed diary Rex brought, I surely enjoyed 

looking back. Our newspaper had a full page of snow 
scenes of homes in our southland tonight. I enjoyed 

looking at the beautiful snow pictures of homes 
in Altadena. It is a winter wonderland for sure, 
and so near to us. No wonder it is so cold.

January 29, Tuesday
It rained most of the night and snowed in 
some parts of our county. The hills near Sierra 

Madre are white with snow. It was real cold 
all day. I hope the lemon and orange trees will not be 
damaged. I was surprised to see as many out to Relief 

Society on this wet cold day. Maureen Startup gave 
a lovely lesson in Social Science on “Latter-day 

Saint Family Life.” She brought her mother, Sr. 
Brown, who is visiting from Utah. Br. and Sr. 

Brown presided over a mission in the eastern 
states several years ago. She told us many 
interesting things about their friendship with 

President Smith, of the Reorganized Church of 
Jesus Christ. He is a grandson or great grandson 
of the prophet Joseph Smith. Bonna Gordon had 

to stay after meeting, she asked Melba Kunz to bring 
Marie Doezie and me home. Melba and husband 

Faye are leaving next Saturday, by airplane, for a 
two weeks trip to Honolulu. Ginger, their son’s 
fiancé, is going to take care of their three little 
boys while they’re away. She is on her vacation 

then. She is an airplane stewardess. Monte Kunz 
is away in the U.S. Service. We were enjoying our 

television tonight about 9:30 when the phone rang. 
It was Ralph Keller. He was on Colorado Street 

down by the PCC. He drove to Pasadena from San Diego. 
He left home about 6  p.m. Uncle Lou told him how to 
find our place and then Lou put on his jacket and went 
out on Blanche Street to look for him. He was here in a 
few minutes. His boss in San Diego sent him to Burbank 
for a little schooling on the new 1957 Pontiac cars. Ralph 
repairs cars for the garage there in San Diego. One day is 
all he’ll need to get on to the new parts. I was sorry to learn 
that Miriam Clayton had to go back to the hospital to have 
some liquid drained from her kidneys. The poor girl was in 
a lot of pain.

Irene Valentine, Ruth Jensen, Marjorie Snedaker, and Bonna Gordon,  
members of the East Pasadena Ward Relief Society in 1957.
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January 30, Wednesday
We enjoyed a nice visit with Ralph last 
night. He is such a likable chap. He 
wouldn’t let me fix him anything to 
eat, but I insisted he have some milk 
and date nut loaf, which Lou enjoyed, 
also. Lou helped me get breakfast at 
6:30 this morning. Ralph wanted to be 
in school by 8 a.m. and he had to find 
the place in Burbank. That is where 
the motor training class for Pontiac 
is. It is on Riverside Drive, I think he 
said. Ralph will leave for home this 
afternoon after school. It was nice 
seeing him again and hearing all about 
his lovely family. I put the typed pages 
in the folder, almost a year’s diary, 
1941. It takes a lot of time to punch 
the holes, put the gummed rings on 
and then put them in the books, (three 
copies). But think of the time it takes my darling Donna to 
type these diaries and translate my dreadful scribbling also, 
God bless you, dear. My heart was made happy with a nice 
little letter from Joan today. They have lots of snow in Provo, 
but she says she doesn’t mind it at all. She has nice warm 
coats and etcetera. She bought herself some snow boots like 
fur-lined shoes, and they keep her feet nice and warm. The 
college chorus is singing in the Salt Lake Tabernacle on May 
the 30th and 31st. She wishes we could come and hear her 
singing then. I’d surely love to go. She also wants us to see 
the campus and Heritage Halls. Wish we could. She is still 
dating with friend Kay Christensen. I received a nice letter 
from Ethel Newbold. She got back home to a lot of snow, but 
it doesn’t keep her from going to shows and lunch with her 
friends, as always. She enjoys life in dear old Salt Lake City, 
Utah. Sr. Marjorie Snedaker came Relief Society visiting to 
my house this afternoon. She is such a nice person. I enjoyed 
her visit a lot. She is our ward Relief Society president. Nora 
Williamson, my visiting teacher was called to Centerville, 
Utah, because of her father’s illness, so Sr. Snedaker is doing 
her district. Sr. Snedaker told me that Clarice Tanner’s father, 
Br. Lewis, passed away yesterday. They are taking his body 
to Arizona for burial. 
Clarice is expected 
home from Argentina 
on Friday. Lou is all for 
going to Salt Lake to 
hear Joan sing with the 
college chorus in the 
tabernacle. I felt sure 
he would want to. I’d 
love it, too, but fear to 
make plans. President 
Eisenhower stood by 
today, as full military 
honors were accorded 
to King Saud of Saudi 
Arabia. He came to talk 
to President Eisenhower 
over world affairs.

January 31, Thursday
Every time I make plans to go to Utah, 
it seems something comes along to 
prevent me from going, but my sweet 
Daddy thinks we could go in May to 
hear Joan’s chorus sing and it would 
be grand to be there. Our foothills 
are white with snow, but we have a 
beautiful clear cold sunny day. It’s so 
nice to see the blue sky after so many 
wet cloudy days. I wrote letters this day 
to Violet Fife, Ethel Newbold, Joan 
Marsh, Janet Shattuck, Flora Taylor, 
and Donna Marsh. We received a 
nice letter from Donna. They are 
thrilled with their beautiful winter 
wonderland, over two feet of snow 
with icicles hanging from three to six 
feet long, from their house. When the 
porch light is on, the icicles sparkle and 

shine like jewels. John and Mary have fun skiing and playing 
in the deep snow. Johnny said he never had so much fun 
before; they go to Movie Slope, not far from the lodge and 
there is a tow rope there that takes them up a little hill and 
they can ski down. Florence Oates invited Rex and family 
to her house to celebrate their 25th wedding anniversary 
next Sunday, (to dinner). Elaine and Ernie Vandergrift and 
children are invited, too, I guess, and Aunt Sue is going to 
be there. If it isn’t snowing too hard, Rex and family will 
come down to Oateses’ next Sunday. I hope they can come 
down. Rex was going to see if he could work at the ski lift 
this week, until his own work comes in again. I hope they 
put him on up there; it would help some, eh? I feel so much 
relieved since hearing from Donna. Florence Marsh got a 
nice letter, too. She said, when I phoned her, “I will see you 
Sunday at Florence’s.” She thought we’d been invited, ha ha! 
Golly, Florence can’t have everybody to dinner. Elaine was 
Florence’s bridesmaid and Donna was her maid of honor. 
The reception was at Aunt Sue’s home. I think it is lovely to 
have them celebrate with her and Ernest now. Two planes 
collided over Pacoima Junior High School killing eight 
persons, including three children attending gym class. It 

is dreadful. It was a jet plane and a DC7 
crash. Five fliers are all dead, both planes 
were on test flights.

February 1, Friday
San Fernando Valley residents are really 
upset over the tragic plane crash there 
yesterday. Something has got to be done to 
stop the testing of planes over their homes 
and schools. I don’t blame them. This is a 
brand new month and a shorty, too, only 
28 days. Gee, how fast the time goes, eh? 
I put the house in order and did some 
sewing this morning. I turned a collar on 
one of Lou’s shirts and mended my slip. 
The rest of the day I spent working in 
Donna’s picture scrapbook. The pictures 
are all pasted in now, but I’ve got a lot of 

President Eisenhower and Vice President Richard Nixon  
with their host, King Saud of Saudi Arabia, at the 

Mayflower Hotel (1957)

Ralph & Dorothy Keller and family in July 1956, 
in San Diego. Children, Donna in Ralph's arms, 
Reed, Marlene, Shelia, Sarah, Ralph, and John.
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prettying up to do in it, with flowers for a touch of color. It 
takes time to cut the tiny flowers out and paste them in the 
book. But I enjoy doing it and I’ve got the time. Members 
of the California congressional delegation yesterday called 
for an end to test flights over populated areas and demanded 
an investigation to prevent any repetition of the collision 
over the San Fernando Valley. Our paper said 71 were hurt 
and eight died in that crash. Tonight Lou and I went to 
the scout’s banquet at our stake center, $1.50 a ticket. They 
served a very nice dinner with baked ham, yams, peas, hot 
rolls, and a cherry turnover with whipped cream. I ate too 
much. They surely filled our plates up. We didn’t stay for 
the Scout’s program. They had a nice big attendance, over 
200, I think. The money taken in was to help the boys pay 
on their trip next summer, to the national jamboree in the 
east. I talked to Melba Kunz; she was excited about her trip 
to Honolulu. She and Faye and Helen Palmer are leaving 
in the morning by airplane. Helen made up 
her mind to go with them just this 
afternoon. Not much time to plan, 
eh? It sounds like fun. 

February 2, Saturday
I cooked a nice breakfast for Lou 
and then cleaned the house up a bit. 
I’ll give it a good vacuuming next 
week, but just a “lick and a promise” 
this weekend. Lou polished our car 
up like new. My nice little neighbor 
Mrs. Lowe came over this morning 
to report on little Kenny Barnes. 
He is the little boy across the street. 
He isn’t doing as well as he should, 
the doctors can’t seem to get at the 
seat of his illness. I’m so sorry for 
him and his parents. I know it is a 
dreadful worry and expense. Ray 
brought Miriam home from the 
hospital yesterday. She has to have a 
drain tube in her for a while. I surely 
hope and pray that she’ll get along all 
right now. She’s had a dreadful time 
of it since her operation on January 17. Lou and I left early 
this evening, 5:30, for Highland Park. I wanted to add one 
year of typed diary, 1941, to the folder that Annie has of my 
diaries. Yvonne is going to take it with her in a few days to 
Beryl, Utah, for her mother, Violet, to read and keep with the 
other copies of my diary that she has there. Glen, Irene, and 
their three sweet boys were at Grama Andersen’s. Beverly 
was working at Cannon Electric. Irene was giving Gilbert 
a hair cut when we arrived. She does a good job, too. Glen 
is a scoutmaster. He is going on the trip next summer, back 
east, to the National Jamboree with the boy scouts. His fare 
is paid by the Boy Scout’s organization. Nice, eh? We took 
Lorene, Annie, and Bill to our Strong’s meeting tonight in 
Compton, at Clint and Totty Strong’s home. We had a lovely 
meeting. We all paid $1.00 a family to have a gravestone 
put on Catherine Strong’s grave. She has been buried over 
100 years in Strongstown, Pennsylvania and has had no 
gravestone. Sorry, but Lou was not interested in a head stone 

for poor C. Strong, who has been dead in Pennsylvania 
for 100 years. Ha ha! Oh me! We were served a delicious 
chicken salad tonight after the meeting. Cloie Strong joined 
our society. Melba and Faye Kunz and Helen Palmer left for 
Honolulu this morning by airplane for a two-week visit.

February 3, Sunday 
Florence and Ernest Oates celebrated their 25th wedding 
anniversary today. They had a dinner for the bridal party 
at their home. We had such a nice time last night at our 
Strong’s meeting in Clint and Totty’s pretty little home. 
Helen and Van [Obrimski] couldn’t be with us because their 
daughter, Ila May [McKendrick from Helen’s first marriage] 
has a new baby boy. Helen is taking care of the two other 
little grandsons while mother is in the hospital, with a new 
baby boy. I was happy to learn in Sunday School that Audrey 
and Perry Fuller have a baby boy, born a few days ago. 
Donna and children drove in from Mt. Baldy this morning; 

she had to leave her car running, 
cause she can’t start it on account of 
the bendix spring or something is 
broken. She tried to drive up to the 
ski lift yesterday to let her company, 
Marie Evans and family, see the lift, 
but the crowds going to the lift made 
it difficult to drive, going so slow, 
stopping and starting on such a steep 
road. The car gave up, now it has to 
be repaired. Rex didn’t come down 
today. He is working up at the ski lift. 
He worked yesterday and maybe a few 
more days last week. Donna brought 
me some more typed diary pages 
the last of 1941 and some of January 
1942. She has typed 13 years now, 
isn’t that wonderful. She is on the 
14th year now. She is a sweetheart. 
Donna brought a letter from Joan, 
which I enjoyed reading. She told her 
folks about her classes in college. She 
seems to enjoy her courses this term. 
She didn’t take the trip to Arizona to 

visit Chuck’s college, and attend the college party there. She 
says the roads in Provo are icy and hard to drive on. She 
had Kay Christenson’s car for a short time; he bought a new 
one and is going to sell the one Joan had. Kay still takes 
Joan out on dates. Donna also brought a letter from Marty 
Strong, telling of Patty’s baby girl born Sunday, January 27, 
12:30 p.m. She weighed 6 pounds and was a breech birth 
and premature. Pat is getting along fine, but she had to 
leave her baby in the hospital a few days until she is a little 
stronger. Marty’s living room was all upset when Pat went to 
the hospital. There was a paperhanger, painter, and new rugs 
being laid. She said it was a mess. She couldn’t bring Pat 
home, so she went to Pat’s apartment to look after her there. 
Our little Kathy had on a cute little dress that sister Mary 
made for her in school. It is real cute. Mary got an A mark 
for her excellent work. Kathy is real pleased with it, and so is 
Grama Elvie. We found out today that the plane the Kunzes 
and Helen Palmer were leaving on yesterday didn’t leave 

Florence and Ernest Oates on their wedding day. In 
1957 they celebrate their 25th wedding anniversary.
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because of motor trouble; 
they were going to leave 
sometime today. Donna 
phoned from Oateses’, 
about 4:30 p.m. She 
couldn’t find a garage 
open to fix the bendix 
spring, so she was going 
to drive back to Snow 
Crest and have the 
spring fixed tomorrow 
in Upland. May the 
dear Lord see her safely 
home and always be 
with her. The Sunday 
School officers asked 
some of us to meet in the 
conference room after fast meeting and they appointed us 
to be class presidents and secretaries of our various classes. 
I can handle that okay, I guess? Robert L. Gordon blessed 
his infant grandson in fast meeting. He gave him the same 
name, Robert L. Gordon, the III. We had eight babies 
blessed today, a lovely fast day meeting. 

February 4, Monday
Aunt Sue and Elaine and family were invited to dinner 
yesterday at the Oateses, in honor of the 25th wedding 
anniversary of Florence and Ernie Oates. Elaine was a 
bridesmaid; Donna was the maid of honor for Florence. 
The reception was held in Aunt Sue’s home, 25 years ago. 
I think it was lovely they could all get together yesterday 
after 25 years. Donna and children went to Sunday School 
in Garvanza Ward. Donna bore her testimony in the fast 
meeting. I’d like to have been there, too. Lorene and Annie 
didn’t know Donna was there until she got up to bear her 
testimony. Florence Marsh phoned this morning and told 
me of her wonderful surprise yesterday morning when 
her daughter Ruth came to their door. I had a nice visit 
with Ruth over the phone. She is leaving for her home in 
Oakland this evening on the train. Donna didn’t think to 
mention that Ruth was at Oateses’ when she talked to me 
on the phone from there yesterday. Ruth said she’d phone 
Janet and give her my love when she gets back home. Oh, 
we do miss our sweet little Janet. Donna is so often wishing 
she could see Janet and the baby. Ruth came down alone, so 
she was anxious to get back to her little family. She has three 
sweet girls and a cute boy. It has been a beautiful sunny day. 
My washing dried in a short time. I sent $5.00 to Donna in 
my letter this morning. She does such a lot of typing for me. 
I wish I could pay her what it’s worth. God was good to send 
Donna to our home. I thank him every day for that blessing. 
(Note to my private secretary, D.M., this is not to be left 
out of the typed diary!) I also sent Annie $5.00 for Dale 
on his mission in Brazil. I wanted to send $5.00 to Dale 
at Christmas time, but couldn’t make it before now. Lou 
stopped at the Kalash Health Store on his way home from 
work to buy some yeast tablets. He bought 500 tablets for 
$1.25. Oscar Hoglund said if Lou would take yeast tablets, 
for a few months, he wouldn’t be bothered with the pains in 
his arms and shoulders. I hope he is right. Our new Relief 

Society Presidency is on 
the job for sure. President 
Marjorie Snedaker 
and her counselor Sr. 
Valentine, both phoned 
this evening to remind 
me that it is our visiting 
teachers report meeting 
in the morning before 
the Relief Society 
meeting. Lou and Del 
Andrus went out ward 
teaching tonight, a 
record eh? It is so early 
in the month. Donna 
said Macie Evans took 
a big pan of chili and 

beans to Donna’s Saturday. Donna phoned us from Upland 
tonight, she had to leave her car there last night because 
the clutch went out. Rex had to come down and get them 
in his truck. Lou wrote out a check for $30.00 to give to 
Donna. The poor kids sure do have tough luck. I phoned 
Ovena Mayo’s home tonight to ask the name of her nephew 
in Brazil on a mission. Chet gave it to me as Ovena was out. 
Dale wants Annie to tell him his name. It is Keith Waldron.

February 5, Tuesday
I was surprised to see Helen Palmer in Relief Society. She 
didn’t go with the Kunzes after all, to Hawaii. She changed 
her mind when the plane couldn’t leave on Saturday morning 
as scheduled. Lou mailed a $30.00 check to Donna to get the 
station wagon out of the garage in Upland. The clutch broke 
Sunday night on Donna’s way home. Rex has some work up 
at the ski lift. This is our little shorty month eh? I received 
an invitation for Donna and me to go to a wedding shower 
for Virginia White Fleming. It came late yesterday afternoon 
and the shower was last night, so of course I couldn’t go, let 
alone get word to Donna. I hope the other invitations were 
not as late getting to the ladies. I do not know the ladies 
giving the shower, or Virginia, but they are ward ladies and 
I’d know them by seeing them, I guess. So many of the 
people in our ward I smile at, but couldn’t tell what their 
names are to save me. We are a big ward now. Dorothy 
Waugaman is helping give it; I think she is a daughter or 
granddaughter to my friend, Margaret, but maybe she is 
a daughter-in-law. Anyway the name is the same. I hope 
they had a nice shower. We had a nice Relief Society report 
meeting this morning. Sr. Irene Valentine gave the teacher’s 
topic or message lesson. She is substituting until they 
find someone to put in Sr. Arvilla Butler’s place. She has 
been released because of illness. We had an almost perfect 
attendance, and a large attendance at the theology lesson in 
our Relief Society later. Sr. Louise Cotterell is a wonderful 
teacher; no one wants to miss her Book of Mormon lessons 
if they can help it. Her visual aids are beautiful and helpful. 
Her husband makes most of them. He is an artist for sure. 
We had the Hill Cumorah scene, with a door inserted in the 
hill. When opened, we saw the table with the records and 
everything mentioned in that large room in the hill, also a 
large stone was in another part of the hill, when removed 

The once new 1954 Ford station wagon is no longer new, and needs repairs.
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we saw the gold plates and brass plates and things Joseph 
Smith saw when he removed the huge stone; only of course 
in miniature. It was indeed a thrilling lesson. I phoned Sr. 
Elvenia Summers this evening, to get the telephone number 
of the Los Angeles Temple and some needed information. 
Br. Ray Summers works at the temple every day. He is one 
of the officials in charge of temple business there. Annie 
phoned to thank us for the $5.00 she received in the mail 
today to send to Dale on his mission.

February 6, Wednesday
I had a nice long visit with Florence Marsh over the phone. 
I hope no one was trying to get either one of us, ha ha! She 
is delighted with her new electric stove. John 
bought it from a lady in a home they were 
working in, she wanted to sell it because she 
was having a built in electric kitchen. It is 
like new, and she let John have it for $55.00. 
Florence and Ernest Oates are planning to 
go to Texas to meet their son Ernie. He has 
to go there, from Mexico to have his Visa 
renewed sometime this month. Ernie is on 
a mission in Mexico. I worked most of today 
on Donna’s scrapbook, cutting flowers out 
and pasting them in between the pictures I 
had already put in the book. It takes a lot 
of time, but it’s nice work that I like to do. 
Annie showed me her scrapbook the other 
day. She will have a lovely book of snapshots 
and photographs and pretty flowers when it is completed. 
She is doing a nice job; although I’m amazed she can find 
the time to work on it, with all of her activities. I received 
a nice letter from Donna today; she said the Ford station 
wagon was being worked on at a Ford agency in Ontario. 
They think it will be ready tonight. I thought their car was 
in a garage in Upland. Donna was happy because she’d 
heard from Janet. She says Mark’s top teeth are almost 
through. He is getting over his small pox vaccination. He 
gets around fast on his hands and knees. He stands and 
can walk around a little bit, if he has hold of something. 
That little darling will be walking soon. Oh, I’d love to 
see them again. Donna told me that David’s dog, “Lady,” 

has been to the vet so they will not have anymore trouble 
with her having puppies. His other dog Tink, had her 
tonsils removed at the same time. Both dogs were in the 
hospital, but they are home and feeling fine now. David 
was out of school between semesters, so is working for his 
father. Marilyn’s folks bought her a lovely new piano. She 
expects to teach school next year. She is a lovely girl. Janet 
is fortunate to have such fine in-laws. P.S. I did a lot of 
sneezing and my eyes and nose ran today, but I told myself 
“I won’t have a cold,” mind over matter, eh?

February 7, Thursday
I put Argyrol in my eyes and nose twice yesterday and took 

four Bromo quinine cold tablets. I rested 
rather well last night and felt better this 
morning. I just cannot afford a cold, so I’m 
working on the mind over matter thoughts. 
It does help me a lot. Of course I know that 
all blessings come from God, (good thoughts 
and deeds). I worked on Donna’s scrapbook 
before lunch and vacuumed the bedrooms 
after lunch. I was pleased with a very nice 
thank you note from Sr. Thelma Nebeker for 
the queen tribute that I composed for her. 
She is our stake Relief Society president, 
but she didn’t come out on our coronation 
workday after we had her tribute ready. She 
said she loved her poem; it made her feel 
regal and important. She told me to ask her 

to recite her one and only original poem sometime, as she 
has memorized it. So she is a poet, too, eh? She said mine 
was a masterpiece. Wasn’t that sweet of her to write to me? 
I’m glad now I sent it to her, I did hesitate for sometime, 
cause I didn’t feel it was nice enough for her. She is such 
a lovely person. I phoned Claytons’ and talked to Ray. He 
said Miriam is better, it is slow of course, she must be very 
careful. He took her to the doctor for a check up, which was 
rather rugged for her. I do hope she’ll get back to feeling 
normal soon. A kidney operation isn’t fun. We’ve had so 
many airplane crashes lately; our paper has pictures of one 
or more every day, it seems, and dreadful auto accidents, 
floods, fires, snow slides, and etcetera. I hope all that snow 
up at Mt. Baldy will diminish in a slow natural way. Oh, 
will I be relieved when they’ve moved from the mountain 
top, but I’m glad Johnny and Mary have learned to ski and 
love to play in the snow. I loved it too at their age. Donna 
says that Johnny is very good at skiing he flies down the hill. 
Mary hasn’t had as much practice but she is doing all right.

February 8, Friday
I had a happy surprise this morning when Rex, Donna, 
and Kathy came. Donna and Kathy stayed with me while 
Rex went over to Dr. Don Anderson’s to see about some 
repair work on the cement brick wall he built. The rains 
caused the ground to sink, doing a little damage to part 
of the wall. Ruby Hodges phoned, I’m glad she is feeling 
better. Gordon isn’t very well, but he manages to go to the 
shop for a few hours each day. Donna phoned the shop and 
talked to Gordon and her daddy. Kathy enjoyed her lunch 
at a T.V. tray, while watching “Sheriff John” on television. 

Lady with hers and Tink’s puppies, Mark, and David Shattuck. Both 
Lady and Tink were in the hospital for surgery in February 1957.

Thelma Nebeker
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“Isn’t it wonderful to be a great grandmother? 
Now I know the real meaning of the word 
“great!” When Janet was born I learned the 
real meaning of the little word, “grand.” When 
Donna was born, I learned the real meaning of 
the word “love.” It has always amazed me how 
love can expand and reach out and extend to 
so many! Each grand child seems to increase 
the supply of love. I myself was born in a 
home with love in it and it has grown with my 
nieces and nephews, family and friends, until 
as I said, I’m amazed at the capacity of love in 
a human heart.”   —Elvie

Donna looked through her 
scrapbook, said it was beautiful. 
I’ve almost finished it. She 
can take it home soon, I hope. 
Donna was telling me about the 
nice time they had at Oateses’ 
last Sunday. Elaine V. brought 
her bridesmaid’s dress and the 
long white gloves she wore at 
Florence and Ernie’s reception 
25 years ago. They had a lot of 
fun talking over the occasion. 
Donna brought me more typed 
pages of my 1942 diary. I gave 
her $3.25 for more onion paper. I 
fixed grilled tuna sandwiches for 
our lunch. Rex is working at the 
ski lift, and sometimes he works 
at the smaller ski lift, called 
Movie Slope. This is not far from 
his house. He can walk to it. 
Johnny and Mary like to ski at 
the Movie Slope and even little 
Kathy tried on some boots and 
skies and slid around a little. It 
has been a wonderful experience 
for our children. The car repair 
bill was $38.62; it needed a new 
clutch and bendix spring. I hope 
they’ll not have any more trouble 
with it. Donna and Rex had been 
gone only a short time when 
Joan’s letter came. I was sorry it 
didn’t arrive before they left. Our girl seems to be happy 
and enjoying her friends and college. Twelve young friends 
had gone to Salt Lake City last Saturday to a dance. Joan 
was with her friend, Kay Christenson. Three cars went. 
They had a lot of fun, exchanged dances, and that she likes, 
and me, too. I never could see any fun in dancing with the 
same fellow every dance. One of the boys had a girlfriend 
from New Mexico visit in Provo over the weekend. Joan 
has dated a young man, Dan Wakefield. He lives across 
the street from the college. He is leaving to go on a mission 
in a few days. She says he is good looking and a lot of fun. 
She said while they were out last Friday they ate a lot of 
pine nuts; they downed a whole sack full. She had fun that 
same afternoon roller-skating with four girl friends from 
Building 21. Doesn’t it sound like she is having fun? Bless 
her heart. Oh yes, Joan bought some knitting needles and 
some yarn. Sue Gordon is teaching her how to knit. She 
is going to make some red mittens and a scarf. I hope she 
stays with it and learns how. The only thing I can knit is 
my brow. I was happy to hear from Violet, too. They have 
lots of snow and cold weather. Violet is enjoying her two 
grandchildren, Nadine and Chris. She says the winds have 
drifted the snow until it has almost covered her mailbox. 
She has sat down twice trying to walk on the icy walk to 
the mailbox. She isn’t enjoying the snow as much as Mary 
and John Marsh are, eh? She likes the snow okay, but not 
the darn cold weather of 19 degrees below zero. 

February 9, Saturday
I was delighted with a nice newsy letter 
from Janet this morning. She sent five 
adorable snapshots of baby Mark, with 
his handsome daddy, David. She said, 
“put them in your scrapbook.” I’m so 
happy to have them; it’s next best to 
seeing them in person. The dog and 
little puppies were in the picture, 
too. They were taken in October. We 
saw them at Thanksgiving time in 
November, but Janet says Mark has 
learned a lot of things since then. She 
says he loves to hear them play their 
records. He jumps up and down and 
swings his little head back and forth 
to the music, like he is dancing. His 
two front teeth are through now; he 
can turn on the television set when 
he gets near it. Oh, I wish we could 
see him growing up and all the 
cute things babies do. He is such a 
darling. Isn’t it wonderful to be a great 
grandmother? Now I know the real 
meaning of the word “great!” When 
Janet was born I learned the real 
meaning of the little word, “grand.” 
When Donna was born, I learned the 
real meaning of the word “love.” It 
has always amazed me how love can 
expand and reach out and extend to 
so many! Each grand child seems to 
increase the supply of love. I myself 

was born in a home with love in it and it has grown with my 
nieces and nephews, family and friends, until as I said, I’m 
amazed at the capacity of love in a human heart. Now back 
to life as it is at this moment. My sweet husband went to the 
nursery this morning and bought several sacks of fertilizer, 
which he put all around our yard. Now we are smelling to 
high heaven. I can just feel the neighbors looking distressed 
in our direction when the breeze drifts their way, ugh! This 
afternoon Lou took me to a little variety store on Foothill 
Boulevard and Villa. I bought some valentines to send to my 
children and to Ethel and Eloise. They always send one to 
me so I’m prepared this year. The post office was closed so 
I couldn’t get the stamps I needed. I bought a birthday card 
for Annie. It is her birthday tomorrow. I hope to get over 
to wish her happiness tomorrow. We moved into this house 
on Annie’s birthday six years ago. I believe Annie, Bill, and 
Beverly came over and helped us, bless them.

February 10, Sunday
It is sister Annie’s birthday, 63 years old. I hope she’ll have 
a happy day and lives to celebrate many birthdays. We had 
a large attendance at Sunday School. It was my first day as 
class secretary. I took care of the roll; we had almost 60 in 
our class. Perry Fuller is our class president. He came out 
to priesthood meeting, but was so sick he couldn’t stay for 
Sunday School. I think everyone missed Ethel Burk this 
morning. She has been our class president for two or three 

David, Janet, and Mark Shattuck
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years. She did a very fine job, I’m sorry they changed officers 
in our class. I enjoyed Ethel such a lot; she is a charming 
person. Our teacher, Don Rowberry, introduced the visitors 
and welcomed them to the class. After dinner Lou and I 
went to Highland Park to wish Annie a happy birthday. No 
one was home. I left her birthday card and $2.00 under her 
front door [mat]. We drove out to Burbank to see Sue, Bette, 
and family, Ray and boys were home. He told us that Sue 
and Bette had gone to Glen’s home in Van Nuys, to take 
Annie a gift. Ray got Glen’s home on the phone for me. I 
talked to Annie and to Sue and Irene. Sue insisted that we 
wait in her apartment until she and Bette got home. I didn’t 
want them to hurry back but she said Bette had to come back 
anyway to go to church. I put the typed diary, 1941, 
in the folder that Sue has of my diaries. She has a 
copy of all typed years since 1929, plus Mildred’s 
diaries. We had a very pleasant evening with Sue 
and the two little Haddocks, Ricky and Bradley. 
The baby, Gregory, was asleep in his crib. Bette 
and Ray went to church. Sue fixed a nice lunch for 
us. It surely tasted good. It is always fun to visit sister 
Sue. Sue read a letter from Carol Sue, and one from Ann 
to us. They are sweet girls. Carol Sue said she and Joan have 
been accepted in a sorority at the college. 

February 11, Monday
It has been cloudy and warm all day. I was surprised to 
learn yesterday that Joan had joined a sorority at college. 
She didn’t mention it in her letter to me. Well, that is nice, 
Carol Sue said, in her letter, that only 20 out of the 35 girls 
who applied made it. I spent all morning fixing valentines 
and writing little notes in them, to my grandchildren, 
to Ethel Newbold, and Eloise B. They always send me a 
valentine. I put a dollar bill in Janet’s, Joan’s, Mary’s, and 
Johnny’s cards, and 25¢, 10¢, and 5¢ in Kathy’s card. I also 
put some sticks of gum in some of the cards. I put some gum 
in baby Mark’s valentine, but wrote a note to say, “The gum 
is for Mother and Daddy to chew, I’ll make the valentine 
smell nice for you.” Annie phoned to thank me for the card 
and money. She read a letter from Dale. He is surely kept 
busy now that he is branch president. Annie also read a 
note Lydia had written in her birthday card. She said Owen 
has had a bad cough since Thanksgiving time. That is too 
long brother; better take care of it. I guess working out 
in the ice cold wet weather doesn’t help it any, eh? Annie 
and Lorene expected to have a change made in their ward 
Relief Society organization 
in church tonight, but to 
their surprise nothing was 
said about it. But the bishop 
did reorganize the Sunday 
School. Superintendent 
Bill Johnson was released 
and Dr. Allred was put in as 
the new superintendent. A 
Br. Holbrook was put in as 
his first counselor. I helped 
Lou go over our church 
receipts for his income tax 
papers. It’s that time again. 

Lou gave me $5.00 in a pretty valentine card and said “go 
and buy something for yourself.” Isn’t he sweet?

February 12, Tuesday
Oh, what a drastic change in our weather; it was warm all 
night and too hot for comfort today. It went past 80 degrees. 
The rapid changes made it seem extremely warm. Edna Peak 
came for me this morning. She had the two babysitters with 
her. Bonna Gordon’s daughter-in-law is ill, so she didn’t go 
early. She gave the baby his bath and helped Sue Ann until 
the baby was asleep. She came over long enough to take her 
minutes and the roll. I quilted again today. We had a lovely 
luncheon served at 12:30. We had four missionaries come 

to lunch, two lady missionaries and two elders, 
full time missionaries. Elvina Summers took me 
to the bus line on Colorado Boulevard after the 
meeting. I went uptown and bought me a new 
outing flannel nightgown; one of mine went all to 

pieces. It seemed silly to buy a warm nightgown on 
such a hot day, but surely we’ll have more cold nights 

before summer time comes, eh? I have some summer 
gowns, but only the one warm one, until now. I have a 

pretty new pink one. I bought a box of See’s Chocolates for 
my darling Lou’s valentine, in a heart shaped box. Neither 
of us should eat such rich candy, but we love it. I found a 
sale on earrings; my favorite lavender ones broke, so I couldn’t 
resist buying a pair, the same pretty shade, for ½ price, only 
59¢. I was really tired when I got home, the heat and quilting 
so long. Lou said, “let’s just have a cold dinner,” that was a 
wonderful idea, it didn’t take long to get something on the 
table; milk, cheese, rye bread, date nut loaf, and yes, we both 
ate some Post Grapenuts, and Kellogg’s Special K with half 
and half. No fuss or bother, isn’t my husband precious? No 
food problems with him. 

February 13, Wednesday
Marie D. thought I’d had a heart spell yesterday and couldn’t 
answer my phone. She didn’t know I went uptown after Relief 
Society. She had an awful time getting our number anyway; 
cause the new ward list has made a mistake in it. Old Sol 
came out hot and bright this morning. We have jumped into 
summertime without a warning. We received a cute “Grama 
and Grampa valentine, from our precious kids at Snow Crest, 
and a pretty valentine card from Ethel Newbold. Donna sent 
Janet’s letter to us, it was written about the same time she 
did ours. She told about the same news, only she said, “baby 

Mark stood alone for a minute,” he let go of the bed and 
stood all alone for the first time on February 8. When she 
was making the bed, he was on the opposite side of the 
bed. She says he jabbers a lot. He’ll be walking and talking 
before long. Donna said she took the children to Sunday 
School and sacrament meeting on Sunday. She left her car 
at Baldy Sunday evening and Ray Slater drove her car to 
church. Donna took her family to Sunday School. It is nice 
they can take turns, eh? John had an earache on Monday 
and couldn’t go to school. The doctor neighbor, Dr. Hart, 
gave him some penicillin tablets Monday night and he 
slept well all night and feels better. I surely hope he’ll not 
have any more trouble. Kathy’s first tooth came out on 
Monday the 11th. Daddy Rex helped it out with a little 

Tooth Fairy Notes
It is especially interesting because I 
have two grandchildren in the process 
of losing their baby teeth. And now 
I know how old I was when I lost 
the first tooth, five years and eight 
months old. The tooth fair brings $1 
to Ava and $5 to Owen for each lost 
tooth. I think dentist Matt has a very 
high regard for teeth. J Using the 
on line inflation calculator my 25¢ in 
1957 is equal to $2.14 today. It’s all 
good, no matter what the fairy brings!

—Kathy Calkins September 2016
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silk thread cause it was very loose. She slept with the little 
tooth under her pillow and the fairy queen left 25¢ under her 
pillow, which thrilled Kathy. The fairy only left a dime for the 
other Marsh children. Inflation is here for sure, eh? The fairy 
queen left 25¢ for Kathy’s little friend Sharon Slater the night 
before, so Kathy said, “I hope she’ll leave 25¢ for my tooth. 
So what could the fairy do, I ask you? Louise Anderson and I 
did our Relief Society visiting this afternoon. We have eight 
in our district, only found four of them at home today. We 
got home early. I met Lou at the corner of Blanch Street and 
Virginia Avenue at 5:15 p.m. I had him take me to Madge 
Fowlers’; that dear lady is going to take my temple sheets 
with the Olorenshaw names on to the temple in the morning 
and see if we can hurry up the baptisms, so the endowments 
can be done for them. Donna says it is warm up there in the 
mountains, too. They didn’t even make a fire at 7 a.m. that 
morning. They all want more snow. 2,800 people rode up the 
ski lift last Sunday, but not much snow left for them to enjoy. 
Br. and Sr. Les Pickett live in Donna’s ward. He teaches their 
gospel doctrine class. They sent their love to us. Br. Harry 
Beck visited their ward last Sunday. His son and wife live in 
that ward. He was surprised to see Donna.

February 14, Thursday
We received our valentines in the mail yesterday. I’m so 
happy that Madge Fowler is taking my temple sheets 
with her this morning to the temple. These Olorenshaw 
names were bothering me; I’ve tried three times to do the 
endowments work for them, but the names haven’t come 
up from the baptism room yet. Madge is going to see what 
can be done about them. (There are three couples, and six 
names.) I’d love to go to the temple often, like she does, but 
they go through two sessions, leave 
here at 6:30 in the morning. I seem to 
be very weary after one session, but I 
love to do it anyway. Madge is doing 
a wonderful work in genealogy. She 
is such a precious soul. Ruby Hodges 
phoned this morning and asked if 
I’d like company. I told her sure, 
come on over. We had a nice visit 
for about 2½ hours, while Gordon 
was at the shop. We talked about 
her folks and mine; we looked at 
pictures in Donna’s new scrapbook. 
She will never eat anything here, 
cause she and Gordon eat together 
about 2 p.m. He came for her about 
two. I ate a bite and did my ironing. 
My Relief Society visiting teachers 
came about 3:30 p.m. It was Nora 
Williamson, (my last year’s partner) 
and Laura Manlove. We had a nice 
visit. I always enjoy the visiting 
teachers. Lou went to Highland 
Park this evening after work to have 
Lon Timpson help him make out 
his income tax papers. Lou phoned 
Annie for Lon, to have her make an 
appointment to go to his office and 

have Bill’s and Beverly’s papers fixed. They’re going in next 
Saturday morning. Lou enjoyed the box of See’s Chocolates, 
in a red heart, that I gave him with his valentine card 
tonight. He gave me a lovely valentine card with $5.00 in 
it. I hope my grand children got the valentines I sent them. 
I put a dollar bill in Joan’s, Janet’s, Mary’s and Johnny’s and 
some change taped in Kathy’s, 40¢. I also sent gum. I sent 
two a piece to the Snow Crest kiddies, money on one and 
gum in the other. Sorry but I can’t make it up to Snow Crest 
to send valentines in person like I used to do. I had a pretty 
card for Donna too and gum for Rex.

February 15, Friday
Oh, more valentines this morning, isn’t that fun! We received 
a dear little heart valentine, with red roses and lace trim from 
Janet, David, and Mark. She wrote a little note to say she 
let Mark chew on the envelope of his valentine from us, but 
she saved the valentine to put in her scrapbook, cute, eh? 
Joan sent a cute little valentine, an old-fashioned trolley car, 
full of hearts and flowers, so pretty! Her little note said, “I 
hope you have a nice valentine day, everything is fine here, 
I’ll write soon. We’ve been having beautiful weather, Love, 
Joan.” Eloise B. sent a valentine poem she’d composed for 
me, it’s so lovely, but too long for the diary. I’ll put it in my 
scrapbook. I received an invitation to a baby shower for 
Audrey Fuller and her infant son, Wayne Perry Fuller, on 
February 18 at 8 p.m., at Louise Anderson’s home. There 
was a note enclosed that said “if interested in going in on a 
gift, call Ethel Burk,” I did, and will gave her my $2.00 on 
Sunday. I think they are giving a toddler cart and bathinette 
or something like that. Madge Fowler phoned this morning 
to tell me she’d taken care of the Olorenshaw names for me. 

She said they’ll be baptized within 
the next two weeks, then we can 
have the endowment work done. 
Isn’t she a darling to take care of it 
for me? She is so nice to know. She 
spent yesterday at the temple in Los 
Angeles. Sr. Richardson of Garvanza 
Ward phoned me this afternoon. She 
wanted Helga Romig’s address. She 
says she has a nice picture of Fred 
Romig’s first wife, the mother of 
his two daughters. She wants their 
addresses or one of them, so she 
can write and ask if they’d like to 
have their mother’s photo. Marion 
Richardson and the first Mrs. Romig 
were very dear friends. Fred has been 
dead several years now; also his first 
wife died a number of years before 

he did. I knew his second and 
third wives; the second divorced 

him, the third wife lives in our 
ward. She is not a member of 

our church, but she is a very lovely 
person. She helps us quilt in Relief 

Society sometimes. I worked on my 
own scrapbook today, and put the 
pretty valentines we received this 

Janet and Joan Marsh in 1945 wearing valentine 
dresses Elvie made out of crepe paper. In 1957  

they both sent valentines to Elvie from  
Northern California and Utah.
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year in it. Tonight we went to the elder’s party at the Startup 
home. They served a delicious fried chicken dinner about 
8:30 p.m. Oh, it was good, so tender and it had a barbecue 
sauce on it. Everything was good. We had a tall goblet of ice 
cream and fruit for dessert. We played Bunco after dinner. 
I was the last one holding one of the Bunco prizes tonight 
when they stopped playing the game, so we came home with 
a shaving mug and soap, the mug was dipped in gold paint. 
There were two mugs; Lou gave Br. Manlove one. They sat 
at our table.

February 16, Saturday
It rained a little in the night, just enough to wet the grass, so 
it couldn’t be cut this morning. It was cold and damp most of 
the day. This is a change from the summer weather we’ve had 
the past few days. No wonder so many have colds, from hot to 
cold suddenly. Daddy doesn’t know what to do with himself 
on these days, so he reads a few minutes and sleeps a few 
hours. We’ve had some light drizzles today. I enjoyed putting 
pretty flowers in Donna’s scrapbook. I wish I could see my 
darlings at Snow Crest. We talked about driving up to Mt. 
Baldy, but the thoughts of the heavy weekend traffic up the 
mountains changed our minds. Lou phoned Marshes to see if 
they were going to be home this afternoon. They were going 
out to eat with Florence Oates and then do a little shopping, 
said they’d be home about 4 p.m. We took a nice ride to 
Alhambra, through some of the lovely residential districts; 
grass and flowers are pretty after the rains. The mock cherry 
trees are in bloom, pink and red, so very lovely to see. We 
arrived at Marshes about 4:10 p.m. Florence Oates drove up 
with her folks, in her new Cadillac, a few minutes later. She 
was in a hurry to get back to work at Ernie’s station. We had a 
very pleasant visit with John and Florence. She showed us the 
beautiful bedspread she is crocheting, it is about half done. We 
watched television. Florence fixed a nice lunch in the evening, 
which we all enjoyed while listening to television. They have 
a beautiful new electric stove, like 
new anyway. John bought it from 
a lady where he was working. We 
came home about 9 p.m. Florence 
received a postcard from Donna 
today. Rex is still working at the 
ski lift. [See below.]

February 17, Sunday
Today was cold and damp, not much rain, just some drizzles 
off and on. This was my second day as class secretary. It went 
smoother. Our class president, Perry Fuller, was there to greet 
the people this morning. We were all happy to see Clarice 
Tanner back from her six months trip to Argentina. She looks 
well. Marie Kendrick’s sister and family have moved into our 
ward and they have asked her to work in the Sunday School. 
I’m not sure what her name is yet. She knew Lou and me; she 
is a pretty little dark eyed lady. There was a Sunday School 
convention in our stake center this morning. Some of our 
teachers were excused. We had substitute teachers. Lou slept 
all afternoon. I put some pretty flowers in Donna’s scrapbook 
and read from my Book of Mormon. We went back to church 
tonight. It was a very nice program. Eleanor Jorgensen sang, 
“I Walked Today Where Jesus Walked,” and it was so lovely. 
Our youth speakers were from the Pasadena Ward and 
they gave good talks (Janetta Gibson and Gary Herber). J. 
Talmage Jones and Fayette Kunz were our main speakers; 
both gave very interesting talks. Faye and Melba Kunz have 
just returned from a two week trip to Hawaii. She said they 
had a wonderful time there. It is still trying to work up a rain 
storm for us, but nothing but light drizzles all day. Oh, I wish 
I could see my children up at Snow Crest. A sluggish car, and 
the weekend traffic, discouraged us from making the trip to 
Mt. Baldy. We enjoyed a pleasant evening at home, by our 
Yule log and the T.V. after church. P.S. I gave Ethel Burk 
$2.00 for my share of the shower gift, for Audrey’s infant.

February 18, Monday
I’m so glad our mailman has made a change in his route. 
He comes here in the mornings, near 9:30 now, instead 
of 4:30 p.m. I was happy to receive a letter from Donna, 
with one from Mary and John enclosed, thanking us for 
the valentines, the gum, and the money I sent them. I was 
surprised to find $15.00 in her letter, too. We didn’t expect 
any until Rex got back to his plastering work, but they 
got paid for his ski lift job, so sent part of it to pay on car 
repair loan. She said they’d send the other half next payday, 
bless them. They shouldn’t have sent it until Rex got back 
to his regular work. The two little Slater girls, Janelle and 
Laurie, 2½ years and 10 months, stayed with Marshes over 
the weekend while their parents went to Reseda to visit. 
Their two older kids stayed with friends in Baldy Village. 
Saturday night Mary went to a dance at school with Stanley 
Beal. It was a valentine ball, called “Gay Hearts in Paris.” 
Rex took John for a ride, down the hill, to Baldy Village, I 
guess, in one of the ski trucks. Maybe they went into one 
of the towns near by. The weather is warm and sunny up 
there and they invited us up. John bought some film for 
the camera a friend gave him, with the valentine dollar I 
sent him. He had taken one picture when he wrote, cute 
kid. Joan’s letter to her folks said she’d had another cold 
and had finally gone to the Health Center, to an eye, ear, 
nose, and throat specialist. He told her to throw away 
her nose drops. He gave her some pills to take. He said if 
they didn’t help to come back and he’d give her a shot. I 
worried about Joan using nose drops so often. I hope she’ll 
do as the doctor said. I wrote a letter to Donna and invited 
them to come to dinner next Sunday and go to our stake 
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February 20, Wednesday
It is still damp and cloudy but no rain; just a few drizzles 
at times. I surely enjoy the mail coming earlier now. 
I don’t know what happened to the postcard Donna 
mailed last Friday the 15th. It didn’t get here until 
this morning, five days coming from Mt. Baldy? We 
received her letter written after it, several days ago. I 
received a nice letter from Violet, she misses Dody’s 
little ones such a lot, but Yvonne is there and she is 
enjoying her visit. She only worries about her leaving 
again in a few days. It seems that Violet’s life is one 

round of joyful greetings and heartbreaking farewells, eh? 
Yvonne had taken a hike to her dad’s store when Violet 
wrote. [Mary and Kathy visited Beryl in August 2016 and 
found out where the store was and the Fife’s home. It is almost 
three miles from the home to the store.] It was too far for 
Violet to walk she said. They had all been to St. George a 
few days ago. Otto and Violet spent the day in the temple. 
Yvonne visited with a girlfriend, Mary Ann Hunt. She is 
from Beryl and is going to college in St. George. Yvonne 
went to school with Mary Ann and then to a basketball 
game in the evening. Otto and Violet went through two 
sessions at the temple, morning and afternoon. They 

worked in the temple 
at the evening session. 

Violet said she sat 
by an elderly lady 

in the afternoon 
session. She said the 
lady looked at her 
several times and 
then she touched 
Violet on the arm 
and said, “Your eyes 

are very familiar, I 
know that I’ve seen 
you before.” Violet 
told her she was a 
Bailey girl from Salt 
Lake City. Then 
Violet recognized 
her; she was Sr. 

Reichman [Louise 
Maria Hofer], from 

the 10th Ward. She used to be Violet’s Primary teacher. She 
was the president of the Primary, also. She was visiting her 
son, Dr. Wilford Reichman, in St. George. Violet hadn’t seen 
her since she, Violet, was 15 years old. Her hair is white and 
she is sweet looking. Violet says her complexion is still lovely. 
We all loved dear Sr. Reichman and her lovely family. Violet, 
Otto, and Yvonne had been to Cedar to a show and a ball 
game, so Violet is enjoying her girl while it lasts, eh? Violet 
says she has never tended a better natured baby than little 
Chris. She said he is just precious. He reminds her of Dale 
Andersen when he was a baby. She says especially does he 
look like Dale, when he is lying down. My neighbor, Mrs. 
Moss, back of us, let her little 2-½ year old girl out in the 
front yard, with their puppy on a short leash. The baby and 
her dog took a walk. I saw them going past my house. The 
dog was too strong for the tot, her little legs could hardly keep 

conference, or if they can’t come, 
let us know and we’ll try and go 
up to Snow Crest on Saturday or 
Sunday. I walked to the corner 
mailbox with Donna’s letter. I 
sent five sticks of gum taped in 
it, too, as usual. I made a pot of 
beef stew and let it cook while I 
worked on Donna’s scrapbook. 
It tastes good on a damp cold 
day like this is. LaRue Gurr 
took Melba Kunz and me 
to Louise Anderson’s home 
tonight to Audrey Fuller’s baby 
shower. We had a nice time. She 
received many cute gifts for baby 
Wayne Perry Fuller. A group of us 
went together and bought a playpen, 
and a stroller cart, for $2.00 each. 
Some nice refreshments were served 
us tonight. Roland Renshaw phoned 
from Oakland tonight. His mother 
Winnie passed away last night. 
[Winnie was 53 years old.]

February 19, Tuesday
It has been cold and cloudy all day 
with some light drizzles. Bonna 
Gordon took Marie Doezie and me 
to Relief Society as usual; bless her. 
I enjoyed Alice Brandley’s literature 
lesson on “Shakespeare in our Lives.” 
She reviewed “The Merchant of 
Venice;” she is a good literature 
teacher. Carolyn Thatcher gave a 
short reading from the play. Ethel 
Burke had her sister-in-law with her, 
a Mrs. Burke. It was nice to have 
our beloved friend Clarice Tanner, 
back with us again. I noticed they’ve 
given her a job already as a visiting 
teacher. I wrote a letter to Roland and 
family. I sent it in a sympathy card 
and told them we were sorry we couldn’t attend Winnie’s 
funeral. I also wrote a little note to Donna to let her know 
about Aunt Winnie’s death. Lillian Keller phoned from 
Phoenix, Arizona this evening to tell us about Winnie. She 
didn’t know if anyone would notify us. She has been busy 
with Jack’s folks. They’re having a Keller Family reunion 
in Phoenix. She had 15 of them to dinner on Sunday. They 
all went out to dinner and entertainment a few times, too. 
Lillian sent flowers to Oakland to Winnie’s funeral, but she 
and Jack are not able to attend. Lillian phoned Ralph and 
Louise in San Diego, to let them know about Aunt Winnie’s 
death. I’m sure we’d all like to attend the funeral, but the 
distance is too far, and the men can’t get away from their 
work conveniently now. I phoned Annie to tell her about 
Winnie. She was surprised and sorry. She read Dale’s last 
letter; he is still enjoying his mission and is kept very busy. 
Being the branch president brings more responsibilities.

Sr. Louise Riechman was Violet’s 
Primary teacher many years ago.

Winnifred Renshaw Buehlman

BUEHLMAN, Winifred 
Renshaw, of 409 48th 
Street, Oakland, February 
17, 1957, beloved wife 
of Robert Buehlman; 
loving mother of Roland 
Renshaw of Los Altos, 
Stanley Renshaw of 
Denver, Colorado, Charles 
and Gerald Renshaw of 
Oakland, Mrs. Elaine 
Alexander of Napa, and 
the late Eugene Renshaw; 
dear sister of Richard G. 
Motzkus of Salt Lake 
City, Utah, and Mrs. 
Goldie Hathcock of Mesa, 
Arizona. Also survived 
by eight grandchildren. 

A native of Salt Lake 
City, Utah; aged 53 years. 
An employee of the Pacific 
Intermountain Express 
Company. A member of 
the Oakland Ward of the 
Church of Jesus Christ of 
Latter-day Saints. 

Friends are invited to 
attend services Thursday, 
February 21, at 1 o’clock 
p.m. at the Robinson 
Brothers Mortuary, 
1901 Fruitvale Avenue 
near Foothill Boulevard, 
Oakland, with Bishop 
Frank C. Highman 
officiating. Interment, 
Mountain View Cemetery.
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February 22, Friday
We had another hazy day; it warmed up nicely this 
afternoon. Gordon didn’t go to the shop today, he was not 
as well yesterday either, so he only went down for an hour 
and then just to pay Lou and Bill S. Gordon said that Pearl 
Redborg is not well. Pawnee, her husband, is away on one of 
his business trips. I feel sorry for Pearl. She has suffered so 
much. I put out two runs of laundry this morning. It is still 
fun with my new automatic Maytag washer. I gave the lawns 
and flowers a good watering, too. Our azaleas, camellias, 
and calla lilies are so very pretty now, all in bloom. The 
grass is a nice new green after the rain. I went uptown this 
afternoon to buy a few things I needed from the drug store 
and Kress Store. Lou got off a little early this afternoon. He 
met me at 3:30 p.m. The work is all caught up in the shop, 
so we hope more comes in soon. I read several chapters from 
my Book of Mormon. I’m over half way through it now. 
I want to read it from cover to cover again. I did it about 
ten years ago. Of course I’ve read many times the chapters 
we are studying in Relief Society and Sunday School. Lou 
and I ate our dinner at Bob’s eating place, in East Pasadena. 
It was a nice treat for me with no cooking or dishes. We 
enjoyed a pleasant evening at home. We love our little home 
and the entertainment from the television. It started to rain 
this evening about 8:30 p.m. Florence Marsh phoned to ask 
if we were going up to Snow Crest in the morning. I told her 
I thought we would, but Donna was going to phone and let 
us know if they had snow and if we needed chains to climb 
up.

February 23, Saturday
It rained rather hard all night. Some parts of Los Angeles 
are flooded, so says our news this morning. Florence Marsh 
phoned again this morning. I told her Donna hadn’t phoned 
yet, but I’d call her when I heard from her. Donna phoned 
about 9 a.m. She said it was raining, but no snow. I told her 
we’d come in about three hours. She wanted us to bring her 
some yeast so she could make bread. I phoned Florence as 
promised. She and John wanted to send a box of groceries, but 
John doesn’t like to drive so far. Lou said he’d go down and 
get them and pay for half, so they went shopping while I got 

ready to go up to the mountains. It is dark and looks 
like more rain. Lou was gone about two hours. I was 
a bit concerned, but he came home with the trunk 

loaded down with groceries they had bought from 
the Big Bear Market, near Marshes, to take up to 
our children at Snow Crest. John bought a used 
tire so Rex would have a spare tire for the station 

wagon. We left soon after Lou got home. I told Donna 
we’d pick Mary up at Slater’s house in Baldy Village. 
She stayed there last night. She went to a school dance 
with Stanley Beal and the other young kids in Baldy 
Village last night. She often stays at the Village after 
the parties so they do not have the steep climb to 
Snow Crest after the dance. I was sorry to find that 
Mary had a head cold. She wasn’t feeling very well 
this morning, but she had a lot of fun last night at the 
party. John started down the canyon to meet us, but 
we didn’t see him and passed him up. Grampa went 
back down to the village to look for him, but Mr. Hart 

up with the pups. But she held on for dear life. I could see she 
was having trouble and going too far, so I took her and the 
pup back home. Mrs. Moss was surely glad when I brought 
her baby and the puppy dog home this morning. She had no 
idea they’d left the front yard. I had to go a long block before 
I could catch up to them. I had all I could do to hold that 
puppy back; no wonder the little tot was having trouble. She 
was glad to turn the pup over to me, ha ha! She is such a cute 
little girl; the pup took time out to wet on one of our parking 
strip trees. The baby looked at it and then tried to wipe it off 
with her little hand. She wiped her hand off on her coat. Cute 
little doll, ha ha! I think she is about 2½ years old. As soon as 
she saw me hurrying towards her this morning, she said “Hi, 
puppy run away.” Cute, eh?

February 21, Thursday
It is Winnie Renshaw Buehlman’s funeral today in Oakland, 
California. I’m sorry we can’t attend. It was a little warmer 
today; the sun did manage to get out from behind the clouds 
a few times. The mailman brought a letter from Donna with 
a little letter and some drawings in it from Kathy. Rex helped 
her with the letter so it was readable. The pictures?? Daddy 
labeled one a fish and the other trees, sky, and house. I could 
see a slight resemblance to the subjects, ha ha! Donna said 
they appreciate our invitation to come to dinner next Sunday, 
and go to conference, but they haven’t got a spare tire now. 
They don’t like to drive so far until they can get a new tire. She 
wants us to go up to their place Saturday morning and stay 
overnight and go to Sunday School with them on Sunday, so 
I guess we’ll plan to go to Snow Crest on Saturday morning 
if it doesn’t snow between now and then. She said Joan wrote 
a nice long letter that we can read when we go there. Joan 
said to tell Beverly her snow boots are at Aunt Florence’s. 
She did not take them to Provo as Florence thought. Today 
Annie and Florence Marsh went to their club luncheon at 
Sr. Violet Knighton’s daughter’s home in Glendale. I hope 
they have fun. The duet of sisters, from Mt. Baldy, who were 
on the Lawrence Welk Scout program on Monday night 
on T.V., are friends of Mary’s. They are LDS girls. She has 
stayed overnight with them many times, after the parties 
in Baldy Village, so they didn’t have to take her up 
to Snow Crest after the party. Donna, Mary, and 
John went down to their home at Baldy Village 
Monday night, to hear the program, cause they 
can’t get channel 7 on their T.V. The family 
name is Black. Lawrence said “the Black 
sisters would sing a duet,” ha ha! I wonder 
how many expected colored girls, eh? [Mary’s 
note: their names are Jeanne and Janie Black.] 
The girls got back up to Baldy in time to watch 
themselves on the television program with the 
folks, fun, eh? Lou saw the program, but I was 
at Audrey Fuller’s baby shower Monday night. 
I shampooed my hair. It isn’t half bad now that 
I’ve cut most of the long hair off. It used to hang 
about a foot below my waistline. I cut about 
18 inches off, so I can dry it in half the time. I 
vacuumed the rugs after lunch. Lou has cut out 
eating breakfast and has only fruit for lunch, so 
he is hungry by dinnertime at 5:15 p.m. 

Janie and Jeanie Black, 
singers and friends to 

the Marshes, especially 
Mary. In February of 
1957 Mary was 14, 

Jeanie was 19 and Janie 
was 12 years old.
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had picked John up and 
he had gone up to the 
ski lift with Mr. Hart 
in his Jeep. Donna was 
about overcome with the 
groceries. All she’d told 
me was to bring some 
milk and some yeast. 
Lou bought a basket 
full and Marshes filled 
a basket; rump roast, leg 
of lamb, bacon and eggs, 
vegetables, fruit, bread, 
rolls, ice cream, etcetera. 
The grandfathers had 
a grand time shopping 
together. Donna had a 
nice hot pan of spaghetti 
and meat and a green salad ready for our lunch. 
She also had lemon pie. It all tasted so good. It 
has been raining but was not when we arrived at 
Donna’s. Kathy and I took a hike to the Movie 
ski lift, not far from the Marshes’ cabin. It was 
cold and brisk, but we both enjoyed it. We came 
back when it started to rain a little. The kids 
wanted it to snow, but it didn’t. Lou and John 
and his boyfriend Sam, took a hike up to the big 
ski lift where Rex was working. They got to ride 
up in the chairs to the top of the mountain. It 
was cold up there in the snow. It started to rain 
and snow and some hail when they were on the 
way down the lift. Lou said he’d have frozen if 
he hadn’t had the blanket cape they gave them 
at the top to wear down. He was wet and cold 
when he got home. Rex built the fire in the 
stove up until we were all so hot we had to open 
the front door. We had a very nice evening with 
the family. I played checkers with Kathy twice, 
and once with John. Mary and Donna sang a 
duet or two for us. The sky cleared tonight, the 
stars looked so big and bright shining through 
the tall pine trees. The television entertained us, also. I helped 
Kathy with her shampoo and put her hair up in pin curls. 
Donna came in to see that Kathy’s bath was done okay and 
her hair rinsed good. Donna fixed a nice dinner for us. She 
also cooked the rump roast tonight, so we can go to Sunday 
School. It starts at 9:30 a.m. Rex came home with Lou and 
John in Rex’s truck from the ski lift. Donna has about finished 
my 1942 diary. She gave me a lot more typed pages today. I 
took the 1943 diary to her. It is a wonderful thing she is doing 
for me, to type my diaries, God bless her.

February 24, Sunday
It was a beautiful sunny day up in the mountains. Rex went 
to work at the ski lift this morning. He had drained Lou’s car 
last night so it wouldn’t freeze up. Lou filled it with water. 
Rex started to put the water in this morning, but he had to 
leave for work. Our car was a frozen mess this morning. The 
windows and doors had ice on them from the rain in the 
earlier part of the evening. It was a good thing it was drained 

last night, but Lou had 
to fix a flat tire in the 
frosty air this morning. 
Mary wasn’t well enough 
to go to Sunday School 
with us this morning. 
She stayed in bed while 
we went. They have a 
nice chapel in Pomona 
1st Ward. It seemed like 
old Garvanza Ward days 
to see Wayne and Jessie 
Goodsell and Br. and 
Sr. Leo Picket in the 
Pomona Ward Sunday 
School this morning. 
Wayne opened Sunday 
School with prayer and 

Br. Picket was the teacher in our Gospel 
Doctrine class and he introduced us to the 
class. Donna had gone to Mary’s class to have 
her excused and to get her lesson book which 
she left there last Sunday. John bought his 
class lesson book this morning for 75¢. Donna 
came back to our class for the lesson. I’m sorry 
Rex had to work today. It’s too bad he can’t 
attend church on Sundays. Lou had our tire 
fixed and Donna’s tire mounted on the spare 
wheel at a station in Pomona, while we were 
in Sunday School. He left them at a Union 
Station. They were ready for us when we came 
from church. Lou put Rex’s tire on the station 
wagon when we got home while we got dinner 
ready. I did very little, but set the table and 
assist Donna a little. It was a good dinner. We 
all enjoyed it. Mary felt better and she came 
out and ate with us. She is a sweet girl; I love 
my Mary. I gave her $1.00. John is a fine boy, 
too; he’ll be a handsome man. I could only give 
him 25¢, it was all the change I had. Grama 
Marsh sent $5.00 to Donna for her purse. Isn’t 

she a precious one? I paid $1.00 on the Children’s Primary 
Hospital fund for my children. We drove by a nice little 
house for sale in Baldy Village. Mary and Donna would 
like to live there. No one was home, so they couldn’t look 
inside it, but they walked around and looked at it. John and 
I stayed in the car. We left about 3 p.m. for home. P.S. Br. 
Black came to Donna’s this afternoon and gave us the ward 
teacher’s message. I phoned Florence Marsh to let her know 
the folks are well. Lutie Solem brought a lovely big basket 
of fruit to us this afternoon. She left it with our neighbor 
Helen Edgecomb. It had oranges, lemons, apples, and 
bananas. Wasn’t that nice and thoughtful of her?

February 25, Monday
I tried twice yesterday to get Lutie Solem on the phone 
to thank her for the lovely big basket full of fruit she left 
for us at Edgecomb’s. She wasn’t at home. Lou said he’d 
phoned her this morning. I phoned Br. Jesse Dixon, last 
evening, to ask about the books Rex wants. He had the 

Donna Marsh playing the piano 
at the Snow Crest home. Photo 

taken from the loft.

Elvie played two games of 
checkers with Kathy.

Mt. Baldy Ski lift during the 
summer. Rex was operating the 

lift during the ski season.
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missionary lesson book or handbook. He took Rex’s address 
and said he’d mail it to him this morning; it is only 35¢. I 
was sorry that he had sold the last copy of “A Marvelous 
Work and a Wonder,” by LeGrand Richards. He said 
he’d have more of that book in, in about ten days. It cost 
$1.75. Rex wanted it for a lesson he is giving at a cottage 
meeting next Monday night in Baldy Village. I hope he 
can borrow Ray Slater’s book. Lou went to bed soon after 
nine o’clock last night. I wasn’t long after him. We were 
both tired but happy after the lovely visit with our precious 
children up in the mountains. I read Joan’s nice long letter 
to her folks yesterday. She is surely enjoying life at college 
in Provo. She’d been to a jazz concert with Kay C. A group 
of twelve had gone to Salt Lake; Diane 
Oates went with Miller Gardner. Joan 
enjoyed a high school basketball game 
with Don Wakefield in Provo. He left 
for an LDS mission a few days ago. He 
lived across the street from the college. 
He gave Joan his blue nylon jacket 
before he left. He said he wouldn’t need 
it on his mission in Samoa. Joan said 
she’d get a lot of use out of it on cold 
days. The weather was warm when Joan 
wrote; she didn’t need a coat in the 
day time. They’ve had a mild winter in 
Provo this year. Alden Patterson was 
back for a few days before he entered 
the mission home in Salt Lake City. He 
wanted a date with Joan last Saturday 
the 16th, but she had a date with Eddie 
Wells. She was sorry she had a date that 
night; she would like to have gone out 
with Alden. She and Eddie went to the U of 
U ball game and stood in a line a long time to 
get tickets. But it was worth it; they won the 
game, which was exciting. Isn’t she precious? 
Ha ha! After the game they went to a school 
play, “Everyman.” After the play they went 
to KIXX Radio Station and watched friend 
Miller play records, They snooped around the 
studio. Miller let her choose the records she 
wanted to hear, fun, eh? Diane’s friend, Phil, 
took all of them to church on the Sunday. 
They went for a ride in the afternoon. Joan 
told of joining a Social Unit, the Alcyone. Diane Oates 
went into the Cami Los. It seems they each have their 
different friends, eh? Carol Sue Vandergrift belongs to 
the same social unit as Joan. Ann V. belonged to it, also. 
Joan enjoys Carol Sue a lot, says she is a lovely girl. Joan 
hopes to get up to Salt Lake to see Pat Strong’s new baby 
before long. I’m sorry, but I do not know Pat’s married 
name. It was so warm one day, Joan, Diane, and three 
other girls went up on the sun porch in their bathing suits, 
like living in California, eh? Joan hears from Bob Myers, 
the Pasadena boy, once a week or so. In Joan’s letter to us, 
she told about her nice weekend trip to Arizona, to visit 
Chuck’s college and see the beauties of Arizona. She had 
a lovely time. Chuck kept her busy with a tour of Phoenix 
and surrounding cities. She says it is beautiful there. They 

had good eats, and shows, a basketball game, a ride to the 
airport, a dust storm, which really blew, a lighting storm 
like she has never seen before and all in all, she had a 
wonderful time. I wrote a letter in rhyme to my family at 
Snow Crest. [On the following two pages.] I also answered 
Joan’s nice letter and sent her a $1.00 and five 3¢ stamps. 
We left our pillows and my umbrella at Snow Crest, crazy 
us! Lou talked to Lutie this morning. She said she had 
wanted to send him some nice fruit for a long time because 
he has been so nice to her. He helped with Paul’s funeral 
and fixed her Venetian blinds and etcetera. It was real nice 
of her and Betty to send the fruit.

February 26, Tuesday
I talked to Annie on the phone last 
evening. I was sorry to learn that Bill 
fell at work last Thursday and bruised 
his arm and hand. It was black and blue 
and he couldn’t go to work on Friday. 
He did go back yesterday. Annie says 
it still looks awful, but isn’t as sore 
now. He missed a step causing the fall. 
Bonna Gordon took me and Marie 
Doezie to Relief Society as usual. We 
had a very nice meeting. Maureen 
Startup gave her social science lesson 
on “Women and the Priesthood;” it 
was very interesting. I was happy to 
find a letter from Donna and one from 
Louise K. Pearce [daughter of Lou’s sister 
Lillian] in my box when I got home. 
Louise wrote a nice letter, she wants 
some genealogy information about the 

family. I hope I can get it for her. I haven’t 
got it myself. Uncle Tim Renshaw’s girls are 
not very anxious to “give out” with the dates 
and etcetera. I tried once before, but I’ll try 
again. I think Lutie may help me some. Donna 
was worrying about me leaving my pillows and 
umbrella up at her place. I hope she got my 
letter in rhyme today, and then she’ll know 
I’m doing all right without them. I’m using 
Joan’s nice soft down pillow to sleep on. The 
umbrella I do not need on a nice day like this 
one, eh? Madge Fowler brought my temple 

sheets back to me this morning. She gave them to me in 
Relief Society. She is a dear. I put the typed diary pages 
in the folders this afternoon. Donna has typed 14 years 
for me. Isn’t she wonderful? Oh, I forgot to mention that 
John has had his first polio shot, to help stamp out the 
dreadful infantile paralysis. Mary was scheduled to have 
hers yesterday if her cold has cleared up. They got their 
shots through their school, for free, I believe. [Mary’s note: 
I did get the polio vaccination but it was on a sugar cube that 
was passed out in Gym.] Br. Harold Kratzer came tonight 
to do his ward teaching. We always enjoy his visits and 
the message. Gordon and Ruby Hodges had some out of 
town visitors yesterday. I guess it was too exciting for him, 
anyway he didn’t show up at work today for the usual hour 
or so, poor man. 

 Diane & Joan

Diane Oates and her date 
with Miller Gardner

During Miller’s mission Ernie and 
Florence Oates became quite fond of 
Elder Miller Gardner. He lived in the 
little house on their property for five 
months. When he lived there, Florence 
shared Diane’s letters with him. Diane 
was dating Phil Nolen and Florence 
would say to Miller, “she needs to go 
out with you!” Miller did ask Diane out 
on a date when he got to BYU. He did 
as Florence requested but he found 
he was not interested in Diane. Also, 
she was already in love with her future 
husband Phil Nolen. Joan was busy 
dating others and who knows if Miller 
had caught her eye yet? But considering 
they will marry in September of this 
year, it won’t be long now.
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This is a copy of the letter Elvie sent to the Marsh family. It was in the back of her 1957 diary.

Continued on following page
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we’d come for the pillows, but she wasn’t home. Mary went to 
school on Tuesday. I’m glad her cold cleared up. Donna said 
they looked through the little home for sale in Baldy Village 
on Monday night. “It is darling,” but they’re asking $10,900 
and $4,000 down. It has only two small bedrooms. They’d 
like to live in Baldy Village, but need more room. It started to 
rain real hard before we went to bed and we had some heavy 
lightning and thunder, too. It is unusual for California. 

March 1, Friday
It’s a brand new month, with new hopes and a beautiful 
bright sunny day. Springtime is in the air, flowers in bloom, 
lovely green grass, birdies sing and everything, yes, life 
can be beautiful. I phoned Nell Ellsworth this morning. 
Sr. McComas answered; she was babysitting for Nell, who 
was in her stake leadership Relief Society meeting. She said 
she’d have Nell phone me when she got home this afternoon. 
Sr. McComas lives in Garvanza Ward. We had a little visit 

via phone about temple work. She is doing a 
wonderful work; just last month she did the 
endowment work for nineteen souls. She 
says two sessions a day wouldn’t hurt my 
heart condition if I’d use the elevator and 
not climb the stairs. I believe she is right. 
I’d like to do more temple work. I wrote to 
Ethel N., Violet F., Louise Pearce, and Elaine 
Alexander. It seems strange to me that both 
Louise and Elaine wrote the same week, one 
day apart, to ask me for some dates on the 
Olorenshaw family genealogy. I’m happy to 
see the younger members of the family taking 
an interest in this most important work. I had 
all Elaine asked for; she sent a temple sheet 
for me to fill out of her father’s family record 
of Lou’s parents and children. But Louise 
wants Lutie’s and Pearl’s wedding dates. She 
is working on Uncle Tim’s family record 
and that isn’t so easy to get. The girls aren’t 
interested in their genealogy. Nell E. phoned 
to say our pillows are there. I told her we’d 
come for them when Lou got home about 
5:20 p.m. I phoned Lou and he said he’d get 
them on his way home. I’m glad I don’t have 
to go along, I can get dinner ready. Later: We 
have our pillows and my umbrella. Lou got 
them this evening on his way from work. Nell 
says she has tried since last Monday to tell me 
the pillows were at her house but she couldn’t 
get an answer on our phone. No wonder, she 
had the wrong number. The ward list has it 
printed wrong this time, too bad!

March 2, Saturday
The tire Lou had fixed last Sunday in Pomona was flat this 
morning. It hasn’t been used, as it was on a spare, in the 
trunk. Lou was mad! He’d paid them $3.00 to fix his tire and 
put Rex’s spare on the wheel. He went all the way to Pomona 
this morning and had them do the job right. The leak was at 
the side of the patch they put on; they didn’t cover it the first 
time. We received a short note from Donna with Joan’s letter 

February 27, Wednesday
It was another foggy morning. We got smog yesterday, too. 
The paper says we can expect more of the same today. Our 
little shorty month is about at an end, eh? How fast life 
gets away, eh? It is an interesting age to live in for sure, the 
jazz, the rock and roll, and calypso, song and dance age, to 
say nothing about the marvelous and dreadful atomic age. 
I had a rather busy day, which I enjoyed because of feeling 
well. If only everyday I could feel as well! My precious maid, 
“Miss Maytag” did a couple of runs for me. I was happy 
to hang it on the lines. I even managed to iron the pieces 
washed, dust, put the house in order, and read several pages, 
I mean chapters, from my Book of Mormon. I hope to be 
able to report next Tuesday in Relief Society, that I have 
read my Book of Mormon from cover to cover this year. It 
will be my second time to read it from start to finish. I did 
it when on my local mission about 1942, I think, or 1943? 
It’s a project, in our Relief Society Theology class, to finish 
reading the book before May this year. I was 
called on my mission in 1942 and released 
in 1944. I started reading the new copy of 
the Book of Mormon that Sue gave me in 
January this new year. I would have finished 
it last month, but I was anxious to finish 
Donna’s scrapbook of pictures and give it to 
her. I took it to her last Saturday when we 
went to Snow Crest. My sweet Daddy Lou, 
and I enjoyed our little home and television 
as usual tonight. I phoned Annie and she 
said Bill was feeling better, but his arm is a 
sight, all black, blue, and green. He’ll check 
with his doctor on Saturday.

February 28, Thursday
We had a nice rain shower this morning. The 
lawns and flowers got a good drink. I phoned 
Dolores Jones to ask about her and family. I 
was sorry to learn that she has had a lot of 
worry and anxiety over little Nadine and baby 
Chris. Both children have been ill; a week 
ago Sunday, Nadine had a temperature of 
104. The baby was sick a few days later with 
a temperature of 101. She took them to Dr. 
Berry. Nadine is feeling all right now, Chris 
is a lot better, but he had the pneumonia and 
was real sick Sunday and Monday. I’m so glad 
they are better. Yvonne came home Sunday 
from her visit to Beryl with her parents. She 
had a lovely visit there. I know how lonesome 
Violet and Otto must be now she has left. It 
isn’t as bad for Otto; he works in his store and 
sees people all day. Oh that desert! I wonder if I could take 
such a life? I do so love to see homes, trees, flowers, grass, 
and people. I am a city gal, that’s me. I received a letter from 
Donna. She said the missionary handbook and my letter 
in rhyme arrived on Tuesday. She said they all enjoyed the 
poem or letter I sent them. Donna’s neighbor Edna Hart 
was coming to Pasadena to visit her sister, Nell Ellsworth, 
so Donna sent my pillows with her. She wondered if Nell 
had phoned me, but she hasn’t. I tried to call her to tell her 

Louise Keller Pearce

Elaine Renshaw Alexander  
circa 1942.
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and the pictures Chuck took of us on Christmas Eve in the 
cabin at Snow Crest. They turned out real good. She sent a 
stamped addressed envelope, for me to send them on to Joan. 
She wants them back; she says she’ll have the ones Donna 
wants finished off. She wants me to make the ones I want. 
I want the same ones for my scrapbook. I’ll send Joan some 
money to have them done. Joan’s letter told about her nice 
visit to Chuck’s college in Arizona. I wrote about that last 
Monday in my diary. She told us about the same in our letter, 
as in the letter to her folks. Donna said the contractor sent 
Rex a card; he wants him to come to Claremont on Monday 
to start on a plastering job and that makes them feel happy. 
His work is opening up again. Donna asked me to phone the 
Marshes and let them know, so they can relax, knowing Rex 
has work. Florence Marsh gave me some news, which was a 
big surprise. Robin Marsh is going to be married next Friday. 
Her daddy, Bishop Lewis Marsh, is going to perform the 
marriage ceremony. The young folks had planned on getting 
married today, they have the license and all, but the folks 
have persuaded them to wait a week, so they can have a little 

reception and make a better 
start than just running off 
by themselves. It has been 
a dreadful shock to her 
parents and grandparents as 
it is. Robin is a sweet girl; 
I hope she can bring her 
beloved man into the LDS 
church someday. Florence 
Marsh invited Lou and 
me to the ceremony next 
Friday, in the Garvanza 
Ward Relief 
Society room at 
8 p.m. I cooked 
a rump roast 
this morning. 
Daddy and 
I enjoyed a 
delicious hot 
s a n d w i c h 

for lunch. Joan told her folks about going to a 
restaurant in Phoenix with Chuck called “The 
Green Gables.” A knight on a white horse 
directs you from the gate to the door, and two 
boys in costume help you out of the car. It is 
very impressive. She also told of going to “The 
World’s Most Western Town,” called Scottsdale. 
Everything in the town is western style. It has 
to be, that is one of the laws in Scottsdale. I’m 
sure she had a very wonderful visit in Arizona. 
Chuck is a good spender, and a nice chap, too. I 
mailed Joan’s pictures and a letter with $2.00 in, 
wish I could send more. I’ve got to buy a wedding 
gift now so I can’t spare more today. Lou took 
me for a nice little ride. I mailed Joan’s letter at 
the post office. A happy evening was spent in our 
dear little home. P.S. We received a nice thank 
you note from Marilyn Ashton Larson for our 
wedding gift, a milk glass flower basket.

March 3, Sunday
It was cold and looked like it would rain any minute, but 
no rain today. The sun did try to get through to us a few 
times, but couldn’t make it. Our class president, Perry Fuller, 
wasn’t in Sunday School at the start, so I had to greet the 
class and have newcomers introduce themselves. We had a 
lot of out of town visitors this morning. Don Rowberry’s 
class is always interesting. He is an excellent teacher. I enjoy 
the new job as secretary of our class. I see to it that the roll is 
passed and signed. Perry greets the people, when he’s there. 
He had an exciting morning as his infant son, Wayne Perry, 
was blessed and named in fast meeting this morning. The 
two grandfathers assisted in the ceremony, also. We had 
several babies blessed and several confirmations, too. Zion 
is growing! We enjoyed a hot beef sandwich for dinner; the 
rump roast and gravy were delicious. Lou slept all afternoon. 
I read several chapters from my Book of Mormon. I’m almost 
through it now. I was delighted when Madge Fowler told 
me the Olorenshaw names are ready in the temple now for 
endowments. She did one of the ladies endowment work last 
week, a “Mary.” I have two Mary’s on the sheets. Oh bless 
her darling heart; if it weren’t for her they’d still be down in 
the baptism room waiting still. I hope I can get to the temple 
and do some of them soon. I hope some of the dear men folks 
will help with the men on my list, too. Lou can’t seem to get 
away from his work. I wish he could make a big effort, it is 
his right and wonderful privilege to do this for his ancestors. 
I phoned to ask how Bill is, Beverly said he feels better, his 
arm is discolored but it isn’t hurting now. The doctor says he 
ruptured a blood vessel. Glen and his boys were visiting at 
Andersen’s. Irene stayed home to show folks through their 
home. It is up for sale. They have already selected a home 

they want to buy. 
They need more 
room, the new place 
is in the same ward, 
near the church. We 
had a very lovely 
meeting in our ward 
tonight. The Relief 
Society sisters put on 
the program. It was 
titled “Portrait of a 
Dream.” Frank Jensen 
was the narrator. We 
had color slides on a 
screen of the building 
of the Relief Society 
edifice, from the 
ground breaking to 
the finished structure. 
It is in the shadow of 
the Salt Lake Temple. 
The Singing Mothers 
did a beautiful job. 
Our ladies carried 
flags of every nation 
in the world, where 
we have a Relief 
Society.

Robin Marsh in 1954. In March of 
1957 Robin is getting married.
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March 4, Monday
A telegram came yesterday for our neighbor, Elmer Lowe; 
the Yellow Cab man brought it out. No one was home at 
Edgecomb’s, so Lou said he’d give it to them. Grandpa and 
Grandma Lowe are visiting at their son Harold Lowe’s home 
in Duarte. Edgecombs went to their property in the desert, 
for the day. Lou tried to find Harold’s phone number, but 
couldn’t. We had to leave for church, so Lou decided to put 
the telegram under Edgecomb’s back door. He found it wasn’t 
locked, so he left the telegram on the kitchen table. When we 
got home tonight, Edgecombs couldn’t understand how Lou 
got in their house, as they thought they’d locked the door. 
But they hadn’t pulled it tight enough to catch the lock. Lou 
pulled it locked after he put the telegram in the house. We 
all had a laugh. The telegram told of the death of an uncle, in 
Maine. They are sorry about that. Miriam Marsh phoned and 
invited us to witness the marriage of their daughter, Robin, 
next Friday evening at 8 p.m. in the Garvanza Ward chapel. 
She said she had sent Rex and Donna a special delivery letter 
inviting them. I hope they can come in to it. I spent most of 
today reading from my Book of Mormon. I paid Jess Dixon 
the 53¢ yesterday for the missionary handbook that he mailed 
to Rex. The book cost 35¢ and then 18¢ to mail it. I also gave 
Br. Peacock the 75¢ I got from Mable Dunn, for a Sunday 
School class book on Sunday. Lou cleaned up and went out 
with Del Andrus this evening to do their ward teaching. 
I think it is wonderful they get at it so early in the month. 
Too many of them wait until the last day or so in the month. 
Ruth Jensen phoned to remind me of our teachers report 
meeting in the morning. I had it in mind. She asked me to 
give Louise Anderson a ring and remind her. I did. Louise is 
my partner. I phoned Dody to find out how baby Chris was 
today. She had taken him to the doctor for chest x-rays this 
morning. His temperature went up again last weekend, he 
feels better today. He had pneumonia about ten days and is 
having a little trouble getting back to normal. I sat up until 
11:45 and finished reading my Book of Mormon. It took me 
two months to read it from cover to cover. 

March 5, Tuesday
It has been overcast and chilly all day. Bonna Gordon 
came for me at 9:30 a.m. Marie Doezie was with her. Edna 
Peak gave our visiting teachers message this morning in 
our report meeting. The object of the lesson was to remind 
us that we must never cease laboring to bring souls to 

Christ. Edna did a good job; she was substituting today. 
Sr. Clarice Tanner is going to be our teacher now. We had 
a large attendance in both meetings. The theology lesson 
later was wonderful, as always. We are indeed fortunate to 
have Louise Cotterell for our teacher. She knows and loves 
the Book of Mormon. She makes the characters come to 
life for us. Today’s lesson was on prophecies concerning 
the Jews, Gentiles, and Lamanites, in the latter days. 
Our room was over crowded; we’ll have to move in to the 
chapel I guess. Next month’s lesson is going to be a review 
of outstanding prophets in the Book of Mormon. I am to 
give a few of the highlights in the life of Alma II. Several 
of the sisters have characters in the book to report on. Faye 
Timothy asked us to pray for Jeanne Brinton in our homes, 
she is ill in the hospital here. I’m so sorry about Jeanne’s 
illness. She is such a lovely person. She and family have 
moved to Big Bear, California. We had a beautiful spirit 
in our testimony meeting after the lesson. I’d made up my 
mind to get to my feet today, but one has to be on their 
toes to get a chance in this ward. It is wonderful, I’ve never 
been called speedy anyway, but the dear Lord knows I love 
Him and I do have a testimony. Annie read Dale’s letter 
to me over the phone this afternoon. He loves his mission 
and he is very busy since he’s been a branch president. I 
hemmed six dishtowels this afternoon. I have some more 
to do. I’ll give Donna half of them; I think she needs them.

March 6, Wednesday
I’d planned on going uptown today to buy a wedding 
gift for Robin Marsh, but I noticed the sale at Penney’s 
Store, where they have the 100% down pillows, on sale 
for $5.00 apiece. It doesn’t start until tomorrow. I’ve been 
looking for a sale on down pillows for a long time. I’ve 
wanted a pair for a long time, too. The one pair we have 
are really old, we’ve had them since we were married. I’d 
like to get rid of them. Lou said he’d buy me a new pair, 
so I’ll go uptown tomorrow and get the pillows, if 

I’m lucky. I’ll buy the gift then. 
I talked to Florence Marsh 

on the phone; she and 
Miriam Marsh were 

busy making dresses 
for little Judy and 
Miriam to wear at 
the wedding on 
Friday night. Robin 
is making her own 
wedding gown, isn’t 

she clever? I talked to 
Annie via the phone; 

it was their Relief 
Society ward conference 

today. The stake officers 
were in attendance to hear 
Lorene Clayton give her 
theology lesson. Annie 
said she did a beautiful 

job. President Mary Cutler was impressed and told Annie 
“Lorene gave it just the way she’d like all of her teachers to 
give it in every ward.” Lorene is an excellent teacher. I’ve 

This is the felt case that Elvie’s sister Sue made for Elvie 
in 1955. This held the Book of Mormon that Elvie finished 

reading on March 4, 1957.

Lorene gave beautiful lessons 
and she knew the gospel well.
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received a letter from Joan. Our girl never ceases to amaze 
me. Her last letter she’d spent the weekend in Arizona and 
this letter, she’d spent the weekend in Idaho. She went 
with three of her girl friends that live in the same building. 
They invited Joan to go with them to visit their homes in 
Idaho. They all live on farms there. Their names are Pat 
Patterson, Noreen Jacobsen, and Ruth Ann Pugmire. The 
farms are on the border of Utah, Bear Lake location. Joan 
stayed at the Patterson home with Pat. She had a lovely 
time. There was lots of snow on the ground and streams 
running through their property. There were lots of fruit 
trees. They showed her around the town. She walked all 
over the farm. It was stake conference on the Sunday Joan 
was there and she said they met in a beautiful tabernacle 
that was built by the pioneers in 1888. Joan has been up 
in Wyoming, too, since she went to BYU. That gal gets 
around, eh? We sure love her.

March 7, Thursday
It was nice and warm today, almost too warm for my gray 
suit, which I wore uptown this afternoon. I did my ironing 
this morning. We got a letter from Donna. She didn’t 
know about Robin’s wedding when she wrote yesterday 
morning, but I’m sure Florence Marshes’ letter reached her 
Wednesday afternoon. We hope they’ll come down Friday 
to the reception. Florence told her to come down and stay 
all night. Donna said when Rex went to the job on Monday 
morning, he found a new manager. That man told Rex there 
was no plastering today or for several days. In fact, he didn’t 
think he’d need him. Rex tried to locate Ray, the manager 
who sent him the card to be on the job Monday. He couldn’t 
find him. He spent all day looking for plastering jobs, none 
of the contractors had work for him this week. The manager 
of the ski lift, Herb, told Rex to go back to work at the lift 
on Wednesday. Herb said he’d like to have Rex work for 
him steady. He said he’d try and work something out. The 
regular men get about $2.45 an hour Donna thinks. If he 
could get on steady at the lift, he’d try and find a home in 
Baldy Village. Like Donna, I feel it would be better to have 
steady work for less pay than the plasterers big pay for a few 
days and then off work again. Rex sent Joan her tuition for 
the last quarter at BYU. They received a nice letter from 
Joan, written while she was visiting over the weekend in 
Idaho. I was disappointed cause the down pillows were sold 
out when I arrived at Penney’s Store about 3:30 p.m. The 

clerk said they went fast this morning. I guess I’ll have to get 
some new ticking and cover our old pillows, eh? Penney’s 
Store had a big crowd at their anniversary sale. It started 
today. Lou came for me at 5 p.m. in the rear of Penney’s. I 
was glad to ride home in our car. I’m tired tonight; believe 
me. I climbed the stairs from the basement, in Penney’s. It 
was too much for me, darn it. I bought a pretty hook rug on 
sale in Penney’s Store; hand made in Japan. It is oval, cost 
$4.06. I bought it for Robin’s wedding gift.

March 8, Friday
I received a cute invitation from 
the Garvanza Ward Relief 
Society to their anniversary 
luncheon and program, next 
Monday, March 11, at 10:30 

a.m. It was nice of them to want 
me to come. I’d surely love to 
go. I’ll see how I feel, eh? The 
invitation was in rhyme, it had a 
cute picture of an old fashioned 
girl on the front page. It came 
yesterday. I also received a nice 
personal note yesterday from 

our own Relief Society inviting 
me to our anniversary luncheon and 
program on Tuesday March 12. Our 

new president, Marjorie Snedaker, wrote 
in the note, “Sister Renshaw, I have enjoyed getting 

acquainted with you so much and meeting your charming 
daughter, too.” Wasn’t that nice? She is such a lovely person. 
I know I can attend this nice program and lunch cause 
that sweet Bonna Gordon will come for me as she always 
does. I vacuumed and defrosted the icebox this morning. 
Florence Marsh phoned about noontime. She read a letter 
from Donna. They will be in to Robin’s wedding, but can’t 
stay all night because Rex has to be back at the ski lift on 
Saturday morning to work. Louise Anderson came for me at 
2:15 p.m. We had a word of prayer and then went out to do 
our visiting teaching. I always enjoy going with Louise, she 
is such a sweet person. We found only five of our eight ladies 
at home. LaRue Gurr and family are moving to Utah next 
week. She was in the midst of packing. We’ll surely miss that 
lovely family in East Pasadena Ward. Sr. Reed is moving 
back to Idaho for the summer. She spends her winters here. 
She is such a nice person, too. The Gurrs are going to live 
in Spanish Fork, I think. Annie phoned and read Elsie’s 
letter to me. Elsie sent the minutes of the last two Strong’s 
meetings to Annie. She said Bonnie’s baby girl has been in 
the hospital with pneumonia. They’ve all been very worried 
over the little dear. The baby’s name is Holly. I wonder if 
that’s because she was born at Christmas time. It seems to 
me that Dad wanted to name Bonnie Jean, “Holly” when 
she was born. I may be wrong. Anyway it’s a nice name and 
I do hope the little darling is back to normal by now. Beverly 
said she’d come over and get me next Monday morning so 
I can attend the Relief Society party in Garvanza after all. 
That Bev is precious! Rex and Donna bought the truck and 
the station wagon this evening. Lou and Rex went to the 
shop to get the load of wood in Rex’s truck. We all left in 

Bear Lake Tabernacle in Paris, Idaho where Joan attended  
stake conference in 1957.
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the station wagon later, 
about 7:40 p.m. We 
left the truckload of 
wood in front of our 
place. Mary and Kathy 
came with Donna in the 
station wagon. Johnny 
boy stayed up at Mt. Baldy 
with his Boy Scout troupe. 
They’re camping out in a 
cabin up there tonight. I 
thought he was in the front 
room, until Donna said, 
“you didn’t miss John?” 
Was I surprised? What a 
frustrated soul am I, eh? 
The little Garvanza Ward 
Relief Society room was 
crowded with family and a 
few friends of the bride and 
groom. Robin looked sweet 
and lovely in the wedding 
gown she made herself. The 
bridesmaid was dressed in 
a pretty blue gown of the 
same material (polished 
taffeta), as the bride’s white 
gown. The two little flower 
girls, Judy and Miriam 
Marsh, were adorable 
in their taffeta gowns 
that mother Miriam and 
Grama Marsh made them. 
The groom and best man 
looked handsome in dark 
suits and white carnations 
in their lapels. Grampa 
John Marsh gave the bride 
away; her father, Bishop 
Lewis Marsh, performed 
the ceremony. Girlfriend, 
Sandra Robinson Day, sang 
three lovely solos. Erma 
Carlson was at the piano. 
The big recreation hall was 
full of friends to greet the bride and groom after the ceremony. 
The wedding cake was pretty. There were pictures taken of 
the bride and groom. Delicious punch, cake, nuts and mints 
were served. Robin’s new husband is Bob Bateman. Donna 
and Mary helped serve refreshments. It was fun talking 
to our many friends. We rode with Marshes in the station 
wagon to take John and Florence Marsh home after it was 
over. The Marshes had a box of groceries for Rex to take 
home. We were sorry they couldn’t stay down all night, but 
Rex had to be at work at 7:30 in the morning at the ski lift. 
Miriam looked nice tonight in a new dress and little hat. I 
believe it was gray blue shade. Lewie had a new dark suit. 
It was all very nice. I enjoyed seeing my own sister’s tonight 
and Elaine and Ernie Vandergrift, Myrtle and Ed R., Inis 
S., and her brother Dale Egan, and all of the ward friends. 

It was fun. Uncle Ernie V. gave 
Kathy 50¢ and Mary 25¢. Don’t 
we have fun? Donna read Janet’s 
letter and one from Joan to me. 
The girls are well and happy. P.S. 
I bought two nice embroidered 
handkerchiefs and ten 10¢ 
airmail stamps to put in Bonna 
Gordon’s birthday card.

March 9, Saturday
I was sorry to learn last night 
from Erma Carlson that Grant 
Carlson is home in bed. He has 
had a sick spell and the doctor 
wants him to stay in bed for two 
weeks, to get his heart back in a 
normal condition. I met a nice 

lady last night; she is a cousin to Clarice Tanner. She lives 
in Garvanza Ward and her name is Fan LaFoon. Isn’t that 
a dilly of a name? I had a nice visit with her. It was cold 
and cloudy all day. About three o’clock the rain came down 
with a vengeance for about thirty minutes. We had a real 
down pour with lightening and thunder, the works! Lou was 
enjoying his nap, but he got up to see what the noise Mother 
Nature was making was all about. I wonder what it’s doing 
for my folks up at Snow Crest. If it’s snowing my sweet Mary 
and Johnny boy are happy, bless ‘em. I made some hash out 
of the leftover meat from the rump roast. My daddy Lou 
enjoyed it so much I was glad I made the effort. Cooking 
anything seems to be an effort now days. Oh, Grama Elvie, 
you’ve had it! Ha ha! I also fried a rabbit, which Lou enjoyed 
tonight. We’ll finish it up tomorrow. Donna brought a lot 

Lewis Marsh with Robin and Robert Bateman March 8, 1957.
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more typed diary pages. She has finished 1942 and is on 1943 
now. I put the pages in my folder and got the carbon copies 
ready for the folders that Sue and Violet have. I ran out of the 
gummed reinforcement rings. It takes a lot of them.

March 10, Sunday
I enjoyed walking to Colorado Boulevard 
where we meet Hilda Botting each Sunday 
morning. It was such a lovely sunny morning. 
Lou comes back from his priesthood meeting 
to pick Hilda and me up every Sunday 
morning. We had to open the big sliding doors 
into the recreation hall again this Sunday. The 
chapel just isn’t large enough to take care of 
our large attendance now. We have a number 
of out of town visitors each Sunday morning, 
too. My sweetheart treated me to a nice dinner 
at Fisher’s Restaurant. It was a nice surprise as 
I expected to cook for us at home. We drove 
over to Carlson’s this afternoon to see Erma 
and Grant. He has been put to bed for a few 
weeks to clear up a heart condition. He looks well and happy. 
Their handsome son Roger was home and they’re expecting 
Thane home from BYU for a day or two. He has to have a 
wisdom tooth extracted and wants his own dentist to do it. 
We took a ride to Monrovia to see Pearl and Pawnee. They 
were getting ready to go to dinner at their friend, Emma 
Veldenzer’s home. We didn’t stay long, but I did get the 
information Louise Pearce wanted me to get. (The wedding 
date of the Redborgs). Louise is doing her family genealogy 
for her book of remembrance. Lou wanted to stop 
and look at the new cars in Monrovia, so I went 
along with his fun. We looked at some beautiful 
new Plymouths; one I liked was gold and white. 
Too much money for us, but we can look, eh? We 
stopped in another place and looked at some new 
and used Pontiacs, a nice off white one we liked. 
But still too much $$$$. But my Lou loves to 
look. We came home and rested and then went 
to church. We had a very nice meeting with short 
talks by Kenneth Major, Bonny Howard, and 
Clifton Manlove. The main speakers were Sally 
and Keith Neilson. It was a lovely meeting. The 
Wilford Gurr family bid us goodbye. This is their 
last Sunday in our ward. They’re moving to American Fork, 
Utah. His brother and wife came here to help them move. 
We’ll all miss them.

Care and Handling of the Diaries
A little less than fifty years later these same diary pages 
received additional special treatment. This time the special 
treatment was from Elvie Joan Marsh Gardner. When Joan took 
over caring for the diaries she took each three ring scrapbook of 
pages and placed two pages back to back in a plastic sleeve to 
further protect them and then put the pages in new notebooks. 
The scrapbooks Elvie used were falling apart. This project took 
plenty of time and patience for Joan to complete, but she was 
the first grandchild to read and enjoy Elvie’s diaries. It is fun to 
know that Elvie’s sisters also enjoyed reading the diaries that 
were typed by Donna Renshaw Marsh.

March 11, Monday
We had sunshine and clouds today. Beverly came for me 
about 9:50 this morning. We picked Lorene up at her home 
and then Annie on her corner. It was a real thrill to see Br. 
and Sr. Earl White in the Garvanza Ward foyer and many 
dear old friends; Bessie Hansen, Jane Bingham, and the dear 
old friends still living in the ward. Beth Johnston brought 
my sister Sue Hoglund. Beth Bywater, the Relief Society 
president, invited all of the past Relief Society presidents and 
their counselors. Sue was the first president of the Garvanza 
Ward Relief Society. Sue gave the history of the Garvanza 
Relief Society, from the first to the present date. Each sister 
as mentioned stood up and received a nice camellia corsage 
in a rose color. Sue did a beautiful job; she had it memorized 
for the most part. She is remarkable at that. They had a nice 
trio and two duets. We sang some of the old songs. It was 
all lovely. Br. White, patriarch, opened the program with 
prayer. He didn’t stay to eat with us. I was sorry about that, 
he had an appointment in Pasadena. Beth asked me to stand 

up and say a few words; 
she asked if I had a 
poem I could give. I 
couldn’t at the moment 
recall one I thought 
suitable, so I just told 
them how happy I was 
to be there with them. 
The luncheon was 
delicious. Viola Niles 
asked me to let her take 
a picture of me, as I was 
her first Relief Society 
visiting teacher. She 
wants it for her Book 

of Remembrance. Beverly came for us at 1 p.m. She had 
Annie take a picture of Br. and Sr. White. Earl asked Annie 
to take one of him with me. Beverly took more pictures of 
us when we got over to Andersen’s, one of each of her aunts 
and mom, and one of us all in a group. Beth was with us. 
The film is colored, nice, eh? I hope they turn out good. 
Beverly went to Dr. Allred for an adjustment while we were 
at the luncheon. Her back has been causing a lot of trouble 
since she mowed the lawn last week. Some of the vertebrae 

are out of place. Lorene and Annie drove with 
Beverly to Pasadena to bring me home. They said 
our new wallpaper and linoleum is pretty. It was 
a very happy occasion for me; thanks to Beth B. 
and my darling niece Beverly today. Annie held 
office as secretary for 18½ years. The Highland 
Park Relief Society presidency, Ida Davidson, 
and her first counselor were at the celebration 
today, also my dear friend Florence Marsh. She 
was honored as a past president. Rear Admiral 

Richard Byrd died in Boston tonight. He was 68 
years old. He was a noted explorer. He headed 

two Arctic and five Antarctic expeditions.

March 12, Tuesday
Bonna Gordon phoned to thank me for the birthday card 
and the two handkerchiefs and the ten 10¢ airmail stamps. 

Rear Admiral Richard 
Byrd died in 1957.

Patriarch Earl White and Elvie Renshaw March 11, 1957.
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She said the stamps would last her until Chuck is released 
from his mission in Argentina, as she writes just once a 
week. The ten weeks will just do it. He’ll be released the 1st 
of June. I had figured it about that. Bonna had to be over to 
church early this morning so she asked Melba Kunz to pick 
me up. Melba phoned later; she remembered that she was in 
a quilting skit on the program and had to be there at 11 a.m., 
so she phoned Louise Anderson to pick Marie Doezie and 
me up. Bless all of them, what a lot of trouble I do put them 
to, eh? I was glad I could get my washing out this morning, 
as I didn’t have to leave here before 12:15. I phoned Marie 
to tell her the change in plans. Lillian Neal was with Louise 
when she came for me. We picked Marie D. up at her home. 
The tables were beautifully decorated, one for each month of 
the year. We were all seated at our birthday month table. All 
twelve tables were exquisite. Our table with the December 
birthdays was the Christmas theme in silver sprayed shrubs 
and branches, with pink and silver tree ornaments. Oh, it 
was pretty. Each had a paper lace place mat. Every table 
was just as lovely; a big May basket full of lovely flowers for 
May, spring flowers for April, white flowers and snowmen 
and etcetera for January. There was a bride and groom with 
lovely flowers for June, our American flag and flowers for 
July, orange and brown shades for September and October. 
Every month was appropriately represented by a table that 
was lovely to behold. We only had four December birthdays, 
but November was overcrowded, so Louise Anderson joined 
us at our table. Madge Fowler, Lorraine Major, myself, and 
another young lady, I do not know her name, were the only 
December dates there. We had a large attendance and a 
lovely luncheon. We had a large birthday cake in the center 
of the hall on a card table. The top of it was given to Bonna 
Gordon after the party because it was her birthday today. 
She is the secretary of 
our Relief Society. She 
has been secretary to 
five presidents now. Julie 
Oakley had charge of 
our program and she did 
a lovely job. I was in the 
little skit for the workday 
part of the program, 
with quilting friends. 
Eleanor Jorgensen and 
Herta Peacock sang a 
duet and Eleanor a solo. 
Each lesson department 
was represented on the 
program. It was all so 
very lovely. It has been 
two wonderful days of 
anniversary parties for 
me. Isn’t that nice, eh? 
I did so wish my Donna 
could have been with 
us both days. Madge 
Fowler told me all of 
the female names on my 
temple sheets have had 
the endowment work 

done now. Isn’t she precious? She said her husband, Russell 
F., will work on the male names for us. They are such grand 
people. My darling Lou is having trouble with his back 
again. I wish he would go see a doctor, but not him!

March 13, Wednesday
I received a nice letter from Lydia this morning. She started 
it on February 5, wrote a page, was interrupted and didn’t 
get to it again until March 10. It’s always a treat to hear from 
Lydia anytime. I’m sorry Owen can’t clear up that cough. I 
hope it hasn’t developed into asthma? He has had it too long, 
he is suffering from arthritis, also. I wish he’d see a good 
doctor! He is as bad as Lou, (and myself). We will not see a 
doctor until we are forced to do it. Oh me! Lydia was taking 
care of her little granddaughter, Debbie. Her mother Earlene 
had taken Daddy Bill to the hospital at 2:30 that morning. 
He was in dreadful pain. They thought it was appendicitis, 
but an exam caused the doctors to think it is ulcers. They will 
try to heal him by diet and not operation. I surely hope he’ll 
get along okay. Jim Bailey had joined the Army Reserve. He 
is in the armored division. He’ll have to be away from home 
for six months this summer, but they can’t draft him now. 
Lorene sent me the Book of Mormon poem she promised 
me. It names the prophets who wrote the record from which 
the Book of Mormon was translated. It is very good, sorry 
I don’t know the author’s name. I wrote a letter to Donna 
and told her about the nice Relief Society parties I’d been 
to on Monday and Tuesday. I answered Louise Pearce’s 
letter, giving her the genealogy data she asked for. I sent the 
poem to Donna and asked her to type me another copy of it 
with a carbon copy. I want to keep one copy in my Book of 
Mormon, and I’d like to give our theology teacher, Louise 
Cotterell, a copy of it, too. It looks dark and stormy toward 

President Marjorie Snedaker cutting the Relief Society Birthday cake on March 12, 1957. The December’s 
birthday table is on the right side. Elvie is the fourth lady at that table circled in white. 
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Christensen was overjoyed. She was telling everyone at the 
reception tonight, so said Annie.

March 15, Friday
It’s another pretty day. I was made even happier because the 
mailman brought us a letter from Joan. She said my letter 
was the first to tell of Robin’s marriage and it was indeed 
a surprise to both Joan and Diane. Of course they heard 
from Donna and Florence O. soon after. Joan said she’d had 
three penicillin shots and has been feeling fine since. The 

sinus trouble and tender gums is no more. 
I’m happy about that. I know she was using 
too many nose drops. Next week will be 
her finals; I hope she makes out real well. 
Lorene phoned; we had a nice visit via the 
phone. She said the poem she sent me was 
taken from “Highlights on the Book of 
Mormon,” by Baker. [Two copies of this book, 
published in 1934, are listed on Amazon for 
$45 and $60 in September of 2016.] It is 
one of Ray’s books. Lorene told me how 
delighted the Harry Christensen’s are 
over their first grandchild, born yesterday 
on Dale White’s wedding day. It’s a baby 
girl born to Jeanne Christensen and 
husband Paul. Sorry, I don’t know their 
last name. Grama Signy Christensen is 
going to San Francisco to be with Jean, 
when she comes home from the hospital. 
It is a strange coincidence; Dale W. and 
Jeanne C. went together about three 
years before he left for his mission. She 
married Paul before Dale was released. 
Her baby was born on his wedding day. 
Dale’s wife, Marsha, was Jean’s best 
girlfriend. Lou went to the market after 
dinner. I gave him the list of things 
we needed. Later we drove over to our 
ward chapel to see the movie “Athena,” 
in Technicolor, starring Jane Powell, 
Debbie Reynolds, and Vic Damone. It 
was a lighthearted musical about physical 
culture and etcetera. It was entertaining 
but more fun for the teenagers than 
the Grandma’s. The Boy Scouts sold 
popcorn and pop. I sat next to George 
Wride and Ella. George and Ella Wride 
said that their daughter Mary and her 
husband like it in Sacramento; no smog 
there, and it is always nice and clear. P.S. 
The funeral notices in the Highland Park 
paper said, Arthur Cresse, vice president 
of the mortuary, passed away. Our friend 
Alta is a widow now.

March 16, Saturday
It rained steady most of the night. It came 
down real hard about 4 a.m. The sun 
was shining when we got up at 7:50 this 
morning. The yard was too wet for Lou to 

our mountains. I wonder what Mother Nature is doing for 
my family up at Snow Crest? It’s been cloudy here all day, but 
no rain. Lou’s back is still hurting him. I wish I could help 
him. We had a lovely pink and orange sunset, so I look for a 
bright sunny morning tomorrow. Annie and Bill Andersen 
went to the basketball game tonight with Annie Hubbert’s 
boyfriend, Ken Mitchel. I hope Garvanza boys win, as they 
are the champions so far.

March 14, Thursday
It was a beautiful sunny morning. It makes one feel 
like singing with the birds, but when I let out with the 
music, I realize “it’s for the birds.” Ha ha! I mailed 
a postcard to Lorene thanking her for the Book of 
Mormon poem. I wrote to Violet telling her about 
our two lovely Relief Society parties. I wrote to 
Margaret Renshaw and to Lydia Bailey. Now I’m 
not in debt to anyone for a change. I talked to Dolores 
on the phone, before sealing Violet’s letter, so I could 
let her know that her children are all well and happy out 
here. I phoned Annie, she said their ward won the ball game 
last night, so it looks like their team will go to Salt 
Lake City as the champions of our wards in Southern 
California. Roger Carlson will be happy; he is a 
player. Annie and Bill didn’t get home from the game 
in time to watch “This is Your Life” on T.V She was 
sorry about that. Ray Clayton phoned last evening 
to Annie, from his work at the newspaper. He told 
her that he’d been tipped off that the treasurer of the 
United States, Ivy Baker Priest, was going to be the 
honored subject on the “This is Your Life” program 
last night. Lou and I watched it and we surely enjoyed 
learning about this remarkable woman and her lovely 

family. They are a Mormon family, brought up with 
faith, prayer, and love. Ivy was raised in Bingham 
Canyon, Utah. It is thrilling to see such a wonderful 
example of our church’s teachings. Senator Arthur 
Watkins of Utah was on the screen. He spoke from 
Washington D.C. Dale White and Marsha Chastain 
were married in the Los Angeles Temple today. Annie 
and Bill Andersen went to their reception tonight in 
Garvanza Ward. Jeanne Christensen (don’t know her 
married name) had a baby girl today. Grandma Signy 

Ivy Baker Priest was on “This is Your Life” March 14, 1957.

Program for Arthur Cresse on 
March 16 of Elvie’s diary.
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work in it, so he wanted to go somewhere! I got ready after 
doing dishes and making beds. I had plenty I could do here 
in the house, but it can wait, eh? Snow Crest is too much of 
a climb for our poor car, but I’d surely love to see Donna and 
family. We enjoyed a nice drive to Burbank. Sue was getting 
ready to go to Highland Park to attend Arthur E. Cresse’s 
funeral. A Mr. Davies was going to take her. She called him 
and said she had company so she couldn’t go. We decided to 
ride out to see Shirley and family. Annie phoned to see if Sue 
was coming to the funeral. I thought Sue should go to the 
funeral, so she phoned Shirley a second time and told her we 
had decided to go to the funeral and wouldn’t be out to see her. 
Annie told Sue to come prepared to stay all night and go to 
stake conference with them in the morning. Their stake house 
is in Burbank, so they’ll take Sue home after conference. I’m 
glad we did go to the funeral. Alta was so happy to see Sue 
and Lou. I didn’t get to speak to her, as I didn’t go into the 
family room. It was full of her family and friends. We took 
Sr. Burnett to the funeral. Florence came with John, he didn’t 
go into the services. It was a very lovely service. The male 
quartet was very nice. Alta is taking Arthur’s body to Manti, 
Utah for interment. Rex phoned his folks from Upland this 
evening, and then he phoned us to let us know all is well with 
our children. Rex told his folks he had worked all week with 
Harvey Slater. He was going to work next week, too. He is 
working at the ski lift Saturday and Sunday. I was so relieved 
to hear that they are all well and happy.

March 17, Sunday
Our sky was dark and angry looking all morning, but no 
rain in our location. It stayed cold and cloudy all day, but 
not as threatening looking. We had a large attendance 
out to Sunday School. They had to open the sliding doors 
into the recreation hall again to accommodate the crowd. 
We had several out of town visitors, too. I met Alicebeth 
Ashby’s father, Br. Whiteley, before 
Sunday School. I introduced myself. 
We had a nice visit at the front doors, 
where I was greeting people and 
giving them a program. Sr. Iretta 
Vetterlein was also a greeter at the 
front doors with me. Br.  Whiteley 
said they are having a family 
reunion; all are going to celebrate 
at Palm Springs, nice, eh? Marie 
Doezie told me that her daughter, 
Ephra is engaged to be married. 
Her boyfriend gave her a diamond 
ring on Saturday night. They are 
both going to BYU in Provo. Sorry 
I do not remember his name, but 
I’m happy for Ephra, she is a very 
lovely girl. His home is in Berkeley, 
California. Lou and I ate dinner at 
Bob’s eating place on East Colorado 
Boulevard. We surely enjoyed it, too. 
Dr. Don Anderson and children sat 
at the table next to us. Louise wasn’t 
with them. She was home studying 
her lesson for the stake Primary 

leadership meeting next Thursday. Don said she evicted 
them, so she could study in peace and quiet, ha ha! Iona 
Cottam and family ate at Bob’s place, also. Daddy enjoyed 
his nap this afternoon. I wrote in my diary and read from 
the Book of Mormon. We went to church tonight. We 
had a large attendance and a very fine meeting. Br. Jack 
Jones and Br. Bob Austin were our speakers from the high 
council. They both gave good talks. Jenny and little Kathy 
Jones sat in front of us. Jenny said they had a little birthday 
party for little Chris this afternoon. He is one year old 
today. I hope he has a happy birthday and enjoys what is in 
the big box Grama Fife mailed to him. I know Grama and 
Grampa Fife were thinking of baby Chris today, also. Our 
new ward choir, under the direction of Sr. Snedaker, sang 
two numbers; they did an excellent job. 

March 18, Monday
Br. Robert Austin has been released from our stake high 
council. He has been put in as president of the stake 
missionaries. He is a wonderful missionary, so he’ll do a 
lot of good in this field. Our new choir sang Lou’s two 
favorites last night, he was pleased. They sang “Though 
Deepening Trials” and “Before Thee Lord.” We had a nice 
sunny morning, but it clouded up in the afternoon. My 
precious Maytag automatic washer made a strange sound 
and stopped dead on the last run, just before the spin dry. 
I phoned Lou and he was going over to ask Jack, the man 
who sold it to us. He works in the same building. In the 
meantime, I tried the dial again. The washer went on as 
if nothing had happened, so I phoned Lou again. He had 
not gone to see Jack yet. We decided the electric power 
must have gone off for a second or two. Anyway, all’s well 
that ends well, eh? I was disappointed I didn’t get a letter 
from Donna this morning. She didn’t write last week at 
all, but they were all well when Rex phoned his mother 

on Saturday from Upland. I wrote 
to Donna and to Joan this afternoon 
and sent them some 3¢ stamps, ten 
each. Bob Gordon’s brother-in-law 
passed away. Bonna is going to his 
funeral in the morning. Isn’t she the 
thoughtful one? I waited for Lou 
this evening. He took me to the 
post office for stamps. I didn’t have 
one in the house. It started to rain 
about 5 p.m. We are glad we have 
a nice comfy little house to stay in 
and nice music and entertainment to 
enjoy from our television. Yes, we are 
blessed indeed. Isn’t it wonderful 
to be home, with the one you love, 
and find peace and happiness in 
marriage these 43 years? God has 
blessed us abundantly.

March 19, Tuesday
Ethel Burk took Marie Doezie and 
me to Relief Society this morning. 
I enjoyed Alice Brandley’s literature 
lesson on “Shakespeare in Our Lives.” 

Lou and Elvie in 1945. In 1957 they are happy to be 
home, with each other, finding peace, and happiness 

in their 43 years of marriage.
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it for her, and surprised to 
learn she had some money 
coming back; more than 
she expected anyway. Diane 
Oates seems to be going 
steady with a boy named 
Phil [Nolen]. Joan says he 
is a very nice boy. Barbara 
Niles is moving from the 
girl’s apartment in with her 
friend, JoAnn. Sue Gordon 
has been doing some 
shopping for herself, china, 
silver, pottery, crystal, and 
stainless steel. She has her 
own bank account. The girls 
have fun, eh?

March 20, Wednesday
This lovely sunny morning 
was a delight. I received a 
nice letter from Violet. She 
was longing to be with her 
children and grandchildren. 
It was little Chris’s birthday 

on Sunday the 17th and it 
will be Ronnie’s birthday 
tomorrow, the 21st. He’ll 
be 8 years old. He’ll be 

getting baptized soon. 
Grama Violet is thinking 

about that, too. I talked to 
Dolores on the phone. She 

said the family had fun opening the 
box of birthday gifts for Chris at his 
little party on Sunday. There is a 
box from Grama and Grampa Fife 
for Ronnie to open tomorrow, fun, 
eh? The family is taking Ronnie to 
Disneyland on Saturday to celebrate 
his day. I told Violet in my last letter 
to her that we sisters had talked of 
getting together on her birthday, 
April 1, to celebrate, ha ha! She said 
in this letter, she thought it would be 

grand for us to celebrate on her birthday, she approved of the 
idea and wished she could be with us. But she said to please 
write and tell her all about the celebration, ha ha! Violet had 
been to an operetta in Cedar City. It was the story of Lehi 
and family in the wilderness, from the Book of Mormon. 
She said it was just grand. Violet and Otto spent Thursday 
in the St. George Temple, 6:30 a.m. to 9:30 p.m. They were 
proxies for eleven marriages. Violet was called on to pray in 
the prayer circle for the workers. She said she felt strongly, all 
day that she was going to be called on. Otto and Violet work 
in the temple at St. George. Annie phoned last evening and 
said LaPriel Bunker was coming to Los Angeles on Tuesday, 
to go through the temple in Los Angeles, with her sister 
Blanche Hoglund today. Blanche is going through for the 
first time, for her own endowment. Her bishop told her not 

Mark Shattuck January 1957.

She gave a book review on 
the play “Romeo and Juliet.” 
Julie Oakley brought her 
record player and played 
some of the most famous 
speeches from the play. It 
was very interesting. I was 
happy to find a letter from 
Donna here, with some 
snap shots of baby Mark, 
and two letters from Joan in 
it. It’s so much fun to hear 
from my darlings. Kathy is 
at the “cutie age.” She has 
two front teeth out now. I 
can just see her biting like 
the little toothless kiddies 
do on the molars. Mark’s 
pictures were so darn cute. 
He was standing up in his 
high chair, on tiptoe, trying 
to reach a little wall vase 
in one of the pictures. His 
diaper and rubber panties 
were falling down, (a 
darling rear exposure). All 
four pictures were adorable. I wish 
they didn’t live so far away from us. It 
would be so much fun to watch him 
growing up. He can take steps now; 
oh that was three weeks ago, I guess 
he is walking by now. I’ll send the 
pictures back to Donna. She wants to 
put them in her scrapbook. John has 
a new Boy Scout uniform. He wore it 
last weekend when he went with the 
troop on a camp out to the Joshua 
Monument in the desert. Mary went 
to her “Backwards Dance” last Friday 
night. She wore her white nylon 
dotted Swiss dress, with narrow 
pink ribbon around the waist and her 
new pink flats. She bought the pink 
shoes with babysitting money she’d 
earned. The dress once belonged to 
one of her Oates cousins. Donna cut it to the ballerina length 
and hemmed it. I’m sure Mary looked lovely; she is so pretty. 
The girls took the boys to this party, gave them a flower to 
wear in their lapels. Mary stayed all night in Baldy Village 
with the Slater family. Mr. Alexander, the school bus driver, 
lives in Baldy and he took the kids to the school dance and 
brought them home again. Joan is enjoying her college; she 
said she’d like to go visit Janet. She was going to write to 
her again soon. I guess the baby’s pictures made Joan long 
to see him and Janet, like they did the rest of us here? She 
was wishing she could come home for the few days between 
quarters, but the long ride and the cost decided her against 
that idea. We’d surely love to have her come, but it isn’t wise 
for so short a visit. Rex sent all of Joan’s income tax papers 
for her to sign and mail. She was pleased he took care of 

Mark’s “darling rear exposure” photo that Elvie received on the 19th.
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to wait any longer for Oscar, she has been a faithful church 
worker for many years. Now she will have the job of doing 
temple work with her sisters. I’m so happy for her. Our next 
Strong’s meeting is to be held at Beth and Dick Johnston’s on 
April 6. I am sorry to learn that Earl Scott has been very ill 
and in the hospital again. The doctors do not know what is 
causing his illness or what it is. I’m sure poor Ellen is worried 
crazy; he has been her mainstay since she was left a widow. 
I phoned Sue to tell her that Bill Bailey has ulcers. He was 
in the hospital for two days. He is on a strict diet now. His 
little baby girl, Debbie, has the measles. I received a postcard 
from Lydia today. She is busy working; I believe it is for the 
Children’s Friend Magazine, one of our church magazines 
anyway. I read Violet’s letter to Dolores over the phone. We 
often have a nice visit via phone. I wrote a letter to Donna and 
sent Mark’s pictures back. I also sent a copy of the Book of 
Mormon poem that Donna typed for me, to Louise Cotterell. 
I did a little studying for my part on Louise’s lesson, from the 
Book of Mormon. I’m to tell about Alma II on Tuesday, April 
2. Lorene sent the Book of Mormon poem to me and I had 
Donna type the extra copies. Lou is still having trouble with 
the pain that catches him in his back when he moves a certain 
way, or sits in a chair for an hour and then tries to get up. I 
want him to go to a doctor and have some light treatments or 
adjustments or something done for his condition, but not that 
man! Not if he can help it, oh me!

March 21, Thursday
Spring is here, with sunshine, clouds, and flowers blooming, 
and birds singing. It is good to be alive. Ronnie Jones is eight 
years old today. I hope he has a happy birthday. They bought 
him a bicycle from Deseret Industries where Uncle Bill 
works. Dody and Yvonne went down to get it. Yvonne tried it 
out down there, ha ha! I received a letter from Louise Pearce. 
She is so very interested in genealogy. She wrote to thank 
me for the names I sent to her, the Olorenshaw names, that 

I had the baptisms and endowment work done for here in the 
Los Angeles Temple. The four female names are finished, but 
I’m not sure about the male names yet. Patricia Sue said that 
Bette and Ray were going to the temple last evening and Ray 
and friends would do some and maybe all four of the male 
names for me. I’m anxious to find out if he did them. Madge 
Fowler said she’d try to get the male Olorenshaw names 
finished up, by some of our ward men folks, so they may all 
be done now? Lou can’t seem to get away to do it. That dear 
Louise even looked up some of my Bailey family names in the 
genealogical library, at the San Diego stake center and typed 
them and sent them to me. She even read something about 
our Strong’s family genealogy and sent it, also. I answered 
her letter this morning and I sent her letter to Donna to read, 
cause she had mentioned the Marshes, Greens, and Shattucks 
in it. It will keep that sweet girl busy the rest of her life if she 
just works on her own line, (Renshaws and Kellers) without 
going into other fields of the work, eh? I wish everyone in our 
church could be as interested in this wonderful work as Louise 
is and as active for that’s what really counts, eh? I talked to 
Beverly on the phone. Annie had gone to her club luncheon at 
Florence Marshes’ home. I did some mending and I studied 
from the Book of Mormon. Louise Cotterell asked me to give 
a short review, in her next theology lesson, on Alma the II. 
There is such a lot in the book on this important character 
that it is difficult for me to pick out the highlights of his active 
life. He is one of my favorite characters in the book. Lou’s 
back has felt better today. I’m happy about that. Lutie Solem 
phoned Lou at the shop this afternoon. She wanted to know 
if he knew of a man who could shingle part of her roof. He 
didn’t know anyone. Lou can’t take the risk of climbing on 
any steep roof, with his sore back and his age.

March 22, Friday
We had a nice strong breeze come up last night. It was cold, 
too, but it cleared away all the clouds, smog, and etcetera. The 

In 1957 Louise Pearce was busy working on genealogy and was very interested in getting names, dates, and temple work done.  
Above is part of a family group sheet that was typed by Donna Marsh for her children.



 Elvie Renshaw Diary, 1957  39

results are a beautiful sunny morning with blue sky. We have 
spring in all its glory. I was happy to get a letter from Donna 
with one from Janet enclosed. Rex has worked with Harvey 
Slater this week. He has been giving the missionary lessons 
to some people in Baldy, evenings, once a week. They seem 
interested. I hope they can be converted. I’m glad Rex has this 
opportunity; it is a wonderful way to grow in faith, eh? -to 
teach the gospel. Donna says she is learning, also. It’s good for 
all concerned. Rae Salter made a pretty blue dress for Mary 
in embossed cotton. Donna bought the material, enough for a 
dress for Kathy, too. Rae is making Kathy’s dress, also. Mary 
does a lot of babysitting for Rae, so she wanted to make her 
a dress, nice, eh? The Community Club puts on a fashion 
show each year. The ladies in the village make dresses for 
themselves and their daughters and model them in the fashion 
show. Mary and Kathy may wear their pretty blue dresses in 
the show. Rex and Donna are coming down Saturday night 
to their supper club at Nell 
Ellsworth’s. Donna is bringing 
a big cake and some ice cream, 
it’s pot luck. They told her to 
bring a dessert for sixteen. Janet 
sent Donna some more cute 
pictures of the baby. She said 
she was going to send me some, 
I sure hope so. I enjoyed reading 
Janet’s nice letter to her folks. 
She enjoys her Mutual work, 
teaching the Beehive class. 
Their first counselor in Mutual 
used to live in Burbank. She 
knows the Vandergrifts and 
Hoglunds. She lived across the 
street from them. She went out 
on dates with Glen Andersen. 
Her name is Betty Payzant. 
She married Sr.  Harding’s 
son, by a first marriage, so 
Harding’s stepson. She knows 
Aldan Patterson. It is beautiful 
in San Jose, after the rain. The 
cherry trees are about ready to 
bloom. David’s new schedule at 
college gives him more time at 
home to study. Janet likes this. 
Marilyn Shattuck is leaving for 
the BYU for her last quarter. 
She has an apartment in the 
Heritage Halls where Joan is. 
Janet took moving pictures 
of baby Mark the morning 
she wrote to her folks. I hope 
I can see them someday. The 
little darling will be a year old 
May 11. I read Donna’s letter 
to Florence Marsh via phone. 
She said they had a nice time at 
the club luncheon at her house 
yesterday. Beverly and Annie 
talked to me on the phone. The 

colored pictures Bev took of us last March 11, after Garvanza 
Relief Society birthday party turned out real good they said. 
I’m glad and anxious to see them. Annie read Dale’s letter to 
me. He was well and enjoying his mission. He says it’s going too 
fast. They’d had a conference a few weeks ago. Dale is branch 
president. He said they had 69 out to the morning session, 40 
to the afternoon session, and 81 at the evening session. That is 
good for a Brazil conference. Dale is expecting Elder Marion 
G. Romney to the next conference in May. He is very happy 
about a visit from one of the general authorities. Earthquake 
rocks San Francisco at 11:44 a.m. Windows shatter, cornices 
fall in downtown area. It’s the worst quake since the famed 
1906 quake. No deaths recorded, thank goodness. I’ve been 
wondering if our loved ones in San Jose felt it?

March 23, Saturday
We had wind again last night; our day was just perfect today 

with blue, blue sky, sunshine, and a nice breeze. I 
worked in the yard a short while with Lou. The rose 
bushes were covered with aphids so I washed them all 
off of the new growth. Lou’s back has been hurting 

him a lot. He drove 
over to see the 
chiropractor (he 
has been to him 
before), but the 
office was closed. 
He should have 
phoned and made 
an appointment. 
He couldn’t do 
much in the 
yard, just fixed 
the garden hose, 
which had broken 
out. After lunch 
we drove over to 
Andersen’s to get 
my LDS garments, 
three pair. Beverly 
had the colored 
pictures she took 
of us last Monday, 
March 11. They 
were all very 
good. I’m having 
two of each made 
up. I want to give 
Donna a set so 
she can put them 
in her scrapbook. 
I’m sure she’d like 
to have these nice 
pictures of her 
aunts, in color, 
for her scrapbook. 
Annie has done 
a beautiful job of 
her scrapbook. We 
looked through 

Sue Hoglund, three photos on this page 
were taken March 11, 1957 for the 

Garvanza Ward Relief Society reunion.

Sue Hoglund, Lorene Clayton, Annie Andersen, Beth Johnston,  
and Elvie Renshaw in front of Andersen’s home.

Elvie Renshaw 
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it and enjoyed recalling memories of the old days, looking 
at pictures taken when we were young. It’s fun reminiscing 
and recalling old experiences and friends to mind. We 
came home and did our shopping at the market on the 
way. Tonight was the highlight of happiness, when Rex 
and Donna brought the family in to stay with us while they 
went to their supper club at Nell and Jim Ellsworth’s home. 
Oh, thrill of thrills. Mary had Mark in her arms, Donna 
said “Mary is babysitting and brought the baby from Mt. 
Baldy.” When I saw his darling face I said, “Oh, that’s my 
baby Mark,” a happy surprise. Janet and baby Mark were 
with them. David and Janet’s friends, Mary Lee and John 
DiManto, came down to Palm Springs to celebrate their 
wedding anniversary on Thursday and invited Janet and 
baby to ride down with them. They took them up to Snow 
Crest. They left San Jose at 6 a.m. and arrived at Snow Crest 
at 2:30 p.m. Donna knew they were coming.

March 24, Sunday
Rex and Donna came for the children last night after their 
club party, about 11 p.m. They took the baby back to Snow 
Crest; Janet stayed with us overnight. Mary and Janet went 
to Elaine O. Woolley’s last night. They took the baby with 
them, in Grampa’s car. Janet went to get her maternity clothes 
she had loaned to Elaine. She’s going to need them herself 
in a few weeks. She looks real slender now, but she expects 
another baby next October, bless her heart. Elaine had a 
miscarriage, so doesn’t need the clothes. We took Janet to 
Sunday School. She looked so pretty in her rose-tan skirt and 
sweater. We had a large attendance again and had to open up 
the big sliding doors. Everyone seemed happy to see Janet. 
I know Grama Elvie was delighted to have her with us. I 
welcomed our Sunday School class and introduced the new 
comers. We had a lot of out of town visitors. Br. and Sr. Al 
Green came back to visit us. They moved from our ward a 
few years ago. They moved to Idaho. We hurried away after 
Sunday School to meet John and Florence Marsh at Van de 
Kamp’s in Pasadena at 12:30. We got there first and got a 
table for five, but they didn’t arrive until 1:15 and they had 
Lewie and Miriam and Judy and Miriam. So there were nine 
of us. We gave up our table and waited another thirty minutes 
for a table where we could all sit down together. We had a 
nice party after we got our table and dinner. It was fun. Lou 

paid for Janet and me and a $1.00 tip. The bill was $14.23. 
Florence shelled out for the others. We had invited John and 
Florence to go up to the mountains with us, to take Janet up 
there. She wanted to go, but John didn’t want to go. So the 
three of us went after we came home for Janet’s overnight 
case and belongings. Mary forgot her comb and the gold link 
necklace and earrings I gave her so Janet took them to her. 
The children were out sitting on a huge rock by their driveway 
at Snow Crest waiting for us to arrive. Mary, John, Kathy, 
and baby Mark. He was all smiles to see his beautiful Mama. 
Donna was cooking a nice dinner. Rex worked at the ski lift. 
He got home about 5:30 p.m. The family had just finished 
eating. Lou and Janet managed to eat again, but I was too 
full for any more food. I played with baby Mark. He enjoyed 
his bottle of milk; Janet fed him before dinner. John tried to 
talk me into buying some magazines from the school fund 
for prizes, but I didn’t have the three or four dollars. I have a 
time to read my own Relief Society and Sunday School books 
without taking magazines, which I’ll never open. I hated 
to say no, I wish it had only been a dollar to two. I could 
have managed that, I guess. Bless his heart; I’d rather buy 
him something new to wear for Easter. I’d planned on that. 
We had a very pleasant evening with our children. I saw the 
little improvised bed the baby sleeps in; a small playpen bed 
borrowed from Slaters, I believe. We enjoyed the drive down 
the canyon about 9 p.m. There was no traffic, which we both 
liked. Lee and Pat Pett, new ward members, spoke in church 
tonight. I’m sorry we had to miss church.

March 25, Monday
It was a beautiful clear day again today. I did the washing. My 
morning was made even more delightful with a letter from 
Joan with some snapshots in it; the pictures Chuck took of 
all of us Christmas Eve. [See below.] I mailed a birthday card 
to Owen, wrote a note to Lydia and Owen and put it in the 
card. Joan says they have a new roommate since Judy went 
home. Her name is Gail Oviet, and they like her real well. 
She is a Garvanza Ward girl. Joan says maybe Sue Gordon 
will leave their apartment in a few days; she is talking of 
living off the campus somewhere. I was surprised to hear that. 
Ephra Doezie isn’t going to the BYU this spring term. She is 
coming home to work and save for her marriage. Pauline told 
Lou that Ephra is in Berkley, California, to meet her fiancé’s 

Donna, Rex, Elvie, Lou, Mary, Joan, with John and Kathy in front. 
These are the photos that Chuck took Christmas Eve 1956. Joan 

sent them to Elvie in March of 1957. Rex, Elvie, Lou, and John Christmas 1956.
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folks now, before she comes home. Christine Ellsworth was 
in Sunday School yesterday. She didn’t go back to the spring 
term either. She is engaged to Lorraine Cottam, one of our 
ward boys. He is going to college up north in California; 
they are sweet kids. I hope they’ll all find happiness. Joan 
says she hasn’t met Ephra’s fiancé, but she heard he is very 
nice and handsome. He has a lovely tenor voice; his name is 
Dick Bear. The grass is turning green in Provo. Joan says she 
watches the trees and bushes everyday for new buds. She says 
she never thought it could mean so much for a California 
girl who never saw the trees so naked and bare. I guess it 
does mean something, eh? She says she hopes we will come 
in May. She’ll try and get tickets for us to hear them sing at 
the commencement program. She wants us to see her lovely 
school, campus, and apartment. I surely hope we can go as 
planned. Time will tell, eh? Sue is going with us if we go. 
Rex saw Joan’s friend, Bob Myers, and a girl friend up at 
the ski lift yesterday. A blizzard spread havoc in eight states, 
the worst blizzard in a generation in Texas, Oklahoma, New 
Mexico, Colorado, Kansas, Nebraska, Missouri, and Iowa. 
The known death toll is 12 so far.

March 26, Tuesday
The smog came in to spoil our otherwise clear day. Bonna 
Gordon and Marie Doezie came for me as usual at 
9:35 a.m. Marie is expecting Ephra home tomorrow from 
Berkeley. Bonna didn’t mention Sue leaving the apartment 
in Heritage Halls at BYU. Maybe the plans have been 
changed? I enjoyed Maurine Startup’s social science lesson, 
“Latter-day Saint Family Life,” very much. We had three 
new families move into our ward recently. The ladies came 
to Relief Society this morning. The only name I remember 
was Patricia Pett. She and her husband Lee spoke in our 
sacrament meeting last Sunday night, so I remembered 
her name. It was on our Sunday program. I ironed this 
afternoon. Lou went to have an adjustment on his back this 
evening after work, from Dr. McClure. I surely hope he can 
help him. We received an invitation to F.W. Woolworth 
Company’s “Family Night.” It is their spring open house. 
They are having a 10% discount on all purchases. It will be 
April 2, in the evening. Admittance is by invitation. We 
went last year to the Christmas open house. Our neighbor, 
Helen Edgecomb, works there. We went as her guests. The 
company sent us a printed invitation to this one. It’s fun to 
go if I can interest Lou in the idea again. I’ve been thinking 
of Janet, wondering if her friends, the DiManto’s went to 
Snow Crest today to pick up Janet and baby Mark and take 
them back to San Jose. It was so nice of them to bring Janet 
and little Mark down so we could see them. We do long 
to see them always. Lou got home about 6:30 p.m. He 
felt better after the doctor worked on his back. He is 
going again tomorrow night for another adjustment. 
Lou brought home a large sack full of lemons, 
from Bill Schroeder’s trees. Bill put them in 
Lou’s car. He found them there when he 
got to his car to come home tonight after 
work. Molly Hill Maughan had a baby 
boy, born last week. It was taken Cesarean 
section. Our Relief Society is buying some 
clothes for the infant. I gave them a dollar.

March 27, Wednesday
Spring is here in full bloom. The flowers are so lovely 
everywhere, the birds are singing their very best and stealing 
strings from my mop to build their nests. Lou phoned at 
noontime and said he had taken our car to a shop to have new 
brakes, two new tires, a lube job, and the wheels packed. I was 
glad he decided to keep it and fix it up, instead of running in 
debt, or taking our savings out for a new car. He may have a 
new paint job on it, also. He’ll have to go to the doctors on 
the bus from work, and then to the garage for his car, so he’ll 
be later getting home tonight. I spent most of today studying 
Alma II, in the Book of Mormon. I’ve been asked to give 
a short review of him in our theology lesson next Tuesday. 
Alma was such an important character, so much he did, it 
is difficult for me to cut it down to three or four minutes, to 
relate the highlights from this wonderful life. It’s a beautiful 
example of true repentance and brotherly love. I wonder if 
our sweet Janet and precious baby have arrived home in San 
Jose yet? I think the DiMantos were going to Snow Crest for 
them yesterday. Lou looks better, and feels so much better, 
after his second adjustment from Dr. McClure. I’m glad he 
decided to go to him. Laura Johnson phoned this evening 
while Lou was at the doctors. She wanted to bring over a new 
device, an ozone something, to cure all of our ills. I knew my 
man wouldn’t listen to this and what did he say? “Nothing 
doing! It cost $100 but is guaranteed for 10 years, cheap if it 
can cure all ailments, eh? But we’ll never find out, ha ha!

March 28, Thursday
It is my brother Owen’s birthday today. I hope he is well 
and enjoying his day. I also hope my greetings got to him 
on time. I spent my morning writing. I sent Violet a letter 
in her birthday card, with $2.00 in plus two sticks of gum 
in it. He He! I sent Joan $1.00 plus eight 3¢ stamps and two 
sticks of gum. I mailed the Easter Seal people $1.00 for the 
Crippled Children’s Fund. I got rid of $4.00 of my little 
allowance this morning without even stepping outside the 
house. Oh me! “That’s where my money goes, eh?” I received 
a nice letter from Ethel Newbold, one of her dear friends 
passed away from a heart attack. She was a neighbor, Ethel 
didn’t mention her name, but she was happy to tell Lou 
their friend Bella Gibson is home from the mental hospital. 
Another of their friends, Beatrice Davies, got married at 
the age of 57. She’d never been married. [Beatrice married 
Robert Furness. His first wife died in January 1953. He was 70 
years old when they married.] She was the ward organist for 
years and her mother was organist before her. I believe she 
is Wayne Davies’ sister (Doris Strong’s husband, Wayne). 
I gave the Edgecombs some lemons and took some over 

to the Barneses’, our neighbors across the 
street. Marion Barnes is in bed with a 
swollen face, from having three wisdom 
teeth extracted a few days ago. She had 
a real rugged time. She had to have a 
blood transfusion because of the loss 
of blood, before they could complete 
the operation. I have a nice sack full 

of lemons for Donna, when they come 
in, or we go up to the mountains. I have 

a pan full in our refrigerator, too. The lemons 
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came from Bill Schroeder’s trees. I use lots of lemons. It was 
nice of Bill to give them to us. Grampa and Grama Lowe 
came back to Edgecomb’s on Tuesday night. They’ve been 
visiting with their son Harold and his family in Duarte. 
I am always glad to see them back here. I really do enjoy 
these dear friendly neighbors; they are very nice people.

March 29, Friday
I rested better last night, for which I’m thankful. Wednesday 
night I wondered a time or two if?? Oh well, I’m still here, 
eh? Br. Harry Wells has been in the hospital, but I think 
he is home now. He has heart trouble. I sent him a get-well 
card this morning. I composed a little verse just for him, 
here it is:

I walked to our corner mailbox to mail the card. I hope 
Br. Wells is better soon. He is a very nice person and I 
do miss him at church. The flowers in our neighborhood 
are very lovely now. I enjoy walking out to see them. I 
had a nice neighborly visit with dear little Mrs. Lowe, over 
our white picket fence, talking about our pretty camellias 
this morning. She loves to work with her husband in 
the flower garden. They keep Edgecomb’s yard looking 
lovely. Grama Marsh said she’d make a formal dress for 
Mary. Donna picked Mary up after school in Upland this 
afternoon. I had a happy surprise 
when Donna and Mary came for 
a few minutes on their way to 
Highland Park. Mary is going to 
spend the weekend with Grama 
and Grampa Marsh. They went 
to pick up Grama and then to 
Ivers Store where they were 
going to look for the material. 
Kathy went to a birthday party 
in Baldy Village today with 
her little friend, Sharon Slater. 
John went home from school. 
Rex worked with Harvey Slater 
this week. The DiMantos came 
for Janet on Monday about 
noon, so she left for San Jose on 
Monday. Donna said they were 
all disappointed they came a 
day earlier than expected. Lou’s 
back has hurt more today. I feel 
sorry about that. We thought the 
doctor was helping him. Donna 
phoned from Marshes’ this 
evening. My concept was right; 

John and Florence bought Mary a lovely formal dress ready 
made. It is a salmon shade. So Mary isn’t staying over the 
weekend and Marshes wouldn’t keep Donna’s money, but 
they bought Donna a dress with the $10.00 she gave them. 
Mary’s dress cost $22.50 on sale. Donna and Mary stopped 
by here to show us their new dresses. Mary put hers on for 
us. She looked just darling in it. It has a full skirt of sheer 
material with a lace top over the pink or apricot shade and 
a lovely wide sash. It can be used several ways to drape 
the formal. Donna’s is a pretty two piece or really three 
piece. It has two skirts, one blue, the other white. The top 
is blue. It is such a pretty linen two-piece suit. I had invited 
Donna and children to dinner on Sunday, cause Donna 
was coming to get Mary, but the plans changed so she said 
they wouldn’t come in on Sunday. I was disappointed but 
I know it is a long way and it does take a lot of gasoline. I 
think Donna said her dress was $8.95 on sale. Mary’s dress 
was bought at Cortland’s and Donna’s came from Ivers. I 
phoned Florence Marsh after Donna and Mary left here 
to tell her how lovely the dresses were. Lou gave Donna 
$10.00 to buy Mary a pretty petticoat to go with the new 
formal and a bra, if there is enough left. We are all happy 
tonight. God bless the generous Marshes, and everyone. 
Joan wants Mary to come to Provo for her Easter vacation. 
Mary wants to go, oh so much. Wish I could let her have 
the bus fare.

March 30, Saturday
Lou and I went to town this morning to the Freeway 
Pontiac garage and selected the color we want to have 
them paint our Pontiac car. We had thought of changing 
the color as we are a bit tired of blue, but after looking over 
the cars, we’ve decided blue is best for our car because the 
inside of it may clash with some other colors. Our interior 
is in the blue shades. We decided on a much lighter blue 

with the two-tone combination, 
both shades of blue will be a lot 
lighter than we now have and 
will still blend with the interior. 
I think we’ll like it a lot. I bought 
2 1/3 yards of pillow ticking in 
Alpert’s Yardstick Store. I made 
new covers for Lou’s pillows this 
afternoon. We also bought a 
few things in Woolworth’s. We 
did our shopping for our weeks 
supply of groceries on our way 
home. After lunch Lou enjoyed 
his nap. I baked a frozen apple 
pie, cooked a small rump roast, 
baked some yams and cooked 
some potatoes. Dinner will 
be easy tomorrow, eh? Hilda 
Botting phoned. She isn’t going 
to be able to go to Sunday School 
in the morning. She wants me to 
take the sacrament bread for her. 
She is bringing it here tonight. 
Her son is bringing her over. 
Annie read Dale’s letter to me via 

Kathy Marsh and friend Sharon Slater went to a birthday 
party on March 29, 1957 in Baldy.

We miss your friendly greeting
 Your smile and hand clasp, too.
We miss that droll bit of humor,
 Which is such a part of you.
We pray the dear Lord will bless you,
 In a very special way, and
We’ll all have the pleasure soon,
 Of greeting you again on the Sabbath day.
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phone. He gave a talk in church on “What Relief Society 
has meant to me and my mother.” It sounds so funny to us 
over here, but a way over in Brazil the missionaries 
organize the Relief Society and teach in it, until 
the sisters are capable of taking it over by 
themselves. Dale is branch president. They have 
baptized several people; the branch is growing. 
He has seven more ready for baptism. Bev 
had to work tonight. The colored pictures 
she took of us last Saturday turned out 
real good, Annie said. I’m anxious to 
see them. Hilda Botting didn’t show 
up with the sacrament bread tonight. 
(?) Donna has been studying the Book of 
Mormon all last week. Rex asked her to give a review 
on the book in their next investigator’s meeting next 
Tuesday night. Wow! What an assignment, and I thought 
my review on Alma II was tough, ha ha!

March 31, Sunday
I can scarcely believe that this is the last day of March and 
three of our precious months in 1957 have joined the years in 
the past already. “It’s later than we think,” eh? Ephra Doezie 
introduced me to her fiancé, Dick Bear, this morning. He is 
a handsome, dark, young man. They both seem very happy. 
They plan to be married in May. She will live up north 
in Berkeley, where his home is. He reminds me a little of 
Elaine Oates Woolley’s husband Tink. We had a lovely fast 
meeting after Sunday School. Oh, so many fine testimonies 
were born; both Ephra and Dick bore their testimonies. 
Next Sunday will be general conference in Salt Lake City. 
We are not having Sunday School, as most of our officers 
will be in Utah. We will be able to watch the conference 
morning session over our television. Vern Stonebraker’s 
mother was in Sunday School this morning with Ovena. 
She bore her testimony in fast meeting. After dinner Lou 
enjoyed his nap. I read the theology lesson and the visiting 
teachers message for next Tuesday, and then rested before 
going to church this evening. Our ward Mutual had charge 
of our meeting tonight. We both enjoyed the meeting; talks 
by Ronald Hellings, Helen Schmuhl, Frank Startup, and 
Gilbert Jorgensen. Don Rowberry and Herta Peacock sang a 
duet, “I’ll Go Where You Want me to go Dear Lord.” Some 
young girls sang a quartet, “Joseph Smith’s First Prayer.” They 
were Susan Levy, Dianne Gould, Sylvia Fisher, and Cheryl 
Startup. The elders had a fireside chat tonight at Newell 
Cotterell’s home. Lou didn’t feel like another meeting. He 
thinks three a day is enough for him. His back has bothered 
him this afternoon. Madge Fowler told me today that her 
husband asked for one of the Olorenshaw names in the 
temple and they didn’t have any male names left. I was happy 
to learn this because I feel sure Ray Haddock has taken care 
of them for us. Madge took care of the female names for 
me, bless her heart. Hilda Botting phoned us this morning; 
her son and wife changed their plans so Hilda didn’t go to 
their home. We took her and the sacrament bread to Sunday 
School as usual. Lou came back from priesthood for Hilda 
and me. Lou has a new boss starting tomorrow, April 1. Bill 
Schroeder takes over the business at Deluxe Venetian Blind 
Shop. Gordon sold out to Bill.

April 1, Monday
It is sister Violet’s birthday. I do wish I could 
wish her a happy birthday in person. I hope 
she received my greetings and the $2.00 

okay. It was clear and windy this day. My 
washing dried in no time at all. I phoned 
Annie and told her I wouldn’t be going 

to the Strong’s meeting Saturday night, 
that I had a chance to go to 
Salt Lake City to conference, 
he he! She fell for it and I felt 

better, having fooled someone 
this April fool’s day. Louise Anderson, 

Caroline Thatcher, and Nora Williamson left for 
Salt Lake City today, all together. They’ll have a lot of 

fun, be gone a week. I’ll be glad when tomorrow is over 
and my part on the theology lesson is in the past. Donna 
will be happy to have her review, on the Book of Mormon 
over with, also. She is giving it in Rex’s investigator’s class 
tomorrow night. I parted with $5.53 this morning to our 
insurance man. He comes every month on the first Monday. 
I had the fun of fooling Lou this afternoon, same line I 
gave Annie. I made him think the girls had invited me to 
go with them. He thought it was a good idea, he he! Oh 
me, crazy Grama! I phoned Sue to ask if Ray Haddock had 
done the temple work for the male Olorenshaw names that 
I had in the temple; he had. Isn’t that wonderful? I’m so 
glad they have been taken care of. Dear little Richey was 
operated on for a hernia this morning. This is the second 
operation he has had for a hernia. Sue said he came out of 
it very well. They hope to bring him home in a few days. 
Before he went to sleep, he asked the doctor if he was going 
to take his tonsils out, too. He didn’t want them taken out. 
Wasn’t that cute? Sue had a cold, she didn’t sound natural. I 
hope she clears that cold up soon. She gave me a message for 
Annie about garments she is buying from Annie. I phoned 
Annie, Lorene was there. They are writing a short history 
of the Bailey Family for Annie to take to her Daughter’s of 
Utah Pioneers meeting. Ray Clayton got a lot of interesting 
Bailey history from Bonnie when he was in Salt Lake City. 
Dad copied it from Uncle Frank’s history, in long hand, for 
Bonnie. Lorene said she’d type a copy for me when she has 
the time, nice, eh? I’d like to have it. Lou and Dell Andrus 
did their ward teaching this evening. I call that an early 
start eh, the first day! This is Bill Schroeder’s first day as 
boss of Venetian blind shop. Sr. Jorgensen, Vernon’s mother, 
has a sister living in the Garvanza Ward. I think her name 
is Hansen. Anyway, her husband passed away yesterday. 
(Br. Hansen) I’m sorry about that. I do not know him or his 
wife, but Annie says they are nice folks.

April 2, Tuesday
The winds of yesterday and today have done a lot of damage 
to many of our lovely trees in Pasadena, Altadena, and 
surrounding towns, uprooting many, breaking off the large 
branches. But it did some good, “an ill wind you know.” 
Yes, it cleared away our dreadful smog. The Sierra Madre 
Wisteria Festival is in the headlines of our newspaper again. 
The sweet young girls are hopefully awaiting the judge’s 
decision on who will be the queen and her court. Lovely 



 44  Elvie Renshaw Diary, 1957 

little Sally McComas 
is one of the five girls 
pictured in our paper 
last night. She belongs 
to our ward. She’d 
make a charming 
queen. Ephra Doezie 
went to Relief Society 
with us this morning. 
Her fiancé left for up 
north this morning to 
his home in Berkeley. 
They plan to be married 
May  18. Monte Kunz 
and fiancé, Ginger, 
were married in the Mesa Temple last 
weekend. We had a lovely meeting 
in the visiting teachers meeting this 
morning. Clarice Tanner gave our 
message very well. It was interesting. 
She said it was the first time she’d ever given a lesson. She will 
do all right. I’m glad we have her for that office; we all love 
her. The Relief Society meeting following was wonderful. 
Our theology teacher, Louise Cotterell, is the best, she 
excels! We had a review of the outstanding characters of the 
book of Mormon. Ten of the sisters participated, each giving 
a short review on one of the characters. I had Alma II. Mine 
was the seventh one, on the flannel board. My heart gave 
me some anxious moments before my turn, but I asked the 
dear Lord for help and he gave it to me. He never fails me. 
My heart was beating normal, and the pain was gone when 
I stood up to give my review on Alma. Isn’t it wonderful 
how He hears and answers our prayers? We had a beautiful 
testimony meeting after the lesson. Madge Fowler played 
some beautiful organ numbers between some of the reviews 
in the lesson periods. We held our meeting in the big chapel 
today. We’ve outgrown our beautiful Relief Society room on 
this lesson day. My pulse has been beating a bit too fast all 
afternoon and my legs feel weak, but I’m glad I had no pain. 
I rested a while after lunch and then did my ironing. I heard 
today that one of our ward girls, Rolane Rossiter, got married 
a month ago secretly. I hope she’ll be happy. Someone said 
he is from the back woods country somewhere? I understand 
her mother and father have separated recently. Lorene was 
at Annie’s again this afternoon, typing more of the Bailey 
family history for Annie. I talked to both of them on the 
phone. I read Louise C.’s little thank you note to Lorene for 
the Book of Mormon poem that 
I sent to her. Tonight from 7 to 9 
p.m. was the Spring Family Night 
at the F.W. Woolworth Company 
in Pasadena, celebrating their 
25th anniversary. The admission 
was by invitation only. We went 
and enjoyed it a lot.

April 3, Wednesday
I was sorry to learn yesterday 
that Warretta and Dale Rossiter 
have separated, and their little 

daughter Rolane, got 
married a month ago to 
a young man from the 
back woods country. 
They married secretly. 
I surely hope it will 
be a happy marriage. 
She is a nice little girl. 
I believe Iona Cottam 
said the boy was from 
Oklahoma, but not 
sure of that. Last 
night Lou and I went 
to town in the loaned 
Pontiac. I’ll appreciate 

our nice car after riding in this 
shift gear deal that they let Lou 
have while they’re working on our 
car. It sounded like he’d rip it apart 
shifting. Well, it has got “soup” as 

Papa says, it moves fast when you give her the gas and that’s 
what he likes eh? We bought yellow plastic cushioned seats 
for our kitchen chairs, a flashlight, a screwdriver, Easter 
cards, stationery, and two large packages of paper napkins. 
Yes, and a little Easter gift for Kathy, a cute sprinkling can 
with bows and candy eggs in it. The store treated to cake 
and coffee. I had a glass of orange juice, Lou grape juice, for 
10¢ each. The cake was free. Lou ate some, of course, we 
could have had coffee free, but we don’t drink that beverage. 
Too bad it is not approved, cause it smells so darn good and 
likewise the taste, eh? I wondered if I’d be able to get up this 
morning. I slept rather well, but this morning I had some 
severe pains in my heart, which lasted longer than usual. I’ll 
admit I became a bit concerned, but as they say “all’s well 
that ends well”; I did take things a little easy today. I’m glad 
my part on the Relief Society program is over. I wonder how 
my precious Donna got along with her review on the whole 
Book of Mormon? Oh, what an assignment, eh? I wrote to 
Donna and family this morning and sent the kiddies some 
gum. Annie phoned and said Annie Mary (Olney) Durrant 
had a baby boy this morning. He weighed 7 pounds. Edna 
and Ben Olney are grandparents now. Signy Christensen just 
returned from San Francisco, where she has been taking care 
of her new granddaughter, Jeanne’s infant. She found a letter 
from her son Lee when she got home. He is in Denmark on 
a mission. He told his mother he’d found the girl he would 
make his wife as soon as he was released from his mission. 

He said she was beautiful and a good LDS girl 
and he was very much in love. He said they’d 
be married in the LDS Swiss Temple before 
coming home to America. Signy said her hair 
stood up straight. At the bottom of his letter 
he had “April fool!” No such person in my life, 
ha ha! I see that Lee is my kind of people, eh? 
Donald Shunn, Garvanza Ward boy, is going 
on a mission to East Germany behind the iron 
curtain. He is a brother-in-law to Jewel Udal 
Shunn, (Victor Shunn). Lou cut our back lawn 
this afternoon. He shouldn’t have done it, his 
back is much worse. I tried to get Dr. Wagner 

Quite an April Fool’s joke for Elder Christensen 
to play on his mother, saying he is getting 

married before returning from his mission!

Earlier newspaper clipping of Sally McComas. In 1957 
she is one of the Wisteria princesses.
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to make an appointment for him, but the doctor had left the 
office. Lou promised he’d phone in the morning and make 
an appointment.

April 4, Thursday
Lou slept well; he said his back feels better. He goes to 
work at 8 a.m., now that Bill Schroeder has taken over the 
business. He gets off work at 4:30 instead of five o’clock and 
he likes that much better. He phoned Dr. Wagner’s office 
this morning, but couldn’t get an appointment until next 
Thursday. We received a wedding invitation this morning; 
Marilyn Palmer is going to wed Mr. Elmer Ellsworth, in 
the Los Angeles Temple on Friday the 19th of April. The 
reception will be at her mother’s home, 2120 San Pasqual 
Street here in Pasadena. I’m happy for Marilyn. She 
is a lovely girl. I haven’t met her fiancé yet. My day was 
brightened by a letter from Donna. She was happy because 
her Book of Mormon review was over with and the people 
said they enjoyed it very much. The meeting was held in her 
home on Tuesday night. It is Rex’s investigators class. Mary 
bought two nice slips and a strapless bra with the $10.00 
Grampa gave her. One slip was the horsehair type; the other 
had fluffy layers of net. Donna bought her some white shoes 
so with the lovely salmon pink formal gown Grampa and 
Grama Marsh bought her, she is all set for the ball and for 
Easter, too, with a pretty blue dress Mrs. Rae Slater made 
for her and one for Kathy, too. Mary did very well with 
the $10.00 we gave her. You can’t do better than Penney’s 
Store for slips and bras, eh? Rex put up a rod in Mary’s 
bedroom to hang her new clothes on. Donna said Mary has 
tried them all on several times; bless her. I do love to see 
my sweet Mary happy, that makes 
me glad, too. Betty Robinson, one 
of the investigators has charge of 
the fashion show in Baldy Village. 
She asked Mary to model her new 
formal in the show and also the 
new blue dress. Kathy will wear 
hers, also. Oh they do have fun 
at Baldy. Janet wrote her folks 
to say she arrived home safe and 
sound on Monday at 9 p.m. David 
had washed some of their large 
windows, he thought he’d get them 
all washed, as he didn’t expect her 
until Tuesday. Joan wrote a short 
note. It was her week to cook next 
week, and she needed food money. 
So Donna sent it off to her. Donna 
said Joan has been very careful 
about money, never asks for any, 
until she is really in need of it. She’s 
such a darling girl. I wish I could 
send her more than I do. A little old 
dollar once in a while isn’t very much 
help. I went over on Virginia Street 
at 4:30 and voted for city director. I 
voted for Clarence Oakley. Lou voted 
for him, also. He went to the Pontiac 
car garage today to see how they are 

coming with the paint job on our car. He says it looks very 
nice. The engine overhaul cost $97.95. The paint job cost 
$49.95. He expects to get it tomorrow afternoon. He’ll be 
happy to get his own car back. We received a postcard from 
Pearl and Pawnee Redborg from Sacramento. She went 
with him on his business trip this time. I talked to Ruby on 
the phone today. She said Pearl and Pawnee got home last 
night.

April 5, Friday
We received a cute thank you letter from Mary this morning, 
for the $10.00 that Grampa gave her to buy her slips and 
bra. The scamp fooled me but good! She addressed the 
letter like Joan does, “Grama and Grampa Renshaw,” she 
even put Joan’s Provo, Utah return address on the back of 
the envelope. I thought for sure I had a letter from Joan. 
Well, it was a good April fool on me and of course fun to 
hear from Mary, too. She said Mr. Hart came to dinner 
Wednesday night. His family was away, so Marshes enjoyed 
his company and a good dinner, too. Mary said she had a lot 
of homework to do, plus memorizing a talk in Spanish. She 
sent back the four empty gum wrappers I’d sent to them, 
with gum. She had them taped to the letter like I do for 
them. A little note said, “Please fill these.” Ha ha! I answered 
her letter in rhyme. Lou brought home our beautiful new 
Pontiac; it looks like new anyway. The light blue body and 
darker blue top is lovely. In the moonlight it looks almost 
like a light gray color with a blue top. $147.90 is a lot better 
for us than going into debt for a new car, eh? Lou says it 
runs a lot better now. It should do, after the engine has been 
overhauled, at the cost of $97.95 and paint job, $49.95. Annie 

read Dale’s letter to me this evening. 
He thinks they are going to transfer 
him soon. That is always hard on a 
missionary because they become so 
attached to the LDS people in the 
branch they’ve been laboring in for 
several months. He loves his friends 
in Ribero Preto, Brazil. For fun I’ll 
\copy Mary’s letter in rhyme here 
as I’ve run out of things to write 
today. Mary will go to her school 
dance tomorrow night and wear her 
pretty new salmon pink formal. She 
is going with Stanley Beal. I hope 
she has a wonderful time.

April 6, Saturday
Our Pontiac looks so pretty with 
the new paint job. I phoned Sue 
this morning to see if she was going 
to be home. She said she was. I had 
some more typed diary pages to 

add to her folder. Beverly and Annie 
drove out to Van Nuys this morning 
to take Bill for his checkup at the 
doctors. They went to Glen’s home 
after and stayed there until time 
for our Strong’s meeting tonight at 
Beth and Dick’s home. Sue phoned 

Some of the flavors of gum that Elvie sent  
in her letters and cards.

Dear Mary,
To fill up the old gum wrappers, would rob me 

of time and patience, too,
And you know, my dearest Mary that would 

never do.
But I feel sure your pearly molars will not mind 

the wrappers new,
Treat John and Kathy to some gum, or they’ ll 

feel mighty blue.
It’s my turn now, darling Mary, to make a 

request of you
Please think kindly of your dear old Grama 

while the spicy gum you chew.
Your letter fooled me, I’ ll admit, I thought it 

was from Joan, not you.
But an “April Fool” is always fun, and I promise 

not to sue.
 I must get busy cleaning now, so I bid you all 

fond adieu!
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us back and said not to eat 
lunch, as she wanted to 

take us to lunch 
at the Smoke 
House, where 

Ray Haddock works. 
We stopped to look at 

seat covers for our car in 
a Colorado Street shop 
in Pasadena, before 
going to Burbank. We 

are thinking of putting 
new seat covers on the car 

now that the outside looks 
s o lovely. Bette, Sue, Lou, Ray, 
and myself had a delicious fish and chips 

lunch in the beautiful Smoke House eating 
place. Ray didn’t have fish and chips, as he 
is on a diet. He hasn’t been feeling very 
well, blood pressure too high. So are Sue’s, 

and mine but we indulged. Oh oh! And that 
cream pie we ate was exquisite, too. Ray took Lou and me 
through the entire plant. It is wonderful. I was amazed at 
the capacity of the place and everything was so spotlessly 
clean, no wonder the food tastes so good and the people 
crowd there to eat. It’s really a lovely place to eat. We 
rested at Sue’s house until about 5:30 p.m. Ray came home 
and stayed with the children so Bette could go with us to 
the Strong’s meeting. We called to see Mary and children 
first. Vernon is in Utah to his Uncle’s funeral. He drove his 
parents there. They have fixed their little home real nice, 
with a new built in stove, lovely new sink and new den 
room with big picture windows. Mary has a lovely new 
sewing machine. She was making curtains for the boy’s 
bedroom I think. Lorene has been staying with Mary since 
last Wednesday. They came over to the meeting at Beth’s 
later. We went to see Shirley, Kenny and family. They have 
done some remodeling, too, in the kitchen and living room. 
They have a built in stove and new sink and cupboards, 
lovely wall around the backyard, a very dear little home 
and family. Kenny’s young cousin was visiting them (a boy) 
and he ate dinner with them. We had a lovely meeting 
and visit with the family at Beth and Dick’s beautiful new 
home. She has new rugs and drapes up. Annie read three 
month’s minutes from the Salt Lake Strong’s, which we 
all enjoyed. Sue read the program of the Strong’s reunion 
in Salt Lake City, 40 years ago, 1917. It was interesting 
indeed. I read a short history of Willie Strong; half brother 
of Uncle Alma E. Beth served a delicious fruit cocktail 
cake, whipped cream and sherbet punch. David, Elaine, 
and Kathy were home, but Diana was out on a date. She 
and friend were leaving as we drove up. Beth and Dick 
have a good looking family, growing up so fast. Beth did 
all the work for the refreshments and we only paid $1.00 a 
piece (Sue, Annie, Lorene, Beth, and me). We had a lovely 
time. We brought Annie and Bill home, also Bette and 
Sue. Lou was glad to have Bette to show her how to get 
where we were going tonight. Ray gave me the four slips 
of names he had done temple work for in the Los Angeles 
Temple for Olorenshaw men folks.

RECORD OF REUNION HELD BY STRONG 
FAMILY IN TENTH WARD CHAPEL AND 

AMUSEMENT HALL, APRIL 9, 1917

The program was opened by the congregation singing, “The 
Spirit of God Like a Fire is Burning.” Prayer was offered by 
Bro. Ralph Strong. We were then favored by a chorus by the 
children, directed by Mrs. Hattie Spiers, “Welcome to All.”

Address of Welcome by W. H. Strong, President:

My dear relations and friends, I am pleased to be here with you 
this evening on this occasion—a family reunion. I am glad to 
see so many here with us tonight. In behalf of the Strong Family 
Genealogical Society, I welcome you tonight to partake of the 
sociable time we may enjoy together and enjoy ourselves with 
the program that has been prepared for us, and above all unite 
in the family tie which is so important for families to do.

Just fifteen years ago tonight we met in the meeting house 
to the north of this building, now known as the Tenth Ward 
Amusement Hall, on an occasion similar to this—a family 
reunion. Some of the dear people that were with us at that time 
have passed away, and perhaps before we meet again on an 
occasion of this kind there may be some of the others gone, so 
it is very important that we keep united, keep together, keep 
up that family tie.

I am proud that I am a member of this family, because our fore-
fathers, I am led to believe, were loyal to their country and 
loyal to the Gospel which they embraced. Also, our forefathers 
took quite a prominent part in the settlement of Pennsylvania. 
I have heard my father relate some of their experiences there. 
Our great grandfather, James Strong, made the appropriation 
of four hundred acres for a town site which was called Strong’s 
Town. Also the fathers and mothers of some of us here took 
a prominent part in the settlement of this valley. There are 
some of the reasons why I feel proud that I am a member of 
this family and I feel that we should all be loyal and true to 
each other. We should stand together and hold together. I also 
trust that we may enjoy ourselves tonight in shaking hands and 
having a sociable time, and I hope that you will all feel at home 
and be one with us tonight; also in the future, which I ask in the 
name of Jesus Christ, Amen.”

Next favored with a piano solo by Miss Melba Strong, followed 
by a duet by Misses Doris Hoggan and Thelma Strong.

Short sketch on the family by Brother John Walsh:

“My Brothers and Sisters and friends, I can remember when the 
Tenth Ward did not have as many people in it as I see before 
me tonight of one family, and the music was made by a few 
horse-hairs stretched across a corn-stalk; and we were so fond 
of music that when the wind blew we would get down under 
the fence and hear the wind whistle through the slivers. That 
was termed a unique fiddle.

Now I hope and trust that you women have laid aside your 
troubles and have stuck your knitting up in the cracks of the 
logs out of the way of the children and that the cows are all put 
up so they won’t eat the grind-stone, so that you won’t have 
any troubles when you return home.

Jacob strong raised me. I was raised in the Strong Family. I was 
just past four years of age when I came to the Strong home. 
Jacob Strong was a very fine man—honest, upright, faithful. He 
was a very pleasant man and a man of exceptional geniality in 

The following reunion notes were read by Sue Hoglund at the 
Southern California Strong meeting on April 6, 1957.

Continued on following page
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his pleasant disposition—like the ladies.

Grandfather Strong landed here, I think, in 1849 and in 1846 
William Strong mustered in the Mormon Battalion at Fort 
Leavenworth, Kansas and went down through where the Santa 
Fe Railroad runs and went to California to fight for his country 
and returned by way of what is known now as Salt Lake Route. 
They followed the old battalion trail and served in ’48. James 
T. Strong took his musket and his bed clothes and went to 
the Echo Canyon where he helped stop Johnson’s Army from 
coming into Utah. In ‘63 Hyrum Strong went down to Florence, 
Nebraska to bring saints to Utah. In ’66 he went to Sanpete to 
serve in the Blackhawk war, so you see in the early days the 
strong family figured very prominently in the development 
and the production of the welfare of the territory of Utah at 
that time. In those early days every one of the people kept a 
little flock of sheep, a few head, and these sheep furnished 
the clothes. I have helped shear, wash and prepare for cloth. 
It was all done by hand—the washing of the wool was done by 
hand, the carding was done by hand, and spun by hand and the 
reeling by hand and the weaving by hand. Now they use the 
sewing machine, although by the way, a short time ago when 
the sewing machine first came out, I remember it took forty-
two yards to make a dress and they used to wear pantalets in 
those days. In those days they used to wear hoops. A lady could 
not get up one of these aisles to save her soul. (A gesture was 
made, by which he referred to the aisles in the chapel.)

They reaped the wheat by hand with a sickle. Fourteen dozen 
bundles of wheat was reckoned a very extra-ordinary day’s 
work. Grandfather Strong was always up at the break of day, 
and always set up a dozen bundles of wheat in a shock before 
he had his breakfast. We used to bring the wheat from the field 
and gather together the chaff and thresh it in the winter time. 
They spread down a wagon cover and then when the wind blew, 
Grandfather Strong would get up on a stool with the milk pan—
he was an elderly man you know, fifty seven years older than 
me—stand and shake it out; the wheat would fall on the wagon 
cover and the wind would blow the chaff away. These are some 
of the conditions they had to endure here in the early days.

Grandfather Strong was one of those men who could do 
anything. I never saw anything that he could not do. He was 
a natural genius and all the Strong’s, everyone, take after him. 
It is handed down from one generation to another. He used to 
make rope out of flax. He would bind the flax in small bundles, 
dig a big hole and put them in, urn water in and let them stay 
so long. He then took the woody fiber out and dried it and then 
wound it into rope. It was very tiresome. I have tied up many a 
calf with rope that I helped make.

They knitted all our clothes and mittens from wool. I remember 
when the mountain itch was here, everybody would be against 
a post rubbing like sheep.

Do you know that Grandfather Strong would be one hundred 
and sixteen years of age last September, and he has a living wife, 
Alice Walsh Strong, who is eighty-eight years old next month, 
and he has two living children, Lucinda Strong Campbell, born 
March 10, 1859, and Alma Ether Strong, born January 19, 1869. 
I do not think you can duplicate that in the state today. Think, 
you young people—you little ones—think of it; one hundred 
and sixteen years of age and has a living wife and two living 
children.

I believe I have taken up enough of your time. Now I trust that 
we will all have a right good time and leave all your troubles to 
home and enjoy yourselves. I feel that I would like to put my 
arms around you all.

Reading by J.E Paul, followed by piano solo by Mr. Gordon 
Garrett.

Duties and purposes of the Strong Family genealogical Society 
Continued on following page

by Alvin C. Strong:

“My dear Relations and 
friends: I am indeed pleased 
to be with you. A little over a year 
ago, a few members of the Strong 
family met together and organized 
what is now known as the Strong 
Family Genealogical Society. At 
that meeting were represented a son 
of Grandfather Jacob Strong and one or 
more representatives from each of his 
other sons; about twenty members in all 
met on this occasion, and in our enthusiasm we 
decided at that time to organize and commence 
the work of gathering a record of our ancestors. The 
work for the dead has all been done, that can be 
done at the present time, but we intend to continue 
in our good work and gather together what record we can 
from time to time, and for that reason that a great amount of 
expense might be incurred in this undertaking, we decided to 
assess each member the small sum of fifteen cents each month. 
This money should be used solely for the maintaining of records 
and the making of records for the association. Up to the present 
time we have about forty-three members. We have something 
over $50.00 in the treasury. We meet on the second Monday of 
each month at the residence of some member of the family and 
have our meeting. After we have transacted our business, we 
have a little program and refreshments. The expense of this little 
entertainment is deferred by assessment, so that none of the 
money from the dues is used for entertainment or for anything 
other than direct genealogical or historical work. We have at 
our meeting the bishopric of the ward, and are encouraged in 
the great work which we have undertaken. Realizing that not 
much could be done for the dead at the present time, until we 
have funds to go thoroughly into the records and search out 
the records of our ancestors, we decided for the time being to 
make a record of the living. For this purpose we have furnished 
blanks to all members of the family we are acquainted with. We 
are searching day by day for new members and new names. We 
sent these blanks out to these families requesting that they be 
filled in; in every detail and returned to our secretary, and it is 
our intention that as changes are made in each family that they 
supply us with the new conditions of the family. These records 
should be of everything pertaining to the ecclesiastical history. 
We also want incorporated in this history any important events 
which have occurred in the lives of all of us.”

Chorus by the Children, followed by a vocal solo by Louis Strong

Joseph Keddington: Concluding remarks.

“My Brothers and Sisters, I am representing the present 
Bishopric of the Ward, as they are absent, but I am pleased 
to say that I have been privileged to associate with the Strong 
Family fourteen years that I was counselor to our late bishop, 
Adam Spiers. I have been associated with the Strong Family 
ever since by boyhood days. Jacob Strong has been referred 
to, also Grandma Strong and James T. Strong and William. All 
these I have known ever since I can remember and I want to 
say for the benefit of you younger boys and girls here that 
there have been few families to outstrip the Strong family in 
faithfulness to the Church. They have been willing teachers and 
they have been willing in all of the organizations in the church 
and have responded and their work has been well done. Now 
for the benefit of the young people, I want to say also that this 
gathering tonight bespeaks volumes for the Strong Family—
Jacob Strong’s posterity. The greatest blessing that can be 
conferred on a Latter-day Saint is our wives and that we have 
sons and daughters, grandchildren and great grandchildren. 
That is our mission and one of the greatest missions that has 
ever been performed in this church has been performed by 
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April 7, Sunday
It has been much more pleasant today. 
Yesterday was cold and damp. Lou and I 
sat in our easy chairs, in robes and slippers 
and enjoyed the general conference over 
television in our own home. It came from 
Salt Lake City. It came over so beautifully 
clear; I never cease to marvel at the wonders 
of this age we live in! It was a very lovely 
session this morning. I hope Donna and 
family had as good a reception of it as we 
did. President David O. McKay conducted. 
The invocation was by George S. Haslem, 
the choir sang “Blessed Jesus,” Stephen L. 
Richards spoke on the “wayward youth” 
and it was very good. George Q. Morris 
gave an excellent talk on faith. The choir 
and congregation sang “Oh, Say What is 
Truth.” President McKay read a telegram 
from Denver; an airplane was grounded 
there and couldn’t make it to Utah. I believe it was 
priesthood men, trying to get there, but had to return 
to Denver because of engine trouble. Elder Hugh B. 
Brown gave a fine talk on gospel principles. Elder 
Sterling W. Sill spoke about “mother” and honoring 
our Father in Heaven and the Sabbath Day. Elder 
Mark E. Peterson spoke on faith from the Book of 
Mormon. I really did enjoy his talk a lot, as I did all 

of them, of course. After the meeting, Lou went to the store 
for a few things, as we didn’t get to do our shopping yesterday 
as usual. He slept all afternoon, the “day of rest,” eh? Mary 
Stead phoned from her son Albert’s home in Highland Park. 
She is visiting them from her Phoenix, Arizona home with 
son Harold and wife Thelma. Mary has been ill, her voice 
sounded real shaky, but she said she feels better. She thinks 
she’ll stay in California for “quite a while,” she had to give up 
her own little apartment in Phoenix, because the doctor says 
she isn’t well enough to be left alone, so she moved in with 
Harold and Thelma. I didn’t feel very well this afternoon; I 
had a headache. Lou’s back hurt so we rested at home this 
evening. I’m sorry to miss sacrament meeting; the Sabbath 
day isn’t complete for me without the sacrament. Lou fixed a 
nice sandwich for us this evening. It was a treat to be waited 
on. He even cleaned up the few dishes we used.

April 8, Monday
It was a lovely, clear day, but things seemed to go wrong 
for me; my automatic washer stopped twice, when one 
of my large loop rugs was being washed in the spin dry 
cycle. I phoned Lou and he went next door and talked to 
the Maytag man who sold it to us. He said it was because 
the rug got on one side of the dasher, He said to even it 
around the dasher and it would work okay. He said the tub 
gets overbalanced while spinning with a heavy article in it 
sometimes. I had that same trouble once before, but didn’t 
know what caused it. I had already hung the darn rug, 
dripping wet, on the line, so I left it out, but the rest of the 
washing worked okay in the washer. I was thankful for that. 
I went to water the flowers and the plastic hose broke in half. 
I got a letter from Donna. She had a little distressing news, 

too. She got a letter from Janet; the growth 
that Maxine Shattuck has is cancer. They 
hope they have got it in time. Oh, so do I! 
She is taking x-ray treatments. She will have 
radium treatments in about five weeks. Rex 
is working for Harvey Slater. The cement 
job that Rex did for Dr. Don Anderson has 
to have a correction in the drainage. It’ll 
take $100.00 for material. They have a few 
financial worries, which affects us, too. Just 
one of those days, eh? I read Donna’s letter 
to Lou over the phone. He told me to try 
and get a message to Donna through the 
lodge at Snow Crest. No one answered, so 
after dinner this afternoon, Lou and I drove 
up Mt. Baldy canyon to Snow Crest. The 
family was surprised to see us. We enjoyed 
the drive, as there is no traffic on Mondays. 
Our car worked beautifully all the way. 
They did a good job on the engine overhaul. 

I played a little card game with Kathy; she is such 
a cutie. Johnny popped some popcorn to treat us; it 
was delicious. He was generous with the butter, and 
I like butter. In Janet’s letter she said she and Mark 
had little colds. I surely hope they are both well now. 
Rex didn’t feel very well tonight; he felt as if he was 
coming down with a cold. I took Donna a picture of 
Aunt Lorene, Aunt Sue, and me, for her scrapbook. 

the Strong Family. In conclusion, having authority given me by 
God my Father, I pronounce a blessing on the posterity of Jacob 
Strong that his name will never be blotted out but will be handed 
down from one generation to another and the priesthood 
will always be found in the posterity of Jacob Strong. One of 
the greatest blessings that will come to them will be the time 
when there is a reuniting of this family in that time after life 
preparatory to the time when he will receive a kingdom of his 
own. God bless this family, in the name of Jesus Christ, Amen.”

This concluded the program. Refreshments were then served, 
after which we adjourned to the amusement Hall for a dance.

Byron A. Strong        

Tenth Ward Chapel in Salt Lake City, the photo was taken in 2012. 
This is the same building where the 1917 Strong reunion took place.

Johnny Marsh 1957.  
On April 8 John popped popcorn 

for the family.
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They are pictures Beverly took of us in color. Annie’s didn’t 
turn out good, so they are going to take them over again. 
We left Donna’s place about 8 p.m. and got home in time to 
see the Lawrence Welk show on T.V. at 9:30 p.m. P.S. Mary 
showed me her new blue dress that Rae Slater made for her. 
It is very pretty. Kathy had one in the same material, and 
same style. It is still at Slater’s. I took some mint balls and 
some gum to the children. Mary is going to sew the hem 
up in her dress or Donna will. She and Kathy will model 
them in the fashion show. Donna had some more of 1943 
diary typed for me. Lou loaned them some money to help 
them through their obligations, $395. [Elvie is always quick 
to mention the generosity of John and Florence Marsh, and they 
were very generous! It also seems important, to the editor, to 
mention here the generosity of the Renshaws.]

April 9, Tuesday
Bonna Gordon and Marie Doezie came for me, as always, 
about 9:35 this morning. It was a pretty spring day; I quilted 
on a darling baby crib quilt in Relief Society today. It is a 
pussy willow pattern and it is going to be very pretty. We 
finished up Lillian Neal’s lovely quilt today. She took it home 
to bind. The luncheon was delicious. I gave the blessing on 
the food. I quilted for a while after lunch until Bonna was 
ready to leave. We took the babysitters home first. Ephra 
D. came home with us. I don’t know how she got to Relief 
Society? They are making so many lovely things in Relief 
Society now. Iona Cottam is an excellent work director. I 
like to see all the lovely things they make, but I always quilt, 
because we have so few quilters now. I was too tired to do my 
ironing this afternoon; I had to rest. Our neighbor Mr. Lowe 
cut our lawns today. The place looked so nice when I came 
home. Lou gave him $4.00 for doing it. Lou’s back has felt 
better today. I surely hope it will be all right soon. Ethel 
Burk phoned this evening to ask if I’d like to go in with a 
group of them, to give an electric blanket to Marilyn Palmer 
for a wedding gift. I was happy to pay her the $3.00 and 
save me the trouble of going to town to select a gift, which 
would cost me more and not be as nice. Rosa Clawson, the 
Primary president, phoned me this evening. She wants me 
to be the grandmother in a little family group, on Sunday 
evening, May 5, in church. The Primary has charge of the 
program that night. There are no parts to learn, she said. Just 
be in the group and look like a sweet grandmother. I told 
her I’d do my best. We’ll represent a happy family while the 
narrator talks. Ethel and Rosa had trouble 
getting me because of the wrong telephone 
number on the new ward list. They gave us 
Br. Earl Redman’s telephone number in the 
new list and ward folks keep calling him to 
ask for us. I phoned him this evening and 
explained why he is bothered this way. He 
was very nice about it. He took our number 
so he could tell people when they phone his 
number, how to get us. Nice of him, eh?

April 10, Wednesday
Beth Johnston phoned this morning and 
wanted me to try and get in touch with 
Donna. She is leaving for Salt Lake City on 

Saturday morning and wants Donna to go along and help 
drive; no gasoline charge. Mary and Kathy can go, also. I 
put in a call to Snow Crest to ask Donna and I’m waiting for 
her call now. Marie Doezie and I had a nice talk yesterday 
about some friends we both know, the Van Essen family. Br. 
Van Essen’s second wife, Grieta, has lived with the Doezie’s 
since her husband died. His first wife and little boy, Gary, 
were killed in a train accident. The dear little boy was in my 
Sunday School class at that time. They were on their way 
home from Sunday School when the accident occurred, in 
Highland Park. [Details of this are in the July 1939 diary.] We 
lived in Garvanza Ward. Br. Van Essen was injured, but 
lived to fill a mission in Holland. He went back to Holland 
after his release and brought Grieta to California, after their 
marriage. He died six months after marriage to Grieta. 
Donna phoned me at 11:15 a.m. She was happy over the 
prospects of going to see Joan. She knew where Rex was 
working and she went to talk it over with him. I surely hope 
she can go. She said it will be so much fun to go with Beth 
and children, too. I called Lou to tell him about it and to 
report when I had heard from Donna. I’m just as excited as 
if it was me going. My legs got so darn shaky and weak just 
thinking about it all, what a nut, eh? It was after 1 p.m. when 
I heard from Donna again. Rex said it was all right for them 
to go. Hurrah! We’re all happy. I phoned Annie and asked 
her to phone Dick Johnston at the plant he works in and tell 
him Donna could go. Rex will take her to Van Nuys Friday 
night. Beth wants them, Donna, Mary, and Kathy to stay 
all night, so they can get an early start on Saturday morning 
about 4 a.m. They’ll stay there in Utah one week. Mary will 
stay with Joan and I guess Donna and Kathy will stay with 
Marty and Wayne Strong. It sounds like lots of fun ahead. 
I invited John to stay here, but he may want to be in Baldy 
Village, where his Daddy will be most of the time. That 
sweet Beverly said Donna can take one of her big suitcases. 
She is going to take it over to Uncle Lou on Friday, when 
she goes for some Venetian blind slats. Mary can take our 
big suitcase. Lou swept out the shop today and could hardly 
straighten up this evening. I knew when he walked in from 
the car that his back hurt worse. I’m glad he is going to see 
the doctor tomorrow. He had to wait about ten days before 
he could get an appointment. I surely hope it isn’t anything 
serious, and that the doctor will be able to heal it up quickly. 
Dick says to tell Donna to take a lunch, so they won’t have 
to stop on the way to Utah for food. I’m not going to phone 

the Snow Crest Lodge again. I’ll fix the 
lunch. Glen and Irene moved into their 
lovely new home this afternoon. They have 
the latest of everything, even a speaking 
system heard from every room. Nice eh? 
I’m happy for them.

April 11, Thursday
I got up at 7 a.m. and put up Lou’s lunch. I 
had my hair shampooed and up in pin curls 
by 9:25 a.m. Lou didn’t take lunch for a few 
weeks, so I didn’t get up as early. He likes 
to eat breakfast out, or at the shop. There 
is a nice bakery next door to their shop 
so sometimes he eats a roll with milk or a 

Above is a home intercom from 1960. Glen and Irene’s intercom may have been similar. 
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warm drink. Mrs. Lowe sent her husband 
over with a lovely bouquet of sweet peas, 
from her sister’s home, where they’d been 
visiting today in Bell, California. Oh, 
they do smell fragrant. They scent up 
the whole room and are so pretty. Ruby 
Hodges phoned about 10:30 this morning 
and asked if I wanted company. I told her 
“Sure, I do.” Gordon left her off here, 
while he went to the shop for a couple of 
hours. We had a nice visit. Ruby looks 
a lot better now. I wish Gordon could 
improve in his health as much as she has. 
He really looked ill when he came for 
Ruby about 1:30. I can never talk them into eating 
anything here. She says he has to have his shot and 
relax before he can eat anything. Ruby says Lutie 
has been quite ill; she isn’t very well now. I think 
she is out to her daughter’s home in Glendora. 
She stays with Betty and children sometimes 
when she isn’t well. Pearl and Pawnee are home 
from his business trip. Pearl feels better. 
I’m glad to hear. She was quite miserable 
last time we were in Monrovia to see her 
a few weeks ago. I woke Beverly up this 
morning at 11:30 a.m. Annie was at her 
Relief Society business meeting. I always 
feel sorry when I phone and Beverly has to 
wake up to answer. She worked later than usual 
last night. Annie puts the phone by her bed so she 
doesn’t have to get out of bed to answer anyway. Mrs. 
Lowe came over this afternoon and brought some cookies 
she’d baked. They were raisin filled and they are delicious. 
She is a dear to think of us. She is worried about her sister, 
Lillian. She says she is not at all well. I’m sorry to learn 
that. The sweet peas came from her home in Bell. Lou 
went to see Dr. Charles Wagner after work. He thinks 
Lou’s trouble is caused by hard muscles. He taped his 
back up good and tight and gave him some pills to take 
every two hours. His back felt a lot better after it was 
taped up. We went to the ward dinner at 6:30 p.m. 
The tables were just lovely and the dinner delicious; 
Swiss steak, creamed potatoes, mixed vegetables, 
Jello salad, apple pie and ice cream. The Relief 
Society took care of the dinner, the Sunday School 
the decorations and tables. The Primary cleared up 
the kitchen after dinner. Grama Elvie did nothing but 
enjoy myself. The children went to the scout room to see 
a moving picture. We were entertained by a very good male 
quartet. They brought their own accompaniment, a three-
piece band, maybe more. I couldn’t see them all because of 
the platform for the quartet. Lou got a painful Charlie horse 
in his leg, just as we were leaving the church tonight. He was 
saying goodnight to Br. Fisher when it struck him.

April 12, Friday
I got up to the bathroom at four o’clock this morning. Lou 
asked what time it was. He had not slept a wink all night. 
The tape was too tight on his stomach as the doctor had it 
wrapped almost around him. We cut some of it off before he 

went to bed, as it was hurting so much. 
It took some skin off with it, so that was 
real sore. I think he ate too much at the 
banquet making the tape too tight across 
his stomach. He talked to the doctor 
this morning. He said the pills couldn’t 
keep him awake, they were to relax the 
muscles, but the raw skin could. He told 
him what to use to heal it up. It doesn’t 
hurt on his back so he’ll let that stay on 
a few days. We sat at a table, last night, 
with Pat and Al Rowbotham and Br. 
Newell Cotterell. (Louise was serving) 
Pat was worried because her father was 

taken to the hospital just a few minutes before she 
left to come to the dinner. He was taken 

suddenly ill. They phoned her about it. 
She phoned several times while at 
church, but the doctors were still 
working on him. I phoned Pat this 

afternoon. She said her father felt 
better after the doctor gave him some 

pain pills. They’re hoping he will not have 
to be operated on. We received a letter 

from Joan this morning. She expected to go 
to conference in Salt Lake City last Sunday 

with the Vandergrifts and Websters, but they forgot 
to pick her up, so she stayed alone in the apartment 
all day. She did hear the sessions on the radio. Elaine 
and Mike were visiting with Ann, Dick, and Carol 
Sue, when Joan wrote on April 7. The Oateses left for 
California on Sunday afternoon. Joan said, poor Aunt 
Florence has got another wedding to worry about this 
summer. Diane wants to marry Phil in September. Joan 
said she is having a wonderful time without neglecting 
schoolwork. She had a lot of fun at a Mutual “Come 
As You Are” party on Tuesday night. They caught 
her in Levi’s and blouse. [Levi’s were not acceptable 

attire on campus for many years. In 1970 when Kathy 
attended BYU they were still not to be worn to class.] 
Bill Jackson, a good-looking boy, asked her for 
a date Saturday night. Wednesday afternoon she 
had fun at a matinée dance. Friday night Kirk 
Williams took her out. Tuesday next she is going 
to the Gold and Green Ball with Kirk. She says 

he is a good dancer. Bill Jackson phoned while 
she was writing to us. He made a date for the next 

Friday. His father is a bishop in Beverly Hills. Leon 
Bridgeman took Joan to the basketball tournament when he 
was in Provo. He is a boy from Monrovia Ward. She really 
enjoyed his date. The poor boy had an accident with his new 
car when he got back home. He works nights, he fell asleep 
driving home early one morning and broke a telephone pole 
in two pieces, knocked over four orange trees and a smudge 
pot. He was taken to the hospital with internal injuries. Joan 
felt sorry about that. Hard luck for Leon! Donna and Mary 
packed their clothes in my suitcase and the one Beverly 
Andersen brought over this morning. Bev and Annie came 
this morning and brought the suitcase and overnight bag for 
Donna to use. I made some sandwiches for Donna to take 

Mrs. Lowe sent her husband over with  
a lovely bouquet of sweet peas.
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with them on the trip to Utah tomorrow. I bought some 
doughnuts from the bakery wagon. Rex took Donna and 
children out to Van Nuys to Beth’s home. They are staying 
there overnight and then leaving about 4 a.m. Saturday for 
Utah. Beth is taking two of her children, Kathy and Elaine. 
Rex gave Donna money for a hotel in Provo, so she could 
visit with Joan a little longer. I gave Donna $6.00 to give 
Joan for an Easter gift. I gave Mary $2.00 and Lou gave 
Donna $10.00 for the trip. Rex and Harvey Slater worked 
at Dr. Don Anderson’s this afternoon. Harvey left Rex off 
here at 4:30 p.m. He ate dinner with Lou and me. Donna 
and children came about 7:30 p.m. Rex put a new battery in 
the station wagon when Donna got here. 

April 13, Saturday
Well, I guess Beth and Donna will arrive in Provo where 
Donna, Kathy, and Mary will stop off. Beth and her two 
children, Kathy and Elaine, will go on into Salt Lake City. 
They expect to get there sometime before dark. I surely hope 
they have had a wonderful trip and made it in good time. 
I cooked breakfast for John and Lou this morning. Rex 
stayed with his folks last night and worked for his dad and 
Lewie today. John went uptown on the bus this morning. 
He had his hair cut at the barber college. He looked around 
in Kress Store, bought himself a hamburger sandwich and 
a Popsicle. He had his shoes repaired at Zinke and arrived 
home about 1 p.m. He had a hankering to ride his bicycle 
to Sierra Madre to see his friends the Kirks. He promised 
to be back before 4 p.m. Rex came by to see John. He didn’t 
want the lad to go so far away. He doesn’t want me to worry 
about John. He started for home in Mt. Baldy when he saw 
John coming home, so he came back and talked to him and 
told him not to ride his bicycle so far. I’m glad cause it does 
worry me when he goes so far. I insisted on Lou going to see 
the doctor this morning, to let him look at the awful mess 
his poor stomach is in, with blisters and raw sores from the 
tape the doctor had put on him. The doctor was surprised 
to see it. He took all of the tape off. We are so thankful 
that the tape didn’t pull the skin off his back, too, like it 
did off his stomach. I’m sure he feels better this afternoon. 
I’m happy the tape is off. Rex had a dinner invite at the 
Slater’s this evening. He is working at the ski lift at Mt. 
Baldy tomorrow. Joan said she might buy material with the 
money Donna sent and make herself a simple little dress. 
They’ve had a lot of company in the college apartment lately, 

the Oviets, Oateses, and Vandergrifts, and now Donna and 
girls. Johnny enjoyed his bicycle today, riding to the store, 
the hobby shop, and around the block a few times. Joan 
phoned from Provo, Utah, at 6:40 this evening to ask about 
her mother. When did she leave California and who was 
with her? She was so excited. I told her that I thought they 
should be there anytime now. She knew they were coming 
because Donna phoned the apartment when she found 
out they were going to Utah with Beth. Joan wasn’t in the 
apartment, but Donna talked to Diane Oates and told her 
to tell Joan they were coming to see her. Joan had double 
dated with Keith Smith and another couple. Keith is Lydia 
and Harold Smith’s son. Joan didn’t know her mother was 
coming when she made the date, so she phoned to make 
sure they left this morning. It was so good to hear Joan’s 
voice, when she said, “Hi Grama,” it surely made my heart 
skip a beat, so natural, like she was in our town. We all 
spoke to her; she said she had planned on surprising us with 
a visit next week. Someone was coming and bringing her 
for a short visit, but Mother’s trip there would change all 
that, eh? John had his bath tonight after seeing two or three 
television shows. This has been a busy and exciting day.

April 14, Sunday
I was real upset when I saw how much worse Lou’s 
stomach looked this morning. The sores had run pus like 
substance, which stuck to the cloth and when he pulled it 
off, the skin came with it. [Lou’s previous reluctance to visit 

Donna, Mary, and Kathy get ready to go for a road trip with 
Beth Johnston and her daughters Kathy and Elaine.

Diane Oates and Joan Marsh standing in front of Deer Creek  
reservoir sometime during 1956–57 school year. Diane takes a message 

in April and tells Joan her mother and sisters Mary and Kathy  
are coming for a visit. 
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the doctor certainly seems justified!] Oh, it is 
the worst looking mess of raw skin and 
sores; it made me fell ill, I can’t see what 
the doctor was thinking to give him that 
cream for such a condition! Well, Lou 
took matters into his own hands. He went 
to the drug store and bought a little can 
of B.F.I Antiseptic Surgical Powder, and 
after Sunday School he put the powder 
freely on all the sores. He kept the cloth 
away, so as to dry up the sores. He slept 
all afternoon with almost nothing but the 
powder on his stomach. It has stopped 
the running matter. I do hope this will 
heal up the nasty sores. He says, “never 
again will he let any doctor put adhesive 
tape on his body!” I do not blame him. 
[He may have had an allergic reaction to the 
tape.] I’ve never seen anything like this 
before. We took Hilda Botting and small 
grandson to Sunday School as usual. She 
was amazed at how tall Johnny has grown. 
She thought of him as a little boy still. I 
tried to entertain Johnny this afternoon. 
He had the television on for about an hour. He went to the 
store for me, just to give him something to do. He was in 
and out on his bicycle many times. We drew pictures and 
still it was a long day. We don’t have to keep as quiet when 
Grampa feels better. Don Rowberry took care of Lou’s 
music in Sunday School. Lou sat in the clerk’s office and 
waited to bring John and me home. He wasn’t well enough 
to go to church this evening, so of course 
we all stayed home. I hope my Donna and 
her girls are having a wonderful visit in 
Provo, Utah, this Sabbath day. I’d surely 
love to look in on them. I fixed a lunch 
this evening and sat my men at the two 
television trays to enjoy the programs and 
the lunch. Lou went to bed about 9 p.m. I 
put more of the powder and clean cloth on 
his sores. Johnny and I watched T.V. until 
10 p.m., and then we went to bed. Beverly 
brought the poem she composed to the 
O.J. Baileys over to me Friday morning 
when she brought her suitcases for Donna 
to use. I wanted it to put in my scrapbook 
with her other poems. She’s quite the poet, 
eh? Irene Andersen’s brother is going to 
plow up Glen’s yard and get it ready for 
the lawn. Their neighbor, where they 
moved from, is going to sew the lawn seed and roll it in 
for them. They told Glen they wanted to do something for 
them, because they’ve been so nice to them and others in 
the old neighborhood, nice, eh? P.S. Rex had new brakes 
put on his Ford station wagon yesterday.

April 15, Monday
Lou went to work this morning, but he came home. He 
couldn’t work with the dreadful sores on his stomach. He 
phoned Beverly and she came over to the shop to help Bill 

S. get the work out. Lou kept his sores 
uncovered for a few hours while he was 
in bed this afternoon. I think they look 
better. Mr. and Mrs. Lowe are visiting with 
their son and family this week again. The 
Edgecombs went on a desert trip Saturday 
and Sunday. Mr.  Lowe brought his son’s 
telephone number to us, in case we want 
to get in touch with them, like we wanted 
to last time. They went to Duarte and a 
telegram came for them. Edgecombs were 
away and we couldn’t find Harold’s phone 
number. I spent the morning writing short 
letters, to put in the ten Easter cards that I 
mailed. I sent Marshes, (John and Florence) 
one with a verse I composed for them. I sent 
a verse in Ethel Newbold’s and in Eloise 
Brooks’s Easter cards, that I’d composed. I 
sent an Easter card to Joan, with $1.00 and 
some 3¢ stamps. It was a large envelope, so I 
put a card to Kathy and one to Mary inside 
of it. They each had a $1.00 bill and some 
gum in theirs, too. I put 6¢ on the envelope. 
John took them all to the post office, in fact, 

he made several trips up on the avenue on his bicycle, just 
to get the exercise and to pass the time. I went outside with 
Lou’s watch to time him twice; he rode around the block to 
see how long it took him. Oh me! We have a time to keep 
him entertained. He misses his friends in Mt. Baldy, but it is 
nice to have someone here to run to the market and the post 
office for me. It doesn’t take him long on his bicycle and then 

what to do now? He did work on arithmetic 
for a short time, but that wasn’t his idea of 
fun. He rode over to Dr. Anderson’s to see if 
his daddy was working there, but I was sure 
he was not. I was sorry to find that Lou has 
two bad looking sores on his back where the 
tape pulled the skin off. Oh, what a mess! I 
received a nice letter from Violet thanking 
me for her birthday gift. She had been up 
to Salt Lake City to the Primary conference. 
On Violet’s birthday, Otto had some teeth 
extracted. He had a bad time as one of them 
broke and had to be dug out. Violet waited 
in the car in a snow blizzard, because the car 
was unlocked. Otto had the keys. He didn’t 
expect to be gone as long. They had some 
supplies in the car for the store; so Violet 
couldn’t leave the darn thing, to go to the 
doctor’s office where it was warm. “Happy 

Birthday,” eh? Johnny rode on his bicycle after dinner to Dr. 
Anderson’s home to see if Rex was working there this evening 
and he was. John couldn’t phone to let me know that he’d wait 
for Rex, because no one was at home there, so he came back 
on his bicycle. Rex came over later for a few minutes tonight.

April 16, Tuesday
Beverly Andersen went to the Venetian blind shop this 
morning at eight, to help Bill S. get the work out, so Lou 
could stay home and get the sores healed up on his stomach. 

Cousins Diane Oates and Joan Marsh 
circa 1946. In 1957 they are both 

attending BYU and having a great time.

A 1957 Arithmetic book. John didn’t 
enjoying working on arithmetic while 

visiting Grama Elvie.
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Bev worked there yesterday, too. She told me that her friend 
Walter came to see her Saturday night, but she was working. 
He visited with Annie and Bill. He brought them some eggs 
from his place, some large ones and some bantam eggs, too. 
He is very interested in Beverly. He has given her two lovely 
embroidered table clothes and his sister has embroidered a 
pair of pillowslips for him to give Bev, too. Nice, eh? Too 
bad he isn’t the man she wants, (an LDS man). We received 
an airmail letter from Mary, written 
Saturday evening from BYU, in 
Joan’s apartments. She told about 
this trip to Utah. They left Aunt 
Beth’s house at 5:20 on Saturday 
morning, stopped three times for 
gas. One stop was in Cedar City. 
They arrived at Heritage Halls in 
Provo at 7:55 p.m. Joan was happy to 
see them, but she had to go out on a 
date with Keith Smith and another 
couple. She had made the date before 
knowing her folks were coming. It 
was to a school dance. Keith S. is 
one of our East Pasadena Ward boys. 
Barbara Niles came before Joan left. 
Donna, Kathy, and Mary all stayed 
at Heritage Halls on Saturday night. 
Mary stayed up to wait for Joan but 
Donna and Kathy went to bed after 
a nice warm bath. They had a lovely 
trip to Utah, beautiful weather. Little 
Elaine J. said “We had no weather at 
all,” because no storm to worry them. 
Ha ha! Mary was listening to Joan’s 
MIL festival records [Music Festival 
recordings from the Hollywood Bowl] 
while waiting for her (and loving 
it.) She added a PS to the letter, 
“Joan looks fine and she is well. She 
is letting her hair grow long.” Mary 
likes long hair, so this pleases her. 
Donna wrote her letter on Sunday 
evening from her room in the 
Hotel Roberts, in Provo, where she 
and Kathy were nicely settled. It is 
a lovely hotel from the picture on 
the stationery. Lou says it is about 
the best one there. They have a 
large room with a double bed and 
a nice big bath for $3.00 a night. 
Donna said she enjoyed the trip in 
Beth’s nice car and Beth kept her 
entertained with interesting stories. 
Diana and David remained at home 
with Dick. Diana had some dates 
she wanted to keep and David was 
working with his dad this week. 
Kathy Johnston is twelve years old 
and Elaine Johnston is nine. Donna 
said our little Kathy has been a little 
angel, no trouble at all, nice, eh? 

They went to Sunday School with Joan. Kathy went in the 
“stake” junior Sunday School. JoAnn was the cook at the 
apartment this week, she stayed home to cook a nice dinner 
for the company. Donna bought a large roast for them and 
JoAnn kept the smaller one she’d bought for later in the 
week. Nine of them ate dinner at the college apartment 
on Sunday. Diane Oates’s friend Phil came. JoAnn had a 
boyfriend, too. The Oveatt’s came and took Gail to Salt 

Lake City for a few days. The poor 
girl broke her ankle while skiing 
Saturday with Diane and some 
other girls. Donna slept in her bed 
on Saturday night. Donna went to 
sacrament meeting with Irene and 
Ray Cattani. Mary stayed home to 
babysit with baby Keith Cattani and 
little sister Kathy. Joan went to her 
own ward with Bill Jackson. He is a 
nephew to Irma Jackson Treu, Karl 
Treu’s ex-wife. Baby Keith Cattani 
can walk all over now. Irene says 
Donna’s cousin Jerry Renshaw is 
going to BYU. She hopes to see him 
while she is there. I surely hope she 
can, too. He is Ralph and Winnie’s 
youngest son. He tried to phone Lou 
and me when he was in Los Angeles 
on his way to college, but couldn’t 
find our name. He should have 
looked in the Pasadena phone book, 
eh? Donna thought she’d probably 
stay Wednesday and Thursday nights 
with Marty and Wayne Strong. 
Mary will stay with Joan.

April 17, Wednesday
Lou slept on the living room couch 
last night. We left the Yule log 
burning low so the room would be 
warm enough for him to keep his 
sores uncovered. It seems that is the 
only way we can dry them up and 
stop that awful draining of raw sores. 
No doctor will ever put tape on him 
again, not if he knows it! It has surely 
been a dreadful mess, but only in a 
few spots. We’ll dry them up today. 
He kept his stomach uncovered all 
day yesterday and Monday most of 
the day. Annie phoned this morning 
to ask how Lou was feeling. She 
was waiting for Isabel T. to come 
and pick her up for a Relief Society 
meeting somewhere. Johnny went 
to the hobby store twice yesterday 
for little 10¢ make it your self-
models of airships, which kept him 
entertained for a short time. Lou 
went down to the shop about 9:30 
a.m. He was worrying about a job 

Hotel Roberts in Provo
The hotel Roberts was built in 1882 on the corner 
of 200 S and University Ave. ... In 1919 the hotel was 
purchased by Mark Anderson and remained in the 
family until 1995. In 1995, the hotel was sold due to 
the high cost of upkeep. The hotel was purchased 
by JoAnn and Scott Mills who had the intent to 
restore it. However, due to a lack of investors, 
profound structural and water damage, and being 
a locale for transients, the Provo city condemned 
the building and demolished it in 2004.

http://utahspresenthistory.blogspot.
com/2012_11_01_archive.html

Hotel Roberts where Donna and Kathy stayed.

Joan’s half of the bedroom at Heritage Halls. Mary 
stayed with Joan during this trip.

Jerry Renshaw
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April 18, Thursday
It rained most of the night and today off and on 
as well. It will make the grass nice and green, and 
the flowers grow lovely. Of course it is hard on my 
Johnny boy, he can’t ride his bicycle out in the rain. 
He went to the drug store for me between showers. 
I had hoped there would be a matinée at our moving 
picture theater near here, “The Colorado,” but they 
do not open until 6:30 p.m. John bought a can of 
Play-Doh yesterday. It is a modeling compound for 
children. It is much better than the clay, does not 
stick to the hands and furniture. It handles much 
better, too. John and I made several cute miniature 

articles and animals; this has entertained him the 
best yet. Florence and John Marsh are leaving 
for Oakland, California, tomorrow to spend the 
Easter weekend with Ruth and family. Annie 
went with her club this afternoon, to see the 
moving picture “The Ten Commandments.” 
Florence Marsh didn’t go because she has seen 
it and she is busy getting ready for her trip. Lou 
phoned and he sounds more normal. I’m so glad 
he feels better. We received some lovely Easter 
cards in today’s mail, one from Florence and 
John Marsh, one from Violet Fife, and one from 
Hilda B. We received lovely cards from Ethel 
N. and Eloise B. yesterday. The sun managed 

to get out from behind the rain clouds about 
1 p.m. Away flew my Johnny on his bicycle 
to the hobby store. I hope the weather is nice 

in Utah. John talked to David and Mary Howard on 
the phone this morning. Mary said she wants the 
Marshes to come to her home for dinner on Easter 
Sunday. I told Donna I’d cook dinner for the family 
on Easter Sunday. I can see Johnny wants to go to 
Howards’ and I understand, because of the children 
there. They all love to go to the Howards’ so it’s okay 
with me. I want them to be happy. Of course we’ll 
have to wait and see what Rex and Donna want to 
do. I vacuumed the rugs today. John followed me 
around filling a paper bag with the air coming out 
the rear of the thing. I tried not to let it annoy me 
because I knew the poor kid was restless and bored, 
but believe me, this grandmother completely left 
the floor when he popped that bag back of me! Talk 
about a gunshot! Wow, I was so d--- startled, but it 
was funny. Ha ha! I didn’t say a thing to him, but he 
took a ride on his bicycle in a hurry. Ha ha! Ah me! 

The results of a grandmother and grandson combination, 
eh? But he is a good kid and I have enjoyed having him 
this week. After dinner, while Grampa was having his nap, 
John and I made some interesting little articles from his 
Play-Doh, and we had to guess what it was that each 
had made. I made a head with rather pronounced ears 

for one, and he said, “Oh, that is my head!” When he 
said that, we both burst out laughing. It woke Grampa by 
the way. There is a combination for you, eh? Grampa and 
grandson. Well, Grampa had to laugh, too, and it was time 
for him to get up anyway.

that he had promised to get out for a lady. 
Beverly went over to the shop again to help 
out this morning. Bill Schroeder phoned 
about 8:30 a.m. to ask how Lou was. He told 
Bill he was coming to work as soon as he’d 
finished breakfast. I let Johnny sleep as long as 
he would so his day will not seem too long. I 
know he gets restless and misses his friends at 
Baldy. The mailman brought the Easter card 
with the $1.00 bill and gum sticks in that I 
mailed to Johnny on Monday. That pleased 
him a lot. He thought it was from his mother at 
first. I did my ironing, which consisted mostly 
of shirts; three of Lou’s and three of John’s. It 
was damp and cloudy all day. John and I went 
uptown on the bus about 11:30 a.m. We went in 
Sears Store and I bought a white shirt with pin 
stripes in, two pair of shorts (or underwear) and 
a pair of socks for John for Easter. We looked 
at toys in a little hobby shop. I bought a little 
game, “Tick Tack Toe.” We played it several 
times in Hertel’s Tea Room, while waiting for 
our lunch to be served. I had thought of going to 
a show, but there were no theaters near enough 
to walk to so we came home on the bus. I was 
glad we did, cause we were only in the house 
a few minutes when it started to rain for real, 
not just a mist. John had $1.30 so he wanted 
to buy my lunch. Of course I wouldn’t let 
him, in fact his was 73¢, and mine was 40¢, 
ha ha! But Johnny insisted that he pay 
the bus fare both ways, so he bought 
four tokens for 35¢ and paid our fares. 
(Cute kid!) I bought some hair spray. 
That was all I bought for me. I wanted 
to get some chocolate Easter eggs 
in See’s Candy Store, but it was too 
crowded there for me. Annie phoned 
this evening; she had been to a Relief 
Society convention in the new Covina 
stake center; three stakes participated 
in the convention, Pasadena, Glendale, 
and Covina. Something went wrong 
with the septic tanks and none of the 
toilets could be used. Some of the 
sisters had come a long way and they 
were sadly inconvenienced and had to 
walk two blocks to a service station. 
Annie sat at the banquet table, next to my dear friend, 
Madge Fowler. They had a nice visit after Madge 
found out Annie was a sister to Sue Hoglund and 
me. Annie and Madge both have charge of the 
LDS garments for their stakes. Lou felt much 
better this evening but he looked tired. He 
slept in his bed tonight. I received a note from 
our Relief Society president, telling me it is our 
district’s turn to be hostess for the workday lunch 
on May 14. Three districts will serve the ladies, 
district 10, 11, and 12. I am in district 12. 

John Marsh’s vacuum trick, 
startled Grama!

“Play-Doh entertained 
John longer than other 

distractions.”
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April 19, Friday
Louise Anderson phoned this morning to tell me she couldn’t 
go Relief Society visiting this afternoon, as planned. I told 
her next week will be fine with me, as I was wondering what 
to do about Johnny. I didn’t feel right about leaving him 
home alone. Our theaters in this neighborhood do not have 
a matinée. She said, “Send him over to play with her boys.” 
She is taking care of Dixie Kratzer’s children today; that is 
why she can’t go visiting with me. Dixie was operated on a 
few weeks ago, and this is her first day at home without her 
help, so Louise said to send the children to her house, so it 
wouldn’t be as hard on Dixie. She insisted Johnny wouldn’t 
be a bit of trouble and that she would love to have him and 
so would the boys. She even said, “I’ll come over and get 
him,” but I said he could ride his bicycle over there. John 
was delighted; he was out of here in nothing flat. Louise said 
she’d make sandwiches for all the kids; it would be their 
party day. Isn’t she a darling? We received a very pretty 
Easter card from Janet, David, and Mark and a letter 
from Donna. It was written Wednesday morning. She 
was still at the Hotel Roberts, but she was expecting 
Marty Strong to come and take her, Mary, and Kathy 
to Murray, to visit them. Joan stayed at 
her apartment. Donna went with Joan on 
Tuesday to all of her classes and enjoyed 
it very much. Apostle LeGrand Richards 
spoke at the devotional, in the big field 
house. Donna said it was grand. They met 
Mary and Kathy at the college cafeteria 
for lunch, where Donna saw many of 
our young friends; Norma Wright, Joan 
Thatcher, Richard Hunter, Marilyn 
Clawson, Nancy Higgins, Carol and Sally 
McComas, and others. Br. S. Sorenson 
was there with his family, also. I’m so 
happy Donna and the girls can have this lovely experience. 
Mary and Joan helped JoAnne make an apple pie for dinner 
Tuesday night. Donna bought ice cream to go with it. They 
went to Mutual and saw a movie called “How Near the 
Angels,” it was made at the Y with student actors. [The movie 
can be seen on You Tube. It is 42 minutes of sweet cheesiness.] The 
story is by Ruth Hale; of a young girl, from Beehive age to 
marriage to a fine returned missionary in the temple. Donna 
said it was so sweet and true to LDS life. Diane took them to 
the hotel in her boyfriend’s car after Mutual. Joan is having 
her Easter dress made by someone there. Florrie Strong 
wanted Mary to spend Thursday with her in her school, so 
I guess she did? Bishop Smith sent our ward budget card 
today. Annie phoned and read Dale’s very interesting letter. 
They hadn’t heard from him for two weeks. He has been 
very busy with conference and all. He was the main speaker 
at one session. He was happy about a baptism he had been 
working on. He saw Drew Day, a young missionary from his 
California stake. They were delighted to see each other again. 
Dale said he was answering seven letters he’d received from 
his folks. He’d been too busy to write. My Johnny boy had 
a wonderful time at Anderson’s today. P.S. It was Marilyn 
Palmer and Elmer Ellsworth’s wedding today. We didn’t go 
to the reception tonight. We didn’t want to leave John alone. 
He got home about 4:30 p.m. I walked to the market and 

bought eggs to color and some milk chocolate eggs and candy 
colored eggs, so we can have an Easter look when the folks 
get here on Sunday. Johnny colored eggs tonight after dinner.

April 20, Saturday
I had distressing news for Lou today. My new washer has 
something wrong, it worked as nice as ever yesterday, but 
there is a leak in the line somewhere? Water was on the floor 
from the rinse water, because it is clear water, no suds. I know 
it comes when the rinse starts to empty out, oh dear, I wonder 
what now? I got up first this morning and got the house 
warm, my hair combed and me prettied up before my men 
folk awoke. It was 9:30 when Lou made an appearance. John 
came out soon after. It was a wet morning but we went to town 
in all the rain to the Maytag shop to ask about my washer. 

Mr. Jensen seemed to understand just what was causing 
the water. He explained it to us; some little spigot or 
other has to be cleaned. It only takes a few minutes to 

fix. He is coming out next week to fix it. I’m surely glad 
it isn’t something seriously wrong. We drove past Don 
Anderson’s home to see if Rex was there, but it was too 
wet to work today. We took John to the State Theater 

at 12:50 noon. He had a hamburger 
sandwich in Dick’s Restaurant, where Lou 
often eats his lunch. Lou and I shopped in 
the Boy’s Market nearby, while John was 
in the restaurant eating. He came to Boy’s 
Market after he got through. We left him 
off at the State Theater where he saw the 
Easter Bunny Festival for kids’ colored 
cartoons and Abbott and Costello in Boo! 
It’s all new. It wasn’t raining when the 
show was over so John came home on the 
bus, as he wanted to do. We found Rex 
here when we got home. He had two pans 

of white eggs hard-boiled ready to color three dozen of them. 
He thought Johnny would enjoy helping him color them. He 
was disappointed, but I did assist a little after lunch, because 
he wanted to leave here about 5 p.m. to go to Van Nuys to wait 
for Beth and Donna and children to arrive from Salt Lake 
City. Rex took John’s clothes and the things Donna had left 
here with him. I felt very disappointed that we wouldn’t get to 
see Donna and the girls, Mary and Kathy, before they left for 
Snow Crest. Lou bought a leg of lamb and strawberries and 
things for a nice Easter dinner tomorrow. We expected they’d 
stay here overnight, but Rex has to be to work Sunday morning 
at the lift at 7 a.m., so he was anxious to take them home. 
Donna did phone us from a pay station on their way to Snow 
Crest, to tell us they arrived safely and enjoyed the trip home. 
They got to Beth’s about 8 p.m. They left Salt Lake City at 5 
a.m. Joan stayed with them at Aunt Marty’s on Friday night. 
And rode as far as Provo on Saturday morning. Donna said 
she brought a box of candy with her for us. She was sorry they 
couldn’t stop by. I was so happy and relieved when I heard her 
voice, bless her for calling us. Florence Marsh phoned while 
Rex was here. I was surprised to hear her voice as I thought 
they were up in Oakland visiting with Ruth and Dick and 
family. Dick had phoned that Ruth had a bad cold so they’d 
better come next weekend. I phoned Marshes to let them 
know Donna arrived okay.

Screen shot from the beginning of the 
movie. Found on You Tube.
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April 21, Sunday
It’s a lovely Easter morning, the sky 
so blue, everything looks clean and 
green after the good washing 
yesterday. Rex told us yesterday 
it had snowed a lot at Mt. 
Baldy, so he was sure there’d 
be a lot of snow lover traffic 
up the canyon today. That 
is another good reason for 
going home last night, as it 
is awful in that traffic up the 
steep mountains to the ski 
lift. We had a lovely Easter 
service in Sunday School this 
morning. We had a vocal 
trio, by Herta Peacock, 
Helen Rowberry, and 
Ruby Peacock. There was 
an organ and piano duet, “The Holy City,” and the trio sang 
“Hosanna.” Eleanor Jorgensen sang “The Cross Bearer.” 
The speakers were Christine Ellsworth, Frank Startup, 
and President Richard S. Summerhays. The trio sang the 
closing song “Christ is Risen from the Dead.” It was nice 
seeing all the pretty new Easter bonnets, suits and dresses. 
The sky was clouded when we came out of Sunday School 
and it had turned colder. We have snow in the foothills 
that could be seen clearly from church. Sr. Manlove asked 
me to mail the Relief Society birthday greeting cards for 
her, as she is going to be away in Arizona the next two 
weeks. There are only five of them left for April. She has 
them stamped and addressed, all I do is mail them on the 
day she has them marked for. It started to rain about 3 p.m. 
It came down real hard for a short while and we had a few 
loud claps of thunder, but Lou slept through all of it. Oh, 
I forgot to mention that the organ and piano duet was by 
Pauline Doezie and Elizabeth Dean and it was beautiful, 
too. We enjoyed our leg of lamb dinner by ourselves. 
We thought our family was coming when we bought it. 
I wonder what they are doing this Easter Day up in the 
snow at Snow Crest? It was Ginger and Monty Kunz’s 
wedding reception last night. Sr. Kunz said this morning, 
“We missed you last night at the reception. I didn’t know 
anything about it. We didn’t get an invitation. There was a 
slip up somewhere. I’ll tell Melba why we didn’t go when 
I see her, I wasn’t aware of what she was talking about 
this morning when she passed me. I helped pass out the 
Easter programs. We had a very nice meeting tonight in 
our sacrament meeting, two lovely numbers by our ward 
choir and good speakers, Br. Gene Wunderlich and Br. 
Armin J. Hill. They were both visitors from our stake high 
council. The youth speaker was Douglas Steimle, from the 
Las Flores Ward. His family came with him. I talked to 
Lorene Steimle; she sent love to Donna. Their children 
are growing up fast; they are a nice family. It rained again 
tonight a little. It is cold outside, too. 

April 22, Monday
It was cloudy and cold today but I kept nice and warm inside. 
Donna’s beautiful Easter card came in the mail, it is really 

lovely. “To Mother and Dad.” It has a lovely verse for each of 
us. It got held up in the Easter mail rush somehow. Rex was 

disappointed that we didn’t have it on Saturday when 
he was here. We also received a nice letter from Joan 

telling how much she enjoyed seeing her mother, 
Mary, and Kathy. She also thanked us for the 
Easter card and money and said it was fun hearing 
our voices over the phone. She was happy she got to 
talk to Johnny, too. She said her mother and girls 
arrived soon after she’d phoned us Saturday night. 
She said she bought some embroidered cotton 

material, a pretty deep blue, cost $6.00. She 
was having a lady in Provo make the dress 

for her at a cost of $5.00, so $11.00 
wasn’t bad for a pretty 
new Easter dress, eh? 
She said she was going 
up to Murray on the bus 
and stay with her mother 

and girls at Aunt Marty’s home Friday night and ride back 
to Provo with them on their way to California, in Beth’s 
car. She asked if Leon Bridgeman had phoned and asked for 
her? He is the Monrovia Ward boy who went up to Provo 
for the basketball tournament. She told him she expected 
to be in Pasadena over the weekend, but of course her 
mother’s visit to Provo changed the plans. I guess someone 
was coming to California over the weekend and she was 
coming with them. Anyway, I told the boy when he phoned 
last Thursday that she wasn’t coming to California because 
her folks had gone there to see her. Annie and I are going 
to give Lorene some temple clothes for her birthday. Bill is 
getting them for us at the Deseret Industries. I sent $2.20 in 
the mail to Annie. We are getting the temple garments and 
hose. Beverly is giving Aunt Lorene the white temple shoes. 
Lorene is working at Cortland’s home for a month or so. 
Mrs. C. has a new baby boy. Lorene looks after the children. 
They have a lady come in to do the housework. They are very 
nice to Lorene. I wrote a letter to Donna this morning. I had 
a lot of questions to ask about her visit to Utah. I hope she 
answers them all, inquisitive, eh? That’s me! Lou looked a lot 
more like his old self today. The stomach sores from being 
taped are healing up well. The scabs are peeling off in large 
strips now. I wish his back was doing as well, but I notice he 
has a struggle to get up from his easy chair after watching 
the T.V. for a couple of hours. Annie said the doctor told 
Irene he may have her go to the hospital in a day or two 
and take the baby cesarean because her RH blood condition 
has gone up more than he think is safe for the baby. Irene’s 
babies are all cesarean birth. I surely hope and pray that she 
will get along all right and the baby, too. She lost a baby boy 
about two years ago, because of this condition. We are all 
hoping it will be a girl. She has three adorable boys. She has 
lost one baby girl and one boy because of this RH condition. 
May the dear Lord help her through this operation safely 
and bless her with a beautiful infant that is well and strong.

April 23, Tuesday
I got ready for Relief Society but I had a feeling that no one 
would come for me. Bob and Bonna Gordon are away on a 
vacation to Mexico, I believe she said. Anyway I’m sure she 
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said they would be on a big yacht, 
belonging to one of Bob’s wealthy 
friends. I’m sure they’ll have a 
lovely time. It sounds like fun. I 
told Bonna not to bother about 
asking someone to take me, but 
she said, oh yes, I’ll ask someone 
to pick up you and Marie Doezie. 
I was afraid to ask someone 
myself in case she had asked 
someone. Results: no one came 
for me. I was all dressed up, so 
I decided to go uptown and look 
around, but I changed my mind as 
it looked like a storm. So I wrote 
letters instead. I wrote to Violet, Joan, and Lillian Keller. 
I did some mending this afternoon and put clean doilies 
on the big chairs, to keep the arms clean. I sent Dolores 
Jones a birthday card with some 3¢ stamps in it. It has been 
stormy looking all day and cold, but no rain. I wonder if it 
is snowing up in the Mt. Baldy area? I hope they got home 
last Saturday night without any trouble. I know 
the car chains are too large and keep 
slipping off in that steep drive up 
to Snow Crest. (Oh worry, worry!) 
I talked to Annie on the phone this 
evening. She said Irene is going into 
the hospital Thursday and the doctor 
is going to take the baby caesarean 
on Friday morning, because of the 
RH blood factor. The baby isn’t due 
until May 10th. Glen wants Annie 
to be with him at the hospital. Beverly 
will take her there Friday morning. We’ll all 
be relieved to know that Irene and baby are 
through it all right. May the dear Lord bless 
her through this.

April 24, Wednesday
It is Ephra Doezie’s wedding shower at 
Helen Rowberry’s home tonight. I had 
almost forgotten about it. Lou said that 
Jack Jensen was coming out this morning to 
fix a little valve or device so the rinse water 
will not spill over the top of the tub, like it 
did last time I used the washer. It is almost 
noon now and he hasn’t come. I want to 
go to town to buy a gift for Ephra. It is a 
personal shower. The mailman brought me 
a letter from Donna, two pages of typed 
news, all about what they did on their 
trip to Utah. It was so welcome and very 
satisfying; almost as good as being on the 
vacation trip with them. I’m very happy she 
had this lovely vacation and oh so thankful 
for her nice newsy letter. My very soul 
delights in the pleasures of Donna and her 
children. I wonder how can one little old 
heart hold so much love and concern of one’s 
children? Donna wrote the letter Monday 

morning. She said she was very 
sorry that they couldn’t stop by 
Saturday evening on the way 
home, but maybe it was a good 
thing because it was snowing 
hard when they reached Baldy 
Village. It took them almost an 
hour to go from there to Snow 
Crest. [A four mile trip.] The car 
chains came off twice. Rex had 
to get out on that steep road and 
put them back on. They are too 
large for his tires. They made it 
home by midnight, a long day 
of riding, eh? Of course Donna 

adds that the snow at their place is a beautiful sight to see. 
It snowed all day Easter Sunday, so they couldn’t get out 
to church, which she felt badly about, but they enjoyed a 
restful day. Rex worked at the ski lift. It was foggy and 
cloudy on Monday, but the snowplow had cleared the roads, 
so Donna took the children to school in Baldy Village. She 

takes Johnny and some other children from Snow 
Crest to Baldy every school day that they can get 

through. The bus goes up for Mary, takes 
her to her high school in Upland. Donna 
thanked us for taking care of Johnny for 

her and buying him the socks, shirt, and 
underpants. Kathy stayed at Slater’s on 
Monday to play with the children so 
Donna was writing letters, and typing 
some poems for Grama Marsh, at home. 
Donna said that Kathy was thrilled with 

the dollar bill I sent her in her Easter 
card, to Provo. She had to look 
in Mother’s purse several times, 

on her way home, to make sure 
it was still there. There was another Easter 
card with a dollar bill in for Kathy, Mary, 
and John, from Grama Marsh, (each a card 
with $1.00) when they got the mail at home, 
another happy thrill, eh? Rex had bought 
the children Easter baskets and filled them 
with gifts, which was a happy surprise, too. 
Marty took Donna and children to Murray 
on Wednesday morning a week ago today. 
They had a lovely visit with Marty and 
Wayne and children. She told how cute 
the children are. She saw Pat and her sweet 
baby in Pat’s little house. Marty says she is 
a good housekeeper and sews lovely, even 
makes her own husband’s shirts. (Little 
Pat, it doesn’t seem possible.) She made 
herself a pretty Easter dress, too. Mary 
went to school with Florie on Thursday and 
Friday. Donna said the Strong children are 
all very good looking. The baby has large 
blue eyes and brown hair. Bobby plays and 
composes music. He has a girl friend. He 
is 13 or 14 I think? Marty cooked an elk 
roast for them on Thursday. Donna talked 

Donna Marsh 1947. 
Elvie loves Donna’s 

letters. All of Donna’s 
children also loved her 

long, newsy letters.
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to Aunt Elsie and Bonnie on the phone, 
also Aunt Lydia. Elder Miller Gardner, 
the missionary who used to live in Aunt 
Florence’s little rear apartment brought 
Joan in from Provo on Friday morning at 
6:30. Then he went back to Provo to his 
classes at the Y. Joan skipped her classes 
on Friday as it was music and gym. She 
wanted to spend the last day with her 
mother. She has dated Elder Gardner a 
few times. They seem to enjoy each other. 
Wayne took Joan, Mary, and Donna, up to 
see Beth and Aunt Ida, at Diana and Al’s 
home. She said Al is still in the hospital. 
The doctors can’t seem to find out what 
is causing his illness. He hasn’t been well 
since Diana died. Aunt Ida is taking care 
of his children and the home. Donna said 
she looks worn out. I’m so sorry for her. 
Aunt Ida isn’t strong enough for all of 
this work and worry. Donna said Mary 
Robinson, my cousin, is very ill in the 
hospital with cancer. I’m dreadfully sorry 
about Mary, too. Wayne gave Beth a map 
he had drawn for her to find his home on 
Saturday morning when she came to pick 
up Donna and family for the trip back to 
California. Wayne took Donna and the 
girls to see Owen and Lydia. They met 
Bill, too. He was just leaving for his home. 
Wayne took them around the temple 
square. Mary wanted to see the Salt Lake 
Temple at night; it was so pretty with 
the lights on it. He also took them to see 
the famous monument at the mouth of 
Emigration Canyon. It was beautiful 
all lit up and facing the Salt Lake Valley. 
They watched moving pictures at Wayne’s 
home on Friday night. The ones Wayne 
took the year we were there together, 
when Janet and Joan went with Grampa 
and me in our car. Beth came for them 
on Saturday morning about 5 a.m. Joan 
rode with them as far as Provo. Now 
they are back home safe and sound, with 
happy memories. Donna says she will 
bring the suitcases back in a few days. 
She said that Joan stayed with her at 
the hotel two nights, so she could be 
with her as much as she could while 
she was there. I guess Joan hated to see 
her mother leave for home. Well, she’ll 
be home for the summer herself in a few 
weeks. Melba Kunz took Ephra and Marie Doezie and me 
to the shower tonight at Helen Rowberry’s home. Ephra 
got so many lovely personal gifts. She seemed very pleased 
with the blouse I gave her. Oh yes, Ethel Burk went with 
us, also. We had a nice time. Ethel and I came home with 
Melba K. Audrey Fuller took Marie and Ephra and the 

gifts home. After all this, I haven’t left 
much room for Thursday, have I? Well, 
I think it will be an uneventful day. P.S. 
Mr. Jensen came about 2:30 this afternoon 
and fixed my washer. It had a loose hose 
connection in the back. I hope it will be 
all right now. I wrote a postcard to Donna. 
I walked up to the post office and then to 
Hornaday’s Department Store and bought 
a blouse to give to Ephra.

April 25, Thursday
I mailed Lorene’s birthday card this 
morning. Annie, Bev, and I are buying 
temple clothes for her. I did my washing 
this morning. The washer did a good job, 
but the leak Mr. Jensen was supposed 
to have fixed yesterday was much worse 
today. I had to keep mopping up the floor. 
Isn’t it exasperating! I hate to annoy my 
poor husband and his friend, Jack Jensen, 
with my troubles, but I can’t have that 
condition. Monty Kunz is taking his 
bride back with him to the place where 
he is stationed, in the service. I think it 
is in New Mexico somewhere? He arrived 
from there yesterday. They are leaving on 
Monday. I phoned Dolores to wish her 
happy birthday; it’s her little Nadine’s 
birthday today, also. They had a party for 
Nadine. Violet and Otto phoned them 
from Beryl to talk and wish them happy 

birthday. All is well in Beryl. Bevan is 
in New York. His boss sent him last 

Tuesday. Dody expects him back next 
Saturday. Bevan gave Dody a flashbulb 
camera for her birthday. Her parents 

gave her a lovely wallet with $5.00 in 
it, a pretty necklace, and earrings set 
and embroidered dishtowels. They sent 

Nadine a darling little dress with a duster 
coat to match. I talked to Annie on the 
phone; she had been talking to Glen. He 

is taking Irene to the hospital today. The 
doctor will operate tomorrow morning 
to deliver her baby cesarean. We are 
all anxious about her and the infant. 

Little Jimmy Andersen is staying with 
his Grama Booth. Glen talked to him 
today on the phone, and when he heard 
Glen’s voice he said, “Well, Daddy, 

have you had your baby yet?” Cute for 
a 2½ year old. David and Gilbert are 

s t a y i n g home and going to school. Annie read Dale’s 
letter to me over the phone. He is very happy that he hasn’t 
been transferred to another mission field in Brazil. He is 
branch president where he is and loves the people and they 
love him. They’ve had twelve baptisms in four months. It is 
a record for the Brazil mission.

Miller Gardner has caught the 
attention of Joan Marsh (below). This 
is the first mention of their romantic  

interest in Elvie’s diaries.
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April 26, Friday
We received a nice letter from Janet yesterday. It was written 
on the 23rd. She had intestinal flu on Thursday, the 18th. 
She was real sick for about two days but felt fine on Easter 
Sunday and enjoyed church. She says Mark walks around 
all over the house now. He looks so darn cute, “like a little 
drunk sailor.” She says he does a lot of talking but it doesn’t 
make any sense. Mark will be a year old next month. Janet 
said she was so glad that her mother, Mary, and Kathy 
were able to have that lovely visit in Utah with Joan and the 
Strong’s. She was happy because Joan was writing to her 
more often now and she added, maybe it’s because I’ve been 
writing to her, ha ha! Could be, eh? She said Grama Marsh 
sent them a box of See’s Easter eggs and a nice card. She was 
expecting to see them at Easter time, but because of Ruth’s 
illness, they didn’t go up north to Oakland. They plan on 
leaving today, so Florence told me yesterday over the phone. 
Janet says her dreadful morning sickness has gone for which 
she is thankful. She said that Joan’s letter said that Elaine 
Woolley is pregnant, and Janet got a letter from Sandra 
Day and she thinks she is pregnant, but not sure yet. That 
is something, eh, the three college roommates all pregnant 
at once. And cousin Irene Cattani is expecting a baby, too. 
All of these sweet little girls becoming mothers! It seems to 
this grandmother that they were babies themselves not very 
long ago. Oh, how the time flies by! Florence Marsh phoned 
this morning to tell me they were ready to leave for the trip 
to Oakland. They were waiting for the taxi to come and take 
them to the bus station. She says they’ll come back home 
next Monday. I sent our message of love to Janet and her 
husband and baby. I phoned Lorene at Cortland’s to wish her 
a happy birthday. She is working there for a month or so, as 
Mrs. C. has a new baby boy. Lorene wasn’t feeling very well, 
a little dizzy and nauseated this 
morning, but said she felt better 
when I talked to her at 10:45 a.m. 
Lorene told me via the phone that 
Annie told her this morning that 
Irene wasn’t going to be operated 
on until about noon time today, 
instead of early this morning as 
expected. Annie had phoned 
her and wished her a happy 
birthday and Mary, her daughter, 
had also phoned her birthday 
wishes. We are all giving Lorene 
temple clothes. Mary and family 
are giving Lorene the temple 
robe, Beverly giving the white 
shoes. Annie and I are giving 
the LDS garments and white 
hose. Mary is going to make 
the white dress for her mother 
later, so all she’ll need then is 
the apron and a small suitcase. 
I think that is lovely for her to 
have her own temple clothes. 
Mr. Lowe cut our lawns this 
morning. The place looks real 
nice again. Lou pays him $4.00 

each time. Louise Anderson came for me at 1:30 p.m. We 
did our Relief Society visiting. We had a new lady to visit 
today, a very nice young woman, Janice Moote. She lives in 
the trailer court near Althea Halts. She has two children, a 
boy two years old and a baby girl six months old. I phoned 
Andersens as soon as I got home this afternoon. Beverly 
gave me the thrilling news. Irene had a baby girl, born about 
12:40 this afternoon. The baby seems healthy, so they didn’t 
give her the blood transfusion expected. Annie, Beverly, and 
Irene’s mother saw the baby. They say she is a pretty little 
dark haired doll, about six pounds. She was taken cesarean. 
We are all so happy Irene got her baby girl, and both seem to 
be doing okay. I phoned Lou to tell him about Irene’s baby 
girl. We are relieved to know she is over the operation. Lou 
phoned to ask if I’d heard about Irene this morning, but I 
had no news for him then. Annie phoned me again later this 
evening. She said the doctor wanted Glen to take the baby to 
the Cedar’s of Lebanon Hospital, in Hollywood, where they 
have everything needed to take care of her if she needs any 
special attention, like a blood transfusion. They are better 
equipped for such emergencies at the Hollywood Hospital. 
Glen phoned Aunt Sue and she went with him to take the 
infant to the Cedar’s of Lebanon Hospital. Irene will remain 
in the St. Joseph’s Hospital where the baby was born. Glen 
said Irene came out of the anesthetic before he left. She was 
happy about her baby girl. I was so disappointed when Annie 
phoned this evening to ask us to pray for the little infant. She 
had started to turn yellow and they were preparing to give 
her a blood transfusion. I had a prayer for that tiny baby girl. 
Oh dear Lord, I hope they can keep her. They do want a little 
girl so very much. I defrosted my electric refrigerator after 
dinner this evening, while Lou enjoyed his nap. He went to 
the market after his nap.

Left to right in back: Ernie, Elaine, Robin, in front-Irene, Janet, Joan, and Diane. In 1957 these little 
cousins are all grown up and starting families of their own.
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April 27, Saturday
Rex and Harvey Slater came by this morning about 8 a.m. 
Rex borrowed some shovels from Lou’s garage. We were still 
in bed. I got up in time to see Rex putting the implements in 
Harvey’s car. They went to work at Don Anderson’s place. 
Rex has to fix a faulty place in the tennis court he put in 
for the Andersons a few weeks ago. The water doesn’t drain 
properly. I phoned Annie this morning to find out if she had 
heard from Glen about the baby’s condition. He had phoned 
her shortly after 7 a.m. They told him when he phoned that 
hospital that the baby was doing very well. The doctors and 
nurses felt very encouraged about her. They think she will 
be a healthy normal baby. The nurse congratulated Glen on 
his beautiful little baby girl. Lou spent the morning in the 
yard cutting the ivy and the hedge with his electric cutter. 
I helped him carry the cuttings to the backyard. Lou’s back 
is still giving him a lot of trouble. Mr. Lowe cut our lawns 
yesterday. Rex and Harvey Slater came by about 12:30 noon 
to bring back the shovels. I had them come in and eat a dish 
of ice cream and drink some cold milk with their sandwich 
they brought with them. I was going uptown to look for 
something new for myself, but didn’t feel up to it, so I took 
a nap instead. To think that day would ever come to me! 
Money to buy a new dress or suit, and just not interested. 
Elvie old gal, you have changed, ha ha! Life does funny 
things to us, eh? I can recall the day when a chance to buy 
something new to wear would charge me with energy. Ah 
me! Donna and Rex came here about 7 p.m. dressed in their 
best on way to the dinner and dance party at our stake center. 
Their club joined with our MIA Special Interest class to 
make a nice party. I hope they have a wonderful time. 
Rex looked sleepy to start, but I’m sure he’ll wake up 
and be the life of the party once he gets there. Ha ha! 
He worked hard in the hot sun today. They were only 
here a few minutes, just long enough to leave Beverly’s 
suitcases and mine here. The children stayed at Snow 
Crest tonight. I was disappointed at not seeing them. 

April 28, Sunday
It was a lovely sunny day. I was happy to see Lutie 
Solem out to Sunday School. She hasn’t been feeling 
well lately. She asked Br. Burke and Br. Beck to 
administer to her after Sunday School. Lou and I ate 
a nice dinner in Fisher’s lovely restaurant. We came home 
to get Beverly’s suitcase and train case. I was too hot in the 
gray, long sleeved dress, so I put on my blue short sleeve 
two-piece dress. Then we went 
over to Andersen’s with the 
luggage. They were just finishing 
up their dinner. Aunt Lorene was 
eating with them. I was glad she 
was there; we do not get to see 
her very often. Beverly looked 
so pretty when she got dressed 
to go to her union meeting. She 
took Aunt Lorene home. Lorene 
wanted to study her Relief 
Society lesson this afternoon 
before Mr. Cortland came to take 
her back to his home. Lorene is 

helping Mrs. C. with the children for a few weeks, while 
the new infant takes so much care. Glen Andersen phoned 
his mother. He said Irene is feeling better and the baby 
took her first formula today. The doctor and nurse are very 
encouraged with how well the baby is doing. If she keeps on 
this way, she will not need another blood transfusion. Lou 
and Bill enjoyed naps. I helped Annie with the dishes. We 
visited for a while until I saw her eyes fighting sleep, so we 
decided to take a little nap, isn’t getting old comical? I rested 
on the couch; she went in Beverly’s room. Four dear old souls 
in the land of nod! We left Andersen’s in time to drive to our 
ward for sacrament meeting. Annie and Bill went to their 
ward. They were having a missionary farewell program for 
one of their boys, Donald Shunn. He is a brother to Jewel 
Udall’s husband, Victor Shunn. In our ward the members 
of the 5th quorum of elders put on a nice program. We 
had two nice musical selections by Pat and Lee Pett. And 
the elder’s chorus sang a nice number. Our youth speakers 
were Becky Kirkpatrick and Sandy Perkins. The speakers 
of the evening were Phil Snelgrove and Harry Howard. I 
noticed the program said benediction by Woodrow Wilson. 
(I thought he was dead!) Oh Grama behave, he he! Donna 
brought Joan’s letter for us to read. She said the wind was 
howling like mad in Provo. She was pleased with her Easter 
dress and said it fit perfectly. She had a new white purse, 
shoes, and gloves, to wear with it. Her friend Miller took 
her to the dressmakers to get her dress Saturday before 
Easter then took her to a show Saturday night. Barbara R. 
and Joan helped JoAnn give her Relief Society lesson on 
Sunday morning. Each gave a ten minute talk on Easter. 

Joan told where Easter customs originated 
and what other countries do at Easter time. 
Miller had a date with Joan for the following 
Saturday, too. (That was last night.) I hope 
she enjoyed it; he told her she could use his 
car Friday night while he was working. Joan 
got a kick out of a cute Easter card Janet 
sent from Mark. It said, “To a nice Auntie.” 
Signed, “love Mark.” Sue Gordon told Joan 
that her father said he could get Joan and Sue 
the same jobs they had last summer again 
this summer, at $1.30 an hour.

April 29, Monday
I phoned Annie today, she said Glen went to the hospital 
to see his baby girl at the Cedar’s of Lebanon. The doctor 

said the baby is doing nicely. Glen 
thought she looked a little yellow, 
but they told him she is all right 
and babies always look that way 
after a blood transfusion. He 
went to St. Joseph’s Hospital to 
see Irene. She feels much better 
today. The two hospitals must 
cost Glen and Irene plenty, eh? 
I’m glad the Blue Cross is helping 
some anyway. I mailed Irene and 
Glen a congratulation baby card, 
\with a little verse I’d composed 
in it. I gave Annie $3.00 yesterday 
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to help buy a blanket or something for the 
baby. I hope to send a cute little dress later. 
I received a nice letter from Violet. They 
are having a lot of wind in that country. 
She and Otto had to miss their day at the 
temple because Wilford was sick with the 
flu and couldn’t work. Otto had to stay 
at the store. She sent me a picture taken 
from their newspaper showing the snow 
in Salt Lake City last Tuesday, which 
broke down the branches and bent the 
trees, causing a lot of damage to trees and 
power lines. Winter in the spring; another 
reason I live here. Violet said they had a 
church going Easter; she had a Sunday 
School meeting and the regular church 
meetings. She said it was a cold, overcast 
day on Easter. Violet has seventeen 
darling four and five year old children in 
her Sunday School class. She gave them 
each some Easter eggs. Violet had a new 
faille duster coat she bought in Salt Lake 
City for Easter. She asked what I had new 
for Easter. Nothing is the answer, little 
sister. I could have had, but it’s too much 
effort to go shopping for it, believe me. 
Annie phoned at 4:30 p.m. and said Glen 
phoned to say they were going to give 
the baby girl another blood transfusion. 
He wanted us to pray for her. This is the 
second one she’s had to have. I have had 
a special prayer for the little dear. Oh we 
all want her to live and be healthy and 
happy. We received an invitation to Ephra 
Doezie’s wedding reception on May 18. 
She and Dick Baer are being married 
in the Los Angeles Temple on the 18th 
of May. The reception is going to be at 
871 South Madre Street in Lorene and 
Dr.  Horace Alder’s home. Ruby has her 
new gold and white Plymouth car now. The one she won on 
a $1.00 chance ticket about four months ago. Gordon told 
Lou that Ruby drove it out to Monrovia to show Pearl and 
Pawnee. Florence Marsh phoned this evening. They had 
just returned from visiting Ruth and family in Oakland. 
She was disappointed she didn’t get to see Janet, David, and 
baby. They were out with Ruth and family on Sunday when 
Janet and David came to see them.

April 30, Tuesday
Bonna and Marie came for me about 9:40 this morning. 
We went to get the two baby sitters. Madge Fowler had a 
pretty yellow and white quilt on the frames; (a large size 
quilt), I quilted on it. We had a large attendance out, but few 
that can or will quilt. [Even in the 1950s finding ladies who 
wanted to quilt in Relief Society wasn’t easy.] But our work 
director, Iona Cottam, always has a lot of other handicrafts 
ready for the ladies to work on. Bonna had a lovely time 
on her vacation to Mexico, on their friend’s beautiful yacht. 
She came home with a Mexican suntan. I phoned Annie 

when I got home and was pleased to learn 
the Glen and Irene’s tiny infant, Beverly 
Jean, is holding her own. The doctor says 
she is doing well after the second blood 
transfusion. He thinks she will make it 
all right. We are all so anxious for the 
little dear to live. Irene will leave the 
hospital for home on Thursday. Glen was 
not able to go to work today, because of a 
painful boil. He had to go to the doctor 
for relief in the form of some kind of a 
shot. Poor man is having more than his 
share of trouble lately; Irene is in one 
hospital and his little daughter in another 
one; then this painful boil, and etcetera. I 
wish Lou’s back would get well. It worries 
me seeing him so uncomfortable. I was 
happy to find a letter from Donna when 
I got home from Relief Society. She said 
the pictures of John and Kathy were taken 
at the school. She put one of each in the 
suitcase for me to put in my scrapbook. 
Mary is helping to give a little party at 
her school in homemaking class, on the 
May Day theme. They had made little 
jelly gum drop corsages and flower place 
cards. Donna wanted me to look for the 
Flower Game she thought she had in a 
box here, in my linen closet. She had some 
shower favors and games in a box; I can 
remember it. It was here for a long time, 
but she took it about a year ago for another 
party. I looked for it, but it isn’t here. I 
think she took it when they were living 
in Monrovia. But I can’t be sure. Kathy 
was in the Primary conference program 
last Sunday night in their ward. Donna 
said she looked real cute sitting up on 
the stand with the other children. Jessie 
Goodsell is their Primary president. She 

is Wayne’s wife. Ernie and Florence Oates were up to see 
Rex and Donna on Sunday afternoon. They went up to the 
mountains to the cabin owners meeting. They visited with 
Rex and Donna awhile before the meeting.

May 1, Wednesday
May Day! And a beautiful day, too. I phoned Jack Jensen 
and he said the part for my Maytag washer hadn’t come 
from Los Angeles yet, so he wouldn’t come out to put it in 
as he’d planned to do. I felt like going uptown, on this lovely 
day and buying something for myself. They are having after 
Easter sales. I bought a pretty slip-on sweater, in a pretty 
coral red shade. It looked so nice with my gray suit. I wore 
it home. I bought it in the Broadway Store. I went to the 
little Normandy hat store and got a little red hat to match 
and came home feeling gay. Oh, what something new can 
do for one, eh? I saw a dress and jacket in a lovely shade of 
blue that I’d love to wear; it was just my size and style, but 
not my price. It was $29.95, ha ha! My sweet Daddy said if 
I felt good enough to go back to town he’d buy it for me. 

Pictures taken at Mt. Baldy School 
of John and Kathy. Donna gave 

these to Elvie on April 30.
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Isn’t he precious? But I was too tired to walk up to the bus 
again. He was at work. He had phoned from the shop. He 
said he’d meet me at the Broadway Store. Ten years ago I’d 
have gone back. Florence Marsh phoned to say she was not 
feeling well, so she couldn’t go up to Snow Crest with us 
this evening. She was sick all night Monday, vomiting and 
etcetera. She was disappointed she can’t go, but John hates 
her to be away overnight anyway. Beverly phoned to say 
they’d been shopping for the new Andersen baby girl. They 
bought a little Carter dress and panty set; white with pink 
roses in, with the money I gave them. There was enough for 
the card and a little rattle the shape of a big safety pin, which 
was tied in a bow on the outside of the package. I think that 
was doing well with $3.00. I do appreciate Annie and Beverly 
shopping for me and taking the gift to the baby. What would 
I do without them? They bought a crib blanket, some diapers, 
and feeding bottles, for them to give. Aunt Beverly will have 
a ball for herself buying for her tiny niece Beverly Jean. I 
was so happy to learn that the little infant is doing very well. 
The doctor says she’ll be all right. Irene is coming home 
tomorrow. The baby may be kept in the hospital a few more 
days. They are in different hospitals. Glen is home from work; 
he has an abscess, poor man. Lou and I went to Snow Crest 
this evening about 6 p.m. Rex and the Slaters had gone to a 
lecture on the Book of Mormon at their church in Pomona. 
Donna and the children were waiting for us at home. I stayed 
at Donna’s. Lou came home alone.

May 2, Thursday
John popped corn for us last night. 
He is generous with butter, so it 
was extra good. Yum! Yum! 
It was a beautiful sunny 
morning up in the 
mountains. There was 
blue sky and tall pine trees 
and beauty everywhere, 
even in the boulders around 
about the place. Donna 
took Rex down to Baldy Village at 
six o’clock this morning to go to work 
with Harvey Slater. She took Johnny 
and the other eight Snow Crest 
children to Baldy Village to their 
school about 8:30 a.m. Mary’s high 
school bus came for her at 7:30 a.m. 
Grama, Kathy, and Mama enjoyed a 
nice quiet breakfast about 9 a.m. We 
had orange juice, cereal, bacon, eggs, 
and toast. Donna made a Jello fruit 
salad and a noodle, beef, and cheese 
casserole for our dinner this evening. 
I pressed the dresses that Mary and 
Kathy were going to wear in the 
fashion show. Kathy and I rode down 
the hill with Donna to pick Mary up 
at school about noon. We hurried 
back to Snow Crest to get ready to 
go to the fashion show at Curry’s 
Wagon Wheel Lodge at 1:30 p.m. 

Edna Hart, Donna’s neighbor, went with us. I was amazed 
at the large attendance of ladies, all dressed in their best, the 
latest fashions. We sat around little tables; most of the ladies 
enjoyed the Winston cigarettes, on the tables, at each place. 
I don’t care for tobacco smoke, but I think I inhaled a fair 
share of the stuff anyway, with the ladies smoking all around 
me. It caused me to cough a little, but I did enjoy the fashion 
show. They titled it “Fashions Tell the Story, A Year at 
Baldy.” They had 18 Mt. Baldy matrons and 16 teenage girls, 
and 19 children participate in the fashion parade. Mrs. Bob 
Robinson was narrator for the fashion show. Donna Marsh 
provided the incidental music. Mary and Kathy were in it 
twice; Kathy wore the little cotton dress that Mary made 
for her, when she came as a little beginner at school. “Her 
first day at School,” she carried John’s little lunch box. She 
looked real cute. Next time she came with Mary, both in 
their pretty blue dresses out of the same material, that Rae 
Slater made for them. They had white gloves, handbags, and 
shoes. Mary wore a little white hat. Kathy had a half circle 
of white flowers on her head. They looked darling. This was 
the Easter Parade. They all looked very pretty in the lovely 
clothes they had made or knit. Mary looked beautiful in her 
salmon pink formal dress. After the show, we were served 
the refreshments called Dessert Tea. It consisted of cake, 
mints, nuts, tea or coffee. They had several door prizes, but 
you know me, I never win. Kathy got a box of coconut wafers 
out of the deal, which I enjoyed very much. She ate my cake; 
I ate some of her wafers. End of a happy day. John went 
fishing with his new fish line, reel, and rod, while we were 
at the fashion show. He brought home one fish about five 

inches long. It was in a can of water, 
his first fish. He put it in a big tin tub.

May 3, Friday
I slept much better last night. We 
awoke to another beautiful day. John 
had to take the school kids out to see 
his prize pet, the fish. He brought it 
home alive yesterday. He left orders 
for Mother to see that the tub was 
kept full of water, as it had a tiny 
leak in the bottom of the tub. He had 
some large rocks in the bottom of the 
tub so the fish would “feel at home.” 
Donna filled the tub up before we left 
for town, “below,” as they at Baldy 
call it (Going below). Donna took 
Rex down first, then the nine school 
children later, then Kathy and me, 
about 10:30, after a good breakfast. 
We did our shopping in the baby 
department of J.J. Atwood’s Store 
in Upland. We bought baby Mark 
his birthday gifts. Donna bought 
the cutest little slacks and shirt, 
(Ivy League make). I believe it was 
in brown shades. She also bought 
some cute swim trunks in yellow and 
brown, and some socks. They are so 
darn cute, in size two. Mark will be a 

Kathy and Mary Marsh were in the fashion show at 
Curry’s Wagon Wheel Lodge on May 2, 1957.
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year old the 11th of May. I bought him a little knit suit, dark 
green pants and yellow tee shirt and a toy rubber duck, that 
tips his hat when you squeeze him. We had fun buying gifts 
for our dear little grandson Mark, bless his dear little heart. 
We had them gift wrapped and wrapped for mailing. We 
did a little shopping in the 15¢ Store to get a little present 
for Kathy. I treated to this gift, a bottle of bubble blowing 
suds and a little storybook, “Lassie.” Kathy had a lot of fun 
blowing bubbles, while Donna and I went in the market. 
She sat on the sidewalk. I could see the pretty bubbles when 
I came out of the market, but no Kathy, 
until I got almost to her. Donna was 
still in the market. We had to pick up 
the tire Donna had left at the garage, to 
be repaired for Rex’s truck. We left the 
tire with Rex when we got back to Baldy 
Village. He was working in the village 
today, next door to the two-story house 
for sale that Mary and Donna want to buy. 
I liked what I could see of the house and 
yard. I wish they had the money to buy it. 
Donna fried two chickens for dinner. It 
was 2:30 when we got home. We were all 
hungry so we ate a large bowl of Donna’s 
delicious beef stew. I just could not eat 
when the family ate at 6 p.m., but Donna 
put some of the delicious chicken in wax 
paper for me to bring home. Daddy and 
I enjoyed it at 8 p.m. Mary, John, and 
I gathered some dry pine tree wood for 
the little heating stove, while Donna was getting dinner. I 
pressed the dress that Mary wore to the school music festival 
tonight, her white dotted Swiss. She looked so pretty in it. 
I’d like to have gone with them, but Grampa didn’t feel like 
going. He met Donna at the 76 gas station in Claremont 
and I got out of their station wagon and into Daddy’s car. 
They read the letter from Joan that Grampa brought. It 
came today. I was glad he brought it so they could read it, 
also. Rex stayed home with Kathy and Johnny. I surely did 
enjoy my visit at Snow Crest these two days. I was sorry to 
learn that Glen Andersen is in the hospital. He had to be 
operated on for the abscess in his rectum. He is in the Valley 
Hospital. Senator Joseph McCarthy, 47 years old, died late 
yesterday of an acute liver ailment. I bought two packages of 
the coconut wafers like Kathy had yesterday. I brought them 
home for Lou to taste. He likes them, too. P.S. When we 
got home from town, the fish was gone from the tub. One of 
the many cats at Snow Crest enjoyed it, I’m sure. Of course 
Johnny was disappointed. Johnny bought his fishing outfit 
from his friend, Neales, for $2.00. He owes 50¢ on it now. 
He has earned money by bringing in the wood from a felled 
pine tree near their home. Kathy and I helped him gather 
two boxes of the pine wood on Friday afternoon.

May 4, Saturday
We received an announcement of the arrival of the 
Andersen baby girl, Beverly Jean. It is a very unique and cute 
announcement. Glen’s artwork, I’m sure. Beverly mailed 
it out to us. She had a note in it saying Irene got out of 
the hospital today, (Thursday). Glen went in the hospital 

the same day, for his operation. The baby is doing well. 
She is in the Cedars of Lebanon Hospital in Hollywood. 
Irene was in the St. Joseph’s Hospital, Glen is in the Valley 
Hospital, the poor dears, they are having their troubles. I 
hope all will be back to normal soon for these sweet kids, 
and they can have their darling baby girl home soon also, 
to enjoy her. Lou took me over to church this morning at 
nine o’clock for a rehearsal with the Primary children. I’m 
the grandmother in a little family scene. All I have to do is 
look happy, like a grandmother should. One of the Primary 

teachers narrates our little family scene. 
Br. Cliff Cummings narrates for most of 
the scenes. Donna got a letter from Janet 
yesterday, which I enjoyed reading. They 
are well and happy. She thanked her 
mother for the lovely Easter chocolates, 
from Keeley’s Candy Store in Provo, 
Utah. Donna was glad to know that 
they got the chocolates okay. Joan sent a 
sample of the material her Easter dress 
was made from. It is very pretty, a lovely 
shade of blue cotton. It is embroidered 
with silk like leaves. Joan’s friend Miller 
Gardner let her use his car last Friday. 
She took him to work and then babysat 
for Irene and Ray, then picked Miller up 
after work. They had a root beer and he 
brought her home. She went to a show 
with Miller on Saturday night. They 
went to see “High Society.” They have 

Relief Society at the college on Sunday, I guess? She said 
she and JoAnn went to Relief Society and they went to 
Phil’s ward for Sunday School and Noreen and Joan went to 
church services in Phil’s ward, also. After school on Monday 
the 29th, Joan went to a show with Miller. They saw a war 
picture. On Monday, the first of May was “Y” Day. The 
students hike to the big Y on the mountain and wash it nice 
and clean. [Elvie’s interpretation of white wash the “Y” with 
paint.] Then they all go down to the Field House for lunch. 
Joan was not sure which she was going to do, go to wash 
the “Y,” or go out on the lake for a boat ride to an island 
and have a picnic. She says she’ll let me know which she did 
later. Joan says Sue Gordon says she and Sue can get their 
jobs back this summer, if they want them. We’d love to have 
her stay with us if her folks will consent to it. She can make 
more money at that job. P.S. There is a cute picture of Mary, 
in the pool at Snow Crest, with the lifeguard, George. It 
was taken last summer. It was in a little folder I picked up 
Thursday at the fashion show.

May 5, Sunday
It was a little overcast this morning but sunny and bright all 
afternoon. We took Hilda Botting and her little grandson 
to Sunday School. We had a nice Sunday School lesson. The 
class voted to have a class guest book so we can have our 
guests sign it and keep a record of our visitors. I collected 
$1.15 so far. I’m the class secretary, so I’ll have the job of 
selecting the book. We had a very wonderful fast meeting, 
many beautiful testimonies. It was Br. Manlove’s idea to have 
a guest book. He had visited in a Sunday School in Arizona 

Miller and Joan went to see High Society.
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last week, and they had a special book for guests. Of course 
our regular class roll has a place for visitors to sign names, 
and where they are from; this will be extra and I think a 
little confusing because they’ll have to sign both the roll and 
the guest book for the class record. (Well, I only work here, 
ha ha!) Lou had a nice nap all afternoon. I got caught up in 
my diary from notes I’d taken at Snow Crest. Sr. Sue phoned 
me yesterday. She wanted to know how Lou’s back is. I was 
sorry I couldn’t say it was well, but he does seem some better. 
Maybe the Doan’s Kidney 
Pills are helping a little? 
I know we can’t make the 
trip to Utah the end of this 
month if he isn’t feeling a 
lot better. Sue said she won’t 
plan too much on us going. 
Lou took me over to church 
at six o’clock this evening. It 
was the Primary conference 
program in which I was the 
grandmother in the little 
scene called “Reverence in 
the Home.” At the end of 
the scene we sang a verse of 
Love at Home. The father 
was Br. Joseph Dean; the 
mother was Pearl Dean. 
The young dating couple were Elizabeth Dean and 
Steven Clawson. The reader was Zina Brown. We 
were in the first movement. They had four of them; 
each one was very nice. Br. Cliff Cummings was the 
narrator for all of it. We have a lovely large Primary and 
the children did their parts very well. Br. Dean played his 
violin when we sang in our scene. The teachers all worked 
very hard to put on this lovely program. Rosa Clawson is 
the president. Phyllis McDonnell the first counselor and I 
do not know the second counselor, but they all worked hard. 
The children in our skit were Paul Andersen, Louise Dean, 
Kathy Dean, Margaret Smith, and Jeffrey Smith. Eleanor 
Jorgensen is the Primary chorister. Pat Pett and Madge 
Fowler were the organists. President David O. McKay 
came to our stake center yesterday to the church seminary 
banquet. Our young people were thrilled with his talk. They 
said it was a wonderful banquet and testimony meeting. Sr. 
Ada Neilson brought me home from the rehearsal yesterday. 
Bill S. paid Lou $4.00 more a week, which will help out a 
little, eh? Our car looked pretty today. Lou had it washed 
yesterday. P.S. Sorry I can’t mention all the participants in 
that lovely Primary conference, just too many. 

May 6, Monday
It was a little overcast this morning, but I did the washing 
anyway. It was sunny by noon. I had a large washing because 
of not doing any last week. The washer worked beautifully so 
I’m happy to report that. Mr. Jensen fixed it okay this time. 
We received a nice little thank you note from the bride and 
groom, Bud and Marilyn (Palmer) from Farmington, New 
Mexico. I believe that is where she was on her mission, New 
Mexico. We went in with some of the ward folks to buy an 
electric blanket for them. Our next wedding coming up is 

Ephra Doezie’s on the 18th. I’ve got to get her gift soon. 
Annie read Dale’s letter to me. He has been transferred and 
promoted, from branch president to the district president. 
He felt badly about leaving his old mission field, he’d learned 
to love the people and they him, but with Dale’s wonderful 
spirit, he’ll be warmly received in his new field of labor and 
will love the new friends as he does all of them he comes 
in contact with. Our boy is doing a very fine work. God 
bless him, (and He surely has). I’m very thankful because 

Lou’s back is much better, 
but not well yet. Annie had 
bad luck with her washer this 
morning, she had to have 
a man come out and fix it 
before she could finish her 
washing. These automatic 
washers are wonderful and 
make washday a pleasure, 
but they do get out of order 
a lot more than the old style 
did and cost more to run, or 
buy parts for. We pay for our 
modern luxuries, eh? Lou 
and Del Andrus went out 
ward teaching tonight. 

May 7, Tuesday
It was another cool cloudy day. Bonna Gordon and Marie 
Doezie came for me as usual, at 9:30 a.m. Our visiting 

teachers message lesson was given, very lovely, by Sr. 
Clarice Tanner on the Book of Mormon Gems of 
Truth. I was delighted to see Donna’s station wagon 

in the parking lot. She brought Rae Slater and little 
Sharon and Kathy to our Relief Society this morning. They 
were the first ones there. I told her 9:30 a.m. and it starts at 
10 a.m. instead, sorry! They had to leave Mt. Baldy before 
eight o’clock. We used to start our teachers meeting at 9:30 
and I forgot it was changed. Kathy looked darling in her 
yellow dress and duster. We had such a wonderful meeting 
of our last Theology lesson this season. Sr. Louise Cotterell 
thrilled all of us with her beautiful lesson and testimony. She 
had a certificate printed for each member of the class who 
had completed this year’s course and had read the Book of 
Mormon from cover to cover. Almost everyone in the class 
received this lovely certificate and the little “Book of Mormon 
Treasure Chest” with miniature subjects, found in history of 
the Book of Mormon, (the Liahona, the scroll, records, and 
etcetera). Oh, what a lot of work Louise and her dear husband 
have gone to for us this past season! It has indeed been a rich 
experience being a member of her theology class. Sr. Marjorie 
Snedaker, our president, had a lady photographer come out 
and take a picture of our Relief Society group and we must 
have had a hundred ladies out today. The ladies were all so 
pleased to see Donna there today. Believe me, I was happy 
to have her and friend Rae Slater. Kathy and Sharon stayed 
in the nursery with Bessie. I treated the Mt. Baldy company 
to lunch at Bob’s eating place on Colorado Boulevard near 
the PCC. We went to Bullock’s Pasadena Store and looked 
around in the beautiful store. Donna bought Mother’s Day 
cards. The blouses, nightgowns, and jewelry we looked at were 
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priced way too high. Rae bought herself a 
cute slack suit, in blue with white 
trim. It would be wonderful to 
have all the money one wanted, 
couldn’t they have a ball in that 
fabulous store, eh? Donna brought 
some more typed diary to me. She has 
almost finished my 1943 diary. She took 
1944 book home with her. Donna, Rae, and 
children left our house about 3:30 p.m. It 
was so much fun having them here today. I 
wrote a postcard to Donna five minutes after 
she left for home, I forgot to take my treasure 
chest and certificate out of the back of her car. I surely hope 
she will find them and take care of them for me. I phoned 
Annie; Glen is doing nicely, he may leave the hospital in a few 
days. Irene is getting stronger and the baby is doing all right. 
She may come home in a few days, also.

May 8, Wednesday
I did my ironing this morning. It took me until noon because 
it was larger than usual. I do not enjoy ironing shirts, but I 
am glad I can do them for me dear Lou. I couldn’t wash last 
week because the washer was not fixed, so more shirts to iron 
this week. I put the typed diary pages with others in folders. 
It takes time to punch them and put the gummed rings on 
before threading the pages. Bless my sweet Donna for typing 
them. She has done 15 years now, all but three months left 
in 1943. I was sorry to learn that Harry Christensen had to 
be operated on again Monday. He was operated on over five 
months ago for a hernia. He hasn’t been well since. It wasn’t 
done right, an abscess formed where they operated. He has a 
different doctor and he is in a different hospital over in Boyle 
Heights this time. I surely hope the dear fellow gets along all 
right this time. He is such a nice friendly person. We enjoyed 
television this evening as usual, (my Louie and me). P.S. I cut 
Ephra Doezie’s picture from our Star newspaper this evening.

May 9, Thursday
Louise Anderson and I went out this morning at 10:30 to 
do our Relief Society visiting. I managed to write a letter to 
Joan before she arrived. We thought we’d find everyone at 
home in the morning, but our first four places there was no 
one at home. We did have a nice visit with Melba Kunz. It is 
always a pleasure to visit in Melba’s home. We had nice visits 
with Althea Halts and Janice Moote. Both are nice young 
sisters, with sweet little children and both families live in 
trailers in the court on Colorado Boulevard, (3249 East 
Colorado). They are not related, just sisters in the gospel. 
I do enjoy going with Louise Anderson, she is such a nice 
person. I felt badly when they took Nora Williamson away 
from me, but Louise is just as sweet. Both are lovely girls. 
I gave the Relief Society message today. Louise collected 
the money for our luncheon next week. I liked my job best, 
ha ha! Annie phoned this afternoon and read a thank you 
note from Bonnie Jean. She thanked all of us for the gift to 
her baby, Holly. She said she was delighted with the darling 
dress and panties and etcetera. I’d forgotten we’d sent it; 
it has been so long. I know Bonnie is very busy with four 
little girls. She is a good little mother and that is important, 

eh? Annie talked to Drew Day’s mother 
today. Drew wrote to say how happy he was 
to see Elder Dale Andersen in Brazil. He 
had four delightful days working with Dale 
in the mission, before they transferred him 
to another field. Dale is district president 
now and he is in a new location, too. It’s 
always sad to leave the mission field; you’ve 
learned to love the people and etcetera. 
I wrote to Janet when I got home from 
visiting teaching. I sent a few 3¢ stamps 
and my picture in color, to Janet. In Joan’s 
letter I put a few stamps and a $1.00 bill. 

I love these darling grandchildren of mine, all of them. I 
received a beautiful Mother’s Day card with $4.00 in it from 
Donna and Rex. She wrote a very lovely letter to me. She is 
a darling. I went to town this afternoon to see if I could find 
a pretty blouse or slip-on sweater with money Donna sent. 
She asked me to please buy a little gift for myself with it. I 
didn’t find what I wanted; the time was too short, as I had to 
meet Lou at 4:30, as we’d arranged to do. He said he’d wait 
for me, but I was too weary by then, to look. It doesn’t take 
long to wear me out. There is another day, eh? Irene has her 
baby home from the hospital. 

May 10, Friday
I was so happy last evening when Annie phoned to tell me 
that Beverly went to the hospital, met Irene there, and they 
brought that precious little baby girl, Beverly Jean, home. 
Beverly had the baby all checked out and ready to go when 
Irene got there. A neighbor of Irene’s took her to get the 
baby. They are expecting the doctor to release Glen from his 
hospital today, and then the little Glen Andersen family will 
all be home again. Irene was in one hospital, Glen in another 
and the baby in still another hospital at the same time. 
I think Irene got out the day Glen went in for his operation. 
I vacuumed the two bedrooms, and then went uptown to 
Nash’s Department Store. I was looking for a wedding gift 
for Ephra Doezie when Wanda Cole and Charlotte Young 
came up to me. They said if I was looking for a wedding 
gift, why not go in with them and buy something nice. I 
was delighted. We looked at blankets and bedspreads. They 
wanted to look at dishes. I told them anything they bought 
would be fine with me. I gave them $3.50, which they said 
would be plenty, as Violate Pack was also going in on the gift. 
I had expected to pay $5.00 so was happy to go in and get 
something worthwhile for less. I bought a guest book for our 
Sunday School class for $1.82. I could collect only $1.25 last 
Sunday, so it looks like I pay the 57¢, eh? I bought a pretty 
rose pink Orlon slip-on sweater, in the Broadway Store, on 
sale for $3.99; with the money Donna gave me for Mother’s 
Day. I had enough left to buy a pretty white necklace and 
earring set. Nice gift, eh? I’m happy with it. I paid $5.00 on a 
pretty light blue print dress, with navy blue duster coat, lined 
in the same silk print, as the dress, in Weber’s Ladies Shop. 
I met Lou at 4:45 and we ate dinner in Bob’s eating place. 
Lou got my watch back from the repair shop this evening. 
P.S. I received a nice Mother’s Day card and letter from Ethel 
Newbold and a lovely poem, by Eloise B., to me. Both are 
such dear friends, aren’t I lucky?

Mark and Janet Shattuck 1956
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May 11, Saturday
Today is Mark David Shattuck’s 
birthday; he is one year old! Bless 
his little heart. It was cold and 
cloudy this morning. Lou went 
to Pep Boys to get the new seat 
covers for our car. He had them 
put on, too. They are very pretty 
blue and white covers. With the 
new paint job and new seat covers, 
our Pontiac looks very nice. I went 
to wind my watch this morning; 
it had stopped at five o’clock. Lou 
just got it from the repairman last 
night. The crazy thing isn’t working 
this morning! I can’t wind it, so 
we went back to the jeweler after 
lunch. He wasn’t in, but Lou left 
it with the lady clerk, (the jeweler’s 
wife). We bought our groceries on 
our way home. It was raining real 
hard all the while we were out, it is wonderful for the 
lawns and flowers anyway, but it seems so strange to 
have heavy rains in May, out here in California. Our 
climatic conditions are changing all the time, just as 
the Bible prophets said they would in the last days! I 
phoned Annie this afternoon to ask about Glen and 
family. She was happy to report the Glen is home from 
the hospital. They went for him yesterday. The doctor 
says he’ll have to stay home from work for a month. He is a 
fortunate man that he has six weeks of sick leave coming, 
so he will have his paycheck every week. The Blue Cross 
Insurance took care of his doctor and hospital bills. Irene and 
baby are both doing well; Annie says the infant is a little doll. 
She is pretty and has lots of dark hair. Grampa Bill hasn’t 
seen her yet; he is going out to see his little granddaughter 
tomorrow. I’m anxious to see her myself. I’m her great aunt, 
something, eh? Blanche Hoglund phoned Annie. She had a 
letter from her sister Harriet with news of hometown friends 
and relatives. Cousin Mary S. Robinson is very ill 
in the hospital with cancer. [Mary is daughter to 
John Albert Strong and Victoria Crawford.] An old 
girlfriend of ours passed away after years of mental 
illness. Her name was Louise Braby. Another old 
acquaintance, Bill Winkworth, had died, and 
Blanche’s dear old friend, Nellie Ashworth, had 
buried her mother, who was 92 years old. So we 
come and we go, eh? It’s later than we think, eh? 
Louise B. died April 12. I just learned of it today. 
Bill Winksworth lived up in Emigration Canyon 
when I was a girl. I remember his parents better than I do 
him. I know he was a tall blonde chap that seemed to be 
afraid of girls. I do not think he ever got married. Lou went 
to Weber’s Shop and picked up my dress and duster coat. I 
had paid $5.00 on it. He paid the balance of $20.95. It is my 
Mother’s Day and Easter gift from him. Donna mailed me 
the Book of Mormon treasure chest and etcetera. It came this 
morning. She had a very sweet note in the box for me, bless 
her heart. We received a nice little thank you note from Irene 
and Glen, for baby Beverly Jean’s gift, (dress and panties).

May 12, Sunday
We’ve had sunshine 
and clouds today. I 

wore my pretty new 
blue dress and duster 

coat to church this 
morning. Lou wanted 
me to eat breakfast 

out this morning, 
something new for me, 

but I did enjoy it. We ate at 
Bob’s eating place on East 

Colorado Boulevard. We 
had a wonderful conference 
session this morning with 
good music and speakers. 
Elder Bruce McConkie and 
Elder Hatch were our visitors 
from Salt Lake City. The 
East Pasadena and Los Flores 
Ward choirs furnished the 

music. The chapel and recreation hall were both 
full to capacity. We drove out to Snow Crest this 
afternoon. We ate lunch at a little cafe in the 
new shopping center out near Mt. Baldy. It was 
raining in Baldy Village; the drive from there to 
Snow Crest was a terrifying experience, steep 
mountains, sharp turns, and a dense fog. We 
could see the road only a few feet ahead of us. It 

was raining, too. We were in the rain clouds. It had snowed 
all day yesterday up there, with lots of snow still on the 
ground. It was slushy snow. The picnic table and benches 
had about four inches of snow on them in the backyard. 
When we were almost to Snow Crest we thought Donna’s 
station wagon passed us going the other way. We backed up 
a ways thinking they’d stop, but they went on. We couldn’t 
turn around, thank goodness, because when we got up to 
their cabin, we saw the station wagon in the garage. Donna 
and children were surprised to see us. Rex was working 

at the ski lift. They had two young boys from 
Baldy village visiting Mary and John. They were 
all nice and cozy playing a game of Monopoly. 
Donna read me a sweet letter from Janet and one 
from Joan. It was in a very lovely Mother’s Day 
card from Joan. Mary had made a very pretty 
cotton print dress for Donna, in beige shade. 
Rae Slater helped Mary. She bought the material 
for her because Mary babysits for her. I took my 
lovely rose pink sweater and white necklace and 
earrings to show Donna what her money bought 

for my Mother’s Day gift. She was as pleased with my 
purchase as I am. Mary’s three baby chicks are a problem to 
her and the family now. They are getting too big for the box 
and a bit smelly for her bedroom. Oh me! The pets these 
kids take home. A live fish, white rat, ducks and turtles, 
cats and dogs. We took a half-gallon of ice cream out to the 
children today. Janet and David sent Donna a two pound 
box of See’s Chocolates. Br. Faye Kunz asked Lou if he 
thought Rex would go to New Zealand on a church mission 
for two years to build temple and chapels, plastering work!

Mark Shattuck Christmas 1957, this picture  
will have to do for his birthday, too. 

Elder Bruce R. 
McKonkie in 1958

Mary Robinson, image 
from Family Search.
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May 13, Monday
Lou and I left Snow Crest last evening before dark, at 5 p.m. 
We didn‘t see Rex, he gets home at 6 p.m. It wasn’t nearly 
as bad coming down the canyon. The fog had lifted some, 
enough to let us see the road. It seemed so strange to come 
out of the cold wet snow and fog into sunshine in about 30 
minutes driving. The sky was cloudy, making a beautiful sky 
in the west as the sun was setting, such color in the clouds! 
It was beautiful to see. I had a nice long visit with Florence 
Marsh on the phone this morning. Ken and Beth Bywater are 
moving to Van Nuys so Beth was released from Relief Society. 
Florence Oates was put in as president in Beth’s place. The 
Garvanza Ward honored the Bywaters with a little farewell 
program last night in 
church. Joan’s tax return 
check came from the 
Treasury Department 
this morning. I put the 
envelope in a larger one 
and mailed it to Joan. 
I hope it will help her 
out. I don’t know how 
much it is. I walked to 
the post office and sent 
it airmail. I also sent a 
postcard to Donna 
telling her about 
it and telling her 
we had no trouble 
driving home last 
night as the fog had 
lifted in the Baldy 
canyon. I brought home 
two nice twin-size sheets from our market. They cost 1½ 
books of Blue Ribbon stamps. We get the stamps when we 
shop at the Cal Fair market. The sheets are bottom fitted, 
Dan River percale sheets. They fit so nice and keep the bed 
nice and straight. I phoned Sue and told her Lou felt much 
better and we planned on taking the trip to Utah about the 
25th or 26th of this month. She is going with us. Annie 
phoned this afternoon to say that the doctor told Irene to let 
the baby stay in the hospital a few days. She took her this 
morning for a check up. It seems the baby is a little anemic 
and they want to have her there to build up the blood a little 
more. The RH condition has cleared up, but she may need 
another transfusion. They want her in the hospital where 
they can watch her more closely. Irene felt real badly about 
having to leave her baby in the hospital, after having the little 
doll home for a few days. Glen has to go to the hospital for 
a shot every day for a while. He is feeling stronger now. My 
Relief Society visiting teachers came this afternoon. I enjoyed 
their visit. They are Laura Manlove and Nora Williamson. I 
wrote to Violet after dinner this evening while Lou enjoyed 
his snooze. Melba Kunz phoned this evening to ask if there 
was any way of getting in touch with Rex. I told her the best 
way I knew of was to write him a letter. She talked about the 
wonderful opportunity Rex and family had of going to New 
Zealand on a work mission for the church, plastering the new 
LDS chapels and the temple they are going to build there. 
(?????) [A very alarming idea for Elvie.]

May 14, Tuesday
Our strange weather continues, rains in May! Our climate is 
surely changing, but all these rains do make the grass and plant 
life a lovely green. The flowers are gorgeous everywhere. It 
rained hard early this morning before daylight. We had some 
sunshine today, but mostly cloudy. Then at 6 p.m. the rain 
came down with a vengeance. I always wonder what Mother 
Nature is doing for my children up at Snow Crest? Marie 
Doezie didn’t go to Relief Society this morning with Bonna 
and me. We picked up the babysitters, Bessie and Mary. It was 
our workday and my district’s turn, with two other districts 
to serve the luncheon. The ladies on our districts responded 
very well, so we had lots of help. I did very little work. I 

was indeed fortunate to 
be with such energetic 
young women. Pat 
Rowbotham, Louise 
Cotterell, Louise 
Anderson, and Helen 
Palmer, did most of 
the work. Lillian Neal, 
Althea Halts, Janice 
Moote, Dixie Kratzer, 
Caroline Thatcher, 
and Nora Williamson 
helped where needed. 
We did help on the 
cleaning up job, too. It 
was fun. I quilted for 
a short while before 
going to help in the 
kitchen. It was a very 
delicious luncheon. 

The Relief Society sold over $100.00 worth of articles today, 
made by our society; beach bags, and jackets, and handbags, 
and etcetera. I didn’t buy anything. I’m not interested in 
beach things or novelty wear now days, but I love to see the 
younger ladies wear them. I’m still seeing that little island 
of New Zealand out in the ocean by it’s self. Oh, the many 
emotional experiences my family does expose me to. Why 
am I such a sentimental old fool? Why do I care? 

May 15, Wednesday
It was nice to see blue sky and sunshine this day after our 
clouds and downpour. I received a postcard from Donna. 
She said they were enjoying the two pound box of See’s 
chocolates, from David and Janet that came on Monday. It 
was a Mother’s Day remembrance. She said it was still cold 
and foggy at Snow Crest. I phoned Annie to find out how 
Glen and family are doing. Glen is feeling better, Irene is 
getting stronger, too, but they’re longing for their little baby 
girl. Beverly phoned the hospital this morning. They told 
her the baby is coming along nicely. Annie read Dale’s latest 
letter to me. He loves the new location; he had used his new 
typewriter for the first time to write her letter. He said he 
thought he had a lot to do when he was branch president, 
but he finds he has about three times as much to do now that 
he is district president. He has to travel a lot, overseeing the 
mission. They have rooms in the church and eat at one of the 
member’s homes. They have a new organ in the church and 

Florence Oates in front of their home on Laguna Road. In May of 1957  
she was put in as Relief Society president of the Garvanza Ward.
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Dale plays it for some meetings. 
He gets a thrill when his labors 
take him back to some of the 
mission fields he has labored in. 
The saints are so happy to see him 
and he is delighted to see them 
again. They have only ten district 
presidents in the Brazil mission, 
so he travels around a lot. It is a 
wonderful experience for our boy 
and he loves every minute of it. 
God has blessed him; our prayers 
have surely been answered in 
his behalf. Annie said Florence 
Oates gave a lovely talk in Relief 
Society on her first day as their president. I worked 
on my scrapbook today. I’m sorry I forgot to 
bring Donna’s book and pictures down from the 
mountains. I told her I’d put the pictures in it that 
she has collected since we took the book up to 
Snow Crest, in her book for her. She spends her time 
typing my diary. I wonder if Rex got Faye Kunz’s letter 
today? I thought we might see Rex and Donna this evening 
if they came in to talk to Br. Kunz, in as much as we live so 
near to the Kunz’s, but they didn’t come.

May 16, Thursday
It’s another lovely day. I put out a small washing and got it 
ironed, too. I phoned Florence Marsh to tell her I’d heard 
from Donna. I wrote about that yesterday in my diary. I 
phoned Annie to inquire about Glen’s family. They are all 
doing nicely. The baby, Beverly Jean, is still in the Cedars 
of Lebanon Hospital, but the report on her is good. Annie 
and Florence Marsh went to their club luncheon today at 
Idell Nordstrom’s home. We received a nice letter from 
Joan thanking us for the stamps and the $1.00. She has 
been enjoying college and friends as usual. She mentioned 
a letter from Leon, the Monrovia Ward boy who was in the 
accident. Her friend, Miller Gardner, took her to a show 
Friday night. Saturday night she went to a school play with 
Miller. Sunday morning he took her to Sunday School. He 
gave a talk on the Mother’s Day program. Sunday afternoon 
all of the roommates had a picnic lunch in Provo Canyon 
with fried chicken, potato salad, olives, pickles, chips, and 
cake and lemonade. Joan invited Mike Riley, a boy from 
Burbank. He grew up with the Vandergrift and Patterson 
kids. Those that went were, Diane and Phil, Gail O., Don 
Shunn, JoAnn, Darrel Walker (he is vice president of the 
student body), Barbara Niles, and Ivan? They all had a lot 
of fun. Joan went to the fireside at night with Mike, also. 
It was held on a hill overlooking the complete valley. They 
had their chairs all around the bonfire and had a testimony 
meeting, which she said was really nice. Monday night Joan 
went to see Miller in a play. They went for a drive after the 
play. She said he is fun to go out with. She wrote to me on 
Monday night, after being out with friend Miller. Joan will 
have four months of vacation. She wants to spend the first 
month at Mt. Baldy with her folks, and then she wants to 
work at the Electron place if she can, the next three months 
and earn $600 for college next year. I surely hope it works 

out all right for our Joanie. Beverly 
phoned this afternoon and said 
Irene phoned from the hospital. 
The baby is coming along fine. She 
has gained back her weight and a 
little more. She weighs 7 pounds 
now. The doctor wants to keep her 
in the hospital a few more days. 
They have given her two more 
pints of blood.

May 17, Friday
It is a beautiful spring day. I 
walked to the post office to mail 
Mary’s stationery box back to her. 

I sent a note, some gum, Life Savers, and green stamps, plus 
some 3¢ stamps, Joan’s letter, and the poem I composed 

to Louise Cotterell, asking my dear daughter to type 
a couple of copies of it for me. Beverly phoned this 
morning and said she’d take us out to Van Nuys 
on Sunday afternoon to see Glen, Irene, and boys 
and the new home. We may even drop by the 

hospital to see tiny Beverly Jean, nice eh? (Sweet, thoughtful 
Bev.) She and Annie were defrosting their big freezer. It 
takes about two hours to do the job. I spent some time 
looking for something Lou could give next Sunday morning 
in the prayer meeting, before Sunday School. He asked me 
to do this for him. It is his turn to give the inspirational 
short talk. This evening after dinner, I wrote letters; one 
to Ethel Newbold and one to Eloise Brooks. Lou enjoyed 
the Blue Ribbon Bouts (fights), on T.V. We both enjoyed 
television after 8:30 p.m.

May 18, Saturday
Today is Ephra Doezie and Richard Baer’s wedding 
day. They were married in the Los Angeles Temple. The 
reception will be at 871 South Madre Avenue, the home 
of Br. and Sr. Horace Alder. We expect to go later. Sister 
Sue phoned this morning to tell me that Aunt Ida wrote 
to Beth and told her that Mary Strong Robinson passed 
away last week. [Mary S. Robinson died on May 15.] She has 
suffered a long time with cancer. I think it is a blessing that 
dear Mary has been released from her dreadful suffering. 
It is too bad her daughter, Darlene, is so far away. She is in 
Okinawa, a way off in Japan somewhere. I believe she has a 
daughter Shirley and a son Richard in Salt Lake City with 
her. One lovely daughter, Bernice, passed away many years 
ago. [Bernice died in 1935.] Mary’s husband Dick died over 
30 years ago. [He also died in 1935.] She never remarried, 
but raised her children alone. I think her father, Uncle John 
Strong, and her brother Les, helped all they could. Sue said 
Ray Haddock and sons, Jerry, Rickie, and Bradley, have 
gone on a father’s and son’s outing along with Kenny Bird 
and his sons, also. Sue, Shirley, and Bette, with the children 
at home went to the Farmer’s Market for lunch today. I 
hope they have fun, all of them. Florence Marsh phoned to 
see if we’d heard from Rex or Donna. The answer is “no,” 
but I wish we would. We received a short note from Joan, 
telling me the check from the income tax, arrived okay and 
she thanked me for sending it to her. She says they get out 

Cedars of Lebanon Hospital where Beverly Jean  
Andersen has spent most of her life on earth since being 

born on April 26, 1957.
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of school on the 29th. The graduation is on the 31st. She 
wants to know when we’ll leave here? How long we’ll stay 
in Utah? Is Grampa’s vacation one week or two weeks, and 
etcetera. Marilyn Jones and Joan were going on a double 
date that night. She said they were going on a chicken fry 
dinner and then going swimming at the Homestead, hot 
pots, in Heber City. It sounds like fun. I hope it was. I had a 
wonderful time when I was young, swimming in the hot pots 
in Heber City, with Aunt Maude, Uncle Andrew, and my 
sweetie Lou. Oh, how times have changed since then! Now 
they call it the Homestead. Ephra was a very lovely looking 
bride and Dick a handsome and happy groom. I hope they’ll 
always be as happy. Ephra made her own wedding gown and 
I have never seen a more beautiful wedding dress. 
Dick’s pretty sister was her maid 
of honor. Pauline Doezie and 
the other bridesmaids looked 
very pretty, too. Their gowns 
were ice blue. Sr. Doezie’s 
gown was orchid shade. 
Br. and Sr. Doezie looked real 
nice. The very lovely home of 
the Alder’s was a grand place to 
have the reception. I didn’t know 
they had such a palatial home. 
It was raining when we came 
out of Alder’s home. The gifts 
were lovely.

May 19, Sunday
It rained most of the night, but was nice today. I’ve never seen 
our foothills more beautiful, so green. We took Hilda and 
small granddaughter to Sunday School. I took the new guest 
book today. We only had two out of town visitors to sign the 
guest book, but we had a large attendance of class members. 
I asked Ethel Burke if she’d take over the job of secretary 
for me the next three Sundays, while we are away on our 
vacation. She said she’d be happy to do it. Perry Fuller put his 
nice little ballpoint pen with the guest book so we’re all set 
now. He took the guest book home. He is our class president. 
We got over to Andersons’ before they got home from Sunday 
School. They came a few minutes later. I helped Annie put 
the potato salad together and then we left for Van Nuys. Bill 
didn’t go with us; he was out to Van Nuys yesterday to have 
a check up at the doctor’s office. He wanted to rest today. 
Beverly drove her car. Annie visited in the back seat with me. 
Lou enjoyed the front seat with Beverly. He said it was a real 
treat to have someone else drive for a change. Glen and Irene 
brought the baby home from the hospital just a few minutes 
before we arrived so we got in on the excitement and joy. She 
is surely a darling little doll, lots of dark hair and a pretty little 
face. They had shaved the hair off on each side of her head to 
give the blood transfusions. It looked like an Indian Mohawk 
hair cut. I was happy to see Irene looking so well. Glen feels 
better, but he is still a little pallid. They are all delighted to 
have the baby girl home. We brought most of the lunch with 
us. We stopped at a large Safeway market not far from Glen’s 
home and bought some cold cuts of meat and some ice cream. 
Annie and Beverly took rolls and oh, a lot of things. We 
only spent $2.00. Irene had a lovely fruit salad made, so we 

really did enjoy our nice lunch with the Andersens, in Glen 
and Irene’s beautiful new home. It is so nice. I’m happy for 
them. I wish Donna and her family had one as nice, but I 
am thankful they are well, all of them. Grama Annie fed the 
baby her bottle of formula, while great Aunt Elvie, looked 
on. Beverly took Irene to the drug store, for some medicine 
for Glen. Dale will be amazed at how much his handsome 
nephews have grown by the time he returns from his mission. 
David is a young man now. Gilbert is so much taller and 
Jimmy growing so big, too. They are all good looking boys, 
too, a lovely family. Irene and Glen had some visitors call to 
see the new baby. A man, wife, and daughter, I think? They 
didn’t stay long. We left Andersen’s about 5:30 p.m., stopped 
in Burbank to see Sue and make arrangements for our trip 
next week. Sue and Brad were home alone; the others had 
gone to church. Bill went to church; he walked home a few 
minutes after we arrived there.

May 20, Monday
I managed to bring the clothes in dry, but it did look and 
feel like rain all day. The city assessor came today. The 
county assessor came last month, so we’ll hear more from 
their visits later, about Christmas time, eh? Both were 
very pleasant men, which helps to soften the blow, ha 
ha! We received an announcement of the commencement 
exercises for Ann and Dick Webster’s graduation from 
the Brigham Young University, plus their card, Mr. and 
Mrs. Richard Webster. We got a letter from sister Violet 
saying she will be happy to have us stop in to see them 
on our way to Provo. She says the wind is still trying to 
blow them out of Beryl. They had their conference on 
the same day we had our stake conference. The MIA put 
on an outstanding program in their evening session, in 
pantomime. She said the church is giving the grounds at 
the St. George Temple a complete new landscaping job 
with new grass and everything. They have even planted 
several palm trees around. She said she is so used to the 
palm trees down here, she didn’t realize they were new 
at first. The interior has been done over and is lovely, too. 
President Snow, the president of the St. George Temple 
told Otto his son, Sheldon Snow, wrote from Fort Ord and 
said he’d been out on a date with Yvonne Fife. Violet said 
Yvonne had written to them and told them she’d been out 
with President Snow’s son, Sheldon. President Snow has 
been president of the St. George Temple for over 20 years. 
That is a long time, eh? She says the people in Southern 
Utah love him very dearly. I received a short note from 
Lydia telling of the passing away of cousin Mary Strong 
Robinson. She said Owen had ordered the flowers for our 
family as usual; we all owe him $1.00. I guess I’ll take 
mine to them. I’m so glad Owen does this for us, as we are 
not there to do it ourselves. Sometimes our relatives are 
in their graves before we hear about it, so Owen sees that 
we are represented at the funeral, for which I’m thankful. 
I’m so sorry Owen has that awful time with bursitis and 
rheumatism. (Well, that is how Lydia spells it anyway.) 
Lydia is expecting a visit from her daughter Mildred and 
family, the first part of June. I hope we get to see them. I 
wrote to Violet and to Joan after dinner telling when we’d 
be leaving here for our trip to Utah next Saturday morning.

Elvie’s friend Marie Doezie’s 
daughter Ephra was married  
to Richard Baer on May 18.
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May 21, Tuesday
We had sunshine and cloudy skies, a pretty spring day. 
Bonna Gordon and Marie Doezie came for me as usual. We 
picked up the two ladies that babysit for our society, Bessie 
and Mary. We didn’t have as many ladies out today. They 
missed a very lovely lesson and a nice treat. Alyce Brandley’s 
lesson on Julius Caesar was very interesting. Alicebeth Ashby 
and Pearl Dean, each read lines from the funeral scene of 
Julius Caesar. Pearl read Brutus’s speech and Alicebeth read 
Antony’s famous oration. Both were beautifully done. Ethel 
Burke and Alyce B. treated us to some delicious angel food 
cake. They had some clever humorous paper napkins, with 
cartoon drawings and sayings from the play Julius Caesar 
that they served after the lesson. Marie Doezie looked 
pretty with her lovely orchid corsage on from her daughter’s 
wedding. The happy bride and groom, Ephra and Dick, left 
yesterday at 1 p.m. for their home up north in Alameda, 
California. My neighbor, Mrs. Gladys Stacy came over and 
visited with me for about 30 minutes. She is anxious to have 
the bill now in congress passed; it’s a bill to force the more 
humane slaughter of domestic animals. I’m all for it, too. She 
says we should write to our congressmen and senators. She 
says she’ll talk to me about it when we come back from our 
vacation. I was disappointed I didn’t hear from my Donna 
today. I hope she got the letter and Mary’s stationery box I 
mailed last Friday. I shampooed my hair this afternoon.

May 22, Wednesday
It was sunny and lovely this morning, but clouded up this 
afternoon. Tornadoes have caused a lot of damage and 
tragedy the past few days in Kansas City and suburbs. 
Our paper says at least 34 persons were killed and 200 or 
more injured in Kansas and Missouri tornadoes. Blocks 
of homes have been wiped out, isn’t it dreadful? No 
mail from Snow Crest, but I was happy when Florence  
Marsh phoned to say she had a letter from Donna saying 
she’d be in Saturday night to get the clothes that Tink 
wants Rex to have. He has a nice suit and jackets he can’t 
wear, since he has lost weight. They think they will fit 
Rex. I hope so. Florence said Diane 
wrote to her mother and said Joan 
was upset because her mother wrote 
and said her daddy Rex had an offer 
to go to New Zealand, on a work 
mission for the church. I guess it was 
a shock for Joan, eh? Time will tell, 
eh? We have an extra lovely city this 
spring because of the many lovely 
rainstorms. I’m sorry we will be 
away when Donna and family come 
Saturday night. We’ll be in Beryl 
Utah, if all goes as planned. I wrote a 
letter to Donna, telling her we would 
leave here Saturday morning early 
for Beryl. I also mailed Donna a 
birthday card, with $10.00 in. Daddy 
gave me the money and said “send it 
now, so she can buy something for 
her birthday.” Isn’t he a sweet daddy 
eh? We received a nice letter from 

Roland Renshaw’s sweet wife Donna. She told all about 
the family and said she is the Relief Society president in 
her ward; she was called two months ago. Jerry Renshaw 
is coming from BYU to work this summer in a camp in 
the mountains. I answered Donna Renshaw’s letter; she says 
Beth and Stanley live in Denver, Colorado. Elaine and Marv 
live in Napa, California. Charlie teaches school in Concord. 
They have a new home and are expecting their third baby.

May 23, Thursday
I enjoyed hearing from Roland’s wife, Donna Renshaw. It 
was nice of her to take time to write to us and tell us all 
about the Renshaws in their family. She has been Relief 
Society president in their ward for two months and says she 
has loved every minute of it. She is a sweet person. I wanted 
to send her letter to my Donna, but I sealed up the envelope 
without thinking about it until too late. This morning’s mail 
brought a nice fat letter from Donna. She sent Janet’s letter 
in it, also. I had a wonderful time reading them. We also 
got a nice letter from Janet thanking us for Mark’s birthday 
gifts. She says the things fit okay and are just darling. 
She thanked me for the picture of me that I sent for her 
scrapbook. It was a snapshot in color that Beverly took. She 
said it was a lovely picture and she had wished many times 
she had a nice picture of me for her scrapbook. She said 
they had taken a lot of moving pictures of Mark. I’m so 
glad of that, they are indeed a treasure. The rains up north 
have just about ruined Mr. Shattuck’s cherry crop. He’ll 
probably lose the entire crop. I’m so sorry about that. Janet 
is feeling fine. The doctor says everything is normal. She 
has come to the smock wearing stage now. Other clothes 
are too snug. Mark is in the climbing stage now, he climbs 
on the little coffee table and jumps on to the couch. I got a 
note from the music director of the Garvanza Ward Relief 
Society, Sr. Ola Moncur. She invited me to attend their 
closing social on May 29. They are honoring Beth Bywater, 
who was their Relief Society president for a number of 
years. Beth has moved to Van Nuys, the new president is 
Florence Oates. Ola asked me to compose a poem to be read 

on the program. They are going to 
tell the story of Beth’s life. I had to 
phone Ola and tell her I was leaving 
for our vacation trip. I’m sorry she 
did not give me a little more time. I 
could have composed a poem tribute 
to Beth and let someone else read 
it, if I’d had notice in time. But my 
weary brain is busy with other things 
now, with only two days before we 
leave. Mrs. Shattuck bought Mark 
a musical rocking chair, it plays 
“Rock-A-Bye-Baby.” It has a cord to 
pull it and it plays when it is being 
pulled. Mark loves to pull it around 
to hear it play; he is a cutie. Marilyn 
sent Mark a cute sun suit and a toy. 
Grama Marsh sent a cute card with 
a $1.00 bill in it. He got a musical 
ukulele from Dave and Annette 
Young. Janet cooked a nice dinner 

Mark Shattuck in rocker that Grama Shattuck  
gave to Mark for his birthday.
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and made an all white birthday cake for Mark’s 1st birthday. 
They had stake conference on Mother’s Day, too, like we 
did, and Violet and Otto’s stake, also. Elder Harold B. Lee 
was their visitor from Salt Lake City. She said he gave a 
wonderful message. Donna’s letter was indeed interesting 
and amazing. She told of the letter from Faye Kunz and 
of their trip to Santa Monica, to talk to Br. Joe Young, the 
plasterer contractor for the temple in New Zealand. She told 
of Rex phoning to the church offices in Salt Lake City to ask 
about the living conditions and schools and etcetera in New 
Zealand. Br. Mendenhall was the man that was sent to New 
Zealand by the church to choose or purchase the site to build 
the temple on. Rex and Donna phoned Joan at BYU to ask if 
she’d be willing to go with them to New 
Zealand if the church calls Rex to this 
mission. She said she would. We’ll see 
what comes of all of it, eh? If it is “God’s 
will,” I’m happy to see them go because 
I know it will be a rich experience for all 
of them. You know, I believe I know Joe 
Young. We were young people together 
in the 10th Ward. Donna sent my typed 
poem for Louise C. I mailed it to Louise 
in a nice friendship card. I also bought 
more onion paper for Donna to type 
my diary on. It cost $3.25 plus tax. My 
vacation money has a way of getting 
away from me.

May 24, Friday
If Joe Young is the person I think he 
is, I knew him in Salt Lake City many 
years ago when we were young folks. 
His brother, Fred Young married a 
neighbor girl, Annie Pinnock. Mr. 
Lowe cut our lawns today. Lou isn’t 
able to do it with his weak back. I did 
my washing this morning and then 
went uptown about noon. I bought a 
new lavender hat and some small items. 
I was only gone a short time. Sue and 
Bette and the three little boys, Ricky, Bradley, and Greg, 
came about 2:40 p.m. It was so sweet of Bette to bring her 
mother all the way over here, so we could get a good early 
start on our trip to Utah. We had a little excitement when 
little Bradley went in the bathroom and locked himself 
in and he couldn’t open the door to get out. Bette and I 
tried to tell him how to turn the little catch to open the 
door. I went outside and got up on my little stepladder 
and talked to him. He wasn’t afraid at all, just talked with 
me. I got him to turn the little catch and Bette opened 
the door. The little cutie kept saying, “I can’t open that 
door.” They are such adorable little boys. Brad and Greg 
ate some ice cream, but Ricky didn’t want any, but Bette 
had some. I phoned Dolores to ask if she wanted to send 
a message to her mother. She had some pictures of the 
children she wanted us to take to Violet, some red shoes 
that Violet forgot to take home with her and a letter rack. 
Yvonne brought them over to us this evening. She looked 
so pretty. She was going out on a date with the girls in her 

ward and boys in the East Los Angeles Ward. They’ve had 
a few nice parties with this group before this. We had a 
quick get up dinner. I made tomato soup and we had cold 
meats, Salmon and corn beef, with ice cream for dessert. 
Mrs. Lowe brought over the new sport jacket they bought 
for Mr. Lowe today, for us to see. She met Sue. Beverly 
phoned to say she had the colored pictures we’d ordered 
from her. She’ll mail them to us and to Sue. 

May 25, Saturday
Rex and Donna phoned last night from Beverly Hills. They’d 
been out to see Br. Joe Young again. They called in to see us 
after phoning, about an hour later. We were just about to get 

into bed. Sue was in bed, but they went 
in to say hello and goodbye to her. Mary 
looked so pretty in the new blue green 
skirt with shoulder straps and a white 
blouse. She had made it, with the help of 
Rae Slater. We got up about 5 a.m. Lou 
cooked bacon sandwiches while Sue and 
I got ready for the trip. We left here at 
5:50 a.m. in a lovely clear morning. Near 
Claremont we saw a dreadful accident; 
a big truck was over on its side and an 
automobile was in the street demolished. 
Some men were trying to get a man out 
of the car. He looked like he was dead, 
slumped over. The accident must have 
happened a short time before we got 
there. I’m so glad we didn’t see it happen. 
It was sickening enough. We drove on 
without stopping in that crowd. We ate 
our lunch in Las Vegas at Sill’s Cafe at 
12:10. About an hour out of Las Vegas, 
our car was boiling hot. The service man 
in Baker did not put water in the radiator 
like Lou asked him to do. Lou went to 
the rest room and thought he had taken 
care of the water in the radiator. It was 
almost empty; it blew the cap off when 
he turned it. We were indeed thankful 

for that 76 Station, there in the desert. We arrived at Violet’s 
home at 5:30 p.m. all happy to reach our destination and 
Utah and loved ones always look good. The red mountains 
and green shrubs in Southern Utah are beautiful to behold. 
Otto was home getting ready to go to the Lion’s Club 
Chinese banquet. He invited Lou to go as his guest. Violet 
was going until she found out we were coming Saturday 
evening. We tried to talk her into going, but she wouldn’t 
hear of it. After that long drive, Lou got dressed up and 
went with Otto. His brother Wilford and wife Floss went, 
too. It was an hour or more drive, but he surely enjoyed all 
the wonderful food. We heard about it all the next day. 
Violet had a delicious dinner cooked for us. I’ve never tasted 
a more delicious rump roast; it was yummy. Everything 
tasted so darn good. Violet and Otto were delighted with 
the pictures of Dody’s children that we took to them. Sue 
was first in bed. Violet and I looked at her scrapbook and 
pictures of her family. We were all in bed when Otto and 
Lou got home about midnight.

New Zealand Temple
Announcement: 17 February 1955 
Groundbreaking and Site 
Dedication: 21 December 1955 by 
Ariel Ballif, Wendell B. Mendenhall, 
and George R. Biesinger
Public Open House: 28 March– 
19 April 1958 
Dedication: 20–22 April 1958 by 
David O. McKay

It appears this plastering job for Rex  
at the New Zealand temple would have been 

less than a year long job.
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May 26, Sunday
It was another beautiful day. Lou and I went to Sunday 
School with Violet and Otto. Sue decided she’d stay 
home after hearing what kind of chairs they have to sit 
on, four folding chairs nailed together. If a heavy person 
isn’t careful how they sit down, they may tip them over or 
upside down. Lou sang a duet in that little chapel about 
30 years ago, with a Sr. Gillis, or some such name. He 
was delighted to see her there today. She was a little white 
haired lady, but he recognized her. She remembered him 
asking her to sing a duet with him, when President Palmer 
called on him for a solo at the union meeting for MIA. 
He’d heard her lovely alto voice and wanted her to sing 

with him. She was pleased to see him again after all the 
years. Lou says the chapel hasn’t changed one bit, only 
for a new paint job. We enjoyed the Sunday School and 
the nice friendly people in this little New Castle Ward in 
Utah. Violet and I came home in a pickup truck, with Sr. 
Wuertz. She lives on past Violet’s place. Lou and Otto 
stayed to the priesthood meeting and came home in our 
car. They brought Br. Wuertz home. We enjoyed another 
good dinner, hot roast beef sandwich, from that delicious 
roast. We had string beans and jelled salad and oh, that 
apple pie Violet made, it was very good. Otto went back to 
the sacrament meeting at 2 pm. Lou took a nap. We sisters 
had fun just visiting after the dishes were cleared up. When 

Panorama of Mountain Meadows
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Otto came home, we took a nice ride to Enterprise, and 
then on to see the monument erected to the people killed 
in that dreadful Mountain Meadow massacre. Otto told us 
the story again; it was surely an awful thing for our church 
to face. We drove off the highway along a dirt road several 
miles to get to it. It was interesting and very pretty in that 
green valley. We enjoyed a drive to St. George; it is so 
lovely here with blue sky, clear air, flowers and green grass 
and trees. Lou and I decided this would be a nice place 
to live out our days, if our family goes to New Zealand. 
There is no smog here and no snow. They have several 
palm trees planted on the temple grounds and they seem 
to do okay. They are putting new lawn and plants in the 
grounds, also. That dreadful smog in my beloved Pasadena 

is discouraging. We all enjoyed a lemon slush drink in St. 
George. It was good. Violet and Otto often drink one of 
these drinks at the Dairy Freeze stand, when they come 
out of the temple between sessions. We had a very nice 
lunch this evening at home, when we got back. We had 
more of that very delicious roast and apple pie. I have felt 
very well here. I slept real well last night, the best in a long 
time. It rained in some spots today. We came through the 
tail end of the storm on our way back to Beryl. It was very 
pleasant driving along, after the rain had washed things 
nice and clean. There was a sweet fragrant smell in the air. 
Sue slept in Yvonne’s bed, Lou and I in Violet and Otto’s 
bed and they had the day bed. We have surely enjoyed our 
visit here.

Panorama of Mountain Meadows
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May 27, Monday
Otto left for work about 6:30 a.m. I got up and dressed 
while the others slept. Violet cooked us a good bacon and 
egg breakfast, bless her heart. We surely did hate to leave 
her there alone. I was glad she had a washing to do to keep 
her from getting lonesome. It was such a beautiful morning; 
we enjoyed the drive. We stopped in Otto’s store for a few 
minutes. We had filled up with gas from his pumps yesterday. 
Lou left $10.00 and Sue left $2.00 at Violets, under a little 
vase or pot in the living room, for Violet, to help pay her fare 
to California for Yvonne’s graduation next month. Violet 
will not take any money from us, but she’ll find some 
anyway, bless her. We are so happy to have a nice place 
to stop over on our trips back home with good food, a 
bed, and a lovely visit. It’s cheap at that, eh? We left the 
store in Beryl about 8:30 a.m. It was a lovely drive past little 
farms, green fields, and etcetera. We stopped in Fillmore for 
gasoline. We could see pretty snow capped mountains ahead 
as we drove on. We ate our lunch in Nephi and drove on to 
Provo arriving at 2:30 p.m. I phoned Joan’s apartment. She 
wasn’t home but I talked to roommate JoAnn and told her 
we’d be at the Robert’s Hotel. Sue tried to phone Ann, but 
no one was home there either. We registered at the Robert’s 
Hotel. Sue is coming in on Wednesday. She’ll stay at Ann’s 
place until Elaine, Ernie, and Sharon arrive. Then Sharon 
will stay at Ann’s and Sue will join us at the hotel. We are 
staying here five nights. We have two large beds in a nice 
big room with a bath. Sue wanted a 
room to herself, but everything is 
filled up here in Provo, because of the 
college graduation. Elaine and Ernie 
have a motel reserved. Dick’s folks, 
the Websters, are coming in their car 
with a big trailer. We rested a while 
and then drove to BYU to Heritage 
Halls, the Vilate B. Kimball Building, 
number 20, apartment 209, where 
we found our Joanie girl. She looked 
happy and suntanned. We met all of 
the girls in her apartment, Diane O. 
was leaving to go tubing down the 
Provo Canyon river with boyfriend 
Phil. Joan and JoAnn cooked a 
delicious dinner and insisted on 
us staying to eat with them. They 
had elk steak (which Aunt Marty 
Strong had given them), creamed potatoes, cooked carrots, 
and baked apricot cobbler, which Joan made. They’d run out 
of sugar, so Grampa bought a small package for them. Joan 
went to the store in our car to get it. She made the cobbler 
when she got back to the apartment. Joan phoned Carol Sue’s 
apartment and Carol came over to get her grandmother. Sue 
ate dinner with Carol Sue and her roommates. They live in 
apartments near Joan’s. They walked over. Dick came for Sue 
this evening and took her and her suitcases to his and Ann’s 
apartment. We went for a nice drive in our car this evening; 
Joan drove. We watched the sun set on the Utah Lake; it was 
beautiful. We saw a strange sight out in the lake, a truck with 
three men in it. How it ever got out there or back out of the 
water we’ll never know. Joan took us to KIXX Radio station 

to meet her boyfriend Miller Gardner. He works there. He 
showed us around the studio, it was interesting. We stopped 
in Ann and Dick’s apartment; she had interesting notes from 
her school children to show us, and some of their drawings, 
real cute. They all love Ann. Donna phoned while we were 
away. We were all disappointed to miss her call, but she left 
the message with JoAnn. “The Marshes are not going to New 
Zealand, but Rex may go alone for eight months. Joan is to 
store her things in Provo and make arrangements to go back 
to college in the fall.” We took baths and went to bed.

May 28, Tuesday
I got up early and wrote a letter to Donna and 
cards to Violet and the Andersens while Lou 
slept. This is a nice room, here in the Robert’s 
Hotel. I slept very well. We ate breakfast in 
a small café across from the hotel. We don’t 
think much of the cook there. We drove to 
Ann’s apartment to see if Sue wanted to go 
to Salt Lake City with us. Ann and Dick 
were going to be busy all day with finals and 
preparations for the graduation exercise. Sue 
came with us. I bought a card in Woolworth’s 
and some stamps, (sixty 3¢ stamps) to give 
to Ann and Dick in the graduation card. 
We had a time finding a graduation card; we 
went to three stores before we found one. The 
other places were all sold out because of one 

thousand students or more graduating in that little town. We 
drove to Murray and called to see Marty and Wayne Strong. 
Pat and her darling baby girl were there washing; we didn’t 
see Florrie; she was out somewhere. Marty’s little girls, 
Donna Kay and Tina, are very cute little tots. They are all 
good looking. I was amazed at how grown up Bob is. Wayne 
is on his vacation; he was working on his patio. He has surely 
done a beautiful job inside his house and outside, also. They 
have a lovely home with the many convenient cupboards, 
desks, and unique little gadgets he has built in the basement 
and upstairs. The living room has new rugs, furniture and 
a fireplace. Wayne even made a rocking horse for the little 
girls and used real hair from his ponies for the tail and 
mane. They are a lucky family to have a daddy like Wayne. 

Marty Strong circa 1950.

Miller Gardner at work. Joan took the Renshaws  
to see him at work on May 27.
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I phoned Bonnie Jean from Marty’s 
home and told her we’d call to say 
hello. She has a darling little family. 
The girls, Shonnie, Sherrel, Lesley, 
and Holly are adorable. Bonnie looks 
well, sweet as ever. The baby wasn’t as 
well as they’d like her to be, Bonnie is 
taking her to the doctor for an anemic 
condition. Bonnie has a really nice 
home, too. Darrell has done a beautiful 
job in his basement building knotty 
pine rooms. He is clever like Wayne. 
He did his electric and plumbing, too. 
I’m sorry we missed seeing him. We 
drove to Ethel Newbold’s; she lives 
across the street from the cemetery in 
Salt Lake. She picked a nice bouquet 
of flowers, iris, snowballs, and bridal 
wreath, and went with us to Grampa 
Renshaw’s grave, and to our graves, 
where Mother, Father, Mildred, and 
Lorene’s and our infants are buried. 
We put some flowers on all but the 
infants. They have no markers now. 
I do wish I could have a little stone 
marker with the infants names on, 
there is one grave and one marker 
would do. Lorene would like that, too, I’m sure. 
We went to the ZCMI and saw Elsie, after taking 
Ethel home and promising to come back to lunch 
tomorrow. Elsie invited us to stay at her home, 
nice eh? But we’ve paid for the week in Provo. 
We saw two old friends while talking to Elsie; 
Vera Cheshire Reeves and George Tucker. Elsie 
is going to retire from work this summer. She 
says she may work three days a week next fall and 
winter if they want her to. We ate lunch at the 
Temple Square Café and went to see Melv and 
Margaret Renshaw. They had Betty’s two babies, while Betty 
and husband went on a vacation somewhere. The babies are 
cute; the oldest child has a heart condition and has to have 
an operation later. Betty [Renshaw Hansen] has been very ill. 
She isn’t well yet. Margaret looked weary. I phoned Lydia 
from Margaret’s and told her we’d call on them. She invited 
us to eat dinner with them, but we’d eaten our dinner. Bob 
and Betty [Bailey] came to see us at Owen and Lydia’s. Their 
little Kathy is a darling child; she was pleased with the little 
soap bars Beverly sent to her and Lydia. Owen and Jim look 
well and happy. We enjoyed a nice visit with them and some 
good ice cream and cookies. It was Jim’s birthday yesterday; 
he is graduating from high school tomorrow. Sue and I each 
gave him a $1.00 bill. Jim had a boy friend there. We left Sue 
off at Ann’s apartment. Carol Sue slept there tonight, also. It 
is 10:30 p.m. Good night.

May 29, Wednesday
I sent Lou out for breakfast alone this morning. I ate 
some prunes in the room. Joan phoned; she had received 
a special delivery letter from Donna. She read it to me and 
then she read it again to Grampa later when we went to 

her apartment. The plans have 
been changed again. The family 

will not be going to New Zealand; 
Joan is to store her things in Provo 
and she’ll come back to college. Rex 
may go alone to New Zealand, he 
will know more later? We left for 
Salt Lake About 10:50 a.m. Joan 
had another final or something to 
keep her busy, so she couldn’t go with 
us. Sue is helping Ann and Dick get 
their things packed. We had a cloudy 
sky, but a pleasant drive. We stopped 
in American Fork at Wilford Gurr’s 
brother’s store, to ask the way to 
Wilford’s farm. LaRue and children 
were home but he was working. He is 
contracting and has more work than 
he can do plastering. They have a lovely 
home on the farm. Wilford’s mother 
lives in a little house next door on the 
farm. His aunt and uncle are coming 
to help run the place. The uncle is a 
farmer and their son will spend the 
summer there, too. They were busy 
fixing a place for them to sleep. We 
arrived at Ethel’s [Newbold] home 
about 12:30 noon. She had a delicious 
luncheon ready, chicken and noodles. 
I’ve never tasted such good noodles, 
with a whole chicken in. She cooked 
the noodles in the chicken broth. We 
had salad and vegetables and apple 
pie. It was a delicious lunch we both 
enjoyed. I took a pretty handkerchief 
in a flowered folder to Ethel. We 
stayed with Ethel about two hours. 
I wanted her to go with us to call 

on Doris Davies and Harriet Speirs, but she wouldn’t go. 
She thought we were going to the cemetery again, but Lou 
said no! We went there yesterday. I’m sorry we left Ethel so 
soon, as Doris and Harriet were both out. We left notes. 
I talked to Doris’s darling boy, Dee. He was just coming 
home from school. He said it was the last day of school and 
he got promoted. He is cute. It started to rain, but didn’t 
last long. There was some thunder and lightening, but not 
bad. We drove through Liberty Park, and then called to see 
Margie and Mayo Wetzel. They look about the same. He 
was not home when we got there, but came later. We called 
at Edna and George Lambert’s home. No one home there. 
Virginia and Elmer Falkner are away on vacation. Margie 
told us all the news about old friends; it was a nice visit. 
Lou tried to find the way to Wilford’s farm, going back to 
Provo, but we turned on a road too soon and missed it. We 
found Joe and Kate Hoglund’s home in American Fork. No 
one was home here, but the cat and dog. The cute little dog 
followed Lou all over. He jumped in our car and was all set 
to go with us. Maude Craddock was not home in Provo; 
her brother said she was visiting in Salt Lake City. Not 
much luck today, eh? We called in Ann’s. The Vandergrifts 

Strong family, in back Florrie, Bob, Patsy, sitting 
Marty and Wayne, children, ----, Donna Kay, Tina, 

and Penny circa 1959.

Wilford & LaRue Gurr
Wilford and LaRue Gurr are 
mentioned many times in earlier 
diaries as members of the church 
in Southern California. Most 
often they are mentioned in 
connection with the Rex Marshes. 
The last mention was on March 
10, 1957 when Elvie said they 
were moving to American Fork. 
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and Websters had arrived. We brought Sue home with us. 
She registered in the Robert’s Hotel, so now we are three 
again. The Websters were with Dick in one of his classes. 
We didn’t see them. We ate dinner at Sutton’s Café [circled 
in red in the photo below] before going to the hotel. Sue and 
I sent some Saltwater Taffy to our children from Keeley’s. 
We enjoyed the nice hotel lobby before going up to bed. It 
was a happy day.

May 30, Thursday
We all rested well. Sue and I got up and dressed while Lou 
slumbered on. I’d like to put fresh flowers on my loved 
ones graves, but I’m here in Provo, and they are in Salt 
Lake. I’m glad we put some of Ethel’s flowers on the graves 
on Tuesday. I do wish we had a marker for our infant’s 
graves. Three tiny infants are in one grave, our two, and 
Lorene’s little Ned. One of our little boys was born dead, 
but Don lived for three days. Provo is a very pretty place 
this time of year. I’m glad we stayed here in a way, yet I 

wish we could see a few more relatives and friends who 
live in Salt Lake. It’s too far to go back and forth each 
day. I’ve never stayed in Provo overnight before this trip. 
We ate a good breakfast at Sutton’s Café and then Lou 
took us for a lovely drive up the Provo Canyon to Heber 
City and the Homestead resort, (the Hot pots). We saw the 
Whitaker boys, Berlin, Judge, and other brothers. Berlin 
was a bishop in Southern California. Sue knew him well. I 
knew Judge better; he was on the high council in the San 
Fernando Stake. His daughter is being married in the Salt 
Lake Temple on Saturday. We talked to Berlin and his 
wife Rose at the Homestead today. Sue treated Lou and 
me to cold drinks. I had root beer. Lou climbed up to the 
top of the big crater or geyser but it was too many steps 
for me. We drove over to Luke’s Hot Pots. This resort is 
the one I went to with Aunt Maude and Uncle Andrew 
many years ago. It isn’t far from the Homestead. It has 
eight or nine small craters and two large swimming pools, 
the same one under the huge shed roof, where we swam 

View of Center Street in Provo  View of Center Street in Provo  
in 1950. Restaurant Lou and Elvie in 1950. Restaurant Lou and Elvie 

enjoyed while in Provo  enjoyed while in Provo  
is circled in red. is circled in red. 
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years ago. There is a new out of doors pool; the most people 
were swimming in the old pool, under the roof. The water 
is heated by Mother Nature there (a crater). On our way 
back to Provo, we stopped in American Fork at the Gurr 
farm, but Wilford was working. We talked to LaRue and 
Wilford’s mother and her sister. They were feeling badly 
because the cow they bought a few days ago got bloated 
and died, leaving a baby calf. We saw the cute little calf. 
Wilford’s Aunt LaRue and husband and son are going 
to help run the farm. We rested at the hotel enjoying the 
lovely scenery from the hotel porch. Joan and her friend 
Miller Gardner came by for a short visit. Joan went to a 
school party last night with Diane Oates and Phil Nolan 
and his friends. The girls stayed all night at a girlfriend’s 
home. Miller got some large boxes for Joan to pack some 
of her things to store in Phil’s apartment. He is Diane’s 
fiancé. We met Mr. and Mrs. Hampton and Bob and his 
wife in Sutton’s Café tonight. Our table was across from 
theirs. We talked back and forth. Mr. Hampton knew 
Al Hoglund well; he’d worked with him. Bob’s pretty 
little wife is going to have a baby in a few months. She 
is wearing a smock now. I phoned Joan from the hotel. 

We went to get her about 7  p.m. We left Sue at Ann’s 
apartment. She went with the Vandergrifts and Websters 
to the Baccalaureate service in the Joseph Fielding Hall. 
President David O. McKay was the speaker there. Grampa 
bought Joan a hamburger sandwich and orange drink. I 
gave her the chocolate mint they gave me at Sutton’s Café, 
when we’d finished dinner. A nice idea, eh? They give 
each person one each time they eat dinner there. We went 
for a nice drive. Joan drove Grampa’s car. She took us to 
Utah Lake. We parked and watched the motorboats and a 
man water-skiing. The sun was setting; it was so beautiful 
reflected in the water. We came back to the hotel and 
enjoyed the big chairs in the lobby. Joan and I had a nice 
visit. Lou watched television in the next room. Sue came 
in about 10 p.m. She treated us to 7 Up. Joan had orange. 
We took Joan to station KIXX at 10:30. Her friend Miller 
Gardner works there, broadcasting news, playing records, 
and doing commercials. He wanted us to bring her there 
so he could take her home after he got through work at 
midnight. Joan likes Miller very well and so do I. So many 
people registered in the hotel today. Caroline and John 
Thatcher, and her sister and husband stayed there tonight. 
They came to see their daughter Joan graduate. We visited 
with them in the lobby tonight after they came from the 
Baccalaureate service.

May 31, Friday
We had another good night’s rest in the hotel and a good 
breakfast in Sutton’s Café. Sue and I looked in Woolworth’s, 
Kress, and Penney’s Stores, to see if we could find some 
more flowers like Violet wants to add to her bouquet of 
red and white geraniums, but they were sold out. [All stores 
mentioned were on Center Street in Provo. Woolworth’s can be 
seen in the picture of Provo on previous page.] I did see some 
[flowers] a day or two ago. I wish I’d bought them then, but 
wasn’t sure we’d be stopping at Beryl on our way back home 
at that time. We drove over to Joan’s apartment. She was 
at Sue Gordon’s apartment. Florence Oates, Ernie Oates, 
and baby Keith were there with Diane. Florence told us 
that Janet and baby Mark were in town visiting with Rex 
and Donna at Snow Crest. Janet came as far as Tujunga 
with some friends. She stayed overnight with her friend’s 
parents in Tujunga on Wednesday night. Donna picked her 
up on Thursday morning. They went to Grama Marshes’ 
for a delicious leg of lamb dinner at lunchtime. Janet had 
phoned Grama Marsh. She got the word to Donna through 
the lodge at Snow Crest. Then Grama Marsh phoned Janet 
at San Jose to tell her they would pick her up in Tujunga 
at the address Janet gave. We felt badly to learn she had to 
leave to go back to San Jose on Sunday, without us seeing 
them. Joan came after talking to Grampa on the phone. She 
wanted to see Janet and baby and was about ready to give up 
her singing in the graduation chorus and leave Provo right 
now. But of course, that would never do. Anyway, I cannot 
drive through without a stop over rest and neither can Lou. 
And Aunt Sue came all of the way to see Ann and Dick 
graduate so that’s that! I had written to tell Violet we’d be 
there on Saturday evening anyway. Joan finished packing 
her suitcases and Grampa put them in the trunk of our car. 
She is storing all she isn’t taking to California, in Phil’s 

A few of the dear people the Renshaws missed  
while visiting Salt Lake City.

Doris Davies

Harriet Speirs

Mayo & Margie 
Wetzel wedding 

photo 1908

Edna Donelson 
Lambert Photo 

circa 1912

Kate and Marilyn 
Hoglund circa 1939
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apartment with Diane’s trunks and boxes. We called in to 
say hello to Irene and Ray Cattani. They were packing to 
move, as everyone else we know in Provo is doing. Mr. and 
Mrs. Cattani were there helping. Tom Cattani and his bride 
to be, (next Tuesday) were there, also. The little apartment 
was full of people and boxes. Florence and Ernie had baby 
Keith in their car at Diane’s. He is surely a darling baby. 
He runs all over now. We drove to Ann’s apartment, and it 
was the same. More busy packing going on. Mrs. Webster 
and Elaine were helping Ann get things ready for the move 
home. Mr. Webster gave a hand with getting Ernie’s and 
Dick’s cars ready. Ernie had to put a new oil line in his car. 
Mr. Webster is a car mechanic. The folks all enjoyed the 
chocolate covered nuts and raisins, that Sue and I bought 
this morning. We treated Joan and her roommates, too. Ann 
had one extra graduation ticket and Ray Cattani had two, so 
Lou and I used Ray’s tickets. We sat with them. Both Carol 
Sue and Sharon wanted to let us have their tickets, but we 
thought they should go to Ann’s graduation and they did. 
Sue left with us, so she took her ticket. We had a delicious 
drink of orange cream at the little dairy stand before going 
to the hotel. I wrote in my diary while Sue and Lou took 
naps. We all enjoyed the porch in the early 
evening and then drove up to campus. 
Joan was out with Miller Gardner. Diane 
O. and Barbara N. were cleaning up their 
part of the apartment. Joan has the stove to 
clean. I wonder when she’ll get at it? We 
ate a sandwich and a piece of pie at the little 
stand on the campus, and then went to the 
graduation services in the George Albert 
Smith Field House. We arrived early, so 
had no trouble parking near the building 
or finding our seats. The huge crowds came 
a few minutes later. Winnie Wright and 
daughter sat two rows back of us. Norma 
W. graduated. LaPriel Bunker and two 
sons sat a row back of us. We had a nice 
visit with them. LaPriel’s daughter–in-law, 
Carolyn Brown Bunker, graduated. Br. 
and Sr. Hampton and daughter-in-law sat 
back of Sue and family. They were ten rows 
below us. Bob Hampton graduated. The 

Websters sat with Sue and family. Helen and Van O’Bremski 
were somewhere in the crowd; Helen’s son, Jim McKendrick 
graduated. One thousand and fifty eight graduated, it was 
the largest class to graduate from the Y. I enjoyed the 
exercises, but they were too long to sit on the seats with no 
backs to them for four hours, way too much. We were all 
suffering with backache. I enjoyed the two lovely numbers 
that Joan’s chorus sang, I could see Joan and Barbara Niles 
sitting together, and I was envious of the rascals, when they 
walked out after about two hours of sitting. Oh my aching 
back. Joan had a date with Miller G. and that was important, 
ha ha! We left before the college song and prayer. Sue came 
with us. We got the car out of the lot before the crowd.

June 1, Saturday
Today is my Donna’s birthday. I do hope 
you are enjoying your birthday dearest. 

[Elvie is speaking to Donna because she 
is thinking of Donna typing this year 
in the future.] The phone woke us at 6 
a.m. this morning. It was Joan. She 

said Grampa had misunderstood Uncle 
Ernie Oates about taking Barbara Niles 

to her train station this morning. He took her trunk and 
luggage to the station last evening, but he wasn’t coming 
to take Barbara to the train this morning. Lou got up and 
went to Heritage Halls, to get Barbara and take her to the 
train depot. She’ll change trains in Salt Lake City, I think. 
Florence and Ernie Oates have a motel in Orem, Utah, 
not far from Provo. We watched Lou pack our luggage in 
the car when he and Joan came about 7:45 a.m. Joan gave 
the apartment stove a good cleaning this morning before 
she left. It took some clever arranging to get all of our 
stuff in the car trunk and back seat corner with just room 
enough for Sue to sit. We three were in the front seat. We 
ate a nice breakfast in Sutton’s Café. They know us there 
by now. It is a good place to eat. We left Provo on our 
merry way to Beryl at 9:20 a.m. The first stop was Beaver 
about 12:30 noon. We enjoyed a cold drink, and put gas 

in the car. Our next stop was in Parowan 
where we ate a hamburger sandwich and 
a chocolate sundae at a nice Dairy Freeze 
stand. Joan drove most of the way to 
Beryl. Lou relaxed and enjoyed the drive. 
We arrived at Violet’s home at 3 p.m. Lou 
and Joan took naps in the bedrooms. I 
snoozed on the couch and Sue talked to 
Violet, fanning herself the while, with my 
little circle fan. Otto’s store was closed 
today because the fishing season opened. 
He got home this evening about 9  p.m. 
He caught seven fish and left them in the 
freezer at the store. He said the fishing 
was not so good where they were. He left 
Friday night to be there early Saturday 
morning, but he had a wonderful time, 
even if he didn’t get as many fish as usual. 
He loves to fish in the Utah mountains 
streams. Violet baked a meatloaf, for our 
dinner, it surely tasted good. She also 

Irene and Ray Cattani with their sons Kyle, Keith, and Kent in 1960.

Otto Fife and young man fishing,  Otto Fife and young man fishing,  
circa 1935.circa 1935.
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did baked potatoes with 
whipped cheese and onions 
in jackets. We looked at one 
of Violet’s scrapbooks and 
saw a very good picture of 
Uncle Clarence Strong. He 
was so good looking. What 
a shame he died so young. 
Aunt Ruby has lived alone 
so many years. Otto slept 
in his sleeping bag in the 
truck. Joan slept with Aunt 
Violet. Sue was in Yvonne’s 
bed, and Lou and me in 
Violet and Otto’s bed. We 
had a religious discussion, 
which was interesting, 
before going to bed.

June 2, Sunday
I was the first up this 
morning about 5  a.m. I 
was dressed and my hair combed before Otto came in and 
Lou got up. It was a beautiful morning. Violet made some 
Ovaltine, which Sue and I enjoyed with a sweet roll; the 
others drank milk. Violet and Otto fasted. I didn’t think 
of fast day until I was halfway through eating. Violet said 
she’d fast for me, nice, eh? I’m afraid it won’t help my cause 
any? I wonder if Janet and Mark leave for home today. We’d 
love to see them. We left Beryl about 6:10 a.m. and enjoyed 
the drive until it got too hot for comfort, about 100 miles 
from Las Vegas. We heated up and so did the car. We saw 
several cars stopped because of boiling radiators, too hot to 
stop for eats, only cold drinks on this trip back home. Lou 
drained out the boiling water, in Yermo, California. We had 
to stop here anyway for the car inspection. I was feeling very 
miserable about this time. We were all 
suffering from extreme heat. My face 
was red hot. I wonder if I’d have made 
it if Joan had not wet my little hand 
towel and one of Sue’s for her. We put 
the wet towels around our necks and 
faces. I stood in the shade of some 
desert trees while Lou drained the car 
and put fresh water in. It was hot all 
the rest of the way home. It seemed so 
much longer coming back than it did 
going. This has been the hottest June 
2 in 57 years, so says our paper. As 
if the heat wasn’t enough, we had to 
have the smog, too. I felt as Joan did 
at this point. “I’ll take Utah for mine,” 
she said. “You can have California, 
I’ll take Utah.” My dear little home 
was a welcome sight. I’m sorry for my 
miserable thoughts now. It wasn’t very 
smoggy here, and everything looked 
pretty when we arrived at 4:25 p.m. 
We brought Sue here, and expected 
to keep her overnight and take her to 

Burbank tomorrow, but she 
phoned Bette to let her know 
we’d arrived okay. Bette and 
the boys drove over here to 
get her. We had a cold lunch 
here before Bette arrived. 
Lou went up to our store to 
get a few things we wanted 
for the lunch. I had to lie 
down for a short while after 
arriving because of a slight 
black out feeling. I was okay 
later. After Joan had taken a 
bath and shampooed her hair, 
she was a perk as ever, going 
strong. Janet phoned from 
Pomona. I was delighted to 
learn she was still here. She 
said they’d be over as soon as 

Donna, Mary, and John got out of church. Janet had Mark 
and Kathy with her when she phoned. Janet is flying back 
home on Tuesday morning. She takes her plane at Ontario 
and changes planes in Los Angeles. Rex baptized the young 
couple he has been teaching the gospel to, last Saturday. 
They were confirmed members of our church, in Pomona 
Ward, tonight. Rex had to work at the ski lift, but Donna 
was there to see them confirmed members. Their name is 
Eaton [Jim and Donna Eaton]. I fixed sandwiches for Donna 
and family when they came this evening. They ate outside in 
the patio chairs, too hot in the house. Baby Mark is surely 
a cutie. He sure gets around fast now. He looked so cute in 
the little suit, slacks, and shirt, which Donna sent for his 
birthday. Janet looks lovely as always. They all look good to 
me. They took Joan up the mountains with them. Lou and I 
had a nice warm bath and went to bed about 9:30 p.m. 

June 3, Monday
I slept well; life looks brighter now. 
Janet and Joan came about 9:30 a.m. 
They took the kids from Snow Crest, 
to their school in Baldy Village this 
morning before coming here. The girls 
hung out my washing. It was hot by 
10 a.m. I am happy to stay indoors. Sue 
Gordon came for Joan. They went to 
the Electron plant where they worked 
last summer, to apply for work this 
summer. They want them to come to 
work next Monday. I’m glad Joan can 
be at home with her family this week. 
Lou had his car washed and greased 
and a spot or two touched up where 
rocks had knocked off the new paint. 
It looks like new again and he’s happy. 
Janet and Joan went to town to buy a 
gift for Donna to send to Grama Marsh 
for her birthday on June 5. They bought 
a pretty towel set. The girls stopped 
in Bob’s eating place, by the PCC for 
their lunch, a Big Boy hamburger with 

Smog over Los Angeles.

Joan said, “You can have California, I’ll take 
Utah.” It is easy to see why she would say this 

riding in a hot car without air conditioning and 
driving down into the smog. However, Joan 

loved California all her adult life.

Clarence Thomas Strong, brother 
to Elvie’s mother Mary Elizabeth 

Strong. Clarence was 56 years old 
when he died. His wife, Ruby, lived 

another 26 years before dying. 
Ruby did not remarry.

Clarence’s wife, Ruby Donelson 
Strong.
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all the works and I’ll bet a hot fudge Sundae, too, eh? It 
pleased me to see my sweet granddaughters together again, 
having fun and looking so happy and beautiful. I love them 
so very much. It’s too bad they live so far apart. Grampa 
had the girls bring him a box of orange doughnuts from 
Bob’s place. Annie phoned, she said that baby Beverly Jean 
is coming along real well. She weighs eight pounds now. 
Mildred Olson wrote to Bette and to Andersens to tell 
them she is flying to Los Angeles with her children next 
Sunday, I think. She wants to see the relatives here and 
take her children to Disneyland. She said the 
children have saved their money for a year to 
come down here to see Disneyland. Vernon 
is coming a few days later to take Mickey 
and children to Salt Lake City to visit their 
parents and families there. Janet and Joan 
have gone back up the mountains. I phoned 
Sue to see how she feels after the trip in the 
heat. She was tired, but had a lot of paper work 
and calls on her phone today. She felt upset 
by Aunt Ida’s letter. Ida felt hurt because Sue 
and Lou and I didn’t call on her while in Salt 
Lake City. I feel sorry about that also, but we 
thought she was busy getting ready to come 
down to California and she had Florence 
Smith with her. Our time in Salt Lake City 
was so short, too. But we do love Aunt Ida 
and did not want to hurt her feelings. Sue 
phoned Beth and told her to explain to Ida 
when she arrives at Beth’s tomorrow. I also 
phoned Mary Stead at her son Harold’s home. I was sorry to 
learn she isn’t at all well. She doesn’t sound natural. She said 
she passed out on Saturday. She has sugar diabetes. I talked 
to Yvonne and gave the message of love from her parents. I 
also told her we have a Fife booklet for her and one for Dody 
that her parents sent. I was so fatigued by evening. I went 
to bed without watching T.V. or taking my hair down and 
washing my face, and that is something!

June 4, Tuesday
Mr. and Mrs. Lowe brought my two little plants over this 
morning. Helen took care of them for me (African violets). 
The Lowes were away last week, visiting friends. Mrs. Lowe 
stayed a while to talk to me. She is so upset because her 
sister is ill. She went to see her yesterday and she can’t get 
over how bad she looks. She has lost a lot of weight and 
feels so ill. Her daughter and son-in-law are taking her to 
Apple Valley in the desert, to see if the change will help her 
condition. She is 84 years old. I believe Mrs. Lowe is 79 
years old if I remember correctly. She said she’d be 80 soon. 
Lou went to Los Angeles this morning to see our eye doctor. 
He is having new glasses made. He wanted me to go, but I 
couldn’t get out in the heat. My eye check will have to wait 
for a cooler day. I’m glad he is having his taken care of, he is 
getting the plastic rimmed glasses this time, $30, I believe. 
We received a letter from Lillian Sunday. She said she was 
going to call us on the phone and stop in and see us on 
her way to San Francisco. I was sorry we were not at home 
when she phoned last weekend. We found her letter when 
we got home Sunday. She and Jack are going on a vacation 

trip to Utah, with Shirley and family. I do hope they will 
not suffer with the heat, like we did on Sunday. But Jack and 
Lillian are used to hot weather in Phoenix. I can’t seem to 
get back to normal yet. I have to lie down so often. Florence 
Marsh phoned to ask about our trip. She said how much she 
enjoyed having Donna, Kathy, Janet, and Mark to lunch on 
Thursday. I’ve had Janet and baby Mark on my mind all day. 
They were to take the airplane at Ontario about 5 p.m., then 
change planes in Los Angeles and fly back to David and 
home. God bless and see them there safely.

June 5, Wednesday
I hope Florence Marsh is enjoying her birthday. 
Lou left here this morning to fix a door for a 
Mrs. Misner at 1919 Paloma Street. From there 
he went to the Deseret Industries where Uncle 
Bill Andersen works. Bill took him all over 
the plant. He came home with a pair of pants, 
which I’ll have the job of shortening, and a pair 
of shoes. Both are very nice. Lou was impressed 
with the place. He says they have some nice 
furniture. He’d like some new chairs to replace 
our big ones, we’ll see? If Donna moves this 
fall maybe she’d be able to use our big chairs, 
eh, if she can’t buy new furniture. I’m having 
a time to get back to feeling normal after my 
experience in the dreadful heat on Sunday in 
the desert. Oh, that was hot! I do manage to 
keep the house cool and stay in it while we are 
having this hot spell.

June 6, Thursday
Another hot day and some smog! Lou had a busy day. 
He is putting new screens on our windows. I got up and 
made hotcakes for him this morning, a surprise! I don’t do 
that very often as they bring on asthma. I wrote a letter to 
Ethel and one to Violet. We received a golden wedding 
anniversary announcement from Lorin and Bessie Hansen. 
The reception is on June 15, at an LDS church, 1830 Foothill 
Boulevard, La Canada, California. They were married in 
1907. I hope we will be able to attend their reception. I 
wanted to take the Fife family booklets and Beverly’s little 
overnight case and window car shades back this evening, 
but Lou was really tired when he finished working. We ate 
dinner at 7:10. It was a long day for him. I talked to Annie 
on the phone. Mickey [Olson] and family (the children) are 
expected here on Sunday. Beverly will meet their plane. Von 
is coming a few days later in his car, and then they will leave 
for Utah and visit with families in Salt Lake City. Note: 
The typing for this page is not bad, eh, Donna? There is not 
much doing now that the vacation is over for me. It will be 
over for Lou on Monday next.

June 7, Friday
I’m thankful for the change in our weather. It seems almost 
chilly this morning and the blanket felt good last night. 
We received a letter from Donna this morning telling how 
much they enjoyed having all of the family together again. 
They’d all been swimming in the lodge pool; even Janet 
went in, with Donna’s bathing suit and a smock on. Little 

Florence Marsh celebrates her 73 
birthday on June 5, 1957.
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Mark went in, too. He loves the water. The family, all but 
Rex, who was working, went to Ontario to see Janet and 
Mark off on the airplane on Tuesday evening at 5 p.m. Rex 
was working in Baldy. He kissed Janet and baby good-bye 
again when they passed through the village on their way 
to the airport. They’ll change planes in Inglewood, from 
Western Airlines to the Southwest Airlines, which will 
land in San Jose. Herb Loeffler, the manager of 
the ski lift, is letting Joan work every day up 
at the lift, starting July 1. Rex is determined 
to have Joan live home with the family 
this summer and I don’t blame 
him. It is right she should be 
with her parents and family. 
I was reading Donna’s letter 
this morning when she came. 
Joan and Kathy were with her. 
We ate a bit of lunch and then 
Joan went over to the Electron 
plant to tell them she couldn’t 
start work there next Monday, 
as planned. She went to the 
Pasadena City College to see 
some of her old school friends. 
She saw Diane DeBry, Bob 
Myers, and others. Joan phoned 
Sue Gordon to let her know 
she couldn’t work with her at 
the Electron plant. Joan took 
her clothes, and full chest of 
drawers, in the station wagon. 
She has moved from our house, 
bless her heart. I’m glad she is 
happy to live at Snow Crest, 
even though we will miss her. Chuck DeBias has been up 
to Snow Crest twice to see Joan and family and she has a 
date with him on Monday. Dan DeBry is buying the DeBias 
home in Arcadia and they are moving to Los Angeles nearer 
his factory. Hal Nelson wanted Mary to work weekends at 
the Hagan, at Movie Slope this summer, but Donna will 
not let her have a Sunday job. She feels sorry about Joan’s 
Sunday work, but it is for college money. She thinks she 
can attend sacrament meeting at least. I hope so. The family 
had a pot luck supper at the Chapman’s ranch on June 5. 
All of Baldy Village was invited, in honor of a family that is 
moving away to Mexico. Bob Chapman took Joan for a tour 
of his ranch. He invited her out to dinner with him. He is 35 
years old and deaf, but a very nice person. Rex and Donna 
like him a lot. Joan made an angel food cake and Donna 
made a casserole to take to the Chapman picnic. Joan met 
the Baldy Village girls her age, the Black sisters, and the 
Pruitt girl. Everyone had a lovely time. Donna said it was 
fun introducing Joan to the Mt. Baldy friends. Kathy and 
I cut a nice bouquet of rose buds for them to take home to 
Snow Crest. John and Mary were in school.

June 8, Saturday
It was cold and cloudy again this morning, but I like that 
better than the hot weather. I talked to Lorene and Sue on 
the phone yesterday. Lorene is still working at Cortland and 

she is staying there. She is going to quit and relax soon, at 
home. Lou and I took a ride last evening after Donna and 
the girls left. We went to Dolores and Bevan’s home to take 
the girls their Fife family booklets. We enjoyed a short visit 
with them. Baby Chris is such a cutie. He can walk now. They 
surely have three sweet looking children. Yvonne says they 

expect their mother about the 12th. She is coming to 
Yvonne’s graduation from Huntington Hospital. 
She is a nurse now. Dody had to go to a Primary 
meeting. We took Beverly’s little overnight case 
and car window shades, plus the ticket to the 

Policeman’s Ball, that Gordon 
H. gave Lou, and a box of airmail 
stationery I gave Bev. Annie was 
going to a wedding with Isabel 
Thomas. It was for the son of 
one of the Relief Society stake 
board ladies, I believe (Sr. Kerr, 
I think?). Lorene and Sue want 
me to buy a gift for us to give 
to Bessie and Loren Hansen for 
their 50th wedding anniversary 
next Saturday. They can’t very 
well get away now to shop. I 
have more time to spare. Lou has 
worked this week, putting new 
screens up to our windows and 
painting frames and sills. They 
look so nice now. The screen is 
aluminum. He had to buy a little 
more of the screen yesterday; he 
didn’t have quite enough. After 
lunch, I went uptown on the 
2:30 p.m. bus. Lou took a bath 

and a nap. I went to the Broadway Store in Pasadena. I bought 
a bath towel set, in a yellow gold shade for $4.00. It has a gold 
thread border. The big bath towel, the hand towel, and the 
washcloth. I bought a very pretty wedding anniversary card 
for 35¢ and I had it gift-wrapped. I paid 50¢ to have it done up 
real pretty, in gold paper and satin bow. I had the store mail it 
to Loren and Bessie Hansen’s home in Montrose, California. 
I think it is a very pretty set. I bought a birthday gift for my 
little Kathy Marsh. I got a cute blue and white bathing suit 
for $3.95 and the terry cloth beach coat in white, for $3.95. I 
had it gift-wrapped and I brought it home with me. Lou went 
to the market this evening for our grocery supply. I rested 
while he went shopping. We ate our supper in the dinette, 
so we could watch the Lawrence Welk Show. Hilda Botting 
phoned to see if we’d be going to Sunday School, yes, we’ll 
pick her up as usual. Nighty night.

June 9, Sunday
Why couldn’t it have been cool like this last Sunday, while we 
were crossing that desert? My suit and pink slip-on sweater 
felt real good this morning. We had a large attendance at 
Sunday School. Our BYU students are back from college for 
the summer and several out of town visitors were with us. 
Our class president, Perry Fuller, wasn’t there so I had the 
pleasant job of introducing the visitors in our class and having 
them sign the class guest book, also the roll that our members 

Yvonne Fife graduates from Huntington Hospital in June.
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sign each Sunday. I was surprised and pleased to see Sr. 
Mary Hill back in the class, after being away for over a year. 
She says she has moved back into our ward. Our bishopric 
and stake officers were all in a special meeting in the Los 
Angeles Temple this morning, to a special meeting called by 
President David O. McKay. All of the twelve apostles were in 
attendance, also. It’s the first time all twelve and the president 
have been together in the temple here I believe. Anyway, 
the first meeting of it’s kind calling for bishoprics and stake 
officers in our temple here, an important message I presume. 
Beverly and Annie brought Mickey and her children over 
to see us this afternoon about 4:30 p.m. Mickey looked fine 
and she surely has a lovely little family, three girls and a boy. 
They are such sweet good-looking children, too. Mickey says 
some of the priesthood leaders from up north, in California 
chartered an airplane to come down to the special solemn 
service in the temple in Los Angeles this morning We are all 
a bit curious, but we’ll learn later, I guess. Beverly brought my 
colored snapshot pictures she’d had finished off for me, $1.70. 
I’m glad to have them for my scrapbook. They are of Lou and 
Me, Annie and Bill, and my sisters, with Beth Johnston, taken 
at Andersen’s home last March. Beverly drove the folks over 
to see Dolores and family after leaving here this afternoon. 
Lou and I went to church this evening; there was an accident 
in our church parking lot. Someone’s green car jumped into 
the little embankment, at the back of our parking lot. I do 
not know who’s car it was, but I am glad no one was hurt. We 
had a nice meeting on the Melchizedek priesthood, our adult 
priesthood members passed the sacrament and President 
Hunter with assistance of young Paul Sidlow administered 
the sacrament. Br. Cliff Cummings told us something of the 
nature of the solemn assembly at the temple this morning. 
President David O. McKay administered the sacrament and 
the twelve apostles passed it to the priesthood members there. 
The meeting was for the purpose of cementing our priesthood 
together in one strong band of men, for the work of God. 
C a r o l i n e Thatcher was the only woman speaking tonight. 

She gave a good talk on what the priesthood 
means to a home. George Wride and 

Peter Crawley gave good talks on the 
priesthood. Our ward choir sang 
two numbers tonight.

June 10, Monday
Ovena Mayo brought us some shocking and tragic news 
this morning. Our beloved friend Bob Peterson was killed 
in an airplane accident yesterday with three other men. They 
had been to the special meeting at the Los Angeles temple 
yesterday. They were on their way home, in the little plane 
they’d hired, when the crash occurred. It happened about a 
mile from the Pacoima School tragic plane crash a few weeks 
ago. Some of our ward members saw Bob at the temple and 
talked to him. He was well and happy as usual, said his 
business was doing very well and his family was fine. It just 
doesn’t seem possible that Bob’s life can be snuffed out so 
quickly. I feel so sorry for his wife, Iris, and the children. It 
is dreadful. They live up north in Chico, California. Ovena 
brought a notebook here for us to get to Donna. It has the 
club dinner schedules. Donna’s turn will be July 13, if she 
can have them then. Beverly and Annie took Mickey and 
her children, Sherrie, Mark, Christy Ann, and baby Wendy 
out to Van Nuys, to see Glen’s family and Mary’s family and 
then they took them to Bette and Ray’s home in Burbank 
where they’ll stay until Von comes to take them to Salt 
Lake City. They expect him Tuesday night. They plan to 
go see Disneyland on Wednesday morning and then leave 
for Utah. I was sorry to learn that Mary’s boys have the 
chickenpox. Little Kenny had them first and he is all over 
with them, but Lynn and Randy feel miserable with the pox 
now. Mary came out to the car to talk to Mickey and family 
and Bev and Annie. Baby Beverly Jean is growing fine now. 
She is so sweet. Beverly says she smiled for them today. I 
phoned Annie to ask her for some information about the 
Bailey family genealogy. She read me some of the Bailey 
family history. Oh, it was interesting, like a good adventure 
story. I want a copy of it. I asked her to let Donna type a 
copy or two off of it. She said she’d mail it to Donna. Joan 
went out with Chuck to dinner and for a ride to the beach. 
She stayed here all night so they didn’t have that long drive 
to Snow Crest. It was good having Joan with us again. She 
came in about midnight. We had a whispered conversation 
about Bob Peterson’s tragic death and other bits of news. 
We tried to be quiet so as not to wake up Grampa.

Continued on following page

Family History written by Francis Tracy 
Bailey  

(Found on Family Search, similar to what 
Annie shared with Elvie on June 10, 1957)

General Jacob Bailey was a Captain in the French War of 1756. 
He was appointed by George Washington as Brigadier General. 
He had to go in exile and a reward of 500 guineas were offered 
for him dead or alive. He served against the British. He died 
at Newbury, VT March 1, 1816. He was born July 2, 1726 in 
England. Many interesting accounts of the Bailey Progenitors 
are given in these Genealogies. There were many sea captains, 
ship builders, fishermen, and adventurers, some going to 
New Zealand, Africa, and the West Indies. Some claimed sea-
faring as their occupation, they came to the United States and 
became wealthy and owners of much land. Some settled in 
Massachusetts, New Hampshire, New York, Ohio, Pennsylvania, 
Vermont, California, and Utah. Now we might say the Baileys 
are scattered all over the world. It is believed by the author of 
this research that previous to 1600 his progenitors came from Sue, Lorene, Ann, Beth, and Elvie, this is one of the photos that 

Beverly got for Elvie and gave her on June 9th. More of the photos 
are in March of this year.
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Normandy, they and their descendants at one time owned the 
Isle of White in England.

William Bailey born in Hampshire, England 1782, died Dec. 3, 
1854. He married a woman by the name of Jane Smart. She was 
born in Hants, Hampshire, England, Aug. 5, 1780. There were 
six children. George Bailey born 1805, William Bailey March 6, 
1807, Henry Bailey born about 1813, Francis William Bailey, Oct. 
20, 1815, Walter Bailey born about 1820 (this man came to Utah 
but returned to England), George Adulphus Bailey born May 26, 
1828. These six children were all born in Hampshire England. 
Their father originally came from Normandy. The fourth son of 
these parents is now the subject of this Book of Remembrance. 
He, Francis William Bailey, of his youth tells us. “My boyhood 
days were spent along with Father on the sea, as my father was 
a sea-faring captain, when I became of age I also became a sea 
captain. I met, loved, and married a young girl by the name of 
Eliza Smith. She was born and lived in the same part of England 
as I did. She was born in 1810, so was five years my senior, which 
was a blessing to me as her five years of experience were a help 
to me. We had eight children. First, Eliza Bailey born Sept. 22, 
1838. Second, Francis William Bailey, Aug. 5, 1840. Third, James 
Henry Bailey, about 1843. Fourth, Elizabeth Bailey, born Sept. 
22, 1844. Fifth, Walter Bailey, May 22, 1847. Sixth, Mary Ellen 
Bailey, Nov. 22, 1849. Seventh, Harriet Bailey, April 27, 1854. 
Eighth, Samuel Bailey about 1855.”

Captain Francis William Bailey Senior was a seafaring man. 
Captain of several sailing ships, he spent some 69 years on the 
ocean, he sailed to many foreign countries, such as France, 
Spain, Italy, China, Japan, India, Portugal, The Netherlands, and 
Arctic regions. One of his trips being in the ship Fox, which was 
fitted out by the wife of Captain Franklin and party, who were 
expeditionaries to the North Pole and were lost. Captain Bailey 
along with several other men were sent out in search for them. 
They were supplied with dogs and sleighs and provision for the 
trip on the ice. Captain Bailey’s party ran out of provisions and 
they had to kill their dogs for food. There were only two of this 
party that survived this trip, Captain Bailey and one other man. 
On their return in search of their ship, they found the remains 
of Captain Franklin, also a post signal box with written material 
and food. When they found the ice breaking they found their 
own ship coming in sight, they were discovered and taken on 
board and then returned to England. Captain Bailey was ship-
wrecked some 2 or 3 times. Some of his early adventures on the 
sea were in search of slave trading ships, of slaves from Africa 
to America, in which they were successful in returning several 
ships to Africa. 

Captain Bailey and his wife came to America about 1869, they 
remained here about 3 years. While in America they located in 
Stockton, Utah, doing mining business, with General O’Connor. 
They then returned back to his native land, England. On his 
return to England he took charge of his old ship, Comit. Later 

he had charge of other vessels. He then quit 
the sea life and went to river fishing in his own 

fishing smack, which occupation he followed 
until he returned to America. After his wife 

died he came to Salt Lake City, Utah, 
where he lived alternately with his 
children until his death. He died in 
Wanship, Summit County, where he 

was buried. Captain Bailey died Oct. 
25, 1894.

Francis William Bailey (son of Captain William Bailey) born at 
sea, on the English coast limet of Hampshire, he was given a 
birth register of Fareham, Hampshire, England. He was born 
Aug. 3, 1840. After a moderate education at about the age of 
10 years he went to sea with his grandfather, Captain William 
Bailey, also his own father. He went until he was about 22 years 
of age, going to many foreign lands by sea, steamer, and sailing 

Model of a fishing smack.

vessels. In the town of Southampton he met his future wife, 
her name being Annie Eliza Ingram. She was a French School 
Governess, both belonging to the Latter-day Saint Church. About 
two months after their marriage, they left on a sailing vessel 
for America. They were about seven weeks on the water. After 
arriving at New York they came to St. Louis, remaining there for 
some time, on account of bad weather. Then they began their 
journey across the plains with a company of Latter-day Saints. 
Their method of transportation was by oxen or mules, horses 
and hand carts. They were about seven months on their journey 
from Europe to Salt Lake City. They arrived in Salt Lake April 
1863. They had five children born to them in Utah, four boys 
and one girl. They located in the Tenth Ward, taking up a ten 
acre block situated between 4th and 5th South and 10th and 
11th East in Salt Lake City, living in a dugout. His employment 
was of many different kinds, such as Pony Express, railroad 
building, and mining. Later he was called by Brigham Young to 
go to Rush Valley to help settle that part of the country. Later 
they moved to Stockton, Utah. Here he did farming and mining 
with General O’Connor. From there he left with his family for 
their native land, England. When they reached Chicago, IL, they 
found the whole city burning down. They went on to New York 
where his wife and family remained for several months while 
he continued his journey back to England, going back to sea 
life. After making several sea faring trips he wrote to his family 
to join him in England. Soon after sending this message his 
ship and one other was lost at sea. He then made up his mind 
hurriedly to sail to New York and sent a letter telling the family 
not to go to England but that he was leaving for New York. They, 
not getting the letter had already sailed. When he arrived in 
New York and found out that they had passed on the water he 
at once made ready and in three days was leaving New York 
for England. When he arrived at Liverpool he found his family 
and went to London and there they lived about one year. Then 
again he took up sea faring life and was Captain. Later he went 
to Sholling Commons, here their last child was born, a boy. 
Their family now numbered six. Five boys and a girl. Later they 
moved across the Itchen River to Southampton where they kept 
the Conference House for the missionaries for the Latter-day 
Saint Church. Within eleven years from that time they had all 
emigrated back to Salt Lake city, a few of the family at a time. 
After one year in Utah, he was appointed Weather Bureau Man 
for the state of Utah. Later stationed at Salt Air Beach. He died 
December 25, 1914. His wife died December 25, 1912. Both are 
buried in the Salt Lake City Cemetery.

A brief history of Francis Tracy Bailey, son of Captain Francis 
William Bailey Jr. born April 16, 1863 in Petersen, Morgan 
County, Utah. Living in Salt Lake City until 5 years of age then 
living in Stockton, Utah until he was 7 years old. Then leaving 
with his parents, went to England, passing through Chicago 
at the burning of that city. On arriving at Liverpool, England 
they remained there a number of weeks then went to London, 
remaining there one year, then went to Shollan Common near 
Southampton remaining there about three years, then to 
Southampton for about 11 years. He left Liverpool on his 18th 
birthday for Utah, bringing with him a younger brother. After 
arriving in Salt Lake City they went to the home of Elder Jackson 
of American Fork who by the way was a returned missionary. 
Here Francis Tracy Bailey began work in a saw mill in American 
Fork Canyon, leaving his younger brother in the care of Brother 
and Sister Jackson. About three months later Francis Tracy 
began work on the Utah Central Construction train, shoveling 
gravel. About six weeks later he became one of the train crew. 
His whole ambition was to earn enough money to emigrate his 
father, mother, and rest of the family back to Utah, which by 
the blessings of the Lord and the good health he enjoyed he 
was able to send money back to England and emigrate them 
all, one and two at a time. This was a big job for a young man 
under twenty years of age to undertake, but he did it and the 
Lord blessed him in his efforts. He remained in the employment 

Continued on following page
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June 11, Tuesday
I was just about to leave for Relief Society when Joan got 
up. I told her Diane Oates wanted her to phone her. I 
also told her to fix herself a nice breakfast. Bonna Gordon 
came for me at 9:35 a.m. We had a large group of ladies 
out to our workday. I quilted on a new quilt just started, 
an old-fashioned flower garden pattern. It is for a lady non 
member. We were served a delicious luncheon. I have little 
interest in cooking dinner this evening now, poor Daddy, 
eh? I found a note from Joan on the kitchen table. She had 
gone shopping with Diane Oates. She was going to Mutual 
with Diane tonight in Garvanza Ward. She wanted to see 
Barbara Niles there, too. Diane and Joan would stay with 
Grama Marsh tonight after Mutual. She’d be back here to 
stay tomorrow night. I did a small ironing and rested an 
hour. Ethel Burke and Ovena Mayo took up a collection 
in Relief Society for money to send to Chico, California, 
as a memorial fund to Bob Peterson, which will be given 
to the missionary fund in Bob’s name. Everyone feels so 
badly about Bob’s tragic airplane accident and death. Iris 
wanted any money collected given to the missionary fund in 
Bob’s honor. He was such a faithful worker in the church. 
Lou bought a few things from the new Safeway Store across 
the street from his work this evening. We had some good 
strawberries and meat for dinner. I wrote a letter to Donna 
after dinner. I walked up to the post office about dusk. I 
went through my good friend, Mr. Eugene Marcotte’s, lot; 
he has been kind to all of us in this dead-end Vinedo Street. 
We cut through his lot and it saves us one long block. He 
told me he is happy to be of service to his neighbors. Isn’t he 
wonderful? Bless him. He looks a lot like my darling Dad 
did in the last few years of his life. It’s a pleasant reminder 
of Dad every time I see him.

June 12, Wednesday
Joan and Diane Oates stayed at Grama Marshes’ last night. 
It was another cold overcast morning, but that is better than 
a hot smoggy morning. Lou cooked some sausage and eggs 
for his breakfast. He closed my door and I didn’t even hear 
him this morning. I always put up his lunch before going to 

bed. That was his idea; he said there is no use of me getting up 
early, too. Isn’t he precious? (At times anyway, ha ha!) Well, 
he did relent and say he’d take us to the Strong’s meeting 
this Friday night, but it is the “last time” he will drive that 
long distance at night. Well, he has taken us for over 20 years 
and I know it is more difficult all the time for him to drive 
at night. Oscar won’t drive anymore at night either. His son-
in-law Van drives for him and Blanche. Bill Andersen hasn’t 
driven at night for over a year. I’ve made up my mind not to 
ask Lou to drive at night, so far anyway, after this. I do love to 
go to our Strong Family meetings. We have such a lovely time 
together always. I just hate to be the one to stop having these 
meetings, but I can’t jeopardize all of our lives by insisting 
on Lou driving when he isn’t as sure of his driving as he used 
to be. He had his glasses changed last week, but they haven’t 
helped the night driving condition any. Let’s face it, we are 
getting old, darn it! We are better off at home after dark, oh 
me! I still feel young, until my mirror deflates me. I received 
a letter from Violet this morning. She is on her way down to 
California to come to Yvonne’s graduation from Huntington 
Hospital. She is a graduate nurse! Violet will arrive tonight. I 

also received an announcement of 
Michael Vandergrift’s graduation 
from Burbank High School on the 
13th. That is tomorrow evening. I 
was surely thrilled to find a nice 
picture of Mike in the envelope; it 
is a wallet size photo. I’m delighted 
to have this good looking picture 
to put in my scrapbook. Now I 
have a nice picture of all of Elaine’s 
sweet children in my scrapbook. I 
vacuumed the bedrooms today. 
Joan phoned from Marshes. 
Diane O., Robin Marsh Bateman, 
and Joan are down to Grama and 
Grampa’s home. Robin and Joan 
bought sweatshirts, cut them 
down the center and made beach 

jackets out of them. They are sewing bright colored braid 
on them. Our Relief Society has made several of them this 
spring. They are cute. Grama Marsh is helping Diane make a 
little cotton dress. Joan is staying at Marshes’ again tonight. 
Grampa is taking all three girls and Grama, out to dinner 
at Van de Kamp’s this evening. Joan says she’ll come here 
tomorrow. Robin is going to Snow Crest with Joan on Friday 
morning. She’ll drive her car. I phoned Louise Anderson and 
we are going to do our Relief Society visiting in the morning. 
P.S. Mickey, Von, and children went to see Disneyland this 
morning from Burbank. They will go on to Salt Lake City 
from there. They’ve been visiting with Sue’s family.

June 13, Thursday— 
Yvonne graduates from nurses college today.
Annie read Dale’s letter to me yesterday. He is doing so well 
in his mission. He loves Brazil and the people there. He is 
kept very busy as district president. He travels from branch 
to branch. It has indeed been a wonderful experience for 
him. After dinner last night, Lou went to see a lady about 
some Venetian blinds she wanted repaired. She lives not far 

of the railroad for many years. At the age of 22 he made the 
acquaintance of a young girl by the name of Rachel Whittaker. 
They were married on the 16th of December 1885. They have 
always made their home in Salt Lake City, excepting three and 
one half years on the Pacific Coast. He has had the privilege 
of going back to England three different times. First at the age 
of 7 years, and in 1899 he went on a mission for the Latter-
day Saints Church and in 1890 he and his wife went to England 
on a pleasure trip. In the year 1885, the same year they were 
married, he was severely injured in a fall from a moving train 
while switching freight cars in the night yard. He was night 
master and his work was at night. His injuries were internal. For 
many years he was a great sufferer. He changed his occupation 
from railroad service to a study of foods and Chiropractic, 
along with other methods in the drugless line, as he always felt 
that when God put Adam and Eve in the Garden of Eden and 
told them to eat of the fruits and herbs, that He, God, meant 
what he said and that we would all be living nearer to God if 
we followed the advice that was given to Adam and Eve. He 
felt sure that drugs and the surgeons knife never was what God 
intended for his children. Read the Word of Wisdom and try to 
live it, was his advice.
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with them. I was happy to go and take Kathy’s birthday gift. 
Lorene phoned from Cortland’s yesterday. I told her we’d 
take her to the Strong’s meeting on Friday night. She called 
to ask about the golden wedding gift I got for us to give to 
the Hansens.

June 14, Friday—Kathy’s birthday, six years old.
I had a very nice talk with Chuck coming home from Snow 
Crest last night. He is surely a fine young man. He says he loves 
Joan, but he knows he could not make her happy, because he 
can’t see or understand our Mormon faith, and he’ll never join 
the Church of Jesus Christ unless he knows it is the only true 
gospel or church on the earth. He also knows Joan will never 
marry a man out of her church. He said, “I’d give my right 
arm to have Joan for my wife, but I know that is impossible 
with the way she feels.” Chuck said that Joan is the best 
influence for good that he has had in his life and he’ll always 
be grateful to her for that. Oh, what a wonderful Latter-day 
Saint Chuck would make if he only understood our beautiful 
gospel. He is such a nice clean lad, doesn’t drink or smoke. 
He is a better man than many of our Mormon boys are, I’m 
sorry to say. I surely enjoyed riding in the DeBias’s new little 
French make car. It went up the Mt. Baldy mountains like it 
was on flat ground; it’s a peach of a car. Kathy was very happy 
with the birthday gift from Grampa and me. Mother let her 
open it last night. She looked real cute in the bathing suit and 
terry cloth coat we gave her. Mary has fixed some prizes in 
pink paper, with white ribbon streamers for each of the six 
little guests coming to Kathy’s birthday party today. She also 
made a cute little pink schoolhouse with a bell in it where the 
gifts will stay until time for each child to pull one out with 
the ribbon streamer. All three of the children are sunburned; 
it was Baldy Village day at Snow Crest Lodge pool. It was a 
potluck picnic. They had a wonderful time all day in the pool. 
Mary had to go to school half a day. This was a big day for 
the Mt. Baldy families. Next Monday, Mary is going with 
her scout leader and three girl scouts, to Catalina Island to 
stay Monday, Tuesday, and come back on Wednesday. They 
earned the money to pay for the boat fare, but the cabin and 
food and fun money will cost $15.00. I was sorry I didn’t 
have any money with me to help out the cause. I spent my 
allowance for golden wedding and birthday gifts this week, 

from our home. I punched the holes and put gummed rings 
on the typed diary that Donna brought last time she came 
down. I put them all together, year 1943 and part of 1944. It 
was cool and overcast this morning again. I had to burn the 
gas Yule log for a little while, to take the chill off the house. I 
hope it was cooler when 
Mickey and Von and 
their dear little children 
went over that desert 
yesterday, going to Salt 
lake City from here. 
They left after visiting 
Disneyland yesterday. 
We almost died with 
the dreadful desert heat 
coming home from Utah 
on June 2. Bandleader, 
Jimmy Dorsey, died 
yesterday in New York, 
from a lung cancer. He 
was 53 years old. Tommy 
Dorsey, the other famous bandleader brother, died last 
November 26, 1956. We used to enjoy the Dorsey brother’s 
band on TV. Well, it’s a thing of the past now, as all of us will 
be one of these days, eh? Jimmy and Tommy brought cheer 
and pleasure to thousands of people. I always thought Jimmy 
had asthma, I could see he had trouble breathing, but it was 
a cancer of the lungs instead, the poor man. Chuck DeBias 
phoned to talk to Joan, but she was at Grama Marshes’. Joan 
said Chuck wanted her to see his car with the new paint 
job. I phoned Joan to tell her I was going Relief Society 
visiting teaching. She and Robin were busy sewing braid on 
their beach jackets at Marshes’. She said she’d be home this 
afternoon. Later, Louise and I found six of our seven families 
at home. The best record we’ve had. We enjoyed going this 
nice cool morning. I was back home at noon. Joan phoned 
from Los Angeles. She and Robin went to the Prudential 
Insurance Company to see a girl friend. They were going to 
her apartment after her work. Joan ran into Chuck D. He 
took her to see his new Los Angeles home, not far from the 
insurance company. She saw Mrs. DeBias again. It was the 
first time since they moved from Arcadia. I trimmed some 
of Donna’s snap shots, getting them ready to paste in her 
scrapbook. I phoned Dody’s house to find out if Violet arrived 
okay. Her bus was due about 10 p.m. but it didn’t get in until 
1:30 a.m. Her kids waited until after midnight, then we went 
home thinking she didn’t come. She and another lady got out 
in Alhambra. The lady’s daughter was there to pick up her 
mother; she lives in Temple City, not far from San Gabriel. 
They took Violet to a place in Temple City where her girls 
came and got her after she’d phoned them. Yvonne graduated 
from the School of Nursing at Huntington Hospital tonight 
at the Rose Bowl. She invited me to use one of her tickets 
and go to the graduation. I didn’t think it wise to be outdoors 
on such a damp cold evening with my cough. I’d love to have 
seen it though. Chuck DeBias brought Joan home from 
Los Angeles. They brought lamb chops and raisin bread 
home and cooked themselves some supper. Robin decided 
she couldn’t go up to Snow Crest with Joan, so Chuck told 
Joan he’d take her home tonight. They invited me to ride up 

Kathy Marsh June 14, 1957. “Kathy was pleased with the pretty 
flowers I took from our garden; some rose buds and fern and 

some of our beautiful big pink hydrangeas.” —Elvie
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oh me! Kathy was pleased with the pretty flowers I took from 
our garden; some rose buds and fern and some of our beautiful 
big pink hydrangeas. They are by far the best we’ve ever had 
on that bush. There are so many and so large because of our 
many rains this spring I guess. Donna and Rex went to the 
graduating class in Baldy Village; John sang with the chorus 
on the program. Donna says he is a chip off the old block, like 
his Grampa Lou. He loves to sing and conduct the singing. 
I was pleased with his report card this last time. A’s and B’s, 
nothing less. He is doing all right. My visiting teachers came 
this afternoon, Nora Williamson and Laura Manlove. It’s 
always a pleasure to have them. Nora and husband and son 
Dale are going east by plane next week to buy a new car and 
drive it home. Violet phoned to say Dody would bring her over 
about 5 p.m. I invited her to eat dinner with us and go to the 
Strong’s meeting with us. We picked up Lorene, Annie, and 
Bill, at Andersen’s about 7:40 p.m. Blanche got an infection 
in her hand from a rose thorn and she was too miserable to 
have the Strong’s meeting at her home as planned, so it was 
changed to Clint’s home in Compton. I was sorry to hear 
about Blanche. We missed her and Oscar at our meeting. We 
had a real nice meeting. It was a pleasure to have Aunt Ida 
and Violet with us. Beth had a Singing Mother’s rehearsal 
and couldn’t come, but Dick brought Aunt Ida and Sue. We 
missed Beth of course. I was glad to see Cloey [Chloe?] Strong 
out to our meeting again, too. Aunt Ida and Violet each said 
a few words. We were served delicious refreshments; a fruit 
salad and banana nut bread. Ellen S. was there. She said Earl 
is a little stronger, but he is still a sick man. Isn’t it a shame, 
he is such a fine person and so good to Ellen. I hate to see 
her so worried about him. Bill brought the chair Lou ordered 
from the Deseret Industries home today. We are delighted 
with it. Lou brought it home tonight in our car trunk. The 
material is a very pretty green with gold thread in it. They did 
a beautiful job of reupholstering the chair. We couldn’t buy it 
for less than $25.00 in the furniture store I guess. We got it at 
a real bargain. Dick J. brought Chole Strong to our meeting, 
also. We passed a bad auto accident on our way going and one 
on the way home. A man was lying in the street, his face was 
covered in blood. It made me feel ill. This one was on our way 
home.

June 15, Saturday
It was Yvonne instead of Dody who brought Violet to our 
house yesterday. I saw Yvonne’s lovely nurses’s pin. It is 
very pretty. Yvonne looked very pretty herself, too. Violet 
and Lorene both stayed at Andersen’s home all night. Lou 
worked in our yard like he used to do, before he had too 
much trouble with his back. He cut all of the lawns and 
dug up around the flowers and washed off his car. I hope he 
hasn’t overdone it again. He had a sharp pain in his back this 
afternoon, while resting in the patio chair. Lou took me to a 
little stationery store before lunch. I bought graduation cards 
for Yvonne Fife and Michael Vandergrift. I mailed them 
each $2.00 and wrote a little note to each of them. I thanked 
Mike for the nice picture of him for my scrapbook. I wanted 
to buy Lou something for Father’s Day, but he wouldn’t have 
it. Donna sent him a two-pound box of lovely chocolates, 
which pleased him. Lou thought Violet was going to stay at 
our house last night; he had made plans to take her for a nice 

ride today up to see Donna and family. He was disappointed 
when she took her overnight case out of our house last night 
to stay at Andersen’s. I forgot to tell him she was staying at 
Annie’s and not here. Oh me! I cut an inch off the bottom 
of the trousers Lou bought at the Deseret Industries and 
made a new cuff on them. I pressed them to look like new 
and then I put Lou’s Father’s Day card on them and gave 
them to him. He got a kick out of his gift, but he handed me 
$2.00 extra because he was so pleased with the job, nice, eh? 
This evening Lou and I went to the La Canada Ward chapel 
to Lorin and Bessie Hansen’s golden wedding anniversary. 
It was really a lovely affair. Every one of their children were 
in the reception line, they all made us feel so glad we came. 
They are such a wonderful sweet family. Bessie and her girls 
looked so beautiful. Lorin and his sons looked so handsome. 
I’ve never seen a more lovely family. The hall was decorated 
very pretty. The wedding cake was beautiful and delicious. 
There was orange juice, (cup of gold) ice cream in fluted paper 
cups, nuts, and mints. Lucille had some colored snapshots 
of her children. They are beautiful kids. We saw many dear 
old friends. Zelda Pitcher’s daughter Renee came up to me. 
She used to be in my Sunday School class. I didn’t know the 
sweet young lady. Martha Seguine was there and all the dear 
old Garvanza friends. I was so sorry Sue couldn’t be there. 
Annie and Lorene came with Isabel Thomas. I phoned Sue 
when we got home tonight to tell her how disappointed the 
Hansens were that she couldn’t come. Bessie said she could 
cry to think she didn’t send Elaine and Donna invitations, 
because her Lucille was so very disappointed that the girls 
were not coming and Elaine could have taken Sue, if she’d 
been invited. It was too bad.

June 16, Sunday
Today is Father’s Day. Donna sent Daddy a box of chocolates, 
two pounds of Juliette’s delicious chocolates, which he is 
enjoying. (Me too, but I shouldn’t.) We have our hot weather 
with us again. It was sunny and warm when we left for Sunday 
School this morning. Lou went to his priesthood and then 
came back to pick up Hilda Botting and little grandson Jackie 
and me. We had several out of state visitors this morning in 
our class. Perry Fuller, our class president, welcomed them 
and had them sign our guest book. I took care of the class 

Lorin and Bessie Hansen and family at their 50th wedding 
anniversary celebration. The Renshaws attended the event  

on June 15, 1957. 
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roll. We had over sixty 
present in our class today. 
Lou and I ate a very 
nice dinner in Bob’s 
eating place, near 
our home. We 
had a side order 
of French fried 
onion rings and 
for once I was 
satisfied. I had 
enough to suit 
me. Lou said this 
morning that maybe 
we’d take a ride this 
afternoon up to Snow 
Crest to see our children, but 
it got hotter by the minute and 
we both decided it was too hot to 
be riding in. So we came home 
to a nice cool house and rested 
all afternoon, with the shades 
drawn shut. We went to church this 
evening. It was still too warm for comfort, 
but very pleasant when we came out of 
church. Molly Hill Maughan and husband Bill brought 
their baby out to church, a cute little infant. I believe it’s 
a boy. I can see the grandmother, Mary Hill, in its looks. A 
vocal trio from Pasadena Ward sang two nice numbers for 
us, they were accompanied by Helen Rowberry. Our speakers 
were high counselor members, Rollo Watkins and Orville 
Willard. We knew one of the girls in the trio. She is Josie 
Parks. We talked to her after church, also talked to Rollo W. 
and his daughter. She is a charming young lady now. Dody 
phoned and said she’d pick me up in the morning and take 
me to Van Nuys.

June 17, Monday
Mary Marsh went to Catalina Islands today with the Girl 
Scouts. She’ll come back Wednesday. I hope she has a 
wonderful time, bless her heart. I got up at 7 a.m. and started 
my washer. I had the washing on the lines by 9 a.m. I cooked 
breakfast for Lou, too. The clothes were dry and folded down 
by 10 a.m. It was a sunny bright day. Dolores and children, 
with Yvonne and Violet, came for me about 11:15 a.m. They 
had been shopping for a gift for Irene and Glen’s baby, Beverly 
Jean. They bought a darling night lamp for the nursery. It 
has cute pictures on the shade and it turns around when it 
is heated up. We picked Annie and Beverly up at Andersen’s 
home. We all went in Dody’s station wagon. It was a hot ride, 
but we were all happy because the air was clear. We could see 
the mountains and hillside homes with no smog to obstruct 
our view. Beverly bought a big sack of cookies in the Safeway 
Store out by Glen’s home. We all enjoyed some of them. Irene 
offered to make sandwiches for us, but we were not hungry. 
She did fix some soup for the children. The dear little baby 
is growing. She weighs almost nine pounds. She is so sweet. 
I held her for a while. David came home from school for his 
lunch. The school is nearby. He is graduating from Jr. High 
tomorrow. I gave him a dollar bill for which I received a nice 

big kiss. He is such a nice kid. 
David won a scholarship 

in art. He has the same 
talent his father 
has; he’ll attend 
the same art 
school I believe. 
Annie says Jerry 
Haddock is 
graduating from 
Junior High, also. 

There is another 
sweet boy. Oh, 

we do have so many 
nice young folks in our 

family. I’m so proud of 
them all. Elaine V. gave a 

little graduation party for the 
kids in their family; Ann, Dick, 

Mike, Sharon and Jerry H., Ann, and 
Dick graduated from BYU, Mike 
from high school, Sharon and Jerry H. 
from junior high. Beverly and Annie 

treated us to a dish of cherry ice cream when 
we got back to their house, yum, good. When 

they drove up to our house, Joan was on the front 
porch ringing my doorbell. She came down from the 

mountains in her friend, Deanne Hayworth’s little yellow 
car. Deanne went to Snow Crest this morning. She worked 

this afternoon and then came back at 7 p.m. to take Joan to 
Monrovia to visit with their friend Sue Yocum. I cooked cob 
corn and lamb chops for our dinner. We ate about 5:30 p.m. 
It seemed so like old times to have Joan here with us again. 
And so natural to have Deanne call and take her to Monrovia 
to see Sue. Joan was pleased because she had received a nice 
long letter from her friend, Mo Gardner. She answered it and 
she is sending two pictures of herself that he asked for. He 
sent a picture of himself in this letter. He says he’d like to 
come to California in August and take Joan back to college 
in September. He was on a mission in California and he has 
lots of friends out here. We all like Miller Gardner, and will 
be happy if he and Joan fall in love. She is more interested 
in Mo that in anyone else now. I hope he feels the same, eh? 
Dody’s children got hot on our car ride, but they were good 
considering the heat. Baby Chris is so cute. He’s interested 
in everything, the cutie. We received an invitation to Nora 
and Bert McKay’s son Bruce McKay’s wedding. He is going 
to marry Sally June Jones, on Saturday the 6th of July, in a 
Presbyterian Church, in North Long Beach.

June 18, Tuesday
It was midnight when Joan came home. She had visited some 
of her old friends, and she was happy because she had talked 
to Miller Gardner on a long distance phone call from Provo, 
at Deanne’s home. Mo had asked Joan in his letter to phone 
him at the radio station and to reverse the charge to him, but 
she didn’t do that. He wanted to phone Joan, but she hasn’t a 
phone at Snow Crest. He says he is coming to California to 
see her soon, he’ll let her know when in a letter. He’ll take 
a couple of days off from school and work. It’s a long way to 
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travel to see the girlfriend, eh? It sounds like these sweet kids 
are in love, eh? It started out sunny and bright early, so we 
can expect another hot day. I hope not too hot. I got up when 
Lou did so I could help him get off to work and do my ironing 
before it gets too warm for comfort. Joan’s friend Wilmia 
phoned, she wanted Joan to come see her. Deanne Hayworth 
came here while Joan was eating breakfast. She took Joan to 
the post office to mail a package to friend Mo Gardner. (It 
was a letter and two pictures of herself.) She had promised 
she’d send him some pictures so she did. It was a hot day 
but no smog came, so we are happy. I worked on Donna’s 
scrapbook. I pasted 42 snapshots in it. Joan came home about 
3 p.m. She rested after a bath and shampoo. Leon Bridgeman 
phoned Joan this evening. He wanted to take her to a show. 
She washed and ironed her brown and white blouse to wear 
this evening. She did it after dinner; I couldn’t believe it would 
get dry enough to wear. She ironed it dry. He took her to see 
Cinderella at a drive in. They did a little visiting of friends in 
Monrovia first. Diane Oates phoned to say they’d pick Joan 
up at nine in the morning, to take her up to Snow Crest. Aunt 
Florence, Diane, Irene, and baby Keith are going up for the 
day. Diane is staying a few days with Joan. Our temperatures 
went over 100 degrees today. No wonder I’m wilted.

June 19, Wednesday 
Joan and Leon Bridgeman sat in the car after they got home 
late last night. I was getting worried; I didn’t know she was 
outside of our house all the while. (A lot to talk about, eh?) 
Joan seems to have trouble convincing her friends she isn’t 
interested in going steady. If the right one would ask I think 
the answer would be different, eh? Leon was a Monrovia Ward 
boy, but he has moved to El Monte now. Aunt Florence and 
girls came for Joan at 10 a.m. Baby Keith is surely a darling 
little fellow. I worked on Donna’s scrapbook this morning 
until almost 3 p.m. I received a letter from Donna with the 
typed history I asked her to do, of the Bailey family. She sent 
Aunt Annie two copies, too. She is a dear. Donna said that 
Janet sent her daddy a two-pound box of See’s Chocolates 
for Father’s Day. She sent Kathy a cute little play outfit; pink 
shorts with a black and white striped terry cloth top. She says 
Kathy looks real cute in them. Her birthday party turned out 
real nice. Donna took the cake to Betty Robinson, in Baldy 
Village, and she did a beautiful job of decorating it with 
yellow and pink roses and “Happy Birthday” on it. Kathy got 

some nice little gifts, games, books, paints, paper dolls, and 
etcetera. Donna says they went to church twice on Sunday. 
In the evening they went in Slater’s car. Coming home 
Harvey hit a little deer. They all felt badly about that. The 
forest ranger put it out of its misery. Saturday evening they 
went to a barbeque at Slater’s. It was Rae Slater’s birthday. 
Joan made her a birthday cake. The new converts, the Eatons 
came, also. They all had a nice time. Lou was too warm to eat 
dinner when he came from work. He took a nap. He brought 
my wristwatch home from the jewelers this evening (Piper’s 
Watch Repair Shop). I surely hope it’ll be okay now. Dolores 
came for me at 5:45 p.m. Aunt Annie was with her. We went 
to Dody’s home to pick up Bevan, Violet, and Br. Jones. Dody 
had to go get her babysitter, a young girl. We arrived at the 
temple about 7:15. I saw Br. Carl Warnick in the entrance 
hall. I guess he’d been through the session ahead of us. I’ve 
never been in such a large group in a session in our temples 
before. They had 310 in our group and mostly men. It was a 
special priesthood group. The men had to use the last 9 or 10 
rows of seats on the ladies side of the room and the workers 
brought in some extra chairs, too. The session ahead of us 
had 300 in it. We were delighted to see Bette Haddock and 
Ann V. Webster and Ray Haddock and Dick in our group. 
It was warm with so many in the room, but I did enjoy 
going through again with Violet, Dody, Annie, Bevan, and 
Br. Jones. We had a lot of fun talking on the way, to and from 
the temple. We left Annie off at her home about 12:10 a.m. 
It was 12:25 when we drove up to my house. Lou was sitting 
out on the front porch. He was a little nervous because of the 
hour. I did the endowment work for an Ann Shank, Violet 
had an Ida May Shattuck. I wonder if she’s related to David’s 
people? [Ida May Shattuck was married to Isaac Stratton. Her 
parents were Horatio Shattuck and Sarah Elizabeth Strong.] 
Ann or Bette had a Julia Strong, Isn’t that strange? Dody 
walked side by side with Dick W. in the change of rooms. 
He didn’t even recognize her; of course she couldn’t talk to 
him in that solemn procession. I was the last person through 
the veil tonight.

June 20, Thursday
I hope my sweet Mary had a wonderful time over on Catalina 
Island. I also hope she arrived home safely as scheduled 
yesterday. Our hydrangea bush is full of beautiful pink 
flowers. It has never been as lovely before. But since they cut 

Baby Keith with Ray and Irene in the background, this 
was their 1957 Christmas card.



 Elvie Renshaw Diary, 1957  89

the big branches from the parking trees, across the street, the 
afternoon sun is almost too much for my lovely flowers, it wilts 
them, and it does me, too. Lou phoned about 11:30 a.m. He 
said some women called up and asked for Bill Schroeder, he 
was out, so she talked to Lou. She told him all of her business, 
about the phone she’d bought and sold twice. She said she 
was cleaning out her desk and ran across the card with Bill’s 
name on and she went on and on. Lou got started back to 
work and she phoned again and started the same line over. He 
had to tell her not to phone and disturb his work again. She 
said, “Go back to sleep and forget the whole thing.” Ha ha! A 
screwball, for sure, eh? Annie received some more copies of the 
Bailey family history yesterday from Donna; bless her heart 
for typing them for all of us. I spent most of my day working 
on Donna’s scrapbook, pasting snapshots of her family and 
relatives in her book, I told her I would do this work for her 
while she is typing my diaries. I ran out of glue, so will have 
to wait until I can go shopping for some. I also ran out of 
my Scotch tape. I’ll be in the market for more of that, also. 
I never go out in the dreadful heat. I hope our weather cools 
off soon. Lou looks tired when he comes home from work on 
these hot afternoons, too. He doesn’t want to eat dinner until 
it cools off a little. He rested for an hour and a half and then 
we ate. He gets off work at 4:30 p.m. but with our daylight 
saving time, it is only 3:30 sun time and it is hot! It is lovely in 
the evenings. Lou cut all of the lawns this evening. I helped 
with the watering a little. We are blessed in that it does cool 
off every evening. A light cover is comfortable to sleep under 
most every night in this country.

June 21, Friday
I have all of the pictures in Donna’s scrapbook now. [Sample 
page below.] I spent most of the day working on it. A few 
pretty flowers to color it a little and the job will be done. 
I’ve enjoyed doing it. Donna, Joan, Diane Oates, and Kathy, 
came this evening. Mary went to a show with the Slaters. 
Rae Slater is helping Mary make another dress. Mary had 
been there all day. I guess John stayed home with Daddy? 
Rex is working on the cabin porch. He is putting tar paper on 
the roof. He has it about ready for the screen now. Diane has 
been visiting with Joan and the family since last Wednesday. 
Joan took her home from here. Both girls are suntanned. 
Joan looks like an Indian, (my Lamanite granddaughter). 
Janet and David sent the folks a box of beautiful big red 
Bing cherries. They got them on Wednesday when the house 
was full of company. Ovena, Chet, and Gary were there, 
Florence, Diane, and Irene and baby. They all enjoyed the 
cherries. Janet phoned her mother Thursday to tell them she 
and David have a week free, between the cherry and apricot 
crops. They are coming to spend it with the family. That 
makes us all very happy to have all three of our Shattucks 
come. David can’t get away very often. They plan to drive all 
night on Sunday, arriving Monday morning at Snow Crest. 
Joan is happy because her friend Mo Gardner is coming to 
see her next week from Provo. He’ll be at Aunt Florence’s on 
Friday morning I think, and spend Friday and Saturday with 
Joan. Donna phoned Grama Marsh; they are happy because 
Ruth Deal and family are coming to visit for a few days. 
Little Linda Deal may stay all summer with Grama Marsh. 

Big changes for the oldest cousins since 1952. Four are married (Janet, 
Big changes for the oldest cousins since 1952. Four are married (Janet, 

Elaine, Irene, and Robin) and Joan and Diane will marry this year.
Elaine, Irene, and Robin) and Joan and Diane will marry this year.
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Donna and Florence Oates planned a family picnic for the 
family while Ruth and Janet are here for next Wednesday I 
believe. It sounds like a busy week, eh? Donna drove our car 
over to Dody’s tonight. Joan and Kathy went with us. I took 
Violet the typed history of the Bailey Family. Annie and 
Lorene wrote it, from notes from Uncle Frank Bailey’s diary. 
It is very interesting. Donna typed several copies of it for us. 
We had to see baby Chris, he was in bed singing himself 
to sleep, but he was delighted to get up, all smiles, he is a 
cutie. Joan looked pretty in her new white jacket with rows 
of pretty colored braid sewn on it. She did the sewing. Mary 
had a very wonderful vacation last Monday and Tuesday on 
the Catalina Islands She came home Wednesday. Donna 
talked to LaVer Mallard about Bob Peterson’s accident and 
funeral via telephone. She wrote to Iris Peterson.

June 22, Saturday
I was thankful for the nice cool 
morning. I mixed up three batches 
of stucco paint for Lou. It took me 
all morning. Lou painted the front 
of our house. When it dried, he 
put the newly painted shutters back 
on and painted our front door and 
screen door the same shade of green, 
as the shutters and porch chairs are. 
The stucco is a very pale green. I 
think our little house looks very 
pretty now, with the new aluminum 
window screens and etcetera, the 
tiny white fence around the flower 
garden, and the big white duck with 
the two baby ducks in behind the 
fence, in the garden, yes, our little 
home looks good to me. I’m very 
happy here. We both rested after our work was finished. I 
put the house in order. I did a small washing. Joan’s bed is 
nice and clean for our next guest. I changed Daddy’s linen, 
too. I’ll do my bed on Monday and we’ll all be nice and clean 
again. We went to our market in the cool of the evening, got 
our week’s supply of groceries in. Lou felt a sore spot under 
his left knee on back of his leg. There is a lump there about 
the size of an egg yolk. I’m very much concerned about it. I 
wish he’d go see a doctor about it, but he says, “No, what I 
don’t know won’t hurt me!”

June 23, Sunday
I got up at 7 a.m. and fried a rabbit that I’ve had in the icebox 
for a week or more. I defrosted it overnight. I cooked some 
potatoes in jackets, so our dinner was about ready when we 
came home, nice, eh? I had to answer the phone twice this 
morning while in the process of washing my face and neck. 
The first time it was sister Annie, next Hilda Botting. We 
always take Hilda to Sunday School. Br. Ashby phoned this 
afternoon to see if Lou and I would go with a group of ward 
members to the temple next Thursday night for sealings. Lou 
said he’d go. Nice, eh? It turned hot this afternoon and that 
is tough on me. My neighbor and small daughter, on Vinedo 
and Blanche Street, came this afternoon for a contribution 
for the City of Hope, a heritage to humanity. I gave $1.00. 

It is amazing how many charity funds we have now days. 
It turned out real hot this afternoon. We were tempted to 
stay home, but we made the effort and got dressed up and 
went to sacrament meeting at 6 p.m. I was glad as always 
that we did go. I enjoyed both Sunday School this morning 
and the meeting tonight. Our choir sang two nice numbers 
tonight. A young couple moved into our ward a few weeks 
ago, William and Carolyn Morley. They each gave a fine 
talk in church this evening. Both are stake workers. She’s 
on the Primary stake board; he is on the Sunday School 
stake board. Our youth speaker was Linda Boone. I wonder 
if David, Janet, and baby Mark are on their way from San 
Jose tonight. I understood Donna to say they would drive all 
night Sunday and arrive at Snow Crest Monday morning.

June 24, Monday
I wish I knew if Janet, David, and 
baby, arrived at Snow Crest this 
morning? I was bothered with a 
little nagging pain in my left side 
last night in church, and after I got 
home. I slept okay, it didn’t bother 
me again until about 10 a.m. I did 
my washing and housework, but it 
was hurting off and on all the while. 
I started to cut out little flowers to 
paste in Donna’s scrapbook, but 
couldn’t stay with the job very long. I 
had to lie down. The pain was really 
hurting and I felt very miserable. 
Lou didn’t feel very well this 
evening; he didn’t want any dinner. 
He rested for a while and then 
cleaned up and went to hang some 
Venetian blinds for a lady customer. 

Bill S. had all the hardware up, so it didn’t take long. Lou 
did his ward teaching while out. He went alone this month. 
His partner, Del Andrus, is a stake missionary now, so they 
will have to find a new partner for Lou. I didn’t feel much 
like eating this evening. I had some cold milk and Kellogg’s 
Special K and raisin crackers. Lou, had a light lunch when 
he came about 9 p.m. this hot weather is kind of tough on 
the old folks, eh? Florence Oates phoned this evening to ask 
if any of the folks from Snow Crest had been here or phoned 
us since last Friday. She wondered if David, Janet, and Mark 
arrived? I’m wondering also? Florence said the Deal family, 
from Oakland are at Marshes’. Both Dr. Dick and Ruth are 
attending a special school in Los Angeles this week. She 
went so she can better assist Dick. Florence invited Lou 
and me to the family get together on Wednesday night at 
Oateses’. I’m to bring olives and potato chips.

June 25, Tuesday
I went to bed earlier than usual last night. I rested better and 
felt much better this morning. I combed and vacuumed my 
two large brown wool blankets. I hung them out on lines for 
airing in the sun. I put them in plastic bags for the summer; 
they’ll be nice and clean for our cold weather. Joan did the 
job for me last year. I surely could have used her help again 
this time. I feel completely exhausted after handling those 

Lou out in front of the Renshaw’s home in later years, 
still same color house and shutters, but the small white 

picket fence has been changed to bricks.
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big heavy blankets. The Jehovah’s Witnesses called at my 
house this morning. Two very nice young ladies came and 
we had a long discussion, but I couldn’t convince them that 
I have the truth, and that they are wrong, ha ha! Oh me! 
“None so blind as they that will not see,” eh? I phoned Dody 
to find out if Violet and Ronnie got away okay. She said they 
left last night from El Monte, on one of the new double 
decker buses, at 10:30 p.m. They should be home in Beryl, 
Utah by now. Otto was going to pick them up in Cedar 
City this morning about eleven o’clock. She said Ronnie was 
thrilled cause he was going on a double decker bus. There 
was a crowd, so Violet and Ronnie couldn’t sit together, but 
the driver took him to a seat where other children were, so 
he was happy. I hope Grama Violet didn’t get a kink in her 
neck trying to watch him in the rear. She was up in front. 
The Andersens must be away today. Lou tried to get Beverly 
on the phone. He needed some help at the 
shop. I tried later today but still no answer. 
I phoned at 9:30 p.m. Annie had been 
to Mutual. Lorene was there, also. They 
had a book review on Dale Carnegie’s 
book, “How to Win Friends and Influence 
People.” Lorene is staying at the Beck’s 
home while they are away. She stays there 
nights and takes care of the place and the 
dog. Beverly had to take her father to his 
work and call for him after the fellow who 
takes him everyday couldn’t go today. So 
Beverly had to take him. She took Annie 
to the beauty parlor for her permanent 
wave. That is why we couldn’t find anyone 
at home to answer the phone at Andersen’s 
today. Busy household, eh? 

June 26, Wednesday
I got busy while it was cool this morning. I baked a tuna, 
macaroni and cheese casserole, made a chocolate pudding, 
and a jelled salad, so I’d have something ready in case any 
of my children drop in on us today. We received a little 
thank you note from Mary and Herb Warren, 
from Davis, California; thanking us for the 
wedding gift we gave them (fruit dish). Lou 
was rather swamped at the shop today; Beverly 
went in to help him get some of the work out 
this morning. I did a little work in my own 
scrapbook, but I didn’t feel too well so took 
a rest on my bed. I guess I have tired blood, 
eh? The hot weather is tough on me for some 
reason. Annie phoned and said Blanche had 
phoned her and said her brother Leo Strong 
is in the hospital not expected to live. He has 
a liver disease. It is the same illness that took 
Diana Strong Selander’s life a short time ago. 
His sister Loretta has been taking care of him 
since his wife passed away a few years ago. 
Leo hasn’t been well for a long time. Lou and 
I waited until almost 7 p.m. before going to 
the Oateses’. David, Janet, Mark, Joan, Mary, 
John, and Kathy, came a short time after we got 
there. They came in David’s car. Donna waited 

for Rex. He worked overtime a while tonight. They came 
in the truck so they could get the couch that Grama Marsh 
said they could have. We ate our picnic lunch in the front 
yard. Everyone brought something. Miriam Marsh and girls 
are visiting her parents in Coronado Beach, near San Diego. 
Lewie came to the Oateses’ Ranch to eat with us and then he 
had to leave for a meeting or something. He is a busy bishop. 
I was amazed at how big Ruth and Dick’s children have 
grown. They are a real lovely family. Kay and Barbara are as 
tall as I am. Little Mark and Keith kept someone on the go 
all evening chasing after them. Oh how fast their little legs 
can go (darling babies). Grampa Lou followed Mark around 
so David could eat in peace. Our baby is adorable, he is so 
happy when he’s got someone chasing him. He laughs and 
has a lot of fun if he can run away from them. We had three 
sweet little cousins in their maternity smocks tonight; Elaine 

W., Irene C., and Janet S., all expecting 
babies next fall. We had a lovely time 
with our loved ones tonight. Eddie Wells 
is staying at the Oateses’ ranch again 
this summer. We enjoyed his company, 
too. I took Donna’s scrapbook over to 
Oateses’ so Donna could take it home. 
Most everyone enjoyed looking through 
it. There were pictures of all of them in it.

June 27, Thursday
Well, my family all went back up the 
mountains last night. I thought for 
sure someone would stay overnight, but 
they have plans for today. David has 
been helping Rex build the porch on 
the cabin. Joan is doing some painting 
today. She painted the new sink that 
Rex built in the kitchen yesterday. They 

work and play up there. They all enjoy the lodge swimming 
pool. It is lovely up there I know. I’m happy for them. Joan 
was going to phone her friend Mo Gardner at 12:15 p.m., 
by request. He asked her to call him, as he has no way of 

A family party was held at the Oateses’ Ranch on June 26, 1957.  
Many of the extended family were in attendance.
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calling her. She is to reverse the 
charge. Joan looked very pretty 
in her green dress. Janet had on a 
darling blue maternity dress that 
Mrs. Shattuck bought for her. 
She’s as pretty as ever. My Mary 
was a cutie in her ponytail hair 
do. Kathy is a beauty, too. John 
is getting tall and handsome, 
too. Oh, I’m so proud of all 
of them. Rex has lost a lot of 
weight, he looks very good, and 
my Donna, she’s always lovely to 
look at I think! I’m sorry Donna 
couldn’t come by last night and 
take some of the food I had 
prepared for them, but they had 
to go to Marshes’ for the couch. 
I made Donna take $4.00 to buy 
a roast or something to help out. 
I know a big family like that eats 
a lot. I wish I had more to give 
her. Joan is expecting Mo on 
Friday morning sometime. She 
is going to tell him how to get up 
to Snow Crest, without coming 
into Pasadena. I think he is 
leaving Provo today sometime. 
We’ve all been interested in this 
sweet romance; they are both 
such nice kids. I answered Ethel 
N. and Violet F.’s letters this 
morning. The first hurricane of 
the season, “Audrey,” smashed 
into the Texas and Louisiana 
coast. Ten men drowned. 
Mother Nature is really on a 
vicious rampage in parts of our 
USA this past several weeks. I 
walked to the post office after 
lunch to mail my letters and to 
buy $1.00 worth of 10¢ airmail 
stamps to send in a letter to Dale 
in Brazil. I’m sure Dale loves to 
get letters from his dad, so I can 
help out that way a little. Lou 
got off work an hour earlier this 
afternoon. So he could be ready 
to go to the temple by 4:45 p.m. I 
had his bath water ready for him 
to get into. We were ready and 
waiting when Br. Hawkes came 
for us. It took an hour and 10 
minutes to drive to the temple. 
The traffic is a little heavy at that 
hour. Madge and Russell Fowler 
and Edna Peak were waiting for 
us. I was so happy to have that 
sweet Madge show me where 
to go, as I’d never been to the 

sealing lockers or lovely room 
before. She helped me such a 
lot and bless her heart, she let 
me use her beautiful temple 
robe, apron, sash, and veil. All 
I had to rent was shoes, dress, 
and garments. Russell helped 
Lou get his things. We enjoyed 
the sealing ordinance. It took 
about two hours. Br. and Sr. 
Burke, Br. and Sr. Sidlow, Br. 
and Sr. Snedaker, Br. and Sr. 
Glen Hartshorne, Br. and Sr. 
Moot and Edna Peak took 
part. Russell F. and Br. Hawkes 
and Madge F. were witnesses. 
I believe it was a Br. Thomas 
at the alter. It was a beautiful 
experience for me. I think Lou 
enjoyed it, too. P.S. Beverly 
worked at the shop again today.

June 28, Friday
I’m thankful for the cooler 
weather. I shampooed my hair 
before breakfast. I’m always 
happy to have that job done, but 
it isn’t as bad now. I’ve cut a lot 
of the long hair off. I don’t think 
I’ll let it grow that long again. 
It was about eight inches below 
my waistline, now it is six inches 
above the waistline, more or less. 
I know I cut off over a foot of it 
a few weeks ago. I spent most of 
my day vacuuming the rugs. Lou 
cut the lawns when he came this 
evening. David, Janet, and baby 
Mark, drove up about 5:15 p.m. 
We were delighted to see them, 
but disappointed when they told 
us they were on their way home 
to San Jose. We thought they 
were going to eat dinner with us 
and stay all night. We thought 
they’d leave for home Saturday or 
Sunday night. Wishful thinking, 
eh? They’d had a good dinner 
at Snow Crest with the family. 
Joan’s friend, Miller Gardner, 
had arrived there sometime in 
the morning. He and Joan were 
swimming in the pool at Snow 
Crest. Joan, Janet, and David 
went up the ski lift this morning 
and ate breakfast at the top, in a 
restaurant up there. They all went 
swimming in the afternoon. 
Baby Mark just loves the water. 
He’d go in alone if they didn’t 

David holding Mark, Janet, and Kathy June 1957.

Mark David Shattuck June 1957 at the Snow Crest cabin.
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watch him every minute. Janet 
said he got on his hands and 
knees and started to back into 
the big pool. He was about two 
feet away backing up when they 
picked him up. I’m glad I wasn’t 
there to worry over him and the 
other little tots near the pool. The 
older we get the more nervous 
we become for some reason. Joan 
and boyfriend, Miller Gardner, 
came this evening on their way 
to the Oateses’. She took her 
little overnight case from here. 
They will stay with the Oateses’ 
tonight and then go back up 
to Snow Crest tomorrow. Joan 
wants to take the family cabinet 
radio up to Snow Crest. She says 
a radio repair man she knows can 
connect her record player to the 
radio and use the sound, like a 
Hi Fi player. She has some nice 
records she wants to play. David 
and Janet left here about 6:45 p.m. 
Baby Mark was happy sucking on 
an ice cold orange I cut in half 
for him. Our ward teacher, 
Harold Kratzer, came this 
evening while Joan and Mo 
were here.

June 29, Saturday
After breakfast Lou got 
the cabinet radio out of 
our cabaña and put it in 
the trunk of our car. He phoned 
Joan at the Oateses’ at 9 a.m. 
and got her out of bed to tell her 
that he would take the radio up 
to Snow Crest for her. We left 
here about 10 a.m. We went to 
our market and bought some meat and groceries to take up 
to our children at Snow Crest. We stopped at a berry stand 
on the way and bought three lovely, fresh picked, boxes of 
strawberries, 20¢ a box. The little Jap lady heaped each box 
high and they were good. We saw them picking the berries 
in the huge patch near the stand. We drove to Baldy Village 
without trouble, but Lou stopped to get a drink at the little 
store just past the village. He couldn’t get started going very 
well after that. The gas wasn’t feeding. It sounded awful. 
The car was boiling hot and it vapor locked. We were lucky 
indeed, that Rex came along on his way home. He tried 
to push us and pull us with his truck, but it was too much 
for that steep hill. Lou had to back down the hill in the 
shade of a tree, and leave the car. We put the groceries and 
radio and ourselves in Rex’s truck. I had ice cream, berries, 
and a bouquet of flowers, which the hot sun wasn’t doing 
much good. We were not far from their house when the 
trouble came. Lou walked back after about two hours and 

the car started up okay and 
came right up without trouble. 
Rex went down to the car after 
he got out of the pool, but Lou 
had it going okay. I went to the 
pool and watched them swim 
for about an hour. The Eatons 
and Slaters were in swimming 
today. Rex, Mary, Kathy, John, 
and several other Baldy people 
came later this afternoon. Rex 
took Donna, Lou, and me up to 
the ski lift. I rode up the lift with 
Rex. Donna rode with her daddy. 
It was my first time to ride the 
lift. It was a thrilling experience. 
It is eight thousand feet up. It 
is six thousand feet at Snow 
Crest. I was amazed at all of the 
lovely buildings, the ski jumps, 
and etcetera. We watched two 
professional ski jumpers come 
down the big slide and make the 
jump into the air, landing on the 
other slide. They did it several 
times on the blue artificial snow. 
It looks like rock salt in small 
beads. We had some orange 
drink. Lou and Rex had apple 
pie in the cafe in the lodge up 
at the top. Rex and Lou walked 
over to the Movie House and 
other buildings. Donna and I sat 
on a log and watched them go. 
I couldn’t walk or climb that far. 
I rode down the lift with Lou. I 
enjoyed it all. Donna cooked a 
nice dinner of meat patties and 
veggies. We had a good fruit 
jelled salad and ice cream and 
strawberries. Little Sharon Slater 
stayed all night with Kathy. 

The two little girls gave us a scare when they took a hike 
about dinnertime, and no one could find them. They didn’t 
answer when Donna called. We were all getting anxious 
when they came down the trail from the lodge. Mrs. Slater 
came to bring Sharon’s clothes; she was out calling, also. 
The raccoons got two of the three chickens in the pen Rex 
made. The one left, is a rooster. He crowed for the first time 
today. The raccoons come every night to try and get the last 
chicken, but so far he has been able to keep clear of the 
wire so they can’t reach him. P.S. Rae Slater is helping Mary 
make a pretty lavender cotton dress for herself.

June 30, Sunday
I believe Lou and I passed Joan and Miller last evening 
on our way home from Mt. Baldy. They were on their 
way up to Snow Crest, or it looked like them and his car, 
about 8:30 p.m. We took Hilda Botting to Sunday School 
as usual. George Wride gave the lesson in our class this 

Mark and David Shattuck and Kathy Marsh at the Snow Crest 
cabin June 1957.
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morning. Don Rowberry is taking a rest for a few weeks. 
I haven’t felt very well today. Asthma time is always a 
difficult time for me with lungs and heat bothering me. 
I was sorry to learn this morning that Br. Murray Young 
died of a heart attack last Thursday. His funeral will be 
next Tuesday. I hope I’ll be able to attend it. I’m very fond 
of his dear little wife, Charlotte Young. I enjoy her a lot 
when we are quilting together. Murray was indeed a fine 
man; we’ll miss him in our ward. My darling Lou took 
me out for dinner. We ate a delicious dinner at the Crown 
Cafeteria. No cooking or dishes to wash, nice eh? “Let 
George do it.” It was a very pleasant day, not too hot. We 
both enjoyed a nice rest this afternoon and then got ready 
for meeting this evening. We had a very nice sacrament 
service tonight. A new family moved into our ward a few 
months ago. Br. and Sr. Knight and son and daughter. 
They furnished the program. Little Carol Knight played 
a piano solo. Pauline Knight, the mother, spoke first and 
told us about the family. Br. Wayne Knight then spoke. 
Both gave very interesting talks. He is a nephew of Jesse 
Knight, well known in our church history. My father 
knew Jesse Knight. He often spoke of him. They were 
both interested in mining stock and mines. Our youth 
speaker was Nancy Nielson, Erma Jaco married a 
man from our ward last month, sorry I do not know 
his name yet, but he seems like a very nice person. 
They look happy. Ann Hartshorne was operated on 
last Thursday for a breast tumor. She is home now 
and doing very well. We are all happy to learn it was 
not cancer. I guess Joan’s friend, Miller Gardner, left for 
Provo this evening? Joan worked at the ski lift today.

July 1, Monday
Here we are in the middle of summer, half of our year is 
gone already. It doesn’t seem possible. I did my washing. 
It’s fun with this automatic Maytag. I phoned Annie to ask 
if they bought a gift for us to give Bruce McKay and bride? 
Lorene and Annie and Beverly went shopping and bought 
a pretty green leaf salad bowl and small dishes. Sue is going 
in with us, also. It will cost each of us $1.76; I believe she 
said. The set cost was $8.00 plus tax. Annie is having a new 
washing machine installed this morning. The boot in her old 
one went out of commission once too often, I guess. I parted 
with $5.53 to my insurance man this morning. He comes the 
first Monday of each month. I talked to Louise Anderson 
on the phone. She said she’d come for me on Wednesday 
afternoon to do our Relief Society visiting. She is going 

to the beach with her family for the rest of July. I 
phoned Melba Kunz. She said she’d be happy to 
take me to Br. Young’s funeral tomorrow at noon. 
I brought clothes in out of the sun. They were dry 
in an hour’s time. This afternoon I made a carbon 
copy of 17 little dolls that I drew and colored for 
Mary back in April 1948. She sent me the little 
circles for heads and had Donna write for her, 
“Please Grama make faces and bodies for these 

dolls, and send them back to me.” She had saved 
that letter all these years. I’d composed a little 
verse telling about each doll. Mary was 5½ 
years old then. She will be 15 next November. 

The paper is yellow and worn on the folds, but she 
wanted it for her scrapbook. Mary is sentimental like 
Grama Elvie. I made a carbon copy and then mounted 

Dolls that Elvie drew for Mary in 1948. Elvie redid them in 1957. This is the original one that Elvie mounted  
on blue construction paper and put in her scrapbook.

Annie May
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the original one, too, on some blue construction paper. After 
she’d kept it all these years, I couldn’t throw it away either, 
so I guess it’ll wind up in my scrapbook, or hers if she wants 
to keep the original drawing. Louise Anderson phoned 
this evening to say she couldn’t go visiting on Wednesday 
afternoon because her daughter Jacqueline had a dentist 
appointment in the afternoon. So we are going Wednesday 
morning instead. I like that better. It will be cooler then. I 
haven’t much hope of Donna and family coming to see us 
since the tire blew out because they haven’t a spare for the 
station wagon. The tires are smooth now, anyway. Rex has 
his truck to get to work in, I’m thankful for that! Scientists 
were scheduled today to launch a rocket 80 miles above 
the earth to open the physical aspect of the International 
Geophysical year to study the sun from San Nicolas Island.

July 2, Tuesday
We had a spurt of freak weather in the 
early morning, just before daylight. A 
strong wind came up. It woke me, and 
then about 6 a.m. we had some rain, real 
large drops, but it didn’t last long. I wonder 
if the Geophysical Year of our Sun has 
anything to do with Mother Nature’s wild 
actions in parts of our earth lately? I couldn’t 
quite finish my ironing this morning. I was 
ready and waiting for Melba Kunz at 11:30 
a.m. She was a bit worried about her car, it 
was making a strange sound, but it seemed 
to run okay. We got to the funeral and back 
without trouble. Murray Young’s funeral 
was at the Turner and Stevens Mortuary. 
There was a nice big attendance out and 
the service was lovely. Br. Young was born 
in 1898. He was five years younger than 
I am and eight yours younger than Lou. 
Our ward Relief Society Singing Mothers 
sang two lovely numbers. Bishop Eric Smith conducted; 
he was also the second speaker. Bishop Armin Hill gave 
a fine talk. Br. Wilford Cole opened with prayer and Br. 
Don Rowberry closed. Lots of people were there from both 
Pasadena and East Pasadena Wards. We didn’t go to the 
cemetery; he was buried in a San Fernando Valley cemetery. 
I finished ironing after lunch; two dress shirts was all. 
Annie read Dale’s letter to me over the phone. He is doing 
a wonderful work on his mission in Brazil. Br. Bill Gough 
started out for Salt Lake with his wife in his car last month 
and something went wrong. They had to leave the car at 
her daughter’s place somewhere in Utah, and return here 
on the bus. He was mad to the point of illness, poor man. I 
wasn’t feeling very well this evening. It was about all I could 
do to get our dinner over with. This is the asthma season 
for me. That condition aggravates the heart condition. This 
hot weather doesn’t help the high blood pressure either. Oh, 
what a mess I’m in, eh? But nevertheless, I’ve been blessed 
so very much, yes indeed.

July 3, Wednesday
I didn’t rest well last night, I had a time to breath well and 
it was warm. The sheet was all I needed until early morning. 

I got up to help Lou off to work, but he insisted I go back to 
bed. One look at me was enough, eh? I got up at 8:30 a.m. 
because Louise Anderson was coming to go visiting teaching 
with me. I’m surely glad we went this morning because it was 
really hot by noon when we got back. One of our families has 
moved from our district; Mary Boon has moved to Roanoke 
Street in San Marino. She is Dr. Openshaw’s daughter. We 
have only six in our district now. We had to go without 
our printed messages. Clarice Tanner said they are in the 
mail. Louise and family and her mother, Sr. West, and her 
brother Bill West and family have rented a large home at 
the beach. They’ll spend the rest of July there. So we had to 
get our teaching done before she left. I tried to rest on Lou’s 
bed, but it was too hot, so I got up and wrote a letter to 
my family at Snow Crest. I sent some gum as usual. I wish 
it wasn’t such a climb to go see them. Annie phoned this 

evening to see how I was standing the heat. 
Well, I do as little standing as possible. I 
did manage to fix Lou and myself some 
dinner. We didn’t eat until almost 7 p.m., it 
was just too hot to enjoy food. I was amazed 
that Lou undertook to cut the lawns, but 
he seemed to feel okay. Very fortunate are 
the people with good lungs and heart. I’m 
so thankful Lou’s back is better. Mr. Lowe 
and wife, our little old neighbor who cut 
the lawns for Lou, is living at his son’s 
home in Duarte while the family is visiting 
relatives in Maine. I phoned Lorene at 
Beck’s home tonight. I had a nice visit with 
her via phone. Lorene has been at Beck’s 
home about three weeks. She takes care 
of the house and pet dog. Mrs. Beck and 
her daughter are on an extended trip. They 
have been to Hawaii and are now in Japan 
or Burma? (Somewhere in the orient.)

July 4, Thursday—Independence Day
Our holiday started out sunny and it was hot by 9:30 a.m. 
I managed to keep the house cool by having shades drawn 
shut. I put the house in order, but that’s all I could do. My 
breathing is laborious, lungs hurt from using spray so often. 
The lemon juice helps keep them from getting too congested, 
poor Grama, eh? Lou did a little transplanting of ferns in 
our yard. He went to the shop and made a shade for our back 
door, which helps keep out the hot sun from the back porch. 
Mr. and Mrs. Edgecomb put up some of their plums from 
their tree this morning. I think it was their first attempt at 
canning fruit. She was reading directions. He was following 
instructions, ha ha! Their mother, Mrs. Lowe, put up some 
last summer when she was here. I’m glad I don’t have a fruit 
tree with ripe fruit needing attention. Iretta Vetterlein gave 
Louise and me each a small fruit cup full of nice big red 
ripe plums from her trees yesterday. She was in the midst of 
canning them when we visited her yesterday. She’d made jam 
and jelly out of them, also. That’s all in the past for me, thank 
goodness. Lou did the watering. It does take a lot of water 
these hot days. I stayed in the house with as little on as I could 
get away with. Lou asked if I’d like to go for a little drive this 
evening, but I felt too miserable to dress, or make any effort 

Murray Young, image from  
Family Search.
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but she wouldn’t go as she was expecting her daughter and 
family to come. They found out a few days later she had 
fractured her tail bone in the fall. She surely would be 
justified in suing the clinic and doctors, but says she doesn’t 
want to make trouble, but if they receive a bill they will sue, 
and they should. The cause 
of her illness was an inner 
ear infection, which caused 
her to lose her equilibrium, 
over work and pushing 
herself brought it on. I do 
hope she is getting along all 
right now. I feel very sorry 
to learn from Lydia’s letter 
that Uncle Sam Bailey [83 
years old] was struck by an 

automobile and is in a 
very bad condition, 
isn’t that awful? I 
wrote to Lydia and to 

Violet. I read Lydia’s 
letter to Annie and Lorene 

via phone. They had both 
been out to have their hair 
dressed. Bill A. phoned this late afternoon to thank me 
for the birthday card and the 10¢ airmail stamps, ten 
of them. Glen is taking Bill out to his home tonight to 

stay until Sunday. Baby Beverly Jean will be blessed and 
given her name on Sunday. Grampa Bill will assist in the 
blessing. It has been a little bit cooler today, but still too 
warm for me.

July 6, Saturday
Our weather has cooled off a bit, which helps a lot. Lou 
went to work for half a day, because of the 4th holiday. They 
have been very busy at the shop lately. Beverly came in all 
week to help them get the work out. No word from Snow 
Crest this week, they tell us, “No news is good news.” I just 
can’t seem to help wanting to share in their good news, too. 
What a Grama, eh? I’m not well enough to vacuum clean 
this weekend, better luck next week. I phoned Sue and read 
Lydia’s letter to her, then I sent it to Donna. There was such 
a lot of news in it and I didn’t want to write it over. They can 
all hear it, via phone, but Donna. It rained a few big drops 
while I was walking to the corner mailbox. I guess it was the 
little cloud that cried, eh? I’m sorry Sue isn’t feeling well; 
the heat has been too much for her, also. She said her heart 
is giving her trouble and blood pressure has gone up higher. 
I really wanted to go to Bruce McKay’s wedding in Long 
Beach, for Nora’s sake, but Lou doesn’t think I should. He 
said he’d take me to Andersen’s so I could go with Beverly, 
Annie, and Lorene, but I guess I’d better stay home. Isn’t 
it disgusting when the “old rocking chair” gets you man? I 
wouldn’t like Beverly to bring me all the way to Pasadena 
after the wedding anyway. Lou did some shopping at our 
market this evening. I was glad later this evening that I 
did not go to Long Beach, my heart action wasn’t normal 
and I had a dull hurt in that region. My legs felt weak and 
trembly, so “Daddy knows best, eh?” Home is the best place 
for me when I feel like this, that I know for sure.

Aunt Lide [Eliza Ann Parramore 
Bailey] and Uncle Sam Bailey, 

Aunt Lide died in 1953 & Uncle 
Sam lived until December 1, 

1958. This accident must have 
slowed him down but he lived 

another 18 months. 

whatever! Poor old Grama Grump! Warnie Mueller phoned 
this evening. He had been over in Honolulu for a month. He 
had intended to stay there all summer, but he got a telegram 
saying his father was very ill in the hospital so he came home. 
His Dad had a severe attack of asthma; he is out of the 
hospital now. He has sold his nursery; he’s not well enough 
to work. Warnie is helping his father get things settled here. 
Mr. Mueller may move up north to the Lake Tahoe property 
he has. This has been a long hot day. I’m glad it’s over. 
I hope my children all enjoyed this holiday. They can 
swim and keep cool. It was a quiet, safe, and peaceful 
holiday for yours truly, but too hot.

July 5, Friday
I’m disappointed, not a line from my 
children at Snow Crest. But I know Donna 
is kept busy with her family. I received 
a letter from Violet this morning telling 
about her and Ronnie’s trip home to Beryl. 
She enclosed a long letter from Lydia. I 
was distressed to learn how ill Lydia 
has been and still is. The poor dear had 
a dreadful experience. She’d worked so 
hard to have everything nice for Mick 
and family when they visited there. 
Lydia works at the church offices for 
the Children’s Friend Magazine, 
I believe. Anyway trying to do 
housecleaning at nights and 
work during days, was too 
much. She was going to take 
the week off work when the 
Olson’s were there, so she 
could go and do whatever they 
wanted her to do. She was 
expecting them on the Friday 
and at five o’clock Thursday 
morning, she took sick, dizzy 
and nausea. It got worse. Jim 
came in from his work a couple 
of times and Owen phoned. 
Lydia started to spit blood. 
Jim phoned Dr. Richards, the 
doctor that operated on her, and 
he also phoned Owen. The doctor 
wanted them to bring her to the 
Memorial Clinic Hospital 
as an emergency. She was 
dreadfully ill, vomiting and 
so dizzy, but somehow they managed to get her to the 
clinic. The nurse put her in a room and told her to undress 
and the doctor would be right in. No one came for such a 
long time. She got dressed and started to leave, as she was 
worried about Owen getting back to work to check on his 
men. The nurse saw her and took her back and gave her a 
shot in each arm and told her the doctor would be right 
in. Lydia turned dreadfully ill. She reached for the pan to 
vomit and she remembered nothing more, until the two 
doctors were getting her back on the table. She had fallen 
off of it in a faint. They wanted to send her to the hospital, 

Lydia Bailey when she was 
feeling well, not in July of 1957.
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July 7, Sunday
Little Beverly Jean Andersen was named and blessed this 
morning in Van Nuys. I thought of her and her folks this 
morning. Lou didn’t get out to priesthood this morning. We 
picked up Hilda Botting as usual. Perry Fuller, our class 
president, wasn’t there, so I had the job of greeting the class 
and introducing the visitors and having them sign our guest 
book. And then, of course my job of getting the roll signed 
by all present. George Wride was our class instructor again 
today. He is a good teacher, but we miss Don Rowberry. 
Br. Al Rowbotham has been to England. He saw our ward 
missionary, Dee Austin, over there, at the laying of the 
corner stone for the LDS Temple they’re going to build over 
there. He said Dee was taking pictures of the ceremonies. 
He looks well; he has put on some weight, too. We had a nice 
fast day service. Our bishop is trying out a new system; we 
have three microphones in the congregation. The young men 
pass them to each speaker. It’s nice to be able to hear each 
testimony well, but I’m sure the microphone scares some 
off, and there is a certain amount of static passing it about. 
I can’t make up my mind if I like the idea? The Andersens 
were out to Glen’s ward to see little Beverly Jean receive her 
name and blessing. I phoned Annie later this evening and 
got the details. Irene bought a pretty little white dress for 
the baby to wear on this momentous occasion. She has a lot 
of pretty dresses, but all are a wee bit too large for her now. 
Mary J. gave the baby a pair of white panties, all ruffles and 
tiny lace, which she wore. Daddy Glen gave her a lovely 
blessing. Grampa Bill Andersen assisted. Glen’s bishop is 
Lloyd Pack. He called Bill to sit on the stand and he told 
the congregation that Billy Andersen was in the bishopric 
of his ward when he, Lloyd, was a boy. He told how Bill 
had influenced his life for good. Aunt Lorene was with the 
Andersens at baby’s christening. The baby enjoyed a bottle 
of water while she was getting blessed. 

Wallace and Dean Gunn, Lloyd Pack, Rex Marsh, and John Van Essen 
circa 1931 when they were all in Garvanza Ward together and Bill 
Andersen was in the bishopric. On July 7, 1957 Bishop Lloyd Pack 

mentions the great influence that Bill had on him as a young man.

\ Elvie didn’t go to the reception but in 2019 Kathy Calkins  
visited Bruce and Sally McKay in Temucula, California and scanned 
these wedding photos.

L to r, Kyle Bayless Jones, Frances Eleanor Nichol, Janet Jones, 
Edward Jackson, Sally and Bruce McKay, Nora and Bert McKay



 98  Elvie Renshaw Diary, 1957 

July 8, Monday
The Andersens and Lorene stopped in 
Burbank last evening to see Sue and the 
Haddocks. Annie said Sue didn’t look very 
well; she has suffered from the hot weather 
the past week. It was sunny and warm again 
this morning, but I put out the washing. It 
is very little work to wash with my lovely 
automatic washer. Even so, I had to lie down 
and rest a couple of hours after my efforts. The 
mailman passed us up today. I hope and pray 
all is well at Snow Crest, with my loved ones. 
I’m so glad they can keep busy and happy, and 
do not long to see me, like I do them. I 
wouldn’t want them to miss me like I do 
them, just one person in a house all day, 
and too hot, makes for lonesomeness. It’s 
so hot that I can’t work on scrapbooks or 
anything, just take things easy, and I get 
darned tired of doing that. How I wish 
I were healthy and strong so I could do 
some of the things I’d like to do. But I 
am very thankful to the dear Lord for 
the many, many blessings I do have, yes, 
indeed. I want to go to Relief Society to 
quilt tomorrow morning and help out if 
I can. I talked to Florence Marsh on the 
phone. She has had little Linda Deal all 
week. I believe she is going back home 
tomorrow morning on the airplane to 
Oakland. Florence Marsh had baby 
Keith today while Irene helped her mother with the 
bookkeeping at the Oateses’ gas station. Here am I doing 
nothing! Florence said her house is wonderful this summer 
with their new air-cooler in it, that’s what I need, I guess, 
eh? These comforts cost lots of money. Well, we can be 
happy because our place cools off in the night anyway and 
that’s a blessing for sure. It is a good idea for me to get 
used to the heat here on Earth, eh? Ha ha! I’m going to 
eat an ice-cold piece of watermelon now at 3:30 p.m. and 
forget the heat. Sorry you can’t join me. After dinner this 
evening, we enjoyed a nice breeze while sitting in our patio 
rockers in the yard. Later, when the sun was set, we sat 
in chairs on the front porch. We keep two of the patio 
rockers on the front porch. Lou painted them to match the 
shutters and our front door, a pretty green.

July 9, Tuesday
Bonna Gordon and Marie Doezie came for me at the 
usual time. They had one of our young ward girls with 
them. She and Doris Cottom helped to take care of 
the children. Bonna gave them each $2.00. Bessie, the 
regular babysitter, couldn’t come today, but the other lady, 
Mary, came. I quilted on the same quilt we worked on 
last month, a patchwork, flower garden pattern. It will be 
very pretty. I’m glad I felt better today. It was too hot for 
comfort, but a little breeze got to us every once in a while. 
We had a nice light lunch, just right for a hot day. Bonna 
gave us the picture of our Relief Society group, taken on 
May 7, just before Louise C. gave her last theology lesson 

for this season. Donna, Rae Slater, Kathy, 
and myself, and little Sharon S. were in the 
group, but do not show in the picture, because 
we were in the rear too far. I paid $1.50 for 
the picture; because it is good of many of 
my dear friends, up in the rows nearer to the 
front. It’s another picture for my scrapbook. 
Marjorie Snedaker’s mother is visiting her 
from Ogden, Utah, this summer, (Sr. Palmer). 
She is a lovely person and she quilted next to 
me. I was so happy to see dear little Charlotte 
Young out today; she quilted with us. She has 
such a wonderful spirit with her. She buried 

her beloved husband a week ago today. 
I put my Relief Society picture in my 
scrapbook this evening. We enjoyed 
our patio chairs on the front porch this 
evening after the sun went down. There 
was a nice cool breeze; but this Grama 
couldn’t dare enjoy it long, because of 
chest hurt. I was too warm for a quick 
cool off. The Marshes put little Linda 
Deal on the airplane this morning. She 
went back home to Oakland after a visit 
with her grandparents here.

July 10, Wednesday
8 a.m., I rested better last night; it had 
cooled off a lot. The light blanket felt 
comfortable. I was up before Lou left 
for work for a change. He always quietly 

closes my door so he will not disturb my rest. Isn’t he 
precious? I put his lunch up every night (his idea). I wish 
I knew how Lydia is feeling and Uncle Sam, too. I’ve had 
them on my mind and in my prayers ever since Violet’s 
letter came telling about them. Later, 10 a.m., my soul is 
happy and satisfied now. The mailman brought a nice long 
letter from Donna and one from Lydia. Uncle Sam has a 
broken leg and is badly bruised. The doctors thought at first 
he wouldn’t pull through, but he has rallied. It seems he 
got confused while crossing busy State Street and he ran in 
front of a car. I surely hope he will not be a cripple. Lydia 
said she’d find out more about him and let us know if he is 
back at daughter Vera’s home. Lydia is still suffering with 
her fractured tail bone, but the dizziness is kept under 
control by the pills the doctor gave her. Did I say, “Gave?” 
She pays plenty for them. She is very nervous poor dear. 
I surely hope she’ll feel well and her normal self soon. I 
was surprised to learn that they are building a medical 
center in the field back of Owen and Lydia’s property, on 
the old Laker property. Gordon Christensen bought their 
neighbor’s home and he is trying to buy Mary Robinson’s 
home for investment. Well, business is moving in their 
neighborhood, eh? My Donna’s letter was a comfort. She 
goes into detail cause she knows how mothers long to hear 
about their children. She said Joan and Miller stayed at 
Aunt Florence’s house for dinner on Saturday evening, 
July 29. The whole family was there, and they had a nice 
visit with all of them. Then they went to Snow Crest. On 
Sunday Joan and Miller ate breakfast together and then 

Charlotte Young came out to 
work day a week after burying 

her husband. Elvie said she 
had such a wonderful spirit 

about her.

It seems that Elvie didn’t even have a fan 
for the hot summer days. Above is a fan 

from the 1950s.
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he rode up the lift with her to go to her work. He looked 
around up there and then rode back down the lift and 
down the hill to Oateses’. It was Donna’s stake conference 
in Riverside. They didn’t go, as they didn’t have a spare 
tire for the station wagon. Donna packed a lunch and they 
rode up the ski lift about noon, to eat lunch and see the 
beauty contest. It was a busy day at Mt. Baldy Ski Lift; the 
lift chairs were busy all day. They were full going up and 
coming down. Pressmen from various newspapers were on 
hand to publicize the lift and report on the contest. Their 
wives and children were treated to lunch up there. Joan 
worked all day dishing out fried chicken, potato salad, 
drinks, and etcetera. Donna and the children came down 
the lift about 4 p.m. Miller Gardner came back up to Snow 
Crest about 6 p.m. Mary rode up the lift again to get him 
on for free. He waited for Joan to finish her work. He 
and Joan came down the lift at 7 p.m. They all ate a nice 
dinner that Donna prepared. Joan and Miller took a walk 
to the Glacier. The family retired early so Joan and Miller 
could have the living room to themselves this last precious 
evening of his visit. Miller left for Provo about 1:30 a.m. 
The poor boy rode all day arriving there at 5 p.m. He was 
on his job broadcasting at 6 p.m. Monday evening. Joan 
has had five or six letters from him since he got home. We 
all like him. The Marsh kids think he is a lot of fun. Joan 
is serious about this young man and he surely seems to feel 
the same about his love for her. Everything seems right 
about it. Donna said she has 
had such a lovely talk with 
Joan about her feelings for 
this young man. On the 4th of 
July Rex and Joan worked at 
the lift. The children enjoyed 
the pool. Donna typed my 
diary on Friday; Mary went 
to the beach with her summer 
school biology class to study 
sea life, etcetera. She had 
an interesting day. Saturday 
they all, but Joan, cleaned the 
garage. Joan worked at the 
lift. Rex took a truckload of 
junk to the dump. They drove 
them to a lovely spot in the 
valley, where Rex shot off 
a few firecrackers that Joan 
brought home with her. John 
had a few cans to put crackers 
under. They had a wonderful 
time. Donna sat in the truck 
with fingers to her ears. On 
the evening of the 4th of July, 
they drove to the dam and watched fireworks in the sky 
from celebrations in Pomona. Joan stayed home to write 
a letter. Mary stopped off at Slaters to visit Rae. Last 
Sunday Donna drove to Slaters in the truck and they went 
to Sunday School with Rae. John will be old enough to 
be ordained a deacon in about a month. He has almost 
learned the Articles of Faith. Donna received a letter from 
Janet; they arrived home at 3 a.m. Saturday morning, 

June 29. Mark slept most of the way. The trip was pleasant 
she said. She was already missing her folks, the pool, and 
the mountains, bless her dear heart.

July 11, Thursday
Our little Kathy goes to Baldy every morning with Rex and 
Mary at 7 a.m. She is going to a Bible school for two weeks. 
Rex goes to work and Mary to her summer school. Rae 
Slater brings Mary and Kathy home at 2 p.m. She and her 
children then have a swim in the pool with the Marshes. The 
Slaters bought a family pass this year, so they can go in the 
pool anytime like the Marshes do. That pool is wonderful 
for our kids to enjoy in the summer time, eh? Donna enjoys 
her swim, also. Last Tuesday Donna helped Mary catch a 
butterfly for her biology class. They used a curtain net. The 
butterfly is resting now in alcohol, too bad, but necessary 
says Mary, Ha ha! She wants to be a nurse. David said it was 
insect paradise up at Snow Crest. He took home several jars 
of insects for his school study. (The poor bugs, eh?) I walked 
up on the avenue this morning to the Kalash Vitamin 
Store. I had to have my garlic blood pressure tablets and 
my vitamins. I was exhausted and hot when I got back. I 
had to rest and cool off best I could. I need a cooler in this 
house this year for the first time since moving here. This has 
been the hottest on record and longest spell. I guess Mother 
Nature acts up on the geophysical year, eh? The scientists 
all over the world are having an international study of the 

sun from San Nicoles Island. 
It will be interesting to hear 
what they learn. I received a 
nice letter from Violet. She 
is enjoying her grandson, 
Ronnie. They were waiting for 
Uncle Wilford to take them 
into Cedar city. Violet was 
going to have a permanent 
wave. Ronnie was going to 
play with Uncle Carl’s boy, 
Lee, while Violet had her 
hair done. They are going to 
a picture show at night and 
then Grampa Otto will take 
them home to Beryl. Ronnie 
loves to visit his grandparents 
in Beryl. The Fifes had a 
wonderful time last week at the 
old Fife Ranch in the Cedar 
Mountains. It was their Fife 
family reunion. Yvonne Fife 
has moved from Dody’s home 
to an apartment with another 
nurse. It is not far from the 

Huntington Hospital, where they work. She moved the first 
part of July. My Relief Society visiting teachers came this 
afternoon. Poor dears, it was so hot to be out. They are Nora 
Williamson and Laura Manlove. Lou came in the back door 
as I let them in the front door at 4:45 p.m. They couldn’t 
locate a new family on their district. It is Erma Jaco. I’ve 
forgotten her new married name, something like Rooser? 
[Rosen] Lou couldn’t find the street in his little directory 

Rex and Joan Marsh in work clothes for the Mt. Baldy lift.
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book either. [415 Wenham Road is a 
very small cul-de-sac off of a main road. 
Searching on a map it would be easy to 
miss, but on Google maps it is a snap to 
find. Erma’s address was found in the 
1959 East Pasadena Ward directory.] It’s 
too hot to cook. I don’t even want to 
eat. But of course we have to eat. Lou 
is very thoughtful, just anything is all 
right with him. He even helps me fix it 
sometimes. He washed the dishes this 
evening. What would I do without him?

July 12, Friday
I mailed a birthday card with some 3¢ stamps in to Bonnie 
Jean, and a get-well card to Mary Stead. I sent Lydia’s letter 
to Sue. I read it to Lorene over the phone this morning. She 
is still living at the Beck’s home, while they’re away. I read 
Lydia’s letter to Annie yesterday via phone. She read two 
of Dale’s letters to me. He is still enjoying his mission and 
doing a wonderful job, I think. I sent a postcard to Donna 
and one to Lydia. My correspondence is taken care of for 
today, nice eh? Now to do some housework; which isn’t 
as interesting. Later I struggled through cleaning the two 
bedrooms. I had to lie down or sit in my rocker many times, 
in the process of doing the vacuuming. I’m not sure if it is 
asthma or my heart that is causing the difficult breathing. 
I guess a little of both, eh? Both my lungs and heart seem 
to hurt me. Oh well, the first hundred years are the hardest 
I’m told. I’ve got 64 of them licked. Ha ha! Only 36 more to 
go. An appalling thought, the way I feel today! I hope I feel 
better tomorrow, cause I do want to do the front room and 
dinette. Oh you people who can breathe with ease, you just 
don’t realize how blessed you really are, indeed you do not. 
My dear Lou’s back has hurt him worse again today. He is so 
miserable with aches and pains from that dreadful arthritic 
condition. I cooked dinner this evening in spite of the heat. 
We both get tired of cold lunches day after day. We 
enjoyed potatoes, meat, brown gravy, and cabbage, 
with cold peaches for dessert. This evening we took 
a little ride over in our church neighborhood. I 
happened to say a few days ago, “I wish we lived in 
walking distance of our ward chapel.” So, we drove 
around looking at the “for sale” places. We passed 
Br. and Sr. Harry Wells’s home. It had a “for sale” 
sign on it. He invited us to look at his place. They 
have a darling little home, so nice and clean and in 
walking distance of our church. They want to sell so 
he can move out of the smog. He is not at all well. I 
guess I should move out where the air is clear, too!

July 13, Saturday
We stopped at a drug store last night and I bought my 
asthma inhalant and some cough drops. Lou bought some 
candied nuts; they were good. It was in the new Hastings 
Shopping Center. Lou has a struggle to move about after 
sitting for awhile or after sleeping all night. He can hardly 
get out of bed. He feels better after he moves around a 
little. I talked him into trying some Zarumin Tablets; he 
bought a bottle of them this morning, 80 tablets for $3.00 

with tax. I do hope they’ll help him; he 
has made an appointment to go to his 
Dr. McClure, next week for some more 
treatments. I’ve been working on him to 
do that, also. He bought our groceries 
at the new Safeway near his shop this 
morning, because he drove down to get 
my white jersey dress from the cleaners 
near there. John Marsh phoned Lou 
this morning. He wanted to know the 
size of Rex’s station wagon tires. He 

says he is going to buy Rex a set of tires for his birthday. 
Lou didn’t know the size, but Florence phoned the lodge at 
Snow Crest, and asked Mrs. Nelson to have Donna phone 
her. Florence phoned me about two hours later. Donna had 
called her. Florence told her to come down to Los Angeles 
Monday evening and bring the station wagon. She said Pop 
would buy a tire for the wagon. She didn’t say a set of tires, 
for fear Rex wouldn’t come. He doesn’t want them to spend 
so much on him. Florence said Donna told her they went 
down the hill in the truck to buy supplies for home. They 
had a flat tire going down and one coming back! Gee! I hope 
Rex was with her. What a time they do have with tires and 
cars, plus numerous other things, eh? I managed to give my 
front room and dinette a good vacuuming this morning. 
Tonight is the club dinner party at the top of the ski lift. 
I hope everything turns out just wonderful for Donna and 
Rex and all concerned. The Marshes said Florence and Ernie 
are going to be there, too. Ovena Mayo talked to me about 
it this morning. Their car isn’t working too well; she is a bit 
worried. She promised to take LaVer Mallard and husband. 
I do hope they all make it okay. Our nice neighbor Gladys 
Stacy brought over a big sack full of plums from her trees 
this afternoon. Mr. Edgecomb gave Lou a pan full of plums 
from his tree this morning. Now, I wish I could get some of 
this delicious fruit up the mountains to Donna and family. 
I hope she comes by here on Monday evening if she comes 

to Los Angeles as Marshes have asked 
them to do. After dinner in the cool of 
the evening, I baked a pie, a leg of lamb, 
and made a Jello salad. I didn’t take any 
Zarumin tablets, ha ha! The tablets must 
be doing a good job for Daddy; he got up 
from his nap feeling great. He got out the 
paint can and painted our back door, the 
door on the cabaña, the clothes line polls, 
and fence knobs. Something, eh?

July 14, Sunday
We have had a hot July so far. I surely hope 

August and September will not be any worse! 
Lou came back from priesthood meeting to get 

Hilda and me. She had her little grandson, 
Chuck, with her today. I guess some of our 
ward folks are vacationing; we didn’t have as 
large a class this morning. We had 53; we have 
over 60 most Sundays. George Wride is taking 
Don Rowberry’s place as our teacher while Don 
enjoys a rest. Ethel Burk went in another class 
this morning. Ovena Mayo said the Supper 

Excerpt from Erma’s Obituary
Erma was married to Homer Jaco in 1937. He 
died in 1955. She later was married in the 
Los Angeles Temple to Hy Rosen. This union 
ended 18 years later when he passed away. 
On September 10, 1975, she married Armin 
J. Hill and lived in Provo. They traveled 
extensively throughout the world. Armin 
passed away May 15, 1988.
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serious condition. I do 
hope the dear old lady 
will not suffer long, 
if she can’t get well. 
She is well along in 
her eighties. Russell 
says there will not be 
a quilting tomorrow, 
he feels sure of that! 
Madge has charge 
of our Relief Society 
quilting. I had to lie 
down this afternoon; I 
pushed myself a bit too 
far. I fixed dinner for 
Lou, but I didn’t feel 
like eating then. I had 
something light later. 

Lou tried to get Fowlers on the phone this evening, to inquire 
about Sr. Peak but there was no answer. I presume they were 
at the hospital. I sat with Sr. Peak on Sunday morning before 
Sunday School out in the foyer. She was telling me about her 
family, her love for her son’s wife Edna, and their children. 
She is so proud of all of them. Her eyes lit up when they came 
up to her a few minutes later. She says Madge and her husband 

are so kind to her, also. Florence 
Marsh phoned this evening to say 
Rex had phoned. He can’t come 
down tonight, as they’d expected. 
He will come down on Thursday or 
Friday in the truck. Joan is coming 
to the Oateses’ one day to shop 
with them for bridesmaid dresses.

July 16, Tuesday
Beverly came for me at eleven this 
morning on the dot. Bless her 
dear heart! She is surely good to 
me. Annie and I waited for Isabel 
Thomas and Lorene to come for 
us. Isabel picked Lorene up at 
Beck’s home, where she is staying 
now. We called for Elizabeth 
Burnett and then enjoyed our 
drive to La Canada to Myrtle 
Robinson’s home. We were the 
first to arrive. Myrtle has a nice 
home. It was so generous of her 
to have all of us to lunch and let 
us have a lovely visit with her 
mother-in-law. Willmia was so 
pleased to see all of us; she looks 
real well. It was grand seeing 
her and the others again. Bessie 
Hansen and Martha Seguine 
came next; Martha is visiting 
from Salt Lake City. Ethel 
Snow arrived soon after and Sue 
Hoglund was the last to come. 
Bette H. brought her over, but 

Club members had a lot of fun last night at their party up 
at the Mt. Baldy mountaintop, at the top of the ski lift. 
Rex and Donna sponsored the party. She said Joan worked 
hard all evening serving the guests. I’m glad they had a 
nice party. Lou and I enjoyed a nice cold dinner at home, 
after Sunday School. We had leg of lamb, a lime Jello salad, 
tomatoes, pickles, and apple pie. We rested this afternoon. 
He enjoyed his nap. I read from my 1943 diary about Mary 
Marshes’ baby days. She surely was an adorable baby; 
the diary takes me back in memory to my darling baby 
grandchildren; each one so very precious. Lou and I went 
to sacrament meeting tonight. We had a nice meeting. The 
MIA furnished the program. We had reports from the June 
conference in Salt Lake City, by Diane and Jack Hansen. 
Our ward choir sang two lovely numbers. Bishop Smith 
gave awards to LDS girls. Janice Alder gave a short talk. It 
was such a lovely clear evening. The mountains looked near 
and beautiful. We took a nice ride after church in Altadena 
looking at the pretty homes.

July 15, Monday
I got up before Lou left this morning. He was eating a bowl of 
peaches and milk, and a sweet roll. No cooking these warm 
mornings. The peaches came from our neighbor’s tree (the 
Edgecombs). I enjoyed some of the same diet for my breakfast. 
I did the washing; it was larger 
than usual, because I changed both 
beds. As a rule I do one at a time. 
The washing dried in a short time. 
I don’t like it hanging in the hot 
sun very long, so I brought it in. I 
decided to iron a few pieces and of 
all things, I ended up doing all of it. 
Clothes iron so much easier when 
fresh from the lines. The automatic 
washer takes the work out of 
washday. Annie phoned about 11 
a.m. and said Myrtle Robinson 
wanted us to come to her home 
for lunch tomorrow. She is having 
some of Sr. Willmia Robinson’s 
old friends there, to have a visit 
with Sr. Robinson, while she is 
visiting a few days from Arizona. 
She said Beverly would come here 
for me and Isabel Thomas would 
take Annie, Lorene, and me, to 
Myrtle’s in La Canada. It sounds 
like a lot of fun. I phoned Fowlers 
to tell Madge I couldn’t go to the 
extra quilting tomorrow because of 
the luncheon. Russell F. answered, 
he said Madge was asleep. She 
had been up all night with her 
mother, Sr. Emily Peak. He said 
Grama Peak had a hemorrhage last 
night. They had to rush her to the 
hospital. The doctor doesn’t know 
yet if it is the lungs, stomach, or 
heart hemorrhage, but she is in a 

Myrtle Robinson (above) had a luncheon for mother-in-law 
Willmia Robinson who was visiting from Arizona.

Madge Fowler was in charge of quilting 
for the Relief Society for East Pasadena 
Ward. Her mother was in the hospital 

on July 15, when Elvie called to say she 
couldn’t attend the quiting meeting. 
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she didn’t come in. Myrtle took Sue home after we’d all 
left. We had such a lovely time together. Myrtle served a 
delicious luncheon and it looked pretty, too. Her dessert 
was a fruit salad, served in half a watermelon with lots of 
whipped cream for it. I was tempted, but I ate my salad 
without the luscious looking cream. I took no cookies or 
mints either, and don’t think I didn’t want them, ah me! 
Willmia’s ward in Arizona honored her with a “This is 
Your Life,” party. She had a lovely scrapbook they’d given 
her with pictures of family and herself and lovely letters 
from her children and grandchildren. Bessie Hansen read 
several of the letters to us, really beautiful tributes to this 
wonderful mother. I am very grateful that my precious 
Bev and dear friend Isabel made this happy experience 
possible for me. Annie insisted that Lou and I stay to eat 
dinner with them. She baked some individual tuna pies, 
taken from her freezer. They 
were so good. We had 
green peas and a tomato 
salad, some real good 
cheese from where 
Bill works, (Deseret 
Industries) and 
because we enjoyed 
the cheese, we 
had to bring all 
of it home. It was 
a nice big piece. 
Oh that Andersen 
generosity! Bill 
is a collector of 
clocks. I came 
home with a nice 
little electric clock for 

Excerpt from the Life Story of Willmia 
Brown on Family Search

Mother was Grandmother Brown’s eleventh child and 
Grandfather’s 22nd. Grandfather had decided this child 
would be a boy and would be named William. When 
Mother arrived Grandpa simply took the last three 
letters and switched them around and Mother became 
Willmia(pronounced Will- Me-a). Grandmother Harriet 
Maria Young Brown had had all her teeth removed 
shortly before Willmia was born, and she felt she was too 
old to have another baby. The older children came home 
from church the next Sunday and told Grandmother that 
her favorite cousin, Apostle Brigham Young, Jr. was the 
visitor for Stake Conference, and that he was coming to 
see her. Grandmother told them to bring the baby to 
her so she could nurse her, and then put her in another 
room, because Brigham was not to see an old toothless 
woman with a new infant. But Apostle Young arrived and 
before anyone knew it he was in Grandmother’s room. 
He took the infant, Willmia, looked her over and said 
he thought his little cousin was perfect. Then he said to 
Grandmother. “This little one shall be a joy and a Ray of 
Sunshine all the days of your life.” And she was! Mother 
was witty, charming, and loving to all she met. She always 
had a sparkle in her eyes that showed her joy of living. 

Willmia Robinson a dear friend from 
Elvie’s Garvanza Ward days.

my bedroom. Annie and Beverly 
gave me this one, from Bill’s 
collection. Ha ha! Bill’s dad 

loved clocks, too, he had 
one or two of them in every 
room, like his son Billy has. 
Beverly had gone to her 
night work when we arrived 
home this afternoon. Lou 
came at 5 p.m. We spent 
a pleasant evening with 

Annie and Bill. The evening 
turned off nice and cool. They 

shut off the house cooler and let 
Mother Nature take over with 
the doors and windows open. 

This has been a very happy day for me, thanks to dear ones. 
P.S. It’s Bonnie Jean’s birthday today. I hope she is enjoying 
it. I sent a card and some 3¢ stamps to her last week.

July 17, Wednesday
I am very grateful for the cool overcast morning. It’s a treat 
from the heat we’ve been having. I tried to phone Madge 
Fowler, to ask about her mother, Sr. Peak, but got the 
busy signal every time. I tried Edna Peak, but she was at 
the hospital with Grandma Peak. The little granddaughter 
didn’t know how Grandma Peak was today. I hope she is 
better. The mailman brought happiness with a nice letter 
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from Donna and one of Janet’s letters enclosed. But there 
was some upsetting news about an accident that little Kathy 
had last Friday at Bible school. Kathy went to sit on a bench 
outside and she fell over and hit the back of her head on 
a rock wall. It cut quite a gash in her head. They took her 
to Rae Slaters home near by. Rae is a nurse. It was lucky 
that Rex was working nearby. He took Kathy to a doctor 
in Ontario. The doctor put some stitches in the cut. He 
had to cut some of Kathy’s hair away. She is feeling all 
right now; only sorry she can’t go swimming at the pool. 
Donna can’t comb her hair very well, but that part Kathy 
likes. [Kathy had a tender scalp.] Donna is taking her to the 
doctor tomorrow to have the stitches taken out. Kathy was 
back in Bible school on Monday. She was delighted with a 
cute sympathy card sent to her from the Community Club; 
so all in all she is enjoying, in part, her accident, bless her 
heart. They have their record player wired to the old radio 
cabinet speakers and all are enjoying it. John found $1.50 
on the bottom of the swimming pool the other day after a 
large crowd had been there. He was up bright and early the 
morning Donna wrote, to search the pool again, because a 
large crowd was there yesterday, too. He is a good swimmer 
and may the dear Lord bless and take care of my precious 
grandson. He does love to be in that pool. Donna told about 
the lovely party they had with the club last Saturday night 
at the top of the mountain. They all said it was fun, exciting, 
beautiful, and different. There were 29 of them. Joan stayed 
on after work Saturday night and helped fry hamburgers 
and serve the folks. She and a boy who lives up there cleared 
up the dishes and mess after. He is very interested in Joan. 
He wanted her to go to a show with him the other night, but 
she turned him down. There is only one boy now. She writes 
him a letter every evening and she receives one from him 
every day. He may make another short weekend 
trip to see her in August. Mo 

Gardner is the name in case you’re interested. (This Grama 
is interested.) Mary is still going to summer school catching 
bugs and butterflies for her study course, ugh! Janet says 
baby Mark has two new teeth. The other two bottom teeth. 
They went to a nice barbecue on the 4th of July at David’s 
parents’ home. It is so lovely out under their huge trees. I 
know because I’ve been there. David is putting a 1950 Olds 
engine in his old Plymouth car. That will be something, 
eh? No shifting. I hope he gets it running okay. I mailed 
a get-well card to Kathy and a little verse I composed for 
her. Lou stopped in Dr. McClure’s office after work for an 
adjustment. He saw Madge Fowler there, also Merle and 
Celia Little in the doctor’s office.

July 18, Thursday
We received a very happy surprise last night about 9:30 p.m. 
Rex, Donna and Joan came to our door. Little Kathy was 
asleep in the back of the truck. Joan has two days off of 
work. She came in to go shopping with Diane Oates, for 
the bridesmaid’s dresses. She is going to be one of Diane’s 
bridesmaids. Joan stayed here tonight. She brought little 
Kathy in, but we just couldn’t wake her up. She was one 
sleepy little girl. Daddy Rex put her back in her bed in the 
truck. They didn’t stay long, they never can. Lou enjoyed 
some more of Edgecomb’s peaches for breakfast. He picks 
a few each night so they’ll be nice and fresh. Our neighbors 
are very generous and tell us to eat as many as we can, nice, 
eh? Joan and I ate breakfast later. She wrote a letter to her 
boyfriend, Miller. He had enclosed a letter from his mother, 
in Joan’s letter. Mrs. Gardner seems happy about her son’s 
love for Joan, and she is very anxious to meet her. She is 
already making plans for a party, so her friends can meet 

Joan, when Miller takes her to visit 
them in September. Joan is thrilled 
about her trip to Colorado to meet 

Mo’s family, but a little scared, too, 
I think. Donna brought more of 

my diary typed last night. She 
did a lot this time, six months 
of 1944. Bless that precious 
daughter of mine; God was 

good to send her to me. I 
often wonder why I was so favored? 
Yes, Daddy and I are fortunate indeed 
to have such a precious spirit come to 
our house. I punched the holes and put 
gummed rings on each page and got 
them in the folders with other pages. 
Joan walked to the post office to mail 
Mo’s letter and buy stamps. She went 
downtown and looked around and 
bought a few little items for herself 
and cashed her check from the lift. It 
looked so strange to see it made out 
to Elvie Marsh. They just used her 
first name. Joan stopped at a market 
on her way home to buy a few things 
for me. I have surely enjoyed having 
my sweet Joan here with us again. 
Lou and I both love to have her here. 

Kathy has very vivid memories of this accident. She was sure that the bench  
was right below her so she sat with complete confidence only to find it wasn’t there and she cut 

open her head. Kathy also remembers when the doctor stitched it up. It felt like  
the needle was going through her head to her chin. But she wasn’t  

upset by it just curious about the sensation.



 104  Elvie Renshaw Diary, 1957 

We ate dinner about 5:30 p.m. Lou and Br. Acil Hawkes 
went out to do their ward teaching tonight. Sue Gordon 
came over to see Joan and they went to Bob’s place for a 
cherry lemonade. Before Sue came, Joan entertained me 
by playing some of our lovely church hymns. I loved that. 
Now I know why I keep the piano here. Sue Gordon took 
Joan and her suitcase to Aunt Florence’s home. She is going 
to try on her bridesmaid dress tomorrow. She is coming 
back here tomorrow afternoon. Rex is coming for Joan 
tomorrow evening. Saturday is a big day at the lift. I mailed 
Lydia a birthday card yesterday morning. It is her birthday 
tomorrow. I wrote to Donna, Violet, Lillian K. and sent a 
get-well card with poem to Kathy yesterday.

July 19, Friday
It is Lydia’s birthday today. I hope it 
is a very happy occasion for her and 
family. I mailed her a card and some 3¢ 
stamps. Joan stayed at the Oateses’ 
last night. She is going with Diane 
to try on the bridesmaid dress that 
Diane has chosen for her today. I’m so 
thankful that Lou feels so much better. 
He even looks younger. The Zarumin 
tablets are helping to relax his sore 
stiff joints. I’m glad he is taking some 
adjustments from Dr. McClure, also. I 
wrote a letter to Dale Andersen. Joan 
came before I sealed it, so she wrote a 
note in it, also. She took it to the corner 
mailbox. Joan came home in her friend 
Deanne Hayworth’s yellow car, from town. She took it back 
to her when Diane got off work at six o’clock this evening. 
Joan is very happy with the bridesmaid dress Diane picked 
out for her from Young’s Bridal Shop. It is a soft taffeta in a 
lovely green. Joan and Diane O. went to Bullock’s Pasadena 
Store; Joan bought two very nice bathing suits, a brown suit 
with a matching coat and a white one with blue flowers in. 
Both are very pretty. They were on sale and cost about $20.00 
for all three pieces. Joan and I had a nice visit this afternoon, 
just talking. She said Mary is giving a party tonight in Baldy 
Village for her friends, at Donna Eaton’s home. We decided 
we wanted one of Bob’s Big Boy hamburger sandwiches, so 
I sent Joan to Bob’s place near us. I fixed some tomatoes, 
lettuce, celery, and some cooked string beans. Lou and Joan 
got home about the same time, 4:45 p.m. We enjoyed our 
dinner a few minutes later. Joan took Deanne’s car back at 
6 p.m. Deanne brought Joan home. Grandma and Grandpa 
Lowe, and son Harold and family came to Edgecomb’s this 
evening. They cooked hamburgers out in the yard on the new 
barbecue. They had the picnic table out there and had fun. I 
guess Grandma and Grandpa Lowe are going to stay here for 
a while now. I’m always glad to see them come home; they are 
nice people. They stayed at their son’s home to take care of 
the dog and the house while Harold and family went to visit 
folks in Maine for about a month. Joan delighted our hearts 
this evening playing some of our lovely church hymns on the 
piano. Yesterday and today is the first time I remember her 
playing a church hymn or anything for that matter. It made 
me so happy. I’ve always wanted my sweet granddaughters 

to play church music, like their mother does. When Joan 
said she was going to practice until she could play them well, 
I said, “If you will learn to play the church songs well, I’ll 
give you the piano.” How do you like that? I didn’t even ask 
Grampa if I could, ha ha! But he’ll agree. Rex came for Joan 
at 9 p.m. He was in a hurry to be gone, as always. So they left 
in a few minutes. He invited me to go up to the mountains 
with them and stay a few days. I think I’m better off at home 
until I feel better, but it was nice of Rex to ask me.

July 20, Saturday
The activity in our neighborhood started early, about 
7:30 a.m. Our neighbors across the street, south of Barnes’s 

home had a cement mixer and trucks 
going strong. They are putting in a 
cement patio, also a side walk from 
the garage to the house. The neighbors 
back of us, the Maas’s had a big tractor 
come and dig out the swimming 
pool excavation. Plenty of noise and 
excitement. It entertained the men in 
our neighborhood for hours. I found it 
hard to concentrate on my housework 
for watching that big yellow caterpillar 
dig out that yard for the pool. Rex 
and Joan are having excitement and 
activity up at the ski lift top today. 
Some company was entertaining their 
employees, 750 of them, to dinner in 
the lodge at the top of the lift (fried 
chicken). The company bought a 

mountain hat, with a feather in it, like the workers wear 
up there for everyone to wear. There will be a program and 
exhibition on skiing on the artificial snow. I guess Joan will 
be tired when this day is over. The Vandergrifts and Ann 
and Dick are going up to Snow Crest tonight to stay for 
three days. They have rented a cabin near Rex’s place. I hope 
they all have a wonderful happy vacation in the mountains. 
It sounds like fun. Lou went over to the stake center this 
afternoon to lead the singing for their Mutual convention at 
2 p.m. Br. Sessions asked him, about two weeks ago, if he’d 
do it for them. He was happy to do it. I hope Mary had a nice 
time at her party last night at Donna Eaton’s home in Baldy 
Village. Rex had me phone his mother this morning and tell 
her he can’t come down Monday night. He said he’d write 
her a letter explaining why? John wanted to buy Rex some 
tires for his station wagon. Mr. and Mrs. Lowe went back 
to Harold’s house last night. I thought they’d come home 
to stay now, but they went back. Lou and I took a ride out 
to Burbank at 4:30 p.m. We found more activity there. Ray 
and Bette are remodeling their home, knocking out the rear 
part of the house making a lovely big family room, with a 
fireplace in it. They are also enlarging the living room. It will 
be lovely, but oh, what a mess they’ll have for a few weeks 
now. We sat in the patio and enjoyed watching the children 
swim in the pool. It’s amazing how the two little Haddock 
kiddies can swim and dive. Little Brad is only three years 
old and Ricky about 4 years old. It is wonderful! Their baby 
Greg, doesn’t care to get in the “swim” yet. Shirley’s children 
are staying with Aunt Bette while Kenny and Shirley are 

Rex & Joan had a very busy day at the ski lift  
on July 20.



 Elvie Renshaw Diary, 1957  105

visiting in Las Vegas. Sue fixed a 
nice lunch for Lou and I which we 
enjoyed in her apartment with her. 
Ray Haddock played in a ball game 
this evening with his ward members. 
Bette and children, all but the baby, 
went to see the game. We stayed 
and visited with Sue, it was a nice 
evening with her. I sent a pretty 
bouquet of rosebuds home with 
Joan to Kathy last night. She loves 
flowers. Rex said she was real good 
when the doctor took the stitches out 

of her head yesterday. Joan was happy 
that Miller had phoned her at the Oateses’ Thursday night 
at 9 p.m. She said, “Oh it was wonderful to hear his voice.” 

July 21, Saturday
We had such a pleasant visit with Sue last evening while 
her family was at the ball game. I hope Ray’s team won. If 
they won this time, they’ll be the champions of their stake 
again this year. I hope the Vandergrifts are enjoying their 
vacation up at Snow Crest in Mt. Baldy. I enjoyed George 
Wride’s class in Sunday School this morning. We took Hilda 
Botting to Sunday School as usual. Lou and all of us are sorry 
to learn that Br. Joseph Dean and family are going to move 
to San Francisco. He is our Sunday School superintendent 
and his daughter Beth is Lou’s pianist. Sr. Pearl Dean is a 
Primary worker, I believe. They are such a lovely family; we’ll 
miss them a lot. Madge Fowler’s mother, Sr. Emily Peak, is 
better. She may come home from the hospital in a few days. 
She is 89 years old or will be soon. Sr. Goldie Clark asked 
about Donna again this morning. She says she “just loves 
that lady.” Well, Donna is loved by everyone; it seems to me. 
I cut Christine Ellsworth’s picture out of our society news 
today. The clipping says she’ll be married September 6, in 
the Los Angeles Temple, to Lorraine Cottam. They are 
nice kids and both from our ward. We had a lady and her 
mother and baby, visit from Los Flores ward this morning. 
I made myself acquainted with them; I asked her if she 
knew my niece, Dolores Jones? She said, “I sure do, my 
husband and I ate dinner with them last night.” She used 

“Oh it was wonderful to 
hear his voice.”

Elaine, Ann, Donna, Carol Sue 

Elaine, Carol Sue, Ernie, and Ann Vandergrift

Vacation fun at Snow Crest.

Joan & Carol Sue

Joan, Ann, and Carol Sue

Donna Marsh and Elaine 
Vandergrift
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to teach school at the Wilson School near here. Janice Alder 
and Judy Warnick were both in her class a few years ago. Lou 
and I both enjoyed naps this afternoon. We got dressed and 
went to sacrament meeting this evening. We had an excellent 
meeting. Harry Howard and Robert L. Gordon are both 
good speakers. Don Clark sang two lovely solos. We had a 
large attendance in spite of the fact that many of our members 
are away on vacations. Harry Howard told us he was going to 
have a “honey do” vacation next week. He says 
he is staying home all week and listening to his 
wife say, “Honey do this and honey do that.” 
Ha ha! Cute, eh? Oh, I forgot to write that 
Lou and I enjoyed a lovely dinner after Sunday 
School in Fisher’s nice restaurant, Nice for 
me? I’ll say! Melba Kunz’s sister passed away 
today. She was visiting at Kunz’s home. Her 
name is May Karr. [She was 67 years old.] I 
was very much surprised because she looked 
so well when we were there in Relief Society, 
visiting on July 3.

July 22, Monday
I did washing and ironing before noon, 
Annie read a letter from Lydia over the 
phone. I’m glad Lydia feels better. Owen 
can’t talk to Gordon about Lydia’s accident 
until he comes back from his trip to New 
York. Gordon and family will visit his sister 
Ramona while in the east. Uncle Sam Bailey 
is still in the hospital. He wants to go to his 
rest, but can’t be released, poor old dear. Lydia 
and Owen went to see him. She said he looks 
bad, so thin. He is hemorrhaging every day 
since his accident. He stepped in front of a 
car, the first part of July. He asked his family 
to pray that the Lord will take him soon. I’m 
so sorry about his condition. The workers 
in the swimming pool back of us have been 
working all day lining the excavation with 
heavy steel wires, looks like rope wire [rebar]. 
I guess the little Maas children can hardly 
wait for them to finish that pool, so they can 
go in swimming. I mailed a get-well card 
and note to Uncle Sam Bailey and one to Sr. 
Emily Peak. Both dear old souls are very ill 
in the hospital. He is 83 years old. She is 88 
or 89. He is in Salt Lake City, Utah, and she 
is in Pasadena. Both long to go home to their 
loved ones in that “sweet beyond.” I hope 
they’ll get their heart’s desire and not have 
to suffer much more. Our neighbor across 
the street, Mr. Christ, fell from his scaffold 
while painting a building one day last week. 
He broke his arm, near the wrist. His body 
was badly bruised, too. He’ll be laid up for 
a while, poor man. His wife came over to 
visit with Lou and me tonight for about 30 
minutes, while we were talking out on our 
front porch enjoying the lovely evening. It 
was the first time Mrs. Christ has been over 

here; she is a lovely person to talk to. Mrs. Barnes came over 
for a few minutes this evening. Her little boy, Kenny, is in 
bed again with the same old kidney trouble. They have an 
awful time to keep that poor little fellow feeling well. They 
live across the street from us. Two El Segundo policemen 
were killed today by a gunman. A huge hunt is launched 
for the killer. The officers were Richard Phillips, 29, and 
Milton Curtis, 25. [See article this page.]

July 23, Tuesday
‘Twas a lovely clear day, not too hot. I had a 
busy day scheduled. I wanted to do up our 
bedroom curtains, but my heart hurt off and 
on most of the night and when I got up this 
morning it hurt again, so darn it anyway! 
I had to let this perfect day go by and rest. 
Oh, how I wish I were as strong as an ox. I’d 
sure get a few things done that are annoying 
me around here. I want to go uptown and 
buy a birthday gift for Rex and something 
for Beverly, but that walk to the bus and 
shopping in town is out for now. “Woe is me,” 
eh? I wrote a letter to Donna and sent green 
stamps to Mary, gum to Kathy, six sticks, to 
treat the family, $3.00 to Donna to treat the 
family or self, ha ha! I love to share my money 
with Donna. I spent most of the day on top 
of my bed. The pain left me about 3 p.m. I 
was able to get up and prepare dinner for us. 
I cooked a cube steak and onions, with some 
potatoes and string beans. I felt much better 
this evening. Lou helped me do the dishes. 
Tonight’s newspaper says that a man, truck 
driver, and two young women were killed 
in New Mexico, with a 22-caliber weapon, 
like the one that killed the two El Segundo 
officers yesterday. Police are wondering if 
he is the same mad killer? Isn’t it awful we 
must have such evil men in our world? I feel 
wonderful tonight, not a heart pain since 
they left his afternoon about three o’clock. 
Life is good again, eh? I’m so happy that Lou 
feels so much better, also.

July 24, Wednesday
I rested very well last night, so I got at 
the curtains job this morning and did our 
bedroom curtains up nice and clean. They 
look so pretty when they are clean and fresh, 
and I can rest a lot better now. I did the 
windows and Venetian blinds a week ago. 
I can’t do it all in the same day anymore. I 
rested on top of Lou’s bed this afternoon; his 
room is the coolest. I phoned Clarice Tanner 
to inquire about May Karr’s funeral. She was 
buried yesterday in El Monte. (The funeral 
was at 10:30.) I phoned Melba Kunz’s home; 
her sister Edna answered. Melba and Edna 
are busy fixing up the little rear house for their 
mother to move back into. She doesn’t want 

March 25, 2003 
Man Sentenced to 
Life in Two 1957 
Police Murders 

South Carolina resident was 
arrested when new fingerprint 
database identified him. He 
pleads guilty and apologizes 
in court.
A businessman was 

sentenced Monday to a pair 
of life terms after he admitted 
murdering two El Segundo 
police officers in 1957 and 
offered a teary-eyed apology 
to the families of his victims. 
“I do not understand why I did 
this,” said Gerald F. Mason, 
69, who was caught when 
an old fingerprint from the 
crime scene matched his in 
a new FBI national database. 
“I detest these crimes.... I 
still do not want to remember 
what happened.”
Mason, 69, of South 

Carolina, asked for 
forgiveness for the killings 
of Milton Curtis, 25, and 
Richard Phillips, 28. “Please 
believe I am still looking for 
ways to express my remorse 
for the horror I have caused,” 
he said in court.
That did not impress Keith 

Curtis, Milton Curtis’s son.
“He says he’s sorry now, but 

he hasn’t been for the past 46 
years. He’s only sorry now 
because he got caught,” the 
younger Curtis said, standing 
in the courtroom surrounded 
by El Segundo officers, 
prosecutors, and family 
members.
Mason, a retired gas station 

owner, entered the plea during 
his first court appearance in 
Los Angeles since his arrest 
Jan. 29 in Columbia, S.C., 
where he has lived a quiet life 
since the killings. . . 

(Rest of the article on line at 
below link.)

http://articles.latimes.
com/2003/mar/25/local/me-

segundo25
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to live in Arizona now that May has gone. She lived there 
with May. I guess she has lived longer with Melba than any 
of them. I received a letter from Violet. She is enjoying her 
new short and curly hair do. (It’s a new permanent wave.) 
She got in a flash rainstorm on her way to the beauty parlor. 
She had to take off her dress, and shoes, and wear Elsie’s 
duster while she gave her the permanent. Elsie, the beauty 
operator, dried Violet’s shoes and dress while she was giving 
her the wave. Otto took Ronnie Jones, Ralph Smith, and 
Vern Pickerel, a millionaire, up to New Castle Reservoir to 
fish last Thursday morning. Little Ron caught four fish, two 
of them were the largest caught that day. Otto caught one, 
Ralph two, and Vern one. Ronnie was really thrilled. I think 
his Grampa Otto, wished his own good luck on to Ronnie, 
eh? The St. George Temple has been closed for this season. 
They are going to remodel it with new paint, new seats, and 
new carpets. It will be lovely when opened in the fall. The 
temple workers enjoyed a watermelon party last Thursday, 
after the last session at night. I’m glad Violet is busy with her 
church duties. It helps to keep her from getting too lonely 
and heartsick for her children. Mrs.  Scott has a serious 
kidney trouble and a broken leg, isn’t it a shame. She is such 
a nice person. Janette Thomas phoned this evening. She said 
her mother, my old Garfield neighbor, fell seven weeks ago 
and broke her leg. She is 85 years old. I was so sorry to learn 
this. I talked to Mrs. Scott; she is living with Janette now.

July 25, Thursday
I walked up on Colorado Boulevard this morning to the 
little variety store. I bought several greeting cards and 
a hairnet. I mailed a birthday card to Beverly. I sent ten, 
10¢ airmail stamps, and a dollar bill in her card. It’s her 
birthday on Saturday the 27th. Rex’s birthday is on Monday 
the 29th. I got his card, but no gift yet. I received a postcard 
from Lydia this morning thanking me for her birthday card 
and the stamps. I’m glad she and Owen are feeling better. 
Her family came on Saturday, the day after her birthday, to 
a patio supper, to celebrate her birthday. They all had fun. 
We got a letter from Donna this morning telling about the 
very pleasant weekend they spent with the Vandergrifts 
and the Websters. Saturday evening they had a chicken 
barbecue with the Slaters. Ann, Dick, and Sharon got there 
in time to eat. Elaine, Ernie, and Carol 
Sue came about 9 p.m. Rae Slater killed 
Marshes’ last rooster and they bought 
two more chickens to go with it and had 
the feast. The Vandergrifts and Ann and 
Dick stayed in the Ryder’s cabin near to 
the Marshes. On Sunday Sharon went to 
Sunday School with Donna and children. 
Carol Sue went to work with Joan at the 
ski lift top. Rex worked at the lift on 
Sunday, also. Sunday afternoon they all 
went up to the ski lift top. Vandergrifts 
went up before the folks got back from 
Sunday School, but Donna and children 
took Sharon up later. They all enjoyed it 
up in the mountaintops. Elaine bought 
mountain hats and souvenirs. Ernie 
dropped his camera case on the way up 

the lift, between towers one and two. He came back down 
later and hiked up until he found it. Rae Slater took John to 
church Sunday evening. Donna babysat for her. John must 
attend sacrament meeting three times in a row before he 
can become a deacon. On his 12th birthday he’ll become 
a deacon. I’ll be so proud of him. His birthday is Sunday, 
August 4. Monday the Marshes and Vandergrifts enjoyed 
the lodge pool. Ann had to be to work on Monday, so she 
and Dick left Sunday night. The folks ate their lunch at the 
pool. Elaine and Donna prepared it. Ernie treated to ice 
cream and candy. Joan had Monday and Tuesday off, so she 
and Carol Sue enjoyed each other. They all went in the pool 
but Ernie. He sat on the sidelines and heckled them, ha 
ha! Monday evening they had a hamburger barbecue at the 
Marshes’ and watched TV and had fun. Joan, Carol Sue, 
Mary, and Sharon drove to Upland to shop in the afternoon. 
Tuesday they all rode down to the little castle in the Burrell 
Canyon. They also walked around Chapman’s ranch. Carol 
Sue painted several pictures while up in the mountains. Yes, 
we have another artist in the family. Donna cooked a roast, 
hot rolls, and etcetera. She had the Vandergrifts over to 
dinner Tuesday night, before they left for home in Burbank. 
I’m so glad they had this lovely visit together. Donna said 
they enjoyed it such a lot. Ernie gave Johnny $1.00 and 
Kathy 50¢. Joan’s friend, Miller Gardner, is coming to Snow 
Crest next Monday night on Rex’s birthday. I know Joan 
is happy about this news, eh? Donna said they’d be down 
to Marshes’ on Friday night. She asked me to phone Aunt 
Annie about some LDS garments for Janet’s birthday on 
August 14. Florence Marsh phoned this evening and said 
Rex phoned last night. She invited them all to dinner at her 
house tomorrow evening. He said they’d come, nice, eh? I 
talked to Lorene on the phone this afternoon. She told me 
that Louie Strong Marston’s youngest son, passed away a 
few days ago, in Idaho. He was only 30 years old [Dwaine 
Strong Stimpson]. He left a wife and two children. Louie 
wrote to Lorene. She is broken hearted about it. I’m so 
sorry for her. I sent her a sympathy card from the California 
Strongs. I wrote a personal note to her, also.

July 26, Friday 
It was cool and overcast until almost noontime. This I really 

did enjoy. I was able to do my vacuuming 
without a struggle like last time. My 
neighbor, Gladys Stacy, came over with 
another big sack full of plums from her 
tree. That little tree was just loaded this 
year. I cooked a pan full of the softer 
plums. It was nice of her to bring them 
over to us. Helen Edgecomb, my nice 
neighbor on the south, took me up to the 
market this afternoon. She went to the 
bank, the Market Basket, and Cal Fair 
Market. I sat in the car at the bank and 
Cal Fair Market, but I went in Market 
Basket and bought some Old Spice after 
shave lotion, Old Spice deodorant stick 
and Old Spice shaving cream, to give 
Rex for his birthday. I bought a package 
of wrapping paper, gift wrap, and came 

Elvie went with Helen Edgecomb to the 
Market Basket grocery store.
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digging their swimming pool. I had one rather severe 
struggle with my heart about 11 a.m. It was racing way too 
fast. I said nothing about it, just sat quietly for 30 minutes. 
My legs felt too weak to hold me up, so I had to sit. All is 
well that ends well, eh? Joan told Chuck she was promised 
to Miller Gardner. He said he felt that there was someone 
that she was in love with. I do so admire Chuck. He is a 

very fine boy. He wants Joan’s happiness 
above all else in the world, he said. There 
are not many like him, eh? But of course, 
we are all very happy over her engagement 
to a fine Latter-day Saint boy like Miller 
Gardner, which is as it should be. Joan 
brought more typed diary last night. I 
put it in the three folders today. Lou and 
I drove to Highland Park at 2:30 p.m. to 
wish Bev a happy birthday. Aunt Lorene 
was there and the Glen Andersens. We 
enjoyed seeing all of them. Beverly Jean is 
surely an adorable baby doll. She looked so 
pretty in a dainty yellow jacket and panty 
outfit. She is filling out so nicely with little 
dimpled arms and legs. She laughs or I 
should say smiles and goo’s and tries to 
talk the baby language. Beverly treated us 
to ice cream and cake. It was a delicious 
banana nut cake that Annie made. I 
watched the others eat and enjoy it. I’ve 
felt so poorly I didn’t indulge. However, 
I did taste that lovely cake, a small piece. 
We took Lorene to her house to take her 

temple robe home. Mary J. gave it to her for her birthday. It 
is beautiful. We then took Lorene to Beck’s home where she 
is staying while Mrs. Beck and daughter are touring in the 
Orient. Mr. Cortland was going to Beck’s for Lorene this 
evening. She was going to babysit for them.

July 28, Sunday
Lou went to priesthood. Hilda Botting phoned at 9:50 and 
said she had missed her bus, so couldn’t meet us at the usual 
place. She had phoned Edna Peak and they were going to 
take Hilda and the sacrament bread to Sunday School this 

morning. I was glad she phoned so we did not 
wait in vain for her. I walked up to 
where we meet her so Lou didn’t have 
to come all the way home for me. Perry 
Fuller came in our class late, so I had to 
welcome the members and introduce 

the visitors to our class and have them 
sign the guest book, and take care of 
the roll, as I always do. Our Sunday 
School superintendent, Br. Joseph 
Dean, told the Sunday School this 
would be his last time to preside here. 
His company has transferred him to 
San Francisco. We will all miss that 
lovely family. I told both of them after 
Sunday School how sorry I was that 
they were leaving our ward. Lou feels 
badly at losing his good little pianist, 

home and got his gift wrapped up nice. I put a birthday card 
with some 3¢ stamps and a $5.00 bill in the package. He 
can buy something he’d like with the money. I’m not able to 
shop around now. Anyway, I do not know what he needs, as I 
can’t talk to Donna on the phone like I used to do before they 
moved to the mountain tops. Johnny’s birthday is coming 
up next week, August 4, and Janet’s and David’s wedding 
anniversary is the same day. Janet’s 
birthday is August 14. There is always 
something interesting to think about, eh? It 
is Beverly’s birthday tomorrow. Annie says 
she got my card in the mail this morning. 
I had ten airmail stamps in it and a dollar 
bill. Bless her I wish it could have been a lot 
more money, but it seems I just can’t make 
it stretch like I want to do. Ruth Kitchens 
came this afternoon and gave Bill another 
liver shot. He has two of them a week. 
Yvonne Fife was at the Andersen’s when 
I phoned this evening. She took Beverly a 
gift. Lou cut the lawns when he came from 
work this evening. We ate later. Florence 
Marsh phoned about 7:25 to let me know 
the folks arrived at her place safely. Joan 
phoned a few minutes later. She came down 
the canyon with Chuck DeBias; they ate 
dinner at Bob’s place and then came here 
for a while. Rex and family went shopping 
with the Marshes for his birthday gift. 
Florence Marsh cooked a lovely leg of lamb 
dinner and had a birthday cake for Rex and 
family this evening. She gave him two pair of garments. John 
bought him two tires for his station wagon. Joan took our 
gift to Rex at Marshes’. Rex phoned to thank us for it. I sent 
some plums home with Joan.

July 27, Saturday
I talked to Donna, Mary, and Johnny over the phone last 
night, after they got back from shopping at Sears Roebuck 
for the tires. Donna said she and Mary went over to the 
church Deseret Industries store across the street from the 
Sears Store. Donna found a pair of shoes her size, new, and 
only 65¢. It is very hard to find anyone that can wear her 
size; it’s so narrow. She wears a quad. It was another busy 
exciting morning for our neighborhood. The big cement 
mixer came shortly past 8 a.m. and the job of cementing the 
swimming pool commenced. As soon as one was emptied 
another big mixer came in. I got Lou’s breakfast while he 
was watching the first performance. He managed to eat and 
rush out for the second act. On the third cement load, Lou 
escorted me to the scene of action, so I enjoyed the third 
act. Dear little Grandma Lowe got up enough courage to 
attend the third act, when she saw me out there. She came 
out and joined us; of course Grandpa Lowe was there from 
the start. Mrs. Maas and baby daughter joined us for this 
act. I’ve lost count of the loads of cement by now. Lou did 
take time out to go to the market for our week’s supply, but 
he made it back in record time, ha ha! This project has done 
wonders to bring the neighbors together. I’ve had several 
nice back fence visits with Mrs. Maas since they started 

Hilda Botting rode 
with the Renshaws to 

church many times 
over the years. Hilda 
supplied the bread 

for the sacrament for 
years. Her husband 

died in 1933 in 
Pasadena. Hilda lived 
in Pasadena until her 
death in 1976. Image 
from Family Search.

Chuck DeBias knew that Joan was  
in love with Miller. Chuck also said he 

wanted Joan’s happiness above  
all else in the world.
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Beth Dean, also (their daughter). I enjoyed George Wride’s 
lesson today. We all miss Don Rowberry. He is enjoying a 
rest from our class until next September so he tells me. Lou 
offered to drive me up to Snow Crest this afternoon, but I 
didn’t feel up to the anxiety of the climb up the mountains. 
Oh, how I wish we could go see them without that dreadful 
work out for our car and me. He said, “then let’s ride down 
and visit with the Marshes.” I said, “They’ll be in church in 
a few minutes.” So we stayed home. It was a lovely evening. 
We sat out on our front porch and rocked in the patio chairs. 
My heart gave me some distress this afternoon. I didn’t say 
anything about it to Lou, but when he said he didn’t want to 
go to church tonight, I guess he was amazed that I smiled 
and said okay, ha ha! I’d like to have heard our young Boy 
Scouts report on their international jamboree journey to 
the east. The scouts, David Howard, 
Kenneth Major, Bill Edens, David 
Warnick, and David Austin all were on 
the program this evening.

July 29, Monday
Lou bought two tickets after Sunday 
School yesterday for the Pilgrimage Play 
on August 7. I believe he gave them to 
Sr. Harvey. I’ve seen the play and the 
climb up to the bowl is too much for me 
to do again. Half of the proceeds from 
the sale of tickets go to the building fund 
of Arcadia stake center, a good cause. It 
has been too warm for comfort today. It 
was bright and sunny early this morning. 
I did the washing early and rested in the 
afternoon. The smog came in today and 
my eyes hurt. I put some Argyrols in 
them. I wonder how Ray Clayton’s eyes 
are? Lorene said he got some infection in 
them. He was going to see his eye doctor 
two or three times a week. I do hope 
they are better. Bette H. and three little 
boys went on the train this morning, up 
north, to visit with Mickey Olson and 
family, for a few days, while her house is 
being remodeled. She wanted Sue to go 
with her, but Sue had her slips for Deseret Industries to take 
care of and she said, “Bette’s three children, and Mickey’s 
four kiddies would not produce the peace and quiet that she 
enjoys when alone.” Ha ha! Both Annie and I invited Sue 
to come and stay with us while the remodeling job is going 
on over there. She told Annie she can’t very well get out of 
her place with all the building material and etcetera, laying 
around the yard. It will be very nice when it is completed, 
but I wish Sue would make the effort to get away for a few 
days while the mess of tearing down and rebuilding is in 
progress. Mr. Maas, our neighbor in the rear, brought several 
truck loads of cement blocks today for the cement wall he’ll 
build around his yard. The swimming pool will be finished 
soon I guess, and then we’ll hear the happy shouts of kiddies 
and grownups splashing in the water. I made some beef hash 
from our roast today. The electric grinder is a lot better than 
the old way I used to do it with hand grinding, eh? Joan 

was expecting her boyfriend, Miller Gardner, from Provo, 
sometime this evening. I hope he arrived safe and sound. 
He may have Florie Strong with him if her folks would 
let her come. Donna wrote Marty and Wayne and invited 
Florie to come and Miller said he’d be happy to bring her if 
she wants to come. We’ll have to wait and see Diary, eh? I 
felt miserable this evening but we won’t talk about that. I’m 
tired of it myself.

July 30, Tuesday
I didn’t rest very well last night, but I felt better this morning 
anyway. I got the ironing done before it got too hot to 
iron. There was another bad accident near Lou’s work shop 
yesterday. Some lady ran her car into the rear of a big truck, 
on Villa Avenue and Lake Street. Lou saw them put her into 

the ambulance. Her faced was streaked 
with blood. There was a picture of them 
placing her on the stretchers in our paper 
last night (The Star News). Her name is 
Mrs. Elaine Clock, 28 years old. Clock, 
eh? (The timing was bad.) It was a cement 
mixer truck she collided with. The driver 
of the truck was Paul Zimmerman, 
50 years old. There have been a lot of 
bad accidents on that corner. I found 
it necessary to rest all afternoon. Lou’s 
bedroom is the coolest in the afternoon. 
It was a very lovely evening; we enjoyed 
our front porch again, rocking in the 
patio chairs. I phoned Ethel Newbold at 
her son’s home at 7 p.m. She has been 
enjoying her visit with them. Harold took 
them to see Disneyland. She thought it 
was wonderful and is amazed that Lou 
and I haven’t been yet, and so am I! I do 
hope to get Lou interested in taking us 

there soon. I’ve always been interested in 
that land of fantasia. Our ward teacher, 
Harold Kratzer, came this evening. We 
always enjoy his visits. We sat on the 
porch. It was such a beautiful evening. I 
haven’t had a word from Snow Crest.

July 31, Wednesday
Here we are at the end of July already. Well, it has been a 
hot month, in fact the first hot July month I can remember 
in California. Oh maybe we’ve had a few hot days, but not 
a whole month of this uncomfortable weather. Only one or 
two days cooled off for us. I can’t say I’m sorry to see it go 
into the past. I had a restless night. It wasn’t too warm, but I 
guess I spoiled my sleep by resting yesterday afternoon. I slept 
about two hours yesterday. I don’t think I got much more 
than that last night. I got up, walked around the house in 
the dark, looked out doors into the quiet of the night. I stood 
and listened to the strange little rhythm of my darling Lou’s 
rather soft snoring. It seems even in his sleep he is beating 
out the time; a symmetry of snores, a long snort, with a few 
staccato puffs! ‘Twas indeed intriguing to say the least, ha ha! 
The time in case you’re interested was 2:45 a.m. I switched 
on the light to see what time it was. My little kitchen clock 

Sue was invited to ride up north with Bette 
and her three boys and stay with Mickey’s 
four kiddies, she chose the peace and quiet 

at home. Most grandmothers  
understand her feelings.
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was awake, too. The electric clock 
the Andersens gave me for my room 
doesn’t work longer than 20 minutes, 
off and on. But I will say this for 
it, the second hand goes around 
beautifully and it is a pretty little 
clock. Now I know why it was sent to 
the Deseret Industries, eh? I haven’t 
told the Andersens it doesn’t work. 
They, of course, think it works okay. 
If I sent it back to the welfare, I’m 
afraid Annie will find it in her home 
again, as Bill just can’t resist clocks. 
He is a collector of them, ha ha! Joan 
and boyfriend, Miller, came to see me 
this afternoon. I tried to cool them off 
with some ice cream. She brought the 
pictures they took of the Vandergrifts 
and Marshes at Snow Crest pool last 
week. They are very good pictures. 
[See July 21, 1957.] Joan took $6.00 
for me and they went to buy Johnny 
a birthday gift for Grampa and me 
to give him. I just can’t get out in 
this dreadful hot weather to shop. I 
invited them to go out to eat dinner 
with us this evening. They wanted to 
call on Grandma Marsh today, but 
said they’d be back to go to dinner 
with us. Lou had another adjustment 
from Dr. McClure after work this 
evening. Rex has gone with the 
Slaters to Kanab, Utah, to look over 
working conditions there. Miller said 
he was born in Kanab. He says it is 

a pretty little town. I 
wrote a letter to Violet 
and one to Donna. 
Miller brought Florie 
Strong to California. 
She is up at Snow Crest 
visiting with Mary and 
the family. He also 
brought a young man 
who is visiting friends 
or relatives somewhere 
down in California. The 
Strongs took Florie to 
Orem on Sunday night. 
Miller spoke in church 
in Orem on Sunday 
night. Florie stayed 
there with relatives. 
Miller picked her up 
Monday morning early, 
to come to California. 
The kids came here 

about 6:30 p.m. They’d 
been to see Marshes 
and Oateses. Joan left 
her suitcase at Oateses’. 
They’ll stay there tonight, 
as there is lots more room 
there. Joan bought some 
kind of a construction 
game for us to give John. 
She and Miller picked it 
out. They think he’ll love 
it. I can’t recall just what 
they said it is called, it was 
gift wrapped in Nash’s 
Store. It cost almost $6.00 
and is in two boxes. We 
took Joan and Miller to 
Fisher’s Restaurant for 
dinner. Joan and I had 
the fish dinner; Lou and 
Miller had short ribs. We 
all enjoyed dinner and the 
dessert tonight.

August 1, Thursday
I mailed Janet and David 
a wedding anniversary 
card, which had some 
3¢ stamps and a dollar 
bill in. Their anniversary 
is August 4, on Johnny’s 
birthday. I mailed John 
a birthday card with a 
dollar bill in it, too. Joan 
took our gift for him up 
the mountains today, in 
case we can’t get up there 
Sunday on his birthday. 

It started out sunny and bright this morning again, which 
means another hot day for us. I’m very happy to say I had an 
excellent night’s rest. It is wonderful to sleep good all night, 
isn’t it? One doesn’t realize this fact until one has experienced 
the sleepless nights, eh? I talked to Joan this morning on the 
phone. She said she and Miller thought they’d take a ride 
to the Los Angeles Temple and walk around it. Sounds like 
fun, eh? Well, it’s fun just being together, eh? Joan? Donna’s 
letter came in the mail this morning. She didn’t mention 
Rex being away in Kanab, Utah, with the Slaters, but Joan 
told us about the big dam that’s being built near there. 
[Glen Canyon Dam was started in 1956. Because the dam site 
lay in a remote, rugged area of the Colorado Plateau, more than 
30 miles (48 km) from the closest paved road, U.S. Route 89, 
a new road had to be constructed, branching off from US 89 
north of Flagstaff, Arizona, and running through the dam site 
to its terminus at Kanab, Utah.] Rex and Harvey Slater are 
interested in it. It would be nice if they could find steady 
work in a nice little, smog free town. I’d be happy to see 
them settled in a nice home of their own choice anywhere, 
so long as they can make a good living and find happiness 
for the family. The young man that came to California with 

Janet and David Shattuck in 1956 Janet 
is expecting Mark in the photo. In 1957 

Janet is expecting Rick.

Florie Strong came to visit the Marshes in August. She rode out 
with Miller. This photo was taken at the Snow crest pool.
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Miller and Florie, is a 
BYU student and an 
LDS boy. He is red 
headed and his name is 
Jessie Bird. He came to 
see his girlfriend in Los 
Angeles. He ate fried 
chicken dinner with the 
Marshes on Monday 
evening and then Miller 
and Joan drove him to 
Los Angeles to where 
he’ll stay this week. 
Joan isn’t working while 
Miller is here this week. 
Mary, Johnny, and 
Joan, were in swimming 
Monday afternoon, 
when Miller and Florie 
and Jess arrived at 4:30 
p.m. But the pool is next door 
to the Marshes cabin, so it 
didn’t take them long to come 
home and greet the travelers. 
At the tender moment that 
Miller embraced Joan, Mary’s 
friend Stanley, hollered down 
from the pool, “Then you’ll go 
out with me tonight Joan?” ha 
ha! Cute kid, eh? Marty Strong 
wrote to Donna telling her 
how happy she was that Florie 
had the opportunity to have a 
visit with them in California. 
She said Bob Strong was going 
on a scout trip, so he is happy, 
also. They all enjoyed the pool 
at Snow Crest Lodge on Tuesday after 
Mary got home from summer school. 
After the swim, Mary and Florie rode up 
to the top of the ski lift. The girls retired 
rather early Tuesday night as they had 
talked most of Monday night, (so much 
to say, eh?) In fact, the family retired early 
so Joan and Miller could have the front 
room and the TV. I wonder if they knew 
the TV was going? Miller told Donna he 
wants to give Joan an engagement ring in September. They 
want to get married next June. We are all happy because 
they are both fine young people. It should be a good 
marriage. Donna was taking the children to see Disneyland 
today. It’s John’s birthday wish and Florie’s heart’s desire, 
too. Florence Marsh phoned to see if Joan was here. She 
said she and Pa Marsh wanted to take Joan and Miller out 
to eat dinner at Van de Kamp’s this evening. I told her Joan 
was at the Oateses’. Warnie Mueller came to see me at 2 
p.m. I phoned Sue today, she is still working on her welfare 
slips. She said she’d be through with them next Monday 
and then she’d get away for a few days while the house is 
being remodeled. It’s in a dreadful mess now, too.

August 2, Friday
There was a dreadful 
fire in Highland Park 
yesterday afternoon. 
It was a brush fire 
that started in the 
hills and the slopes of 
Mt. Washington and 
twelve homes are in 
ruins today because the 
fire destroyed them on 
Avenue 37. It is awful. 
I had such a nice visit 
yesterday afternoon with 
Warren Mueller. He is a 
salesman this summer 
until college starts again 
in the fall. He is selling 
Kirby vacuum cleaners. 
I phoned Oateses and 

he talked to Joan over their 
phone. He was engaged, but 
broke it off. He said, “I compare 
every girl with Janet and they 
somehow don’t measure up.” 
Then he said he had decided 
to be a bachelor. (He is still 
young.) Warnie asked all about 
Janet, David, and Mark. I told 
him she was very happy and 
she had a very fine husband. He 
said, “I’m glad to hear it Grama, 
I hope it will always be like that 
for her and David.” I’m sure he 
meant it, too. I phoned Florence 
Marsh to ask if Lewie’s home 
was in the path of yesterday’s 

fire. Thank goodness, his home is on the 
other side of the hill that is on fire. But it 
is sad indeed for the folks who lost their 
homes. Irene Strong was called home from 
her work at Cannon Electric Company, 
because the fire was getting close to their 
home. But it wasn’t destroyed and I’m so 
glad to report that. Florence said that she 
and John took Joan, Miller, Diane, and 
Robin out to dinner at Van de Kamp’s last 

evening. They had a very nice visit and dinner. Joan and Mo 
went to a show at night. They stayed at Oateses’ all night and 
went up to Snow Crest today. Beverly worked at the Venetian 
blind shop again this morning. Lou went to help Bill S. 
install some big blinds. Bill treated him to lunch while they 
were out, so he brought his lunch home. He told Beverly to 
eat his lunch, but she only ate one sandwich. She left a note 
saying, “thank you, it was delicious.” That girl, why didn’t she 
eat all of it? There wasn’t much anyway. Lou and Bill ate in 
Altadena at the Headliner Coffee Shop. My man says it is a 
good place to eat. I received a bridal shower invitation from 
Donna and Joan Marsh; to be given for Diane Oates, at the 
Oateses’ ranch on Wednesday, August 14, at 8 p.m. That will 

John, Florie, Donna, and Mary on Main Street in Disneyland August 1957.

Florie and Mary by the train ticket office in Disneyland in 1957. 
Below a photo from 1957 of Fantasyland.
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be on Janet’s birthday, bless her heart. I wish she could be 
there, too. Donna wrote a little note in my invitation saying if 
I felt well enough, would I give a little reading on love? Well, 
I composed a poem to Diane and Phil, which I hope will 
bring a chuckle or two. Anyway, it’s the best I could do. Lou 
and I enjoyed the nice brown beef stew I made for our dinner 
this evening. We get tired of cold meals all the time. I broiled 
lamb chops for dinner last night and they were delicious; it is 
my favorite meat. I’m tired of this hot weather for sure. We 
have enjoyed our front porch and the patio chairs more this 
summer than any time. Of course we can’t use the cabaña, 
because of Rex and Donna’s things stored in it. I like to sit on 
the front porch anyway. I like to see the cars and people come 
and go. It is lovely out there in the evenings.

August 3, Saturday
Our hot weather is still with us; it isn’t as bad today 
as there is a nice breeze. Lou drove over to see what 
the ward elders were doing on the Paulson house 
this morning. There was no activity, so he 
bought our groceries and came home. The 
elders have the project of building a house 
for Howard and Betty Paulson on the front 
of their property, 245 Central Avenue, 
Pasadena. They are living in a little house 
in the rear of the property. I believe they 
have five children. Donna phoned from 
Baldy. Joan told her we’d be at their Sunday 
School at 10 a.m. on Sunday. She wanted to 
let us know that they have the late Sunday 
School, 11:30 a.m. She gave me a bit of 
startling news. Joan and Miller got them 
up last night at 1:30 a.m. to tell them they 
want to get married next month on the 23rd 
of September. [This is the date Elvie wrote in 
her diary, but they were married on the 21st.] 
They’ve talked it over and decided not to 
wait until next June, as first planned. Wow! 
Donna said her head is in a dither. How 
can they mange a reception so soon, eh? 

Etcetera? I found my knees got a bit weak with this 
sudden shock, too. When Joan left here for college 
last fall, she said, “I think 18 or 19 is too young to get 
married. I’m going to wait at least until I’m past 21.” 
Oh boy, has the love bug bit our Joanie! And how! 
She’ll be 19, the same age Janet was when she got 
married. Well, we are thankful Miller is such a fine 
man, and a few years older than Joan, too. I feel sure 
they’ll find a happy life together. I talked to Annie on 
the phone this afternoon. They had been out to Van 
Nuys to take Bill for his checkup at the doctors. He 
is much better since he has been taking the liver and 
vitamin B12 shots. Glen and son David are leaving in 
the morning for a scout’s outing in a camp 40 miles 
south of Yosemite Park. They’ll be gone a week. I 
didn’t mention Joan’s startling news [to Annie]. I’ve 
got to get used to the idea myself before I can talk 
about it. We had a wedding on our street a few houses 
south of us this afternoon, about 1:30 p.m. Our little 
street was full of cars and people with packages. They 
were all dressed in their best. I enjoyed watching 

them come and go. It was a very lovely evening. Lou and I 
went for such a nice drive in our car. We drove to Alhambra, 
Temple City, San Gabriel, and slowly past the old San 
Gabriel Mission. I enjoyed it so very much. I really get tired 
of TV. I didn’t think that day would ever come. We had a 
happy surprise tonight. Rex drove up with the family while 
we were enjoying our front porch. It was all but Johnny; he 
had stayed at Eaton’s home so he could go to priesthood in 
the morning with Br. Eaton. Joan tried on Janet’s wedding 
dress. She looks very beautiful in it. We phoned Janet in San 
Jose. Joan told her the news and asked if she could wear her 
wedding dress. The news about floored Janet like it did all 
of us, but she is happy that Joan can wear her wedding dress. 

Mary stayed with us tonight. Rex got interested in a 
movie on TV, so Donna and I had a long visit. “Jane 
Eyre” was the movie. All but Grampa had a word 
with Janet, but he, Grampa, paid the bill for the call. 

August 4, Sunday
Today is John Louis Marshes’ birthday; he 
is 12 years old. He was pleased with his 
gifts from us, a Boy Scout first aid kit, and 
a signal code set. Janet sent John a package, 
but it is in the post office. There was a note 
in their box about it. Lou, Mary, and I, 
left for Pomona 1st Ward this morning at 
10:30 o’clock. The Marshes’ Sunday School 
doesn’t start until 11:30 o’clock. Donna and 
the children, John and Kathy, drove up at 
the same time we did. Kathy took me to 
show me where her Jr. Sunday School meets. 
Donna leads the singing for the Jr. Sunday 
School, so she couldn’t be with us in the big 
hall. Mary gave the opening prayer in our 
Sunday School. She gave a lovely prayer. 
Rae Slater and baby Laurie sat next to Lou 
and me. She has a beautiful baby, reminds 
me of Mary when she was a baby, and the 
little doll loves our Mary, too. She held her 

Miller and Joan pictured in the Renshaw’s backyard. (On August 3 at 1:30 am 
they woke Rex and Donna to share the wedding news with them.)

John Marsh celebrated his 12th 
birthday on August 4, 1957.
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the last part of the meeting. I enjoyed the Sunday School. 
I saw Wayne Goodsell there. Johnny will be ordained a 
deacon soon. They’ll graduate him from Primary next 
Sunday maybe? We stopped for a few groceries and some 
ice cream at the market near the church. Lou paid for them, 
(he’s precious). We were all hungry, as everyone had fasted. 
Donna and Mary had fasted 24 hours, had had nothing to 
eat since noon on Saturday. Joan and Rex worked at the ski 
lift all day. Our car was boiling when we arrived at Baldy 
Village. We parked it there and got into Donna’s station 
wagon and rode up to Snow Crest. [The elevation of Baldy 
Village is 4,193’ and the elevation of the base of Snow Crest is 
6,950’.] We had a picnic ham dinner, green salad, and all. 
There was a delicious tapioca cream pudding Donna had 
made. We didn’t eat the birthday cake and ice cream until 
this evening after Rex and Joan got home. Grampa, Kathy, 
and I enjoyed naps this afternoon. Donna took Mary and 
John down to Baldy Village at 5:30 this afternoon so they 
could go to sacrament meeting with the Eatons. Lou went 
down with them and brought his car up to Snow Crest. 
Donna brought little Jeff Eaton home with her. He is about 
a year and a half old. His parents were delighted that they 
didn’t have to take him to church; he is a live wire. We drove 
up to the lift and brought Joan home in our car. Rex came a 
few minutes later in his truck. Joan was feeling low. Herb, 
the boss, can keep only a quarter of his workers going and 
only on weekends. Joan has to work steady so she can have 
money to get married and etcetera. So, she came to Pasadena 
with us tonight to see if she can find work for the next seven 
weeks. Eatons brought Mary and John home from church 
and enjoyed John’s cake and ice cream. Joan gave John a Mt. 
Baldy sweatshirt. His folks gave him blue jeans and a shirt 
and a trip to Disneyland. 

August 5, Monday
I got up to help Lou get off to work. It was easy cause all he 
wanted was toast and milk. I put up a lunch for him, also. I 
smile when I think of John’s birthday yesterday, he insisted we 
have his cake lit up (with candles) and we sang the “Happy 
Birthday” song to him, but there wasn’t time to serve the cake 
and ice cream before he went to sacrament meeting, so we 
had that part of the celebration when the Eatons brought him 
and Mary home from church after 9 p.m. ha ha! We found 
two cards in our back door last night, when we came from 
Mt. Baldy. Aunt Lillian wrote them. She, Ralph, and Louise 
had called on us twice. They went to Bob’s place to eat and 
came back, but we were still not home. We felt so darn sorry 
about missing them, isn’t that a shame? They had to go back 
to San Diego without seeing us after all that long trip. I feel 
so badly about it. She left my handkerchief, the one I left in 
Ralph’s home when we were there. I wrote a letter to Lillian 
telling them how sorry we were to have missed them. Joan 
helped me make up the beds in clean linen and then we did 
the washing. She went to town to get Grampa’s car. She had 
several little jobs to take care of today. She was looking for 
work, also. Ruby Hodges phoned this morning. I was very 
happy to learn that Lillian and children went over to see them. 
They had a nice visit. Lutie went over to Ruby’s to see them, 
too. That made me feel a lot better. They had a nice visit with 
relatives anyway, after traveling from San Diego to Pasadena. 

I wrote a letter to 
Janet asking her 
to send the size 
garments she wants 
from Aunt Annie. I 
enclosed a postcard so she’ll answer by return mail. 
Joan came back about 2:30 p.m. She was gay and jubilant. 
The Electron place wanted her to come to work in the 
morning at 7:30 a.m. for $1.20 an hour. It is the same job she 
had there last summer. We are happy about her good luck, 
too. Yvonne Fife phoned this evening and told me she has 
a diamond engagement ring. She is another beautiful and 
happy girl. She took a flying trip home to tell her folks about 
the proposal before she’d accept the ring. I’ve not met her 
fiancé, and can’t remember his name, but I’m sure he is okay 
or Yvonne wouldn’t consider his proposal. He is investigating 
our gospel; she says she’ll marry when he can take her to the 
temple. We have such sweet girls in our family, eh? It’s the 
truth; I’m not prejudiced. After dinner, Joan and Sue Gordon 
went to town in our car. Joan was looking for shower favors for 
Diane Oates’s shower. She thinks maybe she’ll have to make 
some herself. Florence Marsh phoned this afternoon. She 
offered to do any sewing she could do to help Joan get ready 
for her wedding reception. Joan was delighted. She asked her 
Grandma to help her get the bridesmaids dresses made. She 
said she’ll be happy to do it. Isn’t she precious? Lillian Keller 
phoned from Lynwood. She stayed at Mary’s home, (Jack’s 
sister). Lou talked to her and told her we’d come down to see 
her tomorrow night and take her to see Ethel Newbold in Los 
Angeles. I phoned Ethel, and told her we’d come then. P.S. 
Donna typed three copies of the verse I composed for Diane 
Oates, for the shower Donna and Joan are giving for her. She 
did the typing yesterday.

August 6, Tuesday
We didn’t have an alarm clock, so I was a bit restless for fear 
Joan wouldn’t get off to work on time. Lou got up once to 
look at the time. I got up at 6:15. I decided to stay up and get 
them some breakfast. Lou took Joan to work this morning, 
and then he went to get his hair cut before he went to work. 
She had to be on the job at 7:30. It has been a little cooler 
today, which pleases me. Lorene phoned, she is expecting 
Mrs. Beck and her daughter home on Thursday. They 
phoned from San Francisco today. Lorene has been cleaning 
up their home; woodwork, and cupboards, Venetian blinds, 
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drapes, and washing everything. She thought it needed it. 
They’re lucky to have someone like Lorene stay in their home 
while they’re away for two months, eh? She was there to look 
after their pet dog and to water the lawns and etcetera. The 
Becks have been to the Orient. Joan says she’d like to go to 
Lynwood to see Aunt Lillian, but she decided to stay home 
and go to Mutual with Sue Gordon. 
She phoned me from Gordon’s this 
afternoon after work at 4:30. They 
were playing some of Sue’s records. 
She came home to eat dinner with 
Grampa and me at 5 p.m. Lou and I 
left after dinner. Joan did the dishes. 
We arrived at Mary Burleson’s home 
in Lynwood about 6:30. Lillian was 
waiting for us. Mary and Clyde came 
out to the car to say hello to me. Lou 
went to the house for Lillian. Mary 
is Jack Keller’s sister. She is such a 
nice friendly person; he is, also. We 
arrived at Elton’s home 6338 West 
78th Street in Los Angeles, after a 
tour around that location trying to 
find the place. It is a tricky place to find with so many circle 
streets. Ethel was real pleased to see us. She was looking 
for us as I phoned her last night. Margie and Harold are in 
Las Vegas, Nevada on vacation. Joyce and 
Larry were at Mutual, just leaving as we 
drove up. She is a beautiful 16-year-old 
girl. They are all lovely looking children. 
The two youngest stayed home, little 
Connie and her brother whose name has slipped my mind. 
But they are darlings, so quiet and well behaved. I surely 
enjoyed talking to them tonight. Lillian played a few pieces 
on the piano. She and Lou had a nice visit, talking over their 
childhood days spent in Wyoming and the old friends and 
buildings and etcetera. Lillian and Shirley and family visited 
the old homes in that country a few weeks ago. I wish Lou 
could have been with them, he has wished so many times he 
could go back and see the old place. Ethel treated us to ice 
cream and cookies. We had a lovely visit with her. Joan gave 
me a surprise when we got home. She and Sue Gordon had 
been up to Snow Crest, Mt Baldy. They passed up church, 
no Mutual so?

August 7, Wednesday
Joan brought some of her clothes from home last night. She 
felt much better after her short trip up to talk to her mother, 
about so many things that are on her busy mind right now. 
Grama Elvie felt better to know that I did not know she and 
Sue had gone to Snow Crest last night, until after they got 
back home, ha ha! The mailman left four letters for Joan this 
morning to brighten her life. Two were from her “one and 
only,” Mo Gardner, oh happy day, and one from cousin Diane 
Oates, and one from dear old friend Chuck DeBias. Joan 
phoned Chuck last evening to tell him she was going to get 
married next month, instead of in June as she had previously 
told him. He said he was coming out to talk to her tonight. It 
was much cooler this morning. Lou brought his alarm clock 
home from the shop so we rested in ease and let old faithful 

wake us this morning at 6:15. Joan insisted I stay in bed, she 
could fix her own breakfast, but I was awake, so why not be 
of some service? Better than lying in bed worrying about 
it, eh? I went back to bed for an hour. Lou doesn’t have to 
be on his job until 8 a.m. I prepared a ground beef, onions, 
carrots, and peas concoction with a dash of Italian spaghetti 

sauce mix, for our dinner. Just one of 
my own get together dishes, but Lou 
and Joan enjoyed it very much. Joan 
wants the recipe. She in interested 
in food that tastes good and is not 
expensive. It’ll have to be that way for 
our bride and groom until he is out of 
college, anyway. How am I to write 
out a recipe that I just throw in some 
of this and some of that? I measure 
nothing. Ha ha! I’ll do my best. Joan 
went shopping after work in Sue 
Gordon’s car. She got all the things 
needed to make her favors for Diane’s 
shower in our little variety store here 
in LaManda Park. Sue has been very 
kind to take Joan places, E “Sweet 

Sue.”EE [“Sweet Sue, Just You” is an American popular song of 
1928, composed by Victor Young with lyrics by Will J. Harris.] 
Chuck DeBias came out this evening and watched Joan work 

on the nut cups. She has a cute idea she 
got from a book Sue has, a garden cart 
with umbrella in colored nut cups, colored 
tooth picks for the handles, candy sticks 
with lace doily and wheels and stand, it’s 

real cute favor. Joan went for a short drive with Chuck to talk 
to him. He is so in love with her and so wonderful about her 
marriage, he told me that. He said, “Joan’s happiness” is all he 
really wants in life, if he can’t make her happy, he hopes with 
all his heart that the man she loves will bring her happiness.

August 8, Thursday
Joan and I both felt so sorry about Chuck. What a wonderful 
boy he is to take his heartbreak and disappointment at losing 
Joan in such a beautiful way. He says he is glad she was his 
girlfriend for four years, cause she was the best influence a 
teenage boy could have had and he’ll always be thankful for 
her sweet friendship. With all my heart, I wish some lovely 
girl would come into Chuck’s heart and fall in love with him 
and make his life as beautiful as Joan’s is with her love for 
Miller. Chuck is good looking, has more money than he 
knows what to do with, is a fine young man, doesn’t smoke 
or drink (thanks to Joan, he says) but, he just can’t see our 
gospel truths and Joan would never consider a marriage out 
of our LDS church. She has found what she wants in her love 
with Miller Gardner. Of course it is what we want, too. May 
the dear Lord bless them both. I got up at 6:15 this morning 
and cooked breakfast for Joan and later for Lou. It has been 
a pleasant day, not so hot. I got a nice letter from Violet. She 
mentioned Rex and Slater’s visit in Beryl and was glad they 
had stopped to say hello. Rex drove to New Castle where 
Violet was teaching in Primary, to see her. She thought that 
was nice of him (and the Slaters). They had visited with Otto 
in his store, also ate breakfast in the store’s café. Ronnie is still 

This is the drawing that Elvie 
put in her diary of the favor.

6338 W. 78th Street in Los Angeles in 2015, in 1957 
the Renshaws visited Ethel Newbold here. Ethel was 

down from Salt Lake City visiting her children.
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with them. They expect Dody, Bevan, 
Nadine, and Chris about August 16. 
They have two weeks vacation. Violet 
hopes to come back with them for a 
little visit. She also mentioned Yvonne’s 
short trip home, but said nothing about 
her being engaged. I guess she wanted to 
wait until Yvonne got her ring, eh? She 
has it now. Annie says her ring is beautiful. 
Grama Marsh phoned Joan this evening 
and told her that her picture is in the Mirror 
Newspaper. Joan got in Grampa’s car and 
went up to Cal Fair Market and bought 
three papers. I paid for them. The picture is 
in the TV section, to announce the program 
tonight on KTLA, Channel 5 at 7:30 p.m., 
“Assignment America,” film excursion. The 
caption under the picture reads, “Joan Marsh 
looks pretty on top of Ole’ Mount Baldy.” 
Then it tells of TV program. Donna and 
John came in time to see Joan on television 
at 7:30 p.m. She was in two shots, one up on 
the ski lift, with a pro skier, and the other a 
close up of her, (she’s our cutie). The picture 
in the newspaper isn’t as pretty as she is. The 
wind was blowing hard and the strong lights 
on her face didn’t help any either. Miller’s 
letter today was full of questions; what are 
he and family to do about reception, clothes, 
flowers, and etcetera. Poor boy and girl. She 
was all in a dither. She said, “It all seemed 
so beautiful and simple when we talked 
about it, I didn’t dream it would entail all of 
this anxiety.” Donna tried to help Joan with 
the problems involved, too many to list here. 
Joan went with Donna to Ruth Jensen’s home tonight to 
Christine Ellsworth’s bridal shower. John stayed with us. 
Donna brought a letter from Kathy to me. She is so cute. I 
tried to be helpful tonight by cutting out the cartwheels for 
Joan’s favors. She had them all drawn in.

August 9, Friday
Donna brought Janet’s letter down for me to read last 
night. The little dear is full of questions, 
too. She feels so out of everything, a 
way up in San Jose, bless her heart! 
We had to laugh last night when the 
tension was high! Poor little Joan was 
worrying about entertainment for her 
wedding reception. She wants to rent 
an organ, but the cost is $35.00 [$300 
in 2016 dollars] and she was upset. 
Donna in her sweet calm way was 
trying to quiet Joan’s anxiety and said, 
“Well, we can have all the pregnant 
girls dance!” That did it; Joan’s sense 
of humor was restored. It is really 
funny when one considers all the 
young women in the family who are 
wearing smocks at this season. (Janet, 

Elaine W., Irene C., and dear friend 
Sandra Day. I’m not sure about Robin 
Bateman; I was told she is pregnant, 
too.) I managed to do my vacuuming 
between rest periods. Lou’s back is 
bothering him again. I wish he could 
get to feeling better. Donna came this 
evening about 5 p.m. John, Kathy, and 
Mary were with her. Mary is through 
with her summer school now, and she 
is going to stay with Grama Marsh 
next week, at Howards’ in Sierra 
Madre the week after, and at our place 
the following week. We had a little 
emotional upset; too many problems 
to cope with all of a sudden. Joan felt 
like she couldn’t make another change 
in the wedding date, as Miller and his 
family had made plans to fit in with 
the 21st of September date now. The 
Oateses’ home isn’t available the night 
of the 21st. Well, to make a long, long, 
story short, we induced Donna to ask 
Pat Rowbotham if they could have the 
reception at her home. Donna and Joan 
drove over to Rowbotham’s home and 
Pat was just wonderful. She seemed 
real happy they wanted it there. She 
had many fine ideas, also. The silver 
lining is bright again, their home is 
so beautiful, and everything is perfect 
for a reception. Donna felt badly 
because she couldn’t talk to Florence 
Oates first, but she and Ernie are in 
Texas, visiting with their son Ernest, 

who is there to renew his Visa for his Mexican mission. 
There is a lovely organ and a Hi Fi record player, which 
solves some of the problems by having their reception at 
Pat’s lovely spacious home. I fed my children dinner this 
evening. Rex came later in his truck and he ate then. John 

and Kathy stayed with us. Donna, Joan, and Mary 
met Florence Marsh in Ivers Store and they did they 
shopping in Highland Park. They got taffeta for the 

bridesmaids dresses; it is a lovely shade 
of blue. Joan bought a nice half-slip, 
horsehair, I think. She paid down on 
a wool suit. They bought a shower gift 
for us to take to Diane’s shower next 
Wednesday. Rex went to his plaster’s 
union meeting. Donna called in Aunt 
Annie’s to get the garments that I’m 
sending to Janet for her birthday. She 
took the garments up home, to mail 
with the gifts they are sending Janet. I 
can’t remember what she got for Janet, 
a smock or something? Sue Gordon 
went up to Snow Crest tonight, Joan 
drove the station wagon with her and 
Sue and the kids in. Donna drove 
up with Rex, in the truck. Ruth 

Wedding Worries
During this time Rex was unable to find 
steady work. He was working part time 
at the ski lift and doing jobs when ever he 
could find them. He was also living in his 
sister’s cabin at Snow Crest in trade for 
doing some remodeling. Money was very 
tight. This was a difficult time to come up 
with extra money for a wedding. So far Elvie 
has not mentioned this but Donna may have 
been keeping her worries from Elvie. Adding 
the money worries to the normal wedding 
anxiety must have been difficult. But Donna 
was able to keep Joan’s spirits up and look on 
the positive/humorous side. Rex and Donna 
were also thrilled that Joan was marrying a 
returned missionary in the temple.
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Cartwright phoned 
me from Annie’s 
this morning. She 
came down with her 
daughter Merilyn and 
children. They’d been 
visiting Ruth in Salt 
Lake City. She says Merilyn’s 
baby girl is a darling blue-
eyed, happy, baby. It is her 
first fair child. Joan had one 
of Miller’s letters that she had 
written returned to her. She 
had put the wrong address 
on it. She is afraid there’ll be 
one or two more come back. It 
upset her a lot, but she phoned 
and explained before she 
went shopping, so they both 
feel better now. Oh me! This 
courtship by correspondence 
is trying, eh? (Poor kids.) P.S. 
Janet and David sent John a 
pretty brown and white shirt and a pair of pretty tan slacks 
for his birthday, also a pair of socks. They sent a nice shirt 
to Rex for his birthday. 

August 10, Saturday
Lou worked two hours over last night and about two hours 
this morning to get out a job for a lady. She was going to 
cancel the $60 job cause they didn’t get it out sooner, but 
she got it today. Bill, the boss, came to work this morning 
so he could install the blinds when Lou had them ready. Sue 
Gordon is up at Snow Crest with the Marshes while Joan 
works today and tomorrow. Joan is going to stay with Sue on 
Monday and Tuesday, until her parents and brother Chuck 
arrive from Mexico, where they went to meet Chuck. Annie 
read me Dale’s letter. He received the one Joan and I sent 
with the $1.00 bill in. He is surely one busy elder; hardly has 
time to write to his own family. Ray Clayton and his family 
left this morning for a vacation trip. They are going to the 
Grand Canyon of Arizona, then to Salt Lake City to her 
folks. They’ll leave the two little girls with Grama Jensen 
and then take a trip, the two of them, maybe into Canada. 
Nice, eh? Lorene’s friends, the Becks got home yesterday, so 
she is happy to be back in her own little house again. She was 
leaving this afternoon to go to the Cortland’s home to babysit 
for them while they celebrate their wedding anniversary. 
Elaine Vandergrift phoned here last evening, she said she 
got Donna’s letter. She is glad Carol Sue will be in Joan’s 
reception line. She says she wants to pay for the material to 
make Carol’s dress, as she was going to buy her one anyway, 
but Donna wants to pay for them. She is delighted that Elaine 
is going to make Carol Sue’s dress. Grama Marsh is making 
Diane’s and Mary’s bridesmaid dresses. All are a pretty blue 
and the same style. I love the lovely shade of blue; it’s like 
the sky at Snow Crest, high up in tall pines, a beautiful blue. 
Martha Brimhall phoned, she was wondering if Donna 
and Rex had been informed that their dinner club had been 
postponed. She was worried for fear they’d come all the 

way to Pasadena tonight. I told 
her I was sure they wouldn’t 
be down tonight. Lou helped 
me this afternoon, we got all 
of the little wheels drawn and 
cut out and pasted on the little 
nut cups, also the little stand in 
the back; fifty cute little garden 
carts for Diane’s bridal shower 
next Wednesday night. Bob 
and Bonna Gordon have gone 
to Mexico to meet their son 
Chuck, he is returning home 
from his mission to Argentina. 
Joan and Sue are staying 
together while they’re away.

August 11, Sunday
I was delighted to have Lou 
help me with the nut cup 
favors yesterday. Joan and Sue 
expect to do it, but they’ll have 
plenty to do after their work, 

to decorate Gordon’s little garden cart, to hold the shower 
gifts. The nut cups are real cute with wheels and stand and 
handles. Joan will take care of the tiny parasols that go in 
the center of the cart. I wish we could get fifty little Japanese 
parasols like the tiny ones they had at Jensen’s shower for 
Christine Ellsworth. It would be a lot less work and cuter, 
too. Joan bought candy sticks and little lace doilies to make 
the parasols. I’d gladly buy the tiny Japanese parasols if 
we learn where we can buy them. I’m sure they wouldn’t 
cost too much. Lou came back from his priesthood to pick 
Hilda B. and me up on San Gabriel Boulevard. We had 
a very nice Sunday School as usual. I was happy to see 
Lutie Solem out, but sorry I didn’t get to talk to her after 
Sunday School. She got away before I could get to her. 
Lutie is such a fine person; I always enjoy talking to her. 
It was warm again today. Mr. Maas and his friends have 
been working on the apron that goes around his swimming 
pool, getting it in shape for the cement. I wonder if they’ll 
ever get that swimming pool ready for the anxious kiddies 
in the neighborhood to use this summer? They only work 
on it on weekends. The Maas children and little friends 
can hardly wait. Lou and I enjoyed our dinner at home and 
then we both rested this afternoon; not much sleep, as our 
neighbor, Gladys Stacy, was explaining to a young man how 
she wanted her hedge trimmed. The said hedge is along the 
north side, where our bedrooms are located. Edgecombs on 
the south of us had company and they were enjoying a nice 
visit out in their yard. Well, it was too hot to sleep anyway. 
Ye know what? I didn’t think we’d ever be “old folks,” ha 
ha, but we are. I’m sorry we had to miss church tonight, but 
we promised to ride to the station in Claremont and pick 
up Joan and Sue Gordon at 8 p.m. Rex was going to bring 
them down from Snow Crest. We got there too early so we 
kept on going until we came to the fire station. We waited 
at the fork in the road until Rex came by. Donna, Kathy, 
and Laurie Slater, (Slater’s baby) came with him. Sue and 
Joan got in our car. We visited for a few minutes and then 

Merilyn and Nanette Goodwin
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we came home. Joan had to come here 
for a few clothes and she had some fruit, 
candy, and nuts, for Diane’s shower she 
had to bring here. Lou took Joan back to 
Gordon’s. Miller Gardner phoned person 
to person, for Joan, I gave the operator 
Gordon’s phone number. She located 
her there, for Miller. Happy day, eh? I 
talked to Joan after Miller talked to her at 
Gordon’s. He told her he’d been offered 
a better job, with one of the larger radio 
stations in Provo. They are both delighted 
about it. The station is KEYY.

August 12, Monday
We have had another hot sticky day. I 
did manage to get the washing on the 
lines early thanks to my precious Maytag 
automatic. I was all ready to go Relief 
Society visiting when Louise Anderson 
came at 10:20 a.m. We have a new lady 
added to our list, Melba Kunz’s dear 
little mother, Viola Boice. She lives in 
the darling little cottage in the rear of 
Kunz’s big home. Melba’s sister is there 
with Melba, she is going to paint and 
paper Melba’s living room and dining 
room. Melba says this sister and husband 
are both excellent at this work. They went 
to school together to learn the trade. It’s 
always a pleasure to visit in Melba’s home. 
She is getting very lonesome and homesick 
to have her three little boys home again. 
They’ve been gone two months to Mexico, 
visiting with big brother Monte and his 
bride Ginger. Louise and I finished our 
visiting by noon. We found four of our 
seven families at home. I’m glad we went 
this morning; it was too hot for me to go 
out this afternoon. I noticed that Joan’s 
two letters, and a postcard, were missing 
when I got home, so she must have come 
home on her lunch hour. There was a 
letter and card from Miller, the other 
letter was returned to Joan cause she had 
put the wrong address on it. That’s the 
second letter, to Miller, returned to her. 
She didn’t have his address with her when 
she wrote, but thought it was okay. She 
will check them now. Joan and Sue came 
by to get the money for the tiny Japanese 
parasols, $1.50 or 35¢ a dozen. Joan had 
phoned and located a place where she could 
buy them on Garfield Avenue. She said they’d 
bring them over this evening, but I guess they 
didn’t get the time. They did some washing, 
shampooed their hair, and went out to buy 
crepe-paper to decorate Gordon’s garden cart 
for Diane’s shower Wednesday night, Busy 
girls, eh? Of course there must be time for the 

Hi Fi record playing, plus a letter to the 
boy friends, too. A wonderful age, eh? My 
lovely Mary phoned this evening, from 
Grandma Marshes’. She was in ecstasy 
because Grandma and Grandpa Marsh 
had bought her a beautiful coral shade, 
dyed to match outfit for school. Isn’t that 
grand? Lucky little girl to have them 
for grandparents, bless their hearts. But 
I know how much pleasure they derive 
from doing it, too. I’ve experienced some 
of that joy myself a time or two. Lou and 
Dick Summerhays Jr. went ward teaching 
tonight.

August 13, Tuesday
It is workday at Relief Society today. My 
sweet Bonna Gordon is away in Mexico, 
so I had no way of getting there. She said 
she would ask Melba Kunz to take me, 
but when I was at Melba’s yesterday she 
said she wasn’t going to Relief Society 
today because she was painting and 
papering and couldn’t get away. My 
partner, Louise Anderson, is packing for 
the three weeks vacation to Utah, so she 
will not be able to go either. Well, I was 
happy to stay home, as I really do not feel 
well enough to quilt in this hot weather. 
I didn’t mention it yesterday for fear one 
of them would feel they had to go and 
take me. They were always so darn nice to 
me. Friends are a wonderful blessing, eh? 
I was glad of the opportunity to get my 
ironing done this morning. I had a nice 
nap this afternoon. Sue Gordon and Joan 
came home again for a minute on their 
noon hour. It was long enough for Joan 
to run in and get Miller’s letter and leave 
the little Japanese parasols with me. I was 
delighted to learn that they will stay open 
without taping. The Japanese are clever 
people, they have made a little split in the 
handle, which will hold the tiny parasol 
up, if one knows it is there and spreads it 
open. I got them all open and put in a suit 
box to save time doing it at the shower 
tomorrow night. They were a bit tricky to 
open the first time, as they were so tight 
and stiff and easy to tear. They surely are 

pretty in the different colors. Joan has informed me that 
she decided not to decorate the Gordon’s garden 

cart after all, it is too much work. She is doing 
a card table with ruffles of crepe paper to hold 
the gifts, makes sense, eh? I invited Joan and 
Sue to eat dinner with us, but they wanted 

to do several things at Sue’s and Bonna left 
TV dinners for them, so they could eat when 
they got hungry. Joan phoned Warnie M. to 

get his address. He went over to Gordon’s to talk 
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to Joan for a short time. He took her to the store to buy 
crepe paper this evening and Joan promised him she’d invite 
him to her wedding reception, as she wanted his address for 
that reason. The Gordon’s are flying back home tomorrow 
afternoon with Chuck. Sue is getting off work at noon, so 
she can drive to the airport to pick them up. Joan will be 
back home with us then.

August 14, Wednesday
Today is Janet‘s birthday, she is 21 years old. I hope she 
has a very happy birthday! I’m surely going to miss Miller’s 
letters when Joan and he are married; it has been fun 
having the mailman stop by every day, without fail! The 
mailman said last week, “I see you have Joanie back with 
you.” I told him she was going to get married next month 
and he said, “to the KIXX man?” Most of Miller’s letters 
come in the big KIXX envelopes, with the little funny red 
microphone man saying, “Hi, Mr. Postman, deliver this 
just for KIXX” to Joan Marsh. The mailman said “Joanie,” 
instead of Joan. He may have heard me call her Joanie 
sometime? I received a nice letter from Eloise Brooks. She 
had a joke in it, which made me laugh. “A young woman 
returned home from her mission. She told her bishop 
how much she enjoyed the mission and the people, but 
she said, “I’m pregnant!” The bishop said, “What? You’ll 
have to marry the man.” I can’t, she said, “he smokes!” 
“Oh me, a cutie eh” I’ve been thinking of our little Janet 
today. I hope our gifts arrived there on time. It seems 
so provoking not to wish her happy birthday in person. 
We sent her two pair of LDS garments. Donna sent her 
a smock and pedal pushers and face cream or lotion. I 
answered Violet’s letter this afternoon; I talked to Dody 

over the phone. She and Bevan, Chris, and Nadine, are 
leaving for Beryl, tomorrow. They will leave the children 
with Violet and go on to Provo with Bevan’s brother and 
wife. I think it is Doug. He is graduating from the Y. Dody 
says they want to go to Salt Lake City and go through the 
temple and go into some of the canyons up there. They 
will go back to Beryl to finish up their vacation. Violet 
may come back to California with them for her vacation. 
Donna and Edna Hart came down from Snow Crest this 
evening and took Joan and me to Oateses’ to Diane’s 
shower. Donna wore a pretty new blue dress. She said she 
bought it with some of her grocery money. She could cut 
down with both Joan and Mary away, ha ha! Nice, eh? 
We had a very nice time at the shower. I enjoyed listening 
to a little program instead of tiring games. Irene Catani 
played two piano solos. Nell Ellsworth gave several cute 
short readings. Sandra Day sang two love songs. I gave 
the little poem I’d composed to Diane and she seemed real 
pleased with it. Donna wrote up an adjective story game 
after she arrived at Oateses’. We had fun with it. Diane 
received very lovely gifts, more like wedding gifts. The 
refreshments were delicious; tiny buttered hot rolls and a 
frozen salad that was so good. The drink was lemon and 
7Up, I think. It was very nice. Donna and Joan gave the 
shower; it was very lovely. Florence Oates is taking care 
of a baby girl, while her mother is in the hospital with 
another baby. Florence O. is the Relief Society president in 
Garvanza Ward. This is part of her unselfish work. She is a 
wonderful person. Donna gave Elaine the material to make 
Carol Sue’s bridesmaid dress, a pretty blue taffeta. She was 
going to mail it, but remembered that Elaine would be at 
the shower tonight. Ann, Carol Sue, and Grandma Sue, all 
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came. We had a nice crowd. Some of the younger ones sat 
on the floor. Nellie Ellsworth went back up the mountains 
tonight with Donna and Edna H. Nell drove her car. Jim 
and boys are up in the Ellsworth cabin. Donna drove her 
station wagon. Mary and Joan both stayed over at Aunt 
Florence’s tonight.

August 15, Thursday
Mary phoned me from Aunt Florence’s today. She had been 
playing with the two babies all morning so Aunt Florence 
and Irene could get some work done. They had gone to town 
shopping when Mary phoned me. Both babies were asleep 
then. Mary said the baby girl was in her little pushcart 
this morning and little Keith pushed the cart around the 
house several times. Mary had to go along to see that he 
made turns and etcetera without accident so she was really 
tired when Keith went to bed for his nap. It’s amazing how 
much energy these little tots do have, 
eh? Yvonne’s fiancé’s name is Donald 
Woodlief. I enjoyed seeing all three 
of my sisters at the shower last night. 
Annie was the first guest to arrive. She 
got there before we did. Dolores and 
Bevan left today for Beryl where they’ll 
leave Chris and Nadine with Grandma. 
Ronnie has been staying with her 
for several weeks. He went back with 
Violet when she came down to Yvonne’s 
graduation from nurse’s college. I 
talked to Dody via phone yesterday. I 
have felt better today than I’ve felt for 
weeks, for which I’m very thankful. I 
vacuumed the two bedrooms and the 
hall. Lou bought the stamps for Joan’s 
wedding reception invitations, 350 of 
them, $10.50. I was expecting to pay 
for them, but he said, “No, give it to 
Donna to help on the invitations.” Isn’t he a sweet daddy? 
Our neighbors on the south, Helen and Stan Edgecomb, 
left tonight by airplane for a three weeks visit with the 
old hometown folks, back in Maine. It’s their first trip 
by airplane. They arrive in Boston today. The home folks 
are planning a reunion on Saturday for family. It’s been 
seven years since Stan has seen his father. His mother is 
dead. Stan and Helen were both born and raised in Maine. 
Grandma and Grandpa Lowe are staying here to look after 
the place. I’ll bet they’d love to be there with all of the loved 
ones, too. P.S. Lou made a call back to Alvin Anderson last 
night. He had a nice visit with Ruby and Alvin. They were 
out when he went ward teaching on Monday night. 

August 16, Friday
The mailman just left Miller’s letter. He hasn’t missed a 
day since Joan came here only, of course, Sunday. But it 
comes on Monday with that day’s letter, too. We received 
an announcement of Elder Gerald Warnick’s missionary 
farewell testimonial, next Sunday evening at 6:30 p.m. He is 
going to the New Zealand Mission. There was a nice picture 
of him on the program. Mary stayed at Aunt Florence’s 
again today to help take care of the two babies, Irene’s little 

Keith and the baby girl that Florence is taking care of while 
her mama is in the hospital with a new baby. Joan came 
home on the bus. She got cooled off with a bath. She was 
ready to leave when Grandpa arrived at 4:50 p.m. I did some 
hand washing for Joan, she ironed some of it before the bath. 
Grampa had filled the car with gas. He told Joan to take the 
Marshes to Van de Kamp’s in it. Joan picked Mary up at 
Oateses’ and they went to Marshes’. Grampa treated them 
to a nice dinner. It was Lewie Marshes’ birthday today, 
(Bishop Marsh) and his ward members were having a picnic 
in Sycamore Grove this evening. Joan drove the folks to the 
grove after they left Van de Kamp’s. Lou and I were just 
going to sit down to eat dinner when Rex, Donna, John, 
and Kathy, drove up in the truck. Rex has a plastering job to 
do for a friend in Arcadia. He wanted to get the scaffolding 
up tonight so they came to stay all night, as Donna was 
coming tomorrow morning to shop for wedding things with 

Joan. We found something for Donna 
and the children to eat. Rex went to his 
job. He ate at Fisher’s Restaurant after 
he’d finished. I was delighted to have 
our children stay all night. John slept 
on the floor, Kathy on the couch; Lou 
and I slept in the twin beds and Rex 
and Donna in his bed. Donna phoned 
Marshes tonight after they returned 
home. Joan was toiling over a letter she 
was writing to Miller’s parents, whom 
she has not met yet. It has been hot 
and sticky today. I’m fed up with this 
hot summer. Kathy and Grama Elvie 
picked a beautiful bouquet of lovely rose 
buds this evening. She thinks she’ll take 
them home to Snow Crest tomorrow 
night. They’ll be in full bloom by then 
and ready to fall apart, sorry!

August 17, Saturday
Donna got up early and cooked breakfast for Rex. She made 
French toast for Kathy and John later, as the pancakes we 
tried to cook stuck to the darn pan. Grampa cooked some 
for himself, swimming in bacon grease, ugh! Donna ate a 
hard-boiled egg. She has lost a lot of weight. She’ll be nice 
and trim for Joan’s wedding like she was for Janet’s. We are 
anxious to slim Joan down, to fit Janet’s wedding dress a bit 
more comfortable. She looks beautiful as is, but the size 12 
wedding gown doesn’t seem to stretch very well. Oh me, 
Our Joanie likes chocolate fudge ice cream sundaes, but she 
is trying, he he! Mary and Joan came about 9:30 a.m. John 
left on his bicycle, for the barber college in Pasadena town, 
to get his hair cut. He went from there all the way to Lincoln 
Heights to Grama Marshes’. He phoned to let me know 
he’d arrived there okay. Rex came about 2 p.m. or sooner. 
He had eaten a hamburger at Bob’s place. Grampa Lou had 
a couple of naps and spent some time watching Mr. Maas 
and his friends build a cement brick wall along Edgecombs’ 
side of their property. It has to be fenced in because of the 
swimming pool they are building. Rex had a nap on the 
living room floor; Kathy and I took our naps after she’d had 
fun with a shower on the front lawn, from our sprinkler. Lou 
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put our old car seat cover on Rex’s 
truck seat. I had a cold lunch ready 
when Donna, Joan, and Mary came 
from shopping. They’d had a busy 
day taking care of wedding reception 
arrangements; invitations, flowers, 
cake, and etcetera. Donna also paid on 
a silk dusty rose dress for herself to wear 
at Joan’s reception. Rex took Donna and 
Kathy to Grama Marshes’ after dinner 
to pick up John and his bicycle and also 
to have Kathy’s yellow dress tried on. It 
is one that Grandma is making for her 
to wear at the reception. I guess John 
got his bicycle up to Snow Crest after all 
these months, eh? He always wanted to 
take it up there, ha ha! Grampa Lou and 
Joan took Mary up to Howards’ in Sierra 
Madre Canyon. She is spending next 
week with them. Lou and Joan stopped 
at the market on their way home for our 
grocery order. Joan’s friend Wilmia came 
this evening. They went for a little ride. I think they visited 
some of their married girl friends. Wilmia and the two other 
girls are all married and have babies.

August 18, Sunday
Lou went to priesthood meeting and came back to pick up 
Hilda Botting, Joan, and me, at the same place we pick Hilda 
up each Sunday morning. Joan and I walked up to meet 
Hilda. Perry Fuller came to Sunday School, so I didn’t have 
the job of greeting our class. Mary came with the Howards; 
it was so very nice to have my lovely granddaughters, Joan 
and Mary, both out to our Sunday School. Our bishop 
and both of his counselors were out of town this morning. 
The ward clerk had to preside. Bishop Smith is away on a 
vacation and the other two are on business trips. Br. Claron 
Oakley was back for the sacrament meeting tonight. It was 
Elder Gerald Warnick’s missionary farewell testimonial. 
We had a very nice program. Joan’s friend Wilmia, came 
for her this afternoon, she had her baby girl in the car. They 
went to Wilmia’s home and enjoyed the shade of a big tree 
on the lawn, drinking cold lemonade. Joan came home in 
time to dress for church tonight. The Howards brought 
Mary to church. Eleanor Jorgenson sang two lovely solos. 
The remarks were by Harold Kratzer, Br. and Sr. Warnick, 
and Gerry. Claron Oakley gave Gerry his check from the 
ward. It was all very nice. Gerry’s talk was very good too; 
he is going to make a fine missionary. The Warnick’s invited 
Joan to an open house reception after church. They told us 
to come and bring Joan; it was at Neilson’s home, on Sierra 
Madre Villa. Joan had to finish her letter to Mrs. Gardner 
and we all wanted to come home and enjoy our after church 
luncheon with the TV, so we didn’t go to the open house for 
Jerry. We didn’t get home from church until almost 9 p.m. 
We waited to be interviewed to have our temple recommends 
renewed, as the other ones have expired. We were fortunate 
in that President Summerhays was there and could sign 
them after Br. Claron Oakley had issued them. I went in 
our church library tonight while Lou was being interviewed 

to see if they had the bride’s book, “Our 
Temple Marriage,” but the young man in 
charge couldn’t find it there. The spring 
in our garage broke and Joan couldn’t lift 
up the door for Lou’s car tonight. Lou and 
Rex tightened it up yesterday and got it too 
tight I guess. The car stayed out anyway. 
Br. Oakley gave Joan her recommend for a 
Patriarchal blessing after church tonight.

August 19, Monday
I didn’t get up to help my darling Lou 
off to work. I went back to bed after Joan 
left. But I did have his lunch put up. I 

did the washing and rested. Lydia Smith 
talked to Lou after church last night. 
He talked about selling our home. She 

came here today to see how I felt about 
it. We had a nice talk; she thinks we have a 

nice little home. She also thinks we could get 
$12,500 for it, but the homes over near our church are 
more money. I told her we could not pay more, we’d like 

to pay less and have some extra cash. She thinks we’d be wise 
to keep this nice place until we are sure where we want to live 
when Lou retires from work. Joan phoned from work to ask 
me to phone the stationery place about a change or two in her 
invitations. She said she was going to her friend’s place, after 
work, in Hastings Ranch, to swim in the pool. She said, “You 
and Grampa eat when you get ready.” Lou phoned and said, 
“I’m going over to help the elders work on the Paulson’s house 
after work, so you and Joan eat when you get ready.” Guess I’ll 
eat when I get ready, eh? I didn’t have to eat alone; Joan came 
in about five o’clock. She went to Wilmia’s place and found 
Wilmia rushing her baby girl to the emergency hospital. The 
little tot had drunk some ammonia, isn’t that dreadful? Joan 
walked all the way home from Hastings District. She was 
exhausted. I was vexed; she said she needed the exercise. 
We ate, and she felt okay. Donna phoned from Snow Crest 
and talked to Joan about a few more details of the wedding 
reception. Joan got two airmail letters from Mo. He told her 
he had mailed the wedding rings on Saturday to her. She was 
thrilled and anxious to see them. How could she wait? Then, 
came a long distance call from the one and only boy in this 
world, and Joan and Miller talked to each other, thanks to Mr. 
Graham Bell. A wonderful thing, the telephone is, eh? Miller 
said he sent the rings registered airmail and he thought she’d 
get them tomorrow. We have one excited little girl at 250 
South Vinedo Avenue. How can she stay at work tomorrow? 
I gave Lou his dinner about 8:30 p.m. He said they have got 
a good start on the Paulson home. He enjoyed working with 
the ward elders at his old carpenter trade. Joan phoned to ask 
about Wilmia’s baby. The grandmother said the baby’s mouth 
and stomach are badly burned. I received a letter from Violet. 
Bevan and Dody and children arrived Friday the 16th at 4:40 
a.m. All went back to bed. Dody and Bevan left for Provo 
about 11 a.m. They left the kiddies with Grama Fife. P.S. 
Vernon Jorgensen was in an accident on his way to work this 
morning. Some fellow made a left hand turn and hit Vernon’s 
car, wrecking the car. Vernon was badly bruised; he has some 
broken ribs. I’m so sorry about it.

After the wedding next 
month and one year from 

August 19, 1957 our precious 
Lorri Annette will be born.



 Elvie Renshaw Diary, 1957  121

August 20, Tuesday
I feel so sorry about Wilmia’s 
little girl drinking the 
ammonia yesterday afternoon. 
She found it out in the patio 
somewhere. I think the baby 
is about a year old. I surely 
hope the little dear will pull 
through all right. Wilmia’s 
husband is in the service 
somewhere. I cooked some 
Cream of Wheat cereal this 
morning for my family. Lou 
would have none of it. Joan 
did eat a little of it, and you 
know who will have to eat it, 
eh? Well, I like the stuff, so I’ll get rid of it all right. The 
mailman brought a nice thank you note from Diane Oates, 
for the shower gift, (blue duster) and she mentioned my poem 
to her. She said it would always be a masterpiece to her and 
something to look back on and laugh about. I’m so happy it 
pleased our lovely Diane. We received an invitation to the 
wedding reception of Christine Ellsworth and Lorraine 
Cottam for Friday, September 6. The marriage is in the Los 
Angeles Temple the same day. The reception is at our stake 
center, East Pasadena Ward. The highlight in my morning 
was a nice letter from our dear little Janet. I’m glad they’ve 
had a nice cool summer, she had a nice birthday, but David 
had to work at night. Janet went to a wedding shower that 
night. David’s folks and Marilyn gave her a lovely chaise 
lounge in a beautiful blue. She’s really enjoying it, she likes 
the style garments I sent her and wishes her others were like 
them, (the tight leg) The smock and pedal pushers Donna 
sent fit just fine and she needed them, too. Janet was happy 
to hear that Joan’s reception was to be at the Rowbotham’s; 
their home is so lovely and nicely located. It’s too bad Janet 
can’t share in the excitement of the wedding plans; she’d 
be a help, too. But like she said in her letter, “That’s life.” 
Florence Marsh phoned this morning with the sad news that 
our dear friend, Jack Thomson [John Laughlin Thomson was 
56 in 1957], died in Salt Lake City last night or this morning. 
Jack and Leona were there on a visit. They have been living 
in San Diego the past year. He was bishop of Highland Park 
Ward before Lewis Marsh was put in office there. Jack has 
not been well for a long time, heart trouble. I felt badly to 
hear this sad news. One of Jack’s sons phoned Bishop Marsh. 
Dr. McClure phoned to see why Lou 
canceled tomorrow’s appointment. The 
doctor is going on his vacation for three 
weeks, leaving next Sunday. He wanted 
Lou to know this. Joan has phoned 
twice from work today to see if her 
rings had arrived from Provo. (Sorry, 
not yet.) Annie called me and told me 
the wonderful news about Dale. He has 
been ordained to be the first counselor 
to President Aseal T. Sorenson of the 
Brazilian mission. Dale is now stationed 
at the church headquarters in San Paulo. 
He will travel to all of the branches in the 

Brazilian missions, going by air mostly. We are very happy 
and so proud of Dale. He has surely done an amazingly fine 
job on his mission. Warnie M. phoned and wanted to talk 
to Joan, will call back later. It was a hot sticky day. Joan and 
Sue Gordon went in our car, after dinner, up to Howards’ 
for a swim in their pool. The Howards went to Mutual, but 
Mary Marsh stayed home to be with Joan and Sue. Warnie 
Mueller wanted Joan to go with him to a house party tonight, 
but she talked him out of the idea. I’m sure Violet is enjoying 
all of her precious grandchildren in Beryl, while Dody and 
Bevan are up in Provo and Salt Lake City. Yvonne’s fiancé 
is on his third missionary lesson, in San Diego. He seems 
real interested in the gospel of Jesus Christ, as taught by the 
Latter-day Saints. I’m happy to learn this news.

August 21, Wednesday
Sue Gordon and Joan went shopping in the Market Basket in 
the Hastings district last night before going up to Howards’ 
to swim. They bought some infant gifts, panties, bibs, and 
etcetera to take to the stork shower tonight for the boss’s 
wife. The lead lady in their department at work is giving the 
shower and a turkey dinner for the girls this evening after 
work. Nice, eh? Joan phoned on her lunch hour to see if the 
precious package with her rings in had arrived. I don’t know 
how that excited little gal is going to stay on the job until 
quitting time? She is so anxious to see them. She is supposed 
to go with the girls in her department after work to the 
dinner and shower. I have a strong feeling she’ll make it here 
some how, before going to the dinner. The time right now is 
12:40 noon. Her rings came in the mail this morning. Annie 
phoned to tell me that Mary Jorgensen had phoned her. She 
was trying to get in touch with her mother Lorene. Vernon 
is in a very painful condition, caused from his accident on 
Monday. He has ten broken ribs and an injured spine near 
the tail bone. They took him into the hospital this afternoon. 
He was in dreadful pain. I feel so sorry for Mary and Vernon, 
it is awful. This afternoon I had a tedious job, I went over all 
the little buttons on Joan’s wedding dress, 40 of them, down 
the back of it and five on each sleeve. I put an extra thread 
through each little button to make sure they’ll hold fast. I 
also made one new loop for one button; the loop broke off the 
night of Janet’s reception. I think it is so nice that Janet wants 
Joan to be married in her wedding dress, and Joan wants 
to be married in it, very sweet and lovely. The time now is 
4:45 p.m. Joan and Sue Gordon came by in Gordon’s car. Our 
Joanie was so excited she could hardly open the package. Sue 

stayed out in the car. Joan’s radiant face 
told me, before she spoke, that she loved 
her engagement ring and wedding ring. 
She said, “Oh, Grama, they’re beautiful, 
I love them.” She took the set out to show 
Sue. She wore her diamond engagement 
ring but left the wedding ring home. I’m 
very happy for Joan; the set is beautiful. 
In our family we have joy for Joan this 
day, and heartache and sadness for Mary 
and Vernon. Joan’s wedding ring has six 
little diamonds in it. The engagement 
ring has a lovely diamond with three 
small ones on the side. I haven’t had a 

These are not Joan’s wedding rings,  
but they are a similar style.
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real good look at it yet; she was in such a big hurry to go to 
the dinner and shower. Betty Paulson phoned at 5:15 p.m. 
to let me know that Lou was working with the elders on her 
house. He asked her to phone me as he forgot to do it before 
leaving the shop. I ate alone, he ate later about 9 p.m.

August 22, Thursday
It was much cooler in the night. I was glad to pull up the 
blanket, but this is how I like it best. I just don’t rest well when 
it is warm at night, which is a new experience in California. 
We’ve always had lovely cool nights until this summer. It 
surely warmed up again today. Joan’s friend Wilmia phoned 
last evening while Joan was at the shower. I asked how her baby 
was and she said that she is feeling much better. She is up and 
around again. Last Monday the baby drank some ammonia. 
Wilmia rushed her to the emergency hospital. Florence Marsh 
phoned to tell me that Jack Thomson’s funeral would be at 
2 p.m. next Monday from the Highland Park Ward chapel. 
Joan phoned Gordon’s this morning; Bonna picked her up 
on Blanche Street and took her to work with Sue. She had 
time to write to Miller this morning by not having to catch 
the bus at 7 a.m. going with the Gordon’s gives her twenty 
minutes longer here. I defrosted the refrigerator, did a small 
washing, and made a beef stew this morning before it got too 
hot to work. I also made a Jello fruit salad. It’s a wonderful 
feeling to have dinner all prepared by noontime, eh? The 
Union Stationery Store phoned to say that Joan’s wedding 
invitations are ready for them to pick up. Lou brought home 
a big leg of lamb from the Market Basket. He said to cook it 
so we’ll have something to feed Donna and family when they 
come next Saturday. Wilmia brought Joan home from work 
this afternoon. She got her bathing 
suit and towel and went to swim 
with Wilmia at a girl friend’s home 
in the Hastings Ranch district, a 
nice way to cool off, wish I could 
swim. Joan went in Grampa’s car at 
7 p.m. to have Patriarch Clarence 
Stephens give her a patriarchal 
blessing. Donna phoned from 
Snow Crest before Joan left for 
Stephen’s. Mary phoned from the 
Howards’ about 7 p.m. She said 
she was just going to swim in their 
pool, but thought she’d phone us 
first. The little “so and so” has a 
head cold. I tried to talk her out of 
the swim, but “no sale.” Our Joanie 
is conscious of her left hand all of a 
sudden; in fact, we all are, with that 
beautiful new sparkler adorning her 
finger. Tonight Joan went through 
a box of her beloved souvenirs that 
she had stored in our cabaña. She 
was amazed at the value she had 
placed on them once. Now, what to 
do with the junk, ha ha! Mary may 
fall heir to some of it and the trash 
can the most of it, ha ha! Joan has 
grown up.

August 23, Friday
It’s another hot day; will we never get a break? I cooked 
the leg of lamb early, while I could stand to have the oven 
on. I phoned Annie to find out something about Vernon’s 
condition, but she hadn’t heard today. I surely hope he feels 
better the poor man. Annie said that Ray and Miriam are 
back from their trip to Utah; they have gone up north in 
California for a short trip and left the two girls with Lorene. 
I tried to get Lorene on Ray’s phone but no answer. Little 
Carol said to her, “Grandmother, my mother bought a smock, 
do you think that means anything?” Grandma answered, 
“Well Coy, it usually does.” Miriam is wearing a smock 
and if it means what we hope it does, we are all happy. May 
the dear Lord bless our sweet Miriam and see her through 
everything beautifully. Aunt Annie told me the blessed 
event news when I phoned her. I did my cleaning with the 
hand sweeper today. Chuck Gordon called for Joan and Sue 
today after work, so Joan got home much earlier. When she 
said that Chuck brought her home, it sounded so natural. I 
thought she was talking about our old friend, Chuck DeBias. 
I should have known better, eh? Joan’s friend Wilmia came 
for her this evening. They went to town to shop. The stores are 
open until nine tonight. Joan bought fall clothes for herself, 
a brown skirt and vest with black threads in it, and a black 
jersey blouse, very smart looking, Ivy League, if that means 
anything to you? She also bought a tailored blouse in brown 
shades and a pretty brown handbag. My sweet husband went 
to the Union Stationery Store after work and picked up Joan’s 
400 wedding invitations. I had given Donna $15.00 to pay 
down on them, Lou paid the balance of $48.00. Donna 
will be surprised as she expects to pick them up herself 

tomorrow. Lou says he’ll 
pay $20 on them. That will 
be a big help to Rex and 
Donna. It will cost them 
only $28.00. I bought 350 
3¢ stamps two weeks ago 
for them, $10.50. Ruby and 
Gordon Hodges called on 
us tonight. We had a nice 
visit. It was good seeing 
them again. I had been 
thinking about them. I 
think they both look better. 
Joan came before they left.

August 24, Saturday
Joan and Sue Gordon 
worked today at the 
Electron Plant. They got 
time and a half pay, so Joan 
was glad of the extra work. 
Gordons took Joan to work 
this morning, as she didn’t 
know the bus schedule 
for Saturdays. Donna and 
children, John and Kathy, 
came about 8:30 this 
morning. They left Rex off 
at his work in Arcadia. We One of the 400 invitations that Lou picked up on August 23.
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all ate a bite of breakfast. John helped Grampa cut the lawns. 
Donna was happy to find the wedding invitations already 
here and pleased to know we were helping her pay the bill. 
She’ll have a lot of bills to pay before this reception is over. I 
wish we could be of more help to her. Kathy and I went with 
Donna to Rowbotham’s home. Donna and Pat talked over 
things needed for the reception. Donna made a list of things 
she has to rent, and Pat made a list of the things she will use 
that she has there. Pat said she’d get the flowers for the house 
decoration, as she is going to arrange them. They surely do 
have a beautiful home. We mailed a wedding gift for Joan to 
her friend Judy in Montana. Then we called by Electron to 
see Joan at 11:30 a.m. Donna got her receipt so she could pick 
up the dress Joan had in will-call at Ivers Store in Highland 
Park. The girls were out in the shade eating their lunch at 
work. We drove up Sierra Madre Canyon to get Mary and her 
suitcase. The Howard baby looks like a little Indian. She is so 
suntanned. She has dark eyes and hair and brown skin, but she 
is a cutie. We came back home for a bite of lunch before going 
to Grandma Marshes’. Grandpa Lou and Johnny were just 
finishing their lunch. We took John with us to Marshes’. Lou 
took Donna’s station wagon to the car wash this morning, so 
we had a nice clean car to drive in. We visited a short while 
at Marshes’ with John and Florence. Donna cleaned a little 
spot off of her dress while there. We brought home with us 
Kathy’s pretty yellow nylon dress that Grandma made for the 
reception. Also the slip and dress Grandma had repaired for 
Mary. She is surely a precious Grandmother. We stopped 
in Ivers Store on the way back to get Joan’s dress and buy 
a wedding gift for us to give Christine Ellsworth. We got 
a dozen very pretty glasses with a gold star trim. They’re in 
a pretty gold and black iron stand. Donna bought Kathy a 
doll kit for $1.00 and Mary two pair of panties. I bought 
John a belt for $1.50. Donna insisted on paying 50¢ on it. 
Gordons brought Joan home from work. We ate dinner here. 
Donna left about 8:30 p.m. to pick up Rex. He had a long day 
today; he worked until about 9 p.m., sorry he 
couldn’t eat with us. Joan went to Snow Crest 
with her folks tonight. We went to Kresse’s 
Undertaking across the street from Ivers and 
saw Jack Thomson’s remains. He looked very 
nice, but thin. The office attendant said Leona 
had left there a few minutes before we came.

August 25, Sunday
The lift at Baldy needed Joan to help them 
out today, so she went to work with Rex this 
morning, as she needs the money. Lou went 
to his priesthood meeting and then came 
back for Hilda and me later. Our Sunday 
School class is not as large now. So many of 
our regular members are away on vacation. 
Our bishop and family are back home from 
their three weeks vacation. All members of 
the bishopric are at home and were present 
this morning. I talked to Sr. Startup about 
the bride’s book, “Our Temple Marriage” 
this morning after Sunday School. They do 
not have them for sale; they give each girl 
(when they cater her reception) a book for 

a wedding gift. But she thought maybe she could let me 
have one for $7.50. [Equivalent to $64 in 2016 dollars!] I 
thought the book cost $6.00. Well, I do want to get one 
of these lovely bride’s books for Joan, so I guess I’ll have to 
pay $7.50. Lou and I ate our dinner at Bob’s eating place. 
Iona Cottam and girls ate there, also. We all sat together 
at the counter. It was too long to wait for a table. Lou and 
I both took naps this afternoon, and then we went out in 
the cabaña and went through Donna’s big box of dishes 
and the big barrel of her china and crystal. But she did not 
have her candelabrum packed in either one. It was a lot of 
work for nothing. I wonder where she has stored them? She 
wants them for Joan’s wedding reception. We didn’t have 
time to put them back in the barrel, so we left them on the 
swing. We had to hurry to get to church. We had a lovely 
meeting; our choir sang two nice numbers. I was happy to 
see Br. Alfred Ramish open the meeting with prayer and 
his daughter Wilma give a short talk. Charles Gordon gave 
a report on his mission to Argentina. It was very interesting. 
His father Robert is ill and couldn’t attend, but his mother, 
Bonna, sat on the stand with Charles. He is such a fine 
young man. The Gordons can well be proud of him. Lutie 
Solem came out to church tonight. I was happy to see her; 
the poor girl hasn’t been feeling very well lately. I’m glad 
she was well enough to come out to church this evening. 
Chuck DeBias phoned to talk to Joan this evening, says 
he’ll call her tomorrow evening. Rex will ordain John next 
Sunday to be a deacon. He was voted on in church this 
evening. He graduated from Primary today in church. He 
was the only one to graduate this time. They gave him a 
Book of Mormon. The Mutual president welcomed him 

into Mutual. The bishop had ward members 
vote him in to be a deacon.

August 26, Monday
Joan stayed at Snow Crest last night. She 
and Rex worked at the ski lift until 9 p.m. 
Donna brought Joan down to work this 
morning. I guess they had to leave Baldy 
about six o’clock to get Joan to work at 7:30 
a.m. John came with them, he is staying 
down this week, visiting with us and the 
Marshes and the Howards if he can arrange 
it all. Mary is taking care of Kathy at Snow 
Crest. Rae Slater is going to take Kathy to 
Baldy Village today for her school physical 
before she starts to school next month. 
Donna phoned to Ernie Oates to see if she 
could buy two retread tires for her station 
wagon. Lou phoned a place or two for her, 
but Ernie gave her the best price. He made 
it worth her while to go to Lincoln Heights 
for the tires, $12.00 each, and she had a lube 
job, changed the oil, and left John’s bicycle 
at the station for two new tires. They have to 
go out and get the tires for the bike. It will 
be ready next Wednesday. He is a restless 
kid here, without his bike and no swimming 
pool. Donna gave him 75¢ to go to the movie 
near our place, the Colorado Theater, to see 

Obituary found on Family Search, 
with explanation that the last 

name is spelled incorrectly.
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a Walt Disney picture while we 
went to the funeral services for 
Jack Thomson. We had to stop to 
get W. I used my Richfield card 
for the first time, after carrying 
one for years. I put ten gallons 
of gas in her car. The chapel was 
crowded, and most of the Foyer 
when we arrived at Garvanza 
Ward. Jack Thomson was the 
bishop of Highland Park Ward 
before Bishop Lewis Marsh. 
Illness caused his release. He 
was dearly loved, which was 
shown by his many friends in 
attendance today. The service 
was lovely. President Dibble, 
Bishop Oates, and Br. Clifford 
Olmstead, were the speakers. 
Bishop Marsh conducted. Ed 
Robinson sang two solos and 
Inis Stanton sang one solo. We 
saw many dear old friends. It was 
like a reunion after the service. I felt so very sorry for Leona. 
She looked so broken hearted. She pulled me down to her 
and I kissed her. I was so upset when she broke down afresh; 
it made me feel dreadful. I was sorry I went up past the 
casket and family. May the dear Lord bless and help my 
beloved friend through this sorrow. It is the second time I’ve 
seen her grief stricken like this. About 12 years ago she lost 
her only daughter, Leona, at the age of 16. Life can indeed 
be mournful, but thank God for the hope in the gospel of 
Jesus Christ. Dear old Br. Reese was there, he looks so frail. 
Donna took him home after we took Aunt Annie home. By 
the way, Annie looked beautiful today in a rose pink lace 
dress and a hat the same shade, with her pretty gray hair 
and dark eyes. We went in to see Estella Reese. I haven’t 
seen her for many years. She is little and frail, too, but was 
happy to see us. Dr. Bryant Reese and two sweet little girls 
came in to see us and also Monica, Bryant’s mother. We had 
a nice visit for a few minutes. Bryant’s wife, Donna, was up 
in Highland Park shopping, so we missed her. Donna didn’t 
stay long after seeing Joan here this afternoon at 5  p.m. 
Gordons brought Joan home from work this afternoon.

August 27, Tuesday
Donna was going to a stork shower last night in Pomona, 
for Sr. Goodsell, so she couldn’t visit long here. Joan came 
home from work real tired last night, (Monday). She 
had worked at the ski lift until 9 p.m. Sunday night. She 
felt better after a bath and her dinner. She sat down and 
addressed several of her wedding invitations. Johnny was 
restless with no bike to ride around on. Grampa Lou gave 
him the job of cutting the grass away from our stepping-
stones. That kept him busy but not too happy. He did a 
good job anyway. He wanted to go up to Howards’ so very 
much and have a swim in their pool. Grampa said he’d take 
him up to Howards’ but he didn’t want to stay and wait 
for him. I phoned Mary Howard and asked if John could 
come up and swim. She was very nice about it and said, 

“Sure, bring him up.” She said 
to let him stay all night, so he 
could have a nice visit tomorrow 
and swim. We were all happy 
to see John so delighted. Joan 
found her work of addressing 
envelopes less difficult without 
John’s suggestions on how to 
do it, and etcetera. Joan phoned 
Gordons to have Bonna pick her 
up this morning. She just didn’t 
feel like hurrying to catch the 
bus. Chuck DeBias phoned Joan 
last night. He thinks his uncle 
can help Joan get a job in Provo, 
working for the Prudential 
Insurance Company there. It is 
nice of Chuck to concern himself 
about her like that, eh? Joan and 
Sue Gordon went in Gordon’s 
car after work, to buy a birthday 
gift and a cake for one of the 
girls at work. The girls took up 

a collection and asked Joan and Sue to buy the gift so they 
can celebrate tomorrow. Lou stopped at the station to have 
his car looked at for a water leak. He went to Howards’ for 
Johnny after. We ate a little later because of this. Joan is on 
a diet, and not enjoying it, but that wedding dress is a little 
too snug for comfort, so the diet. Joan looks very lovely 
as is, but that wedding gown must fit more comfortably. 
After dinner Joan and I went in our car to the Cal-Fair 
Market to the bakery department to get the large loaf cake 
they’d baked for the girls. The baker had to frost it after 
Joan got there. I waited in the car. We drove to Hastings 
Ranch to take Christine Ellsworth’s wedding gift. Nell 
answered the door. Joan took the gift to the house. I sat 
in the car as usual, lazy me. It was such a perfect evening, 
clear and lovely. We both wanted to ride up to Mt. Wilson, 
but we had to content ourselves with viewing it from where 
we were in the Hastings Ranch district. The mountains 
looked so close and pretty, with fluffy rose pink clouds in 
the west as the sun was setting. It was truly a beautiful 
evening. Joan had to come home and address more of her 
wedding invitations. I had to dampen the clothes down. 
Johnny found a new friend this evening, our little neighbor 
girl, back of us, the Maas girl, about his age. 

August 28, Wednesday
Bonna Gordon came to the house for Joan this morning 
because of the large cake and gift Joan had to take to work. 
The girls gave Joan and Sue the money collected to buy the 
gift and cake for one of the girls. It is her birthday today 
and they are going to celebrate. The gift was a nice yellow 
blouse and pretty earrings the same shade of yellow. Johnny 
and our little neighbor girl visited over the back fence this 
morning again, she came over later, and he went to her 
yard last evening to look over the new swimming pool they 
are building. He told her all about the pool at Snow Crest 
Lodge. I was glad he found someone so he wasn’t too restless; 
it helped. He took some pop bottles up to the market for 

Jack Thomson’s funeral was well attended. He was only 56 
years old when he was called home. His daughter, Leona, 

must have been so happy to be reunited with him.
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August 29, Thursday
Joan is riding to work with the Gordons 

this week so we don’t have to get 
up until 6:30 a.m. We are enjoying 
the extra fifteen minutes sleep. Oh, 

these lunches I put up now, no bread, 
hard boiled eggs, celery, and carrot 
sticks, cucumber, and tomato, “raw, 
raw, rah!” And some fruit, also. It’s 
a lot more fuss and bother, but we’ve 
got to lose a few pounds, Joan, so 

that Janet’s wedding dress will feel 
more comfortable and not be a strain 
on the little loops and buttons in the 

back, and Grampa, so the button on 
his trousers can remain fastened without 

popping off! Me? Well, I’m eating about the 
same as usual, which means I’ll look the same 
as usual, ugh! Oh well, there’s always the half 
sizes, ha ha! Donna has been on a diet for a few 
weeks. She can get into a size 12 now, I guess. 
16½ for yours truly. Ha ha! Mo sent Joan a 
cute bulletin, published by the radio station 

that he started to work for last week, telling 
about him joining their network and about his 

home and college and his marriage to Joan Marsh 
next September 21. It was really unique. Today we have a 
beautiful morning, a feeling of fall in the air. Oh, how I’m 

the refund of 36¢, which he enjoyed spending at the hobby 
store nearby. I gave him his lunch at 11:30 by request. I ate 
with him as I’d been up a long time, too. I ironed t w o 
of Johnny’s shirts and his blue jeans so Lou 
could take his clothes, nice and clean, in 
the suitcase to Grama Marsh’s. Lou took 
the suitcase this morning. John went down 
to the shop after lunch. He went on the 
bus and transferred at Lake Street. He 
said he wanted to help Grampa do 
his work. He phoned to let me know 
he’d arrived all right, bless his heart. 
Maybe Grampa can find something 
for him to do? Ha ha! I phoned Florence 
Marsh to tell her Lou would bring Johnny to her 
home after work this evening. Diane Oates was 
at Marshes. Grama Marsh is making another dress 
for Diane. I received an invitation in the mail this 
morning to a bridal shower, for Joan Marsh, given by 
Florence and Diane Oates, at the Oateses’ on Wednesday, 
September 4 at 8 p.m. I’m glad I have the gift already 
bought. It is a pretty white slip and some Yardley’s hand 
soap. I bought it in Ivers Store in Highland Park, when 
we were there last Saturday. Joan received two letters from 
Mo this morning and one from his folks from Colorado 
Springs. I had some mending to do, so I couldn’t go to sleep 
as I felt like doing. My ironing was larger than usual today, 
but an early start helped such a lot. I set the time clock on the 
stove for 25 minutes, so I could take a rest period in 
between the work. That is a must for me somehow, 
so I can keep up with the work involved. Gordons 
brought Joan home so she was here a few minutes 
past 4 p.m. It is about 4:35 when she comes on the 
bus. We ate at six o’clock. Lou was later because 
of his trip to Marshes’, and Grandpa Lowe walked 
in our back door this evening. He had a golden 
wedding picture of his wife’s sister and husband 

in their newspaper 
to show us. He 
also had a can of 

Kathryn Beich 
Golden Crumbles 
Candy, one pound. 
It is vacuum packed 
like a coffee can 
for $1.00 per can. 
Their hometown 
club is selling the 

candy for half of the 
profit. I shelled out one of 
my dollars. The candy is 

good and our dear little old 
neighbor is cute. Joan addressed 

more of her wedding invitations 
this evening. She went to Monrovia to see her friend 
Sue Yocum later, in Grampa’s car. She was back at 
10:25 p.m. She wrote to Miller. She received a nice 
letter from Mrs. Gardner today, (Miller’s mother). 
She also got two letters from Miller. He is on his 
new job at the other radio station, KEYY.

August brings diet 
lunches for Joan  

and Lou.

This is not the bulletin 
Joan received on August 

29, but it is similar.
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Lillian was expecting Louise’s little girl, Diana, she has been 
visiting with her father Grant and his family in Oregon. She 
went on the train to Salt Lake City, with Grant’s folks. She 
was going by airplane to Phoenix to spend a few days with 
Grandma and Grandpa Keller and then back to her mother 
in San Diego and to school. The summer vacation is about 
over. Our John is enjoying this last half-week at Grandma 
and Grandpa Marsh’s. I  guess Mary is happy back at her 
beloved Mt. Baldy, and Snow Crest Lodge pool, bless her 
heart. She didn’t come to our house to stay as we expected. 
She spent one week at Marshes’ and a week at Howards and 
she was homesick for Baldy. I can’t understand why Lill 
put three 3¢ stamps in her letter to us, unless she thought 
it was going to one of her children. Ha ha! I often put a few 
stamps in my letters to Janet or Joan. John phoned again this 
evening, he worked at Uncle Ernie’s gas station today. Rex 

was here when John called so he talked to him. Rex came 
here from work about 6 p.m. He wouldn’t eat anything 

but a big piece of watermelon. He was tired and 
dirty, but felt better after washing and cleaning 

up. Donna and Kathy came in the station 
wagon about 7 p.m. They are staying at 

Grandma Marshes’ over the holiday 
weekend. Elaine and Tink Woolly 
and Irene and Ray Cattani are going 

up to Snow Crest to spend the 
weekend in the Oateses’ cabin, so 
the Rex Marshes moved out and 

will enjoy the weekend in Los Angeles 
with folks there. Sue and Joan went to 

Pasadena town shopping tonight, they 
left before Donna came.

August 31, Saturday
I’m surely enjoying these cool mornings, 

it’s even chilly, but it’s a treat after the hot 
weather we have suffered through this summer. 

Lou went to help the elders work on the Paulson house on 
Central Avenue. He worked until about 2 p.m. Joan and 
I drove to the Oateses’ ranch at 9 a.m. to borrow Irene’s 
wedding veil to have her picture taken in her wedding dress. 
The veil had been in a cedar chest and was so very crumpled 
it had to be pressed, so Joan phoned the studio and made an 
appointment for 3:30 this afternoon. We came home and I 
pressed the veil. I had the station wagon filled with gas, I used 
my Richfield card and it took seven gallons. I know Donna 
has a lot of running around with the wedding arrangements 
to take care of so I can help out a little. Rex went to work 
in Arcadia; he left his truck here last night. He came in the 
station wagon from Marshes’ and then left it here for Joan 
and Donna to use. He went to his job in the truck. Donna 
went to a beauty parlor near the Marshes’ this morning and 
had a permanent wave. She phoned Joan when she got back 
to Marshes’. Joan went down to Marshes’ to get her mother. 
Johnny and Kathy stayed at Marshes’ while Joan and Donna 
went to the studio to have Joan’s picture taken in her wedding 
dress for the newspaper. They shopped after. Joan bought two 
pretty wool skirts, one gray and the other brown, with black 
thread. She bought several things last night when she went 
to town with Sue Gordon; blouses, bras, and other things 

enjoying this cooler weather, it makes me glad to be alive 
again. Laura Johnson phoned to give me an address that 
Joan had asked her for, for one of Mo’s and her son Bill’s 
friends, John Malo. Laura says her son Bill is making plans 
for marriage. He is 23 and his sweetheart is 16. Laura says 
she is a sweet girl, an LDS convert. I hope they’ll be very 
happy. I was very sorry to learn from Laura, that Vera and 
Fred Richie’s son John, is in serious condition in a hospital in 
the Central States, where he is on a mission for our church. 
He and three other missionary boys were in an automobile 
accident there and all were badly hurt. Isn’t that dreadful? 
Fred’s sister Edna Onley told Laura about it. Sue Gordon 
came for Joan this evening. They went over to Gordons’ to 
play badminton. Bob Perry, an old boyfriend of Joan’s, phoned 
her this evening just before Sue arrived. Diane Oates phoned 
just after they left. I gave her Gordons’ phone number. Lou 
went out ward teaching this evening, he’d been out 
earlier in the month, but didn’t find Vetterleins at 
home, so he went back and visited them tonight. 
They have been on a vacation. My Johnny boy 
phoned this evening. He said he had 
worked at Uncle Ernie’s station today, 
doing little jobs Tink could find 
for him, so he paid for his two 
new bicycle tires himself. Uncle 
Ernie gave him back the check 
Donna wrote for tires. Violet and 
Joneses arrived from Beryl today. 
She phoned me this afternoon. 
Sorry, the Marshes’ television is 
in the repair shop, but Johnny’s 
eyes are getting a rest, eh?

August 30, Friday
It was a beautiful cool morning, 
blankets felt good last night. Ethel 
Newbold left Harold’s home in Los 
Angeles for her home in Salt Lake City today. I phoned to 
her yesterday afternoon. I’m sorry we didn’t get to spend 
the day with her this time, but we did enjoy a very pleasant 
evening with her and her grandchildren when we took Lillian 
Keller to see her a few weeks ago. Lou got up this morning 
at 6:15. He went to the Venetian blind shop to get out a job 
for a lady. Beverly came in later to help out, also. I’m glad 
that the business is doing all right for the new owner, Bill 
Schroeder. Lou has enjoyed working for Bill, he has been 
generous with overtime and a raise in pay. He is a nice person, 
eh? Joan is riding to work with the Gordons this week. We 
both enjoy the fifteen minutes extra sleep in the mornings. 
Bob Gordon has been sick in bed since he came back from 
his trip to meet Chuck in Mexico. He got some kind of a 
live infection which the doctor says may keep him down for 
several weeks. That is too bad. He didn’t get it in Mexico as it 
was bothering him a little before they left for the trip. I talked 
to Miriam on the phone yesterday. Vernon is home from the 
hospital. They have a hospital bed for him as he is still in a 
lot of pain, poor boy. Lorene was down to Mary’s place then. 
We received a nice letter from Lillian Keller yesterday, she 
says it is hot in Phoenix, she can’t stand the cooler on, and 
the house is unbearable without it. A revolting situation, eh? 
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including a nice black slip on sweater, and etcetera. A package 
came here for Joan yesterday; it was from the DeBias factory. 
It was a very pretty brown Lordleigh tailored dress. Chuck 
DeBias had sent it out to her. There was a little note in the 
box telling her to wear it when she went to look for a job in 
Provo, and the employer could not turn her down. What does 
one do with such a friend? Joan’s welfare and her happiness 
is his deep concern, a real devoted friend. I hope that Miller 
will be able to understand that he doesn’t wish to complicate 
matters for Joan, but is anxious to help her get established 
in her new life in Provo. Chuck told me that his association 
with Joan in the past three years has been the cleanest and 
finest experience in his entire life. He said “I’d 
give my right arm if Joan loved me 
instead of the man in Provo, but 
her happiness is what I want most 
of all.” The package Joan received 
from Mrs. Gardner yesterday is a 
shower gift. Joan wrapped it up 
with fresh ribbon as the other 
bow got crushed in the mail. 
It is surely a lovely gift, (a very 
pretty table cloth, average size, 
a lovely pattern in color in it and 
eight napkins to match it). Joan 
wrote to Mrs. Gardner today. Rex 
worked until about nine o’clock. 
He was tired when he came here. 
Donna drove the station wagon to 
Marshes’ tonight. Joan and Donna 
worked on wedding invitations this 
evening until Rex came for Donna. 
They have them ready to mail now. 
I put the stamps on and sealed the 
ones they addressed this evening. 
Pa Marsh, Johnny, Kathy, and 
baby Keith C. were all at Marshes’. 
Grandma Marsh had gone with 
Florence and Ernie to a concert. 
Donna was getting anxious to go 
there to help with the baby, but Rex 
was late coming. Irene and Ray C. 
and Elaine and Tink W. are up at 
Snow Crest over the weekend for 
the holiday. Donna and family are 
staying at Marshes’. I cooked a lot 
of meatballs this afternoon and we 
enjoyed them for lunch and dinner.

September 1, Sunday
John Louis Marsh was ordained 
to the office of a deacon in the 
priesthood in Pomona 1st Ward this 
morning. His father Rex ordained 
him. John passed the sacrament for 
the first time. It was a bit overcast 
his morning which made it cool. I 
like that. Lou went to priesthood. I 
cooked a leg of lamb before going 
to Sunday School. We didn’t bother 

with breakfast, as it was fast day and I like that, too. Joan and 
I walked out to meet Grampa. We didn’t get as far as usual, 
when he picked us up. Hilda was in the car when he stopped 
for us. We had a nice Sunday School class. I was happy to see 
Br. Don Rowberry back to teach our class. He has had a few 
weeks vacation. Br. George Wride did a good job while Don 
was away. Mary Wride and her husband (sorry I’ve forgotten 
their name) came to Sunday School. They live up north near 
San Francisco. She is surely a pretty little lady. Donna and 
family had to go all the way to their ward in Pomona this 
morning so Rex could ordain John to the office of a deacon 
in the priesthood. They made the arrangements before Rex 
and Donna knew they’d be down in Los Angeles. Rex laid 

off work from his job at the ski lift 
to ordain John today. Joan went 
home from Sunday School with 
the Howards. The rest of the family 
went to Howards ‘from Pomona to 
eat dinner with them. Br. Harold 
Kratzer came this afternoon ward 
teaching. He couldn’t come last 
week as he had his priesthood 
boys in Utah to the hot-rod races 
at Bonneville Salt Flats. We went 
to church tonight. It was a fine 
meeting. Our choir sang two 
numbers. Hilda B. sang a solo part 
in one of them. Donna, Rex, and 
children came to our ward with 
the Howards this evening. The 
genealogical society had charge 
of our program tonight. I missed 
Mary this weekend; she is at Big 
Bear over the holiday weekend 
with friends from Baldy, the Starr 
family, (I think her folks said the 
name was Starr). Our ward people 
were glad to see Donna and Rex. 
They stayed after church to visit 
with friends. Lou and I brought 
Kathy and Johnny home with us. 
We got lunch on the table and 
waited until Donna, Rex, and Joan 
came. Kathy and I walked out to 
the corner to wait for them to keep 
little Kathy’s mind off the food. 
She and John (and Grampa) were 
hungry and didn’t enjoy waiting. 
Joan helped Mary Howard get the 
dinner ready after Sunday School. 
They ate about 3 p.m. We enjoyed 
our cold sliced leg of lamb tonight. 
They had chicken at Howards’. I’m 
happy that John is a deacon. I’d 
like to have been in church when 
he passed the sacrament for his first 
time. Donna was in the Jr. Sunday 
School and didn’t see him either. 
Rex and family went to Marshes’ to 
stay overnight again.

A Tribute to Elvie Joan Marsh
“A package came here for Joan yesterday; it was 
from the DeBias factory. It was a very pretty 
brown Lordleigh tailored dress. Chuck DeBias 
had sent it out to her. There was a little note in 
the box telling her to wear it when she went to 
look for a job in Provo, and the employer could 
not turn her down. What does one do with such 
a friend? Joan’s welfare and her happiness is 
his deep concern, a real devoted friend. I hope 
that Miller will be able to understand that he 
doesn’t wish to complicate matters for Joan, but 
is anxious to help her get established in her new 
life in Provo. Chuck told me that his association 
with Joan in the past three years has been the 
cleanest and finest experience in his entire life. 
He said “I’d give my right arm if Joan loved me 
instead of the man in Provo, but her happiness is 
what I want most of all.” —August 31 diary
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September 2, Monday
We had a busy Labor Day morning. Lou worked in the yard 
cutting the hedge and etcetera. I put out a washing. Joan 
did some hand washing and some mending. We ate lunch 
about noontime. Lou took a nap. Joan wrote to Miller. I 
brought the clothes in and phoned to see if Sue was home. 
We went out to Burbank about 2:30 p.m. Ray was staining 
woodwork in the kitchen. Their house is a dreadful mess, 
but it will surely be a lovely home when they have finished 
the remodeling job. Most of the outside work is done; it 
looks so nice. The inside finishing takes such a long time, 
but will be grand when done. Bette cooks on a little hot 
plate she borrowed from Mary J. She has it in the patio. 
No one was swimming, so Joan decided not to go in either. 
Little Brad went in the pool to show Joan how good he can 
swim and dive. He is surely good and only three years old. 
The cutie. Baby Gregory went in the pool with is water 
wings on. He is a little bit afraid of the water. He is almost 
two years old, I believe. Carol Sue was working until 5:30 
p.m. Elaine came for Joan and they went to pick up Carol 
Sue at her work. We took Sue for a nice ride this evening 
and we ate our dinner in Van de Kamp’s out by the new 
May Company Store. I guess it is in Van Nuys? I was so 
sorry we didn’t have Mary and Vernon’s address with us, in 
as much as we were out that way. Lou doesn’t know his way 
around out there very well anyway. I enjoyed my visit with 
Sue and I’m sure she enjoyed getting out for a change, 
too. We left Sue off at her home about 8:30 pm. and 
went to Elaine’s for Joan. She had eaten a lovely barbecue 
dinner with the Vandergrifts. She told me 
she was so glad she went to see them as 
she enjoyed her visit with them such a lot. 
She said, “I love Aunt Elaine and Carol 
Sue.” We found a note from Donna when 
we got home. They took the truck which 
was parked in our backyard. They left for 
Mt. Baldy and home at Snow Crest. She 
said in the note that they had a nice ride 
out to the beach and they had called in 
to say hello to Rex’s cousin Mable. They 
came back to Marshes’ by way of Beverly 
Hills. They had walked around the 
grounds of Ed G. Robinson’s home. His 
housekeeper said he had just left. John 
Marsh did some work for Mr. Robinson 
a few years ago. They became friendly, 
he told John to bring his family anytime 
he liked, and he’d be glad to show them 
his famous paintings. We’ve had a nice 
afternoon, but this grandmother is tired 
tonight. Bed sounds good to me.

September 3, Tuesday
All are back on their jobs again, in our 
humble abode; me to the household tasks, 
Lou and Joan to their work. I tried to reach M e l b a 
Kunz, for Donna, on the phone, but her line is out of order. 
The operator told me so when I had her check it after I got 
the busy signal all day. I was trying to get some addresses 
of the men Rex works with to mail them Joan’s reception 

invitations. I talked to Dody on the phone; Yvonne and 
Violet were uptown shopping. I got Yvonne’s new address 
for Donna, also. Annie read me Dale’s latest letter over the 
phone. He is enjoying his new job immensely. He travels by 
air, from one mission district to the other. He has charge 
of the priesthood activities in the branches. He is 1st 
counselor to the mission president. The 2nd counselor has 
been released and is coming home to the states, so they’ll 
have a new 2nd counselor in the Brazil mission presidency. 
He writes a very lovely and interesting letter. We are all 
proud of Dale and his very commendable achievements in 
his mission in South America. The stores were open tonight 
until 9:30 because of the holiday yesterday. Joan and I went 
to the post office and mailed her wedding invitations, three 
boxes full. We then drove to town. We looked in the Sears 
Roebuck Store, but there was no sale. We went to the 
Broadway Store where Joan bought or paid $5.00 down, 
on the pretty soft gray jumper dress that she tried on last 
Friday evening. I gave her $3.00 of the $5.00. I love to help 
my children when I can. She looks pretty in this lovely 

gray jumper. She has some colorful blouses 
that will look wonderful with it. We came 

home when the stores closed their 
doors, ha ha! It was fun shopping 

with Joan. We used Grampa’s car, 
bless his heart.

September 4, Wednesday
Florence Marsh phoned to tell 
us that Irene Cattani had a 

baby boy today. He was born on brother 
Keith’s birthday, September 4, about 
4  p.m. I phoned Annie to get Beth 
Bywater’s new address. I also phoned Dr. 
Don Anderson, to make an appointment 
for Joan to have her teeth checked. She 
is going on September 17, Tuesday, at 
11:30  a.m. I was surprised and happy 
to see Mary come this morning at 
10:25. The Black girls, Jeannie, Joy, and 
Janie, brought her on their way to the 
Huntington Sheraton Hotel, where they 
sing on the Cliffy Stone radio show. Janie 
dedicated her song to Mary Marsh today. 
We enjoyed listening to the program. 
Mary went to the market for me. She also 
walked up to the Kunzes’ home to get six 
addresses from Sr. Boyce. The addresses 
are for the men who work with Rex, for 
Br. Kunz. They want to invite them to 

Joan’s reception. Lou went over to work on 
the Paulson house after work with the 
elders of our ward. Joan, Mary, and I ate 

dinner here. Donna came about 7:15 this 
evening. We waited for Clarice Tanner and 

Lillian Neal, until 7:45 p.m. Joan phoned Gordons’ 
and Chuck told her that his mother had taken Clarice 
and Lillian so we left. Donna had been up to get Melba 
Kunzes’ at 7:30. Florence Oates has had a rather strenuous 
day, a new grandson, plus a bridal shower. Grama Marsh 

Edward G. Robinson, A popular star  
on stage and screen during Hollywood’s 
Golden Age, he appeared in forty Broad-
way plays and more than one hundred 

films during a 50-year career.

A New 
Cattani
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was mustered into action at the Oateses’ 
home, to help Diane get the home and 
refreshments ready for the shower, 
while Grama Florence Oates was at the 
hospital with Irene and Ray to welcome 
the new arrival. Joan’s shower was very 
nice. We had a lot of fun. She received 
so many lovely gifts. We played some 
thought provoking pencil and paper 
games. I read the poem I’d composed 
to Joan [see on following page] and then 
came the best part, opening the gifts 
and eating after seeing gifts. Clarice Tanner, 
Clarice W., and Melba K. went home with Bonna 
and Sue Gordon. We took Lillian Neal home in 
the station wagon. Donna left Mary and me off 
here, and then she rode up that Mt. Baldy canyon 
all-alone to Snow Crest. Oh, how I wanted her to 
stay here all night and go up the steep mountain 
road in the morning in the daylight. I had a hard 
time to control my emotions, but after a humble 
prayer, on my knees, I received peace of mind that 
the dear Lord would protect her on that hazardous 
drive up the mountaintops. Joan stayed at the 
Oateses’ tonight to box her gifts.

September 5, Thursday
Donna phoned from Snow Crest this morning 
to let me know she arrived there safely last night 
and to give us two more names to send wedding 
invitations to. I addressed them; they are Mt. 
Baldy people, the Bentleys and the Pruitts. Mary 
took them with her to the Baldy post office. Jeanne, 

Janie, and Joy Black came for Mary about one 
o’clock this afternoon after their radio broadcast. 
Diane Oates and Joan brought Joan’s shower 
gifts home this morning in Oateses’ car. They 
are adorning my bed at the present moment. Bob 
Myers drove up in his little car, while they were 
bringing the gifts in; he came in to visit a short 
time. Joan went to work at noon, but the boss said 
she could have the day off if she liked, so Diane 
and Joan went to the shop to get Grampa’s car, as 
Florence had to have the Oateses’ car to go to the 
hospital to see Irene. The girls went swimming. 
Joan came for me about 3:30. It turned out that 
she didn’t go swimming after all, she stayed at 
Aunt Florence’s and took a nap, which she needed. 
Diane had to take care of baby Keith and he was 
asleep, so no swim. Joan and I went to town to 
the Broadway Store. I had Donna’s dress receipt 
for will-call. Lou gave me the balance to pay on 
it, $6.00. Joan paid the balance of $6.00 on her 
gray wool jumper dress. We brought them both 
home. Donna’s dress is a pretty dusty rose silk. 
We bought a pretty boxed set of towels, $5.95 in 
rose shade and had it wedding gift wrapped for 

us to take to Bill Johnson’s wedding 
tomorrow night. Joan bought two 
boxes of thank-you notes in the 
Broadway Store, to send out to her 
friends who gave her shower gifts last 
night. We called at the Venetian blind 
shop for Lou at 4:35. p.m. Lou went 
to work at the Paulson house after 
he’d changed to his carpenter overalls 
and had a little bite to eat; Joan and 
I ate later. After dinner, Joan wrote 
all of the thank you notes, got them 

Joan Marsh and Carol McComas
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addressed and ready to mail. She put most of her shower 
gifts out in boxes, in our cabaña and some under my bed. 
The room looks straight now, but don’t look under our 
beds. Oh me! I gave Joan my big clothes bag; she has it full 
of her clothes now. Mr. and Mrs. Edgecomb came home 
from their vacation to Maine tonight. Her brother and 
family went to the airport to get them.

September 6, Friday
I talked to Helen Edgecomb this morning; they had a 
wonderful vacation in their hometown in Maine and 
enjoyed the plane ride both ways. Sue Gordon has a cold; 
she didn’t go to work yesterday or today, so Joan had to go 
on the bus, which means we have to get up a little earlier, 
6:15 a.m. instead of 6:30 a.m. It has been hot and smoggy 
today. We’ve had such lovely clear days lately; I hate to have 
it spoiled like this. I had a busy day. I shampooed my hair 
first thing and then vacuumed the rugs. I tried off and on 
all day to get Dr. Don Nebeker on the phone. I got the busy 
signal, or no answer. I was trying to make an appointment 
for Joan to have her test, which is required before getting 
a marriage license. Florence Marsh phoned to ask if we’d 
heard from Rex or Donna today. “Nay.” Joan went to town 
from work to take her wedding proofs back to the studio; 
they were all very good I think. She also ordered 300 “thank-
you” engraved notes, with Mr. and Mrs. Miller Gardner on 
them to send for wedding gifts. Chuck DeBias phoned, he 
has some letters he thinks may help Joan to get a good job 
in Provo. We’ll see, eh? Rex came here in his truck after 

work. He’d eaten before coming so I couldn’t tempt him 
to eat even watermelon. Lou and I ate watermelon while 
Joan was in town so we couldn’t eat until later. Joan cooked 
herself a hamburger sandwich. She doesn’t care much for 
watermelon. Donna and the children arrived about 7 p.m. 
They ate before leaving home. Grampa and John stayed 
home and watched television; the rest of us went in our car 
to our stake center, (East Pasadena Ward) to the wedding 
reception for Christine and Lorraine Cottam. They were 
indeed a handsome looking couple. Everything was just 
lovely. There were lots of friends from the ward and stake, 
the Oateses and the Marshes came. It was nice knowing 
both the bride and groom and their parents. They made a 
nice reception line, a beautiful bride and attendants, the 
bridesmaids in gold gowns. Donna and I brought our cake, 
nuts, and mints home to Grampa and Johnny. We changed 
cars to go to the Garvanza Ward wedding reception for Bill 
and Lynda Johnson. Rex drove his truck because he has to 
have it to go to work in the morning with his father and 
Lewie, at the Grandma’s Bakery. Donna and Mary went in 
the station wagon. Joan took Kathy and me in our car. The 
reception was about over when we arrived in Garvanza, but 
we did see the bride and groom. They are a sweet couple, 
also. He seemed real glad to see us; he came over to welcome 
me and kissed me. His little wife is darling. Elaine, Carol 
Sue, and Sharon, waited to talk to Donna and Joan about her 
shower and wedding. The Oateses and Marshes were there, 
also. Rex, Donna, and Mary stayed at Grandma Marshes’ 
tonight. John and Kathy stayed here. Miller Gardner 
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phoned a few minutes after we left here for Highland Park. 
He told Lou to have Joan phone him collect, as soon as she 
came home, and she did in haste.

September 7, Saturday
Kathy had a little earache this morning. I gave her a half of 
a Bufferin tablet; she has earache a lot. Joan was so thrilled 
when she talked to her sweetheart over the phone last night 
and overjoyed when he said he’d be in California a few days 
sooner. He is coming to Diane Oates’s reception. She isn’t 
telling anyone about his coming in time for the reception. 
I hope I don’t make a slip. Joan is fighting a head cold. 
She just can’t have a cold for her shower Monday and her 
wedding the 21st. I told her to have positive thoughts, 
such as “I will not have a cold, it just 
can’t develop.” I hope she can 
make it work for her as it has a 
few times for me. Don’t ask me 
how come? I do not understand 
it either. I only know it 
does help to think that 
way. Lou was going to 
take Joan to work this 
morning, but he was 
too tired to get up so 
he told her to take his c a r. 
If he has to have it Donna 
can take him over to get it. 
Rex worked for his folks half 
a day at Grandma’s Bakery 
and then he went to do a little 
job of his own somewhere. He 
went to Snow Crest when he’d 
finished there. Donna and Mary 
left Marshes’ and went shopping 
in Pasadena. They bought plastic 
shoes for Mary to wear at Joan’s 
reception and a few other items. 
They came here about 3 p.m. 
tired and hungry. They ate a 
bit of lunch. Johnny and Kathy 
ate with Grampa and me about 
noontime. Grampa walked to the 
market with John and Kathy this 
afternoon. Kathy took her doll 
and buggy, she carried the dolly 
home and the buggy was used to 
carry groceries in. Grampa and 
Johnny carried the big swing out of the cabaña and put it 
up in the yard at the end of the driveway. Lou swept the 
cabana out good. We have room for Joan’s shower gifts in 
there now. John cut the lawns in the backyard this morning 
and says he’ll do the front lawns next week. Grampa gives 
him a $1.00 to do them. He got 50¢ today, plus a frozen 
fruit sucker; “lolly pop,” eh? Joan, Donna, Mary, and Kathy 
went to Nash’s Store after Joan came home from work. 
They got a gift for Joan and Miller to give Diane and Phil 
for their wedding gift. Donna and Rex are giving them an 
ironing board, pad and cover, a real nice one. She took it to 
the Oateses’ yesterday. Nash’s Store will deliver our gift and 

Joan’s. Donna had several phone calls to make for wedding 
arrangements for Joan’s wedding. I surely hope Joan can 
shake this nasty cold quickly. We ate dinner about 7 p.m. 
Donna and family left for the mountains. Joan went with 
them. I was so exhausted I went to bed soon after 8 p.m. 
Poor tired Grama!

September 8, Sunday
Today was our Pasadena Stake Conference, and also Eddie 
Wells’s farewell. He is going on a mission to Japan from 
Garvanza Ward. I really wanted to go to conference this 
morning and to go out to Pomona Ward to pick up Joan 
after, but Lou wanted to go to Pomona Ward Sunday School. 

We went to Pomona. Joan and Donna had a 
conference with their Bishop Carlson. He 

gave Joan her temple recommend. The 
stake president had a meeting in 

Paris, California, so he could 
not be there as he’d planned to 

be. He said to have Joan come 
to his home in Pomona at 2 

p.m. for an interview and his 
signature. Sunday School 

was from 11:30 a.m. to 1 p.m. 
We had an hour to wait. Donna 
invited us to her house for lunch, 
but our car doesn’t climb the 
mountains too well now, besides 
we didn’t have time to make 
it back by 2  p.m. Lou treated 
Joan and me to a nice dinner 
in an eating place in Pomona. I 
was pleased to see my grandson, 
John, passing the sacrament in 
Sunday School today. This was 
the second Sunday for him. 
He was ordained a deacon last 
Sunday. Mary looked so pretty 
in a print dress Diane Oates gave 
her. Little Kathy and friend, 
Sharon Slater, are cute happy 
dolls. Donna brought some of 
the Baldy members in her station 
wagon this morning. We took 
Joan to President Peel’s home. 
We waited out in the car while 
Joan went in for his signature and 
interview, which seemed rather 

lengthy to us, sitting in the hot car. Their stake is in the Mt. 
Rubidoux Stake. We thought Joan would get her recommend 
from our ward and stake, but it was sent to Pomona Ward, 
which is just as well. Joan has paid her tithing in our ward 
this summer, but the BYU Ward sent her recommend to her 
parent’s ward. We all rested this afternoon. Rae Slater is a 
registered nurse and she gave Joan a shot of penicillin last 
night and another one this morning before they left Baldy 
Village. She is going to give her another shot tomorrow night 
at the shower in Burbank. This evening Joan and I went to 
Garvanza Ward to the farewell testimonial of Eddie Wells. 
He is going to Japan, the Northern Far East Mission. It was 

Joan Marsh studio portrait. Joan took back the proofs 
on September 6. This photo was for the newspaper 

announcement of her wedding.
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a lovely program, a full house. Nice to see the old friends 
and the Well’s family. They all took part on the program, or 
most of them anyway. Jim gave the invocation, and Rulon 
the benediction. A vocal selection was sung by Ann Wells’s, 
daughter-in-law. There were remarks by Bishop James 
Rawson, Bishop Ernest Oates and Bishop Calvin Jolly and 
the parents of the missionary, Last speaker was Edward J. 
Wells, they were all good talks. Of course Erma Carlson 
was busy with the music as always. Punch and cookies 
were served in the patio after.

September 9, Monday
I’m so concerned about Joan’s cold. She is 
feeling so miserable she should stay in bed 
all day. I did manage to keep her in most 
of the day. Two wedding gifts came for 
her and she had to get up to see them. 
This is the third wedding gift, Mrs. 
Oviet and Jade, the first, at her shower. 
Ruth Kitchens sent a lovely rare wood 
desert juniper salt and pepper set, with 
a little pepper mill. The Bob Gordon 
family sent a beautiful silver plate set, 
with a little stand on legs, a candle and holder, and little 
pot for warming cream sauces at the table and a little silver 
spoon (ladle) for the food warmer. Violet was with the 
Andersens at the farewell last night. She is visiting with 
them a few days. Dolores came for Joan and 
myself this evening about 6:30. We went to 
pick up Yvonne at her apartment in South 
Pasadena. She wasn’t ready, so we went in to 
see her apartment and met the nice roommate, 
Jean, I believe they called her. The apartment 
is so nice, real cute, and so is our Yvonne. She 
looked lovely in a pretty new black brocaded 
dress, class to that gal! Joan wore her new wool 
soft gray, jumper dress with a darling blouse 
in gray and coral and white plaid. She looked 
pretty, but she felt miserable, poor girl. It’s such a shame 
she had to have this dreadful cold tonight at her shower. 
We picked up Aunt Lorene at her home and then went 
to Andersens’ for Annie and Violet. We had a station 
wagon full. Lorene and Violet were tucked away 
in the rear seat, because they have shorter legs. 
It’s an operation to get them in and out and for 
once I was thankful for my long legs, he he! 
We had a lot of fun going and coming, with 
lots of laughs, telling stories on each other. Lorene 
got kidded the most; she did some amusing things 
in her girlhood, like the time she persuaded cousin 
Louise Strong to spend her wedding night with her, the 
poor groom had to sleep alone. Lorene went through the 
temple a week before Charlie. She met him at the alter 
for marriage and he never did get over the fact that he 
had to go through the temple without his bride to be. We 
surely had a lovely time at the shower tonight. Elaine and 
Carol Sue went all out to make it a beautiful party. The 
house looked so pretty. Elaine is an artist; everything was 
perfectly lovely. We played a cute game at card tables, out 
in their patio; it was dressing the bride, by shaking the dice 

for points. We had a pencil and paper to draw the bride, 
as we’d get the right number of points. It was fun and of 
all things, I had the high score. I won two lovely prizes, 
a pretty lace handkerchief and a box of Elizabeth Arden’s 
soap, something eh? It was chilly out doors until we got to 
playing good. I worried about Joan; she had on her sweater 
and Carol Sue’s coat. We went in the house to open the 
gifts and oh, Joan got so many very lovely gifts. Wish I 
could mention all, but I can’t. The refreshments were 

delicious as well as pretty. We had salad, cookies, 
nuts, and punch. Elaine had the cookies 

decorated oh so pretty. She made them. Her 
English fruit salad was wonderful, too. It 
was a very lovely shower. Dolores brought 
the gifts home in the back of her station 
wagon. She is a darling. Donna, Mary, 
and Rae Slater, came from Mt. Baldy 
on the speedway. We missed our little 
Janet. Joan loved the dear little shorty 
yellow nighty that Janet sent. Rae Slater 
gave Joan the third penicillin shot in 
Burbank tonight.

September 10, Tuesday
Joan wasn’t well enough to go to work today, so I phoned 
the Gordons and told them not to come for her. Our little 
Kathy Marsh started school today in Mt. Baldy Village 
(1st grade). [Kathy didn’t attend kindergarten because 

Baldy school didn’t have one.] Mary went to her 
school (Upland High), yesterday in Upland 
(10th grade). John started in Baldy today (7th 
grade). I phoned and asked Lou if Joan could 

come for the car at 1 p.m. She was going to 
get her blood test from Dr. Nebeker at 2 p.m. 
today. I phoned the office and changed it from 
4:15 to 2 p.m. Joan picked up her bridesmaid 
dress and little green head dress for Diane’s 

wedding reception. She also bought her some 
white satin shoes to wear with her own wedding 

dress. I’m glad she feels better this afternoon, she can’t talk 
normal, it’s a cold in her voice box, but she looks and feels 

much better. Rex phoned this afternoon to find out if 
Joan still wanted to go home to Snow Crest for 

a few days. She wasn’t here to talk to him, but 
she told me she was going to work tomorrow, 

so I told him that. Joan wrote all of her thank you 
notes this afternoon and evening for the shower last 

night. I think that is wonderful to take care 
of them so soon. [ Joan was very conscientious 

and thoughtful all of her life.] I do wish she felt 
better, darn it. We have both of our beds stacked with 
her gifts and under the beds, too. Where are we going 

to put all of them, wedding gifts and etcetera? Joan 
wasn’t sure she’d go to work tomorrow, but she said, 
“set the alarm and I’ll see how I feel in the morning.” I 
feel so dreadful about her having this awful cold now, 

but I’m thankful she feels better. Joan would just love 
to go to Snow Crest and soak up some good clear air and 

sunshine for a few days, isn’t it a shame that she can’t do 
just that! But she feels she needs the money she can earn 

Joan’s second 
bridal shower 
was given by 

Elaine and Carol 
Sue Vandergrift 
on September 9.

Elaine Vandergrift 
is Donna’s first 

cousin. This 
shower was for 

the Bailey side of 
the family.

We can only 
learn to love by 

loving.

—Iris Murdock
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the next two days. Dear little girl, 
how I wish she could have these few 
days home with her folks. I know it 
is her heart’s desire. Oh life can be 
exasperating at times. But we have 
lots to be thankful for always. Joan 
recorded the shower gifts from both 
showers in her bride’s book tonight. 
I gave her the book at the shower 
last night (Our Temple Marriage).

September 11, Wednesday
Joan decided to go to work this 
morning. I didn’t know she had 
washed her hair before going until 
she was ready to leave for work and 
put a scarf on her head. She took 
her Bliss Home Permanent wave 
lotion to have a girl at work give her 
a permanent on the noon hour. Oh 
dear Lord, let her be protected from 
a relapse of that cold germ and let her 
wave be lovely to lift her spirits again. 
She has been so down cast with the 
miserable sickness. Diane Oates came over this morning and 
brought two wedding gifts for Joan; one from Ray Cattani’s 
parents and the gift from Grandma Marsh. She saw Joan’s 
bridesmaid dress for her wedding and she is happy with 
the color and etcetera. She tried on the pretty little green 
headdress with the short veil. She looked darling in it. Diane 
is a beauty anyway. Joan came home about 4:35. She had to 
come on the bus. I was glad to see she was feeling better. 
She has a nice soft curl in her hair. I’m sure she’ll enjoy it. 
The Maryland Studio phoned to ask Joan the name of the 
Colorado Springs newspaper that she wants them to send 
her picture to. They also asked about the Salt Lake paper, 
the Deseret News. It will be in our Star News in Pasadena. 
Joan wasn’t home from work; she is going to talk to them 
on Saturday after Miller comes. She said he wants it in his 
hometown paper, in Colorado Springs, but she doesn’t think 
she’ll send it to Salt Lake City. Sue phoned from her house 
to see if the shower at Elaine’s on Monday night had made 
Joan’s cold worse. I was happy to report that she feels much 
better. I was sorry to hear the disturbing news she had. She 
said they got the lab test report on Kenny Bird’s growth and 
it was malignant, but the doctor says he is sure they got all 
of the cancer growth. It is not internal, thank goodness. But 
it was a skin growth caused from scar tissue. Joan worked 
all evening until bedtime putting her shower gifts away in 
boxes and drawers. You should see under our twin beds! Lou 
said Gordon Hodges came in the Venetian blind shop this 
afternoon. He says Gordon looks sick and he feels dreadful. 
I feel so sorry for that poor man. Lou went over to work on 
the Paulson home that our elders are building. He went from 
work. He was tired when he got home.

September 12, Thursday
Louise Andersen came for me at 10:20 this morning. We went 
out to do our Relief Society visiting. We stopped on Colorado 
Boulevard to go to the trailer courts. We have three families 

in trailers. Some man came up to my 
side of the car and knocked on the 
window. I thought he wanted to ask 
a direction, but when Louise pushed 
the button to let the window down 
he stuck his face in and asked me for 
a quarter. I only had 6¢ in change. 
He had a sad sad story. Louise gave 
him a quarter; the man was drunk 
and wanted to talk. We had to roll 
the window up and drive away to 
get rid of him. He called me “mom” 
and Louise “daughter.” He was nice 
looking and clean, but oh, he was lit 
up. We went around the corner and 
back. We drove into the trailer lot this 
time. We have a new sister added to 
our list. We now have nine homes to 
visit. The new sister is Susan Smith. 
She moved into our ward from 
the Pasadena Ward. She had been 
operated on recently for a cancer in 
her rectum and intestines. She was 

in bed. She is a very nice person to talk 
to, but oh, I do feel sorry for her. Lorene phoned to give me 
her telephone number; she had a phone installed in her little 
house yesterday. It’s Clinton 5-7878, easy to remember, eh? 
It’s nice to know we can call her now. Joan came home from 
work with a big box and a smaller one. The girls at work gave 
her a beautiful wool blanket, rose shade, with lovely wide satin 
hem. The small box had a nice kitchen canister set in it. This 
was Joan’s last day at work there, at Electron. The girls had 
a lovely surprise lunch prepared for Sue Gordon and Joan, it 
was hot food, and she said it was delicious. Sue is quitting her 
job tomorrow. The girls gave her a pretty linen tablecloth for 
a going away gift. Joan’s gifts were wedding gifts. All of the 
girls are invited to Joan and Miller’s reception on the 21st. 
Lou came home this afternoon from work feeling miserable 
with a head cold like Joan had last weekend. So here we go 
again, more hot lemonades and pills. I can’t have this cold 
germ, I won’t! (I hope.) Grandma Marsh talked to Joan on 
the phone about going to the temple with her and Donna. 
They will sleep at Marshes’ tonight and take Grandma with 
them to the temple in the morning. Donna came about 8:45 
p.m. Rex phoned, from the mountains, at 10 p.m. to see if she 
arrived okay. They left for Marshes’, stopped at Aunt Annie’s 
to pick up some garments for Joan. Tomorrow is Diane Oates 
and Phil’s wedding day, they are being married in the Los 
Angeles Temple. Joan will get her own endowments there. 
Donna sat down to the piano while waiting for Joan to get 
ready to go with her to Marshes’ tonight. She played several 
sweet old songs. It delighted the hearts of her parents more 
than she’ll ever know. 

September 13, Friday
The Oateses and Marshes are in the Los Angeles Temple 
this morning for temple endowments and to witness the 
marriage of Diane and Phil Nolen. Our Joan is getting her 
own endowments today, also. I could have gone with them 
and I would loved to have been there but I felt I’d be wise 

Our Temple Marriage

Elvie gave Joan a wedding book at the shower given 
September 9, example above.
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to stay home and rest; it seems 
the past few days I’ve felt a 
little more weary then usual, 
and I do want to go through 
next Saturday the 21st, when 
Joan and Miller are married. 
The wedding gifts are arriving 
here, too, so I don’t like to be 
away from home; where will 
we put them all??? That is the 
$64,000 question, eh? A big box 
came today from one of Joan’s 
girl friends that lives in Idaho 
City, Oregon. Joan opened 
it when she got home. It is a 
lovely soft white blanket with 
large pink flowers in it. Donna 
and Joan stayed at Marshes’ last 
night so they could get a good 
early start and take Grandma 
Marsh to the temple with them. 
The three of them ate lunch in 
the temple. The Oates family 
and Nolens went home after the 
wedding. Donna and Joan took 
care of some business for Joan’s 
reception next Saturday the 21st. 
Then they came here, to rest and 
get dressed for Diane and Phil’s 
reception. They left here about 
6:45 p.m. I waited for Rex and 
kids to come from Mt. Baldy in 
his truck. Little Kathy stayed 
with the Slaters yesterday and 
today. The Mt. Baldy school 
children and teacher and some 
parents, went to see the state fair in 
Pomona today. I’m sure Kathy was 
thrilled about that, her first outing with 
the school. Of course Johnny went, 
also. Mary and John came with Rex 
tonight. We drove to Oateses’ in our 
car and left the truck here. Lou had a 
miserable cold in is head so he stayed 
home. Diane was a very lovely bride; 
she’s a beauty anyway. The reception 
line was good looking; Phil was handsome, 
his mother is a very charming person, 
Florence and Ernie looked so nice, Joan and 
Marilyn Clark were beautiful in their lovely 
green gowns and little headdress; a green 
velvet crown with a veil (a short veil flare). 
They were pretty bridesmaids. Everything 
was lovely, the house, the grounds, and 
delicious refreshments, beautiful wedding 
cake. It was so nice to see so many dear old 
friends again. Many asked about Lou, I was 
sorry he didn’t feel well enough to go. Donna 
took care of the gifts. Mary, John, Miriam, 
and Judy Marsh, helped bring them to the 

little guest house, where they 
unwrapped them. The gifts 
and refreshments were outside 
this time. Joan was surprised 
to find that Miller was at 
Oateses’ when she arrived at 7 
p.m. he got there at 6 p.m. He 
drove far too fast from Provo. 
Thank goodness he didn’t have 
an accident. Joan drove me 
home in our car tonight. Rex 
took his folks home and he and 
Donna with John and Mary 
stayed at the Marshes’ tonight. 
Miller followed Joan home 
in his car. He took Joan back 
to the Oateses’ after they’d 
looked at some of her shower 
gifts and their wedding gifts. 
They can’t bear to be separated 
again.

September 14, Saturday
I was happy to learn from 
Johnny and Donna that he, 
(Johnny) had been to the Los 
Angeles Temple on Thursday, 
September 12, and had been 
baptized for twenty deceased 
people. He was excused from 
school to go with some of the 
ward people. Johnny said he 
enjoyed the experience a lot, 
bless his heart. The phone 
ringing woke me this morning 
at eight o’clock, but they hung 

up before I could get to answer it. Three 
rings aren’t long enough. [This was long 
before caller ID existed, so if you missed a 
call you just wondered who had called.] I’m 
so glad Lou’s cold is about cleared up. He 
feels so much better. Rex and Donna came 
here after paying out their hard earned cash 
for flowers and etcetera for Joan’s wedding 
reception next Saturday. Only one week 
for Miss Joan Marsh, eh? They went to 
talk to Pat Rowbotham at her home. They 
were upset to learn that Pat and Al can’t be 
there next Saturday night. They are going 
up to Camp Ord to see their son who is ill 
in the hospital. Pat wants Rex and Donna 
to sleep at her house Friday and Saturday 
nights. Lynn is asking for his parents and 
the only time they are allowed to visit the 
camp is every other week, so they can’t 
go this Saturday. Isn’t that a shame? Rex 
and John rode to Baldy in the truck. Rex 
wouldn’t wait for John to eat, and the kid 
was hungry. Donna and Mary ate with 
Lou and me before they left in the station 

Diane and Phil Nolen married September 13, 1957.
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wagon. Lou and I took Joan’s beautiful bridesmaid dress to the 
cleaners, she spilt some punch on it or someone did anyway, 
it had to be cleaned. She felt just dreadful about it and so did 
I, but she can’t wear it that way. It is what she was going to 
wear to her open house reception in Colorado Springs on the 
27th of September. Oh, I hope it’ll be all right, but the cleaner 
wouldn’t promise anything for taffeta. It will cost $3.57 to 
clean, as it can’t be spot cleaned, isn’t it a shame? We went to 
Sear’s Store to look at stainless steel flat ware, couldn’t find a 
clerk that would wait on us and didn’t care for the display they 
had there, so we came back home. I suggested we look in our 
little neighborhood hardware store and we found a very nice 
set, service for six, cost a little over $30.00. It is as nice as the 
set we gave Janet and David, but sorry there isn’t a nice wood 
case with it. But of course they’ll not need the case. Janet 
took hers out and put it in the drawer. If she lived nearby, we 
could use the case for wedding display, eh? Joan received a 
beautiful blue-green chenille bed spread from the Ellsworth’s 
today, with fringe on the edge. It is lovely. She also received 
a lovely tablecloth from Ethel Newbold, white 
with roses in. Lou and Rex 
put up Donna’s dining table 
in the cabaña this morning 
for Joan’s wedding gifts. Lou 
also put a little lock on the 
door and a light up near the 
door so they can see at night 
in there. I baked an apple 
pie this evening; Miller and 
Joan had some hot pie with 
ice cream on. Miller and Joan 
helped Aunt Florence carry 
Diane and Phil’s wedding 
gifts upstairs this morning. 
Good night, I’m going to bed.

September 15, Sunday
Our Star News paper had 
a picture of Mrs. Phillip 
W. Nolen in the society 
section today, (Diane Oates). 
She was indeed a beautiful 
bride. I cooked a beef roast 
this morning and left it in a 
low heat oven, with onions, 
carrots, and whole potatoes, 
in the roaster. Our dinner was 
cooked beautifully when we 
arrived home from Sunday 
School. The frozen peas and 
the corn didn’t take long. Joan 
and Miller came from the 
Oateses’ in time to take me 
to Sunday School. We picked 
up Sr. Hilda Botting at the 
same place we always do; 
San Gabriel near Colorado 
Boulevard, where she gets 
off from her bus. Lou went 
to priesthood earlier. Perry 

Fuller was back from his vacation. I was glad to see him, as I 
was relieved of the job of welcoming newcomers and greeting 
the class and etcetera. Taking care of the class roll is job enough 
for me. We have over 60 in our class most of the time, and 
with the guest book to take care of, it’s a job. We had only one 
visitor to sign the guest book this morning, which is unusual. 
Lou went back to church this afternoon, to a special meeting 
Bishop Smith had called, pertaining to the ward teachers and 
their families at 2:50. Beverly phoned to say she was coming 
over to take some colored pictures of the house and us. They 
came in Glen’s car. It was nice to see Irene, Glen, and their 
dear little family. David stayed home with Grandpa Billy. 
I was amazed at how much baby Beverly Jean had grown; 
she is adorable. Jim and Gil are surely cute kids, too. Beverly 
took a picture of Lou and me with the two boys, in front of 
our house. She took a picture of Joan and Miller also and 
one of Lou and me standing by our pretty cannas in bloom. 
They are a coral shade. I hope the pictures will turn out nice. 
The folks couldn’t stay long, because Glen had to be back to 

Van Nuys to a six o’clock meeting. Joan and Miller 
left soon after Andersens did. 
They went to Garvanza Ward 
meeting with the Oateses 
tonight. Lou and I went to 
our ward to Elder Richard 
M. Summerhays’s missionary 
farewell testimonial. A large 
crowd was out and they had a 
lovely program. Little Sharon 
and Dale Summerhays sang 
a duet, “I’ll Go Where You 
Want Me to Go,” it was 
so cute. Richard Millius 
sang two lovely vocal solos. 
I enjoyed the remarks by 
Dick’s parents and himself. 
Dick leaves tomorrow for 
Salt Lake City. He is going 
to the Eastern Central States 
Mission. Lou and I went to 
see Ruby and Gordon Hodges 
after church. P.S. Diane 
Oates gave her bridesmaids 
a nice white blouse for a gift, 
Joan is pleased with hers.

September 16, Monday
Today is our wedding 
anniversary. 43 years ago 
today we wed in the Salt 
Lake Temple. I was glad 
we went to see Gordon and 
Ruby Hodges last night after 
church, we had a lovely visit 
with them and they seemed 
so pleased that we called by. 
Ruby looks so much better 
now; she says she feels fine. I 
wish I could report the same 
for Gordon, but that poor 
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man isn’t at all well. He is in pain most of the time. He is so 
thin; it is difficult for him to stand up straight after he’s been 
sitting awhile. They told us that Pawnee Redborg is away on 
business in Oregon. Pearl has a lady friend staying with her. 
Lutie Solem isn’t at all well, she can’t heal up a burning in 
her chest and throat. I’m sorry about her, she is such a nice 
person, too, they all are. Gordon treated us to a 7Up drink. 
I was hanging out the washing this morning when Joan and 
Miller came from the Oateses’. Joan cooked breakfast for the 
two of them with his help, or was it hindrance? Anyway, 
they were enjoying it a lot, I’m sure. I finished the washing 
and dusted the house up a bit. Lou phoned and we arranged 
to meet at Broadway Store after his work at 4:35 p.m. I made 
a macaroni and cheese and tuna fish casserole for Joan and 
Miller to eat this evening. My sweetheart Lou is taking me 
out to dinner and buying me a new dress, nice, eh? Joan and 
Miller went to Arcadia to get her blood test report from 
Dr. Nebeker. I believe Miller is having a blood test taken 
also while there. I don’t know if these kids can come down 
to earth long enough to take care of all the details of their 
reception, the marriage license, and etcetera. Donna has 
things pretty well under control, but there are some details 
the prospective bride and groom must attend to themselves. 
I went to town at 3:15 p.m. I looked in the Slenderline Shop, 
Weber’s Shop, and the Broadway. I found the dress I wanted 
in the first store. It is rose pink lace, over soft taffeta, the 
same shade. It has a rose satin narrow binding trim on the 
lace. It was $17.95 and was much prettier than the ones I 
looked at in the other stores for $25.00. I took Lou back 
while I tried on the 16 1/2, my size. It was too large in the 
waist, but the fitter made it look very nice on me with her 
pins. We came very near not taking it when we learned that 
the alterations would cost $4.00, but even so, it was cheaper 
than the other ones I’d looked at for $25.00, so we bought it 
for $22.00 and a few cents. Lou bought 
me a very pretty necklace and earring 
set in the new aurora stones, they are 
beautiful, all different shades in them. 
We ate a delicious dinner in the Crown 
Cafeteria. I had turkey and dressing. 
Lou had chicken au gratin. We’ve had a 
very happy wedding anniversary, thanks 
to my generous husband. He wouldn’t 
let me buy anything for him. Joan and 
Miller enjoyed fixing their own dinner 
here, happy kids. Joan is sleeping at Aunt 
Florence’s now that Miller is there.

September 17, Tuesday
Joan phoned Gordons’ last night to talk to Sue. She was 
shocked to learn that Sue had gone to Utah with her boyfriend. 
Bob and Bonna are dreadfully upset about it. I talked my 
sweetheart Lou, into helping me buy Joan a birthday gift, 
before her birthday. She needs a nice dress for the reception 
in Colorado Springs on the 27th of September in Miller’s 
parent’s home. He gave me $16.00 toward it. I’ll try to make 
up the difference, if she can buy one as nice as my new lace 
dress for about $20.00. Mine was $17.95, or $22.50 with the 
alterations, but Joan’s will not have to be altered, I hope. Joan 
and Miller came at noontime. She’d been to Dr. Anderson’s 

for a check up on her teeth. He took x-rays to find out if 
any cavities were inside. He’ll call later to report. I’d finished 
the ironing before the kids arrived. I fixed lunch for them. 
Miller stayed here and rested, played the piano, watched 
TV, and took in the wedding gifts from the parcel post man. 
One was a silver tray from the Wayne Steimles and they also 
received a gift from Dr. and Mrs. Don Nebeker; sheets and 
pillowcases, white with a blue stripe in. Joan and I went to 
town in Miller’s car. We looked in the Slenderline Dress 
Shop and the Broadway Store. She tried on some dresses in 
Broadway, but we found the one she wanted across the street 
in a little dress shop. I forgot the name of the place. It is blue 
silk lace over blue taffeta, a very pretty alice-blue. She looks 
lovely in it. It is size 12. She has lost weight; the size 14 is 
too large now. Her sickness, that cold two weeks ago, did it, 
plus the excitement of wedding plans, and etcetera. The dress 
cost $22.95. I paid $18.00 and she made up the difference 
of $5.00. She is happy with it anyway. Joan bought herself a 
white lambs wool cashmere sweater, button front, from the 
Broadway Store, on a big sale, it was only $7.27 with tax, 
She had a hard time passing up the lovely sweaters all colors 
on this sale, but we are not in the money, eh? She bought a 
bra in Maxine’s Store for $3.07. We got home about 4 p.m. 
and they had to rush over to Dr. Nebeker’s for the report 
on Miller’s blood test, then to city hall for their marriage 
license. Then they went over to Aunt Florence’s for some of 
their things, then up to Mt. Baldy for a couple of days in 
the clear mountain air with the family at Snow Crest. It is 
her last visit with the family as Joan Marsh. Sounds strange 
doesn’t it! Lou and I enjoyed a quiet relaxed evening in our 
little home. Br. Robert Ashby phoned, he wants Lou to go 
to the temple on Thursday evening to a sealing session; he 
wants him to be a witness at this sealing session. He made 
arrangements for Lou to go with Br. Russell Peak. I’m rather 

glad they do not need me this time. I can 
save my energy for Joan’s wedding next 
Saturday morning.

September 18, Wednesday
It was a lovely clear morning but the 
feeling of fall is in the air, it’s a bit 
chilly. I like it better than the hot 
mornings anyway. It’ll soon be my 
sister Sue’s birthday. I called Lorene last 
evening on her new telephone. She and 
Annie wondered if we girls (get that, 
girls!) could go in together and buy Sue 

something nicer for a gift this time. It’s a good idea, but 
what? We can’t think of a thing she hasn’t got or may need 
for the few dollars we can afford. Violet and Yvonne are 
visiting Aunt Annie today. Maybe they can come up with 
a good idea? I was no help last night. Lou took the slip to 
pick up my rose lace dress at Slenderline’s Shop, and the 
slip to pick up Joan’s green taffeta dress at the Monarch 
Cleaners. She got punch spilt on it the night of Diane and 
Phil’s wedding reception. The cleaners charged $3.57 to 
clean the dress. I pressed Joan’s wedding dress and the 
veil this morning. It was a job with three skirts; one satin, 
and two net and lace. Miller and Joan came down from 
Mt. Baldy in time to eat dinner with us. They had been to 

An example of aurora stone  
necklace and earrings.
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September 20, Friday
This is your last day as Miss Joan Marsh; tomorrow you’ll 
be Mrs. Miller Gardner. My sweet Joan, may the Lord 
bless you with a joyful life with the man you love. It was 
overcast again this morning and I like it. I won’t forget 
that hot summer of 1957. Joan phoned last night to tell me 
she was staying at the Oateses’ all night. Elaine and Tink 

have moved back in with their parents 
as Ernie sold the house that they were 
living in. Irene and Ray and the babies 
are there, and Phil and Diane, and 
Miller and Joan! It’s a full house, eh? 
Tillie Mosley sent Lou a get-well card. 
She was sorry he wasn’t well enough to 
attend Diane and Phil’s reception. She 
hopes to see him at Joan and Miller’s 
reception. Thoughtful friend, eh? 
Joan and Miller came this morning at 
11  a.m. His parents arrived at 6  a.m. 
they got a motel across the street 
from Gwinn’s restaurant on Colorado 
Boulevard. They phoned the Oateses at 
7 a.m. to let Miller know where they 

were located. He took Joan over to 
meet his folks. She says they are 
very nice and she loves them. I 
was happy to see her so happy. I 

washed out a few things for 
Joan and ironed them, so she’ll 

take all her clothes nice and clean 
to Provo. The lovebirds went to the city 

hall to get their marriage license and to 
Aunt Annie’s for Joan’s garments. Annie 
wasn’t home so it was a trip for nothing. 

I cooked a large rump roast, creamed 
potatoes, cooked peas, and carrots. I had a 

lime salad made yesterday. Donna and children 
came about 4 p.m. She brought a delicious coconut cake 

for our dinner. The Gardners came a few minutes later. 
Dinner was ready by 4:40 p.m. but the young folks wanted 
to go with Joan and Miller to Burbank to pick up Janet and 
Mark at the airport. Marilyn Shattuck went to her friend’s 
home in Glendale. Donna, Grace and Rollie Gardner, 
Lou and I ate our dinner. Rex came later. He ate and took 
his bath. Lou had taken Donna and the Gardners to see 
our stake center and have a little drive. We got the dishes 
washed and back on the table in time for the young folks to 
eat. There were eight of them, so fourteen in all to dinner. 
Janet and Mark look wonderful. It’s so grand to have them 
with us again. Rex and Donna and the Gardners took the 
wedding gifts over to Rowbotham’s. Joan and Miller went 
also; they get them placed on the tables in the guest room. 
Al and Pat Rowbotham left tonight for Camp Ord to visit 
with their son Lynn, who is ill in the army hospital up 
there. Donna, Rex, Janet, and Joan, slept at Rowbotham’s. 
Mary, Johnny, Kathy, and little Mark stayed here with us. 
P.S. Miller’s folks are really nice people. We all like them 
a lot. Rex framed fifty dollars in a clever way, having the 
president’s pictures folded to show faces only. It was surely 
a cute and unique gift, which made the kids very happy.

Dr. Nebeker’s for his report on Miller’s blood test. They 
went to the City Hall, but found the license bureau closed 
at 4:30 p.m., they thought it was open until 5 p.m. They 
brought a wedding gift from Mt. Baldy, from some 
friend up there, it is a “His and Hers” towel set, 
nice, eh? Violet and Yvonne came over this afternoon; they 
brought a lovely wedding gift from Andersens, 
Claytons, Fifes, and Joneses. It’s 
an electric beater, Sunbeam. 
Joan was surely delighted with 
this gift. She had to hook it up 
and try it out to see how nice 
it works. I’m happy she got one, 
cause I know she wanted one. 
Clarice Tanner came this evening 
with another beautiful and useful 
gift, from some of the ward sisters. 
It is a large size electric frying 
pan, isn’t that a lovely gift? It was 
from Lillian Neal, the Fowlers, 
Rowbothams, Kunzes, Austins, 
Willards, Cotterells, Washburns 
and Clarice Tanner. Joan and 
Miller went back up to Snow Crest 
tonight. They’re coming down tomorrow evening.

September 19, Thursday
Janet phoned her folks at Snow Crest today. She 
will arrive with baby Mark and Marilyn Shattuck 
in the Burbank Airport at 5:50 tomorrow. I’m 
enjoying these lovely cool mornings. I feel a lot 
better when it is cool. My neighbor on the north 
Mrs. Gladys Stacy left for a visit with her daughter 
and family in Evanston, Illinois. She’ll be gone 
several weeks. She had an automatic light fixture 
installed; it goes on at 7 p.m. and off at 10 p.m. so her house 
will look lived in. Diane Oates Nolen phoned this morning. 
She invited Joan and Miller to come to the Oateses’ for 
dinner this evening. The kids didn’t get here until after 6 
p.m. They had eaten earlier, up in the mountains with the 
family at Snow Crest, but they got ready and went to Oateses’ 
about 7 p.m., the Oates family eats later because they work 
at the station until about 6 p.m. Joan and Miller are going 
out tonight with Diane and Phil, and I believe, Irene and 
Ray, and Elaine and Tink. Joan and Miller brought home a 
lovely gift from the Slaters, in Baldy Village. It’s a beautiful 
black and gold fruit bowl, with candles and holders and 
very pretty. Lou got off work half hour earlier this evening; 
he went to the temple to be a witness in a sealing session. 
He went with Br. Russell Peak and Naomi Noble. Harry 
and Mary Howard met them at the temple for this sealing 
session, also. Tomorrow and Saturday will be busy days for 
all of us here. I hope I can keep going without getting too 
nervous and exhausted. Lou brought home a nice big rump 
roast; I’ll cook it tomorrow. I made a lime and pear Jello 
salad this evening. I wish we had an extra bedroom now, but 
it’ll work out okay somehow, eh? I addressed a birthday card 
to my dear old friend and neighbor, Mrs. Agnes Scott. It is 
her birthday the 22nd of September. The dear old soul is in 
her eighties and is blind. I’m weary, so goodnight.

An example of a 1957 Sunbeam electric mixer.
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Kathy, Mark, and Grampa stayed here 
with me. We took turns playing 

and entertaining baby Mark, 
he surely is adorable and oh 
the energy in that little boy! 
Lou took Mary to Andre 
and Norman’s to have her 
hair dressed at 3 p.m. 
John went to the barber 
college in town to have 
his haircut. He went on 
the bus. We took the 
big chocolate frosted 
cake that Donna made 

to Marshes’ and sent 
it in with John. He 

told them we couldn’t 
stay, but Grama Marsh 
said John came out 
and insisted that we 
all come in and eat 
with them. She had a 
lovely lunch prepared 

for the folks from 
the temple. The 
Gardners, Oateses, 
and Marshes, Aunt 
Violet was with 
them but Annie 
stayed home after 
they took Marilyn S. 
to her house to pick 
up her car. Marilyn 
couldn’t stay to eat 
at Marshes’ because 
her friends were 
waiting to take her 
out somewhere. 
Joan pressed her 
wedding dress. I 
did the veil, but she 
wouldn’t let me do 
the dress. I started 
to do it but she and 
Miller put me out of 
the room. I rested 
several times today, 
so I could go to the 
reception tonight. 
Donna took the 
children over to 
Rowbothams’ this 

evening. They got dressed there. Joan took her wedding 
dress and things there, also. Lou and I had a nice quiet 
rest before going to the reception. I wore my new rose lace 
anniversary dress and new aurora necklace and earrings 
and my fur stole, with the gorgeous white gardenia corsage 
that the handsome groom gave the grandmothers. I felt real 
elegant. The photographer took pictures of the bridal party 
at 7 p.m., before we arrived. Our Joan was a beautiful bride, 

September 21, 
Saturday—Today 
is Joan and Miller’s 
wedding day!
I knew last night that 
I couldn’t go to the 
Los Angeles Temple 
this morning to see 
Joan and Miller 
married. I was so 
very exhausted last 
night that I gave up 
the cherished desire 
to go through the 
temple with the folks 
today. Lou wouldn’t 
go when I couldn’t 
so we stayed home 
with the children. 
We made beds on the 
floor last night for 
Johnny and Kathy. 
Baby Mark slept on 
the couch with the 
big chair in front to 
keep him from falling 
off. I heard a bump 
at 1:30 a.m. and sure 
enough the little 
fellow had got down 
to the other end of the 
couch where no chair 
was. He didn’t cry. I 
put him back in his 
bed and he was sound 
asleep in a jiffy. I didn’t get much sleep, too many things 
going through my mind. Violet slept at Andersens’. Donna 
and Rex picked her and Annie and Marilyn Shattuck up 
there about 6:15 a.m. Marilyn came over to Annie’s from 
her friend’s home in Glendale. They went to the temple 
in Rex’s station wagon. Janet was with them, also. I’d 
forgotten to write her name, she slept at Rowbothams’ with 
Rex and Donna so she could leave with them. Mary, John, 

Grace and Rollie Gardner in 1934, the year 
they were married.

Joan and Miller Gardner on the Los Angeles temple grounds after their wedding.
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Rollie Gardner, Joan and Miller Gardner on the Los Angeles temple grounds.

Joan, Grace, Donna, Florence, Annie, Rollie, Violet, Miriam, Lewis, Janet, Erv,  
and Marilyn after the temple marriage on the grounds of the temple.

Joan and Miller Gardner by the temple doors.
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so lovely, like sister Janet was. The reception line was good 
looking and charming to everyone. The home and grounds 
were just perfect, a very lovely place for a reception. I’m sorry 
that Pat and Al had to be away, at the bedside of their son, 
Lynn. Miller and his brother Irvin looked handsome. Rex, 
Rollie Gardner, and Phil N. looked so nice in the white 
jackets, also. The bridesmaids, Mary, Diane, and Carol Sue 
were lovely in blue taffeta dresses with yellow carnation 
crescents bouquets. Oh, so pretty. Joan’s bridal bouquet was 
just beautiful white orchid corsage center, roses, and lilies 
of the valley. Carol Sue V. caught the bouquet. We enjoyed 

Donna, Joan, and Grace

Carol Sue Vandergrift, Mary and Kathy Marsh, Diane Nolen, Joan and Miller Gardner, Erv Gardner, and Phil Nolen, the wedding party.



 Elvie Renshaw Diary, 1957  141



 142  Elvie Renshaw Diary, 1957 

visiting with many dear old 
friends and relatives. I feel that 
it was indeed a lovely reception. 
The bride and groom received 
a lot of very lovely gifts. What 
are they going to do with all of 
them? The family worked hard 
to help make it a success. Elaine 
V. and Inis S. were at the cake 
and punch table. Ann and Dick 
W. were at the front door, as 
host and hostess, Violet with the 
gifts, Aunt Florence O. helped 
out later. I can’t mention all, 
but everyone helped. Oh me! I 
didn’t mention that our Kathy 
was darling as the flower girl. 
She had a pretty yellow dress on 
and carried a cute flower basket, 
white with yellow flowers in. 
There just isn’t space enough to 
write all I’d like to, but I must 
mention that Grampa Lou 
worked all evening clearing off 
the tables as fast as folks left 
them. We had a large crowd out 
and it was all very lovely.

Kathy, Mary, John, Rex, Janet, Donna, Joan, Miller, Grace, Rollie, Erv



 Elvie Renshaw Diary, 1957  143

Top: Joan and Mary

Middle left: Rex Marsh, Rollie, Mo 
and Erv Gardner, Phil Nolen

Middle right: Carol Sue Vandergrift, 
Kathy and Mary Marsh, Joan 

Gardner, and Diane Nolen

Lower left: Joan and Mo in the gift 
display room.
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September 22, Sunday
I was proud of the bride and groom, they 
didn’t run away but stayed until all of their 
guests had left last night. Miller’s parents left 
this morning with a car full of gifts for them 
to take to Provo. Rex and family all stayed at 
the Rowbothams’ home last night. Joan and 
Miller went to Snow Crest to enjoy a nice 
quiet rest in the mountains and tall pines 
today. It is a pretty place to be. They came 
here this evening and packed their car with 
gifts. It was amazing all they put in that car. 
Lou let them take his car tonight; they went 
to Bob’s eating place for a last delicious “Big 
Boy” hamburger, before leaving California. 
They went to some nice motel for the night. 
Lou took Johnny out to eat breakfast before 
going to priesthood, (doughnuts and milk) 
at Bob’s eating place. Mary went home with 
the Howards last night and came to Sunday 
school with them today. Lou came back for 
Hilda Botting and me at 10 a.m. We had a 
large Sunday School as usual. I enjoyed it as 
always. Mary came home with John and us. 
I was pleased and proud to see my grandson, 
John, passing the sacrament in our ward 
today. We stopped in the market for a few 
things for our lunch. Rex brought Janet and 
baby and Kathy over here this morning. Baby 
Mark was too much of a problem over there 
with so many interesting things to get into. 
Janet stayed here with the two youngsters 
while we went to Sunday School. Donna 
brought the bed sheets they’d used, over to 
wash in my washer this morning. She ironed 
them at Rowbothams’ this afternoon. She and 
Rex worked hard all day over there cleaning 
up the house and yard. She said it looked 
just as lovely as it did when they went in on 
Friday night. We are all happy with Joan and 
Miller’s lovely reception and the fact that it is 
all over with and we can get back to normal 
soon, we hope. We all ate lunch here after 
Sunday School and again this evening. Janet 
and baby went up to Snow Crest with her 
folks tonight. It surely seems quiet around 
here tonight with just Lou and me here after 
all the excitement and activity we’ve had the 
past week. But it is a nice change. Lewie 
Marsh was released from the Highland Park 
bishopric today. David Davidson is the new 
bishop. Bud Smith the first counselor and 
Tink Woolley the second counselor. Diane 
and Phil Nolen left for Provo this evening, I 
believe. P.S. John had a swim in Rowbotham’s 
pool last night, or I should say this morning 
at one o’clock, after the reception. Both he 
and Mary went in swimming this afternoon 
again, fun, eh? Joan’s picture was in the star 
news today, a beautiful bride.

September 23, Monday
Miller came from the motel to take Lou to 
work this morning at 7:45 a.m. Joan and Miller 
came here later, to finish their packing. I fixed 
breakfast for them and they left here about 
10:30 a.m. I gave Joan $3.00 to treat them to 
a sandwich and drink on the way home. They 
plan to stay at his Grandmother’s home tonight 
in Kanab, Utah. Joan drove Grandpa’s car to 
the shop. Miller followed her in his car loaded 
down with their wedding gifts and Joan’s 
clothes. They had to leave several big boxes of 
gifts here with us. Three more packages came 
today, more wedding gifts. Joan left a lot of her 
things here for Mary, clothes she can’t wear 
now. Miller’s folks took a load of their wedding 
gifts to Provo for them. The kids took Rex’s and 
Miller’s wedding clothes back to the store and 
the flower basket Kathy carried. They stopped 
in Ernie’s station to exchange an electric toaster 

for a steam iron. They had two electric 
toasters and no iron. Lou told me when 

Joan kissed him goodbye and thanked 
him for everything, (when they left the 

shop) he had a feeling that something 
precious had gone out of his life. I felt the 

same way when she said goodbye to me. I 
couldn’t go out to the car to see them off. I 
could see the same emotion in Donna’s eyes 

yesterday when she said goodbye to Joan. Love 
is a wonderful thing, one experiences joy and 
sorrow through love. May God bless the Miller 
Gardners with love and happiness always. My 
Relief Society visiting teacher came at 5 p.m. 
today, (Nora Williamson). She had to come 
alone. Sr. Manlove couldn’t go this time.

September 24, Tuesday
Chuck Gordon came for me about noon. Bonna 
had to go to help prepare the luncheon earlier. 
We picked up his sister-in-law Sue Ann and 
baby boy. We had a large attendance. The 
luncheon was delicious, the tables beautiful 
and the fashion show entertaining. I was really 
tired when we got home at 3 pm. It was hot and 
smoggy today. Another package arrived for the 
bride and groom. When Donna, Janet, Kathy, 
and Mark came at 4:45 p.m. they had a package 
from the Wayne Strongs for them, a lovely 
yellow chenille bed spread. Donna and Janet 
opened the other packages; a nice chafing dish 
from Aunt Margaret and Uncle Ned. I can’t take 
space for all the gifts, but they are lovely. We’ll 
keep them here for Joan and Miller until they 
send for them, or come for them? Something 
went wrong with the gasoline feed in Donna’s 
car and when she was almost here, it stopped. 
Our good neighbor Mr. Edgecomb, came along 
and pushed her station wagon to our place. I 
fixed a bite of lunch for Janet while Donna got 
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the baby ready for the trip. Grampa and 
I took Janet to Burbank to the airport. 
Donna and Kathy ate a bite here. Donna 
had some phone calls to make and then 
they went up the mountains home. I was 
very sorry to learn that Mary was home 
with a fever and sore throat. Donna says 
there are fifteen children out of Mary’s 
school home with the same illness. It was 
6:30 p.m. when we arrived at the airport. 
Janet checked in and then we waited until 
6:50 when they let her board the plane. 
Grampa, bless his heart, walked with baby 
Mark, all over the station, and I mean 
all over! That little fellow investigated 
everything in the place. He is a cutie, but 
oh, such energy! Lou carried the baby on 
the plane. I hope he’ll sleep all the way 
to San Francisco. Janet needs the rest. 
I’ll be glad when she is back home near 
her doctor. Her time is getting too close 
for my peace of mind. The baby is due in 
about a month, or three weeks. I thought 
Janet looked a little weary. God bless our 
precious little Janet and family.

September 25, Wednesday
Today was a bright clear day. I hope 
Mary is feeling better today, and I hope 
Donna got up the mountains last evening 
without having trouble with her station 
wagon. I’ve been thinking of Janet and 
Mark, also. I hope their plane arrived 
in San Francisco last night on time and 
David was there to pick them up. I hope 
Joan and Miller made it to Provo with 
their load without car trouble. Oh my 
family gave me plenty to think about eh? 
I wrote a letter to Joan and sent her the 
cards from the wedding gifts that came 
after she left California. I’d written on 
the cards what the gift was so she could 
write her thank you notes. Six or seven 
gifts have arrived since Joan and Miller 
left here. We’ll take care of them for the 
kids. My nice neighbor Helen Edgecomb 
brought Joan’s wedding picture to me 
from her newspaper. I sent it to Joan in 
the letter. I had to use a large envelope and 
put three 3¢ stamps on to be sure it got to 
her okay with the seven cards, and a letter 
to Mr. and Mrs. Miller Gardner, my letter and etcetera. 
It was a fat one! I hope that Diane and Phil Nolen have 
been able to find an apartment in Provo by now, poor kids 
may have a time to find one with the university students all 
back to college now. I’m trying to get myself back to normal 
feelings. I took it easy all day. The heart action has been 
better. I phoned Pat Rowbotham to inquire about her son 
Lynn. He is out of the hospital at Camp Ord, but she says 
he looks hollow eyed and too thin. Pat says she was happy 

and proud to have Joan’s reception at her 
home. She says Donna and Rex left the 
place looking very lovely and clean. Lou 
was sorry to learn at Ovena Mayo’s home 
tonight at the Sunday School meeting, 
that Br. Cornwall has been released from 
the Salt Lake Tabernacle Choir, after 
these many years. Our ward teacher, 
Harold Kratzer came this evening. It’s 
always a pleasure to have him visit us. 
Lou finished his teaching tonight and 
then went to the Sunday school meeting.

September 26, Thursday
It is sister Sue’s birthday today. I believe 
she is 66 years old. I’ll be 65 in December; 
we’re getting along, eh? Dolores Jones 
had a birthday luncheon in honor of Aunt 
Sue. Beverly, Annie, and Lorene came for 
me at 12:30 noon. Elaine, Bette, Sue, and 
little Greg came from Burbank. Dolores 
had a lovely lunch prepared; Violet helped 
her. We had a lot of fun visiting and eating 
that delicious lunch. Sue received pretty 
birthday cards with $2.00 in each. Lou 
phoned from the shop and sang “Happy 
Birthday” to Sue, bless his heart. I wish 
he could have enjoyed the lunch with 
us, too. Dolores had Christmas cards on 
display after lunch. She is selling for the 
Primary in her ward. She is the Primary 
president. Lorene, Sue, and I each bought 
a box. Violet had already bought some. 
We had fun choosing the card we want 
sent to us. Violet addressed the one to 
Lorene, from her, ha ha! Lorene put my 
name on the one I chose from her box to 
send to me, ha ha. It was surely nice of 
Dody to invite us all to her home; we had 
so much fun. Beverly and Annie left at 
2:30 p.m. Beverly had to get ready to go to 
work at Cannon Electric. Bette brought 
me home and took Aunt Lorene home. 
It’s little Greg’s birthday today, also. 
Shirley and children are coming to Bette’s 
this evening to celebrate with them. My 
Donna was invited to Dody’s today, too, 
but she doesn’t know about it yet. I forgot 
to tell her on Tuesday in my rush to get 
Janet and Mark to the airport. I’m sure 
she couldn’t come anyway, too many trips 

this past month and a lot of money for gas and etcetera. 
Elaine sewed while visiting today, the handwork on Carol 
Sue’s beautiful brown velvet dress Elaine made for her. She 
is taking it to college in Provo in a few days. Mike V. has 
already gone to BYU. Elaine got a letter from son Mike, 
from Provo. He said they stopped to eat something in Las 
Vegas on the way to Provo and saw Joan and Miller eating 
there, also. He said the bride and groom were eating dinner, 
but Mike and his chums were just eating, ha ha! Another 

Joseph Spencer Cornwall (February 
23, 1888 – February 26, 1983) was a 
conductor of the Mormon Tabernacle 
Choir in the mid-20th century.

Cornwall was born at Mill Creek, 
Utah Territory. 

Cornwall was the conductor of the 
Mormon Tabernacle Choir from 
1935 to 1957. Under his leadership 
the choir made some of its first trips 
outside of the United States. Probably 
the most noted of these was when it 
performed at the dedication of the 
Swiss Temple.

Cornwall was also a writer. He wrote 
“The Story of Our Mormon Hymns,” 
as well as a centennial history of the 
Mormon Tabernacle Choir, A Century 
of Singing published by Deseret Book 
in 1958.

Among his early music instructors 
was George Careless. 

As choir director Cornwall tried to 
raise the level of quality in the choir.

Cornwall composed the music to 
John Jaques’s hymn “Softly Beams 
the Sacred Dawning,” which is hymn 
#56 in the 1985 LDS Church hymnal.

Personal life

Cornwall married Mary Alice Haigh. 
Cornwall first met her when her 
music instructor Hugh W. Dougall 
asked Cornwall to accompany a song 
by Haigh. Haigh performed widely 
after her marriage to Cornwall and 
was later a member of the Mormon 
Tabernacle Choir before and during 
her husbands time as director of 
the choir. The Cornwalls had seven 
children, the youngest of whom is 
Carol Cornwall Madsen.

—Wikipedia
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gift came for Joan and Miller. 
It’s a micro aluminum heart 
mold from Helen Bogdon, a 
Sierra Madre neighbor. I wrote 
a letter to Ethel N. and one to 
Lillian K. this evening.

September 27, Friday
If everything is going as 
scheduled, Joan and Miller are 
in Colorado Springs today. It is 
their “open house” reception at 
the Gardners’, Miller’s parents. 
I wish that Donna and Rex 
could be there, too. I know 
Joan will look lovely in her blue 
lace dress, our birthday gift to 
her. We paid $18.00 on it and 
Joan paid the balance of about 
$6.00. I wish I knew how Mary 
is, she was sick when Donna 
brought Janet and Mark down 
Tuesday. We are distressed to 
learn that Helen Holden is in a 
bad condition. She had a heart 
attack and a slight stroke a few 
weeks ago, isn’t that dreadful? 
Another wedding gift came 
for Joan and Miller; it’s from 
Aunt Elsie and her family in 
Salt Lake City. It’s a lovely 
rayon and nylon blend blanket, 
turquoise blue, with wide satin 
binding. Elsie sent it to the old 
address in Monrovia; they sent 
it to Mt. Baldy and Baldy post 
office sent it here. It cost me 39¢ 
in postage due; it’s been around, 
eh? I stored it in the cabaña 
with their other gifts. If she 
needs it we’ll mail it to her later. 
President David O. McKay has 
canceled the October 
conference in Salt 
Lake City, because 
of the epidemic of 
the flu there, the 
so-called Asian 
flu. It was a terrific 
disappointment to 
hundreds of our 
LDS people that had 
planned on going 
to conference; the 
California Singing 
Mothers had worked 
so hard, they were 
going to sing at the 
opening session of 
conference. Annie 

phoned to Lydia in Salt Lake City 
tonight to tell her they wouldn’t be 
coming. Lydia didn’t know they had an 
epidemic there. Lorene, Annie, and Bill 
I guess, went to Helen Price’s daughter’s 
wedding reception in Garvanza 
tonight. Central High School in Little 
Rock has been front-page news the past 
few days. President Eisenhower had to 
call out the National Guard troops to 
force the integration laws there. It is a 
dreadful situation. The people in Little 
Rock Arkansas are fighting to keep the 
nine Negro children from attending 
the Central High School there. The 
National Guard troops have taken 
them to school the past few days. 

September 28, Saturday
The Andersens left this morning 
with Violet, for Beryl. Dolores took 
Violet over to Annie’s last night. She 
took Lorene to her home after the 
wedding reception last night, also. 
Bill says they’ll go as far as Provo. 
They have some things to take to 
Annie Hubbert at BYU, [Annie is 
Dale Andersen’s future wife] also they 
are taking an electric clock to Joan 
and Miller from Glen and Irene. 
Donna phoned from Upland, I told 
her that Lyllis had phoned to say her 
husband is sick and they can’t go to 
Donna’s house tomorrow. Donna said 
for us to come up and see the house in 
Baldy Village they hope to buy. Lou 
wanted to take me somewhere over 
the weekend, he had talked of Big 
Bear, but we decided to go to Snow 
Crest instead. He had new spark 
plugs put in the car last evening and a 
little adjustment made, so we thought 

it could make the climb to 
Snow Crest. We bought a 
few groceries to take to the 
kids up in the mountains. We 
stopped at Slater’s in Baldy 
Village. She told Lou where 
the house was that our family 
wants to buy in the Village. 
The owner, Mr.  Ritter, was 
just closing up the place when 
Lou asked if the place was 
for sale. He told him it was 
sold, Lou told him Donna 
Marsh was our daughter, so 
he was real pleasant and took 
us all through the house. It is 
very nice with a lovely fenced 
in yard. The house is nice 

Joan and Miller at the open house  
in Colorado Springs. Joan is wearing the dress  

that Elvie helped buy for this occasion.

The Baldy house that the Marshes bought. This picture was 
taken summer of 2012. Kathy and Joan in the photo. 
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inside, too. It can be made into a comfortable home with 
a little work and money. They’ll need another room built 
on, and a bathroom (a bedroom and bathroom) to be real 
convenient. It has a toilet and shower now. They all love 
Baldy Village so this house is one of the best here I guess. 
Donna paid Mr. Ritter $100.00 to hold the place until 
they try to get the money out of their Sierra Madre home. 
The balance is due in October. I do hope Taylor’s will pay 
up, as they promised to do when they bought the place two 
years ago. I’m so anxious to have Donna and family move 
out of Snow Crest before the winter sets in. We enjoyed a 
nice lunch with Donna and children. John and Kathy took 
a hike with Grama. It is pretty up in the tall pines and 
high mountains. Grampa took a hike after he’d had a nap. 
Stanley Beal took Mary to a show tonight in Ontario. We 
had good Spanish rice and apple cobbler that Donna made 
for dinner with green salad. I surely enjoyed my dinner. 
Mary and I worked on her scrapbook for an hour or so this 
afternoon. Kathy put a few things in her scrapbook, also. 
It’s a dilly. She is a cutie. A few drops of rain fell up in the 
mountains tonight.

September 29, Sunday
Our time changed back to the regular 
time, so we had an hour to enjoy this 
morning. All got to Sunday School early. 
It is Joan’s birthday. I hope she has a 
happy day. We gave her a blue lace dress 
before she left here. It was her reception 
dress for Colorado Springs. We paid 
$18.00 on it and she made up the balance. 
Another wedding gift came Wednesday 
afternoon; a pair of crystal flower vases, 
from the John Thatchers, very pretty. 
Mrs. Edgecomb cut Joan’s picture out of 
the newspaper and gave it to me on Friday. 
I went to Sunday school with Donna and 
the children in the station wagon. Lou 
and Rex took John to Baldy Village to go 
to priesthood with Br. Black at 8:30 a.m. 
Lou rode up the ski lift with Rex. They ate 
a good breakfast at the Notch at top. Rex 
took him up the lift for free. Lou paid for 
the eats. We took Rae Slater and children 
with us to Sunday School. Wayne and 
Jessie Goodsell had a baby girl arrive 
about 4 a.m. today; they live in Donna’s 
ward. I enjoyed the Sunday School class. We all dismissed 
from our classes, it is something new they are trying out in 
this ward. I like the old way best where we have a closing song 
with the whole Sunday School. We have tried it out in our 
ward years ago, but folks didn’t like the idea, so we went back 
to the old way. I wonder how long it will last in the Pomona 
Ward? We stopped at the market for some ice cream and a 
few things. I paid for the ice cream. We were all hungry when 
we arrived home, so we got dinner on as fast as we could. Lou 
was asleep when we got home, but we soon took care of that, 
with noisy, hungry kids. We had a nice rest this afternoon. 
I took a short hike with John and Kathy, but hill climbing 
over rocks isn’t for this Grama with asthma and heart trouble. 

That doesn’t make for good climbing, eh? We have enjoyed 
our visit with our precious children at Snow Crest, so very 
much. I’m so glad we went to visit them instead of going to 
Big Bear. We left Snow Crest about 5 p.m. We took John 
as far as Slaters’; he went to church with them. Donna was 
afraid to take her station wagon down the mountains again; 
we had trouble making it home from Sunday School. Rex 
will go for Johnny, in his truck, to Baldy, after he gets home 
from the ski lift job tonight. I guess some dirt has got into 
the carburetor of their station wagon. It needs cleaning out. 
Our television is on the blink now, no picture but the sound is 
okay. It hasn’t been right since our baby Mark worked it over. 
I had a nice visit with Lorene via phone tonight She has had 
her little house painted inside.

September 30, Monday
We had some rain clouds up in the mountains on Saturday 
and Sunday. It felt like rain was not far away, but it was sunny 
and warm when we got below last evening, out of the Baldy 
canyon. It has been sunny and warm here today. Lou got up 
at 6:40 a.m. He thought it was 7:40. I got up and cooked 

breakfast for him. We are used to getting up an hour 
earlier, because of the daylight savings time, so we 
did it, as the sun said it was time to get up. I had my 
washing on the lines by 8:30 a.m. Bill Schroeder is 
on his vacation this week. Lou is alone at the shop. 
He went in early, in as much as he was up and ready. 
We received a nice little letter from Janet, telling 
about their plane trip home. Mark slept all the way. 
The plane wasn’t crowded, so he had a seat to himself. 
The stewardess took the armrest out between them. 
She also carried the baby all the way from the plane 
to the station where David met them, wasn’t that 
nice! I phoned the Dixie Beauty Shop and made an 
appointment for a permanent wave at 2 p.m. I wrote to 
Janet and to Joan and then walked over to the beauty 
shop. I had to wait about 30 minutes before they were 
ready to start on me. A woman they called Ella did my 
hair. She was very pleasant and she gave me a nice soft 
curl, but she cut my hair too short, to make the nice 
wave I like, so I’ll have to wear it in a new style until 
it grows a little more. I looked like my sister Lorene 
when she’d finished dressing my hair. Lorene wears 
the short curls. I kept the back of my hair long, so I 
can wear the bob or braids. Ella made a bun in the 
back, which I took down before the evening was over. 
I never did like that style. I like the long more graceful 

bob. It was five o’clock when I came out of the shop. Lou met 
me when I was half way home, so I rode with him the rest of 
the way. He looked at me and said, “You look like Lorene,” 
and I thought so, too. But he said he liked my hair that way. 
He would like me to have it all short I think, but I keep it 
long in the back so once in about five or six years is all I have 
to go to the beauty shops. I thought I needed a little more 
body to the front, so I had the permanent. I hope I will not 
regret it. Beverly Andersen gave me my last permanent about 
six years go. I hope this one will be as satisfying. We have 
no picture on our television. We are both trying to make the 
other think we are enjoying the rest from the TV, ha ha! I 
wonder how long it will last?

Joan and Mo on wedding day 
with their marriage license. 

On September 29, 1957 Joan 
celebrated her 19th birthday.
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October 1, Tuesday
Oh, where has the year gone to? It seems such a short 
time ago that we were welcoming in the New Year, 1957. 
Bonna Gordon came for me this morning in her new yellow 
Oldsmobile. It’s a beauty, a soft yellow, with lovely black (with 
gold thread) upholstery inside. She had Addie Strang and 
small granddaughter and Sue Ann Gordon and baby Bobbie 
and Marie Doezie with her. We had a very nice visiting 
teachers report meeting. Clarice Tanner gave the lesson; 
she is a missionary now, so this is her last lesson. I believe 
Sr. Belva Jones is going to be our teacher this year in that 
department. Julie Oakley is our 
theology teacher this year, and we 
have a new course. “The Doctrine 
and Covenants.” Oh, we did have a 
wonderful lesson, Julie is excellent, 
and she makes us all want to read 
the D & C again. I’ll hate to miss 
any of her lessons. The presidency 
has changed our districts around 
again. I’m so thankful they left 
Louise Anderson with me, but 
we do have two new members 
and four of the old ones; only six 
now instead of the nine we did 
have. We had a lovely testimony 
meeting after our lesson. I wanted 
to get up, but one has to move 
fast in this ward sometimes and 
I’m not fast. I was happy to learn 
today that Marjorie and Donald 
Snedaker have adopted a baby girl, 
four days old, she is so very happy 
about the infant. They are naming 
the baby Carol. Lou and I are 
lost without our television, we do 
benefit however, and our eyes get a 
rest. We go to bed earlier and the 
electric bill will be less, plus the 
fact that we do some reading now. 
I read from the book of Doctrine 
and Covenants. Lou read from the 
Star News paper. Tomorrow night 
is the Blue Ribbon Bouts. Lou will hate to miss his 
TV fights. I’ll enjoy not hearing them, (shame on 
me), but I just can’t bear watching the fights.

October 2, Wednesday 
It was a lovely fall day; the leaves are falling from our elm 
trees, in the front parking. I took a walk up to the post office 
to buy some stamps and mail a birthday card to Yvonne 
Fife. I put some stamps, (thirty 3¢) and a dollar bill in her 
card. I hope she has a happy day tomorrow. I also hope that 
Andersens are enjoying their trip in Utah and that my Joanie 
finds a good job in Provo. Bonna Gordon said Susie Gordon 
had a good job in Provo doing secretarial work and makes 
$3.00 an hour. This is unusual for Provo. Lou phoned and 
said that he’d called the TV repairman at Simpson’s Shop. 
They’ll be out today if they can make it. If not, then they 
will come in the morning. Florence Marsh phoned. She and 

John are leaving by airplane for a trip up north. They will see 
Ruth Deal and family in Oakland and a friend in Yakima, 
Washington. They will meet Florence and Ernie Oates in 
Oregon, I think, and come back with them in their brand 
new 1957 Cadillac car. Oateses are taking Irene and babies 
up to Oregon where they will live while Ray works up there. 
I wish we’d hear from Donna. I hope Taylors will let them 
have the balance of their money from the sale of the house 
in Sierra Madre as they agreed to do at the time of sale. I do 
so want them to move from Snow Crest, into the little house 
in Baldy Village that they want to buy. We were eating our 

dinner this evening when the TV 
repairman came; we are fortunate 
it was one of the smaller tubes, 
only $1.90 for the tube, but $4.00 
for the service call. So the total was 
$5.98 in all and our TV is working 
good again. We got a pleasant 
surprise about 6 p.m. Annie 
phoned, they came home earlier 
than expected. They had a nice trip 
but some car trouble. They had to 
have a new fuel pump and points 
put in. It cost them about $36.00. 
They only stayed in Salt Lake City 
one day because of the Asian flu 
epidemic. They stayed at Lydia’s. 
Bob’s little daughter and his wife 
Betty had it. Bill and baby Debby 
were sick with it the day Andersens 
got there. Annie Hubbert went to 
Salt Lake City with Andersens. 
They saw Bonnie’s beautiful new 
home on their way back to Provo. 
They stopped overnight going and 
coming in Beryl, with Violet and 
Otto. I’m glad they are back home 
safe and sound, but sorry they 
had the disappointment of the 
conference being canceled because 
of the flu. I bought a package of 
Aunt Jemima’s yellow corn bread 
mix. We had hot corn bread for 

dinner; it is very good. I did enjoy it!

October 3, Thursday
Pat and Al Rowbotham drove over here last night 

with a wedding gift that was brought to their home for 
Joan and Miller. It is from the Querys, whoever they are? 

I think it is Baldy Village folks. Anyway, the gift is a Wear-
Ever three way griddle, a nice big one, to cook hotcakes. 
(It bakes, it fries and it broils.) It’s a handy pan, eh? One 
more gift to store in our cabaña. I washed the blankets from 
Joan’s bed and the two brown chenille bedspreads so they’ll 
be clean if Donna moves and needs the twin beds. It isn’t 
as warm and sunny today, but it is nice anyway. Pat and Al 
also brought a clipping of Joan’s wedding picture and the 
write-up from the Star News, nice, eh? They wouldn’t come 
in the house cause Pat had a cold; oh, they are nice people. I 
enjoyed some of the corn bread I baked last evening for my 

1957: Asian Flu
 
In February 1957, the Asian influenza pandemic was 
first identified in the Far East. Immunity to this strain 
was rare in people less than 65 years of age, and a 
pandemic was predicted. In preparation, vaccine 
production began in late May 1957, and health 
officials increased surveillance for flu outbreaks.  
 
Unlike the virus that caused the 1918 pandemic, 
the 1957 pandemic virus was quickly identified, due 
to advances in scientific technology. Vaccine was 
available in limited supply by August 1957. The virus 
came to the U.S. quietly, with a series of small outbreaks 
over the summer of 1957. When U.S. children went 
back to school in the fall, they spread the disease in 
classrooms and brought it home to their families. 
Infection rates were highest among school children, 
young adults, and pregnant women in October 
1957. Most influenza-and pneumonia-related deaths 
occurred between September 1957 and March 
1958. The elderly had the highest rates of death. 
 
By December 1957, the worst seemed to be over. 
However, during January and February 1958, there 
was another wave of illness among the elderly. This 
is an example of the potential “second wave” of 
infections that can develop during a pandemic. The 
disease infects one group of people first, infections 
appear to decrease and then infections increase in a 
different part of the population. Although the Asian 
flu pandemic was not as devastating as the Spanish 
flu, about 69,800 people in the U.S. died. 

http://www.campusflunews.utah.edu/Pandemic.html
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lunch today. Oh I sure do like that corn bread, hot or cold. 
Bill Schroeder cut his vacation short and showed up on the 
job at eight o’clock this morning, He was concerned about 
Lou trying to handle the job alone all week. Lou was glad 
to have him back so he doesn’t have to do the outside work 
now. He doesn’t like to do the installation work. Our market 
has changed premium stamps, The Prudential Company 
has moved out, we now have a new stamp, the Hallmark, 
and I have almost a book and a half of the Prudential. I 
can get that many in the new stamps if I get up there with 
them before the 12th of October. That is the deadline, so I’d 
better get ‘em up there, eh? I have got several nice premiums 
with the stamps from our Cal-Fair market such as towels, 
pillowcases, sheets, and a desk pen set. Some of them went 
for shower gifts. I gave our two bedrooms a good vacuum 
cleaning today. It’s the first good cleaning since the shower 
and wedding gifts have been removed from under the beds 
and closets. I brought my clothes all back in my own closet 
again. I moved them out into Lou’s closet to make room 
for Joan’s clothes. I wonder how our sweet Joan is doing in 
Provo? I hope she is a happy bride and she finds the work 
she needs to help them through with Miller’s college. I wish 
we’d hear from her. We do miss her a lot. We’ve expected 
to hear from Donna all week, but not a word. I wonder if 
they’ve talked to Taylors yet about their house payment?

October 4, Friday
Tillie Mosley sent Lou a 
get-well card last month and 
then she heard that I didn’t 
feel very well, so I got a lovely 
red rose get-well card a few 
days ago. This morning I 
wrote a thank you note to 
Tillie, in verse. Here it is. [ 
I  sent one of Joan’s bride 
pictures from the Star News 
in Tillie’s thank you note. 
I’m sure it will please her; she 
loves Donna’s children. Oh, 
I guess Tillie loves everyone 

eh? She is such a friendly little soul. I’d like to thank the one 
who took the time to cut Joan’s pictures out of the paper and 
send them to Rowbothams, so I phoned Pat. She said they 
came from a crippled man in Long Beach. He is the same 
man, I’m sure, who sent clippings to Donna from Janet’s 
wedding picture. I told Pat I’d write a note to him and send 
some money if she gave me the address. She said she wanted 
to send him some money herself, cause he wrote such a nice 
letter to her with the clippings. Isn’t Pat a precious soul? Lou 
received a nice surprise today. When Bill S. paid him, he gave 
him $10.00 extra, for taking good care of the shop this week, 
while he was away in Las Vegas, nice, eh? Lou said he’d take 
me out to eat dinner this evening because of Bill’s generous 
gift, so you see, I’m happy, also. No cooking and no dishes 
to wash, wonderful, eh? Lou has enjoyed working for Bill 
Schroeder. He has paid him better wages and he is a very 
pleasant person to work for. Of course I benefit, too, so I like 
Lou’s new boss, also. We went to the Crown Cafeteria across 
the street from Sears and enjoyed a nice dinner. The food 
there is always good. We went to Sears Store after, I bought 
three pair of nylon hose for myself. I was down to my last pair 
without runs in. We bought two small white enamel pans 
with long handles. I needed a smaller pan; my stainless steel 
pans are too large for a little warm-up job. Lou bought a nice 
pair of black shoes at the Outlet Store on our way home, they 

cost him $7.00 and they look real nice. The ones 
we looked at in town, in the windows, were marked 
$18.00 to $24.00. My man can’t or won’t pay that 
price. We enjoyed our dear little home and the 
television this evening. I wonder why Joan doesn’t 
drop us a line? I hope she has written to her mother 
and father. I hope everything is well with our loved 
ones at Snow Crest. I’ve had them on my mind all 
week, and not a word from them either!

October 5, Saturday
It was a beautiful fall morning. We can’t burn papers 
or anything in our incinerators now. There is a ban 
on all burning. The city is collecting all rubbish 
and it will cost us $1.50 per month. They’re trying 
to clear up the smog condition. It may help some, 
I surely hope so, but I still believe the automobiles 
are the worst smog makers. Lou cleaned ashes 
out of our old Smokey and left her nice and clean. 

She’ll have nothing to get “heated over” now, 
eh? Lou took down all of our window screens, 
brushed them good, and helped me wash all of 
the windows. It was a breeze this time. We 
used Clearex Glass Cleaner, with the sprayer 
and paper toweling to wipe them, an excellent 
job and twice as fast and easy as the old way 
with water and soap. Donna phoned; we were 
delighted to learn that Taylors are going to 
get their money for them. Mr. Ritter says they 
can move into the Baldy Village home next 
Saturday, after he and his wife have taken 
out their personal belongings. He is asking 
$2,400 down payment instead of $2,500, 
they gave him $100 deposit last Saturday. 
I’m so thankful they are moving out of Snow 

Tillie Mosley in 1944 with her Sunday School class. In the center wearing matching 
dresses, Irene Oates, Robin Marsh, and Janet Marsh.

Dearest Tillie,
Your lovely red rose card and get-well wishes
Came like a cheery little song.
To penetrate the shadows, when the day
Seemed rough and long.
Because it’s so nice to remember
The thoughtful things you say and do
We wish to tell you, Tillie darling,
We’re glad we have a friend like you.
Our love and thanks, Br. and Sr. Renshaw.
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Crest. I told Donna to come for her twin beds anytime. 
Lou says he’ll buy me some twin beds and not put up my 
big bed again. I like that much better. They are buying the 
home in Baldy Village for $10,500. It is really a government 
lease for 99 years and they’ll pay about $40.00 a year to the 
government, like we pay taxes. They all love Baldy Village, 
so should be happy there. I hope Rex will be able to keep 
work and pay for this little home. I do hope he will have 
good health. He needs an operation for a hernia now. He 
was operated on for one hernia about 2½ years ago, on 
the opposite side. Now this other side is giving him 
trouble. It is just a shame they have so many things come 
to keep them worried and in debt. Our world is excited 
about the Russian satellite! American scientists are 
stunned by the Soviet launching the first satellite. Our 
headlines today, “Russian ‘moon’ hurtles Earth in only 
95 minutes. Scientists proclaim the pioneer satellite, the 
first dramatic step toward exploring the universe.” The 
World Series ball games, and the Earth satellite are our 
news headlines today. P.S. Donna hasn’t heard a word 
from Joan either; oh she must be a busy housewife in 
Provo, eh? The little rascal.

October 6, Sunday
October’s bright blue weather is being enjoyed by all of us. 
Hilda Botting phoned; she couldn’t go to Sunday School 
this morning. Her daughter-in-law is sick, and she is taking 
care of the children. We had a nice Sunday School lesson. 
Don Rowberry is an excellent teacher. We brought a young 
woman home from Sunday School; she lives on Virginia 
Street, not far from us. Her parents live in Long Beach. She 
goes there to spend weekends most of the time. We didn’t ask 
her name, stupid, eh? We enjoyed our lamb roast and yams 
for dinner. We left here about 2 p.m. and had a lovely drive to 
Riverside. We arrived there early, so we took a walk through 
the pretty park there. The Riverside Second Ward started 
their sacrament meeting at 4:30 p.m. The other ward comes 
in later at 6:30 p.m. The program honoring Rulon Scott was 
very nice. His three sisters, Joan, Carol, and Donna, sang, 
“I’ll Go Where You Want Me To Go.” All three are lovely 
looking teenage girls. His mother, Gwendolyn Scott, gave 
a real nice talk. Their Bishop Christensen made remarks, 
and a young man friend of Rulon’s also spoke. He was Larry 
Mortensen or Terry Oaks: they both talked, but one was a 

young boy. I was disappointed that his father, Rulon, wasn’t 
on the program. He sat with his mother, Lavelle Scott, and 
his sister Jeanne Brinton and her children just in front of us. 
Gwen’s mother, Viola Sorenson, and her sister Gloria and 
little daughter, and husband were there. Tillie Mosely came 
with Viola S. and Gloria and family. It was nice visiting with 
these dear old friends, before and after the service. Everyone 
seemed happy to see us. Everyone was friendly and talked 
together, even though Rulon and Gwen are divorced.

October 7, Monday
Today is Donna and Rex’s wedding anniversary. I think 
they’ve been married 22 years today. 1957 minus 1935 equal 
22, that is right. I hope all is well with our loved ones in 
Snow Crest. When Donna phoned on Saturday, she said 
she received our anniversary card with the stamps and $2.00 
in, they haven’t heard from Joan yet. I’m sure Joan has been 
very busy getting settled in their little apartment in Provo 
since coming home from Colorado Springs. I’m anxious to 
hear about their visit there and the reception and etcetera. It 
was such a lovely day, my washing was small, and so I ironed 
it from the lines, nice, eh? Lou phoned and wanted me to 
meet him at the Sears Store at 4:45 p.m. I was too tired 
by afternoon, I told him to go and look at the twin beds 
they had on sale, a pair for $99.00. He did and he bought 
a pair. He paid $5.00 down. They are bringing them out to 
the house on Thursday. When Lou came home he told me 
about them. They sound like nice beds. It is indeed kind and 
thoughtful of him to buy a pair, when I do have my big bed 
out in the garage. I could have put that back up. But I like 
the twin beds so much better in my room so when I have 
company they do not have to sleep with me. My sweet Lou 
and I both rest better in our beds by ourselves now.

October 8, Tuesday
Bonna Gordon came for me as usual. Her daughter-in-
law Sue Ann and baby boy were with her. We stopped for 
Marie Doezie. I quilted on a pretty quilt that Lillian Neal 

The Rulon and Gwendolyn Scott family in happier times before the 
divorce. In 1957 son Rulon has a farewell before his mission.
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is having done for one of her granddaughters for a wedding 
gift. We had a very nice luncheon. I was real tired this 
afternoon; I had to lie down until Lou came this evening. 
Quilting seems to weary me more than usual, but I do like 
to quilt. This evening I helped Lou take Joan’s bed out. 
He sawed more of the old metal off the frame; it is better 
that way. It is more like the Hollywood beds now. I helped 
him hold the frame firm, so he could saw it. We fixed both 
beds. We’re keeping one twin bed up for me to sleep on 
until Thursday, when our new beds come from Sears Store. 
Mary will be happy to have the twin beds up in her room 
in the new home in Baldy Village. I’m so glad they are 
going to move from Snow Crest. We received a letter from 
Ethel Newbold; she says they have over 30,000 cases of 
the Asian flu in Utah. I surely hope it clears up soon. We 
have a lot of it in California also, but it isn’t at the epidemic 
stage here yet. I hope it doesn’t get like that. She sent me 
a lovely poem, “Time and Place;” it is good. I’ll memorize 
it, I hope. We also received a nice letter from Lillian. 
She and Jack were in the Hassayampa Hotel, in Prescott, 
Arizona. She asked me if Joan got the wedding gift she 
had mailed here from a department store in Arizona. I do 
not remember it. I’ll have to write to her soon, so she can 
contact the store. I had a nice talk with Lorene via phone. 
She was at Annie’s. They were going to Mutual. Lorene 
phoned to thank Lou for letting Beverly fix her Venetian 
blinds at the shop today. She said they look lovely.

October 9, Wednesday
I was made very happy this morning with a nice letter from 
Joan, she says she has written a long letter to her folks 
telling of the trip to Colorado Springs and etcetera. She 
told Donna to mail it to us, so we’ll hear about everything 
later. That precious Beverly fixed Lorene’s Venetian blinds 
yesterday at the shop with new tape and cord. Lou let 
Lorene have it at a discount, best he could do in Bill’s 
shop. Beverly is fixing Ray and Miriam’s Venetian blinds 
today. She is still on her vacation; there is talk of a strike 
at Cannon Electric Shop. They vote on it today. I received 
a nice letter and little poem from my friend Eloise Brooks. 
It’s always a treat to get her letters and verse. “Why I 
Came,” is the title of this one. Louise Anderson and I did 
our Relief Society visiting this afternoon. The two new 
ladies they gave us have both moved. We found an LDS 

lady, Marilyn Fox Alexander in her mother’s old home, on 
San Marcos Street, (Sr. Fox’s home). I cut one of my big 
wool blankets in half, for the twin beds. I sewed a blanket 
stitch on the edge, to keep it from unraveling. We had two 
extra large tan wool blankets; one of them is now a pair. I 
vacuumed the rug in my bedroom, ready for the new twin 
beds to be set up tomorrow, when Sears sends them out, 
(if they keep their promise to deliver them on Thursday).

October 10, Thursday
We got up half hour earlier this morning so we could take 
my bed down and get it in our cabaña with the other twin 
bed, ready for Rex and Donna to take to their home in 
Baldy Village. The room is ready for our new twin beds. I 
did a little washing, some ironing and patching today. Sears 
hadn’t come by 3 p.m. so I phoned. The lady said the beds 
would come out today as promised. Lou wanted me to come 
uptown this afternoon and meet him at Sears, to buy some 
bedspreads for the new beds; they are having a big sale there 
this week. I couldn’t leave the house because the men had 
not arrived with the beds yet. I hope we can buy a blanket 
also, cause I’m sending the bedding back to Donna that she 
sent with the beds when Joan came here from Monrovia, 
when Rex and family moved up to Snow Crest. Twin beds 
take more bedding, but I like them better than my big bed, 
in my room. My sweet Lou is buying me new beds, isn’t he 
precious? I was glad Lou was here when the men brought 
the beds. They unpacked them and set up the bed frames. 
When they got the box springs and mattresses out of the big 
cardboard boxes Lou noticed they were not the ones he’d 
bought, these were foam rubber. The men said it was the 
store’s negligence or error. This pair was a lot more money 
and better, too, so in as much as they had the frames up and 
the papers all off the springs and mattresses, they’d leave 
them if we wanted to keep them. It was okay by us.

October 11, Friday
Boy! Am I ever glad the store made the mistake of sending 
us the foam rubber mattress set, for the twin beds. I’ve 
never slept on a more comfortable bed; I’m very happy 
with these lovely beds. Lou conceived the brilliant idea of 
making head boards for our twin beds from the beautiful 
bedstead of my big bed. He got busy last night and cut one 
out of the headboard, 21 inches high. It is just darling and of 
course matches the furniture in my bedroom, the waterfall 
pattern). He left it clamped all night so the glue could dry. 
He put it on the bed this evening. I met Lou at Sears after 
work at 4:50. He bought a pair of chenille bedspreads in 
spice beige shade for our twin beds. They are very pretty 
with fringed edges; they cost $4.95 each. He also bought 
a lovely fluffy rose color blanket made of wool and rayon 
on the sale for $5.99. It has a wide satin hem or binding. 
Donna sent Joan’s nice long newsy letter in with one from 
herself. I had a wonderful time reading them and enjoyed 
them the second time when I read them to Lou. It was so 
much fun to read Joan’s letter to her folks, she told all about 
the trip to Colorado Springs, meeting her new in-laws. She 
thinks they are all lovely, good looking, and they were all so 
nice to her. She is very happy with her new family. She told 
about the nice reception they gave her and Miller, about 150 

Hassayampa Hotel, in Prescott, Arizona today. In 1957 Jack and 
Lillian stayed there. The hotel was built in 1927.
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people came. She told of the beautiful gifts they received. 
She told of trips both ways, no car trouble, everything was 
just wonderful. The car trunk flew open once and some 
Jello molds flew out, but no harm was done to anything. 
She is still looking for work in Provo. She saw Sue Gordon 
and she is looking for a job, also. Joan also told about their 
trip from California to Kanab, Utah, where they stayed 
overnight with his Grandmother Robinson, and of meeting 
the relatives in Kanab. It was all very interesting. Our little 
bride sounds so happy and of course that makes us all happy, 
too. Donna said Rex had to work tomorrow; he is going to 
put a new roof on a house for some doctor that has a cabin 
up at Snow Crest. Once in a while, my pen will make a 
blot, sorry, please excuse. It started to rain in the night. Lou 
got up at 3:30 a.m., put on his clothes and went out in the 
cabaña to see if the rain was getting in under the door as it 
sometimes does when we have a lot of rain. We were both 
concerned about Donna’s mattresses and box springs for the 
girl’s twin beds. Lou put the iron frames under them to keep 
them up off the floor. No water was in there yet. I surely 
hope they come for them soon.

October 12, Saturday
It started out to be a bright sunny 
morning today, but the clouds came 
and the air became chilly. Lou made 
the other head board this morning. He 
put it on the bed later when the glue 
had dried. He went to the hardware 
store for longer bolts; he bought a large 
galvanized rubbish can with a lid for 
our cuttings and papers. We can’t use 
the incinerators anymore; no more 
backyard burning in our city. They are 
trying to eliminate the dreadful smog 
conditions. I wish they would filter the 
smoke and gas from our automobiles 
and we’d see a difference I’m sure. Lou 
suggested we ride up to Baldy this 
late afternoon to see how the family 
was coming with the moving. Donna, 
Mary, and Kathy were there in the 
new home; they’d made two trips from 
Snow Crest to bring clothes and canned 
goods down. We were sorry to learn 
that Johnny was up at Snow Crest, 
sick in bed, with the flu and fever. 
We were also disturbed to learn that 
Rex was down in Pasadena plastering 
in the Paulson’s home. We thought 
he was roofing the doctor’s house in 
Snow Crest. Rex was going to call by 
our house to get the twin beds and a few 
other things. Lou and Mary went to the phone nearby and 
phoned the Edgecombs’. He talked to Mr. Lowe and told 
him to watch for Rex and tell him where he could find the 
key to the lock on the cabaña door. We were so sorry we 
were not home to help him get things on the truck. Mary 
was going to a dance tonight with Stanley Beal. I hope 
she found all of her belongings in time to get dressed. We 

couldn’t be of much help, we took the bedding and pillows 
up with us. Donna was worried about Johnny. She was 
anxious to get him down to the new place in Baldy Village. 
Mrs. Eaton, in the village, invited Donna and family over 
to eat hamburger sandwiches this evening. Mary and Kathy 
went first. Rex drove in and out of our driveway. Mr. Lowe 
couldn’t tell him where the key was, as he didn’t stay long 
enough. Rex has a motorcycle now. Oh! What next? I hope 
he doesn’t keep it, the noisy thing! Lou and I ate some good 
chilly and beans and hamburger in Hamburger Heaven on 
our way home from Mt. Baldy tonight.

October 13, Sunday
Rex didn’t stop long enough last evening for Mr. Lowe to get 
out and tell him of Lou’s phone call and where to find the 
key. I’m sure he was too tired to try and lift the things on the 
truck alone anyway, and I’m glad he didn’t do it. That hernia 
condition of his would have caused him serious trouble if he’d 
tried lifting the heavy pieces alone. We took Hilda Botting 
to Sunday School as usual. We had a large class, 67 today. 
I take care of the roll. We stopped in the Cal Fair Market 

after Sunday School. It rained steady all 
afternoon. I wish I knew how Johnny 
was feeling today. Oh, I do hope that the 
others will not get that dreadful flu. Lou 
slept all afternoon as usual. I wrote in my 
diary, read a little, and dozed in the big 
chair. We went to church tonight in the 
rain, (my idea) but, bless his heart, he did 
take me anyway. I let Marie Doezie take 
$2.00 this morning to make change for a 
Relief Society Magazine that she took 
an order for. She said she’d pay me this 

evening and she did just that. But I had 
to smile how it was done. We adhere 

strictly to the church reverence program 
while we are in the chapel, no whispering; 
Marie had my money in an envelope. She 

was sitting in front of me, she turned 
around with a stern look, handed 
me the envelope, with not a smile or 

change of expression. I think I received 
it in the same grave manner, but my soul 

inside of me was giggling. I couldn’t help 
it, ha ha! That darling sister can surely 
look grim and severe. I know her heart 
is full of love for everyone; she’d make a 
wonderful Quaker Friend, eh? The ward 
missionaries had charge of our program 
in sacrament meeting this evening. It was 
good. The choir sang and we always enjoy 
them. I wish they’d sing every week.

October 14, Monday
We had a mixture of clouds and sunshine this morning. I 
took a chance and put out the washing and it dried. I ironed 
the few things that have to be ironed. I wish I knew how 
Johnny is feeling now. I hope none of the others got the 
flu. It was too bad they were moving when Johnny got sick, 
the poor kid, he felt so cheated, he had to stay in bed on 
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such a momentous occasion as moving into Badly 
village from Snow Crest. I wrote a letter to 
Joan and one to Aunt Lillian Keller. I have 
my sweet little Janet on my mind every day. 
It is getting close to her time to be delivered, 
bless her heart. I hope she will come through 
beautifully without trouble, and will have 
a darling healthy infant like little Mark is. 
Ethel Burk phoned this evening and asked 
me if I’d give a small part in the literature 
lesson tomorrow. She just asked me to read 
a part from the Relief Society magazine. I 
told her I’d be happy to do it. Our regular 
teacher, Alyce Brandley, is down with the 
flu, so Ethel was called in today to take 
over this important assignment, so about all 
she could do on this short notice is to have 
class participation and discussion. We are 
studying William Shakespeare this year. I’m 
surely glad they didn’t ask me to give that 
lesson tomorrow, the small part I have has 
me nervous already. P.S. Lou phoned Lewie 
Marsh this evening and asked him if he’d bring his father’s 
truck and help get Rex’s furniture up to Mt. Baldy. He was 
very glad to do it and said he’d phone Lou when he could 
come. He was also very much surprised to learn that Rex 
has moved from Snow Crest.

October 15, Tuesday
We had a small attendance in Relief Society; several of our 
sisters are sick with the flu, both of Marjorie Snedaker’s 
counselors, Ruth Jensen, and Irene 
Valentine, are ill. Several sisters 
have children home ill with the flu, 
also. Sue Ann Gordon’s little boy is 
sick. We had a nice lesson in spite of 
everything. Ethel Burk did a good 
job; She had some of the sisters read 
from the magazine. I got through my 
part all right, but my blood pressure 
was too high for comfort and I had 
several sharp pains in my heart 
region, but I’m glad I did it. Ethel 
Burk is always nice to take care of 
my Sunday School class roll when I 
can’t be there. Alyce Brandley, our 
literature teacher, is ill with the flu. 
Beverly phoned to tell me that the 
money I mailed yesterday arrived okay. I sent $10.00; $5.00 
for Christmas cards that Annie has ordered for me and 
$5.00 to send to Dale. I’ve tried to send him $5.00 twice a 
year. It’s not much, but I guess it helps some, eh? Florence 
Marsh phoned this evening. They have just returned from a 
wonderful vacation trip. They had such a lovely time. They 
visited with daughter Ruth and family in Oakland and went 
with them to San Francisco. Ruth took them to see Janet, 
David, and Mark in San Jose. They went up north on the 
airplane and came back home with Florence and Ernie 
Oates. They met them in Oregon where they’d gone to take 
Irene and babies. Florence and John had a lovely visit with 

her dear old friend, Maude Halverson, in Yakima, 
Washington. Her son is an attorney there. They 

have a beautiful home. The Oateses took them 
to Las Vegas, Nevada, in their brand new 
Cadillac. They stayed at the famous Flamingo 
Hotel and saw a fabulous night show and got 

in at 3 a.m. They enjoyed going through the 
Feather River Canyon from California to Nevada. 

Sounds like a wonderful time, eh? Sister 
Lorene phoned me this evening, she said 
Miriam isn’t feeling as well as she’d like to 
see her, the dear girl is expecting a baby in 
early December, but her legs are giving her 
a lot of trouble with varicose veins. I walked 
to the post office this afternoon and mailed 
Ethel Newbold a birthday gift, a pair of 
pillowcases.

October 16, Wednesday
The sunshine is welcome this morning after 
so many overcast mornings. I love the fall 
weather. It’s just right, not too hot, and not 

too cold. It seems as if Mother Nature wants to be kind to 
us before winter sets in, eh? Lou was so quiet this morning I 
didn’t hear him. He ate a roll and warm drink at the shop. I 
put his lunch up last night. I didn’t feel very well last night, 
heart action wasn’t right. It seems I must pay this way when 
I take part on any program. I’m sorry, too, because I like to 
accept an assignment when asked. If only my blood pressure 
wasn’t so high, it makes my head feel so darn queer. Oh 
well, I’m lucky I feel as well as I do. I have many blessings 

indeed. A letter came from Donna 
this morning with one of Janet’s 
enclosed. Janet is packed and ready 
to go to the hospital, she has her 
announcement cards addressed and 
stamped and is just waiting to find 
out if it’s a boy or girl? God bless 
her. David is busy as usual working 
nights, part time, going to college 
days. Donna says they love every 
minute of living in their new home 
in Baldy Village. The fireplace works 
wonderfully. I’m so happy they are 
out of Snow Crest and love their 
home in Baldy. I raked leaves off the 
front lawn and swept the sidewalk. I 
was embarrassed at the looks of our 

sidewalk and lawn. Lou cleaned them all up last Saturday, 
but they’re falling thick and fast now. They’ll be down in a 
few weeks. I do love the elm trees anyway. They’re so pretty 
all summer long. I love to rake up the leaves, too, only it 
doesn’t help my condition any. I came in and rested an hour 
before finishing the job. I answered Donna’s letter this 
afternoon. In our fair city a sales boom has been created for 
binoculars and our people are spying on Sputnik, the baby 
moon, a space satellite. Russia was the first to launch one 
around our Earth; it is interesting and exciting, eh? What 
next? Florence Marsh phoned this evening. She said that 
John and Lewis would bring the truck up Friday evening 

Donna by the fireplace at the new Baldy home.

Elvie’s Nerves
It is interesting for Elvie’s grand 
daughters to read about how 
Elvie’s nerves could give her 
trouble at times. It is also easier 
to understand all the heart pain 
and high blood pressure Elvie 
had to endure considering how 
easy it was for her to become 
anxious and nervous. Reading 
a part in a Relief Society lesson 
is not a worry to many but to 
Elvie it was cause for concern. 
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and get Rex’s furniture and dishes and take them up to 
Baldy Village. Rex is expecting to stop by for them Saturday 
evening, after his work plastering the Paulson house. I hope 
he doesn’t have to do that. He shouldn’t be lifting heavy 
things before his hernia is taken care of.

October 17, Thursday
It is another beautiful sunny day. I love the fall. I raked 
leaves yesterday, but they are just as thick on our lawn today. 
I phoned Annie this morning. She was busy getting ready 
for her club luncheon today, in her home. I was glad to 
learn that the Strong’s meeting is not this coming Saturday, 
but next Saturday, the 26th. I know Lou wants to be up 
to Donna’s on Saturday. Donna has a lot of little carpenter 
jobs she needs done in the new home. I was delighted when 
Annie said Dale thinks he’ll be home for Christmas. He 
may arrive by plane Christmas morning, isn’t that grand 
and wonderful! I vacuumed the two bedrooms today, and 
hope to do the other rooms tomorrow. Queen Elizabeth II 
arrived in Washington this morning. 
She flew from Williamsburg, Virginia in 
President Eisenhower’s personal plane. 
The president was at the airport to greet 
her majesty and husband, the dashing and 
handsome consort, Prince Phillip. Mrs. 
Eisenhower waited at the White House 
to give them a personal welcome. I was 
all set to watch it on the television this 
evening along with producer Mike Todd’s 
party in Madison Square Garden, when he 
and his glamorous wife, actress Elizabeth 
Taylor, marked the first anniversary of his 
movie, “Around the World in 80 Days,” 
some 18,000 persons are dropping in from 
points all over the globe, and wouldn’t you 
know it, our darned television went on a 
crazy zig zag. Lou and I both tried to bring 
the picture into proper focus; he got it for 
a short spell, a time or two. I worked on it 
until I got a headache and felt sick to my 
stomach. I can usually focus the picture when it acts up, but 
not his time. We are both disappointed, darn it. We just had 
the man out to fix it on October 2, two weeks ago yesterday. 
Well, we’ll get to bed earlier anyway, ha ha!

October 18, Friday
Quote for the day: What on earth did we used to do with 
all that time we now waste watching TV? Florence Marsh 
phoned last evening, she said Lewie and John would 
come Saturday morning instead of tonight, to get Rex’s 
furniture and things so they’d have daylight to work in, 
that is better I’m sure. Lou had the TV repairman sent 
out from Simpson’s repair shop this morning. He put in 
another new tube, $2.40, service call $4.00, so $6.40 in 
all. We paid them $5.98 two weeks ago. These televisions 
are wonderful entertainment, but they cost a lot of money, 
too. Our sky is overcast today. It was very blue yesterday. 
I surely hope it doesn’t rain before we get Rex’s furniture 
moved up to Baldy. I also hope Janet’s baby doesn’t arrive 
early before Donna gets things in order, in the new home 

in Baldy Village. This evening Lou and I got Donna’s rugs 
out of storage in our garage unrolled them and vacuumed 
the rugs and pad on the pavement in front of our garage. 
I phoned Miriam Clayton to ask how she was feeling. We 
had a nice little visit. She was cheerful, says she feels fine, 
if only the varicose veins didn’t cause her so much trouble. 
She is expecting her baby in December. I made a casserole 
dish of tuna fish, cheese, and macaroni to take up to the 
mountains in the morning. Florence fried chicken and put 
up a lunch. She is expecting Miriam [Marsh] and the two 
little girls to go with them in the morning up to Donna 
and Rex’s house in Baldy. I’ll take some applesauce, also. 
Good night and sweet dreams; with success tomorrow in 
getting Donna’s house in order so she can leave for San Jose 
without upset feelings.

October 19, Saturday
Florence Marsh got us out of bed with a phone call about 
7:15 this morning. She said they were leaving their house 

then to come here to load up Rex’s 
furniture and boxes. Lou got out 
in a hurry and started to get the 
things out of the cabaña, where they 
could get at them. We took almost 
everything. Donna didn’t want her 
old blue overstuffed set, the Baldy 
house was furnished, so she doesn’t 
need or want it. Florence rode to 
Mt. Baldy Village with Lou and me. 
Lewie and Pa Marsh went ahead of 
us a few minutes. Kenny Frandsen 
phoned to ask if Rex was coming to 
the Paulson home to help plaster. I 
told him yes, I understood he’d be 
there. I told him to tell Rex not to 
come by here for his furniture, as 
they were taking it up to Baldy this 
morning. Miriam and girls didn’t 
come with Lewie as expected; they 
were out to a party last night and 

didn’t want to get up so early. Donna and kids were just 
finishing their breakfast when we arrived there, about 8:50 
or nine o’clock. They didn’t know we were coming so it was 
a happy surprise. She had a washing in. Mary hung it out 
on the lines. We were all delighted to find that the big rug 
fit her living room just perfect. Lewie and Lou got it down 
and things moved around in a short time. Johnny went with 
Uncle Lewie to Upland to rent a furniture-moving dolly. 
Grampa Marsh paid $1.50 for it. They took a few things 
Donna wanted to put in Florence’s cabin up to Snow Crest 
and then loaded the big freezer in on the truck and brought 
it down to Baldy. They put it in the garage and then went 
back for the piano, automatic washer, iceboxes, and all of 
Donna’s things. She gave Lewis the freezer. Rex bought 
it for $50, but he couldn’t get the money to fix it up and 
sell it as he’d planned to do. So maybe Lewis can have it 
fixed up and use it. We hope so. Donna and Rex had made 
several trips up to Snow Crest to bring things down, the 
most essential things. John and Florence are just as happy 
over the nice little home Rex and family have moved into 

Prince Phillip and Queen Elizabeth arrived in 
Washington October 1957.
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in Baldy as we are. It is really nice and 
Donna and children are enjoying it 
such a lot. We all enjoyed the lovely 
luncheon that Florence brought with 
her, fried chicken and things. They 
even enjoyed my casserole of tuna, 
macaroni, and cheese. Lou and Lewie 
put up the twin beds we took up from 
here and put up the big bed in the back 
room, (Rumpus Room). Florence and 
I made up the twin beds. Florence 
went up to Snow Crest the second 
trip, I stayed with Kathy and colored 
pictures with her in the coloring book. 
Mary went with girl friends to the 
trout pond for a while. She showed me 
her scrapbook; she has done a very nice 
job of it. Johnny was a big help with 
the fellows today; he is a nice strong 
boy. The Marshes left soon after they 
got all of the things down from Snow 
Crest. Lou and I stayed longer. He 
and Mary and John L. got the big 
mirror hung up in back of the piano. It 
looks pretty elegant, when one enters 
the front door and sees the reflection 
of pretty drapes and wallpaper and 
themselves in the mirror. We ate 
dinner with Donna and the kids. 
Mary gave me a cute picture of herself 
for my scrapbook. We left Baldy about 
7:30 p.m. Rex wasn’t home yet. Janet 
darling, your baby can come any day 
now, Mother’s Baldy house is in order.   

October 20, Sunday
Janet gave birth to a 
baby boy this morning. 
Hallelujah! We have 
another great grandson. 
Isn’t that wonderful? 
David tried to phone 
us this morning but we 
were in Sunday School. 
We didn’t come straight 
home from Sunday 
School as we went to 
Fisher’s Restaurant 
for our dinner. David 
phoned again at 4:15 
p.m. and told us about 
the blessed event. He 
said the baby weighed 7 
pounds and 11 ounces. I 
was just as happy to hear 
about our second baby 

boy as I was the first and so 
glad Janet got through it all 
right. We decided to ride to 
Pomona and catch Donna 
at church. We thought 
their sacrament meeting 
started at 4:30 p.m. but 
we found out when we got 
there that the other ward 
was meeting and Donna’s 
ward comes in at 6:30 p.m. 
We didn’t want to wait an 
hour and fifteen minutes. I 
dreaded driving up to Baldy 
because it was raining hard 
and looked so black toward 
the Baldy mountains, but 
we went just the same, rain 
and all. Donna knew when 
she saw us that Janet’s baby 
had arrived. It was exciting. 
The kids jumped for joy. 
Everyone was delighted to 
know they had another baby 
in the family and all were 
anxious to see the newcomer. 
It seems dreadful that we 

can’t see our baby for goodness knows when? I went with 
Donna this evening at 7:30 p.m. to the phone booth to call 
Shattucks’ and Joan. We were disappointed in both calls, 

couldn’t get anyone. Mary and her friend Janie Black 
went to church with the Blacks. The Marshes were all 
going until we arrived and in the rain. Rex couldn’t work 

at the lift today because of the heavy rain, so he came back 
and they all went to Sunday School. The family celebrated 
because Daddy Rex was home to go to church today. He 
made some homemade ice cream and we enjoyed some of 
it this evening. Bob Chapman brought the Marshes some 
beautiful autumn leaves, some pretty red, brown, and yellow 

Janet, baby Ricky, David and big brother Mark.

Janet gives Ricky a bath in a bathinette. Little Ricky was such 
a happy baby. (Grownup Rick is still a happy soul.)

Mary gave this photo to Grama Elvie  
on October 19.
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chrysanthemums, and some red apples. He ate ice cream 
with us. Rae Slater and little Sharon came and ate ice cream 
with us, also. Daddy Lou gave Donna $20.00 to pay her bus 
fare to San Jose.

October 21, Monday
Donna phoned from Upland today. She said that she and 
Mary tried to phone Joan last evening after we left Baldy 
Village, but got no answer. They were both disappointed. 
She did manage to get Maxine Shattuck 
and told her she’d leave tomorrow morning 
on the bus. Maxine said she hasn’t seen 
the baby yet, but Janet looked a little tired 
when she saw her today. Of course her 
first day was a hard one, she said David 
said the baby is a lovely infant. Maxine is 
taking care of Mark until Donna arrives in 
San Jose. Donna said her round trip ticket 
was $13.59. She leaves in the morning at 
6 a.m. Rex will take her to the bus station 
in Upland, on his way to work tomorrow 
morning. She is going on the Greyhound 
Bus. I hope that Donna was able to get 
Joan on the phone this evening. She tried 
twice yesterday evening but no answer. 
I know Rex and children hate to have 
Mother away from home, but they’ll get 
along all right I’m sure. Rae Slater is 
taking care of little Kathy. Mary, John, 
and Rex will manage somehow. I’d like 
to be near enough to help out with the 
cooking, but too far away to help. Oh, 
how thankful I am that they are living 
in that dear little home in Baldy Village 
and not up at Snow Crest, in the top of 
the mountains. I had a small washing, 
so I did the ironing up, too. No work 
to washing with my Maytag automatic!

October 22, Tuesday
It was a bright sunny morning. Donna 
left on the Greyhound bus at six o’clock 
this morning. She’ll arrive in San Jose 
about six o’clock this evening. Rex took 
her to the bus, and then went to his 
work. She had to change buses in Los 
Angeles. I guess Janet will come home 
from the hospital tomorrow, maybe 
tonight? Bonna Gordon came for me at 

9:25 a.m. We picked 
up her daughter-in-
law, Sue Ann and 
baby boy at their 
home. We had a 
very nice Social 
Science lesson 
in Relief society 
on Latter-day 
Saint Family Life. 
Sr. Maurine Startup 

is an excellent teacher and very lovely to look at, also. 
Several of our sisters were home today and last Tuesday 
because of the flu sickness. I was delighted to find a letter 
from Joan in the mailbox when I got home. She said they 
got a gift from Aunt Lillian and Uncle Jack, it was pretty 
cocoa brown place mats and six napkins. It came here the 
wedding day or a day before. She opened it herself. I was 
too excited and busy that day cooking dinner for our family 
and the Gardners to pay attention to gifts opened on Friday 

or Saturday, I guess. Anyway I was glad 
to write to Lillian and tell her yes, Joan 
received her gift okay. Lill had it mailed out 
from a department store in Phoenix. I was 
also very happy to read in Joan’s letter, that 
she is working in the General accountant’s 
office at the BYU, doing typing and filing 
and etcetera. She says she loves it. The 
bishop of their ward got the job for Joan. 
She says it’s like going to school at the Y, to 
be there with all of the students again. It is 
also good experience for her. Lou was out 
in the garage tonight making a cupboard 
to put in one end of Donna’s sink, he had 
his power saw on and was cutting up the 

tabletop to make the cupboard. He blew 
a fuse and got a bad cut on his finger, he 
almost took the end off his third finger. 
I tried to help him dress it. He decided 
to go to the hospital, as I wanted him to 
do, to have his finger taken care of. He 
went to the emergency hospital.

October 23, Wednesday
I was reading Florence Marsh Joan’s 
letter last night when Lou blew the fuse 
and cut his finger badly. The house and 
garage were in darkness. Lou surely 
lost a lot of blood in a few minutes. It 
upset me, but he seemed calm. I was 
glad he went to the emergency hospital 
to have it taken care of. That settled 
his carpenter job in the garage for last 
night. I’m so thankful he didn’t cut his 
finger off. I wish blood didn’t upset me 
so much. The doctor sewed the deep cut 
up; it took four or five stitches. He’ll go 
to a doctor tomorrow to have it dressed 
again. It was a beautiful sunny day. 
The sky seems bluer in October than 
anytime. I wrote to Joan and to Lillian 
yesterday. This morning’s mail brought 
a cute announcement card from Janet. 
The baby’s name is Richard Meredith 
Shattuck. Janet wrote a little note 
on the back of the card. She wrote it 
Sunday night and they baby was born on 
Sunday morning. Isn’t that wonderful? 
She is happy because the baby looks 
like David. She says he is sure a cutie. 
I wrote to Janet and sent Joan’s letter to 

Maurine Startup 
gave the lesson on 

LDS family life.
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her. I also wrote to Ethel N. and to Violet Fife and told 
them about our new baby: 

Lou  worked hard all day in spite of the bandaged 
finger on his left hand. He said it hasn’t given him 
much trouble; it is sore of course. I shiver when I 
think what might have happened to his hand. Beverly 
Andersen worked at the Venetian blind shop today; she 
brought the colored pictures she took of us last month 
on September 15 here at our home. Lou paid her for our 
pictures. They are good; the one of Joan and Miller is very 
good. They’re all pretty in color anyway. The one of Lou and 
me standing by the coral colored cannas, with my sweater the 
same coral shade as flowers, was very pretty in color.

October 24, Thursday
It was such a lovely clear day, the leaves were so thick on 
our front lawn and sidewalk that I got out and raked them 
up. It’s a bit too strenuous for me, but I love to rake the 
leaves, it recalls girlhood days back home in Salt Lake 
City. How I loved to run through the leaves after we’d get 
them stacked up high. I have two lovely bouquets of cream-
colored chrysanthemums in my house from our yard. I took 

a bouquet up to Donna last Saturday. My neighbor is having 
a wedding reception at her home tomorrow. I took a nice 

big bouquet to her today. Marion Barnes has 
a girlfriend getting married tomorrow and 
Mrs. Barnes is letting them use her home for 
the reception. Our neighbor, Mrs. Chris is 
ill, I learned from Mrs. Barnes. She has had 
an abscess in her ear and she has the shingles 
in her neck and face. She is still very sick, 
so Mrs. Barnes says. I’m sorry about that. 
I wonder if they are contagious? I guess I 
should call on her. I wrote a letter to Flora and 
Will Taylor and a birthday card with $2.00 in 
to David Shattuck. After dinner this evening 
Lou worked on the little cabinet he is making 

to put in Donna’s kitchen at one end of her sink. It makes 
me nervous to hear that power saw going after his bad cut 
Tuesday evening, but nothing I can do about it. He’ll make 
that cupboard or else.

October 25, Friday 
We received a letter from Donna this morning from San 
Jose. She says Janet feels fine and the baby is a darling. 
She says he looks a little like Mark did, but his nose is like 
David’s. Mark had a little button nose, like Janet’s. The 
baby has been good since they brought him home from 
the hospital on Wednesday. When Mark first saw his baby 
brother, he just stared and stared, then he broke into a grin, 
then laughed. Later he wanted to love and pat him; his 
pats are a bit rough, so they have to keep the door shut to 
keep Mark away. Donna was changing the new baby and 
he was crying hard. Little Mark ran to his own crib and 
brought his own beloved blanket and threw it at the baby. 
He knows when he is unhappy that the precious blanket 
comforts him, so he was going to make baby Ricky happy, 
isn’t he adorable. I read Donna’s letter to Florence Marsh 
and to my sister Annie. Annie read one she received from 
Violet. I’m glad Violet keeps busy in church. They sure 
do keep her working giving lessons, talks, and etcetera. 
After dinner Lou worked in the garage on Donna’s kitchen 
cabinet. He has it already now to take up to Baldy Village 
and install it. I went out in the garage and watched Lou 
put the finishing touches on the cabinet. I enjoyed all 
but the power saw deal. I’m so nervous about that thing 
since Lou cut his finger so deep last Tuesday night. We 
had some activity in our neighborhood tonight; a wedding 
reception across the street at Barnes’s house. There were 
lots of cars, people, lights, and excitement. It entertained 
me. The bride at the Barnes’s home tonight is a very dear 
friend of Marion Barnes and the family.

October 26, Saturday
Lou had the cabinet loaded in our car, in the trunk, last 
night. We ate breakfast and left here soon after 7:30 a.m. 
It was raining lightly when we left here, and it came down 
hard in spots on our way to Baldy Village. I was disappointed 
that it rained cause I knew Rex had planned on putting the 
tar paper roof on the doctor’s cabin at Snow Crest today. 
The children were happy to see us. Kathy’s first question 
was, “Are you going to stay all night?” The second question 

Lou and Elvie above, Glen’s boys below, these two pictures  
were taken by Beverly Andersen on September 15, 1957.

Hallelujah! Another great-grandson!
It is as thrilling as the first, 
The exciting news almost made my poor ole chest burst.
I’m as proud and happy as I can ever be
To welcome baby Ricky, on our Family Tree.
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was, “Have you got any gum?” I cooked breakfast for Kathy, 
Johnny, and Mary. Rex had fixed his own before we arrived, 
in fact he had been up to Snow Crest to take the roofing or 
tar paper. Mr. Poling went up with him. He was going to 
help Rex roof the cabin, but the rain stopped them from 
working. Lou had a busy day in the Baldy house. He installed 
the cabinet; it was quite a job 
to fit it in place and make it 
secure and nail the top on. It 
is going to be real nice and 
useful. Lou also took down 
four doors and cut off enough 
to make them close with ease. 
Rex, Johnny, and Kathy went 
to Upland for groceries and 
a handle for the new cabinet 
door. Mary and Johnny ran 
the washing machine and I 
hung the clothes out. Mary 
and I kept busy in the house. 
The sun came out before noon, 
but the clothes didn’t all dry. 
I brought some of them in. 
Mary’s girlfriend Paula came. 
She wanted Mary to babysit 
with her tonight and stay 
all night at her house. Mary 
fried some chicken for our 
dinner; it was delicious. We 
ate about 2  p.m. Rex made 
some delicious ice cream this 
afternoon. Johnny helped him 
freeze it. I played games with 
Johnny and Kathy tonight to 
see who could work Kathy’s 
puzzles in the quickest time. 
John won. I slept in Mary’s bed and Lou slept on the 
blue couch bed in the living room. I was really tired 
tonight.

October 27, Sunday
It was stake conference in Riverside for Donna’s ward 
today. It was too far to go and no way to get there 
so we couldn’t go. Mary went to Sunday School in 
Baldy Village with Paula. She came home about 10:40 this 
morning. Lou, Rex, and Johnny went to Snow Crest after 
eating a good fried ham and eggs and potato breakfast. 
Lou helped me get the breakfast cooked. Johnny made 
the toast. I didn’t get any sleep last night; my blood 
pressure was too high. I felt very weak and weary, so was 
thankful for Lou’s help with breakfast. Orange juice was 
all I had. I felt much better this afternoon. Mary and I got 
clothes in from the lines and we ironed them while the leg of 
lamb was cooking. We had a delicious dinner ready to eat by 
2:15 p.m. We waited for our men folks to come from Snow 
Crest until 3:15 p.m. We sat in the swing chairs in our yard 
and enjoyed watching the line of cars go up the canyon and 
down it again. We had finished our dinner by the time our 
men came home, about 4 p.m. They had almost finished the 
roofing job, but ran out of nails. Rex will finish it up some 

evening next week. Kathy took a shower bath after dinner. 
She came out clean and fresh, for Mary’s inspection. If every 
inch was clean, she was to get a stick of candy. (She got the 
candy.) We enjoyed more ice cream for dinner. Mary’s friend, 
one of the Black girls (Joy), came and enjoyed some of Rex’s 
homemade ice cream this afternoon. After Rex had eaten 

dinner, he went down to Harvey Slater’s 
home to do a patch plaster job for him. 
Rex gave Lou a check for $20.00 for 
helping roof the doctor’s house. Lou left 
$10.00 there for Rex; he wouldn’t take 
more than $10.00 for his work. Our little 
Marsh family surely do miss Mother 
Donna. Believe me, they’ll all be happy 
to have her back home on the job again. 
We left for home tonight about 7 p.m. I 
hated to leave the children. I would have 

stayed until Donna came home if only 
I felt well enough to take over for her. 
I’m so sorry I can’t do it.

October 28, 
Monday
I was so very 
happy to have a 
good night’s rest 
last night, without 
the strange high 
blood pressure 
discomforts in my 
head. I felt much 
better today. Lou 
was very quiet 
getting off to work, 
so as not to disturb 
me. I got up at 8:30 

a.m. I washed and ironed a few things. I talked to 
Annie on the phone. She said they had a very nice 
Strong family meeting on Saturday night at her home, 
but the folks from the other end of town felt very upset 

when Lorene told them we had no transportation 
to go to the meetings. Lou has taken us each 
time but he feels he can’t make the night driving 

so far anymore. They said, “We’ll have to work out 
some plan to keep the family society together? I feel 

strongly that way about it, too, but what to do? I can’t 
drive a car either. Well, we’ll see what comes of it. 

Annie said they had a wonderful spiritual meeting 
in their Garvanza Ward last night. I’d love to have 

been there, too. Four people from Brazil came with Phyllis 
White to church. A young couple had been baptized by 
her son; Dale White. They all know Dale Andersen well, 
too. The bishop called on the men to speak. One had to 
interpret for the other, as he couldn’t speak English. I’m 
not sure if the sisters spoke in church, but they had very 
beautiful testimonies and told the ward people what a very 
wonderful job Dale Andersen is doing and how they loved 
Dale White and his work with them, also. They are taking 
messages back to Dale Andersen. Dale White is in the U.S. 
Service now. They told Annie how much they love her son, 

Photo of the kitchen in the Baldy home from 2012.  
At that time Joan, Mary, and Kathy visited the home and 
it was being worked on. These cabinets are the original 

cabinets. We believe the one that Lou made  
is to the right of the sink.

Lou had many 
woodworking tools. 
Above is an example 

of the kind of tools he 
owned.
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one of them picked Annie out of the crowd to be Dale’s 
mother, because he said she looked so much like Dale, 
isn’t that something? If he had said Bill, I wouldn’t have 
been surprised; they have the same complexion, but Annie? 
Annie read Dale’s letter to me; he doesn’t think he can 
make it home on Christmas morning as he’d expected, but 
maybe a few days later. Lou and I shopped at the market 
after his work today. I phoned Sue today, she had the flu. 
She and Bette and the three little boys have all been sick 
with it. They aren’t over it completely yet.

October 29, Tuesday
I received a letter from Violet yesterday. She said Yvonne had 
written to tell them that she and Don are going to be married 
on February 22, instead of waiting the year as planned. 
Don has just recently joined our church. He was ordained 
a deacon on Sunday, October 20. They plan to go through 
the temple as soon as he is an ordained elder, but that will 
take a year or so. They do not want to wait that long. Well, 
they are in love, and he is a fine young man, so I think their 
marriage is all right. Violet said they have had a lot of rain 
and if the frost comes before the farmers in Beryl can dig 
their potatoes, the crops will be lost. I sure hope that doesn’t 
happen. Otto will suffer with the farmers, too, because he 
lets them charge things at his store until they harvest their 
crops. I quilted at our extra workday today. We had a lot of 
sisters out and a delicious luncheon was served. We finished 
one of Lillian Neal’s pretty quilts. Marie D. worked at the 
electric sewing machine. I tied knots in the stitched hems for 
her after I’d left the quilt. Bonna Gordon brought us home at 
2:15 p.m. (Sue Ann Gordon, Marie Doezie, and me). Lou’s 
finger has hurt him more than usual today; he went to Dr. 
Wagner after work to have the stitches removed. I knew he’d 
be an hour or so later, but I didn’t expect him to be four hours 
in the doctor’s office. I was so upset and nervous by 8:30 that 
I phoned Dr. Wagner’s office. The doctor himself answered 
and as soon as I said this is Mrs. Renshaw, he said, “Oh yes, 
Mrs. Renshaw, your husband is still here waiting. I’m three 
hours behind my schedule today.” He said he was very sorry. 
I was so darn relieved to know Lou was all right and not in an 
auto wreck or something. The doctor had taken the stitches 
out, but he wanted Lou to have a shot for lockjaw. He told 
me he was having trouble convincing Lou that he should 
have the shot, but he did have it, anyway. Lou brought a 

lady home from the doctor’s office; she’d been waiting hours 
to see the doctor, too. She lives not far from us, near Daisy 
Street. We were eating our dinner about 9 p.m. I was still 
trembling from nerves, this darn high blood pressure!

October 30, Wednesday
Florence Oates phoned last night to get Joan’s address 
and Shirley Bird’s address. She said she had just talked to 
Ruth on the phone in Oakland. They are planning an open 
house reception, for their parents, in honor of their Golden 
Wedding anniversary. It will be on Sunday afternoon, 
November 10. John and Florence were married 50 years 
ago on November 5, but Tuesday isn’t a good day for the 
reception because of Relief Society and Mutual and etcetera. 
Florence said Ruth talked to Donna on the phone yesterday 
and Donna said she was leaving San Jose for her home 
today. The Mt. Baldy Marshes will be glad to have Mama 
home, believe you me. I know dear little Janet will hate to 
see her leave there, she’ll be busy with two babies to take 
care of now, eh? I’m glad she has a good husband. I know 
David helps with the little ones a lot. He was very good 
with baby Mark. Of course he has his school and part time 
work, which doesn’t leave much time for home. Florence 
Marsh phoned this morning and read a letter she received 
from Donna with a short note from Janet enclosed. Donna 
told Florence she’d be leaving this morning about 9:45 and 
will arrive in Ontario, she expects Rex there to meet her 

Dale White pictured in visa found on Family Search. Dale White  
was in the same mission as Dale Andersen.

John and Florence Marsh wedding portrait.
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about 9 p.m. She changes buses in Los Angeles for 
the one she takes to bring her near to her home. I 
answered Violet’s letter and raked up the leaves 
from our front lawn. They’ll all be down in a few 
more days, I hope. I’m surely enjoying the two lovely 
bouquets of cream white mums 
from our yard. They are so pretty; 
they look like nice big snowballs. 
Br. Harold Kratzer came ward 
teaching this evening. He thought 
the mums were beautiful so I had 
Lou cut him a bouquet. It started 
to rain this evening and I went to 
the trouble to water everything 
good this morning! It is 10:30 p.m. 
I hope my sweet daughter is home 
safe and sound with her little family 
in Baldy Village.

October 31, Thursday
It rained in the night rather 
hard and it didn’t do my pretty 
chrysanthemums any good. Their 
lovely heads were dropping over 
heavy with rain; some were broken. 
I cut most of them. I wish Donna 
had a lovely bouquet of them; my 
neighbors Mrs. Barnes and Mrs. 
Lowe are enjoying some pretty mum bouquets. Mrs. Stacy 
is still away visiting her daughter and family in Evanston, 
Illinois. We received a nice long letter from Donna this 
morning. It was written in San Jose last Tuesday the 29th. 
She says what a darling baby Ricky is and so good. The 
weather has been lovely all the while she’s been up there. 
Donna, Janet, and Marilyn S., went to Sunday School 
last Sunday. Maxine Shattuck stayed at Janet’s with the 
two babies. She cooked a delicious chicken dinner; she 
brought everything from home. David was working but he 
came home to eat dinner with them. They celebrated his 
birthday then, it was on Monday. His folks gave him a 
nice reading lamp to study by. Marilyn gave him a record. 
Donna gave him a card with $5.00 in and he had our card 
with $2.00 in. They enjoyed a movie on Saturday night with 
the $2.00. Donna was babysitter. Janet wrote a little note 
at the bottom of Donna’s letter; she hates to have Mother 
leave, she wishes her family lived near her. She says “Mary 
would be a wonderful babysitter.” It is too bad Janet is so far 
from her family, but oh, thank goodness David’s family is so 
wonderful to her, they are grand people. Mr. Shattuck went 
hunting for a few days, but didn’t get his deer, better luck 
next time. Donna had a nice visit with Shirley; she is having 
her troubles, too. Fred is out of work and Shirley is expecting 
another baby in March. She says she doesn’t want to worry 
her mother, so isn’t letting her know. She says Lillian has 
done so much for them already; she just can’t impose on 
her again. That dear little Shirley, I wish I could help her. 
She is such a darling person. It started to rain hard about 
4:15 p.m. I’ll bet the little children planning “trick or treat” 
are heartsick. The rain let up this evening, but we had only 
nine little trick or treat visitors. I’d prepared for 25 or more. 

P.S. Our Golden Wedding invitation, honoring 
John and Florence Marsh on November  10, came 
this morning. The open house for them will be at the 

Oateses’ home.

November 1, Friday
It was a pleasant overcast morning; 
I stayed in bed until nine. Isn’t 
that something? I defrosted the 
refrigerator first thing before 
breakfast. Our first day of winter, 
eh? 1957 will be in the past ere 
long, how time does fly by! Ovena 
Mayo phoned this morning, she 
wanted to get word to Donna and 
Rex; they are giving a farewell 
dinner party tomorrow night for 
Bill and Marva DeHaan, at the 
Harold Smith home in South 
Pasadena. The Birthday Club and 
the Supper Club are giving it. They 
want Rex and Donna to be there. I 
told Ovena we are going to Baldy 
in the morning and I’d take her 
message. The DeHann’s have sold 
their home and are moving away, 
to Utah I believe. I went uptown 
on the 3:45 bus and bought myself 

a violet blue slip-on sweater, 100% wool. It was on sale in 
the Broadway for $6.99. I met Lou at 4:35 p.m. and he took 
me to Highland Park to get a gift left there on Saturday 
night at Annie’s home. Clint and Tottie Strong brought it to 
the Strong’s meeting for us to give to Joan and Miller. We 
were up at Baldy Village so they left it with Annie. I also 
got the Christmas cards Annie got me, five boxes. Annie 
invited us to eat dinner with them. She had frozen plate 
dinners that baked in 25 minutes and they were delicious. 
We surely enjoyed our dinner. I opened Joan’s gift so Annie 
could see it. We open all that come and send Joan the cards 
telling what the gift is. We have a dozen or more gifts stored 
here for Joan and Miller. They couldn’t take them all. It is 
a baking dish, on a metal stand, with a candle to keep food 
warm. It is very nice and pretty, too. One of Dale’s trunks 
arrived yesterday. Annie and Beverly had it opened today. 
We enjoyed looking at pictures and other things he sent 
home. Annie gave me a beautiful bouquet of her mums to 
take to Donna. They are just gorgeous.

November 2, Saturday
We left home this morning about nine. This was our third 
Saturday in a row, to drive up to Mt. Baldy Village. Lou 
spent another busy day working in Donna’s kitchen, in the 
new home. He put linoleum on the top of the cabinet he 
built, also some on the cabinet at the other end of the sink 
that was already in the house. It looks very nice. He also 
put up a novelty shelf in the kitchen; she has her stainless 
steel frying pans hanging under it, it looks cute. They have 
a pretty bright kitchen now with red plaid curtains and 
etcetera. We kept Lou busy doing little carpenter jobs; he 
put up two clothes polls for Mary and one for Kathy in their 
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clothes closet. He fixed a door to shut right. I took some 
ground beef and ice cream with me. Mary cooked some good 
hamburger sandwiches for us. Rex was in Apple Valley doing 
a plastering job for a friend, we didn’t see him today. Donna 
was delighted with the beautiful big bouquet of mums that 
Aunt Annie sent to her. Mary was excited because she was 
voted one of the five girls to reign over the Homecoming 
Football game at her Upland High School tonight. There is 
a queen and four princesses. Mary is a princess. They were 
having a dance after the game tonight; the queen was to be 
crowned and the royal court honored. I surely hope the rain 
hasn’t spoiled all the lovely plans for them. Mary is wearing 
her pretty salmon pink formal dress; she is a beauty in it for 
sure. Kathy read to me from her schoolbook, she does real 
well. We came down the mountains this afternoon about 
4:30 p.m. It rained all of the way. John went on the cleanup 
hike with his Scout troop today, they walked from the ski 
lift down past Baldy Village picking up cans, bottles, and 
etcetera. A big truck rode along for the rubbish they picked 
up. Johnny was sore and stiff after his long hike. 

November 3, Sunday
Donna said they had fifty trick or treat callers on Halloween 
night. It seems they go all out in Baldy Village, eh? Our 
little Marsh family sure do love living in Baldy Village. It is 
pretty up there and the kids have a lot more fun than in the 
big towns they say. I was ready early this morning so I wrote 
three notes in the get-well cards I mailed to Elsie B., Uncle 
Sam B., Sue, and Bette H. I mailed them on my way to Sunday 
School. We took Hilda Botting to Sunday School as usual. I 
had to greet the class today and introduce the newcomers, as 
our class president was in another ward blessing a baby for 
a relative. Perry Fuller is our class president. I was happy to 

see Sr. Etta Reed back from Utah. She spends the winters 
here in California in our ward. Our regular teacher, Don 
Rowberry, was out of town; Br. Valentine gave the lesson 
today. Lou and I ate dinner at Bob’s place on East Colorado 
Street; it was good. I wore my new violet blue sweater blouse 
today and enjoyed it. I was indeed sorry to learn that Lillian 
Neal is very sick in a hospital in Denver, Colorado. Ruby 
Willis is in the hospital here. She went in for observation. 
I hope they’ll both be out and feeling fine soon. Lou spent 
his afternoon sleeping. I wrote and read some. We went to 
church tonight and enjoyed an excellent meeting. It was 
our Relief Society’s ward conference. They had a lovely 
program. Our Singing Mothers sang twice. The talks were 
all good. Zina Brown spoke on, “To Build Up a Spiritual 
House,” Keith Neilson on “The role of Father in the LDS 
Home,” David Howard on “How Mother helps me to honor 
the priesthood,” Maureen Wride “How Can I Honor the 
Priesthood in our Home,” Jean Cummings “My Gratitude 
for the Priesthood,” President Marjorie Snedaker gave a fine 
talk with her greetings and introductions. Bonna Gordon 
sustained officers, class leaders and visiting teachers. Beverly 
Turley opened and Lydia Stephens closed with prayer. 
Donna gave a talk in their ward Relief Society conference 
tonight; I know it was well worth hearing. I should like to 
have heard her talk.

November 4, Monday
I did the washing in the bright sunny morning but the 
clouds gathered by noon. Some of the heavy pieces didn’t 
quite dry. Mr. Lowe came to my door this morning to tell 
me that an ambulance had backed up at our neighbor’s 
house across the street. They took Mrs. Christ away in it. 
I was very sorry to learn that she was so ill. I knew she 
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wasn’t feeling very well, she had been under the weather 
for about a month. Lou phoned me about 11 a.m. and asked 
if I’d like company for dinner? He said, Jack and Lillian, 
Jack’s sister Mary, and their brother Jim were coming to see 
us this afternoon. I was going over in my confused brain 
what I could cook up and my sweetheart said, “don’t let it 
worry you, we’ll take them all to Bob’s place for dinner this 
evening!” That was a relief to me, because I had talked Lou 
out of getting our week’s supply until tomorrow, because 
our market gives double stamps on Tuesdays. So we were 
going to get along on what we had until Tuesday. It was 
not a good drying day; a few of the heavy 
pieces were still damp. I was disappointed 
when the folks came and Jack wasn’t with 
them. He had gone to Bishop, California, 
on business. Jim drove Jack’s car and brought 
Lillian and his sister Mary here. Lou arrived 
a few minutes before our company did. Jim 
had a lot of trouble locating our place. We 
had a very pleasant evening and enjoyed a 
good dinner at Bob’s eating place. It was fun 
visiting and not worrying about cooking, 
dishes, and etcetera. Jim left five-dollar bills 
on our mantle, but we saw it and made him put it back in 
his wallet. He said he wanted to pay for his dinner; he is like 
his brother Jack, eh? It is the first time Jack’s sister Mary or 
his brother Jim has been in our home. It was so nice having 
these fine folks here.

November 5, Tuesday
I was ready and waiting for Bonna Gordon this morning. It 
was cloudy this morning. The sunshine broke through the 
clouds a few times. We had thundershowers this afternoon 
with some real hard claps of thunder. It seemed like it 
shook the windows hard. I did enjoy Clarice Tanner’s 
visiting teachers message in our report meeting. Sr. Jan 
Perkins is to be our teacher, but her mother passed away 
last night, so Clarice substituted for her, and s h e 
did an excellent job. We had stake visitors 
to both meetings. Sr. Thelma Nebeker, our 
stake president, and her first counselor, Nell 
Ellsworth came. We all enjoyed Julie 
Oakley’s beautiful lesson in theology, 
“Origin of the Doctrine and Covenants.” 
It was wonderful. The testimony meeting 
following was a spiritual feast, also. I’m 
so very thankful for the Relief Society 
and it’s wonderful course of study. We 
members are indeed blessed. President 
Marjorie Snedaker called on me to open 
the teacher’s report meeting with prayer. 
Marie Doezie told me, in confidence, that 
her husband has left them. He went to 
Nevada to get a divorce. He told her they’d 
all be better off without him and I agree. 
He met another woman a few months 
ago on the bus, going to Salt Lake City, 
and he told Marie that he wants to marry 
her. Marie and Jacob have not been happy 
together for many years. Maybe it is best 

for all concerned. [ Jacob Doezie married Elna Rasmussen in 
1924, Pieternella Schilperoort in 1930, Maria “Marie” Van 
Der Vaart in 1935, then lastly Sophia Pisarck in 1957.] Marie 
is a very lovely faithful LDS sister, with two sweet girls 
and a son. Marie went up to Oakland, or wherever Ephra 
and husband live up north, to visit them over the weekend. 
She got back early this morning. Jacob Doezie is a nice 
person, but he is mixed up in his religion. I was very sad 
to learn that Lillian Neal is in a coma and not expected to 
live. Bonna Gordon says she went to Denver to visit a son 
and took sick there.

November 6, Wednesday
Oh, it is such a beautiful clear day. It’s good 
to be alive on a day like this. We are surely 
living in an interesting age, with space ships 
and etcetera. There are strange illuminated 
objects flying low over parts of our country 
these past few weeks? No one seems to 
understand what they are and where they 
come from. I ironed this morning and went 
Relief Society visiting this afternoon with 
Louise Anderson. She is a lovely girl; I enjoy 

her company a lot. We found only two of our families at 
home today, so it didn’t take us long. Melba Kunz had a 
schoolteacher of one of her little boys call on her just as we 
were leaving her house. It’s always a pleasure to visit Melba. 
Marilyn Alexander was the other sister home; we met her 
husband today on his day off. They are nice people who just 
moved in our ward from Monrovia Ward. She is Sr. Fox’s 
daughter and is living in her mother’s home, near to our 
home. I phoned Clarice Tanner and was pleased to learn 
she had heard from Denver from Lillian Neal’s son, that 
Lillian was going to be all right. The doctors had removed 
two clots from her brain; she came out of the coma and was 
able to recognize her family. I phoned Ruby Willis in the 
Huntington Hospital. She wasn’t feeling as well today as she 
did yesterday when Clarice Tanner visited her. They’d given 

her a new treatment which seemed to upset her. 
I talked to Yvonne Fife on the phone; she is 
a nurse at Huntington. She said she’d call 
in to see Ruby Willis, which was nice of 
her. I talked to Dolores on the phone, her 
children have been sick with the flu. Baby 
Chris was quite sick today. Yvonne helped 
her get the baby’s temperature down.

November 7, Thursday
Annie got me out of bed on the phone 
at eight this morning. She said Bill had 
sent the two chairs that Lou is buying 
for Donna, out to their home and one for 
Lorene, so her house is full of chairs! I 
phoned Lou and he was pleased he didn’t 
have to go to the Deseret Industries to get 
them. He would go for them after work 
he said. Annie was all ready to leave for 
her Relief Society stake meeting. She is a 
busy gal for sure. I received a letter from 
Violet and one from Donna this morning. 

Marie Doezie, image found  
on Family Search.

1957 UFOs
There was an amazing amount 
of reports and photos of flying 
objects in 1957. Many are 
recorded on line and there 
are photos too. Today there 
is little proof that any existed. 
On one website there are nine 
listed sightings in 1957. 

 www.ufocasebook.com 
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Both of them told of beautiful snowstorms, 
12 inches in Beryl, but there was 
only an inch in Baldy Village, and 
about five inches at Snow Crest. 
Thank goodness my family have 
moved from there to Baldy Village. 
Violet had a terrifying experience on 
Saturday morning November 2 at 11 
a.m. She was going to Cedar 
City in a snowstorm, with 
friends, (the Thayers) and by the 
iron mines the road was slick. The 
car skidded and spun around and 
then took off across the highway 
into the barrow pit. It tipped over on 
Violet’s side down to the sagebrush, 
flipped back, rocked several times, and 
stood upright. It’s a wonder they weren’t 
all three killed or badly injured. The folks 
fell hard against Violet when it tipped over, 
causing her to be thrown hard against the 
door frame. She says she can’t breathe deep 
without pain now. I surely hope she hasn’t 
broken any ribs. I wish she’d see a doctor. 
Oh, thank goodness they are all alive. She 
said she prayed hard and her prayers were 
answered. Violet says the Indians come in 
their store to get warm now. She feels sorry 
for them, but they steal everything they can 
hide under their blankets, and then she says 
she feels sorry for the Fifes, ha ha! She says 
they do not bathe often, so when they get 
heated up they’re a bit smelly and to that 
her only comment is Ugh! Donna told of 
watching the ballgame in the rain last 
Saturday night, Mary’s big night, when 
the queen was crowned and the four 
princesses, (Mary one of them) reined 
over the high school grand ball after 
the game. Because of the rain, the girls 
couldn’t ride around the field in the 
new Edsel or Thunderbird as planned. 
That was a disappointment I’m sure, 
but she had a very wonderful time at 
the dance, with her good-looking date, 
after the game. It was Kathy’s first ball 
game. She thought it was strange for 
them to sit in the rain, under umbrellas, 
watching boys play in the mud with a 
ball. [Kathy’s opinion has not changed 
much in the last sixty plus years.] It cost 
Rex $3.00 to take them to the ball 
game, too, but they were determined to 
support and please Mary on this, her 
big event in Upland High School. A 
princess at the School’s big game! As if 
the rain wasn’t bad enough, her school 
lost the game, 12 to 0. I walked up to 
the little gift shop near our home and 
bought a pretty little book. It was a 

Golden Wedding Anniversary quest book, 
a gold wave taffeta cover, a pretty verse with 
pages for guests and gifts. It cost $2.70. The 
lady said I could change it if the family has 
already bought one for John and Florence. 
I talked to Florence Oates and she said 
they didn’t have one, so they would be 
happy to have me bring one for the guests 
to sign. I’m glad I bought it now. I wrote 
a letter to Donna and one to Violet this 
afternoon. Lou went to Andersen’s to get 
the upholstered chairs for Donna after his 
work this evening. The material is a bluish 
purple, not very pretty, but the chairs are 
comfortable and they only cost $4.00 each. 
Donna can use them until she can afford to 
buy the kind she’d like for her home. She 

needs a couple right now, so Lou had 
Bill get these for her.

November 8, Friday
We’ve had a nice clear day, a little 

chill in the air, but this is wintertime. 
We still have some pretty rose buds 

and cannas and mums in bloom. 
California is indeed God’s country. 

I like our wintertime here, best of all. Sue 
phoned me this morning and read Lydia’s 
letter to me. I phoned her yesterday and 
read Violet’s letter to her, also to Elaine as 
she answered the phone. Sue came while 

Elaine and I were talking. Violet’s letter told 
of her dreadful scare, when the car she was 
in almost turned over. Lydia’s letter told of 

Elsie’s illness. She is in the hospital for 
observation after a few black out spells. 
I hope there is nothing seriously wrong 
with either Violet or Elsie. I talked to 
Lorene on the phone this morning. 
She is a busy little lady, she works 
several days a week and she teaches the 
theology class in Relief Society and the 
genealogy class in their ward. Lorene 
is an excellent teacher, but it keeps her 
studying; she is also preparing a talk for 
church on Sunday night or morning, not 
sure which. I visit with my sisters via the 
telephone; I do not see them very often. 
Both Annie and Lorene made caramel 
nut cakes today to take to their Relief 
Society Bazaar dinner this evening. I 
tried to interest Lou into going over 
for dinner this evening, but he thinks, 
“there is no place like home after dark.” 
Old rocking chair’s got us both, I’m 
afraid. We do enjoy our little home and 
television programs. The older one gets 
the more they appreciate home I believe. 
I wonder how dear little Janet and her 
two precious babies are getting along? Lorene Clayton is a “busy little lady.”

Donna’s Furniture
Donna and Rex did not 
spend much of their limited 
income on furniture over 

the years. Their most prized 
possession was the piano that 
Lou and Elvie bought for Donna 
when she was nine years old. 

Most of their furniture was 
passed on from parents, or 
very inexpensively purchased. 
As part of the purchase of the 
Baldy home, they acquired two 
end tables, a small oak desk, an 
oak dresser, and a rocking chair. 
Those pieces were used for 
the rest of their marriage and 
still remain in the family. Mary 
bought them a new sofa in 
1968. Kathy bought them a 
hutch in 1974. 

To the best of Mary and 
Kathy’s knowledge Rex and 
Donna didn’t buy any expensive 
furniture. Kathy helped Rex pick 
out an expensive (to them) 
painted hurricane lamp from 
Ethan Allen in the early 1970s. 

On November 7, 1957 when 
Elvie mentions that “Donna can 
replace the blueish purple chairs 
when she can afford to buy the 
kind she’d like” - that day didn’t 
really ever arrive. But Donna was 
always happy with what she had, 
and happy for others when they 
had new and fancy furniture.
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And Joan? I guess 
she can’t find time 
to write, I hope all 
is well with them.

November 9, 
Saturday
It was a lovely 
sunny morning, I 
heard Lou talking 
to Uncle Bill on 
the phone this 
morning, before 
eight. It woke 
me up; Lou was 
disturbed because 
the chairs he 
bought from the 
Deseret Industries 
didn’t have enough 
padding to properly 
cover the springs. 
We could feel them 
when we sat down. 
Bill told Lou to bring 
them over and they’d 
take them back to the 
shop to see what could 
be done about it. Bill 
was waiting outside 
for Lou, so they lost 
no time. They had fun 
looking at the new 
1958 cars after they 
left the chairs off, 
wishful thinking, eh? 
They had a ride in one 
of them, a Pontiac, I 
think. I’m glad they 
took the chairs back. 
Bill says he’ll have new 
material put on them; 
the other was dull 
looking, a blue-purple, 
too dark for my taste. 
It’ll cost us a little 
more, but we’ll feel 
better about it. I did 
some scrapbook work 
while Lou enjoyed his nap after lunch. He cut the lawns later. 
I’d like to have gone up to Mt. Baldy Village to see my family, 
but we didn’t have the chairs to take up and besides we’ll see 
them tomorrow at Oateses’ when they come down to Grandma 
and Grandpa Marshes’ Golden Wedding anniversary party. 
They were married 50 years ago last Tuesday, November 5. 
The open house reception will be tomorrow, honoring the 
beloved couple. I was annoyed this morning when I found 
“The Era” had been sent here to Joan and Miller. Joan sent 
them her change of address last September or early October. 
Now I have to mail it back to them in Provo.

November 10, 
Sunday
It was a pleasant day, a 
little smog hazed up our 
otherwise lovely day. 
We enjoyed Sunday 
School as always. I 
had a lunch prepared 
in case Donna and 
family did come by 
here on their way to the 
Oateses’. We waited 
until 2:30 p.m. before 
going to the reception. 
We received a very 
keen disappointment 
when we got to the 
Oateses’ and learned 
from Johnny, that his 
mother, Mary, and 
Kathy were all home in 
Baldy Village sick with 
the flu. It surely took 
the edge off from our 
pleasure, but I was glad 
that Rex and Johnny 
could come. The family 

all felt sorry that Donna and girls couldn’t be there. It was 
indeed a lovely reception and so nice to see many dear old 
friends again; Br. and Sr. Earl White, Clara Pack Parks and 
husband, dear old Mary Stead, my sisters, Lorene, Annie, 
and Sue, Bette H., Elaine and Ernie V., Ray and Miriam 
C., Garvanza and Highland Park friends, Marsh relatives. 
The refreshments were good. They had a yellow fruit punch 
with ice cream in, nuts, mints, and wedding cake, decorated 
very pretty. The Startups did the catering. Florence Oates, 
Florence Marsh, and Ruth Deal, all looked lovely in pretty 
blue lace dresses. The reception was very informal, as John 

John and Florence’s 50th Anniversary photo.John and Florence’s wedding portrait.

Rex Marsh, Florence Oates, John & Florence Marsh, Ruth Deal, and Lewis Marsh in 
front of the Oateses’ home for the anniversary celebration.
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Marsh doesn’t enjoy standing in a reception line, ha ha! 
The couple just mingled with family and friends. (Donna, I 
missed you so very much.) Rex brought a letter from Donna; 
she told me about their illness, Mary was the most miserable 
today. Donna was feeling better, but she had been sick in bed 
on Wednesday and Thursday. Kathy was feverish and sick a 
couple of days and they had to take her to a doctor because of 
nose hemorrhages. The doctor said her tonsils should come 
out; they are badly diseased. Donna has to give a talk in 
church next Sunday and she wanted to borrow some church 
books from Ernie Oates. I spoke to Florence and to Ernie 
about them. I do hope Rex took them home to Donna. Ruth 
Deal came alone as Dick couldn’t come. Elaine O. Woolley, 
the two Lewie Marsh girls, and Johnny M. were the only 
grandchildren able to attend the Golden Wedding reception, 
which was too bad. I know they would all like to have been 
there. Lou didn’t feel like going to church 
this evening so I had to miss it, 
also. I was sorry, too, because it was 
a special program of tape-recorded 
messages from our 
ten missionaries 
that were to be 
played. Jeanette 
Thomas phoned 
this evening to 
tell us that her 
mother, our dear 
old neighbor, Mrs. 
Scott, passed away 
yesterday.

November 11, Monday
Today is Armistice Day or, Veteran’s Day as it is now called. 
I wrote a letter to Donna this morning and a note to the Era 
Magazine telling them not to send Miller Gardner’s Era to 
this address. I gave them his Provo address. I know Joan had 
already written to them about it, too. I wonder why they sent 
it here after she’d written them last September or October? 
Our dear little old neighbor, Mrs. Agnes Scott had a stroke a 
week ago today. She didn’t come out of the coma, but passed 
away on Saturday. Her daughter Jeanette Thomas phoned 
last evening to tell us her mother’s funeral would be Tuesday 
at 1 p.m. I phoned Bonna Gordon to tell her not to come 
for me in the morning; I’ll not be going to Relief Society 
because of the Scott funeral. I forgot it was a holiday today; 
the mailman didn’t come, so I took a walk to the post office 
and mailed Donna’s letter and Joan’s Era and a note to the 
Era. The dreadful smog is with us today, my eyes smart. The 
clothes dried all but the heavy pieces. I hope Donna and girls 
in Baldy are feeling much better this morning. Darn that old 
flu anyway, I talked to Yvonne on the phone at Dody’s this 
afternoon. She was staying with the children while Dody 
went to look at Christmas toys in Grants sale. Yvonne got 
a letter from her mother. I was glad to hear that Violet feels 
better, no broken ribs from her accident. Lou went over 
to the Paulson house to hang some doors; it is the elder’s 
project, building this home. I talked to Florence Marsh; she 
and Florence Oates took Ruth to her airplane about noon 
today. She went back to Oakland to her home and children. 

Dr. Dick talked to Ruth over a friend’s ham radio last night 
at midnight. He stayed home with the children while Ruth 
came to her parent’s Golden Wedding anniversary. Lou got 
home tonight about 8 p.m. I gave him his dinner. I ate about 
5:45 p.m. Kenny Frandsen and Bill Maughan worked with 
Lou at Paulson’s house this evening. The elders have finished 
the other project they had, which was to build a cement block 
wall for Perry Fuller. Lou did not help on that one. 

Agnes Scott
The Renshaws lived near Agnes Scott when they lived in the 
Garfield home. Agnes relied heavily on Elvie to help her with 
little homemaking jobs around her house. Elvie often did 
mending for Agnes. Here are a few quotes (after Elvie moved 
away from Agnes) from the diaries about Agnes:

October 1951: My dear old friend, Mrs. Agnes Scott, phoned 
me this morning; she says she still misses us so very much. She 
doesn’t seem to be happy with the folks that moved into our 
house.

February 1952: I looked in Sears, Hertel’s, Grant’s, and Kress, in 
the household departments, for Mrs. Scott’s tube of “Gone,” 
a spot remover for furniture, but they did not carry it. She 
phoned Lou at the shop and wanted him to buy a tube of it 
for her. She’d pay him, of course. He hasn’t the time to look 
around; maybe I can locate it in a hardware store or paint 
shop. ... I phoned my old neighbor, Mrs. Scott, to tell her I 
hadn’t been able to find her the tube of “Gone” yet. She said 
maybe the paint stores would carry it. The sweet old dear 
cries every time she talks to me. She says she misses Lou and 
me so much. She said, we were the best neighbors she has 
ever had. I feel sorry for her, she is almost blind, is such a dear 
little old lady, and cheerful most of the time. She always has 
a cute joke to relate. ... Lou went over to fix a swing faucet 
for our old neighbor, Mrs. Scott. He brought a little typewriter 

table or desk from Mrs. Scott; she said to give it to Johnny for her.

April 1952: Donna took me over to Mrs. Scott’s after Relief 
Society, she had a shopping bag ready for me; some mending 
and darning for her, a sweater, socks, pillowslips, and slacks. 
There is a little to do on each. The poor soul is almost blind; I 
used to do her mending when I lived next door. She called me 
on the phone and asked if I’d mend her sweater. ... I darned 
Mrs. Scott’s blue sweater this afternoon, it took about two 
hours to do. I walked to our little 15¢ Store to match the pale 
blue wool. It would have been much easier to set a piece of old 
sweater in a patch, but I did not have an old blue sweater. Her 
sweater wasn’t worth all my labor, but she asked me to do it 
and I couldn’t hurt the old darling.

August 1953: Mrs. Agnes Scott phoned this morning, wanted 
me to pray for her, as she wasn’t feeling well. I did ask the good 
Lord to make her well.

September 1954: I phoned the [rest] home to talk to my old 
neighbor, Mrs. Agnes Scott. She was listening to her favorite 
radio programs and asked me to call back later, ha ha! How I’ve 
wished I could do that a time or two myself! I’m glad she did 
ask the matron to have whoever it was to call her after 1 p.m. 
The dear little lady is in her eighties and is blind. She had the 
matron dial my number a few days ago and she asked me to 
please call her once in a while, as she is lonesome. The matron 
said she thought it was her daughter on the line this morning. 
She’ll be embarrassed when she tells her it was Mrs. Renshaw, 
I’m afraid. But I do not wish to take her from her stories.

September 1955: I mailed birthday cards to Aunt Ray Bailey and 
to my old friend and neighbor on Garfield Avenue, Agnes Scott. 
She is blind and is in a rest home, too. I believe they are both 
well along in their eighties.
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November 12, Tuesday
I watered the flowerbeds, as they looked dry. We still have 
some pretty cannas and rosebuds blooming. I cut the last of 
our mums this morning; we’re enjoying them in the house. 
Back in my dear old hometown, they’re not watering lawns 
and cutting flowers, eh? They’re probably shoveling snow, 
but snow is beautiful, too, only too cold for this Grama. I 
left home about noon; I left some film at Cal Fair Market 
to have some prints developed, (14 pictures, 10¢ each, I’ll 
have to shell out $1.40). I transferred from our bus to North 
Lake bus, got off at the Venetian blind shop and went with 
Lou to Lamb Funeral Home in our car. We both thought 
Lamb’s was on Lake and Orange Grove, but that is the Utter 
McKinley Mortuary. It was stupid of us because we both 
knew better; Lambs in on Orange Grove and Los Robles 
near where we used to live, on North Garfield. Mrs. Scott 
had a very nice funeral service with many lovely flowers, lots 
of friends. She was indeed a lovely little lady who did a lot 
of good in her life. We talked to Mr. Hugh Spalding, after 
the service, he was our neighbor on the south on Garfield 
Avenue. Mrs. Scott looked very nice in a beautiful delicate 
pink gown and cream casket. We did not stay to see the 
family come out, as Lou had to get back to work. He took me 
to Colorado Street a block from Broadway. I bought some 
gilt picture frames for Johnny and Kathy’s pictures, two for 
me and two for Donna’s pictures of the kids. I hope she 
hasn’t already got hers framed. Donna phoned about 3 p.m. 
with the sad news that Mr. Hart had died this morning 
suddenly from a heart attack. She said he was feeling well 
yesterday and earlier this morning. It is a dreadful shock to 
all of the Mt. Baldy people; they all loved him dearly. He 
is Edna Hart’s husband and she is Nell Ellsworth’s sister. 
Donna had been up to Hart’s with Slaters. Edna is terribly 
broken up. I’m so sorry for her and her invalid son, Norman. 
Mr.  Hart has looked after the [Oateses’] cabin up in Mt. 
Baldy at Snow Crest for many years. Donna said she and 
Slaters are taking some food up to Snow Crest to Harts’ 
tomorrow. Nell Ellsworth is there with her sister Edna. I’m 
concerned about Mary. Donna says she is still miserable 
with the flu. Kathy went back to school. 

November 13, Wednesday
I wish I knew how Mary is this morning; she is having a 
time to get over the awful flu. I walked up to our Cal Fair 
Market this morning and bought some Woolyn, a cool water 
wool cleanser. I washed my white wool stole and cleaned the 
collar of Lou’s light gray suit; it had a brown sweat stain in 
that the cleaners can’t get out. I got it all out but a slight 
stain, which is hardly visible unless looking for it. I believe 
it’ll be okay when he has it cleaned and pressed again. Donna 
said she’d send Joan’s letter after Rex had read it last night. 
I phoned Florence Marsh yesterday afternoon and told her 
about Mr.  Hart passing away. She said she’d get in touch 
with Florence and Ernie. I couldn’t get the Oateses on the 
phone yesterday. It was cold and damp today, the Yule log 
felt good burning. I made a nice beef stew for dinner and we 
both enjoyed it this evening. I phoned Jeanette Thomas after 
dinner to tell her how sweet and lovely her mother looked 
in her casket yesterday and also to tell her the services were 
lovely. Jeanette seemed very happy that I phoned and that 

we went to her mother’s funeral. She said the songs were her 
mother’s choice; she has had them picked out for several years, 
“Beautiful Isle of Somewhere” and “Going Home.” Jeanette 
said she would liked to have talked to us yesterday. I told her 
that Lou had to hurry back to his work, or we would have 
waited and gone to the Mountain View Cemetery with them.

November 14, Thursday
The mailman brought me a lot of happiness this morning, 
a letter from Donna with a nice long letter from Joan to 
her family enclosed and a nice letter to us, from Joan. 
I had a wonderful time reading news about my darlings. 
Donna said that Mr. Hart’s funeral will be tomorrow at 11 
a.m. in the Ontario Ward chapel. Ernie Oates will be one 
of the speakers. Florence and Ernie are going up to Mt. 
Baldy in the morning and going to the funeral with Rex 
and Donna. Rex will be an usher. Joan is enjoying her work 
at the college. She is happy because they have a chance to 
have good seats for all the important assemblies; they have 
reserved seats up in front, for all members of the staff in the 
office She is happy with these special privileges and loves 
her work, her apartment, and most of all her husband. She 

Norman and Edna Hart in their Baldy home.  
Image found on Family Search.
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said her talk in church 
last Sunday came off 
very well. She told 
what was in her heart. 
She said her mother’s 
sweet letter helped 
a lot with the lovely 
thoughts expressed in 
it. She would love to be 
home for Thanksgiving 
Day and or Christmas, 
but they’ll both be 
working and only have 
one day off. Joan was 
very disappointed that 
she didn’t get to talk to 
Grandma and Grandpa 
Marsh on the Golden 
Wedding reception day. 
They had planned to 
call on the phone at 4:30 p.m. 
Diane and Phil were coming 
over and the four of them were 
going to talk to them so the 
bill wouldn’t be as high. Diane 
and Phil decided to phone 
alone so Joan was hurt when 
she called to ask when they 
would be over to phone and 
learned that they had phoned 
already. Joan wrote a nice 
letter to the Marshes, but she 
didn’t mention anything about 
the phone business. I told 
Grandma Marsh that the girls 
had planned to phone together 
so she knows now. She said, 
“Well bless her heart, I know 
she loves us.” Joan said they 
had one day of bad luck. Miller 
had a flat tire on his way to 
work at 5 a.m. and another 
flat tire the same day and 
then when they got home they 
found the rain had leaked in a 
window and got on her shoes 
and some of his papers on the 
floor in the bedroom closet. 
(The window has been fixed.) 
Joan is longing to visit them 
in the new Baldy home; she 
was surprised at the news that 
her Daddy had a motorcycle. I 
read Donna’s letter and the one 
Joan wrote to her family to Lou 
over the phone and to Florence 
Marsh then I sent all of the 
letters to Janet so she could 
enjoy them so that we can all hear the news without writing 
it over so many times. Lou went to Andersens’ after work 

to get the chairs he 
had reupholstered for 
Donna. They look real 
nice this time. They cost 
$10.00 more, $18.00 for 
the two chairs, which 
is a good price. They’d 
be that much or more 
apiece in the furniture 
stores. One is a pretty 
green; the other is a 
salmon rose shade. I’m 
sorry, I didn’t know it 
was Miller’s birthday 
last week, I’d have sent 
a card for sure, had I 
known. Lou and Br. 
Acil Hawkes did their 
ward teaching tonight.

November 15, Friday
Florence Marsh phoned last 
night and said Florence and 
Ernie Oates would take us 
to Mr. Hart’s funeral this 
morning. They came for me 
at 8:45 a.m. Florence Marsh 
went on the bus to meet the 
Oateses somewhere. We drove 
in their beautiful new Cadillac 
to Baldy Village. Johnny got 
excused from school to go to 
the funeral. I rode to Ontario 
with Rex, Florence M., and 
Johnny, in the Ford station 
wagon. We picked Mary up 
at her high school in Upland. 
Donna went to the LDS chapel 
in Ontario with Florence and 
Ernie in the Cadillac. Donna 
played the electric organ, 
prelude and postlude music, 
also for the two numbers the 
lady sang in the service. James 
Ellsworth and Ernest Oates 
were the speakers; it was a 
very nice service. The flowers 
were just beautiful. I enjoyed 
Donna’s lovely organ music 
so very much. We all drove 
to Whittier, to the Rose Hills 
Memorial Park, where they 
laid Mr. Hart to rest. It is sad 
indeed for Edna Hart and her 
family and all the people at 
Snow Crest and Baldy. They 
will miss that man; he was 
loved by many. Mary went 

back to school after the funeral. Tonight at her school, 
the queen and four princesses will be honored at the ball 

From September of 1956. Norman Hart sitting in front. His daughter, Doris and her 
husband Harold Forsyth behind. Paintings in back by Norman.

Image and information above found on Family Search. 
Norman’s Uncle Johnny aka John Hafen (March 22, 1856 – 
June 3, 1910) was a Swiss-born American artist, primarily of 
landscapes and portraits.

As a child, Hafen immigrated to the United States from 
Switzerland and settled in Utah. There, he demonstrated 
artistic abilities from an early age. In 1890, he was one of a 
group of “art missionaries” who studied at the Académie Julian 
in Paris under the sponsorship of the Church of Jesus Christ 
of Latter-day Saints, in preparation for painting murals at the 
nearly completed Salt Lake Temple. After returning home, 
Hafen painted landscapes of rural Utah and portraits of LDS 
General Authorities. He suffered intense financial difficulty 
throughout his life and did not receive much recognition as an 
artist until a few years before his death. He has been named 
“Utah’s greatest artist” by Alice Merrill Horne and “is now 
considered the most appealing of the early Utah stylists.”          
    —Wikipedia
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game, the royal court will drive around the field in the 
new Edsel or Thunderbird car, as they’d planned on doing 
two weeks ago, when the rain spoiled it for them. Mary 
is a princess; she isn’t over her cold by a long ways. I hate 
to think of her out in this cold damp night with that cold. 
Ruby Andersen phoned to ask us to call by for her salad 
for the Relief Society Bazaar and dinner tonight. She will 
be late getting to the ward, so wanted us to get her salad 
there on time. They served dinner at 6:30 p.m. It was a 
very good dinner; fried chicken legs, creamed potatoes, 
string beans, and a Jello salad with pumpkin pie for dessert 
with whipped cream on it. The Relief Society had a lot of 
nice articles on sale. After the dinner, I bought four pair 
of colored print pillowslips. I thought they’d make a nice 
little gift for my four sisters for Christmas. June Johnson 
won the door prize; I didn’t see what the prize was. We 
had a large crowd out tonight.

November 16, Saturday
Lou went over to the shop to meet Bill and Beverly 
Andersen this morning. They needed some tape and cord or 
something for their Venetian blinds. A man phoned after 
Lou got home; he wanted some cord, so Lou went back to 
the shop and took care of him, and another man. I rode to 
the shop with Lou the second time, I bought some ground 
beef, some wieners, and some apples from the new Safeway 
Store across the street from the shop. We took them out to 
Donna, with some French bread and sweet rolls that Lou 
bought at the bakery next door to the shop. We had the 
two reupholstered chairs in the back of our car. Rex was 
working so we didn’t see him today. Donna and children 
seemed pleased with the chairs. Rex and Donna had 
arranged the furniture to make room for the chairs; it 
looks real nice the way it is now. They have the chairs 
and couch placed to face the fireplace. The piano is at 
the end of the room in the front part of the living room. 
Mr. Ritter came and Donna paid him some money on the 
house. They haven’t got their money from the Taylors yet, 
for the final payment on the Sierra Madre place. I hope 
they get it soon. It was cold and damp at Baldy Village. It 
started to rain this afternoon and then turned into snow. 
I’ll admit I was thrilled to see the snow falling again, after 
these many years. Mr. Ritter said there was over an inch 
on the ground at Snow Crest. We could see the cars that 
came down from up the canyon were white with snow. Oh, 
I’m so glad my family has moved from Snow Crest! Donna 
made us all a delicious hamburger sandwich for lunch 
with all the trimmings. (Yum, good!) Mary was taking 
care of a darling baby boy, about six months old. His 
mother had taken some Cub Scouts somewhere. The baby 
was real good. The mother left him there at seven o’clock 
this morning. She got home after we left. It was snowing 
when we drove away from Baldy Village, but as we got 
down the canyon, it was raining and not cold enough to 
make snow. I left $10.00 with Donna for her and Mary to 
buy something for Mary’s birthday from us. Her birthday 
comes on Thanksgiving Day this year. I want her to have 
something new to wear on her birthday, the big dinner day 
at Oateses’. Lou bought a pretty soft gray coat for me at 
Sear’s Store; I took Donna’s rose coat to her this morning.

November 17, Sunday
This was a perfect day, clear and bright, oh so pretty. I wore 
my nice new gray coat to Sunday School; several of my 
friends said I looked very nice in it. We took Hilda Botting 
to Sunday School as usual. I like our new course of study this 
year, “Family Life.” Don Rowberry is such a splendid teacher, 
too. Lou and I had a good dinner in Fisher’s Restaurant after 
Sunday School. The Bob Ashby family came to Fisher’s for 
their dinner, also. After dinner we drove to Highland Park to 
the Claytons’ and visited a short time with Ray and Miriam 
and girls. We took Lorene over to Andersens’ and picked up 
Annie and then drove out to Burbank to see Sue and family. 
Beverly was going to bring Annie and Lorene over to see 
us in Pasadena this afternoon, but we didn’t know that or 
we’d have stayed home. We invited Beverly and Bill to go 
to Burbank with us, but they wanted to stay home and rest. 
We had a nice visit with Sue; it isn’t often that we sisters get 
together and it was fun. Lou enjoyed a nap while we talked. 
Bette and Ray went out somewhere. They have surely fixed 
their kitchen and den up lovely; it is so nice. The bedrooms 
and front room aren’t finished yet. Sue insisted on fixing a 
bite of lunch for us this evening. It surely tasted good. We 
watched a cute movie on TV while eating. Little Ricky and 
Brad sat on the floor and watched the show, “On Borrowed 
Time,” so cute. Baby Greg was asleep. Bette, Ray, and Jerry, 
were at church. We called in Andersens’ to get my hat, and 
some things that Lou let Bev use to fix her Venetian blinds 
on Saturday. Beverly dished us all up some delicious ice 
cream, and some brownie cookies. We took Lorene home 
and came home to Pasadena all happy and overfed. Oh hum! 

Donna gave a talk in church tonight in the Relief 
Society conference program in their ward.

November 18, Monday
It was a beautiful sunny morning, like yesterday, but 

some smog got through to us today in the afternoon. 
I got my washing and ironing done by 1:30 p.m. I 

couldn’t have accomplished that without my old Maytag 
washer, I was always tired by the time I got the washing out 
and back in. The automatic is wonderful, no work to washing 
now. I received a nice letter and poem from my friend Ethel 
Newbold today. She said Elsie Bailey was in the hospital 
with a *nervous breakdown, but she is back home now. [See 
article about Nervous breakdown on following pages.] I’m sorry 
about Elsie’s illness. Blanche phoned Annie about Elsie 
two weeks ago. I wrote to Elsie then. Sister Sue has most of 
her Christmas gifts bought and all of her Christmas cards 
addressed, isn’t that like her? I have only four gifts bought, no 
cards addressed yet. But I do have the cards here. Well, that’s 
like me, eh? Sue even gave me my birthday gift yesterday 
with orders not to open until December 5, so the pretty little 
package is tucked away in the drawer until my birthday. I’m 
toying with the idea of giving money to my children, as it’s 
difficult for me to get out and shop around for their gifts. 
I’ve promised myself I’ll not trim a Christmas tree again this 
year, it is so much work and my children are not here to see 
it anyway. They’ll have their own nice trees. I hate to think 
of the holidays without our girls, Janet and Joan, but life is 
like that. We must adjust to it best we can. We have many 
blessings to be thankful for always. 
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Continued on following page

‘It was a fig leaf’

In past decades, the suggestion that someone had a disorder 
of the nerves or nervous system was an attempt to place 
mental illness in the same category as a physical ailment, like 
a stomach disorder, said Edward Shorter, a professor of the 
history of medicine at the University of Toronto, who wrote the 
book “A History of Psychiatry: From the Era of the Asylum to 
the Age of Prozac.”

“It was a fig leaf,” Shorter said. “It suggested this was a non-
inherited, non-genetic and more acceptable condition than 
mental illness–which was believed to be genetic and inherited.”

Psychiatrists emphasize that the term “nervous breakdown” 
is utterly meaningless from a medical, clinical point of view. If 
patients today use it to describe a crisis they went through or 
when giving a family history, clinicians press for more detailed 
information.

“It would be like saying someone had a fever, instead 
of diagnosing different types of infections,” said Myrna 
Weissman, a professor of psychiatry and epidemiology at 
Columbia University College of Physicians and Surgeons who 
studies women and depression. “It’s useful to know someone 
has a fever, but just as we know so much more about what 
causes fever, we in psychiatry have a much more sophisticated 
understanding of the different diagnostic categories.”

In 1952, only 106 types of mental disorders were listed in the  
Diagnostic and Statistical Manual of Mental Disorders, or the 
“DSM,” the American Psychiatric Association’s book classifying 
mental illnesses. But the fourth and current edition lists 297 –
nearly three times as many.

Treatments have improved over the decades as well. The advent 
of antipsychotic medications has meant that seriously ill patients 
can often return to community life as long as they continue 
treatment and have support systems in place, Regier said.

Since the 1950s, the number of institutionalized patients in the 
United States has dropped from 550,000 to fewer than 30,000 
patients, Regier said. Patients themselves have changed, too. 
Now people are much more educated about medical conditions 
and aggressive in seeking information. In the age of tell-all TV 
shows and support groups, people don’t shy away from calling 
things by their real names.
Still, code words haven’t disappeared completely. One favorite 
euphemism used today, particularly regarding celebrities, is 
“exhaustion.” In recent years, Ashlee Simpson, Amy Winehouse, 
rapper Eminem, Colin Farrell, and Lindsay Lohan have all been 
reported to be suffering from “exhaustion,” in many cases 
before checking themselves into rehabilitation centers to treat 
substance abuse. 

Named by pop culture 

The term “nervous breakdown” seems to have originated in 
popular culture, said Dr. Jonathan Metzl, an associate professor 
of psychiatry and women’s studies at University of Michigan in 
Ann Arbor.

“We use the term medicalization a lot now to talk about how 
disease concepts, like anxiety, depression, and stress, come 
from medicine and trickle down to society,” he said. “But 
with ‘nervous breakdown’ the process was reversed — it was 
defined by popular culture.”

If anything, he said, “Medicine and psychiatry did everything 
they could to clamp down on it.”

During World War II, Dr. William C. Menninger, who served 
as chief psychiatric consultant for the Surgeon General of the 

*In search of the good old  
nervous breakdown

Everyone from actors to housewives used to have them,  
so what were they?

When Joe Livernois was a child, his father sometimes spent 
days racing around giddily and talking non-stop–then he’d 
crash, become severely depressed, withdraw into his room and 
spend most of his time sleeping.

If anyone talked about his father’s increasingly erratic behavior, 
they said he was “having a nervous breakdown,” said Livernois, 
now a 54-year-old editor at the Monterey (Calif.) Herald, who 
recently wrote a series of columns about his father.

“‘Nervous breakdown’ was the malady everybody was suffering 
at the time. I guess it was a polite way of saying, ‘Your father’s 
just not right,’” he said. “There wasn’t a lot of knowledge, and 
this was the 1950s, 1960s, the Eisenhower-Kennedy era, when 
a whole lot of stuff got swept under the rug.”

These days, Livernois’ dad would probably be diagnosed as 
bipolar, he says. The huge advances in psychiatry made over 
the last few decades, combined with a new cultural ethos 
that encourages straight talk about subjects that were once 
taboo, has helped bring mental illness out of the shadows. 
Therapists today are often central characters in movie and TV 
shows. Diagnoses like “obsessive-compulsive,” “bipolar” and 
“schizophrenia” have found their way into the mainstream 
vernacular. But old-fashioned “nervous breakdowns”? Hardly 
anyone mentions those anymore.

“I haven’t heard that term in years,” said Mike Fitzpatrick, 
executive director of the National Alliance on Mental Illness, 
a national advocacy organization based in Arlington, Va. “’It’s 
from another era.” The term–a vague catch-all phrase that 
could mean anything from a psychotic episode to having a bad 
day–is not a medical term, doctors say, but it was a popular one 
that was gentle, non-specific and therefore non-threatening, 
and could serve as a cover.

It may have even garnered a certain cache, since celebrities 
and movie stars like Frances Farmer and Judy Garland were 
often described as having nervous breakdowns, even when 
their problems might have more accurately been described as 
alcoholism or prescription drug abuse. In the 1961 Academy 
Award-winning movie, “Splendor in the Grass,”  Natalie Wood 
plays a lovesick young woman from a small town in Kansas who 
is institutionalized after being abandoned by her boyfriend, a 
wealthy Yale student played by Warren Beatty, and having a 
breakdown.

“The world has changed dramatically in the last 50 years or 
so, in terms of our understanding of mental disorders,” said 
Dr. Darrel A. Regier, director of the American Psychiatric 
Association’s division of research. “When I was a kid, there 
were references to relatives or neighbors, who had a ‘nervous 
breakdown’ and had to go to a hospital, and dropped out for a 
period of time, and nobody would really be very specific about 
what the nature of the illness was.”

Treatments varied from the “rest cure,” isolation, and 
preventing all stimulation in the 19th century (described by 
Charlotte Perkins Gilman in her 1891 short story “The Yellow 
Wallpaper”) to hydrotherapy, electric shock treatments, insulin 
treatment and lobotomy in the 20th century. Patients who 
were hospitalized often faced long-term commitments.

“People are no longer just disappearing from the community 
in the same way that they did when that term was coined and 
was in use,” Regier said. “The major emphasis now with the 
mentally ill is on recovery.”’
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November 19, Tuesday
It’s another lovely sunny morning. I got up early before 
Lou got up, and that is something, ha ha! I read my Relief 
Society lesson before eating my breakfast; it’s the literature 
lesson on “Shakespeare in our Lives,” (Othello, the Moor of 
Venice). I’m beginning to understand and enjoy Shakespeare 
a little better, since we’ve been studying him in Relief 
Society. Alyce Brandley is an excellent teacher, which helps 
a lot. A few of our Singing Mothers sang a lovely song 
with words taken from Shakespeare’s works. Several of 
the sisters gave readings from Othello. My Relief Society 
visiting teachers came this afternoon; Laura Manlove and 
Irene Valentine. I always enjoy their visit. After dinner, Lou 
and I went to the Cal Fair Market and spent almost $20.00 
worth. I say worth, but darn it, nothing is worth the high 
prices we have to pay now days in this inflated country, eh? 
But we are thankful we have the money to spend. What 
does the poor fellow without a job do? I hate to think about 

it! We brought our groceries home and then went to town 
to Woolworth’s open house. They sent us an invitation to 
come to their so-called “Family Night.” This is the third 
year we’ve gone to it. I bought several Christmas gifts for 
my children and ribbon and paper, stickers, and etcetera. 
It was over $12.00 that my sweet Lou shelled out for me. 
We saved $1.52 as they give a 10% discount on this special 
“open house” night. It is so nice to get all the incidentals 
that one buys at Christmas, when Lou is there to carry 
them and bring me home in the car. We have decided to 
give money this year for the main gift to children. I’m not 
up to walking around and shopping.

November 20, Wednesday
I was so tired last night after standing on my feet for two 

hours shopping in Woolworth’s Store, in the crowd. I 
could hardly get out of the car when we got home. 
I put the sacks on the other twin bed in my room 
and didn’t look at one purchase until today, which 
is unusual for me. I walked up to the post office this 

morning and spent $5.00 on stamps for my Christmas 
cards and some for the stationery I bought to send to Janet, 
Joan, and Mary. We’ll give them money to buy a nicer gift, 
but I wanted a little something to wrap up for them myself. 
I got books and toys for the little fry. I spent this afternoon 
wrapping the gifts up to look pretty and put little Christmas 
balls in the bows this year. The little balls we bought last 
year to trim the Manzanita trees with. I’m going to use the 
large Christmas balls on the little white tree this year; I 
believe it will look a lot prettier. It’s a job putting the tiny 
balls on, it takes so many and isn’t as pretty either. I’ve made 
up my mind no Christmas tree for me this year. It’s just 
too much work for the few that enjoy it here. Daddy and 
I have outgrown the fun of trimming a tree. We’ll enjoy 
Donna’s tree and the other trees in the family, eh? Lou went 
to a correlation meeting tonight at the church for our ward 
officers and teachers. I enjoyed my comfy chair and the 
newspaper then later the TV programs.

Above is Elsie Bailey in 1957. She had a nervous  
breakdown November 1957.

U.S. Army, developed the concept of “the breaking point,” 
which was originally applied to soldiers in combat but was later 
extended to the strains of modern life, Regier said.

“We know that under enough pressure, continued over a long 
period of time, anyone can be overwhelmed, and bend. All of 
us have a breaking point,” Menninger wrote in a 1959 paper.

Though many tend to associate nervous breakdowns with 
women of the 1950s and 1960s who were trapped in very 
narrow societal roles as mothers and housewives–Betty 
Friedan’s 1963 book “The Feminine Mystique” talked about 
the “problem that has no name” that plagued women who 
were unfulfilled as homemakers–it was men who were seen as 
most vulnerable to stress earlier in the century, said Dr. Laura 
Hirshbein, an assistant professor of psychiatry at University of 
Michigan who studies the history of medicine and psychiatry.

“Men were definitely seen as very susceptible to nervous 
breakdowns–historians of masculinity describe the switch in 
men’s work from the late 19th century, when they were in small 
businesses, with bosses they knew and communities where 
they felt in control, to the 20th century, when they worked as 
bureaucrats in large organizations,” Hirshbein said. “It was very 
stressful for them.”

A pill to calm the nerves

In the 1950s, the new antianxiety medication, Milltown, was 
developed and marketed to both men and women, to calm 
women’s nerves and to ease work pressures for men, Metzl 
said. “The idea was that modern society was moving too fast 
for our fragile psyches.”

Many of the same stresses remain today, it’s just that we’re 
more specific in what we call our response to them. What used 
to be blamed on nerves and nervous breakdowns is now often 
recognized as anxiety or depression and stress is often cited as 
the culprit.

“Depression is now a socially accepted diagnosis,” Shorter said. 
“Now everyone’s depressed.” 

Roni Caryn Rabin is a health writer who lives in New York City. 
She has written for The New York Times, The Washington Post, 
Newsday and Real Simple magazine, among other publications, 
and is author of the book, “Six Parts Love: A Family’s Battle with 
Lou Gehrig’s Disease.” She teaches journalism at the Columbia 
University Graduate School of Journalism.

http://www.nbcnews.com/id/24071689/print/1/
displaymode/1098/
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November 21, Thursday
We’ve had lovely sunny warm days since last Sunday; a 
beautiful week. We did have a freakish wind squall; a 
sudden gust came up this morning. It slammed my doors 
shut, and blew the autumn leaves up in the air and all over 
the place; it was really something for a few minutes. Poor 
Grandpa Lowe had just finished raking up the maple leaves 
from their front lawn. Our yard was covered with the elm 
leaves from our parking trees, when Mother Nature blew up 
the sudden squall, which sent them flying in all directions. 
My neighbors across the street, as well as next-door have a 
goodly supply of our elm tree leaves now. It was amazing. 
I just stood there and gazed at the fury of nature. It was 
as if Mother Nature had become annoyed at how long it 
took the trees to shed their leaves this year. Well, there 
aren’t many leaves left on the trees to come down now, ha 
ha! Everything was as calm after that sudden gust; a very 
gentle breeze was all. We received a letter from Donna 
this morning. Her Supper Club has planned to go to the 
Los Angeles Temple tomorrow evening. She and Rex are 
going with them. The children will stay here. Rex will 
come here from work; Donna will bring his 
clean clothes here. I answered by return 
mail telling them I’d have dinner 
ready for them. I was glad to learn 
that Rex isn’t working on Sundays. 
He has been put in charge of 
the deacon’s quorum with 
Johnny’s quorum. Lou 
brought a pumpkin pie 
home. The baker next door 
gave it to him. He ate some 
of it for lunch and gave Bill 
S. a piece for his lunch. It is 
real good. Lou also gave a lady 
customer a small piece of the 
pie. Well, a half a pie is better 
than none, eh? Ha ha! I’m glad I got a 
piece of it. Donna said she had a lot of 
nice compliments on her talk in church Sunday 
night. I’m sure she did an excellent job of it, she 
always does. I’d like to have been there and heard 
her talk. I wrote a letter to Joan this afternoon. We 
got a postcard from Lillian; she and Jack are in New 
Mexico, they get around, eh?

November 22, Friday
We awoke this morning to find our porches and yards 
covered with ashes. Pasadena was truly in ashes. I guess 
they were blown here from the brush fire near Crystal 
Lake north of Azusa. A fire in Baldy Dump was controlled 
after burning about one fourth of an acre. A fire in or near 
Baldy gives me dreadful feelings! I made a pudding, a 
Jello salad, and cooked some beef stew meat. I browned 
it nicely for good gravy to put over mashed potatoes for 
dinner this evening. I washed the ashes off of our cement 
walks, driveway, flowers, and grass. It was surely a mess. 
Everyone was out cleaning up their yards and porches this 
morning. Annie phoned and said her place was covered 
with the ashes, too. She’d been cleaning up her place, also. 

She read me Dale’s last letter. The plans have been changed 
and he may not get home in December as planned, but later 
in January sometime? He may have to stay in Brazil to help 
the new elder get going okay, as he is the first counselor 
to the mission president in Brazil. We have a hazy sky, 
caused from the brush fires in and near by the mountains. 
The ashes fell all day here in Pasadena. I wrote a letter to 
Violet and talked to Dody on the phone. Bevan has a bad 
cold; baby Chris has a cold in his nose, left over from his 
attack of the flu a few days ago. Donna and the children 
arrived about 4:15. We had no time for visiting, she had to 
rush Joan’s wedding picture proofs to the studio and place 
her order for developing some and then rush back to eat 
dinner and be ready to leave for the temple. Ann and Jigs 
Hartshorne came for Rex and Donna about 6:20 p.m. It 
was funny how Rex had to rush to bathe, eat, make phone 
calls, and be ready when the Hartshorne’s arrived. Donna 
was following Rex around with shirt and tie, trying to help 
him get ready. Rex didn’t get here from work until 5:45 
p.m. I found myself almost bolting my dinner down trying 
to help Rex get ready in time, oh me! Mary and I did the 

dishes and then Lou took us to the Broadway 
Store. He came back home to be with 

Kathy and Johnny. Mary tried on 
a turquoise blue matched sweater 

and skirt set. She looked very pretty 
in it and she liked it, so we bought 

it. It cost almost $20.00. We 
got a few pennies back. We 
shopped in the 15¢ Store 

after. Mary and I did not stay 
long in town. She bought 
the first sweater and skirt 

she tried on. It’s a birthday gift 
from her parents and Grampa 
and me. We each gave her 

$10.00. Mary and I came home on the 
bus tonight. We brought some long 

snake like balloons for John and Kathy 
and some chocolate kisses for Grampa, which we 
all enjoyed.

November 23, Saturday
Rex and Donna didn’t get home until 12:45 last 

night. The children were all three asleep. They had 
to go to Sierra Madre from here, to the Taylors’ home. 

Rex had talked to Mr. Taylor on the phone and told him 
they’d be late coming, but he said it was okay. Mr. Taylor 
had the money for Rex, the final payment on the house Rex 
sold to him. Rex took the deed to the Taylors, so now Rex 
and Donna have no more interest in the home they built in 
Sierra Madre. The money they got goes to make the down 
payment on the home they’re buying in Mt. Baldy Village. 
Little Kathy is taking dancing lessons from a teacher in 
Baldy Village; she loves to dance. It isn’t costing anything 
for the lessons, because Donna plays the piano for the 
dancing teacher to give her lessons to the children, twice 
a week. Nice eh? Lou worked in the yard all morning. I 
helped rake up the leaves and do a little watering. Lou 
took his car to have it washed this afternoon. He said he’d 
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take me to town if I wanted 
to shop, but I didn’t feel 
up to Christmas shopping 
this afternoon. I’m sorry 
too because it’s so nice to 
have Lou along to carry 
things and bring me and 
the packages home. Mary 
said that her mother was 
going to take her and John 
to the movie Saturday 
morning to see “The Ten 
Commandments.” I hope 
they went as planned this 
morning. I know they’d 
enjoy that wonderful 
picture, in color, I surely 
did. Tonight was the 
wedding reception of 
Nancy Morgan Gordon and 
Paul Gordon. It was at Dr. 
Don and Louise Anderson’s home. I really 
would like to have attended this reception, 
but Lou was too tired to make the effort. 
Of course I couldn’t drive the car, so I 
stayed home, darn it! I’m sure Nancy was 
a lovely bride. I wish them both happiness. 
Lou and I didn’t speak to each other for 
several hours tonight, tisk, tisk. There you 
go jumping to conclusions, he he! We were 
both engrossed in some excellent television 
programs. Isn’t it wonderful to sit in your 
favorite chair and be entertained thusly? 

November 24, Sunday
Today was the Pasadena Stake conference. 
Lou and I left home this morning at 9 a.m. 
for stake conference. Hilda Botting didn’t 
go because she has a cold. Our conference 
session started at 9:30 a.m. We had a huge 
crowd out and it was a very interesting 
meeting. Our Salt Lake visitors were Elder 
Alma Sonne, assistant to the Council of the 
Twelve Apostles, and LeRoy Wirthlin of 
the Church Welfare Committee. They both 
gave good talks; all the speakers gave good 
talks. The stake choir sang two beautiful 
numbers with LaVer Mallard directing the 
choir. Lou and I ate a delicious dinner at 
the new cafeteria in Pasadena, (Mr. Beadle’s 
latest one). Florence Marsh phoned to tell us 
that Elaine Woolley has a baby boy. I wrote 
a letter to Donna this afternoon to tell her 
about Elaine’s baby boy, born about two 
o’clock this morning. He weighed a little over 
six pounds. Elaine got along well, she even 
phoned Grama Marsh from her hospital bed 
to tell her about her precious little infant. It 
was about nine o’clock then. Florence and 
Ernie Oates have three little grandsons now. 

It is five great-grandsons for 
Florence and John Marsh, 
wonderful, eh? [ John and 
Florence ended up with thirty 
great grandsons and 27 great 
granddaughters. Interesting 
considering they only had three 
grandsons and fourteen grand 
granddaughters.] I’m so proud 
of my two great grandsons. 
It was such a beautiful clear 
day. I took a walk to the post 
office while Lou dozed on 
the couch. I was surprised to 
find we had company when 
I got back home. Mr. and 
Mrs. Layton Barton called 
to see us. I’d never met Mrs. 
Barton; she is a nice person. 
Mr. Barton worked at the 
Venetian blind shop for 

several years, Bart, as everyone calls him, 
stayed in our little guest house on North 
Garfield Avenue when we lived there. His 
home was in Palmdale. He went home 
for the weekends. We like Bart a lot. [He 
lived in the garage bedroom and shared their 
bathroom.] They live in Highland Park now.

November 25, Monday
Oh, it’s another perfectly beautiful 
day. I had the washing out and my hair 
shampooed before 11 a.m. It was a small 
washing and I ironed the few pieces from 
the lines. I phoned Annie and was sorry 
to learn that Beverly is sick in bed with 
the flu. She gave Annie a scare yesterday 
evening when she had a black out spell. 
Bill and Harry Christensen administered 
to her. She feels better today, but has a 
bad chest cold. That darn flu has got more 

people down in our country. Lou brought 
home a mince pie, from the bakery next door 
to the shop. He had eaten one piece of it for 
his lunch. I surely enjoyed some of that good 
mince pie this evening for dinner. We enjoyed 
reading this evening. Lou was looking for 
something he can give next Sunday morning 
in the Sunday School prayer meeting for 
officers and teachers. It is his turn to give the 
short inspirational talk. I was reading our 
Relief Society lesson for tomorrow. It will 
be our Social Science lesson on “Families 
Have Problems.” We both spent some time 
looking the newspaper over, also. I was sorry 
to learn that President Eisenhower is ill; he 
had a chill too and was not able to keep his 
appointments today. The doctor said he must 
stay in bed a few days. I addressed several 
Christmas cards this evening.

Elder Alma Sonne, assistant to the 
council of the twelve apostles.

LeRoy Wirthlin of the Welfare 
Committee.

Below are the visitors from Salt Lake 
at Pasadena Stake conference.

President Eisenhower
While speaking to his secretary on November 25, 1957, 
Eisenhower found he could not complete his sentences. 
When examined he had neither motor nor sensory 
impairment. The diagnosis was occlusion of the left middle 
cerebral artery. Eisenhower, who was 67 years old and had 
three years remaining in his second term of office, was 
already taking coumadin at this time. 

 After remaining in seclusion for 3 days, Eisenhower returned 
to work, his speech not yet back to normal. To some, the 
press coverage of his difficulties in this period seemed 
“unnecessarily savage and sadistic,” since some reporters 
seemed to be counting the number of goofs Eisenhower 
made during a press conference. But unlike the 1955 heart 
attack and the 1956 abdominal operation, the 1957 stroke 
occurred at a time when important presidential meetings 
were scheduled.

http://www.doctorzebra.com/prez/z_x34cva_g.htm



 Elvie Renshaw Diary, 1957  173

November 26, 
Tuesday
It was another pretty 
day. Bonna Gordon 
was in a dither this 
morning; her daughter, 
Sue, has decided to get 
married in January, the 
second, I believe? They 
tried to get her to wait 
until May, as planned, 
but she doesn’t want to 
wait. She phoned them 
from Provo last night to 
tell them her plans. It’s 
a shock to her parents. 
We had a very fine lesson 
today, in Social Science. 
Sr. Maurine Startup is 
a splendid teacher. She’s 
lovely to look at and her 
lessons on “Family Life” 
are wonderful. She has 
a beautiful family of her 
own. Our newspaper’s 
headlines today are 
concerning the illness of 
President Eisenhower. 
The cerebral attack 
caused a slight speech 
impairment. White 
House doctors decline 
to call the seizure a 
stroke. Their bulletin 
said, “several weeks of 
rest will be necessary, 
but the outlook for a complete recovery is excellent.” I 
hope so. The president’s latest illness has brought wild 
selling into the stock market, as always. I talked to 
Dolores on the phone this morning and was sorry 
to learn that little Chris still has a head cold and 
Ronnie isn’t feeling well today, so she is afraid 
they will not be going home to Beryl for 
Thanksgiving as they’d planned. That is too 
bad. I know Violet and Otto are going to be 
disappointed, too. Yvonne will go alone, 
I guess. Dolores had Bevan called by our 
house after his night school tonight to pick 
up the Christmas gift I’m sending to Violet 
and Otto (a pair of pillowcases). Our ward 
teacher, Harold Kratzer, came tonight. 
It’s always a treat to have him call on us.

November 27, 
Wednesday
Lou and I went to 
the Cal Fair Market 
last evening. I 
met him up at the 
market. We’ve been 
buying our week’s 
supply of groceries 
on Tuesday the 
past three weeks, 
because they give 
double stamps on 
Tuesday. I’ll have 
another book full 
in about three 
weeks, nice, eh? 
I talked to Bill 
on the phone last 
evening; Beverly 
was feeling better, 
but still in bed. I 
called Andersens’ 
this morning and 
Bev answered. 
Annie was at 
Relief Society. 
Beverly feels much 
better; she has 
the phone by her 
bedside. They were 
invited to Glen and 
Irene’s tomorrow, 
for Thanksgiving 
dinner, but Bev 
isn’t well enough 
to drive her folks 
that far, so the 
Andersens will be 
disappointed, as 
well as the Fifes, 
because Dody and 
family couldn’t go 
to Beryl as planned. 

Too bad, oh, I do hope all is well with 
my family at Baldy Village so we 
can all be together tomorrow at the 
Oateses’. I baked the yams today. 

I’ll candy them in the morning. I 
addressed more Christmas cards 
and wrote a little note in each 
one. It takes more time, but it’s 

nicer that way I think. I watered 
the lawns and flowerbeds this 
afternoon.

First page of the lesson that was given November 26, 1957 throughout the church.
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November 28, Thursday—Thanksgiving Day
It is Mary’s birthday; she is 15 years old today and a beautiful 
young lady if you ask this Grama’s opinion. Lou and I sat up 
watching a television program last night until 11 p.m., but 
we made up for it this morning, by staying in bed until 9:15, 
tisk, tisk. I got up first. I couldn’t stay in bed any longer. I 
closed his bedroom door. He got up at 9:40 a.m. We have a 
lovely sunny day for your birthday, Mary. Lou and I sat on 
our front porch in the lovely warm sunshine about noontime. 
He had raked up the last of this year’s leaves from our elm 
trees. I had the yams in the oven, being candied in the 
caramel syrup, the cranberries in the refrigerator nice and 
cold. Johnny phoned from the Oateses’ at 1:30 to see why we 
weren’t there yet? I told him we would 
leave now. We arrived at Oateses’ at 
1:45 p.m. with hot candied yams 
and cold cranberries and everyone 
was hungry and anxious to get at the 
delicious looking food in the kitchen; 
the wonderful excitement found in 
that special room on Thanksgiving 
Day; the fragrant aroma from the 
beautifully browned turkeys and 
gravy, hot rolls, pies and cakes, yum! 
It just naturally drew us to that part 
of the house. I’m sure the two cooks, 
Grandma Marsh and daughter 
Florence, found it more difficult to 
move about, but their warm happy 
greetings encouraged the intrusion. 
The dinner was ready by 2 p.m., but 
we waited thirty-five minutes for 
the Lewis Marsh family to arrive 
with the salads and plates. They 
brought bright colored plastic 
divided plates. Another part of the 
day’s wonderful excitement was 
seeing Elaine and Tink Woolley’s 
adorable infant son. Mother and 
baby arrived home from the hospital 
this very day. We were just sitting 
down to eat at 2:45 p.m. when 
a long distance phone call came 
from Joan and Miller, in Provo, for 
Mary, to wish her happy birthday. 
The parents, grandmothers, and 
Joan’s brother and sisters, all got 
to hear her dear voice. Oh, how 
we’ve missed her and Janet and the 
Oateses’ children this day. (Irene 
and family in Oregon and Diane 
and Phil, Joan and Miller in Provo, 
and Janet, David, and babies in 
San Jose. Also Ruth and family in 
Oakland and Ernie Jr. on a mission 
in Mexico and Eddie Wells on a 
mission in Japan and Robin and husband up north for the 
service of USA. Yes, we missed them all, but we did have 
a lovely time together as always. Donna and Rex brought 
homemade ice cream that Rex made; it was so good. Donna 

made a beautiful chocolate cake and she bought a big birthday 
cake for Mary. It was white with autumn decorations, the 
horn of plenty, the corn stalks, sheathe in gold and brown 
shades. It had “Happy Birthday” on it. The folks had some 
nice gifts for her to open, after we sang the birthday song to 
her. Grandma Marsh gave her a pretty white blouse. She wore 
the pretty turquoise blue skirt and sweater set that her parents 
and we bought for her. She looked lovely. Johnny and Kathy 
gave her a pretty silk scarf. I can’t mention all the nice gifts. 
Janet sent her a card with $2.00 in it. Grama Oates was with 
us today. We had a wonderful song feast this evening. Donna 
played the piano, we all sang. Mary received another long 
distance phone call while we were singing; it was sister Janet 

wishing her happy birthday. My cup 
of happiness was overflowing when 
I talked to Janet. It was so thrilling 
to hear both Joan’s and Janet’s voices 
today, thanksgiving indeed. Janet 
and David had a lovely dinner with 
his family at an uncle’s home. He 
has such a fine family. They are so 
good to Janet and babies. One of 
them let Janet use a baby buggy they 
had. It’s a very nice one, like new, 
she says. Joan and Miller ate dinner 
with the folks that live upstairs. I 
believe it’s their landlords, but not 
certain. Well, it has been a day of 
thanksgiving. We all knelt in prayer 
before leaving the Oateses’ home. 
Ernie asked me to do the praying, 
which I was happy to do, as my 
heart was full of gratitude for our 
many blessings. P.S. My stomach 
was also full, I’ll have to skip a 
meal tomorrow, eh? Diane and Phil 
went skiing in the Provo mountains 
today; I hope they had fun. 

November 29, Friday
It’s another lovely clear day. Annie 
phoned just as I was about to call 
her. She said the Strong’s meeting 
has been changed to December 
28. I was glad to learn that Beverly 
feels fine today. Lorene ate dinner 
yesterday with Ray and family. Sue 
and her family ate at Haddocks’, 
in Bette and Ray’s new lovely big 
room, just built. Glen brought 
some turkey to his folks and took 
the pies Annie made for their 
dinner to his home because of 
Beverly’s illness. Bill and Annie 
didn’t go to Glen’s for dinner as 
planned, but it worked out all right. 

Glen made the long trip to bring turkey to them and take 
pies to his family. I wonder how our missionary boy Dale, 
enjoyed the day? Of course there is no holiday in Brazil for 
Thanksgiving. Dolores and family enjoyed turkey dinner 

Mary Marsh turned fifteen on Thanksgiving Day in 1957.

Thanksgiving 
Day at 

Oateses’ 
Ranch.
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with Bevan’s folks. Yvonne is home in Beryl with her folks. 
Dody and family were going to Beryl for Thanksgiving but 
baby Chris wasn’t well enough for them to make the long 
trip. I hope Owen and Lydia had a wonderful day with their 
children. I always think of my beloved family on this day of 
Thanksgiving. I received a nice letter from Violet, written on 
November 26. She’d been busy preparing for her children’s 
homecoming. I know she was disappointed that Dolores, 
Bevan, and children couldn’t come. I’m glad Yvonne went 
home. I spent most of my day cleaning up my little house.

November 30, Saturday
We are surely enjoying beautiful clean sunny days lately. I 
thought Lou and I would go to town today and take care of 
some Christmas shopping, but he had another idea, which 
I liked very much. He said let’s ride up to Baldy Village 
and take Donna Christmas shopping in Ontario. We left 
here after cashing his check and buying some ground beef, 
French bread, wieners, and stuffed olives, to take with us 
from our Cal Fair Market. We arrived at Baldy Village 
about 11:30 a.m. Rex and John were up at Snow Crest, 
cutting and stacking logs for Edna and Norman Hart. Mr. 
Hart passed away last month; Norman is the invalid son 
of the Harts. We ate some of the delicious stew Donna 
had made; some of them ate hamburger sandwiches from 
meat we took up. Rex, Donna, Lou, and I went to shop in 
Ontario. Mary took Kathy for a walk. I gave Mary $2.00 
to help with her Christmas shopping and Kathy and John 
a little spending money. Part was for his haircut, but the 
barber wasn’t home today so he’ll have to wait. We did 
most of our shopping in a very nice department store in 
Ontario called Butler Brothers. They give green stamps. 
We got enough stamps for Mary to fill her book so 
now she has four full books and a page or two for the 
fifth book. Our generous Daddy Lou gave me $20.00 
and Donna $25.00. I had almost $20.00 I’d saved for 
Christmas, so I had a ball for myself, buying gifts for 
my children. I bought a white shirt with bow tie and 
cuff links for John, and three pair of socks. I bought a 
white Arrow shirt for Rex and some stretch socks, a 
white wool sweater, and house slippers for Kathy, 
a black orlon button front sweater for Mary, a 
white slip and house slippers for Donna. I spent 
$34.25. Donna bought a birthday gift for me, I 
will tell more about that next week when I open 
it. We went to Ontario in our car. Rex and Donna 
bought a big box of groceries at 
Market Basket, I think. I sat 
out in the car. Donna made 
some good chili for dinner this 
evening. Rex and John had put 
up a TV antenna last week. 
They’d climbed a hill and put it 
in the top of a Manzanita tree. 
The sound comes in okay, but 
the picture is still fuzzy. Mary 
stayed all night with her girl 
friend Paula tonight. We got 
home tonight at 9:30 after a 
happy day with our kids.

December 1, Sunday
Here we are in the last month of 1957, and it seems only 
a few short weeks ago I started this diary book, fresh and 
new. Time surely does fly by in a hurry, eh? I mailed a 
birthday card to Bill Taylor. His birthday is December 
4, a day before mine. They always remember my birthday 
with a card. Br. Don Rowberry wasn’t there to teach our 
Sunday School class this morning; Br. Don Mortensen 
gave the lesson. It was interesting; he is a good teacher, 
too. I enjoyed the fast day meeting following Sunday 
School. We had three babies blessed; I was thinking of 
Janet’s little five-week-old baby boy and wondering if his 
father, David, was blessing him today? Oh, how I’d love to 
be there and hear little Richard Meredith Shattuck receive 
his name and blessing. God bless all of my dear children, 
isn’t it wonderful to be a great-grandmother, eh? Lou and 
I enjoyed our good leg of lamb dinner. I surely wish my 
family had been here to help eat it. I left it on low heat in 
the oven while we were in Sunday School; it was perfectly 
done. We will be eating lamb all week is the only bad part 
of it, not being able to get some to Donna and children. 
We had a very nice program in church tonight. Our 
Sunday School sponsored it with talks by Richard Major, 
Marilyn Clawson, Clarence Stephens and Buddy Jensen, 
with a reading “Praise to the Man,” by Judy Mortensen. 
There was a vocal solo by Elwood Cluff. Lou sat on the 
stand to lead the singing. The prayers were by Dr. Don 
Anderson and Bert Sheffield. Elder Robert Badley has 
returned from his mission; we were all happy to see him 
in church tonight. He went to the New England States. 
We heard that Cliff and Jean Cummings are moving to 
Washington D.C. soon. His work takes them away from 
us. We’ll all miss that lovely family.

December 2, Monday
We’ll have a new member in our bishopric if Cliff 

Cummings moves to Washington? Oh, we hate to 
have Cliff and Jean move away from our ward, they 
are loved by all. It has been another beautiful day. 
I had a large washing, but the new Maytag does 

the work. We received a nice little thank you 
note from Mr. and Mrs. Miller Gardner, for 
the stainless steel flatware we gave them for 
a wedding gift. I phoned Andersens’; Beverly 

is feeling well again, she is going back to her job 
tonight. Earl, the fellow who takes Billy to work, 

has been under the weather for the 
past week, so Bill has had to get 
rides the best way he could because 
Bev couldn’t take him, but she got 
up this morning and took Bill to his 
job. Bill’s weak legs can’t make the 
high steps of the buses, oh me! Our 
generation is growing old, eh? (Let’s 
face it! he he!) Lou was late getting 
home tonight; he went over to work 
on the Paulson house after work. That 
is the elder’s project. Our headlines 
tonight is the bus strike, the Pasadena 
Star news says “800,000 Hunt Rides 

Butler Brothers Store, maybe it is the Ontario store 
where Elvie and family shopped November 30.
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in the Bus Strike.” Many are late to work in the Los 
Angeles Metropolitan area, including 25,000 in Pasadena 
and 10,000 in Glendale. There are 1,300 bus drivers on 
strike. It’s bad for the stores at Christmas shopping time, 
eh? What with our big brush fires, the Sputniks (satellites), 
and strikes and etcetera, we have a lot to bother our 
thinking now days.

December 3, Tuesday
Oh it is such a lovely clear day. Our mountains look many 
miles closer to us. We’ve had a lot of lovely smog free days 
lately and how we do enjoy it. If we hadn’t had the dreadful 
smog, we wouldn’t know how to fully appreciate a beautiful 
clear day like this one is. Bonna Gordon came for me at 
9:30 a.m. Our visiting teachers report meeting was very 
interesting. It was on Conscientious Service. Our new class 
leader is Jan Perkins. She gave the 
Teacher’s Message very well. I hope 
I can do as well in the sister’s homes 
when we go this month. Our theology 
lesson in the meeting following, was 
given in the big chapel, because 
of our large attendance; too many 
for our Relief Society room. Julie 
Oakley gave her lesson beautifully 
as always. We are studying the book 
of “The Doctrine and Covenants.” 
I paid Marie Doezie $2.00 for my 
Relief Society Magazine, mine runs 
out in January, so I will not miss 
any of the copies I must renew my 
subscription now. Bonna left early 
today after her minutes and the roll. 
She had the painters at her house. 
Melba Kunz brought Marie and me 
home, she also took Sr. Reed and 
Sr. Phillips home. We all went in 
Etta Reed’s lovely new trailer house 
to see through it. The Reeds bring 
their trailer to California for the 
winter. They have a big house in Idaho where they spend 
the summers. Their new trailer house is a beauty. I was very 
sorry to learn today that Ethel and Hyrum Burk were hurt 
in an automobile accident last Thursday on their way home 
from the Los Angeles Temple.

December 4, Wednesday
Ethel Burk suffered some cracked ribs in the accident I 
mentioned yesterday, and Hyrum was cut on his face. He 
had to have several stitches taken. They were coming home 
from the Los Angeles Temple when the automobile struck 
their car. I do not know the details, but isn’t it too bad? 
I phoned Annie and told them to come here for lunch. 
I knew Beverly was going to bring them here from their 
Relief Society to wish me “Happy Birthday.” Annie has her 
stake leadership meeting tomorrow on my birthday. They 
couldn’t come over then. We ate at noon. I had so much 
fun fixing this little brunch for my dear sisters, Lorene 
and Annie, and niece Beverly. What would we do without 
that sweet Beverly? I would surely loved to have had sisters 

Sue and Violet here with us, too, but they couldn’t be with 
us because of distance and etcetera. After lunch I opened 
my gifts, (more fun). Lorene gave me a very pretty glass, 
decanter like, jar, full of pink Pall Mall bubble bath crystals, 
with blue and gold decoration on the jar. She also gave 
me a box of Dorothy Gray French Lilac Soap. Sue gave 
me a lovely gold and blue Mascot memo pad holder with 
my initials on, EBR, and a magnetic pencil in gold, which 
stays wherever you place it on the pad cover. It is unique 
and so pretty. Annie gave me a darling little half apron 
with organdy ruffles of yellow. The apron is a green brown 
shade with little yellow and orange jack-o-lanterns in the 
material. It has cute side pockets. Beverly gave me a box of 
five-dozen See’s caramel suckers. I had her get them for me 
but she said it was a birthday gift, nice, eh? I’ve had Sue’s 
gift since November 17, when we went out to Burbank to 

see Sue. I opened it today, while 
the folks were here. Beverly had 
to leave here by 1:30 p.m. to get 
ready for work. I cut some of our 
red pyracantha berries for Annie 
and Lorene to take home. More 
pleasure was added to my day 
when Dolores Jones came about 
4 p.m. with a birthday gift from 
her mother to me. It was a pretty 
colorful half apron, with flowers 
in a cute print style. It’s my 
lucky day, eh? Three very pretty 
half aprons, (one I bought at the 
bazaar). I love them all. Violet 
also sent me a pretty box of rose 
stationery. Ethel Newbold sent 
me the Rural Ideals Magazine for 
my birthday. It’s just beautiful. I 
received a beautiful birthday card 
and a sweet note form my darling 
Janet and family. It was a very 
happy day!

December 5, Thursday
Today is my 65th birthday. It started to rain last night about 
9 p.m. and rained all night and most of today. The sun did 
shine through the clouds a time or two, but we had some 
heavy downpours. I surely hope Donna and family will not 
try to come down from Mt. Baldy if the weather up there 
is bad. But of course I long to see them all. The mailman 
brought some lovely birthday cards this morning; one from 
Will and Flora Taylor, with a nice little note in it, one from 
Lydia and Owen with a nice note written in it. One was 
from Florence and John Marsh with a sweet message, one 
from our ward Relief Society and one from Joan and Miller. 
She wrote a short note in it, so you see my day has a happy 
start. Yesterday I received Janet’s pretty card and nice note. 
I’m pleased that my sweet granddaughters remember my 
birthday. It always brings joy to know they think enough 
to write me such sweet expressions of love on my day. I 
wrapped all of the gifts I received yesterday up again, in 
case my children do come tonight and so we can have 
another party opening the gifts. My darling Lou phoned 
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and sang “Happy Birthday” to me; he said he’d take me 
out to dinner tonight. He gave me $20.00 to buy me some 
shoes and hose, but the bus strike makes it impossible for 
me to go to town. Sue phoned to wish me happy birthday. 
I tried to phone her yesterday, but her line was busy every 
time. It is Bette’s little Bradley’s birthday today, too. I think 
he is four years old, but I’m not certain. I hope he has a 
happy birthday, the dear little fellow. This evening Lou 
and I enjoyed a good dinner at Fisher’s Restaurant. We 
found Donna, Mary, Kathy, and Johnny, here when we got 
home. They ate dinner at home before coming down from 
Mt. Baldy. Donna brought a lovely decorated cake for me, 
white and pink that she had made. It was delicious. They all 
sang the birthday song to me while the tiny yellow candles 
burned brightly. (Not 65 of ‘em, we 
didn’t want to set the cake on fire, ha 
ha!) Rex came from his work in time 
to eat cake and ice cream, he’d been 
working out to Van Nuys. It’s an awful 
long way to go to work, isn’t it, from 
Baldy? He has to leave home at 5 a.m. 
or soon after. We opened all my gifts; 
they gave me a beautiful lavender 
nylon sweater. It is so pretty. Donna 
also gave me some pictures of Joan 
at her shower at Oates’s and a lovely 
picture of John and Florence Marsh 
on their golden wedding anniversary. 
Donna phoned Florence Marsh this 
evening. She wasn’t feeling at all well. 
She had five teeth extracted today. 
Our family didn’t stay long tonight 
because they have so far to go home 
and Rex has to get up so early to go to his 
work in Van Nuys.

December 6, Friday
It has been a lovely sunny day after the 
rain. I’ve had many pleasant things to think 
about this day. It was wonderful having 
my darling children here last night from 
Mt. Baldy Village, and so delightful to 
have my sisters, Lorene and Annie, and my 
niece, sweet Beverly, here on Wednesday to 
celebrate my birthday with me at lunch. I 
phoned Florence Marsh this afternoon; she 
feels a little better, but is still suffering with 
a dreadful sore mouth. She had five teeth 
extracted yesterday. I phoned Ethel Burk, 
she was in an automobile accident a week 
ago last Tuesday, on their way home from 
the Los Angeles Temple. She and her husband, Hyrum, 
were painfully injured, when an auto ran into their car. 
Ethel has some broken ribs, Hyrum has a bad cut on his 
face. I’m so sorry for them. My dear little neighbor, Mrs. 
Lowe, came over to see my birthday gifts, and to show me 
her pretty new brown velvet hat. We had a nice visit. I gave 
her four See’s suckers to take home to her folks. My family 
surely enjoyed them last night and I sent a few home with 
Donna. I gave Dody some for her family, so half of them 

are gone already, but I’ve had fun. They are really good. 
Grampa and I like them, too. Lou brought home a very 
nice cherry pie, from the bakery next door to the Venetian 
blind shop. Mr. Robinson is an excellent baker. Our 
neighbor, Mr. Christe, had some cement work done on his 
driveway today. He had it made a little wider. His wife has 
been very ill; they live across the street. Oh, I should go see 
her. I wonder why I’m so shy about calling on people? I’m 
not very well acquainted with her, but have spoken to her 
and she did come across and talk to us last summer, when 
her husband was hurt in an accident. Cliff Major phoned 
this evening; he wanted Lou to come and help with some 
finishing carpenter work at the Paulson home that the 
elders have built for a project. It is almost ready for the 

Paulson’s to move into. That will be a 
wonderful Christmas treat for them, 
eh? They are so crowded in their little 
rear house. I’m sure they are anxious 
to move into this lovely new home. 
Betty Paulson has worked along with 
the men on it.

December 7, Saturday
It was a beautiful sunny morning. 
Lou went over to work on the Paulson 
home for a few hours. I wrote a letter 
to Violet and one to Ethel Newbold 
before getting dressed this morning. 
Then I took my bath and dolled up 
in my pretty new lavender sweater 
and purple skirt. I surely like the 
pretty slip-on sweater Donna and 
family gave to me for my birthday. I 

love lavender color; it does nice things for 
me. I wrote to Janet and to Joan. Lou came 
home at 1 p.m. and after lunch we went to 
town. Oh, the crowds in Broadway Store. 
We bought a nice 100% wool sweater for 
Donna, (button front, in beige shade) on 
sale for $6.99. Lou stood in line to have it 
gift wrapped while I went to buy a tie to go 
with Rex’s shirt. I got an Arrow tie, blue and 
gray. His shirt is a white Arrow. I bought 
some bed socks or slipperettes, $2.03 a pair, 
one pair for Beverly and one for Yvonne 
and that about finishes up my Christmas 
shopping, all but for Lou. He said we’d do 
our own Christmas shopping next weekend, 
more fun, eh? I had to get more wrapping 
paper and ribbon in Woolworth’s Store. 
Oh yes, I bought a pair of Red Cross Shoes 

in Nelson’s Shoe Store with my birthday money from 
Lou. They were $13.47 with the tax. The bus strike has 
worked a hardship on people; too many automobiles for 
the parking spaces. It is a mess. The town was crowded 

today, because the family cars were available, as most 
men have Saturday off. Our elders’ quorums are having 
a big dinner at Newell Cotterell’s home tonight, $1.75 

a piece. Daddy and I ate our smorgasbord here in our 
nice little home. My December Relief Society Magazine 

John and Florence with their Golden Wedding 
cake. Donna gave a photo of John and Florence 

on December 5. This photo is from Elvie’s 
scrapbooks so it might be the same photo.
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came this morning. There is a nice picture in it of our ward 
Relief Society; I’m too far in back to be seen. U.S. satellite 
at Cape Canaveral, Florida, a sad flop, so says our news. 
It’s our first attempt and a failure, but we’ll make good.

December 8, Sunday
This day was perfect, blue sky, gentle breeze, oh, so lovely. 
The bus strike is still on, so Hilda came to Sunday School 
with Edna Peak and family. She phoned me at 8:30 a.m. 
to tell me she couldn’t meet us as usual, at the bus line. 
Our class president, Perry Fuller, had to teach a class in 
Sunday School, so I welcomed the folks in our class and 
introduced the visitors, before turning the class over to 
Br. Don Rowberry. We have a lot of visitors this time of 
year, getting away from the ice and snow, I guess? I take 
care of the class roll. We nearly always have 60 or more. 
Ruth and Chris Meiers brought a wedding gift for Joan and 
Miller this morning. We put it in the cabaña with her other 
gifts. It is a nice little glass casserole, with a silver like top 
and tray. It is the right size for the two of them, but it’s here 
and they’re in Provo. Joan thought she was through writing 
thank you notes, eh? Lou told me there were 97 at Cotterell’s 
last night at the elders’ dinner. They had a wonderful time 
we’re told, nice eh? Lou enjoyed his after dinner nap, I wrote 
in my diary and read a little from Sunday’s paper. I put the 
pictures Donna gave me in my scrapbook; pictures of Joan 
taken at Oateses’ at her shower and a picture of John and 
Florence on their golden wedding reception day at Oates. 

We went to sacrament 
meeting tonight. It was 
a very nice meeting with 
a cello solo by J.  Evard 
Welch, accompanied by 
[his wife] Pearl Welch. 
Also a lovely trio of 
young girls, not from 
our ward, sang two 
Christmas songs. The 
youth speakers were 
Cheryl Startup and 
Robert Gourley. Our 
returned missionary, 
Elder Robert Bodley 
was the last speaker, 
all very good talks and 

numbers. I’m glad we went. U.S. Thor missile test 
was successful in Cape Canaveral, Florida.

December 9, Monday
It was such a lovely sunny day, I took advantage 
of it and washed all of the loop rugs, five of them, 
which made my washday quite a project, but I’m 
glad they are done. I even ironed the pieces that 
had to be done, so I had a busy day and I feel it 
this evening. (But it’s a happy tired.) I phoned 
Florence Marsh; she feels fine today. She’d been 
out shopping with Elaine Woolley and baby. She 
was taking care of Elaine’s baby, while Elaine 
did some shopping this afternoon. Florence 
Marsh had five teeth out last Thursday. She’s 

been miserable for a few days; I’m glad she is okay now. Lou 
went over to Paulsons’ house from work to help the elders 
work. We received two more wedding invitations today; one 
for Mitsie Kawai and Bob Schaap, the 28th of December 
is their reception. The other is for Carol McComas and 
Cornell Taylor, the same day, the 28th. They are both being 
married in the Los Angeles Temple. Carol Christensen and 
Dale Brunken are getting married December 20 in the Los 
Angeles Temple; we’re invited to their reception, too. ($$$$) 
My money sure takes wings, eh? We had five of them in 
September, so cheer up, ha ha! I got hungry so ate my dinner 
about 7:30 p.m. Lou came home tired and hungry about 
9:15 p.m. The elders are working hard to finish the Paulson 
home so Betty and her family can move into it before 
Christmas. She told me last Sunday she wants to move in 
on the 20th of December. I hope she will be able to do it 
so they can all have a Merry Christmas in the lovely new 
home. P.S. Ovena Mayo’s nephew arrived by airplane today. 
His parents came here from Morgan, Utah, to meet him at 
the airport. He phoned me this evening to tell me Dale sent 
his love. I gave him Annie’s phone number. He has been in 
Brazil on a mission.

December 10, Tuesday
Ovena Mayo’s nephew’s name is Keith Waldron. He met 
Dale while in Brazil on his mission. He arrived home 
in California yesterday. We have enjoyed another lovely 
warm sunny day. It would be grand if our Rose Parade 

Elvie is somewhere in the back of this photo.  
This was in the December 1957 Relief Society magazine.

J. Evard Welch image 
from Family Search.
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day, January 1, could be as nice, eh? I always feel sorry for 
the lovely young girls in the Rose Parade when it is cold 
and damp for them in their formals. Bonna Gordon took 
Marie Doezie and me to Relief Society as always. She’s a 
darling. We had our Literature lesson today, instead of the 
regular workday, as we have just finished with the bazaar 
and want a rest from sewing and we’re going to have two 
weeks vacation for the holidays and didn’t want to miss this 
lesson on Shakespeare in our Lives. We had a review of his 
play “Twelfth Night, or What you Will.” Alyce Brandley 
gave the lesson beautifully. Sr. Hansen read several parts 
of the play and she is very good, also. We also had some 
records playing music from this play. After the lesson, Sr. 
Brandley read a cute Christmas tree story. We had a game 
of Shakespeare but I didn’t do very well with it, ha ha! 
Clarice Tanner won the prize, which was the book that 
the story was in. We were served a delicious luncheon by 
two of our districts. The tables were so pretty decorated 
in Yule Tide decorations. The ladies born in December 
were honored with the “Happy Birthday” song and a little 
potted plant. Our stake president, Thelma Nebeker, came 
to visit our Relief Society today. She told me again, how 
she misses Donna on her board and how much she loves 
her and wishes she’d move back in our stake. Our Star 
News reports that Russia is building a giant TV satellite 
capable of controlling the world’s communications and even 
jamming our vital US early warning radar system. Scary, 
eh? I don’t think they can in God’s country!

December 11, Wednesday
Our first Christmas card came 
yesterday from cousin Hazel A. and 
George Anderson. We have three more 
this morning. A note in Lillian’s card 
said that Ralph and Dorothy’s little 
girl, Sheila, is going to be operated on 
the 4th of January. Lillian is going to 
San Diego to take care of the children 
while Ralph and Dorothy are in Los 
Angeles with Sheila. It is a serious 
heart operation. May the dear Lord 
help her through all right. I spent 
most of this day addressing Christmas 
cards. I wrote a little note in every one 
and that takes a lot more times but I, 
myself, feel let down if there isn’t a 
personal touch in the cards we receive; 
a printed verse with the signature also 
printed isn’t friendly enough for me. I 
do love to read the lovely verses in the cards, but I would 
like the friends to take time to at least sign their names, am 
I fussy? I love the cards best, with a little note written in 
them. It’s the human touch in this world that counts, eh? 
Lou had planned on doing his ward teaching this evening 
but Br. Acil Hawkes phoned and said they had sickness in 
the family and he was needed at home. Daddy didn’t ask 
who was ill; I think I would have asked. Sr. Hawkes isn’t 
very well, anytime. I’m sorry for her, she is crippled with 
arthritis and walks with crutches, the poor dear; she is a 
lovely person. Florence Marsh phoned this evening. Rex 

stopped by on his way home from work and she gave him a 
steak dinner. She invited him to stay at their place nights, 
while working out in the valley, but he would rather drive 
on to Baldy Village. There is no place like home.

December 12, Thursday
It is another beautiful day to be thankful for. I walked up 
to the post office and mailed a Christmas package to Janet 
and family and one to Joan and Miller. I also mailed more 
Christmas cards. I have all of the out of town ones mailed 
now. We have received a dozen or more ourselves today. I 
bought a bottle of Old Spice After Shave Lotion to give 
Dale. I wrapped a dollar bill around it before I wrapped 
it up pretty for his gift. I surely hope he arrives home for 
Christmas. It has been over a month since his folks have 
heard from him. He is very busy traveling from one mission 
branch to another in Brazil. He is first counselor to the 
mission president. I’ve forgotten the president’s name. Dale 
is to be released from his 2-½ year mission on the 18th of 
December. Ovena Mayo’s nephew, Keith Waldron, arrived 
home, or at Ovena’s, on Monday. His home is in Morgan, 
Utah. He talked to me on the phone Monday evening and 
said, “Elder Dale Andersen is a wonderful missionary.” 
He also talked to Annie on the phone and delivered 
Dale’s message of love to them. Drew Day is on a mission 
in Brazil, too. He wrote to his mother and said Dale 
Anderson would be released soon, and for her to be sure to 
hear Elder Andersen’s talk when he reports on his mission 
experiences, because he said it will be worth hearing. He is a 
wonderful speaker, isn’t that something? We’re all so proud 
of Elder Dale Andersen, eh? Annie told me that Louise 

Goodsell and Jean Jolley gave a stork 
shower for Miriam Clayton last night. 
It was given at Miriam’s home. Annie 
said she received many lovely gifts. I’m 
glad someone gave our sweet Miriam 
a baby shower. Laura Manlove and 
Irene Valentine came visiting teaching 
this afternoon. It is always a pleasure 
to have them call. Andersen’s back 
porch is full of beautiful Christmas 
trees; one big tree for them, one for 
Glen and family and a small tree for 
Aunt Lorene. Annie says they are all 
beautiful silver tip trees. Beverly got 
them from a lady friend who works 
at Cannon Electric with her. The lady 
and her husband go to the mountains 
for them to sell.

December 13, Friday
It’s a wee bit overcast this morning, not as bright and sunny as 
it has been all week. I received a cute letter from sister Violet, 
her letters are always fun. She is busy in her church work, a 
lesson in Relief Society for workday, a primary class (making 
Christmas gifts for parents), and temple work. Her Relief 
Society lesson was on “Budgeting.” She says they picked a 
“dud” when they ask her to give this lesson, as she is never 
had enough money to try it out successfully yet herself. She 
complimented me, said she hopes she’ll look as lovely at 65, but, 
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she added, how can I? I’m nothing to brag about 
at 52. Oh, she’s clever with words, and better 
looking by far than I am. She says she’s glad 
she isn’t bald anyway, ha ha! Then, this thought 
from her, “Men have their nerve calling women 
vain, we have yet to hear of one with a bald spot 
on top of her head thinking herself handsome!” 
Ha ha! I told you my sister was cute. I received 
a nice little thank you note from Elsie Bailey 
for the get-well card I sent to her. She is feeling 
better again. The doctor said she had complete 
nervous exhaustion. She was feeling better, and 
then she got the flu and was down again. I’m 
glad she is on the improve again. I spent most of 
today addressing Christmas cards. Lou took me 
up to the post office when he came home at 4:50 
p.m. I think I’m through addressing Christmas 
cards, I hope so, but there’s always three or four 
that come from friends I didn’t have on my list, 
so I mail them one later. I’d like to hear from 
my children. I wonder how they are in San 
Jose, and Provo, and Mt. Baldy Village? Do you 
think they ever wonder about me? I love them so 
much. President Eisenhower flies to the NATO 
Parley today in Paris, France. I hope he’ll feel 
well and successfully accomplish his mission.

December 14, Saturday
Lou got up this morning and went over to work 
on the Paulson house (the elder’s project). It is 
almost ready for them to move into. Lou helped 
paint today. He came home about 11:30 a.m. 
We put up the Christmas lights on our front 
porch; we framed the door frames, too, with 
our tree lights as we’ve decided not to trim a 
tree this year. It is just too much bother for what 
we get out of it, no children here to enjoy it. I 
fixed our mantelpiece very pretty, I think. We 
have the little white Manzanita tree, white pine 
cones, white candles, (that Mary made for us 
last Christmas) three little snowmen, a white 
deer and bunny, and silver and blue balls on the 
little trees. We have our own white Christmas 
now. After lunch we went to town and did our shopping in 
Hertel’s Department Store. Lou bought my Christmas present 
and I bought his (with his money). We bought two white dress 
shirts and a pretty gray tie for Lou and lovely 
jewelry for me; a necklace, earrings, and 
bracelet, and a beautiful pin to match. 
The stones are new and are called 
“Smoked” crystal. [ Oh, they are 
pretty; they cost him $3.00 a piece, 
so $12.00 on my costume jewelry, for 
the four pieces. I love them. Lou also 
bought me a lovely bottle of perfume, a 
small bottle of French perfume, on sale. The 
clerk said it was $5.00, but now $3.00, anyway, it smells good. 
She gift-wrapped it for me, so I can’t write the name of it here. 
We bought three pretty boxed towel sets for the three wedding 
receptions we’re invited to this month at $3.42 a box. The brides 

are Carol Christensen, Mitsie Kawai, and Carol McComas. I 
bought a pair of men’s stretch socks and a lady’s handkerchief 
to take to the Strong’s Christmas party next Saturday night at 
Helen and Van’s home. I’m very tired tonight, but happy. I’ve 
got a real sweet generous husband, eh?

December 15, Sunday
It rained off and on all night. It really came down hard about 
five o’clock this morning. The noise woke me up. Our bus 
strike isn’t settled yet, so we couldn’t pick Hilda Botting up 
as usual. She came to church with Edna Peak. Lou came 
back from priesthood meeting for me. We had a nice Sunday 
School, many of our winter visitors are back. Lou and I ate 
dinner at Fisher’s Restaurant. We’d both fasted breakfast so 
we enjoyed ham, eggs, hash brown potatoes, and a waffle. 
Lou wanted to ride up to Mt. Baldy Village, but I was afraid 
to go in the storm, it was raining. I’m a boob driving in that 

Elvie’s pin

Page from the Chicago Tribune about NATO talks in Paris.
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canyon if it is foggy. Well, my man isn’t afraid, so we went. 
It wasn’t bad going up, but coming home this evening we 
could hardly see at all, only the white line. Thank the Lord 
for that white line, a “life line” I’ll say. There had been awful 
slides, too, because of so much rain. We had to be so careful 
in some spots; the cars were all stopped. The men got out and 
did something? Moved some boulders maybe? Or just looked 
the situation over. Anyway, it was all very dreadful to me. I 
was surely thankful to get out of that dangerous place. Well, 
now we’ve been up to Baldy and back, lets tell of our happy 
visit with our folks in Baldy. We arrived at Donna’s place at 
the same time that she and the children arrived from their 
Sunday School. Rex came with another brother a few minutes 
later. They’d been to administer to a sick person. Donna had 
some fried chicken ready for the family. Of course we were 
full, so Lou had a nap while they ate. I visited with them 
and I ate some ice cream and hot fudge when they had their 
dessert. It really rained hard while we were in Baldy Village. 
Rex packed his clothes; he is leaving early in the wee hours to 
go to Camp Cooke to work for a week, maybe longer. He will 
come home next week. Mary had a bad fall a few days ago; 
she was running to the post office from the school bus. She 
fell and injured her knee. She had to go to the doctor with it. 
It was badly swollen; he thought maybe there was water on 
her knee. Lou and I got home this evening in time to go to 
church. We had a very nice meeting.

December 16, Monday
It rained again last night and some today. The sun did 
get out for a few minutes. I had a very happy surprise this 
morning when Donna, Mary, and Johnny came. They came 
to Pasadena to get Joan and Miller’s wedding pictures. I was 
delighted to learn the doctor told Mary her knee wouldn’t 
have to be taped, it was so badly swollen the other day, he 
said she had “water on the 
knee” and he’d drain it if it 
wasn’t better when she went 
today. I surely missed our 
little Kathy this morning. 
She was in school in Baldy 
Village. She didn’t know 
they were coming to Grama’s 
house today, she thought they 
were just Christmas shopping 
only. Mary’s school is out 
for the holidays. Donna had 
John excused because he was 
taking his $9.00 out of the 
Monrovia bank for Christmas 
and etcetera. (He helped get Joan’s pictures.) Lou phoned 
while Donna and Mary were at the Maryland Studio. He 
phoned the studio and asked for Donna. He told her to 
come to the shop and he’d give her $10.00 to help with her 
Christmas shopping. Isn’t he a nice daddy? We had another 
happy experience this morning. We received a nice letter 
from Joan. I was very glad it came this morning so Donna 
and the kids could read it, also. Joan and Miller had been to 
the Salt Lake Temple on December 6 to the 7 p.m. evening 
session. She got off work a little early to make it okay. She 
said she liked the Salt Lake Temple a little better than she 

did the Los Angeles Temple sessions. I think I do also; there 
is no temple like the Salt Lake Temple to me. Miller and 
Joan plan to go to the Manti temple on Saturday morning, 
December 14. I hope they went and enjoyed it, too. I’m so 
glad they are going to the temples, it’s a wonderful place 
to be and such a fine work to do for some dear departed 
soul. I wish I could go more often. Joan and Miller have a 
good marriage and our darling Janet and David have a good 
marriage, too. Oh, I hope sweet Mary, Kathy, and Johnny 
will do as well. Bless their hearts. I love all of them so very 
much. I used up my last four Christmas cards today. I hope 
no more come from friends I haven’t thought to send to. I 
sent 126 cards and wrote a note in each. Lou and Br. Acil 
Hawkes did their ward teaching tonight.

December 17, Tuesday
We had a mixture of clouds and sunshine today. I did my 
washing and most of them got dry. I ironed the pieces from 
the lines, because they were just right to iron. My sweet 
little neighbor, Mrs. Lowe, brought me a hot loaf of oatmeal 
bread she’d just baked. It was about noontime, so I couldn’t 
resist cutting into that little round delicious smelling hot 
loaf, yum, was it ever good! I had to have a second piece 
of it. Warm bread and melted butter, oh, boy! It’s the first 
time I’ve eaten oatmeal bread, I guess. I didn’t go to Relief 
Society today; they were making Christmas decorations 
for their homes. The society was going to furnish all the 
material used, nice, eh? Bonna was going to stay only a few 
minutes. She is so busy with house cleaning, new paint, 
new rugs, new furniture, and etcetera. Her daughter, Sue, is 
getting married January 2 and Bonna is rushed to get things 
done in time for a reception there. I wasn’t anxious to make 
any decorations for my home and I did have plenty to do 
here and anyway, I didn’t know if anyone would be there 

who could bring me home later. This evening 
Lou and I went to the Cal Fair Market for our 

week’s supply of groceries. 
We get double stamps on 
Tuesdays, so we shop on 
Tuesdays now instead 
of Saturdays. I have two 
books full of stamps and 
started on the third. P.S. 
Harold Kratzer came 
ward teaching tonight. 
We always enjoy his visits. 
He is a likeable fellow 
(Dr. Harold Kratzer, a 
dentist).

December 18, Wednesday 
We received more pretty Christmas cards in the mail again 
this morning, isn’t it fun? We got a beautiful card from 
Chuck DeBias, oh; I wish I had his home address. I wrote 
a letter to him; I’m sending it in a Christmas card, in care 
of his father’s dress factory, “The DeBias California Dress 
Manufacturers, 860 South Los Angeles Street, Los Angeles. 
I hope it will reach Chuck okay. He is such a fine young man. 
I’ll miss him this Christmas; he has been a part of our Yule 
Tide season for a number of years. He has a sweet personality. 

Double stamps on 
Tuesdays!
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Louise Anderson and I did our Relief 
Society visiting this afternoon. We found 
three of our five at home. The homes look 
festive on the outside and inside now. Isn’t 
it a wonderful time of year? I’m glad it 
didn’t rain today. It was cloudy and cold. 
I’m afraid Chuck will not get my card. 
Lou tells me the factory is on South Los 
Angeles Street in Los Angeles, I wrote La 
Brea, it seems I heard Chuck say it was on 
La Brea? How dumb can I get? When I 
saw the Los Angeles Street, I took it to 
mean La Brea. I hope it is returned to me 
so I can try again. After dinner, while Lou 
enjoyed the fights on TV, (I abhor them), 
I finished wrapping our Christmas gifts. 
We’re ready for the “grand opening” now. 
Isn’t it something, the time we spend to 
make the packages look pretty? And how 
quick and careless we open them? Oh, 
but we have fun, eh? Both Lou and I are 
fighting slight colds. I just can’t afford a 
cold. I will not tolerate it, so there! Annie 
phoned this evening, they had received a 
telegram from Dale. He was in Miami 
Florida, on his way home from Brazil. He 
flew to Florida and will be in Phoenix, 
Arizona on Monday. Dale will come by 
bus from Florida to Los Angeles, Happy 
Christmas for the Andersens and all of us! 
Betty and Tom Hansen’s little boy, Paul, 
is to be operated on for heart condition 
today. They went east for the operation. 
I hope and pray all is well with him and 
his parents.

December 19, Thursday
It is nice to see a sunny morning again. 
Our Christmas mail is being delivered 
twice a day now. The extra mailman 
comes shortly after 8 a.m. He was here 
one morning before Lou left for work 
at 7:40 a.m. We have so many lovely 
Christmas cards, some have nice little 
personal notes in them, and I love that. 
Janet and David’s card is just darling. It is 
four cute snowmen, Mama, Daddy, and 
two little boys, and it says, “We Four.” 
She wrote a little note in it, which is always thrilling for 
me. I gave our bedrooms a good cleaning today and washed 
windows and sills. I cleaned the Venetian blinds and etcetera, 
too. It took me all day. I hope I can recuperate enough tonight 
to do as well in the living room and dinette tomorrow. I was 
tired tonight. My sweet Lou helped me get dinner ready. We 
had bacon, eggs, and hash brown potatoes. We both rested 
an hour before dinner and ate at six o’clock instead of five. 
I shampooed my hair at 8 p.m. Lou brought some trinkets 
home from the shop. He asked me to wrap them up for 
John and Kathy. I don’t know what is in John’s package, but 
I made it pretty in Christmas paper and bows. Kathy’s is a 

little feather duster, a sample left at 
the shop for dusting Venetian blinds. 
It’s another box for each of them to 
unwrap, eh? President Eisenhower flew 
homeward tonight from the NATO 

Summit talks. His son, Major John 
Eisenhower, was with him. Our 
president expressed confidence 
that the conference brought peace 

a little closer. I surely hope so.

December 20, Friday
It is another nice morning. I 
hope it stays this way for our 

big Rose Parade and the queen and 
her attendants on New Year’s Day. 
We have so many pretty Christmas 
cards. We received a picture of the 
Harold Kratzer family on their 

greeting card this morning. I was 
surely happy to have this lovely family 
picture, for my scrapbook collection of 
friends and family. I talked to Florence 
Marsh on the phone; they think they’d 
like to go up to Baldy for Christmas 
and stay a few days. I hope they can, 
it’ll be fun to have them with us this 
Christmas. We received a lot of lovely 
Christmas cards today, some I didn’t 
send to, sorry, but I’m out of cards now. 
I thought I had more than I needed 
and I gave Donna a few of mine. 
New friends every year it seems. We 
received a postcard from Joan saying 
the Christmas package arrived okay. 
She said our gifts are the first gifts 
under their tree. I’d love to see their 
little apartment and Christmas tree, 
but most of all I’d love to see Joan and 
Miller home for Christmas, but that 
can’t be. Oh, I’d surely like to see Janet 
and her dear family, too, and what they 
do at Christmas time. Our precious 
little girls, it seems such a short time 
ago I was helping Donna dress dolls 
for them. Tonight Lou and I went to 
Carol Ann Christenson’s wedding 
reception. She and Dale Bunker were 

married in the Los Angeles Temple today. She was a lovely 
looking bride and he a handsome groom. It was in a large 
home, 865 Linda Vista Avenue. It was nice seeing many 
old friends from the Pasadena Ward, plus Hazel Bird and 
husband and Phyllis and Roy Olmstead. We didn’t stay long. 
Carol’s bridesmaids were lovely in violet shade gowns. She 
had three of her sisters and a sister of the groom and Mitsie 
Kawai in the line.

December 21, Saturday
Lou went over this morning to work on the Paulson home so 
that the family can move in before Christmas. We received 

Elvie wished she could see Joan’s apartment in 
Provo at Christmas time. These photos are from 
Elvie’s scrapbook so Joan must have sent them 

to Grama Elvie later on.

Joan Gardner in 1957, posed like a toy soldier 
from The Nutcracker.
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a lot more pretty Christmas cards, aren’t friends wonderful? 
I love to open and read their nice messages. My day was 
brightened by a letter from our sweet little Janet, thanking 
us for the Christmas package and the $12.00. She said we 
shouldn’t have sent the money, but she was sure going to have 
fun spending it on her little family for our Christmas gifts 
to them, bless her heart. Janet and babies have had colds but 
feel fine now. I received an invitation to a stork shower for 
Ephra Doezie Baer, given by Pauline Doezie and Audrey 
Fuller on December 27, at 1:30 in the afternoon, at Peacocks 
home, 2271 N. Holliston in Altadena. How to get here? Four 
wedding gifts and a shower gift to buy this month, how do 
ye like that? And at Christmas time! 1958 will find me dead 
broke, I’m afraid. My little neighbor, Mrs. Lowe, came in 
this morning. She’d been across the street to Mrs. Barnes to 
wish them Happy Holidays. The Lowes are going to Duarte 
this afternoon to stay with their son and family until after 
Christmas. I was sorry to learn that Marion Barnes was 
in an automobile accident last night. She is in a hospital in 
Pasadena. Her face was cut up, some glass got in her eyes. 
The accident happened on Colorado Street by the PCC 
School. There were no bones broken. The Barnes hope 
to bring her home before Christmas. It seems they have 
more than their share of trouble. Lou didn’t get home 
until 3:35 p.m. He was real tired, so after washing 
up, he went to bed for a while. We’d planned on 
doing a little shopping but not now. We can’t shop 
with a tired daddy, eh? This evening we went to 
Highland Park, to Lorene’s first, to pick her 
up. I took her a Christmas gift to put under her 
tree. She gave me a package and one for Lou. 
We took Lorene to Annie’s where I left off 
gifts for Annie and Bill and one for Beverly 
and one for Dale. He is expected home from 
his mission about the 24th of December, so 
excitement runs high at the Andersen’s 
house. The place looks very festive. There 
are lights outside and a beautiful tree 
lit up inside. There are lots of pretty 
packages under the tree. Lorene’s little 
house and tree are cheerful, too. We 
took Annie and Bill and Lorene to 
Helen and Van O’Bremski’s home for 
our Strong’s meeting. We had such a 
nice meeting with Christmas carols 
and a letter from Frances Helman 
(sent to me). Lorene read it. 
Beth Johnston gave a beautiful 
Christmas poem. Blanche read 
part of Harriet’s letter. The refreshments 
were very good. We exchanged Christmas 
gifts and had a lot of fun. Sue brought 
gifts to Lorene, Annie, and me tonight. 
Lorene and I gave her gifts, too. Fun, eh?

December 22, Sunday
The mailman came twice today again, 
too bad for the mailman, but so much 
fun for us, reading the lovely Christmas 
messages from friends. We had a very 

lovely program in Sunday School this morning. The Junior 
Sunday School took part on it, too. I love to see the little 
tots and they did very well, too. Sr. Loraine Major’s youth 
chorus sang “I Heard the Bells on Christmas Day” and “O 
Holy Night.” Marge Eccles was the soloist. She also sang 
a solo “Virgin Slumber Song.” Diane Hansen gave a lovely 
reading “Christmas Story.” Lou and I ate a good fried chicken 
dinner at the Crown Cafeteria. Grants Store was open today, 
because of the bus strike. The past month people couldn’t get 
to town very well, only on Saturdays, when the family car was 
home, so the store put on a sale, the Christmas merchandise 
half price. I’d run out of cards so I bought a pretty $1.00 
box for 50¢. We got several things while in the store; some 
slipper socks for Mary, a tiny toy telephone with small bottle 
of perfume in for Kathy, shampoo, toothpaste, and shaving 
cream, for the Marsh family from Santa. We also went to Jim 
Clinton’s Men’s Store and bought two outing flannel shirts 
and a gray nylon jacket for Lou. Lou slept while I addressed 
eleven Christmas cards. Later he took me up to the post office 
to mail the cards. We went to church tonight and enjoyed the 

beautiful Christmas Cantata, put on by our ward choir. 
They did a wonderful job of it. Oh, it was lovely. Br. Don 

Snedaker is an excellent director, Don Rowberry, Eleanor 
Jorgensen, Lorraine Major, Elma Frandson, and three 

others, I do not know the names of, sang solo parts 
in it. I gave my program to Br. and Sr. Jorgensen 

(Gil’s parents). They came to hear the cantata, 
so I can’t look at the program for their names. 

They are fairly new in our ward. Our BYU 
students are home for Christmas. It seems 
good to see them all back in Sunday School 
and church. Ray and Irene came home from 
Oregon today to spend Christmas with the 

Oateses. They were expecting them to 
arrive when I talked to Florence Marsh 
this afternoon. Marjorie Snedaker had 

her baby out to church this evening. 
She is surely a darling infant. Hilda 
Botting gave me a sweater guard for 

Christmas gift today, nice eh? P.S. I got 
a letter from Donna in the mail this 
morning. I answered it before going 
to Sunday School.

December 23, Monday
Donna phoned from Pomona 

after church last night. I told her 
I’d written her a letter telling 
her what she’d asked about in 

her letter. The Marshes are going 
to Baldy Village with us tomorrow. 
Donna said in her letter they had a 
nice long letter from Joan. She’d have 
sent it to us, but Rex hadn’t read it yet. 
She said a package came from Janet 
on Thursday and there is something 
in it for us, and for the Marshes. 
Donna got her packages off to Janet 
and Joan on Tuesday the 17th, so 
they’ll have them by now we hope. Sweater guard from 1957.
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Last Thursday night was the Baldy 
School Christmas program. Kathy was 
in the little play with her room. She was 
dressed in yellow sleepers with yellow 
tail and hood with ears and mittens. 
Donna helped make the costumes for 
the little children. Kathy was a kitty. 
Then Kathy danced with three other 
little girls and they wore black leotards 
and little tight fitting outfits, with 
green and red sashes. John’s room had a 
pageant of the birth of the Savior. John 
had charge of the choir, back stage. 
Donna said she could hear him on 
the first word each time, giving them 
the right pitch. He is like his mother; 
he has a good ear for music. Because 
Rex will not get home before 10 p.m. 
on Christmas Eve, we will not eat our 
turkey dinner on the eve of Christmas 
as usual, but will have it on Christmas 
day. I phoned Andersens to see if they’d 
heard from Dale. He was supposed to 
phone them from Phoenix, 
Arizona today, but instead he 
came through from Miami, 
Florida on the bus, without 
going to Arizona. He called 
them from Los Angeles 
and they went down to get 
him. I was surely surprised 
when Beverly put Dale on 
the phone when I asked if 
they’d heard from him. We’re 
all thankful our boy is back 
home safe and sound. 

December 24, Tuesday
Christmas Eve! It is another 
beautiful day; I hope it 
stays this way through the 
holidays. Florence Marsh phoned last night. She said that 
Lewie and Miriam and girls were going to take them up to 
Mt. Baldy tomorrow, so we’ll not have to go after them this 
afternoon. Jeanne and Janie Black brought Mary down with 
them this morning on their way to the radio program that 
the girls sing on. It is Cliffy Stone’s program on KXLA. 
We listened to it on the radio from 11:30 to 12:30. Mary 
sang with Jeanne and Janie Black in church 
last Sunday night in their ward in Pomona. 
They sang “Star of the East.” I’d like to have 
heard them. I phoned Andersen’s; Dale is busy 
with old friends and buying new clothes and 
etcetera. Lee Christensen returned from his 
mission to Denmark the day before Dale got 
home. I phoned to ask how Lillian Neal was 
feeling; she is improving but she was upset 
because her nephew had been assaulted by 
some young hoodlums who had knocked him 
to the ground on cement, in front of a market, 

while he was trying to get his groceries 
in his car. He is in the hospital with a 
fractured skull, very serious; he has a 
wife and four children. It is dreadful 
what some of the teenagers think up of 
evil to do, eh? I  enjoyed having Mary 
with me today. Lou got home early this 
afternoon. He took a bath and a nap. 
We received a wonderful surprise from 
Bill Schroeder, Lou’s boss. He gave 
him a bonus check for $74.00. [$637 
in 2016 dollars.] Isn’t that wonderful? It 
is the first bonus check Lou ever got. 
Bill has been so grand and generous to 
Lou. Gordon always gave him and Bill 
$5.00 in a Christmas card and Lou was 
expecting the same from Bill. Mary 
and I walked up to the market while 
Grampa slept. We got milk, bacon, and 
butter, to take up to Baldy Village. Lou 
brought a mince pie, an apple pie, and a 
cherry pie, from his bakery friend, also 
two loaves of French bread to take to 

Baldy. I had eggs and canned 
goods in a box. We left here 
about 5 p.m. We ate our 
dinner in Hamburger Heaven 
on our way to Baldy. Uncle 
Lewie and family were still 
there; he was showing movies 
of the family. I enjoyed seeing 
them. Florence Marsh, 
Donna, Lou, Mary, and I all 
had a hand in getting dressing 
and turkey ready for the oven. 
Grama Marsh was the head 
cook. She got up in the night 
to baste the turkey. She kept 
it slowly cooking all night. 
We sang Christmas carols 
after the Lewie Marshes 

left. Santa Claus came to give Kathy a gift, (a ball). He told 
her he’d come back later and fill her stocking while she was 
asleep. Mary, John, Miriam, and Judy went caroling. Rex 
arrived home about 10:30 p.m. from Camp Cooke, where he 
is working. Our beds in the Marshes’ Baldy home were filled 

this night.

December 25, Wednesday–Christmas 
Day–Joy to the World! 
We were just getting ourselves up, to see 
Kathy, John, and Mary find out what Santa 
had left them, when the door chimes sounded 
and what to our wondering eyes did appear, 
in our door way, but Joan, Miller, Diane, and 
Phil. Oh, what a joyful surprise and only the 
night before Donna was reading Joan’s letter 
telling that they couldn’t come home for 
Christmas. Mother and grandmothers had 
to shed some tears over the fact; it would be 

“And the angel said 
unto them, Fear not, for 
behold, I bring you good 

tidings of great joy, which 
shall be to all people. For 
unto you is born this day 
in the City of David a 
Savior, which is Christ 

the Lord.”

Mary, Miller, John, Joan, Kathy, and Donna Christmas 1957.

Kathy wearing her costume from the school 
Christmas program.
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Ricky and Mark Christmas 1957

Joan’s first Christmas away 
form home. It was indeed 
a Merry Christmas for all 
of us. We all missed Janet 
and family, but we went 
to a friend’s home in the 
Village about 10:30 a.m. and 
phoned Janet. She was at 
David’s parents home. They 
went to David’s home early 
this morning to see Mark 
with his Christmas things 
and then they took them 
to their home for breakfast 
and turkey dinner. It’s so 
nice to know Janet has such 
wonderful in-laws to take care of her 
and family on Christmas Day. (I do 
love them for it.) The Shattucks gave 
Mark and Ricky an outdoor gym set 
with swings, gliders and all. Santa 
brought Mark a rocking horse and 
lots of toys for both babies. Joan and 
Miller went to bed after breakfast. 
They’d been riding all night to get 
here. Diane and Phil went home to 
Oateses’ soon after leaving our kids off 
at Baldy. They surprised their family, 
too. We had a lot of fun preparing 
dinner after we’d opened our gifts. 
The two grandfathers, John and Lou, 
took a hike up the canyon. Oh, it 
was a gorgeous day. Rex took each 
of his children for a few rides 
on his motorcycle, also Harvey 
Slater, and Jim Eaton. He and 
Lou worked on his truck for a 
while, but they couldn’t get it 
fixed right, so Rex will have 
to take the station wagon to 
work next time (tomorrow 
morning). That leaves Donna 
without transportation for a 
week, or until Rex gets his 
truck fixed! He can’t carry his 
tools on the motorcycle. I guess 
it’s just for the fun of riding, 
eh? He surely had fun on it 
today, ha ha! Our dinner was 
delicious. Everything tasted so 
good, turkey and gravy never 
tasted better. It has been such 
a delightful Christmas Day. 
I’m so glad John and Florence 
could be there with us. The four of us left Mt. Baldy Village 
about 3 p.m. We took Marshes to Oateses’, where we saw 
the Oates family in their joy and happiness over having 
Irene and family, and Diane and Phil, home for Christmas. 
It is a happy home with wonderful people in it. Lou and 
I went to Andersens’ and found our beloved relatives 

gathered there. Glen and 
his sweet family, Dolores, 
Bevan, and darlings, Ray 
C., his mom and sweet 
wife Miriam and dear little 
girls, all welcoming cousin 
and nephew Dale Andersen 
home from his mission. 
Yvonne left just before we 
arrived at Andersens’. ‘Tis 
indeed a joyful Christmas. 
Donna, Rex, and children, 
and Joan and Miller came 
while we were at Andersens’. 
They went to Oateses’ from 
there. We came home and 

brought Johnny with us. We had a 
turkey sandwich and pie. Joan, Miller, 
and Mary came in Tink Woolley’s 
car to get John. Joan took her yellow 
bedspread and a blanket with her 
from her wedding gifts stored here. 

December 26, Thursday
Tink Woolley let Miller drive his car 
to Baldy last night so they could come 
down this evening to a party the Oateses 
have planned for the young folks who 
are home for Christmas. Miller and 
Joan will stay at Oateses’ tonight to get 
a good early start for home to Provo in 
the morning. Joan looked beautiful in 
the pretty red jersey dress that Miller 

gave her for Christmas. She 
wore it last night. Sue phoned to 
see if I’d be home this morning. 
I was delighted when she said 
they’d call on me. Shirley Bird 
brought the family over in her 
nice station wagon (eight of 
them). That precious boy Jerry, 
took care of the small fries of 
the family so the folks could go 
holiday calling, nice eh? Sue, 
Elaine, Ann and Dick, Mike 
and Sharon, Bette, and Shirley 
all brought cheer to me with 
their happy visit. I missed Carole 
Sue; she was expecting company, 
(boyfriend) Doug. We enjoyed 
the chocolate mints Janet and 
David sent and a drink of cider 
and ginger ale. The folks went 
from here to Andersens’. We 

have all had a very lovely Christmas. God is indeed good to all 
of us. Now to mention some of the gifts we received. Lorene 
gave me three pretty terry towels for the kitchen for drying 
dishes. Sue gave me lovely stationery, assorted note and letter 
paper. Annie gave me Blue Grass dusting powder, (smells so 
good). Violet gave me earrings, pearls of a delicate pink, so 

Mark on the rocking horse he got  
on Christmas day in 1957.

Kathy at front door, Mo and Joan by the gate of the Baldy house, 
December 1957.
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pretty. Beverly gave me a bottle of perfume (Ricochet). Dale 
gave each of his aunts (his mother’s sisters) a beautiful leather 
wallet from Brazil with coins in it from there. It has Brazil 
printed on it. Donna and family gave me a beautiful blue 
blouse, nylon, Dacron, and cotton mix, and stationery and 
extra pages for my scrapbook. Kathy made a Christmas card 
for me. She had a picture of Mary and two big white dogs 
that live at Snow Crest. John bought the stationery himself. 
Our children gave Lou a leather case to carry his shaving 
things and a toothbrush and etcetera in; it is very nice. Janet 
sent chocolate mints. She sent such nice gifts to her family, 
too, bless her heart. She sent a lovely quilted robe to Donna, 
a sweater to Mary and many nice things I can’t record all. 
Joan was disappointed her package hadn’t arrived from Provo 
yet. But who cares? She 
arrived, and that was the 
best Christmas gift of 
all. Joan’s friend Wilma 
Nipps came with her little 
daughter, to see if Joan was 
here. She thought Joan 
may have come home for 
Christmas. I told her Joan 
was with her folks in Mt. 
Baldy, but she wants Joan 
to phone her if she does 
come here. This evening 
Joan and Miller came 
from Baldy Village. Her 
Christmas package arrived 
today so they brought our 
gifts; a cute doll made of 
dish cloths for me, and one 
like it for Grama Marsh. 
They gave Grampa a box of 
McDonald’s stick mints, 
umm good! They drove 
over to see Wilma before going to Oateses’. 
Joan thought she’d like to come back here 
to sleep tonight, so I was delighted to fix 
Grampa’s bed up for them. He slept in one 
of the twin beds. Phil and Diane decided 
not to go home to Provo until Saturday 
morning. Tink let Miller take his car 
again. Joan is so happy she can spend a 
few more hours with the family at Baldy. 
Miller left the pants to his best suit and the 
nice lunch that Donna had put up for them 
to take on the trip. We were all glad they 
could go back up to Baldy Village today 
and get the things they had left and take 
Mary’s basket purse to her. She left it here. 
Good thing our heads are on tight, eh?

December 27, Friday
Lillian Neal’s sister’s son, Ace Harmon, is 
in a serious condition from being assaulted 
last week, by some teenaged hoodlums. 
He received a fractured skull. He is Lillian’s sister Effie’s son. 
The doctor had to remove part of his skull until the swelling 

in the brain goes down. He has a wife and four children. The 
police haven’t apprehended the hoodlums yet. Lou was going 
to let Miller and Joan use his car to go up to Baldy today. 
It was nice of Tink to let them have his car again. Because 
of the bus strike, Lou had no other transportation to work, 
unless Mo got up and took him to work. He was going to 
come home in the shop’s truck, but he didn’t have to do it, 
thanks to Tink. I put Miller and Joan’s wedding picture in 
my scrapbook today. A lovely bride and handsome groom 
and from what they tell me, they’ll be Mama and Papa next 
August. Isn’t that wonderful, eh? Joan told me that Annie 
Hubbert is going steady with Dave Squires; he is Joan’s third 
cousin on the Marsh side. Annie is in love with him, she says. 
Too bad for Kenny, the boy in love with Annie. Annie thought 

she was in love with Dale 
Andersen, but she says 
it was just that she loved 
the fine kind of man he is, 
her ideal. Joan and Miller 
left for Baldy about 11 
a.m. Joan and I enjoyed 
a nice visit this morning 
while Miller slept. We 
just cannot understand 
what has become of the 
little beige rug that Joan 
had in her bedroom in 
Monrovia? We’ve looked 
for it here, and Joan says it 
isn’t in Baldy Village. She 
wanted to take it up to put 
in Mary’s room. It’s the 
one we had down in our 
dinette here before we got 
the rose carpet. Joan and 
Miller came from Baldy 
tonight about 10:30 p.m. 

December 28, Saturday
Our kids got up this morning at 4 a.m. 
They got out of here quickly. I got up to 
see them off, no breakfast! They went to 
Oateses’ to take Tink’s car and load their 
things into Phil’s car. They expected to 
be on their merry way to Provo by 5 a.m. 
with Phil and Diane. May God bless 
them on their way home to Utah. It was 
so wonderful to have them home for 
Christmas. Joan left a wedding gift here 
for Marilyn Jones. Lou and I took it to 
Dolores and Bevan’s home this afternoon. 
They had been to the Los Angeles Temple 
to see Marilyn and husband married. I 
can’t remember his name, but he is the son 
of ex-governor Maughn’s of Utah. Violet 
arrived shortly after we left Dody’s house. 
A young man in the service brought Violet 
to Dody’s home from Cedar. He went on 

to San Pedro. Sue phoned this evening and invited us to eat 
dinner with her and the Haddocks tomorrow at 2 p.m. She 

Cousins, Diane Oates, Rame Squires, Joan Marsh, David Squires, and Irene 
Oates outside temple square in 1956. In December of 1957 Annie Hubbert 

thinks she is in love with David Squires (circled in red).

Dale Andersen may turn Annie Hubbert’s 
heart back around in spite of Annie’s 

thoughts about the subject.
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said she’d bought a leg of lamb and thought we would enjoy 
eating with them tomorrow. Wasn’t that nice of her? I surely 
do have the nicest sisters. This afternoon Lou took me to 
town to Nash’s Department Store. We bought a wedding gift 
for Sue Gordon. I had a box made up of lovely towels, some 
in blue, and some in pale rose pink shade. They are large bath 
towels with hand towels and wash clothes. Tonight we went to 
the Pasadena Ward house to the wedding reception of Mitsie 
Kawai and Robert Schoop. She was indeed a lovely looking 
bride in the beautiful wedding gown her mother made for 
her. She also made the pretty bridesmaids gowns. I’ve never 
seen so many people and gifts at a reception before. I hope 
they’ll always be happy. They looked happy tonight. We then 
went to the Willis McComas home to the wedding reception 
of daughter Carole, to Cornell Taylor, another pretty bride 
and good looking groom. The mother made the bride’s and 
bridesmaid’s gowns here, also. The bridesmaids were in red 
velvet, very pretty with the bride all in white. There were not 
so many people or gifts here, but plenty. We saw many of our 
friends at both receptions. They did as we did, go to both 
receptions. Carol’s cake was chocolate with white frosting. 
Mitsie’s was all white, both beautiful. 

December 29, Sunday
We had a lot of out of state visitors in our Sunday School 
today. Our class was huge; we had eighty people in it. I had 
the pleasant job of welcoming the visitors, having them 
sign our guest book and taking care of the roll. Our class 
president, Perry Fuller, wasn’t there today. I was so pleased 
to see Ethel Burke out this morning, first time since her 
accident. Lou and I had such a nice visit with Sue and Bette 
and family this afternoon. The dinner was delicious, leg of 
lamb and trimmings. The Haddock boys are so cute, all 
adorable. Dinner was served in the lovely new room built off 
the kitchen; it is so pretty. I helped dry the dishes and then we 
went in Sue’s apartment for a nice visit and rest. It was a very 
enjoyable afternoon. Lou and I left to get back to Pasadena 
in time for church. We were anxious to learn who the new 
counselor, taking Cliff Cummings’s place would be. I was 
sorry we did not attend the open house honoring Cliff and 
Jean Cummings this afternoon, but we couldn’t be at both 
places and the love of family is stronger. We’ll all miss the 
Cummings family; they are lovely people. Our new second 
counselor is James Roland McDonnell. He is a fine man. I’m 
sure he’ll be an excellent member of our bishopric. We all love 
his sweet wife Phyllis too. So all is well in our ward bishopric 
again. Annie phoned to ask where we’d been all day. They 
were coming over to get Bev’s gift from Bill Schroeder, $5.00. 
I was sorry about that. I told Beverly what Joan told me about 
Annie Hubbert and David Squires going out together. Annie 
is a sweet girl and a dear friend of the Andersens. Dave S. is a 
third cousin to Joan on the Marsh side.

December 30, Monday
Today is Dale’s birthday and we’re so glad he is home to 
celebrate it with his family. I had a lot to write about in my 
diary today, so I didn’t get started at a big ironing as early as 
I’d planned. Violet phoned and we had a nice visit over the 
wires, thanks for the telephones. I wish Donna had one in her 
home, darn it. So many times I’d like to tell her something. 

Chuck Gordon said yesterday that Sue and her husband to 
be were expected home yesterday afternoon. I hope they 
arrived okay. Annie said Dale and Annie Hubbert went to a 
show Saturday night; they are both nice young people. I wish 
Miriam Clayton would have her baby, I’m anxious about her, 
as she has gone over time now. I believe the 27th was the date 
the doctor gave her. I’ll be glad when she is over it and our 
new little Clayton babe is here. I wish I were able to arrange 
a family get together this Yule Tide. Violet is here and Dale 
home from his mission, something to celebrate about, eh? But 
my poor health, lack of zeal, and funds, have me handicapped. 
Poor Grama Elvie, the spirit is willing but flesh is weak, eh? 
Of course Dale is kept busy with his young friends. Their 
bishop put Dale in the MIA presidency, so he’ll be busy as the 
second counselor in the Mutual. Lee Christensen and Dale 
are having a lot of fun together, both have just returned from 
missions; Lee from Denmark, and Dale from Brazil. I think 
Lee is going to college at BYU soon. And Dale expects to go 
into the service. I wish I knew what my children are doing to 
celebrate the old year out and New Year in? I haven’t heard 
one word from them since Christmas. I wonder if they’re 
coming in to see the Rose Parade? I’m rather tired this night; 
I have had a few heart pains but nothing to worry about. My 
ironing did it for me. A little rest and I’ll be okay.

December 31, Tuesday
I cannot realize that this is the last day in 1957. Where did it 
get to so fast? It seems such a short time ago that I started the 
first page in this book. Isn’t it amazing? I had the fun of looking 
over our beautiful Christmas cards and listing all of them for 
my 1958 card list. The amount grows each year, new friends, 
and old friends, and of course the relatives always. Lou’s 
friend Jack Jensen invited us to watch the parade tomorrow 
morning from his home on Sierra Madre Boulevard, the line 
of parade march. We can walk to his home form here, ten 
blocks, if we take our time. Dale is taking Dorothy Onley to 
their stake dance tonight. Annie Hubbert is going with friend 
Kenny. I hope they all have a wonderful time. I wonder how 
my own precious children are celebrating this New Year’s 
Eve? I hope they’re all having a happy time, as young folks 
should. I know I surely did enjoy the Yule Tide season when 
I was young and I still do, but in a very different way, eh? 
Dreaming, in my easy chair, about the wonderful New Year’s 
Eves I’ve enjoyed is fine for this Grama. Lou and I went to 
Dolores’s about 4:45 p.m. We picked up Violet and took her 
out to eat dinner with us at Bob’s eating place. Violet and I 
shared a diced ham and cheese salad bowl; we each had a half 
size bowl, which was plenty. Then we had a toasted bacon 
and tomato sandwich and some pie. Lou had onion rings and 
ground beef etcetera. We took Violet back to Dody’s home 
because she was going to a show with them. My darling Lou 
and I enjoyed TV at home. We toasted each other at 11 p.m. 
with a glass of 7Up and then went to bed, too tired to wait for 
the little New Year to arrive. 
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Welcome 1958—if you are as kind to us 
as 1957 was, we’ll be happy indeed.

Elvie’s comment written in the back of her 1957 diary.

From the front of Elvie’s 1957 Diary.


